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Modeling Contract Ch. 01

I would like to thank dianaprince_73 for the proofing of this story. She has been great and very helpful.

Bonnie Taylor was a 24 years old with blonde hair and blue eyes. She was a woman who looked like she was hardly 18. When she fell in love and married Bob Taylor she had been dating him for about 14 months. He had asked her to marry him on Christmas Eve and after she told him yes he gave her an engagement ring as a present. They have been married for two years now.

After graduating from college she took a few modeling classes when many friends and family told her she had the look and the figure for it. She wondered if she was good enough to get into that line of work so she took the classes. While her husband encouraged her on with her dream Bonnie tried for a few months to be a model. But, finally she had to settle for working in one of the biggest agencies, which provided male and female models. The models in this agency were used for different parts of their bodies like hands, feet, lips, legs, eyes, or breasts etc.

There was another section of the agency, which used the complete person to model clothing or any other product the customer wanted. However, there was no complete nudity or exposed "personal" parts of the body. The least any of the models wore were bathing suits. Some men had worn Speedo's and the women wore bikinis. Once in awhile some thongs were also used by a small select group of women and men.

Bonnie's job at the Agency was their front door receptionist and all around girl Friday. She reported to the managing editor that was also the owner of the firm. Jan Johnson was a tall very attractive ex-model and businesswoman who could be very nice one moment or a super bitch the next.

It was the month of August in New York City and another hot 90 degree day. Bonnie wore a new summer style sleeveless blouse and a tight skirt that was about 3 inches above her knees. She also had on medium heels. She usually dressed conservatively but attractively. Designed so she would be noticed, but not looked at as a slut. Bobby, her husband, always liked how she dressed. Today her small flower print bra and matching high cut bikini panties were, in her estimation, "cute", but not overly sexy. Bonnie always had her hair nicely fixed and makeup done just right. She took great pride in how she looked each day. She was often noticed, but while many men and even a few women flirted with her during the day as they passed by her desk she just smiled and didn't flirt back, much.

The flirting she did do wasn't strong. And on the occasion when a person suggested they have a drink, or something, after work, she would reply "Sorry sexy but I'm married, very happily married, but thanks!"

Most realized she wasn't available and got the idea right away. But, some, a very few, had to be told a little stronger than others that she wasn't available. But Bonnie in no way was nasty and never considered cheating on her husband. She was very happy and looked forward to spending the rest of her life with him. They had even talked about starting a family soon.

Around 1:00 PM on this particular day Bonnie was told that a very important photographer from an exclusive men's magazine would be arriving at 4:30 PM. His name was Dan Wilson. When he arrived she was to personally escort him to the Boardroom after paging her boss Ms. Jan Johnson. Bonnie hoped he was on time since she hated to be late coming home. But today was even more important to her since it was her husband's birthday. She didn't want to be late at all so they could go to dinner and then come home and celebrate with what she knew would be some fun in bed together.

Bonnie worked until 5:00 PM every weekday and didn't want to get home after 6:00 PM since Bob always worried about her when she did. Plus tonight's dinner reservations were for 6:30 PM.

It was almost 5:00 PM when Dan Wilson finally came rushing into the door, just as most people were leaving for the day. He was out of breath and he explained that he had an appointment at 4:30 PM and was very late and very sorry. He told her his appointment was with Ms. Johnson the managing editor. Bonnie told him she was expecting him and she paged her. Then she walked him back to the big Boardroom.

As they walked the long hallway Dan watched her shapely rear end swing from side to side. He felt she was very attractive in a normal way, not like some models he had photographed. As Bonnie walked in that tight skirt in front of him Dan was thinking that while she wasn't spectacular, she was sexy and nice looking. She was someone he felt would do the job he had planned very well.

As she stopped at the door to the meeting room, she smiled and opened the door for him. The room was next to Ms. Johnson's office. Then Bonnie smiled and rang her on the intercom. Ms. Johnson was out the door of her office before Bonnie had a chance to hang up.

Since everyone else was gone already including Ms. Johnson's private secretary. Jan asked Bonnie to stay for a little while and make sure she wasn't disturbed.

"But....." Bonnie said to no one. They were gone before Bonnie had a chance to protest. Bonnie had no choice and sat at the desk a little pissed off.

Since there wasn't much else Bonnie could do, she picked up the phone and dialed her husband Bob to tell him she was going to be late, and she wasn't sure when she'd be home. Bob told her he would grab something to eat before he got home and not to worry about it they could celebrate his birthday another night. But Bonnie told him not to change his clothes in case she did get home early enough to go out. She apologized over and over. He told her it was OK, he knew how bosses were and that she was caught now and couldn't get away since Ms. Johnson had told her to stay.

It was maybe 25 minutes later when they both came out of her office and stood in front of Bonnie. She looked up questionably, wondering what they were looking at or if they needed something. Ms. Johnson lowered her glasses down around her neck letting them hang on the chain, and then she smiled and asked Bonnie to please stand up.

Bonnie looked at her funny, but she did as she was told and stood up. Jan Johnson then told her to walk out from behind the desk and turn around slowly. Bonnie looked at them with questions on her face as she walked out from behind the desk and then turned around in a circle until she was facing both of them again. Then Ms. Johnson sat on the edge of the desk, her skirt rode high on her thigh as the slit open and a great deal of her leg showed. Bonnie looked at Jan's thigh quickly and then looked up at her face again. Jan smiled. Dan looked too.

As Bonnie saw Dan look at Jan's leg he smiled at Bonnie and asked her to sit on the chair that was right next to her. Bonnie walked to the chair and sat down crossing her legs immediately as her skirt came up above her knee about 4 inches. She had very nice legs and her skirt rode up as she shifted a little seeing both of them looking at her body. Dan said, "Bonnie is it?"

She said, "Yes, Bonnie Taylor. Wh.......why?"

Dan said, "Well Bonnie Taylor, Ms. Johnson and I have been discussing you and we think we have a job for you that you might be very interested in."

Before Bonnie could ask what it was, Ms. Johnson said, "As you most likely know Bonnie, Dan is from a very well known men's magazine, one that doesn't publish nude photos of women. They do, however, wear skimpy bikinis and thongs and that sort of thing, but their nipples and other private parts are never shown."

Bonnie blushed a little as Ms. Johnson said nipples. Then she continued saying, "Bonnie! I know you're married and I want to make sure you understand that about Dan and his company before we go any further with this conversation."

Bonnie didn't answer her so Ms. Johnson went on saying, "We have been talking about advertising a new product and Dan said he was looking for a fresh, young and inexperienced woman to be the new model for that product. When I asked if he had anyone in mind he told me you."

Bonnie was shocked and didn't know what to say. Finally Dan said, "Look I know this is sort of a shock I'm sure. Here's what I'd like to do Bonnie. I want to take a few photos of you right here, right now. I want your photos without you styling your hair or re-applying your makeup or dressing in anything other than what you have on. If your photos pan out like I think they will my company will pay you between $1,000 and $2,000 for the set of poses. Then we'll do another set where you would hold the product and stand and sit in different positions to advertise it. You will wear something else that day from what you have on today but there will be no clothes coming off. The least clothing you'll have to wear will be something like maybe shorts and a halter-top or maybe a bikini. But you only get the money Bonnie if your photos are approved by my manager."

Once again Bonnie was speechless, so Jan added, "It could be a big opportunity for you Bonnie. Lots of people will see you in that ad and who knows you might get more offers to model. But right now and for the next few months you will only model for Mr. Wilson's company via my office placing you. You'll sign a normal modeling contract for 6 months with him before the next shoot and you will be exclusive to his firm for that time period. So Bonnie.....interested?

Bonnie said, "I don't know what to say. But....but yes! Yes! I'm interested and would very much like to chat with my husband about it."

She said, "Great! Look, there's no obligation now sweetie and it would take maybe what Dan 20 minutes more of your time to take the photos today? Maybe a half an hour at the most and you could earn $2,000. Is it worth it to you?"

Bonnie said, "Yes.... yes of course Ms. Johnson thank you. Thank you Mr. Wilson for the opportunity. But how, where, what do I do?"

He told her to call him Dan. They both smiled and he told her to just follow his directions. Bonnie had seen the models posing at different times, but never did any real posing of her own except in school and never for money. She had been to some modeling classes and was told she would not make it since her 32C breasts were too large and 34-inch hips weren't shapely enough. They did tell her she had a great ass and nice legs.

But now she was set up in Johnson's office next to the big picture window, which over looked the skyline of NY City. She was very excited. First Bonnie was asked to sit with both feet flat on the floor. Dan told her to undo two buttons on her blouse. When Bonnie hesitated, Jan told her, "We had to see some cleavage Bonnie. No nipples sweetie but we will require you to show some of your lovely breasts and cleavage. But Bonnie, you will show more breast when you wear your bikini on the beach this summer."

Bonnie undid he buttons. Then Dan told her she should raise her arms over her head, first the left and then the right and then both. When she did it her breasts were raised and enhanced making them look bigger as they pushed out and up against the material of her open blouse. That was the effect Dan wanted. "Very good Bonnie, but smile," he told her as he snapped off four or five photos of her in different positions.

A very nice shape of her body was created with her sitting like this, with her small slim stomach and her full C cup breasts lifted up as she wrapped her arms around her head as he directed her to do.

The sight of him snapping photos of her and the fact her blouse was open more than she ever would have done at work made Bonnie become excited. She had never done this type of shooting before. It was very fast and moving all the time. Her body began to tingle as he moved in close and then back out taking in her face and breasts at first and then her legs, ass and finally her entire body and face.

Then she was told to cross her left leg and pull her skirt up a few more inches. Dan told her that was to make the men stop and look at the ad. They see her legs and stop to read the ad. Jan laughed, Bonnie didn't. Bonnie raised her skirt about 2 inches higher. And waited for him to give her directions. She was ready, but Dan didn't start shooting right way. He moved in and rearranged her by lifting her skirt even higher on her legs. His hands touched her upper thigh and she shivered with her excitement.

Now with the skirt about 6 inches above her knee a great deal of her thigh was showing. Dan could see that Bonnie did have very nice legs. He concentrated on them moving from left to right and then back to the middle again. Bonnie was told to change legs and when she did she was very careful not to open them since Dan continued to snap away as she undid one leg and crossed the other one.

Dan used his hands again working the hem of her skirt up a little more, maybe 8 inches this time. As he did, Bonnie looked down to see his hands on her skirt and thigh and watched as he moved the hem up her leg further and further. A sudden chill went into her body. He moved the hem slowly up her leg until she saw the tops of her nylons slowly being exposed. He looked at her and back to her legs. Then he still lifted her skirt more until it was over the tops of the hose. They were completely showing now as well as a little of her naked thigh above her hose between it and the simple garter belt that held them up. Bonnie had worn the garter belt today since she was having dinner with her husband and knew he love to see the flesh above them. Bob love to rub her upper and inner thigh feeling the soft skin there, But, now Dan was looking at her thigh and touching it and then so was Jan as she adjusted Bonnie's skirt.

It was then that Bonnie put her hands on Dan's hand and looked at Jan and said that was high enough and adjusted the skirt back down until just the tops of her hose were showing with the darker tops. She wasn't sure if she should let her skirt stay that high but before she could protest or do anything about it Dan snapped away and was telling her to lean back and to raise her one leg a little. As she did, another sexual shock went into her nipples and she felt her panties beginning to get damp. She wasn't sure how she felt about that but she was excited since she knew both of them were looking at her leg and body. She lifted her leg until she had an opening between her legs just a little. You couldn't see her panties but it was close.

Bonnie began to follow his directions again and when she lifted her knee it made her skirt go another inch higher up her leg. She rested her head against the window as Dan knelt and shot photos of her from his knees. Bonnie realized that her thighs and skirt up high would be the main thing in the photo and her face and her breasts would be secondary. Then Dan moved up and took in her entire body and face again in that same position.

When he told her to stand, she did and her skirt fell back into place at her normal 3 inches about the knee length. Jan told her she would have to pin the hem up some so it would look correct and the same as when she was sitting. Bonnie didn't like Jan kneeing by her side lifting the dress higher. After Ms. Johnson pinned it, Dan snapped 6 photos quickly in a row 3 from the right side where Jan was kneeling and then three from the front. He got Jan's hands in the photo holding Bonnie's skirt.

As he snapped away he told Bonnie to open her legs more. She moved her feet out further apart and Dan lay on the floor snapping away. He didn't shoot directly up under her skirt but he was close. A lot of her inner thighs would be captured from the position he was in. She was almost straddling his face when she felt moisture again flood between her legs. Her nipples were like small rocks now. They were so hard they ached as they pressed against her bra. If she hadn't worn a bra today they would have been very apparent pressing against her blouse. She didn't move any further towards his head because if she did he would have captured her panties with the wet stain in the center of them.

When Dan was done with this position Jan unpinned the hem and it fell back to the normal length. Ms. Johnson asked, "Oh by the way Dan, I still get to approve the number of the approved photos to use by your company, right? I mean you will send me the ones approved by your boss if there are any right?"

He told her, "Right Jan. Just like normal just like all the other contracts we have with your company. OK Bonnie a few more and we'll be done."

Bonnie said, "OK."

Dan moved her next to the window and told her to turn to her right side. She did it and he snapped away. Then she turned to her other side and again Dan took a series as she moved. He took just her face and breasts. He told her to face the window and Bonnie turned and faced the window. He told her to shift her rear from the right leg to the left and then back again. This emphasized Bonnie's very round shapely ass. He snapped her again and again making sure her rear end was the center of these shots. Bonnie had a great ass.

He told her to begin to look back slowly over her right shoulder so he could get a few different shots of her face as she turned. Then he told her to do the same thing from the left side. She followed his directions again to the letter.

Then Dan said, "One last set Bonnie. Now I want you to stoop. She looked at him not understanding. "You know squat, kneel, but don't let your knees touch the floor. Stay on the balls of your feet sweetheart and oh yes, make sure your knees are together. OK? We don't want anything showing like your panty patch between your legs", Dan told her.

Bonnie blushed at his words but squatted down staying on the balls of her feet. It was hard to do in heels but she was able to keep her legs together as she held the files Ms. Johnson gave her to hold in her hand. Dan took photos of her in that position as he moved all around her snapping away. He took three directly in front of her capturing the dark spot between her legs up under her skirt. Then he took some more from the back. Bonnie knew he had snapped a few photos of her ass, thighs and legs, which were pressing tightly against the material of her skirt in this position.

For some reason a huge wave of sexual feelings went over her entire body and up her back and into her nipples and this time she shook. She shivered at the idea of a lot of men looking at her ass and thighs as she knelt in that position. It thrilled her and she felt her nipples harden even more under her bra and blouse. She shook herself and the feeling passed as she did what Dan told her to do.

Then Ms. Johnson put some files on the rug in front of Bonnie's feet and Dan told Bonnie to stand up and then bend over from her stomach and begin to pick them up. Bonnie did as she was told and Dan again moved around her snapping photos of her body bent from her stomach. Again Bonnie knew her ass, thighs and legs were being photoed and the center of these shots. Again she shivered with her excitement. He then knelt next to her and snapped a shot upward to get a photo of her breasts hanging down and then he took a few photos of her face and breasts. Bonnie shivered again and Ms. Johnson asked her if she was cold? Bonnie told her she was a little but it was OK.

The last few photos were taken out in the file room. Bonnie was told to stand on the step stool and reach high above her head. When she did her skirt came up high and her breasts were pushed out much more against her unbuttoned blouse. Dan noticed how full her breasts were now. Bonnie didn't have huge breasts but they were round and a full C cup and solid and shaped nicely. He also saw her legs and thighs and her round shapely firm ass. Dan felt she was perfect for the job of advertising the new men's product.

Bonnie asked if she could also see the photos and have the last say on which ones they would use? Ms. Johnson laughed and told her only if she became famous. "Most models only posed, they don't get to approve the shots", she snidely told Bonnie. Then she told her she would get a complete se of the photos for her portfolio.



But Jan promised Bonnie there would be no nudity or erotic, well not too overly erotic shots after all they did want to sell the product. Bonnie realized she didn't have any say about it and dropped the subject.

The last set of photos was Bonnie holding negatives up to the light and Dan came in close to her face and snapped a dozen shots of just Bonnie's face from all sides. She was lovely, not a blemish Bonnie was the girl next door type for sure. There were no phony facial expressions, only honest shots of a pretty woman's face. As he pulled back the zoom he captured a few shots of her face as well as her neck shoulders and breasts again. Then he took some more of her shapely hips round ass and long legs. Bonnie felt he was taking shots of only her face from different distances.

Then Dan told her she was done. Both Dan and Jan told her she had done very well and that they would let her know in a week or so about the decision and if she was approved for the next round of photos.

It was now 6:15 PM and Dan Wilson and Jan Johnson asked Bonnie to have dinner with them. But Bonnie told them she had to get home because it was her husband's birthday. They apologized for hold her up and told her she should have said something they had no idea she was in a hurry. So Ms. Johnson had the studio limo drive her home and wait to take Bonnie and her husband to dinner at Club 21. It was one of the best places to eat, and dinner was on Ms. Johnson. Bonnie was so excited she had never rode in the company limo nor eaten at 21.

Bonnie immediately used the phone in the limo to call home and told Bob not to change she had a big surprise for him. The limo was much quicker than the subway and when it pulled up she asked the drive to wait while she ran upstairs. When she entered the apartment she was relieved to find Bob still in his nice clothes. "I'm so glad you haven't changed yet, have you eaten?" she asked.

He told her he had ordered pizza and was about to go and pick it up. She said, "Forget the pizza I have certificates for 21! I'm taking you to dinner and baby it's on the company. Just wait until I tell you what happened today, you'll never guess in a million years Bobby."

As she changed quickly into a nicer outfit they closed and locked the front door. Bob whistled when he saw the limo in the driveway and she told him it was theirs for the evening. They went to diner in the limo and when they arrived at the restaurant there was a very nice table waiting for them. Ms. Johnson had reserved their spot under her name, so everything was first class. She had ordered ahead a special bottle of wine for Bonnie and her husband in apology for inadvertently delaying their evening.



As they ate Bonnie began to tell her husband Bob what had happened today. He had never seen Bonnie this excited, at least not since the night he asked her to marry him and she saw the ring. He listened and tried to say something but she continued to talk and talk and talk. Finally he took her hand and told her, "Take a breath baby! Slow down you're going to have a stroke."

She laughed and stood up and bent over the table to kiss him. Her skirt lifted up and the backs of her thighs were wet with her excitement. She reached for her dress and pulled it down so her ass wasn't hanging out behind her. An old man sitting next to them smiled as his eyes feasted on her firm smooth thighs and the pretty flower patterned panties she had on. Then she sat down and looked around to see if anyone saw her and she saw the old guy. He smiled and she blushed. When the old man was done his dinner he and his wife walked past Bonnie and Bob and he whispered in her ear. Bob watched and smiled wondering what he was telling her. When the old guy walked past Bob he said, "You're a very lucky man mister. Your wife is so beautiful."

Bob thanked him and looked at Bonnie. He asked, "What was that all about?"

Bonnie smiled and said, "He told me I should show more leg and the back of my thighs are very nice."

She laughed as she blushed again and saw Bob was smiling as he imagined the old guy looking at Bonnie's thighs and ass as she bent over to kiss him. He wondered if the old fucker got a hardon?

The night was ending and as the limo drove them back home Bonnie explained again to her husband what was going to happen when Dan showed the photos of her to his boss. She told Bob how he had her pose and how she got excited thinking a bunch of men would see her that way. But Bob didn't seem to have a problem with it and told her, "That's OK baby and if you get the job it's OK with me as long as you don't pose nude. Are we in agreement?"

Bonnie told him that the magazine Dan Wilson worked for never showed full nudity of women. They did show bikinis and things like that but no nipples or other private parts."

She told her husband that Ms. Johnson had stated it that way when she was first asked to pose. Bonnie felt it was OK and she felt comfortable with Dan and the way he had her pose except for those two. Bob looked at Bonnie and asked her which pose bothered her. She explained the stooping and the bending in her tight short skirt. She said, "My ass and legs were showing a lot as they pressed against the material of the skirt; she explained that there was nothing she could do about it with the clothes she had on.

Bob laughed and told her she had better get used to that since it sold more magazines. She agreed and promised she wouldn't show her "nipples or other private parts".

They kissed and he had his hand up under her skirt and was slowly making love to his wife's pussy with his fingers as the limo drove towards their home. He moved his fingers under the leg opening of her bikini panties and began to very slowly stroke her wet slit. He didn't rush and he didn't push hard. He gently stroked her and she was moaning in his mouth in minutes. As he worked on her pussy pleasing her, Bonnie slowly ran her hand up and down his leg stroking and squeezing the hard thick shaft of his cock. It was still under his slacks but she could feel that Bob was very hard and she knew she was very wet. The limo driver saw it all in the mirror of the car. He too had a hard on as he watched Bonnie's legs open more so her husband could make love to her pussy with his hand and fingers.

As they pulled up to the house she was very worked up from Bob's hand, not to mention what she had done today. Bob agreeing with her and telling her he didn't have a problem with her posing if she got the job as long as she didn't show her private parts also made her happy and ready to please him, reward him, love him. She whispered as the driver got out the car and walked around to the side door, "I'm going to show you all my private parts tonight baby! Take me to bed and make love to me Bobby."

He smiled and as they exited the limo Bob noticed the driver looking at his hard-on and smile before Bob saw the driver's eyes move to Bonnie's legs as she swung them out the door with her knees opened a little. As she stepped out of the car Bonnie's skirt was very high up her thighs from Bob playing with her pussy. He was sure the driver could see his wife's panties and wondered if he saw the wet spot Bob knew Bonnie had in the front of them? Bob smiled knowing a bunch of other men were gong to see her in panties too if she was picked and he was pretty sure she would be. The driver said goodnight as he inhaled and could smell her sex as she passed him and he knew she was ready. He was thinking, "Man! Her husband is going to get laid in minutes of them closing their front door. Lucky SOB!"

They thanked the driver and Bob offered him a tip, which he refused telling Bob it was already taken care of. As the limo drove away Bonnie was walking up the steps and already removing her blouse. As she entered the bedroom her skirt dropped to the floor. Bob locked the door and walked up the steps picking up the blouse. He entered the bedroom and followed the trail of clothing into the bathroom where he saw Bonnie completely nude and stepping into the shower. He was thinking she had a great set of legs and a fantastic ass. He quickly undressed and stepped into the warm water with her. They began to make love there and it lasted almost all night long.

Bob gave her vagina a great deal of love with his mouth and she climaxed hard against his face. Then he entered her and she lifted her right leg up on the edge of the tub as Bob's cock went into her with one push she was that wet.

After the first time in the shower he made her pose for him the same way she had posed for Dan and Jan. Only he had her do it nude. His cock was hard as a rock and she pushed him back on the bed and rode him from on top. Again the orgasm for both of them was unbelievable. But for Bonnie it was so strong she almost passed out. She fell on top of her husband and he held her as his cock finally shrunk and fell out of her pussy. She moaned softly as it did. He kissed her and rolled her over. He held her and they fell asleep at 3:00 AM.

The next morning they were both late for work since they made love one more time before showering. Ms. Johnson didn't say a word since Bonnie worked late the night before and then celebrated her husband's birthday. Jan knew that Bonnie had gotten laid the night before when she saw the two suck marks on her neck. She asked her if she'd had a nice time and Bonnie couldn't stop thanking her. Jan told her if she got the job she would get perks like that all the time but would have to watch the suck marks. Bonnie blushed. Jan wished her luck and then walked away. Bonnie settled in and started work around 11:00 AM. She couldn't wait until she heard one way or the other about the job.

Four days after the first shoot, a package arrived for Bonnie. It came by Federal Express and contained all the photos Dan had taken of her in Ms. Johnson's Office that day she tried out for the job. Bonnie and Bob sat and looked at them and she felt herself getting wet again as she saw how the pictures had made her push her rear end and thighs out against the tight skirt she'd had on. Bob told her she looked beautiful and that they were the best photos he had ever seen of her. Bob smiled thinking how big her breasts looked the way Don made her push them out and raise her hands over her head lifting them higher.

Bonnie felt incredibly sexy as she looked at the professional photos of her body and face. Dan had really captured her best features. Bob finally lifted her up in his arms and carried her to the bedroom. He undressed her and buried his face between her legs. Bonnie loved the way Bob licked and sucked her vagina and she held his head as he lapped her wetness. Her musk filled his lungs and he increased his stimulation. She closed her eyes and enjoyed the touch of his tongue and lips and fingers on her hot and wet pussy. She needed to cum badly and her husband was pushing all her buttons. As he worked on her cunt, she began to moan and then slowly pump her hips faster as her orgasm swept over her body. Bob was making her cum with his mouth and she loved how it felt. Bonnie cried out again and again as she climaxed three times back to back to back.

He moved up over her body quickly with his own need now. She took him in her arms and then used one of her hands to guide his hardness into her waiting pussy. As the head of Bob's cock entered her it stretched her lips wider and she moaned, "Oh my God! Oh, my God." When his thickness first entered, she felt that wonderful feeling only a woman knows when her man's cock is filling her. The feeling of Bob's cock head and shaft moving up the channel of her vagina deeper and deeper was driving her desire and lust higher and higher. She felt she would scream or go insane as she lifted her pelvis up higher to give her husband all of her sex.

Bonnie loved the feeling of Bob's cock as it moved into her tunnel that first time. The feeling of it moving in and then out was so fantastic. But, oh God that first time when the thick mushroom head of his swollen cock moved into her wet, sweet, tight hole was the best feeling in the world. All women know that feeling, and they love it.

She began to rock and pump as Bob began to push in and out of her body. They made love with their bodies and minds. They merged as one and fucked as one now. He fucked her slow and easy; gently at first. But before long she was bucking her hips and lifting her body up to meet his thrusts asking for more, more. It was then that he began to fuck her harder and faster.

Bob's cock was throbbing and his balls were so very tight as they slapped against her rear end now faster and faster. He loved Bonnie very much and the feeling of her vagina squeezing his shaft and cock head was always too much for him. Neither of them ever lasted very long the first time.

As Bonnie peaked with her climax, she lifted them both up off the bed. As she hung in the air Bob's balls slapped her ass one last time and her hips and ass pumped and pumped trying to get him as deep as she could get him into her body. He held her tightly and kissed and tongued her mouth, as they stay locked together after peaking. She moaned into his mouth with lust and pleasure. They both worked to cum and orgasm and then she felt him arch his back as she wrapped her legs around his body and rammed her cunt up into him. Bob slammed his cock as deep as he could get it and cried out with his passion as he shot a huge load of his sperm deep into her pussy.

They pumped and thrust and fucked wildly now as his cock spewed shot after shot of his love juice into her and they climaxed together. Bonnie's orgasm swept over her as her pussy juices coated her husband's hard shaft. As her cum mixed with his it bathed them both. It was good, very good for each of them.

Finally, she fell back onto the bed with him on top of her. Panting wildly Bonnie tried to whisper that she loved him very much. It took three tries before she got all the words out. Bob told her the same thing. Little kisses and light touches were given by each of them as they began to come down from what was a wonderful orgasmic encounter of sex between them. She really did love Bob, and the sex they had always shared mirrored that love.

They lay there for a little while with him on top of her, sucking and licking her neck and tits. Then she smiled as she rolled him off of her and felt the last bit of his cock come out of her vagina. She rolled him onto his back and took his semi-hard cum covered sticky cock and began to suck on it. She worked it until it was hard and as he looked at the photos again while she sucked and licked his cock Bob began to get very hard. He was thinking she didn't even look like his wife in many of the photos. She looked much too sexy to be Bonnie, but just as beautiful as ever. He realized that her body had developed a great deal more since they were first married; more so than he'd ever realized, that is until now. He also knew how much more sexual she was now. Dan had really brought that out in the photos.

He continued to look at the photos and then at his wife sucking his cock. He was thinking that when she pushed her breasts out and up like she did in the photos, they looked another cup larger. He noticed her ass too and began to realize Bonnie's ass and thighs looked perfect in every picture. He hadn't noticed in a long time just how full and round her hips and ass were until he saw the way they looked in the photos. He knew he hadn't been paying enough attention to her and that was about to change. He didn't want her being swept off her feet by some strange model guy. When they were first married she was a young girl. But now, God, Bonnie had matured into one beautiful, sexual woman.

He was hard again now and Bonnie pushed him backwards onto the bed. She moved over him and straddled his body. She took his hard cock in her hand and again guided the head up between her open thighs and into her very wet, warm and cum filled pussy. Again she worked it up and down the slit of her pussy tunnel first before she felt her vagina lips separated and it entered her pussy hole. Again it felt so nice moving up into her tunnel and she saw her husband smiling at her now as he reached and cupped her breasts. They seemed so large and full with long hard red nipples sticking out towards him.

Bob moaned as she slid the cock head inside her and slowly, very slowly lowered her vagina down, down, down onto his cock. She took a while to sit all the way down on it; finally, she was resting on his thighs. With his cock fully inside her now she bent forward and kissed him. She told him not to move. They stayed like that, locked together and holding each other. She moaned from the feeling. Bob moaned from the feeling.

Then she slowly began to rock back and forth on his dick. Bob loved this position since he could cup her breasts and pinch the red hard nipples on each one like he was doing now. Plus he could look down and see his cock sliding in and out of the woman he loved. She lifted up and came down on him again and again, each time she did it slowly.

The second time around, they fucked much slower and made it last much longer. As he watched her body working, he said to himself, "If Bonnie doesn't get picked for this job he wanted to see the woman who did. She looks so erotic fucking me as she rides on my cock lifting up almost off of my hard on."

Bonnie was better at sex now than when they first married. They'd had lots of practice and she could lift up until just the fat cock head was inside her pussy. Then she would move down again taking him fully into her body. She did it again and again and again and the feeling was wonderful for both of them.

As Bonnie worked up and down Bob's cock, she saw him close his eyes and let her fuck him this time. She smiled knowing it was a very good night. The loving went on for a very long time. It was very late in the early morning when she finally cried out with one last huge orgasm. It was one of those that curled her toes and made her head spin.

Bob had cum in her a second time and when she finished cumming too she simply fell on top of him. They fell asleep with his cock deflating but still up inside her pussy. Finally during the night it slipped out and she rolled over spooning against him.

A few days later Jan Johnson the managing editor of the company told Bonnie that she got the job as the new Model for Excite. When Bonnie asked what the product was she would model for she was told it was a new condom. It would be sold everywhere.

Her photo would be posted in ads along with the product everywhere across the country. With slogans that would read,

"When the time is right and the man is to;" or,

"Better safe than sorry, even if your partner looks like these two."

Bonnie asked who else would be posing and Jan told her a number of men would be posted along with her. They would be models from the agency too. When Bonnie learned of this, she was a little upset and wondered how Bob would feel about it. Oh well, she would be covered and none of her private parts would show and there sure wouldn't be any sex, she was sure of that. So she decided Bob wouldn't be that upset.

Then it hit her! She was now working for the Johnson's Modeling and Advertising Company as a model, not a receptionist. She received a check for $2,000 and was told her salary would now be hourly, and that she would earn much more as a model than as a receptionist. Jan told Bonnie she was sure she would earn a great deal of money before this ad campaign was over.

Bonnie was overjoyed and came home that night to her husband who was happy for her but a little upset because the product was a rubber and men would be posing with her. And the men would be models and hunks he was sure of it. They talked a long time and she promised she would never embarrass him or herself and would not expose her "private parts." She told him not to worry about the hunks because most were so big headed they wouldn't even talk with her. Neither she nor her husband had asked what the product was before she had agreed to model for it and now she was under contract and it was too late.



Finally, Bob told her he wanted to go to the next few meetings and photo shoots. He wanted to be sure Ms. Johnson and Mr. Wilson didn't take advantage of her until she learned the ropes. He promised not to embarrass her.

The next shoot was on the following Thursday and she was told it would take all day; requiring Bob to take a full day off from work if he wanted to be there, which he did. They had Bonnie dressed at first in a micro red bikini. The tops showed a great deal of her breasts and cleavage while the bottoms of the bikini were so small it was almost a thong. They filmed it at the beach and she ran across the sand with the male model. Then they posed with a beach ball and the logo would be on the beach ball or flashed in front of them, "When the time is right and the man is to;" was used for this promotion.

The next shot was the two of them lying on a blanket and he was hovering over her. Bonnie's breasts were held or uplifted in the bar bikini and they were inches from the man's face. His hand was over her stomach and the filming began. This set was used with the second slogan, "Better safe than sorry, even if your partner looks like these two." Dan took a great many photos from a number of different positions.

Finally, they left the beach and had lunch. When done they headed to the studio and Bob was told the next set of photos would be done inside, and after that they'd be finished.

The afternoon shoot started after she changed into a new outfit. She was wearing a pair of cream and gold color thigh high stockings with fishnet type designs, which looked like a spider web. They came to an end about 8 inches above her knees or 4 inches from her pussy. The thong, yes thong she wore was so small Bob knew she had to shave her pussy a little in the dressing room to keep the hair from showing. The top covered her breasts but they were covered with a gold corset. There were gold drapes in back of her, and she sat on a bed covered with gold silk sheets. Her hair was longer too, most likely a wig and it hung down over her breasts hiding her nipples. Bob could see no private parts showing so he couldn't bitch at Dan for dressing her like she was. But Bob felt the outfit was far sexier than he had ever imagined she would be asked to wear. Bonnie didn't seem to be upset with it and so Bob, as promised, didn't complain or embarrass her.

Dan asked Bonnie if she was ready and she told him yes. They positioned her on the bed with the male model, in a variety of ways. This one was different than the one at the beach. He was told by Jan that Bonnie would be the only female, but each time they did a new shot a new man would be used.

Bonnie was extremely excited from how she was being touched all day. As they put her in the proper positions either Jan or Dan had their hands on her a lot. While Dan didn't touch any private parts, he came damn close many times. His hand seemed to always be on her thigh or between them. He would lift her hips up higher so her ass would be more appealing. Or, he had her bend forward or backward to enhance the sight of her breasts and her cleavage. He adjusted her outfit or had Jan Johnson do it. And then there was the model!

Dan had him positioned so he was pressed close to Bonnie's body and some times it looked like he was right against her, always from the back or side and Bob was sure his wife could feel the man's cock. He looked like he was fucking her from behind many times. He knew the model wasn't and he was actually doing his job as directed by Dan. When the model was leaning over Bonnie on the bed, Bob was about to speak up but Bonnie looked at him and he didn't say anything. The model never went between her legs with his legs but Bonnie always seemed to have her legs opened and the man did have one knee over her thigh often. Dan seemed to like that shot especially when the man could look directly down into Bonnie's face. They looked into each other's eyes often as Dan snapped away. Bob could see his wife was flushed for most of the day.

The day passed and at 7:00 PM the shoot was finally over. They all went to dinner and Jan Johnson paid for it. There was wine and great food and more wine. By the time Bonnie and Bob got home it was close to midnight. When they finally got into the bedroom, Bonnie had already striped down to nothing. She attacked her husband and begged Bob to make love to her.

He was tired, but he knew she needed relief from being worked up sexually all day. Bob lifted her up and sat her on the edge of the bed. He spread her legs and began to lick her pussy. She moaned and told him how much she loved him. He could taste her wetness and knew she had been leaking all day. She couldn't take his mouth for more than a minute or two before she cried out and climaxed as she screamed for him to fuck her.

Bonnie hardly ever used that word, but tonight her lust and passion were just too overwhelming. Bob moved over her body and as she opened her legs he moved in-between them and she grabbed his hard cock and quickly moved it to her hole. She arched almost immediately when he entered her and began to buck and thrust as she started to fuck him hard and fast. Bob knew she was hot and ready and he rammed her pussy again and again. Over and over he stood at the side of the bed and pumped his cock into her as she lay back on the bed facing up as he held her legs up high and against his chest. Bonnie came quickly and told him not to stop. She lifted her ass and hips and yelled for him to do her harder.... faster.... harder...faster.

Bob pumped and pumped and pumped his cock into Bonnie and she climaxed again and again. It was the quickest she had ever climaxed twice in a row. She told her husband who was standing over her she wanted him to fill her up with his cum. That was all Bob needed and he lifted her legs over her head and as her knees hit her breasts Bob slammed his cock as deep as he could. As he pressed her knees against her breasts harder and he moaned as his balls went almost up inside him and as he slapped her ass with them. Then he moaned very loudly and arched his back as he shot a huge load of cum deep into her womb.

Bonnie was in a fog. Her eyes rolled up and she rolled her head from side to side as she felt him pumping his seed into her body. It was marvelous and Bonnie climaxed again but this time she was thinking of the male model with the big cock that was trapped in his shorts all day. She moaned and arched her back and thrust her pelvis up into Bob.

Then she wiggled up on the bed and Bob walked on his knees up to her. As he took her in his arms and held her telling her how very much he loved her she whispered she loved him too. She did. But inside she was hoping this new job and new excitement wasn't going to end their love. She was so hot; Bob had to eat her pussy again, even with his own cum in it. She had begged and begged and finally he did it. Then as she moved her body around she took his cock in her mouth and sucked him hard again. She went down on all fours and looked back at him and told him again to fuck her.

As Bob moved into her from behind he too was hoping her modeling wouldn't harm them or their marriage. As they both climaxed hard one last time she was full of his cum. They both fell forward and he was still inside her. He lay on top of her until they rolled over with him spooning her this time. His cock finally shrunk and fell out of her. He cupped her breasts and they both started to fall asleep.

As he began to drift off he whispered to Bonnie, "I love you babe. I love you so very much."

He heard her sigh and whisper, "I love you.....too..... babe!"


Modeling Contract Ch. 02

Again I'd like to thank my editor, dianaprince_73 for the proofing and correcting of this story. Without her help and knowledge I know the story wouldn't be as good.

Please read Chapter 1 to fully understand where this chapter starts.

*

The phone rang at 8:00 AM. Bob rolled over and answered it. Jan Johnson, Bonnie's boss, was on the phone. He told her Bonnie was asleep and reminded her that it was Saturday. Jan told him that she needed to talk with Bonnie immediately, there was going to be another shoot, and Bonnie had to do something before.

Bonnie answered the phone and talked to Jan for 15 minutes before saying, "OK! OK Jan, I'll do it as long as it washes out." Then she hung up, turned to Bob and told him what Jan wanted her to do before Thursday's photo shoot. She explained that the next shoot would require her to dye her hair reddish-brown. He didn't seem to care as long as it washed out. So she had it done the next day at the beauty parlor that did all the hairstyles for the models at Jan's agency. Bob was a little upset until he saw her nude standing there in the bedroom and saw how sexy she looked with the dark-reddish brown color of her hair. His cock got hard and he began to love the new look his wife.

Bob made love to her like she was some other woman that night. The sex that entire week was unbelievable and he felt he was actually fucking another woman. The color change of her hair made Bob feel he had a new woman in his bed, a red head. He ravaged her every night with his lips, tongue, fingers and finally his hard cock. By Thursday Bonnie was exhausted from the sex and the long hours she put in with the company being photographed and then reviewing the photos and the ads.

The photo shoot went off the same as before with Bob taking the day off and watching her. Dan did his usual touching, but Bonnie didn't seem to mind as much this time, she was becoming used to it. Bob saw that nothing was exposed that shouldn't be so he went along with the process. Jan Johnson seemed to be less involved this time, watching and not interfering as much. She stood next to Bob a great deal explaining why Bonnie was put in this position or that position. They both watched and listened.

Bonnie was told she would be dressed in a light blue almost see through baby doll outfit for the final set this time. She had a bra and panties on, but they too were sheer and hardly covered her firm breasts and round rear end. She was embarrassed when they showed her the outfit and told her to change into it.

Bob asked for a robe and was told they didn't have one. When he insisted they find one. In the dressing room they also placed a scarf around her hair to pull it back. She had little makeup on and with the scarf tied around her hair she looked even younger than she did before. Bob felt she could pass for a teenager.

Again, the male model was different this time. The man was bigger and taller than Bob and looked extremely fit. His shorts were tight and his package between his legs was quite large. He stood to the side while they took photos of just Bonnie at first.

Bonnie had changed and she asked Bob for the robe. He gave it to her and she came out of the dressing room and the final shooting began. The first few shots Dan told her to leave the robe on. He did it so she would feel more at ease. Bob sat and watched the male model move over and stand behind his wife. He was told to move in and get tighter in the shot. The man did and Bob knew he was pressing into Bonnie's rear with his cock.

Then she was instructed by Ms. Johnson to remove the robe and sit on the chair that was provided. The man stood next to Bonnie, his big bulge was next to her face. She looked at it and then back at the camera. Bob watched and didn't like it much, but she wasn't asked to do anything wrong. He just didn't like it.

The chair was a straight back chair and she was positioned in every way possible on it. First she sat back on it with her legs closed. Then she was straddling it with the back of the chair in front of her blocking her panties that hardly covered her pussy. The male model was standing or kneeling or in some cases sitting on the floor. In all cases it seemed they made sure his package was pointing towards Bonnie. She couldn't help but notice the size of the man's cock in his shorts. To Bob it looked like it was getting larger.

They told her no "private parts" would show, but the outfit she had on left little to the imagination. They had kept their word and her nipples didn't show, nor did her pussy. Almost all of her breasts showed like when she had on the small bikini she had at home. The thong, which covered her pussy, wasn't large enough to cover her pussy without the hair around her vagina showing. Bob didn't know it, but Bonnie had shaved her pussy almost completely for this ad. She had left a 3-inch landing strip as Jan called it. Bonnie had only done that once before and that was on their honeymoon and that time she shaved for her husband and her micro bikini she took with her to impress him on their vacation. Bob didn't like this at all and was going to talk with her about it tonight at home.

Meanwhile they had Bonnie sitting on her feet with her legs under her. This showed off her upper thighs and her pussy was covered with her hands. While no private parts showed, it was very erotic and sexual. Again the male model was standing next to her with his bulge close to her face.

Then Dan told Bonnie to sit cross-legged and they use her foot to block and cover the front of her pussy. If not it would have shown from under the sheer material she was wearing. Bob still hadn't seen her pussy shaved yet. It never appeared in any photo Dan took, but he saw it with each movement or repositioning of her body. Bob was far enough away to not notice his wife's pussy slit wet and shinning from under the nightie, but the model, Dan and Jan all saw her excitement.

They were good and always made sure she was covered for the camera in all the right places. But the male model had a lot of looks at Bonnie's body and Bob could see his cock was harder than it was when they had first started the shoot.

Bonnie was positioned with her legs crossed first from the left then from the right. Again her pussy didn't show, only the top of the bikini panty was visible. She was told to sit on the chair properly and then bend forward. Her breasts hung down in the bikini bra and the cleavage was completely visible to the man sitting in front of her. It was the male model who had his back to the camera this time. He had a great view of Bonnie's breasts. All of her breasts were shown except her nipples and the small dark circle around them. The bra was tight but the outline of her nipples was very clear. Bonnie was excited and her nipples were sticking out against the bikini bra. Everyone knew it, everyone. Dan said it made a more erotic photo and they didn't stop. Bonnie's nipples were hard and they could see the male posing with her looked larger too. His hard on was very apparent under his shorts. They didn't stop shooting.

Bonnie was told to arch her back now and lay backwards. Then she was told to rock the chair back on two legs. They had Bonnie work that chair and while they made sure none of her private parts showed, damn if everything else didn't. The line of her pussy was visible on many of the photos now; she was wet with excitement. It was the same with the crack of her ass. Her nipples were very apparent, hard and pushing against the material of the bra. And now she had a wet spot in the center of her bikini panties. They kept shooting.

Bonnie's body was emphasized fully to take advantage of her girl next door look, yet positioned to make her look extremely erotic and emphasized the sexuality she exhibited. Her thighs were almost always opened in the shots to take advantage of her shapely athletic legs and to show off her bikini panties just barely covering her vagina. Bob could see the wet spot now from across the room. He knew the male model saw it as well as Dan and Jan. Could they smell her sexual excitement too? He didn't know but they didn't stop shooting.

Bonnie's best assets were very much on display, but still no private parts were fully visible. She was told the idea was to want to see more of her as the ad went on. If they got a large number of letters and e-mails they would take more photos. She would earn more money with each additional shoot done.

Bob told them they didn't need the money if it was going to embarrass his wife. But Bonnie told him she wasn't upset and plus the fact she had signed a contract for her to pose for 6 shoots in 6 months. She aid she had to honor that commitment. She told her husband she was committed and as long as her personal things weren't showing she would abide by the contract. She was actually enjoying it. It was stimulating her sexually and building her ego with all the fan mail she received..

If the truth were known Bonnie was soaking wet and so excited between her legs now as they snapped away with the camera, she felt like she could orgasm if she was touched properly. The way Don touched and positioned her body and the way the male model with the big thick package between his legs and who sat and looked at her, well, it excited her greatly. The way Dan touched her legs and shoulders and arms knees, thighs and feet excited her. The way he positioned her so her legs were open and she felt the cool air on her slightly covered crotch which was always in view for all to see or her ass and breasts pushing outward with each shot was also working her up tremendously.

When she saw the huge bulge between the male model's legs it looked even bigger as the shooting went on and Bonnie was thrilled the handsome male model was getting a hard on and she was the cause of it. She moaned to herself thinking she could excite suck a lovely young man that way just by posing excited her. Everything about the photo shoot excited her now, she loved it. The model never did anything wrong or even borderline offensive. She was just falling under the spell of posing and showing off her body to men. She knew that if she made them horny it would increase sales of the product and get her more photo shoots and money.

With each shooting, Bonnie was also learning something about herself she never realized before. She liked to exhibit her body and show herself off. She was enjoying each day in front of the camera very much. Each time she was told to open her legs and showed that little patch of sheer material between her legs that covered her most private part she felt a chill go up her spin. Every time she looked down and saw her nipples pushing out hard against the bikini bra she would moan to herself. She wanted someone to pinch them, to suck on them. She wanted Bob to fuck her badly, and as time went by she wanted someone, anyone to fuck her hard. Then she wondered how it would feel to pose as she was being fucked? How the male model with the big dick would feel and look as he fucked her. That almost made her cum during the shooting. She was very aroused by the end of the day.

Her pussy was always covered by a pair of sheer panties or a bikini this was true, but her pussy was almost completely shaved now and was always swollen with her sexual excitement. She was very stimulated; she felt as if her pussy was almost on fire with her need. As her outer lips became fatter and fatter they accentuated her slit under the material. It could be seen as a bulge and a line, which everyone would know, that saw it that it was her vagina slit. She felt it made the photos more erotic. She looked damn amatory especially when the wet spot formed there. Dan loved the look and while Bob was agitated and pissed off that she was being played and exposed like she was, Bonnie loved it and didn't stop even when Bob asked her to stop.

The last set of photos took almost 2 hours before they stopped for lunch. Bob felt he would chat with her during lunch but they all ate together. Bonnie had on her robe. The male model sat across from her, next to her husband. The model, as well as, Dan and Jan told her how good she was and how great the photos would be. They couldn't get over how at ease she was now or how well she followed directions for a first time model. She was a natural. She bubbled from all the praise. She looked at her husband and saw the look on his face. She was starting to get upset with him. She couldn't understand why he was mad and trying to upset her chance to become a famous model and earn lots of money for both of them.

Bonnie and Bob did talk alone after eating lunch and she knew he was extremely upset. She agreed that she would stop the shooting if her pussy became wet and showed on the front of her outfit. It did and she didn't stop since Dan told her they were on a very tight timetable.

The sex that night between her and Bob was again fantastic her sexual appetite was high from being bumped by the model with the huge cock all day.

It started by Bonnie sitting up and leaning back as she faced her husband. Bob knew she loved this position and so did he. As she rode his cock up and down, he raised his knees providing a sort of backrest for her as she faced him. Then he reached for her lovely firm breasts and played with her nipples. She was horny and had already climaxed once. Now it was a slow ride and they both loved the feeling of their sex locked together as Bob's cock moved in and out of her vagina.

Bonnie finally sat all the way back and extended her legs pushing them forward over Bob's legs. Bob began to rock slowly using his pelvis to move his cock in and out and back and forwards a few inches. But at this position his shaft rubbed her throbbing hard clit continuously. With her thighs spread wide Bob could see his cock sliding between her thick swollen pink pussy lips of her vagina. Bonnie had shaved most of her pussy area so she could wear a very small bikini. Now sporting a female Mohawk type of design, Bob could see her blonde pussy curls twinkled with her wetness. He knew Bonnie was close to cumming again. He reached towards her running his two fingers over her clitoris stimulating it even more. Bonnie moaned loudly with her sexual appreciation and used her hands to hold his in the best position and cried out for him to rub faster. Again her husband complied.

Bob continued working on Bonnie's clit as she wriggled and squirmed from his loving efforts. By doing so, her pussy worked his cock like he loved to feel. Her groans and sighs were now long, low moans encouraging him to continue his work. As she lifted her ass up she raised and lowered her pelvis, which in turn worked her pussy on his cock. It became more and more wildly varied as her orgasm edged closer. She would arch up too high and his cock would come all the way out. Four hands quickly went to it and reinserted it. Again and again, she worked her hips and ass fucking her pussy on his cock as he stroked her clit. Each time his cock came out from her thrusting too hard upwards, they would both frantically reach down and replace his cock. It was hot and funny at the same time and they were enjoying it and laughing and loving as husbands and wives do sometimes. Bonnie wondered if that male model's cock ever came out of a pussy? "Most likely it didn't it was just so big", she was thinking

As she got close, Bob used one of his fingers to insert it next to his cock inside her pussy. He moved it in, turning his palm upwards and benting his finger upwards. He applied a soft but firm pressure on her "G" spot once he found it while still stimulating her clitoris. The effect was almost instantaneous. Bonnie cried out, arched her back and slammed her cunt into his cock taking him balls deep. She had lifted up and was now sitting on his thighs with his cock buried all the way. "Oh my God," she screamed as she began to climax.

"Ohhhh God! Ohhhhhhh fuuuuuck yesssss," she exclaimed as she hung onto her husband's shoulders biting him as her body began to shudder violently and a second orgasm swept into her loins behind the first one.

"Oh Bobby that was so nice baby," she whispered as she held him tightly still sitting on his legs. "I had such wonderful feelings and pleasure sweetheart. Thank you."

Bob held her and continued to gently rub her "G" spot as his cock stayed buried deep and he hadn't cum yet. Bonnie finally realized it. "Take your finger out baby I'm becoming to sensitive. Just rub my clit gently, please just my clit."

For the next few minutes Bonnie rocked her pussy back and forth on her husband's erection while Bob rocked his pelvis in time with her. He was fully inside her so the sensations he was feeling were the best he could feel too. He soon began to feel the stirring of his own orgasm. Bonnie felt his cock get thicker as more blood flowed into it making it as long and thick as it could get. It was now as deep in her womb as possible. As they continued to fuck slowly and lovingly she felt his cock deep inside her body get hotter and harder as Bob moaned and told her he was going to cum. Bonnie knew it already, and as his attention was centered in his balls she moved faster still. Bonnie's pussy seemed to tighten around his shaft. Her cunt was red and swollen as Bob continued to fuck her as they both used only a slow rocking motion. But it was little faster now. Bonnie wrapped her arms around his neck and held him tight as she kissed him hard. She squeezed her vagina muscles hard holding his cock deep inside her. They had been going at it for a while and Bob's legs were asleep from her sitting on them. But all Bob felt was her marvelous pussy holding and loving his hot, hard cock.

As the attack from Bonnie's pussy continued he watched as her lips came into his and she kissed him again slamming her tongue deep into his mouth. They held each other as he came closer and closer to cumming. "Yes baby, do it. Fill me my love. Cum in me Bobby and let me feel it coat my pussy," she whispered in his ear sending chills over his body from the air of her words in his ear.

Bob couldn't stand it any longer. He had to fuck her! He withdrew and then moved her under him and opened her thighs wide as his cock disappeared inside her again. He felt her slippery, shiny, female cream. He could see it as he looked down between their bodies. It was clearly visible on her inner and outer lips; it was her cum. He moaned at knowing Bonnie was cumming again from the contact between her pussy and his cock. Her clit was poking out fully from its hood and Bob couldn't remember ever seeing it as red or erect as it was now.

Bonnie watched Bob arch his back now and she saw his face twist in a look of pain and pleasure as he neared orgasm. She arched up and began to fuck him back now as they both picked up the pace. The only sounds in the room were their moans of pleasure and the slapping of his balls against her ass and their bodies massed together. They were sounds of sex, and it was loud and obscene and neither one of them cared.

"That's it baby,"" she whispered as she held him and felt him slamming away faster and harder too. "Yes Bobby, fuck me! Fuck me hard baby! Fill me, I love it when you fill me up."

That was all he could take. As Bob's orgasm hit him like a runaway train he pushed hard into Bonnie trying to get his cock even deeper. He arched his back and the cheeks of his ass squeezed as he tried to hold his orgasm as long as he could. Shot after wonderful shot pumped into Bonnie's womb and she felt ever one of them. The feeling of her husband's cum pumping into her pussy sent her off again. Bonnie climaxed for the forth time that night!

Bob smiled down into her eyes. His hands roamed over her face and body. As he cupped her breasts and tweaked her nipples she asked, "Satisfied?"



"Oh God yes Bonnie that was incredible, unbelievable," he told her, "I love you so very much baby!"

"I love you to Bobby," she whispered as they held each other, falling asleep.

In the morning they showered together taking turns to soap each other down. They smiled and played with each other's bodies like newlyweds. Then stepping out of the shower they dried each other off and began to dress for work. Bob watched as Bonnie leaned over the dresser to get closer to the mirror to put her make up on. Her firm young tits hung down and he walked up behind her pressing his cock into her ass as he cupped each of her breasts in his hands. "Now stop baby. We're going to be late for work," she told him.

Bonnie turned around and kissed him, pressing her body against his. She felt his hard on press into her vagina. She broke the embrace and looked down seeing the tent in his shorts. She circled it with her hand and squeezed it as she smiled at him and told him she would help relieve that tonight, she promised.

Bob leaned close and nibbled at her neck, then slipped his hand down into her panties. She pulled away telling him she couldn't be late today. She had an interview with the magazine. His hands dropped to her thighs and eased between her legs. He cupped her pussy feeling it still swollen. He knelt down and he ran his tongue up and down the side of her panties. She shivered with excitement. Bonnie loved to have her pussy licked, what girl doesn't?

His tongue was soon lapping at where her lips and thigh met and he pulled the side to her leg opening out and took in the warm wet musk of her pussy. Bonnie was on fire. She put up his head against her pussy for a few seconds and then leaned into him to push him away saying, "Oh God! Come on sweetie. I can't today! Bobby, stop! We'll have to wait until tonight. I can't be late, I have to meet Mrs. Johnson we have a meeting at 9AM! S T O P!"

He did stop and they left, going their separate ways. That morning Bonnie was greeted by Jan Johnson, and told she had done a fantastic job with the photo shoot. They were going to publish four photos in four different magazines.

The following week Bonnie was greeted by many of the models, both male and female. They all praised her for her great work with the condom ad. As they talked one of the girls invited her out with them that night to happy hour. She called her husband and asked if he cared if she went and had a drink with some office employees? He told her to go ahead. Since she was going to happy hour, he decided to work a little overtime. So he told Bonnie he would meet her around 7:00 PM when he finished working and then they could go to dinner together.

When he arrived he saw the group in the back of the place. Bob saw immediately that they had drugs. Two of the models were snorting coke. Another couple was dancing like they should have found a room to fuck. Bonnie was sitting there watching them and laughing and carrying on. Bonnie saw her husband and came running towards him. She pushed her body into him and kissed him hard and long shoving her tongue deep into his mouth. When they separated again she told him immediately about the photos and the ad as she pulled him out to the dance floor. She had wanted to dance all night.

They danced and she looked more like some bar room whore pumping her ass against his cock as she danced with him and then began to dance with the couple next to her leaving her husband standing there. He finally left the dance floor and sat down and watched as the other couple put Bonnie between them and they all began to dance erotically. She was laughing and having a ball forgetting all about her husband. She was pushing and driving her ass and pussy against the man and woman as they danced like three strippers. Bob had never seen his wife like this before, even when they were dating or on New Year's Eve when she was loaded. Then he realized the man was the male model who had posed with her. He was also the model with the big cock. He got up and pulled his wife off the floor. He told her enough dancing, he wanted to sit and talk with her. But she didn't want to talk.

As the hour went by all of the models, except the male model and his date were snorting cocaine. Bonnie was asked if she wanted some; she told them no. Then Bonnie was asked to dance and she did without asking Bob. She again began to act like some slut as the other three women got up and started to dance. Then all the men got up and started to dance with the models. As Bob sat there, by himself, he was getting more and more mad and upset. She looked over at him and wiggled her finger telling him to come out on the dance floor. He didn't move.

Finally he told her he didn't like this at all and asked her to leave. She didn't want to, but the way he asked her and the way he looked at her Bonnie knew he was telling her they were leaving. He grabbed her arm and started for the door as she was saying good night to everyone. The others wanted to kiss her goodbye, but Bob ushered her towards the front door. She had drunk four drinks that night and was half in the bag. She smiled at the group and told them goodnight as she waved and Bob almost pulled her out of the bar. Bob opened the door to the car and she got in. He walked around and got in the driver's side of the car. Before he could drive off, Bonnie lit into him. She screamed at him and cussed him out. He had never heard her talk or act like that before. She went on and on. Bob knew she was shit faced, but he was building up and was about to explode.

Bob sat there listening to her rant and rave about how he had treated her and embarrassed her in front of her new friends. "Just because they take drugs doesn't mean I do. Just because they drink a lot doesn't mean I will. And just because they fuck each other, well...well it doesn't mean I'm going to do it with them. I enjoyed their company and a night out with them. They may never invite me again after the way you acted Bob! Damn it! I wanted to go out tonight and have some fun, let off some stream. I need this every once in awhile. How long has it been since I've been out and had a good time. How long has it been since I have been out without you being there to GUARD me like my father? How long Bob? How damn long?" she asked nastily, loudly and angrily.

Bob sat there and sat there and sat there letting her go off until he couldn't take it any longer. Finally, he told her, "Shut up God Damn it! If you didn't want me there tonight you could have just told me Bonnie. You hardly even noticed I was there. You left me standing on the fucking dance floor. If you want to drink and take a chance of being arrested and locked up because you were with a group who were snorting coke, that's up to you. If you wanted to dance with someone else and act like a whore on the dance floor.........." She slapped him. He started saying, "Then you'll do it without......" Again he didn't finish, she slapped him harder. Then she just looked at him with hate in her eyes.

He flinched as she hit him harder the second time. He took a deep breath and continued, "But I'm telling you........" She went to hit him again and he grabbed her arm hard. He said, "I'm telling you woman that if you take drugs you'll regret what will happen, but it might be too late for you, and for us. Don't ever hit me again do you hear me?"

She didn't answer him; she tried to get her arm away from him. He held it tighter. She struggled and he finally released it. Then he looked at her and said, "Now you have an option Bonnie. You can go home with me, your husband or get out and stay with your new friends. If you leave you're on your own. Don't call me if you get busted. And if you do anything that will destroy our marriage don't come home. Your choice Bonnie, it sounds to me like you're upset I joined you tonight. So I'm leaving and you have 10 seconds to decide what you want," he told her as straightforward as he could.

Bob was really pissed off and his face was red from where she hit him, twice. He wasn't going to take any more of her crap, he had had it. Bonnie sat there for a few seconds just looking at him. He said, "Times up what are you going to do?"

She said, "I'm sick and tired of you controlling me Bob. I'm sick and tired of you acting like my father instead of my husband. And I'm sick and tired of you telling me what to do and giving me mandates and orders. And I'm sick and tire of you trying to control my life and career. No more Bob, no more."

He started the car and as he put the car in gear he looked at her and she opened the door and got out. "Don't wait up dad! I'll be late tonight," she said. Bob gave her his answer as he left 25 feet of his tire tracks in the parking lot and drove home by himself.

Bonnie came home around 2:30 AM and saw her husband sleeping in their bedroom. She went to the spare bedroom because she didn't want him to wake up and go off on her again for coming home so late. The next day Bob left for work before she was up. He didn't leave her a note or any message, he just left. When she tried to call him later that day she was told he had gone out to visit customers and wouldn't be back to the office until late tomorrow.

She took the day off and stayed home all day. Around noon Jan Johnson called and told her she had another shoot on Friday. Then she was told that for the next shoot she should have to have her navel pierced and a fake diamond stud would be placed there. Jan gave her the address of men who did that sort of thing for Jan, and Bonnie went that day. She was done in a half an hour and the pain was substantial. She cried during, and as she drove home after they had explained to her how to take care of her piercing, for the next four or five days.

Again she didn't want to tell her husband Bob because she didn't want him fighting with her, she felt bad enough about what had happened the other night. She knew she had pushed it over the edge, but she was somewhat drunk and a little high. She also didn't know for sure how bad she had gotten with Jake the male model, because she couldn't remember what had happened.

Oh, she remembered dancing with him, and him playing with her ass and boobs and finally her pussy before she stopped him. She remembered she had made him cum in her hands in the back seat of his car and now knew how big his cock was and that she knew that was totally going way beyond what was acceptable with her and Bob and their marriage. She also knew she had for the first time in her life snorted a little cocaine before the night was over. She knew she was high when she let Jake take her home and that they had necked and petted a long time in his car in the parking lot of the bar. Then she did it again in her own driveway. That's where she had jerked his big cock off and made him cum, in her home's driveway. She said to herself that she must have been nuts. She couldn't remember now how it was in the bar parking lot she was just too high at the time. She would not do that again and she knew she would never tell her husband what happened last night.

She decided she would apologize to him for acting like she did and for what she said. She also told herself she would make sure she would behave from now on. Bob would never know what happened in Jake's car in the parking lot of the bar or in their driveway.

She cleaned and bathed her new piercing, flinching from the sting. Then she smiled a little as she began to remember what Jake had done to her last night. She remembered telling Jake, kidding with him that she was sure he put socks in his slacks because no man was as big as he looked. She couldn't believe it when Jake undid his slacks and pulled his semi-soft cock out of the opening. It was 7 inches long and still half-soft. He told her to hold it and feel it and to play with it so she would know it was all him.

It was then that Bonnie remembered she had actually sucked his cock in the parking lot of the bar and took his cum when he pumped it on her mouth. He was so huge that she wanted to jerk him off again in her driveway and see him shoot his cum. He had cum twice, once in her mouth, which she drank and once in her hands which she rubbed onto her bare breasts.

Bonnie began to remember more and more as the day went by. She now recalled that she had let Jake see her pussy, as it was only fair since she had seen his cock. Then she took a deep breath as she remembered that he had fingered her pussy until she climaxed on his hand. He told her the next time they all went out he would show her how his big cock felt inside her tight little pussy. She remembered laughing and kidding with him, but she was soaking wet when she came into the house and went to bed. She masturbated twice in the bathroom and climaxed three times before going to bed.

Now she was pierced and she didn't know how to tell her husband. She decided that this time when he came home she would fix his favorite dinner. But when he did come home that next night they ate in silence. She didn't tell him then and went into the bedroom and showered and treated her piercing again and covered it with a pair of normal Pajamas. When she undressed that next day Bob was gone already so he hadn't seen it yet.

Bob was upset by her not talking to him about the other night and not telling him she was sorry. He also wanted to know why she was out so late and who took her home. He decided that on the weekend when they had all the time they needed he would really nail her for acting like she had that night. He would tell her then that he wanted her to stop the posing at the end of the month when her contract was up. And, he wanted her to apologize to him for her actions. If it happened again he wasn't sure what he would do, but their marriage was in trouble, that was for sure.

On Thursday night, when she offered him sex for the first time that week, Bob turned her down! That was a first time in their marriage. and it upset Bonnie very much. She felt guilty and sad and wasn't sure how she would make things right with Bob. He slept in the spare bedroom for the entire week and could still smell her perfume. He was upset and missed her warm soft body against him.

Bob left early everyday and on Friday he knew they had to talk a lot over the weekend about her attitude and what she was doing to their lives and marriage. When he went to work he still didn't know there was another shooting today. Bonnie hadn't told him and she had done it on purpose. She didn't want him there, she was mad at him for turning her down sexually the other night and for how he was acting at the shoots. She figured she would do the photo shoot and then be nice and loving to her husband and work on him all weekend. Bonnie figured she could convince him to forgive her and make love to her again before the weekend was over, then everything would be OK.

She was sure things would be back to normal as she walked into the building where the shoot would take place. They now had only one more month to go on her current contract and she was pretty sure the company would want her to renew it things were going well. But she was just as sure Bob wouldn't want her to keep doing it. She was upset, confused and didn't know what she would do if push came to shove about her modeling.

Arriving at the studio she saw that the room she was to be photographed in was nicely decorated with a complete bedroom set and mirror at the headboard. There were many other things in the room, but at the other end, from where they would be shooting was a huge mirror where Jake the model with the huge cock had been standing when Bonnie and Dan walked into the room. Neither saw him there behind the mirror, and neither knew he was there watching her.

Dan instructed Bonnie about the shoot today and that it would be done on and around the bed completely. He told her before it was over he would want her to pose so he could take a large number of photos of her face as well as her entire body from all positions possible. She was then told to go into the dressing room and begin undressing by her boss Jan Johnson. Bonnie looked at her and asked where her outfit was that she would wear to cover her private parts. Dan handed her a red corset with a push up bra and the smallest red thong Bonnie had ever seen. When she held it up she realized that it wasn't a thong at all but a "G" string, a small one with straps as thin as she had ever seen.

"You can't be serious Dan? Mrs. Johnson it's so small? I can't wear just this, Bob will kill me", she said.

Jan told her not to worry, none of her private parts would show, but she would be required to wear the outfit.

As Bonnie looked at it the first thing she realized was, that she would have to shave her pussy completely bald in order to insure that no hair would show. She didn't like the idea of having to tell her husband that too and what had happened and why she had to shave completely when he saw her bald vagina, as well as the piercing of her navel with the fake diamond.

Dan broke her train of through and told her today would be somewhat different than the normal shoot and that they were looking for shots that would show her almost nude.

When she asked why, he told her that she was posing for herself, and another Men's magazine today and this time the ad for the condom product would require her to look and be almost completely nude.

Jan told her it was good for her carrier and that these photos would be taken in their anticipation of her contract coming up for renewal. She told Bonnie she was already negotiating with other products and companies and magazines for her. If things worked out, Bonnie would earn close to $100,000 next year.

Bonnie hesitated at first, but when she heard the amount of money she could earn she was a little stunned. She went from upset from seeing what she was going to wear and hearing what was expected to do today, to overjoyed in seconds once she heard about the money she could make.

Then Jan Johnson said, "We'll make sure none of your personal parts are actually showing Bonnie, at least not directly in the photos. But Bonnie you will be required to wear only the "G" string by the end of the shoot today and it will look like you are wearing nothing from behind. The sides of your breasts will show but not your nipples in any shot, we promise. But sweetie, Dan and I will be there so your private parts will show to us. Now please come along and the magazine will pay you an additional fee of $5,000 just like they pay all our nude models. How's that sound? And after today you'll have time to spend that money, maybe taking your husband Bob on a great vacation or something."

She told Dan and Jan she would have to shave her most private part in order that no hair would show before the shooting started. Dan pointed to the dressing room and Jan Johnson walked with Bonnie to the room. They had everything all set up and ready for her in the room. Bonnie had trimmed and shaved some hair when she was going to wear a bikini. But, she had never shaved her vagina completely free of hair. She told Jan she wasn't sure how to do it properly and safely without cutting herself.

Jan was sure that was the case and even had a woman there to assist Bonnie since she had to not only shave her vagina but under her vagina and between her other hole as well as around her rear end and ass too. Bonnie looked at the "G" string again and shook her head when she put it up to her body. She knew it was only the size of a silver dollar if that big and the clear see through strings would hardly show around her hips. And, the one running under her ass and up the crack of her rear would hardly be visible at all. The "G" string would just, and she meant just, barely cover the slit and lips of the pussy and Bonnie would look nude from the side and back.



When Bonnie looked at the corset she knew it had a built in bra that would push her breasts up higher than ever and even some of her nipple area may show if she was positioned properly. She would have to watch it as she changed positions. The corset ended just below the breasts so the new stud in her belly button would show with each shot.

Bonnie could feel her pussy begin to get wet as she was told by Mrs. Johnson to sit on the chair, place her feet in the stirrups and open her legs. She did as her boss told her so that the woman that was there could assist her in shaving her pussy completely bald. Jan began to instruct Bonnie in how to sit so the woman could shave all of her including her rear end.

Her name was Rose and she held up a small container of white powder offering it to Bonnie.

Bonnie simply said, "No thank you." Rose, the woman Jan had hired, placed the container on the table close enough for Bonnie to use if she wanted too. Then she sat on the stool and positioned herself between Bonnie's wide-open thighs.

Rose gently pushed Bonnie's knees a bit wider so all of Bonnie's lower body between her legs was exposed to Rose. Not only Bonnie's pussy, but her small tight little rose bud was also in full view of Rose. Bonnie knew the woman had a perfect view of Bonnie's most private parts. Jan could see most of it too and Bonnie felt completely open and venerable to both of the women.

While Jan watched, Bonnie felt the woman begin to wash her pussy with a warm cloth. Then she began to lather up the sides of Bonnie's ass. Jan stood by and watched as the soft warm water was applied and then the special soft, gentle to the skin shaving cream. The razor slowly, but surely began to remove the hair around Bonnie's ass and rosebud first. She felt sort of stimulated as the woman used her fingers to pull different parts of Bonnie's skin tighter around her ass and the hole back there so she could get a closer shave.

Rose's fingers gently touched and rubbed Bonnie's other hole and as she worked she was stimulating Bonnie more and more. Since no one had ever done this to her before Bonnie felt her nipples harden and her vagina becoming even wetter. Bonnie wondered if the other women could smell her sexual excitement.

Once that part of Bonnie's body was finished, Rose moved up and shaved the hair between the two holes. Again, no one had ever shaved or touched her like that before and Bonnie felt her nipples getting even harder and it now showed since she was nude except for the robe which was open. She couldn't believe she was sitting there in the chair with two women watching her.

The robe was open and Jan smiled at Bonnie when she saw her nipples harden and stick out in front of her full high breasts. Jan walked around and stood behind Bonnie. She rubbed her shoulders and then moved down and cupped Bonnie's full breasts. As she began to work on Bonnie's nipples Bonnie moaned. Her vagina was now soaking wet and glistened in the strong light of the room. There was a light shinning on her pussy and it was so close that Bonnie felt the heat from the lamp on her pussy. She didn't stop Jan from playing with her breasts, since it felt very nice. Rose used the light adjusting it from time to time to ensure she was doing a good job of shaving Bonnie. Her pussy looked like it had a spotlight on it and Rose licked her lips a lot as she worked.

Bonnie was moving and couldn't sit still from the thrill of being touched on her most sensitive part by Rose, while Jan was working on her breasts. She almost moaned when Rose began to rub some soap around the slit of Bonnie's vagina, hitting her clit. Then with great care the lady pulled on the lips of Bonnie's pussy stretching the skin as she began to shave the sides of Bonnie's pussy. As she did she lifted Bonnie's pussy lips out and up with her fingers holding them so she could get to the hair at the very edge without cutting Bonnie's fat lips. But in doing so Rose had her fingers inside Bonnie's pink walls of her pussy. She was rubbing and touching and stroking Bonnie's vaginal inner walls as she shaved her outer ones. Bonnie moaned and both women heard her this time.

Bonnie's vagina was beginning to swell with her sexual excitement. Rose felt it and Jan could see it. Rose offer Bonnie the container again, and again Bonnie told her no. This time, however, she did take a little on the tip of her finger and sniffed it. She knew it was cocaine, the same drug Jake had given her the other night. She rubbed the remainder on her robe remembering what happened the other night when she was high. She didn't take any up her nose, but did rub a little on her gums before she settled back down in the chair and watched as Rose worked on her pussy.

Rose moved her stool in closer to Bonnie's open vagina and gently, and ever so slowly began to shave around the top of Bonnie's pussy very near her very sensitive clit. Bonnie really had trouble holding still now. She even lifted her ass up toward Rose's fingers. Rose had to stop working for a few minutes until Bonnie stopped moving. Jan had Bonnie's nipples so hard they hurt. She wet her fingers with her mouth and then pinched and pulled on Bonnie's breasts again. Bonnie closed her eyes in pure pleasure.

When Rose was done shaving Bonnie's vagina she wiped the soap away gently and then rubbed both of her hands slowly over Bonnie's now very swollen and throbbing vagina. As her hands touched Bonnie's clit Bonnie moaned loudly with pleasure and arched her ass up off the chair. The shaving had taken over 25 minutes and all that time Bonnie was being stimulated by both of the women's hands. Rose was professional, but the feeling she gave Bonnie was driving her wild with need. Bonnie needed to cum and both women knew she did.

Jan knew the signs and moved close to her model as Rose asked, "Bonnie would you like me to finish you off sweetie? You know, finish you off properly. I can make you feel much better and relieve your tension and make you feel more relaxed?"

Bonnie looked at her a little funny, not completely sure what Rose was offering to do for her. The woman continued to sit on the stool in front of Bonnie with her face very close to Bonnie's vagina, so close that she could feel Rose's breath against her wet vagina. Rose looked up into Bonnie's eyes, and Jan held the container, offering it to her once again. This time, Bonnie took a small hit.

Jan asked Bonnie if she was OK? Bonnie opened her eyes wider and smiled as she just looked at Jan before looking down at Rose. Jan knew the signs, Bonnie was stuck in a high sexual high. The heat coming off of Bonnie's pussy was felt on Rose's cheek.

Jan used her hands and touched Bonnie's face as she offered her a little more of the drug. Bonnie shook her head no. Jan used her finger sticking two in the power and then began to rub the cocaine on Bonnie's gums as she said, "It's a normal practice for Rose to eat a model's pussy after shaving her Bonnie. It's all part of preparing her and making her feel more relaxed sweetie. Why not let Rose make you feel better? I know what you are feeling baby. You're sexually worked up from the shaving and touching of your pussy. I'm telling you, it would be better for you to orgasm and cum in here with us before you start working and then cum in front of the men out there. I'm sure you will since Dan will be touching you more and more as he positions you. You don't want to be embarrassed do you? Let Rose take care of it for you baby."

Bonnie moaned as Rose had continued to slowly stroke and rub Bonnie's swollen wet vagina slit with her index finger while Jan talked. She was just running her finger up and down Bonnie's slit slowly and very gently, but now Bonnie was slowly moving her pelvis with Rose's finger.

Without waiting for Bonnie's answer, Jan took a little bit of the drug and offered her finger to Bonnie. Bonnie let Jan put her finger in her mouth and rub the drug on her gums again as Rose moved into Bonnie's cunt and began to lick up and down her vaginal slit from the bottom to the top. Bonnie moaned like a wounded animal this time when she felt Rose's lips and tongue on her hot throbbing aching pussy. She started to suck on Jan's fingers which were still in her mouth even after having taken the drug.

Jan was still standing behind Bonnie and took each of her breasts in her hands again and held them as she began to work on her nipples. As Jan played with Bonnie's lovely breasts and nipples, Rose continued to work her tongue over Bonnie's wet sex licking it again and again. It felt unbelievably wild to Bonnie; so very, very good that she began to pump her hips and push her pussy into Rose's face.

The cocaine helped to increase Bonnie's feelings and she was becoming overwhelmed with the need to cum. It didn't take long for Rose to begin to use her two fingers as she started to slowly finger fuck Bonnie's pussy hole as her mouth sucked on Bonnie's clit.

Jan held Bonnie's breasts in her two hands and began to make love to them. She pulled and squeezed her nipples feeling how hard they were and then she bent her head and took a nipple into her warm wet mouth. Her tongue danced over the nipple and Bonnie held Jan's head against her breast.

Both women worked on Bonnie's body, as only another woman knew how to do best. Bonnie threw her head back and cried, "Oh yes! Oh God yes Rose! Lick me, suck me. Suck my clit! Suck meeeee! Oh God I'm cumming!!"

Both women worked their magic and watched as Bonnie's hips begin to rock, and pump. Then they moved faster and faster as Rose continued making love to Bonnie's pussy and Jan did the same to Bonnie's tits. It was only 2 or 3 minutes before Bonnie arched her back hard, bending backwards and this time she lifted her hips and rear end up off the chair. As she pushed hard with her legs using her feet still in the stirrups to elevate her pussy up off the chair Rose sucked harder on her clit as her fingers were flying in and out of Bonnie's open wet climaxing pussy.

Bonnie was cumming and cumming as her orgasm swept over her like no other she had ever had. She cried out in pleasure. It must have been the drugs, but Bonnie cried again as she began to thrust her cunt into Rose's mouth. Rose held her hand around Bonnie's wide-open thighs and locked her lips on Bonnie's clit! From Rose's talented mouth working on Bonnie's pussy perfectly, Bonnie screamed and held her hands tightly on the arms of the chair as she lifted up again and again and softly screamed out for Rose to suck her, suck her pussy, her clit! It was with great pleasure that Rose gave her what she wanted and as Bonnie climaxed twice more on Rose's truly wonderful mouth Jan smiled knowing she was bring Bonnie along nicely. Soon Bonnie would be doing things she never knew she would do. Bonnie was falling right into her trap.

After a few minutes they stopped and a few minutes more Bonnie began to recover. She smiled as she looked down at Rose who was just sitting there between her wide open legs and wiping Bonnie's cum face off with one of the warm towels. Then Rose washed Bonnie's pussy and applied some lotion to relieve any razor rash. Jan offered Bonnie the container full of white power again, and Bonnie did a full line as Jan told her it would calm her down a little.

Jan was still holding Bonnie's breasts enjoying them as she asked her how she felt. Bonnie looked up at Jan and smiled. Then Jan kissed Bonnie full on the lips and held her. Jan released her hands and Bonnie tried to stand up. Jan offered the drugs to Rose and she took a hit. The two women each took a hit, but Bonnie didn't. Bonnie thanked Rose and kissed her hard on her lips as Rose held her tightly.

Jan began to take off her clothes and told Bonnie it was her turn to be shaved by Rose. Bonnie staggered as she moved out of the chair; Jan and Rose had to hold her so she wouldn't fall. Then as Bonnie moved out from the chair, Jan dropped her skirt on the table and sat down.

Rose smiled at Bonnie and both women watched as Jan sat in the chair and placed her feet in the stirrups. She spread her thighs vulgarly and with no apprehension or embarrassment. As Rose moved between Jan's legs, she took one more line of cocaine. Jan's pussy was wet already and Bonnie could see it shinning in the light.

Bonnie watched as Rose took the warm towel and shaving cream and began to shave Jan's pussy. Bonnie began to dress in her new outfit as Rose moved in towards Jan's pussy. As Bonnie continued to watch, Rose shaved Jan's pussy and rose bud bald just like she had done for Bonnie. Then Rose began to eat Jan's pussy. The smell of sex filled the room now and all the women could smell it. Bonnie observed Rose's work and saw how she made Jan cum three times. It was the most erotic thing Bonnie had ever seen. The way Jan pumped and thrust her body so hard, the way she almost came out of the chair completely as she climaxed on Rose's face was so damn wild to Bonnie. She had never seen another woman eat a pussy. In fact only her husband had done it to her. She was very excited as she put on the corset.

Jan's third climax was so powerful that Jan grabbed Rose's head with both hands and pumped and pumped and pumped her pussy against Rose's mouth and fingers fucking herself on them. Bonnie knew then that Jan and Rose must have done this many times before together. Rose knew exactly what Jan liked and gave her two huge orgasms that seemed to go on and on. Then Jan had one final one that almost made her pass out as Rose worked on her. Bonnie heard her boss groan and then squeal a few times from Rose's mouth, fingers and tongue. As Bonnie watched Jan orgasm, she saw her wetness and cum covering Rose's face as her lower body moved all over Rose's face. Jan was actually holding Rose's face with her hands as she held her mouth in place where she wanted it. Jan was rubbing her pussy all over the other woman's face. Bonnie knew Jan was having a series of wonderful orgasms from Rose's mouth and hands just like she had received moments ago. Rose was a professional at eating pussy too.

Once Bonnie was dressed she looked in the mirror and shook her head. She looked like she was nude from the end of the corset to her feet. Oh she had on the "G" string, but from the sides and especially from the back it looked like she was nude. She used her hands to adjust the top so her breasts would look even. Then she walked out to the room where the pictures would be taken.

After she was positioned properly she saw Jan come out of the dressing room with a huge smile on her face with Rose following her. Jan wanted to watch as Bonnie began to be positioned for her first pose.

Jake, who would be the male model again for the day was standing in the dark corner of the room behind the lights and camera, and watched. Bonnie didn't know he was there as the shooting started. The first set was going to be with Bonnie lying on her back legs up in the air and both of her hands covering the "G' string and her pussy. This way it looked like she was posing nude from the stomach down. Her legs were together, but they were pointing towards the ceiling. Jake had a good view if the "G" string before and after the shot was taken. His cock was hard as he was thinking, "Jesus! Bonnie is so damn sweet and innocent she doesn't know what the hell was going on, but she will and soon."

He watched as Dan moved Bonnie around and Jake saw her ass and pussy covered only by the "G" string. She looked so sexy shaved and posing in only that "G' string. Jake rubbed his big cock in his Speedo bathing suit and licked his lips.

Next Dan had her lying on her back, legs bent at her knees and pressed against her breasts. Her feet pointed up in the air. Like the last one only this time she had her hands over her head and the small covering of her pussy was shown in all its glory. Dan and Jan licked their lips as they looked at Bonnie with her knees bent and pressed against her breasts. As they stood in front of her they could see Bonnie's freshly shaved area and with that small "G" string covering hr private parts, they both wanted her. Again Bonnie looked nude from the stomach down. You had to look very close to see the clear colored strings holding the "G' in place.

Dan then had Bonnie open her legs wide as she lay on her stomach and he stood between her open legs and took a photo straight down capturing her face to the side and her body. In this position her round beautiful shapely ass and long legs were very apparent. The "G" string had moved and the bottom of Bonnie's pussy lips was showing. Dan snapped a few of it close up and then told Bonnie to adjust herself. She had no idea what was going on and arched her ass up and moved her hand under her body. She adjusted the material but by then Dan had ran off twelve shots of it all. He had her hand moving the "G" string, her pussy as she adjusted it too far to the right and her asshole as she moved it again. He had her with her ass up in the air too. It was unbelievably erotic and captured in the shots. He had to adjust his cock as it was hard as steel.

Dan had Bonnie roll over and positioned her the same way on her back. Bonnie had her legs wide open with just the "G" string silver dollar cup covering her vagina. Dan, captured this pose too making sure he also captured her beautiful face and body before zooming in on her shaved pussy with the small cover. Jesus Bonnie was so sexy, Dan knew he was going to try and fuck her too. He also knew that Jan would be first just like always. Then it would most likely be Jake. But Dan made a decision that he would have her too before this was all over and Bonnie's modeling carrier was over.

Next Bonnie was told to kneel on the bed with her back to the camera. She had her knees open and she was told to bend down and push her rear end outward and smile. She did as she was told and again her pussy was almost visible from the back barely being covered. Her perfectly shaped ass was shown in all its glory with this shot and with only the smallest patch of material covering her private parts she looked stunning.

The string that ran between the crack of her rear end was only wide enough to cover the crack, her rose bud was just covered by the patch. Her pussy was swollen and Dan knew this was exciting her very much. Dan positioned her hand again to cover the part of her vagina that was showing. He had a great view of her body as he snapped a group of photos as he set her up. He had taken a photo of her open rose bud that she didn't know about and one of her pussy as it too became visible as Bonnie moved. She quickly adjusted herself but Dan had captured her.

Bonnie followed Dan's directions turning and smiling and bending and moving as he gave her instructions. She turned and gave an extremely erotic and sexual look that made Dan moan with lust. "Where the fuck did she learn to do that, she looks so damn erotic," he wondered as he continued to snap away, taking more photos than he would ever use.

Then Bonnie had her hands on her ass cheeks and looked down into the camera as Dan was kneeling on the floor this time and he centered the shot with her pussy in the middle of it. Again it was showing from under her round ass. Her one breast had come out of the corset cup and was visible with her red dark nipple looking long and hard. Bonnie was getting very excited and her reaction time had slowed as Dan snapped away. She recovered and put her breast back into the cup, but again Dan had what he wanted, pictures of her tit too.

Then Jan said it was time. Dan told Bonnie to remove the corset and she did so as Jan walked up next to her and whispered, "We'll make sure your nipples don't show Bonnie, you do realize that Dan, Jake and I will see your breasts, all of them. It's unavoidable darling. There'll be no touching, but you will be nude from the neck down except for your "G" string and high heels."



Bonnie told her she understood and the new layout quickly had Bonnie down to her "G" string. She looked completely nude as she moved in and out of the different sexual positions Dan set her up for. Bonnie was instructed to use her hands to cover her breasts as Dan took photos from the front. She had done everything that Dan had directed her to do without any hesitation or questions. She had no idea that Dan was snapping away as she moved from one position to the other and as she did her breasts were set free and completely nude. He loved her breasts they looked perfect.

.

The next shot had her bending over and looking between her legs, smiling. Both holes were now showing. Dan smiled at her as she looked into the camera and licked her lips. Then Dan told her about adjusting her "G" string, but he had her holes and breasts hanging down and her face all in the shot. He had snapped off four before he said anything. Bonnie blushed knowing Dan had seen all of her body.

Jan calmed her down and assured her the shots would be destroyed. They took a break before the next series where Jake would be included. Lunch was served and Bonnie finally had a chance to cover her body from the lustful eyes of both Dan and Jan. Jake joined them and Bonnie could see his thick cock pressing against the material of the Speedo. Once lunch was done the shoot began again.

The next photo had her arch her back and thrust her pelvis out making her pussy stand up and out towards the camera. Jake was standing next to her, and they had Bonnie place both hands behind her head and they took a photo from the side as her nipples looked red and very swollen. Jake's big cock was very apparent in his bathing suit as the shot captured his side too.

Bonnie's face was very close to Jake's covered cock. Dan snapped away. Bonnie's athletic thighs were shown in this shot with the leg bones visible all the way up to her outer pussy lips. One hand covered her pussy while her arm covered her breasts. Jake knelt near her and now his face was close to Bonnie's pussy. His big muscular arm was around her leg as he was holding on to it. Bonnie felt his touch on her thigh and her pussy lips felt as swollen as her nipples. She was now almost dripping wet with sexual excitement knowing how big Jake's cock was from the other night. She imagined it must hurt in that tight bathing suit.

Dan had her set up again in another shot. She bent over again getting down on all fours with Jake first behind her and then standing in front of her. His cock was less than 6 inches from her ass and then her face. With her still bending over, Bonnie was told to kneel now and reach up with her hands placed on Jake's chest. She was pressing against his side with her body and Jake could feel her hard nipples in his thigh.

While he stood, she was kneeling and looking up at him with a sort of begging, pleading look on her face. He was looking down at her as the conquering hero. It was perfect, that was the shot that would go into the ad this month. "Beautiful," Jan yelled as they stayed that way changing the look. But the first one was the one they used.

Bonnie's ass stuck out as she pressed her nude top against Jake's thigh. His hand was on her head. You could see about three-quarters of her right breast in the shot. It looked so full and shaped nicely pressed into his upper thigh. Again she looked nude everywhere else with nothing, but that clear, thin "G" string. Jake was standing there with his legs open and you could see that under that bathing suit Jake looked like he had a huge hard on. At least he had a huge cock, it looked that way, but no one but him and the model would know for sure if he was hard or not.

The last set of shots had Bonnie bending her back and offered her ass and pussy to the camera again as she was positioned as if she was going to stand on her head while her feet were still on the floor. She was very flexible and did it. She was arched in half and Dan snapped a few with her one arm covering her breasts. Both holes were almost visible. She felt the "G" string being pulled and wondered if she was wide open, she was but from the side you couldn't see it. However Jan and Jake saw her holes and she elbowed Jake gently as the "G" string broke under the pressure of the position Dan had her in.

When the strings snapped Bonnie moved quickly and covered her pussy with her hands. But she wasn't fast enough to stop Jan and Jake from seeing all of her body. They just smiled at her and Jan told her it wasn't anything they hadn't seen before. They laughed, but Bonnie blushed and grabbed her robe. She covered her body and tied the robe. Jane walked over and put her arm round Bonnie. She told her that sometimes there is a costume breakdown and not to worry it happens a lot. She smiled and said, "Seems you have really excited Jake honey, his cock is hard as I have ever seen it."

Bonnie looked back over her shoulder and could see the big lump in Jake's bathing suit. Jan whispered in Bonnie's ear, "Look Bonnie! That's a good sign if Jake gets excited from your body, then the reader sure as hell will too. That's a good thing for you since it means you'll make a lot of money sweetie especially from that one shot with you kneeling next to him with your head on his thigh and your arms wrapped around it. See this one, see you're looking up at him, but the reader will think you're looking at his big dick. Now go get dressed the shooting is over for the day. By the way, you were great as always. You're a natural for this. Oh, if you want a little more of the power it's still in the dressing room, help yourself."

As Bonnie walked into the dressing room her pussy was sticky and very wet from her sexual excitement of posing in such a small "G" string. She knew both Dan and Jake had been able to see her bald pussy as she moved and posed. The damn "G" string was just too small. She wondered if Jan and Dan had planned it that way. She also wondered if Dan had captured any of it on camera. If so, she would want those photos destroyed. After all, she was married and had been told there would be no shots of her private parts.

When she took off the small "G" string, she could see her own wetness glistening in the light of the room. She smiled, thinking how very erotic and nasty it had been posing like she was nude. Even if she hadn't been completely nude she was sure it would look that way in the ads. Dan was very good at making her look absolutely delicious.

As she finished dressing Bonnie wondered if her husband was home yet. She looked at her watch and realized it was already 6 PM. As she entered her house she found Bob was home and siting on the sofa drinking. Bonnie tried to kiss him hello, but all she got was a loud, "Where the hell have you been all day?"

She stopped and said, "I had a shooting today remember?"

She heard him say, "No! You didn't tell me. So you went to the shoot without me. Great, just fucking great."

That was all she heard as she walked out of the room wondering what she was going to say to her husband about the other night and about the shoot she had not told him about. Then she headed for the bathroom waiting for Bob to tell to her to stop. He didn't, he just sat there drinking his drink. So she felt she better clean up and got into the shower.

Bonnie began to shower and found herself thinking of what she was going to say to her husband. She knew he was upset, but she felt she cold handle him. Then without knowing why exactly she began to think about Jake. Jake and that huge cock she knew existed between his legs came into her brain. She remembered back to that night when she had sucked his big cock and jerked him off. She became stimulated by the image she had in her mind. "God he was built and so nice looking, and I have never seen a cock that big before," she was thinking to herself as she heard her husband come into the bathroom.

He stood there looking at her and saw the piercing and her pussy completely shaved. He said, "I see you have added something else and lost a little something too. You didn't ask me if I would like it or not Bonnie. But I guess its all part of how you have changed. So when did you get the piercing? And who did you shave your cunt for Jan or Dan or maybe the guy you were dancing with when I left the other night. Which one got you to shave your pussy bald for him or her baby?"

Bonnie was drying off her body and said, "First of all it was part of the modeling today. I was asked by my boss to do it Bob. She wanted my belly pierced and..." she stopped.

He said, "and the shave? Was it your girlfriend or boyfriend or both who wanted to see your pretty little pussy shaved bald. Did they get a good shot of your private parts they said wouldn't be shown?" When Bonnie didn't answer, "Well say something God Damn It!"

Bonnie began to cry and said between sobs, "I had to shave it Bob, the outfit I had on made it a necessity. It was small and they didn't want to take the chance of any hair showing. I'm, sorry. I should have told you. I shouldn't have done it unless you were OK with it. But, but, I was mad at you from the other night. I didn't want you there today since I knew you would complain and start a problem like you did the last two times we were there. So I didn't tell you. I'm sorry. Oh shit, I am really screwing up lately aren't I?"

She walked towards him wearing the short robe she had just put on. It was open and ended just below her pussy. She came up to her husband and kissed him hard pulling him into her pressing her freshly washed body against his. Bob didn't return her kiss and didn't put his arms around her. She broke off the kiss and looked up into his eyes as she said, "Oh baby! I'm so sorry for what I did the other night and today. I was a little out of it. I think someone put something in my drink. I can't tell you how sorry I am about how I treated you. I was drunk and then mad and acted really bad. Can you ever forgive me?"

Thinking she could flirt and use her sexuality to get her husband to come around she reached for his cock. He slapped her hand away and then pushed her off of him. He told her, "If you ever do anything, I mean anything, like that again, you and I will be seeing a lawyer. You're more interested in modeling for them than you are being my wife and I'm not going to take much more of this Bonnie. You better get your fucking act together or you'll be unmarried. And if you ever walk away and not leave with me when I tell you we're leaving dear wife, then when you do finally come home, the fucking locks will be changed and you and I will be done. I'm really pissed off and we sure as hell need to talk about what happened. I want to know why you tried to humiliate me like you did? You think I would just go sit and watch you make a fucking fool out of yourself? You think I wouldn't have stopped you from letting that guy make you look like a whore if I had stayed. I left so you wouldn't get fired. I left because I would have ripped that asshole's head off and stuffed it down hes throat. But you settled it for us Bonnie. You settled it by walking away from me like you did the other night. Why didn't you leave with me?"

She just shook her head and listened as Bob said, "Well you didn't leave with me did you? And I figure what the fuck. Why should I beat the shit out of some guy who was just trying to get a piece of ass? I mean if the whore wanted him to fuck her and it sure seemed like you did. Then I realized you were going to do it regardless of what I was saying or asking. Oh, you may not have done it that night, but the way you were acting you would have done it sooner or later."

Bonnie said, "Bob! Bob, I...I didn't do that!!!! Oh Bob I didn't! I swear to you I didn't fuck him."

Bob interrupted her and said, "Well then I said to myself, well I sure as hell wasn't about to go to jail over beating the shit out of some poor asshole. Jake was just a man who had a dumb married cunt that was going to do it regardless of what her husband said to her. I just hope it's not to late for you.....and us Bonnie. Now I want to know why you didn't come home with me when I told you too. And, I want to know what the hell you did with him and everyone else after I left."

She hung her head and kept saying how sorry she was and that she didn't fuck anyone. Bob wasn't taking any of her sad sexy attitude towards him or her fucking cry baby attitude that she seemed to use when she had done something to piss him off. She realized he was really, really mad and she began to worry about what she was going to do and say to him. Her idea and plan to seduce him and have him forgive her wasn't working, wouldn't work. She looked like she was in a daze. She shook her head and wiped her face with her hands. She knew the drugs she had taken today were still in her system a little bit and still affecting her.

Bob took a step back and looked at her. She saw his face and knew he was extremely upset. He looked into her eyes and finally said, "Bonnie! Are you listening to me? Bonnie! What the hell is wrong with you?"

She told him she was a little out of it today and didn't know why. So Bob said, "Go down to the kitchen and sit down because I want to know what you did after I left until you came home at 3AM. Yes Bonnie I was awake! Do you think I could actually sleep with my wife whoring around town?"

She stood there crying and not moving. Then he said, "NOW!" Bonnie jumped from his voice, he had never yelled that loud or mean before.

Bob held his wife and lifted her head up until he could look her in the eyes. Then he said, "Now Bonnie! Go sit in the kitchen and you better begin telling me the truth. If you lie or leave out anything and I find out about it, ........we're done. YOU and our marriage are both in deep shit right now. I'm not sure I will be able to trust you or believe you again. I'm not sure that tomorrow I won't call a lawyer and start the divorce process. Yes! That's how fucking upset I am. Now go and sit down in the kitchen and wait for me. And you better start fucking talking."

She walked down the steps and Bob went to the laundry and examined her clothing from the other night and today. He found her panties. They were wet, but when he looked at them closely he didn't think he saw any man's cum stains on them. He knew Bonnie got wet and excited from posing. But, as of now, Bob didn't have any proof that she had done any more than pose and perhaps play around with the people from work this time. He was upset about her not telling him about the photo shoot today too, but he wasn't sure she had cheated on him. He would find out, he swore to himself.

As they began to talk, Bonnie tried to explain to Bob that the other night she was either drugged or drunk. Then, when he told her they were leaving, she just took it the wrong way since she was not herself. She told Bob that she got mad at him since she felt she had done nothing wrong and was only having some fun. When he started to boss her around, she got even madder and that's why she told him no she wasn't leaving. She again told her husband how very sorry she was about it.

Then she waited for the hammer to fall. Bob said, "Just great! You get drunk or drugged I don't care which it is and then you get mad at me. Since you started modeling you have changed Bonnie. And I don't like the change. I have never ordered you around and you damn well know it."

She started to say something about not being herself, but Bob just cut her off by saying, "Yes Bonnie! I know you weren't yourself. That's why I was saying it was time to leave. I wanted to get you out of there before you did something that would hurt us, and our marriage."

She moaned and said, "I know, I know Bob! I'm so very sorry baby!"

"I wanted to leave because you were not yourself. You were acting like some whore. You never acted like that before and I was hoping we could get out of there without you getting into any more trouble."

Bonnie looked at her husband and said, "Yes I know, but don't you see Bob, when you said it I felt like you were verbally attacking me. I got pissed. I shouldn't have made a scene."

Bob said, "Well would you have rather had me make a scene and dragged your ass out of there?"

Bonnie looked at her husband and wondered what would have happened if he had tried to do just that? Would she have gone with him, fight with him, asked Jake to help her, would Jake had just stepped in and stopped him from making her leave? She didn't know. She said she was sorry again and that it would never happen again.

Finally, after Bob told her how he felt, he told her to tell him what she did after he left. Bonnie thought to herself, "Oh God here comes the hard part. What do I tell him? The truth or lie and hope he never finds out the real truth. If he does he'll leave me for sure. I'm not going to tell him."

Bob said, "The truth, now Bonnie if I find out later on you lied to me you'll have more trouble than you ever bargained for."

Bonnie began to tell Bob that she danced a lot with Jake and a few others and she had acted a little slutty.

He asked her what she meant by slutty?

Bonnie began to tell her husband that she and Jake had done some dirty dancing. That she let the man feel her up a little.

Bob asked, "How much is a little?"

Bonnie told him she had let Jake feel her breasts on the outside of her blouse, not inside. And that while they slow danced, he was holding her ass and dry humping her. She said that all the couples were doing it.

Bob told her he didn't give a fuck what the other women were doing or had done, she was his wife and what she did was against their marriage vows.

He told her he wanted to hear it all and Bonnie told him she had felt his hard cock against her pussy and that she dry humped with him until she made him cum......in his slacks. She swore she didn't have sex with Jake or anyone else that night and that was the truth.

She didn't fuck anyone, but oh God, she had sucked Jake's big cock and jerked him off making him cum again before leaving his car and going into the house. She didn't tell Bob about that part, since she didn't want him any madder at her than he was right now. She figured he would really walk out on her or throw her out if she told him she had sucked another man's cock or jerked him off. She felt bad enough about telling him how nasty she had been on the dance floor with Jake.

Then she explained again that Jan told her she wanted her stomach pierced and when she saw the small outfit she was to wear today she realized she would have to shave her pussy completely. She apologized to Bob about not telling him she had a photo shot today. She again, told him she had been mad at him and that's why she didn't tell him.

It took two weeks before the chill from her husband began to thaw. Then it took another week for Bob to begin to forgive her. She worked very hard at being a good wife and not messing around again. When Jan called her, she told Jan she was sick and couldn't work that week. Jan told her she would get back to her next week. This gave Bonnie more time to try and get her husband to forgive her completely and for him to have sex with her. She was sure once they made love he would be OK again and come around. Then she would go back to work and model some more. She hadn't taken any drugs nor done anything wrong with Jake or anyone else.

But the next week she got the call and told her husband she had a shoot. Bob called and told Jan that Bonnie wasn't going to model anymore. That's when Jan held her to the contract. It was the third week into the marriage problem, and Bob was there so Bob could make sure the shoot went as it should. The shoot was very mild and nothing was done out of the ordinary.

Then one day a package came for Bonnie. When she opened it, she saw the photos from the shoot where she had only the "G" string on. God she knew her husband would be really mad when he saw how it looked. She decided not to show him the photos where her nipples and pussy were visible. She removed those photos knowing the "G" string would be bad enough. At least she wasn't showing her husband any of the nude shots. She could handle the other one. Bonnie hid the other photos in the attic.



Jan received the call she had been waiting for. It was from a famous men's magazine that had models pose nude monthly and all of the model's body would be on display for the reader. It was one of those magazines that women called jerk off magazines. Jan decided to wait another week or two so Bonnie could calm her husband down. Then she would have Bonnie come in and they would talk about the pose. She would work with Bonnie to convince her husband to let her do it. She was sure Bonnie would be the model of the year before it was all over and the income to her company would be very substantial. Bonnie would also receive a big bonus and many thousands of dollars.

But things didn't calm down. At work Bob began to receive photos of his wife's ad with nasty sexual things being written on the page that was cut out of a magazine. Someone or maybe a couple of people were sending him notes that read, man what an ass, and what I wouldn't give to be you and be between her legs for one night, but the last one he received said, "I hope I get the chance to fuck her pussy like the guy who I saw fuck her mouth."

Bob just dropped the paper on the floor. Then he picked it up, put it in his pocket, and told his boss he was going home, he was sick.


Modeling Contract Ch. 03

Again I'd like to thank my editor, dianaprince_73 for the proofing and correcting of this story. Without her help and knowledge I know the story wouldn't be as good.

Please read Chapter 1&2 to fully understand where this chapter starts.

*

Bonnie had three weeks left on her original contract and her husband Bob was sincerely hoping she would stop modeling after that. Things around the house didn't seem to be getting much better, but at least they weren't any worse. After Bonnie and Bob had had that huge fight she was afraid her husband was going to leave her. She told him what she wanted to tell him about what she did when she was out that night with the other models in the agency, but was afraid. When Bob found her and told her to go home, she told him she wasn't going home with him. That's what started the big fight, but she couldn't seem to convince him how sorry she was for doing that to him.

Then there were the notes Bob received about his wife and her body. They were extremely upsetting and finally Bob told her about them. They discussed it for a long time one evening and she finally told him that they were most likely guys who wanted to pull his leg for having a wife who was also a model. She told him she wasn't doing anything wrong. She told him about that night again when he saw her dancing and parting with the other models.

While Bonnie had told him a part true and a part false story about that night she couldn't tell him the complete truth because she feared he would leave her. So Bob never knew the real truth about what happened with her and Jake, the male model, who had been posing with her a great deal. Bob had no reason to question her further since, after that day, she had never done it again. Oh they asked her to go out with them but she always told them she had other plans for the nights in questions. Bob loved Bonnie and took a chance in believing her, but he wasn't dumb and watched her much more carefully.

Bob even had his brother, who was a private detective and investigator for a large Insurance firm, follow her for a few weeks. His brother found nothing wrong since Bonnie was behaving herself. So his brother found nothing to indicate Bonnie was playing around.

Bob insisted that he attend the final two shootings of her contract. Bonnie told Jan she would have to do the photos on the weekend since Bob insisted on being there and couldn't get off from work. Jan finally agreed since it was just two additional shoots. It did hold up her plans for Bonnie, but she had no choice, Bob was demanding.

At the end of the month, Jan called Bonnie one-day and asked if she and Bob could meet her after work one night for dinner and to talk about a new contract she had been working on for Bonnie. Bonnie told Jan that her husband didn't want her to work this type of job any longer, but Jan asked her to just give her some time and have dinner so she could go over what Bonnie might be losing if she stopped the modeling now. She had a proposition for both of them, which she felt neither would want to turn down.

After talking to Bob, Bonnie called Jan back and told her they could meet on Thursday night for the dinner, but to not get her hopes up. He wasn't happy with Bonnie posing and felt like Jan had taken advantage of both of them.

When they met with Jan Johnson the modeling agency owner, she told Bonnie that she would explain everything to her and then give her some time to decide what she wanted. As they ate, Jan talked about the benefits and advantages of this new contract. As Jan talked, she told both of them that a big firm who published a few different magazines was about to launch a brand new one, which was coming out in July. It was going to be called "Escorts" and it was a new Men's magazine. Jan told them that they had approached her about using Bonnie as their first "Escort" model. Bob was about to interrupt when Jan asked, "Please Bob let me finish and tell you the entire offer and then we can talk."

She explained that Escorts was a new and different type of Men's magazine. It was a purely a photo magazine of beautiful women around the country and world. It would be a magazine that would contain three or four women in each publication. There would be photos and a article with the story of their lives which would tell the reader about the woman, like what they did other than modeling, where they came from, family, etc. They contacted Jan and asked her for a chance to have Bonnie as their first model. They wanted her badly and were offering a huge amount of money for her.

Bonnie was very happy, but Bob was unsure. He asked what the downside was and Jan told him for the normal models her agency had on retainer there was little to no downside. But since Bob and Bonnie didn't want Bonnie to pose nude and show all of her body Jan said that was the downside. She was honest and told them that the magazine was offering a huge amount of money for an unknown model like Bonnie. But she would be required to pose nude, fully nude and would have to show everything in the layout.

Bob was about to speak again and tell Jan no when Bonnie asked, "How much is a huge amount Jan? What are they offering?"

Bob said, "Bonnie!! Does it matter? We have talked about this. We agreed, we don't want you to do that, you told me you wouldn't do it."

Bonnie looked at her husband and said, "I just want to know how much Bob that's all. I didn't say I would do it!"

Jan didn't hold anything back and told them both again that Bonnie would have to pose completely nude in a few photos, and that while done tastefully she would be required pose on her back and stomach as well as knelt on her hands and knees. The idea was to show all of the girls and their assets who where chosen. Jan told them that Bonnie would be completely nude, but alone, no men would be in the pictures. "You can even have a woman take the shots if that makes you feel better and safer Bob. But you will have to show everything Bonnie, all of your body and face. I want to be completely up front with you about that fact. But you are beautiful and would be a winner for sure if you do this. I know from experience that once people see you and the job you did as the model you will begin to receive more and more requests to pose. You might even become a super model before it's all over. Then the income would be unlimited."

Bob said, "I don't think so Jan. Bonnie doesn't want to pose like that for any amount, do you Bonnie?"

Bonnie didn't answer him, she was looking at Jan and listening as Jan continued saying,"Everything you have ever wanted would be yours Bonnie. The money would be enough to buy that house you and Bob want. You could start a family too. You'll work maybe a year or two at the most and be able to retire if you like. It would be a wonderful life for you, Bob and any children you would have. Travel, food, and entertainment, everything the top models receive could be yours Bonnie. After the first couple of months with our agency and the publicity we could do for you, you could begin to name your own price and which shoots you want and don't want. I mean if you wanted to do a job you could do it and if you didn't like the offer you could turn it down. Once you become established and known you could even demand the pay you would accept as long as you're reasonable about it Bonnie. I've seen it, young women earning enough in a few years and if managed properly could maintain you and your family for the rest of your lives. "

Bob shook his head no but Bonnie asked again, "How much?"

Bob said, "It doesn't matter Bonnie I don't want you to do this."

Bonnie said, "I do Bob."

Jan then offered the carrot, "You would earn around $30,000 for this magazine shoot."

Bonnie questioned, "Before or after your fees?"

Jan smiled knowing Bonnie was learning the ropes and she said, "After the fees paid to the agency is paid Bonnie, you could make a nice salary from this one sitting."

Jan continued, "That's not all. Once you're published you would also be added to the files of the other models that would gracing the pages of this magazine over the next 12 months. At the end of the year if you're chosen as the year's top model for the magazine you would be asked to pose again. This pose would earn you $60,000, a brand new sports car and other gifts. Again, that's after the agency's normal 20% fee Bonnie. Just think about it, you could earn nearly $90,000 plus a new car for two sittings."

Jan saw Bob was against it but she saw the gleam in Bonnie's eyes. She had seen it many times over the years and knew Bonnie wanted this, wanted it badly. Jan could see Bonnie was moving towards doing it. Now she had to convince Bob. So, she started out by saying, "And Bob to make you feel good about this, you could be there to ensure everything is...above board shall we say. You can make sure no one tries anything with Bonnie. You could watch from the beginning to the end. Oh, and Bonnie, I'll be there too, to assist you in anyway you like. We'll even have a woman in the dressing room to help you like we did with Rose. You remember Rose don't you? Just like the other day when you posed for us nude and you had to be shaved a little smoother, Rose will be there to help. You remember don't you Bonnie?"

Bonnie blushed a little hearing Rose's name mentioned. She told Jan, "Yes I remember Rose. Such a sweet woman she was and very helpful too. She made me feel very relaxing. Thank you. Yes, Rose was a real joy and she did a great job shaving me too."

Then Jan suggested that they should both go home and discuss it and make a decision by the next Wednesday.

Bob said, "But....that's less than a week."

Jan told him she was sorry, but that's all the time she had. The company wanted an answer by Thursday morning, before 10:00AM, so she'd have to know by Wednesday afternoon.

They left and went to their car. Hearing about the other woman shaving Bonnie had surprised Bob. He looked at Bonnie as she drove and said, "I didn't know about Rose Bonnie. What happened?"

Bonnie blushed a little again, she told Bob, that Rose had shaved her private areas for the shoot. She was a professional makeup artist and did all the shaving and work up before the posing began.

Bob said, " I'm surprised you would let someone do that to you. You always were so shy about your body."

She smiled and said, "Next time you do it for me baby. OK?"

He laughed a little, saying she would be cut far too many times. When they got home, they sat and talked a long time about the offer. He didn't like it, but knew she wanted this for herself. Her self-worth had risen greatly since she had been posing. Just the amount of fan mail she got telling her how beautiful she was and how sexy she was made her feel much better about herself. Oh sure there were the nasty dirty sexual remarks, but overall the correspondence was good and she felt much better about her body. She really didn't feel there was much difference in posing fully nude than in the "G" string she had on the last time. But Bob didn't know about that setup shoot. She was still waiting for him to calm down enough for her to tell him about it. The photos that were sent to her were hidden in a secret place along with those other photos she didn't want her husband to see.

They talked that night, but she couldn't convince Bob to let her do it and they finally made love and fell asleep.

On Tuesday Bob went into work and was hoping to hear about the raise and promotion he had been working so hard for had come through. But he had also missed a great deal of time at work being with Bonnie as she posed. At noon his boss took him to lunch. As they ate they discussed business and Bob was told he would get a 10% raise plus a $2,500 bonus. That was the nice thing he heard and thanked his boss for it and for the company generosity. But then his boss told him the bad news. Bob wasn't going to receive the promotion he was hoping for. He had missed far too much time and some of his projects had not come in on time. The promotion was given to another person and Bob knew he was now stuck in the same job now for the foreseeable future. His boss tried to cover it and told Bob he would be up for the next one. But Bob knew what was going on and he could see the handwriting on the wall. He asked him when that would be, but his boss didn't know and couldn't tell him how long.

That night he didn't tell Bonnie about his problems at work. When they had finished dinner they sat in the living room and began to talk again about Bonnie's job offer. They talked for a long time and while Bob didn't like it, he knew that without the money Bonnie would earn they might never have enough for that home they both wanted. That was just the facts of life.

Finally Bonnie said, "Well sweetie, God knows we could use the money. It could be a nice down payment on a new home for us. And then we could try and have children after the year is done."

Bob didn't say anything, so Bonnie asked, fearing he would say no, "So what do you think baby? I'll go along with whatever you want, but please think about it. I really want to do this Bob. One-day maybe two days work and we could have the down payment for our home. Then if I get other offers like Jan thinks I will, and if I get picked for the annual photo shoot, we could pay off half or the entire loan on the house in a year or two. We would be set then sweetie. We both want that right?"

Bob couldn't talk about it right then, he was too upset with not getting the promotion and now his wife would have to pose and show off her body. He wondered if he would receive more nasty photos and messages. He was sure he would. Who was doing it? Could he live with it after it took place? He wasn't sure what would happen. He was scared and afraid for him and her and their marriage. Would she do it only the one time? Or would she become more involved than she was right now? He didn't have any answers, only questions. He told her he would think on it and let her know in the morning for sure.

In the morning, they talked again and Bonnie knew he wasn't happy. She knew he didn't want this. She knew she had to be honest with him. As he left for work that day, Bonnie took a few of the photos she had hidden from him during the past year she had been posing. She decided that when Bob came home that night she would sit down with him and show him. She would explain as she showed him the selected photos that being nude wasn't that much different from the photo shoots she had already been in. Only this time they would be published. She didn't show her husband all of the shots Dan had taken as she turned and moved and opened herself to his camera. She didn't show him the ones with her full breasts and pussy wide open and captured by him. He was just snapping away as she moved and since she had on almost noting, as she moved, she was nude to the camera. It was unavoidable with the "G" string and micro bikini or baby doll nighties she had to wear not to eventually show her private parts.

That night after dinner Bonnie sat Bob down on the sofa and gave him a drink. It was strong and he had a feeling she had bad news for him. She then took his hand in hers and began to explain to him how the photos had been taken and why her private parts were showing in some of them. She told him that none were ever published, but she had already been photographed nude or almost nude. But either way she had already exposed her body to the camera.

Bob asked, "When? How? Why.......why Bonnie? We talked about this and you agreed none would be taken? Why did you do it?"

She began to show him the ones of her she had picked out for this talk. They were mainly from the last shoot, the one he hadn't attended. They started with shots of her from the back with that small "G" string on. Only the lips and slit of her rear and pussy were covered. Almost all of her rear end was showing. Then there were the ones taken from the sides with her full lovely breasts showing, all but the nipples. Then as she moved the nipples were exposed too. She showed him the ones not sent to the publisher. These were the photos that showed both of her breasts and nipples. They looked so hard and red they looked painful. He knew she had to be extremely excited. She then laid out the shots of her pussy, shaved completely and showing as Dan positioned her for the next shot. Then it was covered up again by some prop or her hand or foot, etc. She told him, "Bob, listen to me please baby. Photos like these are what they call accepted when you pose. They can't be helped, when a woman moves from shot to shot their clothing moves too. It couldn't be helped. But I'm showing you these to show that I don't have a problem with this upcoming magazine."

Bob shook his head, he didn't like it or completely understand what she did.

She said, "They didn't get published Bob they didn't even go to the company, they were sent to me and the negatives and discs held at the agency. But shoots like this.....well they can't be helped. The small amount of clothing a model wears makes these photos normal in the industry. I'm showing them to you now so you'll understand that I have already been photographed with my private parts showing. This time they'll be published, that's the only difference."

Then she waited for reaction. He was upset, but she talked some more and explained that the last set of photos were done and used as a final springboard for the product and her carrier. The carrier she wanted. The carrier that would help bring them a home and hopefully a child when the year was over. She would pose without the "G" string and it wouldn't bother her and she knew she could do it. She again told him she really, really wanted this opportunity. But she loved him and would do whatever he decided. She just wanted him to know she had her private parts captured by the camera already. This was not a big deal to her. "And after the year is up I'll stop. I promise you Bob I will stop", she held him tight and whispered in his ear.

Bob knew he didn't get the promotion and wasn't going to make enough money to buy the home they had talked about. They really couldn't afford a child either, something they both wanted. So, he felt he would try and save some face. Finally, he gave in by saying he was OK with her doing this, with a few demands. He had to be with her at every shoot, so some would have to be done on the weekend. He wanted her to have a female take the photos and no men other than him would be allowed into the shoot if possible. Then they would have the final say in which photos are published. He realized she would be showing her entire body, but he wanted it to be done properly and not in a pornographic way. Lastly, he told her he was going to ask for more money, say, $40-45,000 for the first shoot and then $75-80,000 if she was picked for top model. She agreed and grabbed him and kissed him and they fell together on the living room floor. Bonnie attacked him giving her body to him fully and expressing her love to him. She still had not told the truth about the night with the male model and he hadn't told her about the lost promotion.

The next morning Bob called Jan and after much discussion she went back to the company and they agreed with all of his demands, except the money. They finally agreed to compromise and settled for $38,000 for the shoot and $77,500 if Bonnie was picked as top model for the year. No other men would be there except him and Dan. Bob didn't want it, but Bonnie told Bob she felt comfortable with Dan. So he agreed and allowed Dan to do the photography. Bob knew he did great work.

The session was set for Saturday, three days from now. Bonnie was told by Jan that she would need to have her hair died again. Her hair was to brassy and she wanted Bonnie to have a more honey blonde look for this shoot. Bonnie agreed. Jan also asked if she should be shaved clean again before the shoot? Bonnie told her she would and Jan said she would set it up with Rose. Then Jan laughed and said she would make an appointment for both of them. Laughing, they both knew what that meant. Jan knew her plan was coming together very well. Soon she would have Bonnie licking and eating her pussy to and she licked her lips thinking about Bonnie's pussy on her face too.



Jan loved men, but she also loved women, beautiful women. Women like Bonnie were clean and safe and loved the change in their lives she offered. Sure they were damn vain, but they were also damn beautiful. Women like her loved to have sex with them and the women she had in her circle loved the sexual change Jan gave them. Oh, it wasn't that often, maybe 4, 5 or 6 times a year. That way the husbands never got an indication of what their wives or girlfriends were doing at Jan's home in the mountains. It was considered a female fat farm for the models and the husbands sort of liked the idea of them having time away. The husbands were taken out fishing or hunting by Jan's associates. Those who couldn't make it were left at home to enjoy time by themselves, which everyone needs from time to time. They never had the slightest knowledge that there was a female orgy going on at the mountain retreat. And it was tax deductible, which made it even better.

All the ladies in the group were extremely happy about the changes to their love life and in fact most did loose weight from all the activities available. They enjoyed trying something new and different than their husband's cocks for a week. Once Jan had them attend, and filmed them, she knew none would talk. This way of life was good for the girls a few times a year. It relieved their stress and the tension from the photo shoots. It was the best way to relieve it too. Sauna, steam and Jacuzzis, oil rubdowns, massage, facials, all sort of games, sunbathing and of course sex. There were lots and lots of sex, mostly between two women. But if the lady insisted, there was every type available and it was purely a lady's choice.

Jan could turn Bonnie a little before, with Rose's help. She would make love to her and Bonnie when they were together. This time, she would ask Bonnie to help Rose and she was sure Bonnie would do it. "This couldn't have worked out better unless Bob wasn't around. Oh well, it will still happen only a little slower," she said to herself.

Jan told Rose what she planned for Bonnie, and as she did, both women began to get wet between their legs thinking of the beautiful Bonnie kneeling in front of them with her lovely face buried in their pussy licking and sucking them to climax. Rose laughed and said she hoped she wasn't going to loose Jan as a full time customer.

Jan told Rose she would always be the number one woman in her life, but didn't she think Bonnie was a wonderful addition to their sex games? Rose told her Bonnie was just perfect, married, safe and clean and so willing. They both laughed as Jan hung up and worked on the finalizing of the shoot and the layout for Bonnie on Saturday at 10:00AM. If things went well, Jan's next retreat was in 2 months. Bonnie would be ready by then and she was sure she would attend the mountain retreat. Once filmed, Jan had her. She could blackmail her if she lied, or just kept it for her own security in case Bonnie got scared and wanted to tell everyone what was going on behind the closed doors of the Agency.


Modeling Contract Ch. 04

Again I'd like to thank my editor, dianaprince_73 for the great proofing and correcting of this story while she was snowed in. Without her help and knowledge I know the story wouldn't be as readable or as good.

*

On the day of the shoot Bonnie was told she would pose in four different outfits, and that the shoot would last all day.

The first set of photos was taken with Bonnie in a very short, sexy skirt and blouse. Her breasts were the main point of these shots and without a bra her nipples were apparent from the first shot Dan took. He took the photos from every vantage point as Bonnie slowly undid each button on the blouse. First the cleavage came into view. Then the tops of her firm round full breasts began to show as Bonnie undid another button. Dan even took a photo of them as he knelt under them without blocking out Bonnie's lovely face.

As she undid the final two buttons on the blouse, she was showing more and more of the fantastic globes. Even her husband, Bob, was getting a hardon looking at Bonnie posing and undoing the buttons of the blouse slowly. Then as she simply let the blouse fall away from her shoulders her chest was in full view. She looked amazing as she stood there exposing her breasts and hard nipples. They looked very red and extremely long, as long as Bob could ever remember seeing them. He knew his wife was very excited posing this way.

Bonnie was already extremely worked up just from the idea of the completely nude pose she was going to do today. As Dan moved around her she was told to bend forward and then backwards arching her back this way and that way offering her breasts to the camera. All of the moves simply enhanced the shape and image of her breasts, making them look bigger, fuller and better to the eye of the camera and to the two men standing there watching. Dan knew the photos would be great and all the men who saw these sexy breasts would love them.

Bonnie liked how they looked hanging down as she bent forward from her stomach. Her breasts were perfectly full and round, as if she was dangling them over a lover's face offering the nipple to his or her waiting, warm, wet mouth. She cupped them as if she was positioning them so the nipple could be sucked. Yes, the nipples, they seemed even harder now and it was very apparent in each shot that she was thrilled to be posing.

Dan finished quickly with the breast shots and had her stand and then bend as she knelt with her legs open wide. She rested her elbows on her knees. Stooping first separated her knees and gave the viewer a shot up under her skirt. You could barely make out that she had nothing on under the skirt, but you couldn't see her pussy slit, yet. Then he had her kneeling with her skirt giving the appearance in the photos that she was straddling something, or maybe someone. The pose amplified her shapely ass, hips and legs. She was told to slowly remove the skirt as she knelt and Dan snapped away taking the pictures. She unhooked the skirt and let it fall away slowly from her hips showing her thighs and then just the top of her pussy slit.

She arched her ass up off the rug and slowly removed the skirt sliding it out from under that sweet ass. In doing so she had lifted her hips and thighs off the floor and Dan snapped her in this position. It looked like she was offering her lower body to someone now. Pushing her hips up like she was thrusting her pussy up offering it to her lover.

As she did, her husband Bob saw that Bonnie had on stockings and a garter belt, but no panties. It was an extremely sexual pose, which was exactly the shot Dan wanted. Bonnie's hips were elevated and her pussy mound was lifted up in the air showing the small thin slit of her vagina and it looked wet as it shinned with drops of her sexual excitement. She now had the skirt completely removed and held the pose until Dan told her to rest.

Twenty minutes later as Bonnie posed again following Dan's directions she had each leg stretched and opened as she sat back on the floor. As she did what Dan told her, he captured her inner thighs opening and closing and her pussy shifting position as she moved from one position to the other. She would lift and slide her legs out towards the camera until finally she was siting facing the camera completely nude except for the stockings, garter belt and heels.

With the nylons still on, she slowly undid the garter belt and removed it. Now dressed only in her thigh high stockings and the high heels, she moved from the right to left showing off her hips and ass as she rolled from side to side as Don instructed her. Dan felt she was every man's dream, every man's wet dream. His cock was hard and he had to stop from time to time to adjust it in his slacks; so was her husband as he watched.

Bonnie looked as erotic as Bob had ever seen her. She moved around on the white soft rug as Dan positioned her with her legs bent and knees opened in most every shot. He let her pussy be seen in each shot as well. He stood over her and looking down as he snapped away capturing her beauty as she looked up into the lens of the camera and showed off her assets. She had a sexual smile on her face as she opened her knees slowly, even more now as she offered her pussy to the public. She used her fingers and opened the outer lips of her vagina as Dan told her to show her pink. She was fully spread now and you could see how swollen and fat her vagina actually was. Dan told her she as magnificent and this shot would earn her a great deal of new jobs and money. He told her to work her body and Bonnie did just that.

Bonnie was in heat, she needed fucking, or at the very least she needed to cum. This was very apparent to the camera and the men in the room. It would show in the magazine too; you could almost smell her sexual musk. Dan snapped away capturing more and more of her body and face. Using her fingers to actually open her pussy lips more was a great pose for her. She was showing her pink insides and opened it even more until the tight little pink/red hole that was the center of her sex showed in the camera. Dan moaned. Bob almost choked on his coffee as he saw what Bonnie was doing. Dan had a huge hard on. It was as big as he could ever remember and he had to stop working in order to adjust it again. Bonnie smiled up at him knowing she was having a strong effect on him. Bonnie was leaking her wetness and was so worked up she had to be wiped a few times so she wouldn't looked like she had a load of cum dripping out of her vagina. Now Dan could in fact smell her sexual excitement as he stood over her and snapped away.

She asked for a towel to wipe her pussy dry again as she stood up and got ready for the next series of shots. There were drops of her juices actually running down her inner thighs. She took the next outfit and put it on standing in front of her husband and Dan.

The next set of photos would be with Bonnie in a very small bikini, a stripped one that hardly covered her nipples but held her breasts up giving her a deep cleavage. The bottom of her bikini was cut low, very low and while it wasn't a thong, it was only a few inches above her pussy. From the back, her ass cheeks were hanging out under the material and you could see they sat up high and firm. Men would know what a great ass she had from this set of photos.

Dan had her sit on the bed and bend and cross and open her legs wide with just the small piece of material covering her cunt. He came in very close and as he took the photo he smelled her musk; it had started to fill the room. He snapped the center of her body and took in the bikini patch that covered her vagina. It was so damn sexual to everyone, especially Bonnie. Bonnie's pose in this group of shots was like most you could see in men's magazines with a beautiful woman in a small tight bikini. Her nipples again were very apparent to the camera and this time there was a wet spot right in front of the bottom of the bikini. Bonnie was definitely sexually excited and Dan took advantage of it to make sure the spot showed.

As Bonnie took off the top and Dan snapped her body on the bed, Bob watched her pose again offering her body as she lay on the bed. Then Dan told her to undo the strings of the bikini bottom and open it. As she lay on the bed she undid the strings on both sides of the bikini and then opened it like a baby diaper. Her pussy was slowly coming into view and Dan snapped away until she had removed the bottom like she did the skirt, again arching her hips up off the bed and elevating her pussy offering it to the camera. But this time she held the position and opened her legs as Dan instructed her to do. Here she was thrusting her pussy up towards the camera as she had her legs wide-open showing off her pussy again. As Bonnie rested on her head and shoulders, the rest of her body was off the bed. She used her fingers again to open the lips of her pussy showing off all her pink insides.

Bonnie smiled up at Dan as she heard him moan yet again. Then she did something he didn't tell her to do. Dan saw her small red hole come into view and she smiled at him again as she inserted her middle finger as deep into her hole as she could. She held it there for a second or two and then popped it out and put it in her mouth. She then sat up as this part of the shoot was over. She did it just to tease him and it worked. As she sat there he came close to her ear and whispered to her that he wanted to fuck her so badly, just like every male who saw her would want to do. She smiled as she sat on the edge of the bed and crossed her legs as she looked into his eyes. She didn't say anything or try to cover herself at all.

Once this set was done they took a break and sat chatting like it was just a job. As they had a drink and a light snack Bob wanted to cover Bonnie with a robe but she was OK. She sat there with nothing on but the bikini top, which was see-through and Bob could see that she was very comfortable with her body now. Her self-respect was much higher too since she had posed a few times before and was offered this job. She felt good about herself and both Bob and Dan could see the change.

Then the third set of shots started. Bonnie dressed in a light red nightgown. She started out with her nipples and pussy covered with a thin see-through sheer silky cover. She was told to slowly undress and to offer her body to the camera again just like last time. Don told her to do it and try to imagine the camera as her lover and to seduce the camera.

Bob felt she could seduce any thing as passionate and lustful as she looked today. He couldn't wait to get her home and fuck her. Dan was leaking pre cum and there was now a small stain on the front of his slacks. He too wanted to fuck her.

Bonnie began removing the cover and showed the beautiful red baby doll gown under it. Then she slowly slid the straps off each shoulder of the gown and let the top fall away as she knelt on the bed and was nude down to her navel. She did a slow strip tease for the camera and the two men in the room.

As the shoot was going on in the studio, Jan and Rose stood by the make up and dressing room watching Bonnie pose; they too wanted her. Jan would whisper in Rose's ear and Rose would smile as she rubbed Jan's rear with her hand. Finally Rose and Jan couldn't stand it any longer and went into the make up room and closed the door locking it. They attacked each other orally as Bonnie went on with her morning poses. She saw them watching and then leave and close the door. She knew what they were doing in that room and it only served to make Bonnie even hotter as it built her sexual need more.

As the gown fell away from her shoulder's, now Bonnie's beautiful full breasts came into view once again. Her nipples were still hard as hell. Her belly button displayed the small piece of jade jewelry and she moved on all fours like an animal now as Dan positioned her on the bed.

Both Dan and Bob saw how sexually excited Bonnie was. Her nipples were so hard and red they looked like they hurt. She rubbed them once in awhile to loosen them a little; besides it felt good. Dan snapped away as she did it. She only had on the red thong, which was completely see-through. She arched her back and lifted her hips showing off her vagina under the thong to the camera. It took a little while as she removed the thong as she had done the bikini bottom again offering her pussy to the camera. Dan had her roll over this time onto her stomach. He snapped away capturing her ass and breasts as he moved from the front to the back of her body.

First her face and breasts were the center of the shoots. As Bonnie raised the front of her body up off the bed her lovely breasts were exposed. She lifted up higher and higher until all of her breasts and nipples were showing and she smiled into the camera. The sight of her beautiful face and those perfect breasts hanging down with her nipples rock hard was one of Dan's favorite shots. He could only imagine having her in his bed smiling up at him as he stood in front of her holding his cock offering it to her lips and in his brain she took it in her sweet mouth and sucked him off. He actually dreamed that many nights later after this day was done. Dan was falling in love or at least in deep lust for Bonnie. It was so strong it scared him some times.

Then Dan moved around Bonnie's side and took shots of her entire body. The length of her legs, the shape of her thighs and how her rear end came up as round half globes of pleasure for any man to hold in his hands as she fucked him or he fucked her. Dan loved this full body shot of Bonnie too.

And finally as he stood directly behind her, he had her open her legs wide, wider, wider still and he snapped her round firm ass and that fat little wet pussy under it from behind her. He stood between her spread legs and then knelt as he snapped off a dozen shots from between her thighs as she smiled back into the camera and his eyes. God her ass was perfect and her pussy showed in all its glory as she was told to kneel on all fours again. Dan stood behind her and she turned and smiled into the camera as he captured her beauty like no one else could ever do.

Dan told her she was on a break until 2 PM which was 2 hours from now. She could eat and then go into the make up room where she would be cleaned of any hair. Bonnie knew what he meant and put on her robe for the first time that day. She ate and rested and then walked towards the private room where Jan, her boss, and Rose had gone a little while ago.

When Bonnie put on her robe and left, Dan went into the men's room and jerked of like he was insane. He shot a huge load of cum into the toilet. He said to himself, "One day I'll shot my cum into every hole Bonnie has on her body."

He rested a few minutes and jerked of again to make sure he was as satisfied as he could be from masturbating. He only wished Bonnie would take his cock and make him hard and then offer her pussy to him to cum in. "One day," he said again as he walked out the door.

As Bonnie rapped on the door of the make up room Jan opened it dressed only in that robe which barely covered her pussy. Both Jan and Rose smiled as Bonnie came into the room, immediately Bonnie was told by Jan to take off her robe. She dropped the robe and was completely nude from the stomach up. She was told to sit in the chair like last time and Bonnie smiled as Jan told her she was going to lock the door. Rose smiled at Bonnie as she slowly knelt between her open legs and removed the thong. As Bonnie lifted her hips and rear end up off the chair Jan watched Bonnie's completely nude body arch up and Jan moaned. Rose told Bonnie to place her feet in the stirrups and opened her knees wide.

Rose ran her hand over Bonnie's wet pussy and smiled as she said, "You're so wet. You must have had fun posing today."

Bonnie smiled and told her she had been wet for hours. Rose looked at Bonnie's cunt and told her, "You need a shave baby, your stubble is starting to show and you're wet and sticky. You must have been really worked up out there."

Bonnie told her that wasn't all she needed. She explained to both women how excited and worked up she was. "I wanted Dan to give me that big fucking dildo like last time when I was here and I wanted him to place it in my hole and fuck me. I was so hot I swear I would scream. If Bob wasn't here I know he would have fucked me hard with it too. It took everything I have not to do it right there in front of Bob."

Bonnie almost hissed the words to her two female buddies. Rose told her not to worry; they would take good care of her before she went out to pose for the final shot. Jan smiled and kissed Bonnie gently as she took Bonnie's arms and lifted them over her head. Bonnie's breasts rose up with her arms and Jan began to make love to her tits with her hands. As Jan worked on Bonnie's breasts from above, Rose moved between Bonnie's open legs, pushing them open wide. She began to clean her up with warm soap and water. As Rose cleaned Bonnie's vagina, Jan moved her hands and mouth down over Bonnie' breasts and nipples. She told Bonnie to leave her hands and arms up over her head and told her to hold the top of the chair back. Bonnie followed Jan's directions and placed her hands behind her head and closed her eyes as Jan began to work on Bonnie's nipples licking and sucking them as she squeezed her full breasts with her hands. Bonnie moaned with pleasure from the two women and their stimulation.

Bonnie felt Jan's mouth suck one of her hard throbbing nipples into her mouth and she sighed with delight saying, "Oh yes Jan! Oh God! Oh fuck yes Jan! Oh God suck them! Suck them hard sweetie! It feels so good. I wanted them sucked so badly out there. I want to cum........so......fucking badly." Bonnie moaned the words with a need which was a bad as she could ever remember.

Then Bonnie felt the warm water and soft silky cloth on her vagina moving around and cleaning her. All the time Jan's warm wet mouth was on her nipples sucking and licking. Bonnie cried out now as she climaxed hard. Rose smiled up at Jan and then moved in-between Bonnie's open thighs. She spread Bonnie's pussy lips with her small talented fingers and buried her mouth into Bonnie's waiting and eager to be licked vagina. She could almost feel Bonnie's body throbbing with need as Rose's tongue entered her hold for the first time.

As Rose's mouth touched Bonnie's cunt she arched immediately and cried out as the two women worked on her body bring her off over and over, again and again. It was heaven after being so excited and stimulated for so long as she posed for the camera. Bonnie fucked Rose's face humping her pussy on her mouth and wonderful small fingers. As she felt her tongue move deeper inside her pussy hole and Rose flicked it around, Bonnie grabbed Rose's head and held it as she pumped and thrusted away fucking herself on Rose's mouth and tongue. "Oh Jesus. Oh yes, yes, yes. Oh God suck it Rose. Please! Please! Please suck it now!" Bonnie was crying now it felt so good!

Bonnie had one hand on Rose's head buried between her thighs licking her cunt and the other hand on Jan's head as she sucked on Bonnie's nipples. Rose sucked and licked her pussy and Jan sucked and licked her breasts. The sex and pleasure went on and on and Bonnie lost all track of time and the orgasms she had. But she knew they were many and so damn good.

After Bonnie was licked and made to orgasm until she felt satisfied by Rose's mouth and talented fingers, Jan asked her if she would help her make Rose cum? Bonnie asked her what she had to do and Jan told her that she would guide her and teach her how to do it properly. Bonnie said yes and that it would be fun. Then afterwards, Jan would do the same for her again. Before Bonnie could think, Jan held out her hand and pulled Bonnie out of the chair. Rose moved and sat in it. She lifted her legs and put her feet in the stirrups. Jan told Bonnie to open Rose's legs wider. Bonnie took her hands and placed them on Rose's thighs and pushed them open as Jan knelt next to Bonnie and they took turns licking and sucking on Rose's pussy.



Bonnie was offered the cocaine and all three women took a small hit. They inhaled the drug as they played with Rose's pussy. Then, as Bonnie placed her face directly on Rose's pussy Jan held her head gently and instructed her to lick or suck or both as Rose's pussy opened and Rose came on Bonnie's face.

Jane saw Rose's head go back, her eyes close and her hips begin to move. Rose climaxed on Bonnie's face as she held the front of Bonnie's head with both hands and Jan held the back of it with one hand. Bonnie could not move her head and so she kept licking Rose's pussy. Jan used her other hand to finger fuck Bonnie's pussy with two fingers as Bonnie continued to lick Rose into a second and then a third orgasm before she came up for air.

For her first time with another woman Rose told her how good she was and thanked her kissing her lips and tasting her own juices. They talked for a few minutes and then it was Jan's turn. They hugged and then Jan got on the table instead of the chair. She liked it better that way. She hung her legs off the end of the table and Rose showed Bonnie what Jan wanted. Bonnie had one of Jan's legs over each of her shoulders and Rose held Jan's feet. As Bonnie moved in and was looking directly at her boss's pussy Rose directed her on how Jan liked her pussy licked. Each woman liked it a little differently. Bonnie cooperated fully.

After a few minutes of fingering Jan's pussy and Rose telling Bonnie what Jan liked, Rose had Bonnie's pretty face against Jan's pussy and she was licking and sucking her boss's vagina just like Jan liked it best. In minutes Bonnie was giving Jan a huge orgasm and Rose continued fingering Bonnie's pussy some more to keep her in the mood and sexually stimulated.

Then Rose pulled out a small vibrator and began to use it directly on Bonnie's vagina. She placed it against Bonnie's clit as Bonnie continued to lick Jan's pussy. Jan had another set of very strong orgasms on Bonnie's face. As the women worked together Bonnie was in heaven from the vibrator and the drugs. Jan was in heaven from Bonnie's mouth and the drugs and Rose loved how each woman looked and felt.

Rose was teaching Bonnie what sex with a woman was all about. She handed Bonnie a 10-inch dildo and instructed Bonnie how to use it to please Jan the most. It went into Jan's body slowly, but it wasn't long before Bonnie had inserted the dildo almost fully. Bonnie was amazed that as small as Jan was she had taken almost the full length of this wonderful toy. Then, as she started to fuck Jan with the big fake cock Bonnie climaxed on the little vibrator held against her clit. Jan climaxed on the huge dildo, which was buried almost all the way in her pussy hole. Bonnie watched each time she inserted the long object and was amazed that Jan could take 9 inches inside her. She wondered how that would feel?

Finally Jan was satisfied, and Rose was put on the table and Jan strapped on the fake cock. Bonnie watched as Jan fucked Rose and made both of them cum. Jan took off the double headed dildo and show Bonnie that the one part that went into Rose was connected to another smaller dildo behind the straps. This dildo was rubbing Jan's clit directly as she fucked Rose and this small end made Jan cum too because it rubbed her clit. Bonnie was surprised about the double-ended dildo. She also loved watching the two women fucking right in front of her.

Then there was a rap on the door and a voice saying to Bonnie that it was time to go back to work in 20 minutes. Rose cleaned Bonnie's pussy again and reapplied her make up, styled her hair and she was off to set for her final pose.

It was during the make up and hair styling that Jan told Bonnie all about the Fat Farm. Jan explained what the farm was really all about, but she explained that a large amount of the time there would be used for some personal pleasure just like what she had experienced today. She told Bonnie that four days of pleasure like what she had just experienced from Rose today went on at the farm day and night, whenever a lady needed some of it. Rose told her she would make sure that Bonnie was happy and completely satisfied before she came home to her husband.

Jan then told Bonnie that her husband would be well taken care of during her time away. He would be taken on a fishing trip or golfing for three days and be far way from her so there was no chance of him ever knowing what happened at the farm. Jan told her that would give Bonnie a 4-day trip to Jan's home in the mountains and she was sure Bonnie would be very happy before she returned home to him. She again explained to Bonnie that Bob would be out on the chartered boat some place or golfing with three other husbands and the girls would have a great time without them at her ranch.

Jan answered some questions Bonnie had and then told her there would be about 10 or 12 women there and they would have a great time. All the women there were just like them, looking to explore and have fun and please each other. She also told Bonnie that there would also be men there, but they would be servants and were paid to make sure all the ladies who wanted men too or a three way would have that available to them. The farm was a place where the women could explore and do the things they had only fantasized about before. They could have one on ones or two on one or even a three or four way sex session. She had even seen a woman pull a train. Jan had to explain to Bonnie what a train was. She told her she could have a combination of whatever she wanted sexually.

Then Jan smiled and told her that if she had ever wanted a really big cock, they were available too, fake and real. Bonnie could even have a night with other women like Rose and herself to play with and Jan hoped she would take full advantage of it. She kissed Bonnie fully on the lips and inserted a finger into Bonnie's pussy hole making sure Bonnie knew exactly who would love to spend a night with her.

She then told Bonnie that she should say nothing about the men or the pleasure available to Bob. They talked some and Jan told her it was called a fat farm where women went to drop a few pounds nothing else. They talked some more and finally Bonnie was ready for her last set of photos. These would be the most erotic ones she had ever posed for.

Rose had shaved Bonnie's vagina completely smooth and bald. Between her legs and around her ass hole Bonnie was smooth as a baby's butt! Bonnie rubbed her pussy and smiled not feeling any stubble at all. Bonnie said to herself, "Rose is very talented in many ways."

Bonnie thanked Jan and Rose and told them she was looking forward to seeing both of them at the Fat Farm. They all kissed gently, not messing up the make up and Bonnie opened the door and walked out for the final shots.


Modeling Contract Ch. 05

I would very much like to thank my editor dianaprince_73 for the proofing of this story. She has been great and very helpful with me as well as my bad grammar. For those of you who don't like "Loving wives" story about those women who cheat you should stop reading now.

Thanks to everyone who wrote and gave me some great input.

*

The last part of the photo shoot was ready now and Bonnie was shaved clean between her legs. Her make up looked as erotic as possible without looking whorish. As she entered the studio she was completely nude and Dan placed her on the bed like he wanted her. She sat there with her legs slightly parted her knees bent half way and her toes pointed forward. He told her to arch her back and point her breasts towards the ceiling. She was to throw her head back and look at the camera. He snapped away.

Then he told her to arch her back even more and show him her sexiest look. She did and her ass squeezed tighter as her back bent making a large arch over the bed. She looked damn hot as her ass now came up off the bed and as Dan stood in front of her Bonnie's lower body came up higher off the bed as she presented both of her holes to the camera. She was completely exposed again but this time she had the look of lust in her eyes and on her face. She spread her legs wider showing off the swollen cunt lips and the tight puckered hole of her ass. Dan snapped away taking a group of photos of her in this position. Then he handed her the big dildo and she rubbed it over her body.

First she had it positioned between her full breasts. Then down between her open thighs she was smiling and then moaning as she moved it over her body. She was panting form her sexual need again after just a few minutes of the vibrating dildo against her most sexual parts. Her nipples were touched and her vagina was rubbed and her clit now stood out proudly. Dan captured it clearly on a few of the photos as well as her very wet, very open cunt lips. She used her fingers again to open them more showing off her actual cunt hole again. It was the hottest photo shoot Dan had seen, yet alone ever done.

Finally after his camera was empty Dan stopped and told her to sit up and rest for a few minutes. She did as she was told and he replaced his camera with a new one fully loaded with film and they began again. Dan told her to roll over on to her stomach now. He ran his hand over her ass. That was the first time he had ever touched her in that way, but seeing her nude and posing all day so erotically he just couldn't resist it.

Bob had been reading and watching and when he heard Bonnie moan he looked up and saw Dan rub her rear-end as he ran his hand down under and over her smooth bald pussy. While Dan did it only once her husband had seen it and when Bonnie didn't say anything to him, he didn't either. But he stopped reading and watched all the time now. If Dan did that again he would stop him from doing it a third time.

Dan had done it so quickly and only once that when he looked at her and saw Bob watching him now he said, "Sorry. I wanted to be sure she was completely shaved before I continued to snap photos of her rear end."

Bonnie smiled and asked, "So.....am I as smooth as a baby's butt between my legs?"

He smiled and told her yes. He didn't look at Bob again because he knew Bob was pissed at him for touching her so lustfully.

When Bob saw Bonnie look down into the full-length mirror, which was under her body he saw the look on her face. As bonnie looked at Dan her face expressed one of pure lust and great passion. Bob didn't like what he saw in her eyes.

The full-length mirror showed all of her body as she lay there baring everything that she owned. Bob looked down into the mirror and saw Bonnie's nipples and shaved pussy in the reflection. He asked her if she wanted to stop and she told him no. She was now smiling up at the camera and offering herself to it like it was her lover.

Dan's shorts were sticking out in the front of him again like a tent pole. He must have been super uncomfortable from the hard on he had under his slacks. She smiled even more at him when she saw it pointing at her. She playfully reached for it and he backed away. Dan knew her husband was much too close for him to take any chances.

Then as he began to take photos she followed Dan's directions bending her knees as she lay on her stomach. He had Bonnie point her feet back towards her rear end showing off the shapeliness of her calves and the back of her thighs, which were perfect. This pose also emphasized the roundness and firmness of her ass cheeks that were one of her many assets. They looked perfect to him as she lay there. Dan snapped away moving around her and capturing her body every way he could think of doing.

Then he told her to move around and this time Dan had her posing as she knelt on all fours and arching her back down which offered her ass and pussy holes to the camera. Bonnie was about to scream with sexual need as Dan held her one leg lifting it up off the mirror and into the air. Once he had it positioned were he wanted it, he told her to hold the pose. She was kneeling on her hands and one knee as her other leg was lifted high in the air, as high as she could get it in this position without falling over. He moved directly behind her and knelt as he told he to turn her head towards the camera.

Bonnie did and Dan snapped away looking at the sight of her bald pussy and ass. It was driving him wild with his own lust for her. He snapped away as she held this position and then put her other knee down on the mirror. Dan told her one more small set and they were done.

He handed her a big long dildo, which surprised her, Bonnie know it would make her cum very quickly she was that worked up. He told her to position it at the side of the entrance to her vagina tunnel. She then was told to slowly rub it up and down her pussy lips right next to her slit. Finally she was told to put just the tip into her hole. She moved the pointed tip to her opening and put maybe a ¼ of an inch inside. She moaned immediately with sexual pleasure. As her husband watched, Bonnie wanted to bury the big long dildo fully into her body, but didn't. She held it at the entrance just like Dan told her to do and it was driving her wild. Dan told her to move the dildo inside until it opened her outer and inner lips. He wanted the camera to capture her hole as the finish to the complete scene. Her vagina was so wet that the dildo was now wet and that too showed on the photos.

As they finished up, Bob's cell phone rang. He answered it and was told he was needed at work. He didn't want to leave, but he was on call for the weekend. He told Bonnie that he had to leave and would be home as soon as he could get back.

Bonnie was so much in sexual need she had hoped he would fuck her in the parking lot. She didn't care if it was daylight or not. She needed to be fucked badly. She knew she might not even make it home without screaming she was that hot. Then she remembered Rose and Jan and told Bob she would get a ride from someone and not to worry. But she told him she wanted him, needed him to get home as soon as possible. She pulled her husband to her and whispered, "I'm going to fuck your brains out. God Bobbie I'm so wet and need fucking so badly. Hurry home. OK?"

He kissed her and told her he wouldn't be long and that she should shower and wait for him. He told her all the posing she did had made him horny as hell and that they would see who fucked whose brains out. They smiled and kissed and he was off.

As Bonnie began to slip her robe on she watched her husband leave the building. As Dan watched Bob leave the building he said that if Bonnie was up for it perhaps they should take one more special set of poses for the magazine.

She asked what was going to be special about them and he smiled and just said, "Well how about we take some shots of you and that big vibrating dildo. We can make it look like you are having an orgasm and are climaxing on it."

She looked at him and smiled saying, "I don't think that would be a good idea Dan, especially if Bob isn't here. I may loss control."

He said, "OK. But I think you would have a leg up on the other models if we can capture you cumming, real or even if you fake it, it would be hot as hell Bonnie. It might make the difference. What do you say? Besides I know you want and need to get off, I could see it on your face and in your eyes and the way your body was acting. So here's your chance to satisfy your itch and we can capture it in the photos at the same time. It will be as erotic as anything, to see the look on your face as you cum. But it's up to you baby."

Jan was watching Bonnie as she dropped the robe and got back on the bed. Dan handed her the toy and instructed her to suck it first. He snapped away. She looked like she was sucking a cock and that was the idea. Then he told her to rub the tip on her nipples and make them super hard. Bonnie smiled and touched the left nipple and felt a shock go into her body. She rubbed the vibrator over her full breasts as Dan told her to hold her breasts with her other hand and move the vibrator over the nipple and around it. Bonnie did it again, each time she touched herself with the toy her body felt a very pleasurable feeling. She continued as Dan told her to move the vibrator slowly, very slowly down her body and over her mound. She wasn't to touch her pussy slit , not yet.

Dan smiled at her as she followed his lead and did as he instructed her. Bonnie could feel the need building fast now and she knew she might cum before she actually had the toy inside her. She hoped not, she wanted to feel the big long instrument going into her and making her cum.

Then she saw Dan standing there with his hard on. It was sticking straight out at her and she licked her lips as she moved to the edge of the bed she was posing on. Dan told her not to move, but to run the toy down between her legs and to open her thighs wider. She did, but her eyes were on his cock. He watched as her mouth was inches from the lump in Dan's pants. She reached for it and this time he didn't move. He told her to touch her pussy slit and rub the vibrator up and down the length of it.

Bonnie held Dan's hard on lump on the outside of his slacks as she used her other hand and ran the vibrator up and down her pussy. She arched as she did it. He smiled at her and reached down and unzipped his slacks. As she masturbated with the big long vibrator moving it around her hole and opening her pussy lips with it, Dan reached into his slacks and pulled his cock out. He had never been this hard in his life. His cock actually hurt it was so stiff and hard. This did not go unnoticed by Bonnie who licked the head of Dan's cock as she pushed the vibrator into her open and very wet pussy. She cried out as she arched her back and sucked on the head of Dan's cock.

Jan stood in the shadows of the room and watched as Bonnie took the swollen head of Dan's cock and started to lick and suck it. She was smiling with his cock in her mouth. Finally, she pulled it out and asked him if he needed relief too before they finished shooting. He moaned and told her yes.

Bonnie stopped using the vibrator and concentrated only on sucking Dan's big cock as her boss was standing off to the side of the room watching her. Bonnie moved to the very edge of the bed now and sucked more of Dan's cock into her mouth. Dan's cock was large, not huge, but a good size. Bonnie felt his cock throbbing with his need to cum and it was so hard, super hard. When she let it out of her mouth a minute to get into a better position to suck it she saw it bobbing and jumping with Dan's desire. She smiled up into his eyes and then took the head back into her mouth.

Dan snapped a few photos with his cock in her mouth. He definitely wanted to get this on film, it was a keeper. He wouldn't share it. He never shared his special photos, but he wanted to have them for his collection. She didn't even realize he was taking them she was holding a big cock and sucking it. She felt like she was in heaven and was trying to make a man who wasn't her husband cum in her mouth. She had never done this before. As Bonnie's blowjob was captured on film, Jan was watching everything Bonnie was doing to and with her cameraman. Jan smiled knowing Bonnie was becoming more and more relaxed in what she as doing and much more liberal in her thinking.

Then Dan asked Bonnie if she wanted him to fuck her instead of sucking him? She took the cock head out of her mouth and told him no she would suck him off today; only her husband would have her vagina. Then she said for him to use the vibrator on her to make her cum while she sucked him. Quick as a flash, Bonnie whipped her hand down and handed the fake cock to him and told him to put it in her pussy before turning it on. Dan took over and watched as the big toy separated her pussy lips further and further. It moved in and out of her and he pumped it into her cunt. He slipped more and more of the length into her wet open pussy tunnel.

Bonnie was on fire and sucked his cock like she was a wild woman when she felt the big round hard fake cock moving into her love channel. "OH fuck" she moaned as he did it.

She loved the first time a cock entered her hole. As Dan moved it deeper into her hole Bonnie seemed to suck him harder and pump his shaft faster. He moaned and thrust his hips making Bonnie take more of his shaft into her mouth. She had the head of his cock right at the gagging point now. With the tips of her fingers, Bonnie began to massage his balls squeezing them gently as she sucked and sucked and sucked on the head and half the shaft.

Dan wanted nothing more than to push the rest of his meat into her wet warm mouth and fuck her mouth even if it meant choking her. But he held off, he didn't want to scare her or break this wonderful blowjob she was giving him.

His throbbing cock was hotter and harder now and Bonnie knew he was close to cumming. She slowly stroked the rest of the shaft that wasn't in her mouth and sucked and licked the head. Whatever she did she never took her mouth off of the cock head. In a matter of minutes she heard him grunt and cry out as he pushed and she sucked hard being rewarded with the full gushing of his warm cum. She smiled to herself knowing how good this felt to Dan. As more and more cum shot into her mouth he pumped her mouth like it was a pussy and fucked her mouth as she held the cock between her lips and sucked harder.

Dan felt like she was sucking his cum right out of his balls. "Ahhh God! Oh God! Oh yes Bonnie! That's so good. So good! Oh yes baby. Suck it Bonnie suck it! Suck it all," he exclaimed almost hissing the words as his climax began to reside. As she felt him shuddering with a major orgasm she knew her mouth was sending him into his own ecstasy. She did this to Bob sometimes and she knew men loved to be sucked and men loved it even more when their woman took the cum and drank it rather than spitting it out. So she made an effort to show him she wasn't going to spit his cum out, but rather she swallowed it all. Bonnie knew it was a man's thing to cum in a woman's mouth. But, Bonnie liked to please her main man and now right here she wanted to please Dan too.

Bonnie kept up her work until he stopped erupting, then she took his cock out of her mouth and held it in her hand watching it begin to shrink. She smiled knowing she had finished him off well, draining him, deflated him, at least for the time being. She used her hand and pumped his shaft making small drops fill the hole in the cock head. She licked them out and kept working his cock and balls milking them for the remaining drops of cum. She did this until he told her, "Enough."

Dan settled back and sat down on the bed removing her wonderful hand from his soft cock. His cock head was super sensitive now and Bonnie knew he was very pleased with what she had done. She looked at him and said, "Was it good baby?"

He smiled and told her, "The best Bonnie. Thank you baby; you were fantastic."

She said, "Well now it's my turn Danny."

Raising her rear end up, she met the big fake cock as Dan pushed it inside her. Bonnie watched as he slipped the big cock head past her fat swollen cunt lips and they both watched as more and more of it entered her. Then Dan began to work it in and out. He bent his head and licked her clit while he fucked her with the vibrator. She was in heaven thrusting her hips and fucking herself on the fake cock. "Oh yes Danny! That feels so good. Fuck me Dan! Fuck me with all of this big cock."

She moved her hand to his and worked the vibrator like she enjoyed it. He let her move his hand and guide it so she could receive the most from the feeling. His lips captured her clit which was huge now and she felt his tongue lick over it again and again. She arched her back and cried out with a scream, which told Dan, she was cumming and cumming hard.

God how she love to feel her body begin to orgasm. She always liked feeling the shaft of a cock, real or fake moving in and out of her, rubbing the walls of her sex tunnel. It made her feel so damn good. The fake cock never shrunk and would fuck her until she couldn't take it any longer. Plus with Dan's mouth on her pussy she was going wild. Her body thrust up in the air and hung there as she moaned deep and long as Dan turned up the vibrating part of the toy! She seemed to climax over and over again as he had all of the big vibrator inside her cunt and was licking her clit making her hold his head and thrust her cunt into his face. It was marvelous and so long this time. She had wanted to cum for hours and this was so good.

She happened to see Dan's cock and it was still soft. This gave her a good feeling. It was a feeling of satisfaction for the blowjob she had done to him. As her hips pumped and her ass thrust against the toy so deep inside her pussy, she held Dan's head against her clit and humped and humped and humped his face. He was working her body as good as he knew how to give her the same pleasure he had received.

Finally after a long time cumming Bonnie was done. She fell back on to the bed panting and moaning as she began to recover. She had to pull Dan's face out from between her legs and took his hand and pulled the toy out of her pussy. He smiled at her as he took the vibrator and licked it. She smiled and thanked him. She told him she was OK and they began to clean up and leave. It was then that Jan came over and asked Bonnie if she felt better. Bonnie blushed and said she was sorry she couldn't wait to get some relief. Jan told her it was usually what happened after a full day of shooting like she had done. She smiled and told Bonnie that she used to do the same thing when she was a model and posed in the nude. It was something about showing off her body that made her so horny. Then Jan whispered in Bonnie's ear, "Just wait until you get to the fat farm sweetie. You're going to have so much fun and believe me you're going to cum until you can't cum anymore. That place just let's all your inhibitions go and you'll be watching people fuck and suck and you'll be watched as you fuck and suck and you won't care. The pleasure you'll have will be so good Bonnie. And the sweet part of it all is your husband will never know what goes on there. Like I told you he'll be fishing or golfing and be hundreds of miles away. You will be able to do anything you ever wanted to try. It's going to be so good for you and me."

She looked at Bonnie and smiled as she patted her face. Bonnie felt a chill go up her back and it centered directly into her clit. She squeezed her thighs together and moaned softly to herself. Then Dan drove Bonnie to her house. She got out and touched his face thanking him again for helping her get relief today. He told her it was his pleasure and he was up for another suck anytime she wanted to do it. She told him that it wasn't going to happen. Then she went inside her home and started the shower. She wanted to be fresh and clean and sweet for her husband when he came home.


Modeling Contract Ch. 06
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The next few days went by very quickly and the Agency received great news about Bonnie's set of photos. They were a super hit and Escort wanted to publish many of them. Her beauty and the way she was so free and natural made everyone very happy. The owner himself came and congratulated her at the reception they had for the start of the magazine.

At the end of the month Bonnie received her check from the agency. It was more money than she had ever seen in her life at one time. Together, with her husband Bob, she went to the bank and deposited it. She put $10,000 into the checking account so she could remodel the kitchen. The rest, a little over $20,000, was placed in a money market, tax free account. They then went out and celebrated with dinner, dancing and sex at home.

The next day Bob received a note in the mail. It was addressed to him and was typed on plan paper. It simply read, "While you are out having fun fishing or golfing on an excursion with other husbands as guests of the Agency, your wife will be cheating on you. She will be away too. The Agency has invited her to the 'fat ranch.' They send the spouse or lover away and the farm is where all things dreamed of sexually can happen."

Again Bob put the note with the others and at 5 PM he came home. He waited for his wife, and as she walked into the house he told her they needed to talk. He showed her the notes and the photo of her nude long before she and he had agreed she could pose that way. Then he waited for an explanation. He was much calmer than he felt he would be as he watched his wife read the notes and look at the photo. It took a few minutes before she replied.

Bonnie told her husband that the photo was real. She had posed that way for Jan. She wanted it in case there was a nude offer for her. Jan told her that the photo had been used, with other women's photos, so that Escort could choose the women they were interested in. Bonnie told her husband she came home that very same night and told him about the offer.

Bob asked how he had received it weeks before. Bonnie told him she had no idea but would ask Jan. She called Jan and Jan told her she didn't have any idea either but would find out. Then Bonnie addressed the notes. She told Bob they were lies and that she had never cheated on him. She told him over and over again that someone at the agency wanted to harm her and their marriage and that she never had any intercourse with a man other than him. She reaffirmed that the notes were nothing but lies.

Bonnie told him it was the only photo she had allowed to be taken by Dan so Jan could use it if she ever got an offer to pose nude. Bonnie told Bob she was sorry and that she did it just in case she might change his mind about posing nude. There were a great number of offers for nude shots and she hoped one day he would change his opinion about them. When she was offered the money and they agreed, Jan sent the photo to them and she was selected to be the first woman to pose for their magazine. She again swore that she had never fucked another man since they had been married. She didn't tell him about the two women or the orals sex she had with them and the male model.

They talked for a very long time and then Jan called back. She asked if Bob could get on the extension. When he was on, Jan said, "I am going to look into this and will find out who is doing this to you two. Please Bob understand, anyone could have paid a guard or someone close to me to get a copy of that photo and Bonnie's file. I can assure you that as long as Bonnie has been here with me no man as ever had sex with her. I am at every shoot and nothing wrong has ever gone down. You can take my word on this. Now I have some very good news that I told Bonnie today. You and she have been offered a trip, all expenses paid. Bonnie is invited to the 'fat farm' for a week of hell. She will be starved and worked and stretched until she's exhausted each day. When she comes home she will be in the best shape of her life and will have dropped a bunch of weight and will look really good. And before you say anything, you have been invited to a week of fishing or golf. Your choice Bob and you'll be with 6 other men who are the husbands or boyfriends of the models who will be with Bonnie at the farm. This is an exclusive for only our best models. The ones who bring in the most money are the only ones invited to attend. And Bonnie was ranked number two this year which is really great and very rewarding for her since she has only been doing this for such a short time."

She waited for Bob's reply. When he didn't say anything, Bonnie said, "I was going to tell him Jan but then he hit me with this and we never got a chance to talk about it. But I think he'll be as excited about it as I am."

She looked at her husband who handed her the last note he had received before coming home. It told him all about the farm. Bonnie read the note over the phone to Jan. Jan replied that she would get to the bottom of this problem as quickly as possible and again reassured Bob that Bonnie had been nothing but professional. Bob still didn't respond.

It was then that the doorbell rang. Bonnie went to the door and there stood Mr. Paul A. Messinger the president of Escort Magazine. He was a man in his fifties and while slim and athletic looking, his face looked old. Bob saw the man standing in the doorway and watched as he stepped inside the house. He told Jan he would get back to her later on and he thanked her for looking into this crap about Bonnie.

When Bob came to Bonnie's side she introduced her husband to Paul. They shook hands as Bob saw the big limo in the driveway. As Paul began to speak he turned back towards him. Paul took Bonnie's hand and said, "Bonnie. Your photos were great and sales of the magazine are off the charts. They sold more than any of us have ever imagined, it's a hit and so are you young lady, so are you."

He looked at Bob and shook his hand again as he said, "You should be very proud of your wife Bob, she is beautiful, smart and very easy to deal with. I wanted to take a minute with you and your husband to thank you both for doing this for my company. Bob, I know about your agreement with Bonnie. I also know it took a great deal of guts to let her pose like she did. And Bonnie I think you are a brave woman and that it took a lot of nerve for you to pose that way too. It was your first time fully nude and the magazine and I both thank you for doing it for the company."

She thanked him and she and Bob wrapped their arms around each other as Paul continued by saying, "And, because of your nerves I wanted to give you a little something that the Agency doesn't know about and neither does the IRS. This is a gift from me and no strings are attached to it. You won't have to report it to the government and you won't have to give a cut of it to Jan. By the way, Jan tells me you are the second highest money earner for your company, congratulations. I guess you'll be going to the farm next week."

Bonnie told him they were still discussing it and she wasn't sure some things have come up which might stop her from going. When Paul asked what they were, Bob told him they were personal. Paul didn't press any more. He thanked them again and turned to walk out the door. As he got to the doorway he stopped and asked, "Say would you both like to have dinner with me tonight, it's on me?"

Bonnie's eyes sparkled just like Jan had told him they would. Bob hesitated and Paul said, "You can pick the place and I don't care how expensive it is. The company is paying for it."

He laughed and so did Bonnie. Bob smiled and told him it would have to be early since he had to go to work in the morning.

"Oh yes! Open your gift Bonnie," Paul said. Then he looked at Bob and said, "Well how about I wait for you to change and then the three of us can go?"

Bob didn't answer him and turned towards Bonnie. As the two men stood watching her Bonnie opened the envelope. She took a deep breath and held her hand to her chest. Paul watched her breast rise fully with the intake of air. He thought to himself, "God she has great tits."

Bob looked at the envelope. Inside were 7 one thousand-dollar bills and a note. She jumped when she saw the money and showed her husband waving them in his face. Again Paul told her no one knew about this gift and it was for her to spend anyway she wanted. She hugged Paul and kissed his cheek. Then she hugged Bob and kissed his mouth before looking at the note. It simply said, "Thank you for making Escort a great success, Paul."

Paul asked them again if they would go to dinner with him? Bonnie looked at her husband and said, "Come on Bob it's not every night we get to eat at an expensive place and someone else picks up the tab."

Bob finally agreed and told them they were both ganging up on him. Bonnie went and got dressed as Paul and Bob had a drink and waited.

He told Bob about what he knew about the trip. He said that the fishing was great and so was the golf. He explained that he had been to both trips over the years that he had done business with Jan and the Agency. He told Bob he shouldn't miss it.

Bob didn't say anything else and then Bonnie came back into the room. She looked fantastic in the blue dress she had on. It hung on her shoulders with the small straps and was cut about 4 inches above her knees. She had on medium heels and her hair was pulled back and off her face. She wore little make up, she didn't need any as far as Bob was concerned. As she smiled at the two men who were starring at her, Bob smiled back, but Paul just looked at her taking in her beauty.

Bonnie had hidden the envelope and money at home. Paul told her again how lovely she looked. And Bob smiled as he put his arm around her and they walked towards the limo and headed out. As they rode Paul continued to talk about the fishing trips. Bonnie told Paul that Bob loved to fish and she really wanted to go to the farm. It was then they arrived at the restaurant.

Once inside they ordered drinks and then dinner. During dinner Bob asked Paul if he knew anything about what went on at the farm. Paul told him all he knew was the girls had little to eat and lots to do. They too had golf and aerobics and workouts and swimming and different games to help burn off calories. It was a place that pampered you, relaxed you and worked your asses off. He smiled at Bonnie who listened intently.

Then Bob asked if he knew if men were there too? Paul said the men had their own fat farm to attend. The place Bonnie was going to had only females staying there. Paul looked at Bob and asked why he was asking all these questions. Bob told Paul about the problems he was having with someone from the Agency sending notes and photographs.

Paul asked if they had told Jan their concerns. They told him they had just before he had arrived at their home. They received some nasty notes saying Bonnie was unfaithful to her husband. Paul sat back and looked at Bonnie. She was blushing, but said, "I told Bob I never had sex with any man since I have been married and that's the truth. Oh Bob I'm so upset about all of this."

Bob didn't say anything as he watched his wife begin to calm down again. Paul said, "Well I have only known Bonnie for a few weeks now Bob. But I haven't noticed or seen her do anything I would consider inappropriate or in any way cheating on you. But then I don't know you or her very well. If you talked to Jan she'll get to the bottom of this I'm sure. She doesn't want any unwanted publicity for her or her firm. I'd wait for her to get back to you."

They talked about the Agency and their standards, which Paul felt, were the best in the industry. They discussed his company and the magazine again. He was bubbling over with joy that the sales were so good. He again thanked Bonnie for that. When they were done, he took them home again in the limo and Bonnie kissed his cheek. His hand lingered at her side and when she pulled away he let it slide and it ran over the side of her right breast. Bob didn't see the move as he was holding the door for his wife. She looked at Paul and smiled as he told her he would see her soon and to have a good time at the fat farm. He then bent forward and told Bob he might see him when he went fishing. Bob told him he was looking forward to seeing him again. They exited the car and shut the door and Paul reached for the phone as the limo pulled away.

There was an answer and Paul immediately said, "I think I have convinced both of them to let her go to the farm. He is looking forward to fishing. So pick a place that he can't resist and will have to go. Yes, yes, I know we have to find out who is sending Bob those notes. Look that's your department. I have a plane to catch. Call Bonnie in a few days and see what she and Bob have decided. If you have a problem just fire someone. Hell I don't know some low ranking executive I guess, someone who would have access to your office and files and who isn't pulling his weight. You can plant the evidence in his desk one night. I don't care whom it is pick one. If you can't find out who is actually doing this you'll have to do it. But do it close to the date you set for the fat farm and fishing. Then Bob won't get any more notes until he gets back. By then it will be too late. Yes, you're welcome. Sure! You can repay me Jan. Just set me up with a night with Bonnie and allow me her body, all of her body. OK! Thanks! Sounds like we are all set then call me if you need me. See you soon. Bye"

He hung up and as the limo pulled up in front of the airline. He got out and the driver placed the luggage on the skycap's cart. Paul handed him his first class ticket and walked towards the gate.

At home Bonnie and Bob were holding each other as the warm shower water flowed over their bodies. Lips mashed together bodies pressing tightly; they made soft love to each other's bodies. Bob had his hands hold each of Bonnie's ass cheeks. She was slowly working his cock shaft hard. She moaned in his mouth as she felt his cock jump with excitement as she ran her fingers over the growing thick head. They had been standing that way now for a few minutes and Bonnie's nipples were pressing into Bob's chest. Her lower body was slowly moving as it rotated from the feeling she had inside. She loved her husband very much and the note and photo had scared her tremendously tonight, but she hadn't really lied, she hadn't fucked any male but Bob. And now Paul had helped and didn't even know he had. He had given Bob some very good basic information about the farm and even more about the fishing trip that Bob had been invited to go on at the same time. She hoped he would agree that they should both go on their invite.

He broke the embrace and said, "I think we would be better off if we filed the tub and sat down in it."

She smiled knowing what Bob wanted to do. He wanted to fuck her in the tub as she sat on his cock in the warm water. She moved her hand and put the stopper in the drain. She then turned the water on to fill the tub. She poured the bubble and liquid she always enjoyed and they continued to make gentle love to each other touching and stroking the other's body. Bonnie was wet and not just from the water, her pussy had been throbbing for some time now and as Bob knelt in front of her as she ran her hands over his head and guided it to her mound. She had been freshly shaved and felt smooth to his touch. He looked up and told her he really love her bald little pussy. She smiled down and felt his tongue lick over her vagina slit. She opened her legs more and moaned. So Bob began to lick and suck on her sweet beautiful pussy. Even the lips of Bonnie's pussy were beautiful to him. He loved his wife and while he still had some trouble with the notes and the message, he was feeling better about what Paul had said about the farm and fishing.

When the tub was full he sat down and Bonnie sat between his open legs. She lay back on his chest and smiled as she began to wash her with the special wash glove they had. It was silky and soft and as he stroked it over her breasts he watched her nipples grow even larger. Her ass felt so good against his cock. She laid all the way back now feeling his cock up against her crack of her ass as it was pressed between them. She turned her head and kissed her husband as he worked on her breasts with one hand and moved the other one down her wet beautiful body and over the smooth bald slit of her vagina. She opened her legs as wide as she could giving him full access to her sex. She pushed her tongue into his mouth as he pushed a finger into her hole. She moaned as he began to fuck her slowly. In and out, in and out, his finger moved slow and easy. It felt very nice. She sighed as she rested her head again on his chest and told him, "Oh baby! That feels so good. Yes, easy, like that fuck me slow Bob! Make it last a long, long time tonight."

He already knew he wanted it to last long too. He wanted to please his wife very much. After a little while he felt her pelvis begin to push up against his fingers. He had two inside her now. He knew she was getting closer to her orgasm, he wanted to watch her as she had it. He loved to watch her cum from his stimulation of her pussy.

With each passing day, the sex between them got better. Bonnie and Bob couldn't wait until he got home each night. She had no photo shoots that week and in fact had three days off that week as well. They both now had three days to go before they both were going on their trips. Bob was going fishing and Bonnie was going to the Fat Farm. Bob had received two more messages telling him he was a fool for letting his beautiful wife go to the farm and be fucked all week by men and women.

That was new, fucked by women. He again approached her that night and they talked about it again. He told her he didn't want her to go. She yelled at him and told him he was crazy and that he didn't trust her. She told him again that she had never had sex with any man but him. He then asked her about sex with women. She got red in the face and tried to cover her embarrassment by saying, "What the hell do you think I am Bob? Are you crazy or just some weird pervert? You know I'm not a lesbian. Why would you ask such a questions?"

She stormed out of the room and slammed the door to the bedroom. She used her cell phone and immediately called Jan. They talked for a sort time and then Jan told her she had a great idea. She told Bonnie not to worry, everything would be OK. She knew exactly what to do to calm Bob down. Then she told Bonnie what a great week it was going to be and that Rose was going to be there as well as plenty of other people. She whispered that a male model named Rex was very interested in her and when he heard she was coming to the farm asked if you would have dinner with him the second night there. I told him I would ask you, but we tentatively set it up. Is that OK?"

Bonnie inquired about him more and when Jan got done telling her about his looks and body and especially about his big cock and endurance in bed from her personal knowledge Bonnie told Jan to confirm the dinner she would be there. Bonnie felt dinner with a hunk might just be what she needed. She wasn't sure she would have sex with Rex until she met him and talked, but the idea of a beautiful male model that posed for nude and semi-nude photos made her mouth water. She felt this week was just what she needed to make her feel better. Then she smiled and said to herself, "but.....where in the hell are those notes coming from? Jan has to find out who is doing this to me."



Bob slept in the spare bedroom that night and in the morning he left before bonnie was awake. He worked hard all day and tried to take his mind off of what was happening between him and Bonnie. Around 1 PM his phone rang and when he answered it, Jan Jackson was on the line.

She said, "Bob! Great news! We found the man who has been sending you and many other husbands and wives those messages. It seems he was pissed off because he wasn't promoted. We just released him. Yes, we fired him. No Bob I can't give you his name until the lawyers tell me it's OK to do so. Don't want to be taken to court do I? Anyway, I know you have been concerned and I am calling all the people involved with this nasty scheme."

Bob thanked her and tried to call Bonnie. She didn't pick up. He tried her cell phone and again got voice mail. He was much happier now about her going away. He was relieved to know it was some ass at the Agency that had a hard on for his boss who was doing this shit. He made a sound of relief and went back to work. About an hour later on Bonnie called him. She sounded so excited and told him about the guy being fired. And then she said she was still mad at him for not believing her; Bob apologized to her and then hung up. He called the florist and ordered flowers for Bonnie. Then at 4:30 PM he left work and headed home hoping that they could patch things up before they both left in the morning for their trips.

The flowers had arrived at 3:30 PM and Bonnie read the card from Bob and she also gave a sigh of relief. Bob had believed Jan and her about the man who had been fired. She was now sure he was going to be OK with her going. She showered and shaved her legs underarms and her pussy. She smiled as she began to think about all the sex and the things she was going to be able to do and see at the farm. If Jan was half-right she would have more cock and orgasms than any time in her life. Bonnie rubbed her bald pussy and stepped out of the shower. She put on the sexist nightie she had, which was damn sexy. And then she played with herself until her husband walked into the front door.

He saw her laying on the sofa, her legs open enough to show her she was waiting for him. He saw her body in that light blue and very sheer nightie and he smiled. He said, "Is this a going away present or a make up one?"

She smiled and slowly opened her legs wider telling him, "Both now get undressed and come here. I'm going to fuck your brains out tonight! After all, we have a whole week away and I'm sure you'll be horny. Make love to me Bobby fuck me good and long tonight!"

She stood as he walked towards her. They embraced in the living room and he carried her to the bedroom. Dinner could wait.


Modeling Contract Ch. 07

Finally the day was here and Bonnie and Bob were both packing for their separate trips. Bob would be in the mountains of Montana fishing for trout in the clear, clean rives of the northwest. Bonnie would be heading Scottsdale, Arizona to her desert retreat, which was the home of Jan Jackson owner of the modeling agency Bonnie worked for. They would be over 1,500 miles away from each other. Bob had his cell phone, but was told there was probably no way it would work. Bonnie did not take a phone.

The limo came for Bob first. He kissed Bonnie long and hard and they held each other. "I love you baby! Have a good time and a enjoyable week," she whispered to him.

He smiled at her and kissed her one last time before running his hand around her back and over her well shaped rear end. "I love you sweetheart. Hope you have a really nice time in the sun. See you soon." They kissed one last time and off Bob went with his baggage.

Bonnie was happy and sad to see Bob go. Smiling and waving as the limo pulled out of the driveway. She was glad he was gone because she didn't want to act like there was something wrong. But she was a little sad. She was about to go away to a very private ranch and meet a large number of men and women. God knows how much sex she would have this week, all without her husband present. Now she started to become even more nervous as she waited for her ride. The idea of free sex was exciting, yet scary. It was her first time and Jan had told her everyone wanted the new girls. She would have her pick of men, beautiful men, well hung men, experienced men, and all the pleasure of women who were looking for the same things she was, sex, sex, and more sex.

The itinerary of Bonnie's trip was 5 days and nights of all the lust and sex that Bonnie could stand. Then the last three days were spent participating in extremely hard work outs with a very restricted diet. All the people there would be worked hard and long each day. Jan told her if she watched what she ate all week along with the sex and the three days of intense workouts she should drop 7 to 10 pounds or more. Her body would be well worked inside and out and toned as it had never been before. She would look great when she arrived home and the three days would give her pussy time to adjust back to its normal size after fucking many of the hired men as well as the surprise special guests. She told Bonnie that each man that was hired was done so for his looks, his cock and his ability to give women all they could handle. She herself had tested each one over the years and she could guarantee to Bonnie that the sex was the best she would ever have. The guests attending were all invited as clients of the Agency and given this week as a sort of reward for their business.

So as Bonnie watched for her ride, she thought back to what Jan had told her. By the time the second limo arrived Bonnie was already wet and swollen between her legs and she had a deep desire to cum. When the driver came to the door Bonnie saw what a handsome man he was. If this was the type of men Jan had picked for the farm, then Jan was right, Bonnie was really going to enjoy herself this week. The man opened the door for Bonnie and then loaded her bags into the car trunk. As Bonnie stepped into the car she saw a woman with long black hair wearing a pair of sun glasses. She had on a low cut top and a pair of shorts. But what Bonnie noticed first was a set of legs that wouldn't stop and a pair of very sexy sandals. Bonnie smiled quickly as she got into the car. When she sat across from the woman, she smiled as she said, "Welcome Bonnie. I'm so happy you'll be at the ranch this week with me."

It was then that Bonnie recognized her. It was Rose. She said, "Rose!!!! I didn't know you with those sunglasses on and the way you're dressed. You look beautiful."

Rose patted the seat next to her and Bonnie moved immediately to sit next to Rose. She smiled as she turned her body towards Rose and Rose took her hand and held it. She said, "When we get to the ranch I'll be available all week should you require anything, anything at all Bonnie. Would you like a drink?"

Bonnie smiled and told Rose a glass of wine would be nice. Rose poured her one and then as she handed it to Bonnie she asked if she was excited? Bonnie told Rose she was extremely excited. They talked a little as the limo drove towards the airport. As Bonnie sipped the wine Rose touched Bonnie's upper thigh. She slowly ran her hand up under Bonnie's skirt and as she did Bonnie turned towards her and their lips met. Bonnie felt Rose's hand move over her thigh and down between them. She opened her legs automatically allowing Rose's hand to gain full access to the small thong she had on. Rose said, "Thongs or any other covering of your pussy Bonnie is against the rules this week. Nothing is to interfere with your pleasure or anyone else's."

Rose cupped Bonnie's pussy and gave it a loving squeeze as their lips opened and their tongues met and danced together. Bonnie was wet before, but now she was dripping. She broke the kiss and lay her head back on the headrest. "Oh Rose! Your hand is magical!" she whispered as Rose lifted Bonnie's skirt and turned Bonnie's left leg towards her.

Bonnie allowed Rose to open her legs even wider as she placed Bonnie's foot on the seat back next to her shoulder. She smiled at Bonnie as she slowly moved her hand under the thong and again cupped Bonnie's pussy, this time skin to hand. Rose moaned softly as she looked at Bonnie's face and pussy. She was so beautiful. Bonnie then remembered the driver and looked towards the front of the limo. Rose told her not to be concerned, the windows were fully tinted and then Rose pressed the button and the privacy screen came down, giving the driver full view from his rear view mirror!

Bonnie jumped and tried to sit up a little in a sort of protest but Rose held her leg and kept it opened as she said, "That's something you'll have to get use to sweetheart. You'll be nude most of the week and the sex will be very open and always available for someone to watch you if they want. That's all part of the excitement baby! Now let Rosie give you what Rosie knows you want and need this morning. And let the driver watch, it's his tip."

With that Rose dropped to the floor of the limo and as she pulled on the sides of Bonnie's thong Bonnie watched the driver look at her and smile. Then Bonnie smiled back and lifted her body up off the seat so that Rose could remove the thong. She threw it to the front of the limo and the driver picked it up and as Bonnie watched he put it to his face and inhaled. He smiled again as he moved the thong away from his nose. The driver smiled directly into Bonnie's eyes as Rose pressed her face between Bonnie's open thighs and into her pussy. Bonnie felt Rose's warm breath on her wet pussy causing her to shiver with excitement. Then she felt Rose's lips touch the open wetness that was there and she moaned as she kept her eyes on the driver. He looked every chance he had and saw Bonnie being licked and sucked with her legs wide open and all her fears and shyness were gone now as Rose was bringing her off just like she had the times before.

Bonnie closed her eyes and a smile formed on her lips as Rose's lips and tongue worked on Bonnie's pussy lips. Rose's mouth tongue and finger made Bonnie's shaved pussy begin to throb in seconds and soon Bonnie was holding Rose's head and humping against her mouth as Bonnie climaxed hard and long. Rose didn't move, she kept licking Bonnie's pussy and as she did Bonnie moaned softly over and over again. She began to hump her hips and fuck Rose's mouth faster now. "Oh God that feels so good Rose. So good baby! Oh God Rose you're driving me crazy!! Oh fuck yes! Yes! Yes! Yes!"

Bonnie moaned and hissed the words until she stopped cumming. When she did she opened her eyes and saw that they had actually parked the limo now at the private airport and the driver was now watching her all the time. She felt embarrassed as she knew he saw her cum on Rose's mouth! But when Rose came out from between Bonnie's open thighs, Bonnie didn't close them. She sat and looked into the driver's eyes and she smiled as the driver looked at her wet and very satisfied cunt. It gave her a thrill like she hadn't had since she had posed nude for Escort.

As she came down from the super orgasm Rose had given her, she turned towards Rose and kissed her long and hard holding her and telling her how lovely that was and how badly she need it. They held each other for a few minutes more and then Rose fixed her hair and the women adjusted their clothing and make up and exited the limo. As Rose stepped out, the driver got a great shot of her open thighs. As Bonnie stepped out he again saw a shaved pussy which was wet and so swollen. Bonnie smiled and said, "Will you be at the farm this week?"

The driver said, "Yes mama. I sure will. Is there something I can do you?"

Bonnie smiled and said, "Maybe later today. What is your name?"

"Rex," he told her. "Rex Harden."

She smiled at the name and asked, "And Rex Harden, do you have one?"

Rex smiled as he took her small hand and placed it against his crotch. He felt huge and very hard to her. Bonnie was sure he had the biggest cock she had ever felt. He had a hardon from watching Rose eat her pussy while she got her off. She held his hardness in her hand for a few seconds as she looked up from his cock into his eyes. Rex was a very handsome man standing over six-foot tall and was built like someone who worked out everyday. She moaned to herself as she squeezed the hard shaft and said, "Yes I think you and I will have to meet very soon and you can show me what you have that's so hard down there." She squeezed his cock again.

Rex smiled and said, "Anytime Bonnie, anytime at all. You are a very beautiful lady and you can feel how badly I want you."

She thanked him again and let go of his cock. Rose and she walked towards the others that had gathered around the plane. As they boarded she turned and saw Rex behind her. He smiled into hr eyes and Rose said, "He'll be around and believe me that hardon is as wonderful inside your pussy sweetie as it feels in your hand. I have sampled it for myself a couple of times. You'll have the time of your life with Rex. But don't forget me. I would love to spend a night with you too."

Bonnie took Rose's hand and said, "Maybe the three of us could get together one night for some fun."

Rose smiled and said, "Yes! Maybe so. That is a good idea. We'll see, you'll have many to pick from."

They boarded the plane and saw Jan sitting in first class with another man. He too was a beautiful specimen and as Bonnie walked by she smiled at Jan and said, "Thank you for Rose and the limo it was very pleasant."

Jan smiled up as she patted the man's thigh next to her and said, "Once the plane takes off come up and see me. This is Victor and he's quite talented." She turned towards him and said, "Aren't you? Your eyes are so blue God you are gorgeous."

He smiled and wrapped his arm around Jan's shoulder. He licked her neck and Bonnie saw the longest tongue she had ever seen. Jan smiled and said, "So when I call you, come on up, Victor and I might want to chat with you."

Bonnie smiled and walked into the plane and found her seat. The plane had about 25 people on board and soon the seat belt sign came on and the doors closed. In seconds the jet was climbing and heading towards what Bonnie felt would be a time in her life she would never experience again. Her eyes closed and she began to think of her husband. She smiled thinking of him with a bunch of men, husbands of some of the women on board, fishing. He would be fishing and she would be getting fucked all week. She said to herself, "Oh well, Bob always did like fishing. And I sure love fucking! This will work out very well for both of us."

The plane climbed to 25,000 feet and headed towards Scottsdale. The chartered plane was about a third full and there were men and women talking and Bonnie could see some were already beginning to become involved. She immediately wondered where Rex and Rose were as she stood up and walked towards the bathroom. She saw Rex sitting on the seat and a beautiful woman was bouncing up and down on him with her legs straddling his. "Fucking someone already," Bonnie smiled as she walked by him.

Rex reached out and took her hand. He smiled up into her face and said, "Would you like to be next? Bonnie, this is Silvia and she just couldn't or wouldn't wait."

Bonnie patted his cheek and smiled at the beautiful woman fucking herself on Rex's cock. He saw Bonnie looking at them fucking and he lifted Silvia up and held her like she weighed next to nothing. Only the cock head now connected her to him, it was still inside her pussy. The wetness of her sexual juices were running down Rex's big hard shaft. Bonnie's eyes opened wider as she took sight of Rex's gorgeous cock. It was bigger than she had even imagined. He smiled and said, "See anything you want?"

She laughed and said, "Maybe later baby, you look a little busy right now. He let the women go and Bonnie heard her moan with pleasure as her pussy slid down on his huge shaft. She closed her eyes and said, "Oh God it's so good Bonnie. God Rex, fuck me!"

He smiled at Bonnie and began to thrust up into her, lifting them both up off the seat. Rex said, "Later it is Bonnie. I'm looking forward to it."

Bonnie hurried to the bathroom and lifted her skirt. She had forgotten she had left her thong with Rose. She sat and did her business and then wiped her pussy and used the deodorizer they had for the women's use. She cleaned herself well not sure what to expect before this flight were to end and they landed in Arizona.

She then dried her pussy and inner thighs and realized how swollen her pussy lips were from seeing Rex fucking that woman. "God he has some cock," she said to herself. As she walked towards her seat again she saw the woman collapsed on top of Rex as he held her, his big dick still buried inside her. Bonnie saw her breasts rise and fall and she knew Silvia had been well satisfied. When she walked past Rex he said, "Don't forget, later tonight OK?"

She turned her head and said, "We'll see."

He smiled knowing she would seek him out sooner or later. He wanted her bad and would make sure she wanted him too, the sooner the better. Jan had instructed him to seek her out and give her the fucking of her life. Silvia was a warm up. His mission this week was to fuck Bonnie often and long. He smiled as he watched her shapely ass swaying back and forth as she walked to her seat. He already knew she had nothing on under the short skirt. He also knew Jan was going to enjoy her soon.

Lunch was served and after everyone finished Bonnie chatted with the girl next to her. Pat was her name and she was a runway model, small thin with almost no breasts. She had the prettiest face Bonnie had ever seen. Bonnie was thinking Pat looked like a kid, she looked so young, but Pat was 22 years old and had been in the business for 4 years. They got along great and enjoyed each other's conversation. Pat talked about her husband fishing while she was going to have sex, sex, and more sex all week. Pat told Bonnie if she let herself go, Bonnie could have whatever she had ever wanted in the line of sex. This was Pat's third time to the farm and she told Bonnie some of the things she had done in the past. As Pat talked she could see the lust building in the woman's eyes and Bonnie felt wet between her legs. Just as she was telling her about the three men she took on the last day, a woman came up to Bonnie and excused herself for interrupting. She bent next to Bonnie's ear and whispered, "Jan would like you to come up to first class and visit with her."

Bonnie smiled at the woman and told her she would be up in a minute. She smiled again at Pat and told her that Jan wanted to see her. Pat smiled and simply said, "Enjoy sweetheart. Enjoy."

Bonnie didn't know what she was talking about, but she stood up and walked towards the front of the plane. All of the old timers, those who had been on this trip before, knew what and why Bonnie had been summoned to first class.

Bonnie entered the first class cabin and saw Jan nude and laying on the big seats with her legs open and the man she was with pumping his cock into her hard and fast. Jan had her legs up over the seats on each side of her. Bonnie watched as the man fucked her with another cock as big as Bonnie had ever seen. She smiled up at Bonnie as she held on to the man and said, "I want you to see what will be available to you when we land sweetie. Victor is so big and so good at pleasing me. I have him every year and a few times during the year at work. You might remember him coming and going from my office, especially coming! Oh God yes! Yes, Victor fuck me baby!"

Bonnie watched as Jan's hips thrust up into her lover now. Again and again she pumped her body hard, riding on his cock as he fucked her like Bonnie only saw in porno movies. This was like one of those movies. She watched as Jane went from one orgasm to another to yet another as Victor hadn't cum yet. She was doing sort of push-ups now as he lifted up and then lowered his body down again. Up and down, up and down, up and down he fucked Jan, and Bonnie stood there and watched. She could feel the moisture almost running down her inner thighs. She moaned, and heard it. She didn't realize she had moaned out loud.

Victor smiled at her and said, "Sit Bonnie, watch and after we're done I'll show you something I'm sure you'll enjoy. Play with yourself if you want. We don't mind do we Jan?"

Jan tried to talk, but her mouth opened and no words came out. She shook her head no and continued to ride up and won on Victor's cock. She cried out again and lifted them both up off the seat as she seemed to hang in the air. Jan hissed out a long breath of air and Bonnie knew her boss was cumming hard again.

When it was over Jan slowly lowered her body down on the seat and Victor came down with her. His cock still buried in her as deep as he could get it. Bonnie had her hand between her legs and was holding her pussy under her skirt. She was wet, swollen and wanted to have something inserted deep into her hole. She was almost panting as she saw Victor slowly pull his cock out of Jan's gapping, angry, red pussy hole. She looked sore and well fucked. She opened her eyes as the big cock head came out of her vagina with a sucking sound. Bonnie looked at Jan's open pussy and saw no cum. She wondered if Victor had cum? He saw her looking and he said, "No I didn't Bonnie. I was saving it."

She looked at his huge cock bobbing up and down; it too was red and looked so big and bad. Victor stood there and watched Bonnie look at his cock. The sex juice from Jan was coating it and it looked wet and slippery.

Victor said, "Come and sit in this seat Bonnie. You look like you want to touch this." He took her hand and she let him move her to the seat across from Jan. As she sat, Victor stood there with his cock a foot from her face. He said, "Touch it baby, it won't bite. Feel how hard Jan has made me. She did it for you. She wants me to fuck you and cum in your pussy. She thinks you are in need of it. Are you?"

Bonnie felt her throat close and she couldn't say anything. She shook her head yes. He moved closer and let her feel it and it was close enough so she could smell the sex on it. Her hand slid up and down the long hard shaft and Bonnie saw Jan looking at her. She smiled and Bonnie smiled as she held Victor's big dick in both her hands. Jan said, "Try it Bonnie. He's good and he'll be gentle with you and I know you will love it."

Bonnie didn't say anything. She sat there holding his cock feeling it throbbing and jumping in her hands. Victor said, "Maybe she needs a little convincing. He dropped to his knees and used his hands to spread Bonnie's knees. She didn't try to stop him. With her legs open and her skirt up around her stomach now, Victor saw she wore no panties. He smiled into her eyes and then lowered his head. She felt his lips touch her pussy and she moaned louder this time. Jan held her hand out and Bonnie held it as Victor began to eat her pussy like the pro he was. She felt his tongue lick and wiggle like a snake and it didn't take long for Bonnie to begin rocking and moving with it.



And then she felt something she had never felt before. Victor inserted his tongue into her pussy so deep it felt as deep as her husband's cock. He had a tongue so long she was sure he was licking her cervix or at least coming close. He lapped her cunt like a dog. A loving, special sexual hound and she was his bitch now. Bonnie held his head, removing her hand from Jan's hand. Jan smiled at her and asked if it was good. Bonnie moaned out, "Oh.....yes...Oh God.....yes!!! It's......so....good! So...Ahhhhh God I'm cumming."

And Victor lapped up Bonnie's cum and continued to eat her pussy sucking on her hard swollen clit now. Bonnie pumped and pumped her hips, thrusting her pussy into Victor's mouth! Again and again she climaxed as Jan smiled at Victor and moved his long hair out of the way so she could watch his mouth work Bonnie over like she knew first hand he could do. Bonnie humped and humped her pussy against the magic of Victor's mouth tongue and fingers now moving in and out of her hole as fast as he could make them go. Finally, Bonnie arched her ass up and pumped her cunt, fucking Victor's face as she screamed with pleasure. Her orgasm swept over her like a train hitting a car. It was the very best orgasm she had ever had. "So good! So good," she said over and over again. Finally, Victor lifted his head out from between her shapely thighs and looked at Jan. She smiled and said, "Now, Fuck her. Fuck her good!"

Bonnie lay there, her skirt was up around her stomach, her legs opened wide and her pussy throbbing with happiness. Victor lifted her up higher on the seat and she wiggled out of her skirt. He laid it over the back of the seat next to her. He then moved up over her body and Bonnie could see he strong arms and the shape of his chest and the six pack of muscles he carried. He was beautiful just like Jan had said.

Bonnie smiled into her lover's eyes and heard him say, ""Put me in baby! Take your hand and guide my cock to your pussy hole. Put me in Bonnie and let me take you to heaven again."

Bonnie reached between their two bodies as Victor held his body up over her. She felt his big dick and moved the head to the doorway of her sex. He smiled as he felt the opening and pushed. Jan watched as Bonnie's pussy lips stretched more and more as she tied to take his cock and have her pussy accommodate his size. Slow, very slowly, Victor managed to push inch after wonderful inch of his big cock into Bonnie's tight pussy. He looked at Jan and said, "My God she is so tight!"

Jan smiled and said, "I told you she would be worth waiting for. Fuck her and let me see her cum on that beautiful hard cock."

Bonnie had her eyes closed and was gritting her teeth as Victor pushed and pulled moving his cock in and out of her tight beautiful hole. Again and again he would push and wait for her to adjust. She sighed loudly when she felt his balls begin to slap her ass now. She realized she had taken all of him. Her little pussy had taken a cock so big she never felt she would be able to do it. She smiled as Jan began to undo her blouse now. When she had it undone, she helped Bonnie remove it. She wore no bra, she didn't need one, Bonnie's breasts sat high and proud as Jan began to suck on one nipple as she pinched and pulled the other.

Victor picked up speed and began to fuck Bonnie faster and a little harder. In and out, in and out, he moved almost all of his cock in her body. Bonnie loved how it felt going so deep, so very deep and then came out until just the huge cock head remained in her. She would lift each time trying to get more of his cock into her. She hissed at him to fuck her harder now. Victor complied and picked up the pace. She was moaning and lifting her hips to meet his thrusts now. Just like Jan, Bonnie was fucking Victor back now. It continued for a while and Bonnie lost count of the orgasms she had achieved. Jan sucked Bonnie's breasts and kissed her as she used two fingers to stroke Bonnie's clit, which was huge. Bonnie lifted up again and cried out again as another orgasm swept over her body. Bonnie was being fucked like never before. And then Jan told them to stop.

Bonnie moaned, "NO!! Not now! I'm not done!"

Victor slowly pulled his giant cock out of Bonnie's pussy as she continued to protest. As Victor moved out of the way Jan moved between Bonnie's open thighs and covered her vagina with her mouth. Jan licked and sucked and fingered Bonnie's pussy like she was under some sort of sexual spell. Bonnie grabbed her head immediately realizing what Jan was doing. She screamed again and again as Jan licked and sucked her juices out of her cunt; giving Bonnie a huge and hard climax. Her fluids flooded Jan's mouth and she drank them down all of them. Jan wiped her mouth and moved back out of the way. Victor told Bonnie to turn over.

Bonnie moaned and Jan helped her turn over until she was kneeling on the seat. Jan said, "Put your head down and lift your ass up. Offer Victor your pussy baby!"

Bonnie followed Jan's direction and Victor stood behind Bonnie and reinserted his big dick into Bonnie's ready pussy. He held her hips and began to fuck her with everything he had. As he did Jan reached under Bonnie and held both of her breasts as she played with them. Bonnie pushed back against Victor's cock and fucked him back now. They merged and parted and began to move faster and faster as Bonnie felt a huge orgasm coming on. She also felt Victor's big cock getting hotter and harder. It was a sure sign that Victor was finally going to cum.

Then as Bonnie prepared for her climax knowing it would be one of the best of the day, if not her life, she felt fingers playing with her clit again. As they did, they pushed Bonnie higher and set off a chain of orgasms that made her yell for Victor to cum in her. He didn't need any more encouragement. He let loose with a huge amount of cum. Shot after shot entered Bonnie's pussy channel deeper than any man had ever cum in her. She fell forward as Victor slammed into her again and again as he emptied his balls of his cum. He came down on her now and straddled her legs with his own. He kept fucking her until he was drained of cum and strength. Bonnie lay there exhausted and very well fucked. Finally, Victor pulled his big soft cock out of her hole and Jan rolled her over on to her back. Jan kissed her and held her and asked her how it was.

Bonnie told her she had never been fucked like that before. She couldn't remember how many orgasms she had, but they were more and harder than she had ever felt. She told her she never got that sexually high before in her life. Jan kissed her again and told her that was how it would be all week if she relaxed and opened up and let things develop as they could.

Bonnie smiled at her and touched her face saying, "God it was fantastic Jan. I never knew sex could be this good. God I loved it Victor. You have a magical cock."

Victor kissed her and held her as Jan moved down Bonnie's body. Victor said, "Now lay still Jan loves this part with the new women."

Bonnie and Victor watched as Jan went down on Bonnie's body kissing and licking it until she got between Bonnie's thighs. She opened them, willingly this time for Jan. She didn't have to open with her hands this time; Bonnie opened them and smiled into Jan's eyes. Jan licked and sucked and cleaned Bonnie's pussy trying to completely remove all of Victor's cum. Then to make sure she had gotten it all, she had Bonnie sit on her face and let her pussy drain into her mouth. Bonnie had another smaller orgasm from Jan's lips and tongue. But she was so tired Victor had to hold her up so Jan could receive her gift. He watched as the last of his cum dripped into Jan's mouth.

Then Victor lay Bonnie back on the seat and Jan moved over her. She moved her lips to Bonnie's and they kissed. As they did, Jan opened her mouth and Bonnie opened hers to receive a French kiss she was sure Jan was about to give her. She did, but she also gave Bonnie all of the cum as it ran into Bonnie's mouth. Jan smiled and held her head with both hands and said, "Drink it! It's all part of the welcoming for you. Swallow it baby! You'll swallow more cum this week than in your entire life. Drink the drink of love. Drink the juice baby! Show me you want to be part of this sexual week."

Bonnie closed her eyes and drank all of the cum she had in her mouth. Then she opened her eyes and saw both Jan and Victor smiling at her. She smiled back and licked her lips. She was now a full fledged member of Jan's little group. Jan pulled Bonnie up and held her and Victor stroked her back and shoulders welcoming her into the group. Bonnie was so tired she held on to Jan and Victor, and finally they laid her down on the big first class seats and Bonnie fell asleep. She was completely nude, and they covered her with a few blankets. Then they held each other and kissed as Victor said, "She is one of the better ones Jan. Her body is fuller and she doesn't look starved. She'll be a big hit with Peter I'm sure. And I want some more of that tight pussy too."

Jan hit his arm and said, "Getting tired of my pussy are you? Well not so fast buster. Get down there and give me some of that long tongue and then fuck me like you fucked her."

They merged together and moved to the other side of the plane. As Bonnie slept completely satisfied, Jan and Victor started round two.

When she woke they were landing. Jan helped Bonnie dress and clean herself up in the bathroom. When the exited the plane, Bonnie realized that all of the people on board knew what she had done with Jan and Victor. Rex walked up and congratulated her, so did Rose. A few more people came to her and hugged her. Bonnie was so embarrassed, but so happy she had passed the test and was now a full member. She smiled at those who welcomed her. She couldn't believe it wasn't even 4 pm and she had cum more than she ever had in her life. Yes, this was going to be a lot of fun.

Bonnie was smiling as she got into one of the limos and the drove the 5 miles to the ranch. They checked into the place and went to their rooms. She had a beautiful view of the pool. The room was perfect, two beds and everything a woman would need for a week of sex and fun. There were lubes, and toys and even something that looked like a swing, which Bonnie wondered about. Rose knocked on her door and asked if she had any questions. She told her she wanted to know about the swing. Rose laughed and told her Rex would show her what that was used for tonight or during the week she was sure. They hugged and Bonnie told her she was going to shower and dress for dinner. She smiled and told Rose she had developed a huge appetite. Rose smiled and told her. "Well the night is young Bonnie! Go slow or you may not last."

Rose smiled and said, "It's all this clean air I'm sure. See you at dinner."
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After she had taken off her skirt and blouse she knew they were too dirty to wear again before they were washed and cleaned. Cum covered the inside if her skirt and lube was on her blouse from Victor using a little so his big dick would go into Bonnie's pussy easier the first time. She closed her eyes as the warm water washed over her beautiful body. "God how Victor fucked me," she said softly to no one. She stood in the shower and used the very nice body lotion left there for her use. It smelled lovely. Then she double wash her ass and pussy, making sure she left no traces of Victor or her own cum. Then she played with her breasts a little making the nipples hard as she washed them.

She smiled as she got out of the shower and looked into the mirror. She said, "Well I don't look any worse for wear from having my very first threesome with a man and another woman. God how many times did I cum anyway?"

She plucked an eyebrow and inspected her body. She shaved her underarms that didn't really need it, but she was sure there was a sort of five o'clock shadow. Then she inspected her pussy; again she cleaned it again with the soft cloths that were there. She applied her best perfume and walked into the bedroom. The drapes were open and she could see people at the pool. She wondered if she should venture out for an hour or two before dinner. Then she decided she was tired and as she lay down on the bed she realized it was a waterbed. A very nice one at that. She smiled thinking how it would feel being fucked on it. Then she closed her eyes and drifted off.

At 6:30 PM her phone rang and Rose was on the other line. She said, "I walked past your room Bonnie and saw you laying on the bed, so I figured I'd call and make sure you were awake. Dinner is at 8 and then the welcoming party. You don't want to be late. How about I come and get you at 7:30 and we'll go get a drink?"

Bonnie agreed and hung up the phone, she got up off the bed and went into the bathroom to put on her make up and dress for the evening. Jan had arranged for each person to have different sets of clothes to wear for the special functions that were being offered during the week. Bonnie picked out the a pair of red shorts that showed the cheeks of her rear end and her nice, shapely legs and the matching red halter top which showed off her ample cleavage. She then applied her make up and fixed her hair. She was almost done when there was a wrap at the door. She opened it and there stood Rose. Bonnie didn't recognized her, she looked so different. Rose had on a jumpsuit that was a combination of a pair of very short shorts and a very low cut halter type top. Her breasts were pushed up with the bra that was sewed right into the outfit. And there was a zipper, which ran down the front of the jumpsuit from her neck down to her pussy. Rose smiled and asked Bonnie if she was ready? Bonnie whistled and said that Rose looked really sexy, and that she was sure looking to get fucked or sucked in that outfit. As Bonnie turned Rose reached for Bonnie's rear end and cupped her ass cheek in her hands. She said, "and you look like a walking orgasm in those red shorts. I'm sure every man on the farm will not even notice me."

Bonnie turned around and smiled. She moved closer to Rose and took the zipper in her hand and pulled it down exposing her full dark breasts. Bonnie continued to slowly unzip the outfit and pulled the zipper down and under Rose's pussy. She smiled and said; "well if you go with the zipper undone no one would notice me Rose."

And with that Bonnie slid her hand into the open front of the jump suit and cupped Rose's pussy. Rose closed her eyes and moaned softly as Bonnie tickled her pussy. Then she pulled her hand out from between Rose's legs and as she did Rose took it and held Bonnie's fingers up and told her to lick them. Bonnie smiled and put the two fingers she had in Rose's pussy in her mouth and sucked them clean. Rose kissed her lightly so she wouldn't mess up her makeup or lipstick. Then she zipped up her outfit leaving a large amount of cleavage and the roundness of her breasts showing. They opened the door and walked together to the bar.

It was already crowded at the bar outside by the pool with members of the Agency. Bonnie spotted Rex and Victor right away. They seemed to be standing there just watching the women as they sat and drank. Each woman looked very beautiful and had on an outfit that showed off her best features. There were now 7 or 8 women and four men, two of which Bonnie knew. Then she saw someone else she knew, Dan Wilson, her photographer. He had been invited to the farm too; she didn't know that. She blushed a little remembering how she had sucked his cock and he had eaten her until they both had had orgasms. Bonnie didn't know if she wanted to walk up and talk with him right away. Maybe if she ran into him later on it wouldn't be too uncomfortable. That went for Victor too. She didn't necessarily want to hook up with Victor right away either. But she smiled when she remembered how Victor had gotten her off like no other man had ever before.

She walked towards the far side of the bar and Rose and she ordered drinks. As they talked and looked around, Rose told her few things about the people she knew. As she talked she felt someone stand behind her. She could feel a presence, but no one had touched her yet. She turned slowly and saw Rex and Paul A. Messinger the president of Escort Magazine standing there, inches from her back. Paul smiled and said, "I wasn't even sure that was you Bonnie. My God you look so beautiful. You too, Rose! Both of you could stop an old man's heart."

They laughed and smiled and Rex moved in and wrapped his arm around Rose's body and hugged her. Paul asked the four of them to sit at his table. They walked arm in arm, Paul with Bonnie, and Rose with Rex. As they walked, Rex whispered in Rose's ear, "I was told to separate you two. Paul wants some time alone with Bonnie tonight. And besides you look good enough to eat in that jump suit. I'm going to pull that zipper down with my teeth."

Rose smiled and told him they both had work to do first. Each was hired by Jan to entertain the guests and model's that were at the ranch for the first time. She smiled and said, "But after we're done, you can have sloppy seconds if you want them."

Rex squeezed Rose and told her sloppy seconds with her is better than being first with most other women. She smiled up into his deep blue eyes. She knew how good Rex was at giving woman the fucking of their lives and she didn't want to be sore the rest of the week. But she would never turn down Rex's cock, never.

Bonnie and Paul sat next to each other and Paul began to talk to her and tried to convince her to pose for him in a very private setting. He told her it would definitely help her chances of winning the Escort of the year prize. But even if she didn't win that prize, he would guarantee her that she would be paid $5,000 for the sitting.

Bonnie was interested and told him maybe later, after dinner they could meet and she would pose with her outfit on she was now wearing. Paul was overjoyed by the time the drinks arrived. The four of them sat and chatted for about 20 minutes until Rex said he and Rose had to mingle with the other guests. They excused themselves and left. Paul and Bonnie chatted and he learned a great deal about her personal life. He learned that Bonnie's husband wasn't happy with her posing nude and had demanded she not pose again that way. He had no problem with her posing as long as her 'private parts' were covered. Paul laughed and told her she was missing her calling, but understood why Bob didn't want his wife to be shared with anyone else even in the pages of a magazine.

They chatted and she told him that she would only pose nude again if she won the year end prize. She wanted the money to buy a better and bigger home and start a family. Paul was supportive when he had to be and gave her some ideas on how to handle her husband if the opportunity to pose nude came up again. Then the announcement was made for dinner and Paul walked with Bonnie towards the dinning room. He had no intention of letting her get away tonight and maybe meet some beautiful male model and forget about him. By the time the night was over Paul had all the intentions to have Bonnie fucked by his cock tonight.

They ate and talked with others near them, but Paul kept Bonnie close during dinner and after when the cocktails flowed like water. It was 10 when Paul asked Bonnie if she was ready to come back to his room and let him, the amateur photographer, take a few photos of her? Bonnie was close to being tipsy, but not drunk. She had maybe one more than she could handle, but she had a warm glow and felt sexy and horny as man after man hit on her and Paul sort of told them to get lost. Finally Jan came over to them both and asked how everything was going tonight?

Paul told Jan that Bonnie had agreed to pose for him tonight. Jan smiled and told Bonnie that Paul could do her carrier a lot of good and that she should remember he was the final decision maker for the Escort model of the year contest. Bonnie wrapped her arms around Paul and pressed her lovely breasts into his arm. Paul smiled down at her and kissed her forehead. He than took Jan's hand and told her, "We're going to my room now Jan. You'll see we get a bit of privacy won't you?"

Jan smiled and told him she would make sure they weren't bothered all night. He laughed and told her he wouldn't last all night with this beautiful woman, he was too old now. Bonnie heard them talking and sort of understood what they were saying. Finally she said, "Time to go sweetie. I want to freshen up first before we take those photos."

Paul smiled at Jan and kissed her as he whispered, "Thank you baby! You know I owe you more than one. But this one is spectacular. I can't wait for her to get undressed."

The two of them walked with Jan towards the room and Jan made sure no one would bother Paul and Bonnie tonight. It was a standard thing she did for rich executives who paid huge sums of money to attend this function because it was always a great way for them to fuck a beautiful woman as much and as long as they could get it up. Even the wives of these men were taken care of similar to the way Jan had taken care of the husbands. The women were taken to an exclusive health spa in Florida thousands of miles away. That gave the husbands a free hand for them to have sex all week with some of the most beautiful women in the world. It was a win-win situation.

As Paul ran the key card down the lock, he held the door open for both women. Bonnie went in first and then Jan followed. Bonnie turned and saw Jan and asked her what she was doing in Paul's room? Jan told her she wanted to make sure that a man as important as Paul A. Messinger the president of Escort Magazine was not disturbed as she posed for him. Bonnie smiled and asked Paul where he wanted her. She stood posing with her new and sexy outfit on. Paul came over to her and kissed her as he ran his hands down her back and over her very nice rear end. Bonnie giggled and wiggled her finger at him telling him he was a bad boy.

As she stepped back Paul took out his expensive camera and tripod and told Bonnie to get on the bed. Jan stood there and watched as this very sexual woman crawled up on the bed like an animal in heat and posed a few different ways as Paul snapped away. "God," he said to himself as his cock grew in his slacks. "Her body is perfect and her face so beautiful. I'm going to really enjoy this night."

He told Bonnie, "Why not take off that top baby! Let me get a couple shots of those beautiful breasts?"

Bonnie knelt on the bed and slowly and very deliberate raised her hands over her head and with them came the top. Her full shapely breasts swung free and bounced as they were released from the top. Paul was snapping away as fast as the camera could. He gave her instructions as did Jan. Bonnie was positioned in a group of different poses that really showed off the shape and fullness of the breasts. Paul even moved in and zoomed in to get a close up of her long red and now very hard nipples.

As Paul snapped away, Jan made a drink for Bonnie and said, "Here sweetheart you must be thirsty. Have a drink."

Bonnie took the drink from Jan's hand and dipped her nipple into the glass before she drank a large sip of the drink, which had a mixture of drugs Jan had planted in it. Bonnie took the other breast and held it in her hand as she dipped the other nipple in it. Then she held her breasts up for Paul to see. The nipples were dripping with her drink. Jan told him to go ahead and enjoy himself and she would take the photos. Paul moved around the camera and got on the bed. His mouth watered for the nipples and his hands couldn't wait to get hold of those damn beautiful tits Bonnie held out offering them to him. Paul's face was pushed into one tit and his mouth captured the nipples between his lips. His tongue licked out immediately. He sucked it and licked the drink off of it. Bonnie felt his hand take the other breast and she watched as Paul moved his head from one nipple to the other and back again. She moaned from the feeling. Jan told him to be careful about drinking the mixture from her tits. Paul knew she had laced the drink, but he didn't care, he needed those tits, he had to have them. His mouth cleaned the drug and drink off both tits and then he sat there and told Bonnie to drink up.

Bonnie drained the drink and smiled at Paul as she saw his cock pressing against his slacks. For an old guy, she felt he had a very nice cock. She said, "Now what baby? How would you like me to pose now?"

Paul said, "How about you pose for me fully nude Bonnie. Come on drink all of that drink Jan gave you."

He took his own drink and chugged it down. Bonnie did the same thing with her second drink. As she put the glass down Paul moved in and unsnapped the shorts. He told her he was going to help her get them off. She smiled and told him he was so sweet. She arched her hips as Paul pulled the shorts off from around her hips and slowly pulled then down her long exquisite legs. He smiled as Bonnie wiggled out of the tight shorts and as Paul held her foot she lifted her leg opening her thighs for Paul's first look at that very sexy bald pussy. He moaned with lust. She smiled and patted his arm as he held the other foot and she lifted her other leg. She sat with her legs open where they fell on the bed. Paul told her to bend her knees. Bonnie followed his directions well as Paul moved closer and was now looking directly between Bonnie's wide open legs and he pushed her knees opening them even more. The bones of her legs were pushing out next to her pussy. Paul said in a very horse voice, "Masturbate for me baby? Play with your fantastic body for me. Let me see you play with your pussy. Let me watch you cum."

Bonnie was half out of it now and she smiled and said, "No! Not until I see that hard old cock in your pants Paulie.""

Paul couldn't get his slacks off fast enough and as he sat there watching Bonnie's pussy shinning at him he opened his legs and Bonnie looked directly at Paul's rather nice sized cock. Jan smiled knowing this was working out very well. The plan she had set for Bonnie tonight was coming together exactly like she had intended it too. Paul stroked his cock and told Bonnie almost in a whisper now, "Play with yourself now baby! I want to see you orgasm for me. Do it Bonnie, do it for me sweetheart. I really want some photos of you cumming. Play with your pussy Bonnie."

Bonnie smiled again and inserted a finger in her pussy and started to finger fuck herself. When she had done it a few times she pulled her finger out and offered it to Paul. He immediately moved in and as he knelt on all fours right in front of her, he sucked her finger tasting Bonnie's juices. She was very horny. Horny as hell actually. The drinks and the old man begging her to masturbate for him were making her hot. Bonnie held both breasts and squeezed and played with them as Paul watched and licked his lips. His cock looked so hard and red and nasty. Bonnie told him to come over and help her cum. Paul jumped at the chance. He sat between Bonnie's open legs and asked her what she needed?

Bonnie smiled and said she needed his sweet tongue right here. She pointed at her clit and Paul saw it sticking out from under its hood. Bonnie used her fingers and opened he lips of her pussy wide showing her pink insides. Paul moaned again as he bent forwards and then down towards Bonnie's cunt. And Bonnie pushed and then held his bald head as she pushed his face towards her wet, hot pussy. Paul could smell her musk and he moaned again. This time he did it directly on Bonnie's pussy. She arched and told him to suck, suck her fucking pussy! Paul was now the one following directions. Jan watched and began to rub her pussy on the outside of her shorts. Then she couldn't stand it any longer and she undid a button on them and unzipped the zipper. Bonnie's eyes were glazed over as she held Paul's head and felt his nice tongue licking and fucking her pussy hole. She looked over at Jan and saw that she had her hand down her shorts now and was fingering her own pussy.

Bonnie moaned with her lust and need as Paul made her climax. He held her around the hips and let her thrust her hips and pelvis up into his face as she got off. Then she pulled him up and held him as he kissed her like a lover this time. She whispered in his ear, "Fuck me Paul. I know you want to and I want you to. Fuck me good baby! Make me cum again!"

Paul fumbled with his cock and Bonnie helped to guide it to her waiting and very eager cunt hole. As Paul sank into her pussy completely his moan was long and loud. Jan watched as he pushed his cock as deep into Bonnie as he could get it. She was fingering her pussy like a wild animal.

As Jan worked on her own body Paul was in heaven as he thrust in and out of the woman he had wanted from the first photo he had seen of her. Again and again he pumped into Bonnie and Bonnie lifted up and thrust back against Paul. He was no Rex or Victor in fact he wasn't even as big as her husband Bob, but right now Bonnie needed a cock and Paul's cock was the only one in the room. She lifted her legs and wrapped them around Paul's back and told him, "Fuck me harder. Fuck me faster. Fuck me and cum in my pussy Paul!"

Her words and the body under him made it only a few seconds before Paul knew he wasn't going to last long. He had wanted her to fuck him more than any woman he had ever been with and he had been with 100s of women over the years. But Bonnie was just so beautiful, so sexual and had a body as good as any woman he had ever been with that Paul would have done anything to fuck her.

Bonnie was about to cum as Paul's cock was sending her over the top. Then when he pulled out and had her sit on him, she moaned as his thick shaft went back into her hole. She rocked and bounced up and down as Paul now rubbed her clit with two fingers. And Jan had finished cumming in her shorts and when she pulled her sticky wet fingers out of her pussy she walked over and fed them to both of the lovers. That was all Bonnie needed. She moaned deeply and slammed her cunt down on Paul's cock all the way almost knocking the air out of his old lungs. Jan held and squeezed Bonnie's breasts as Bonnie began to orgasm. As Paul watched Bonnie climb the ladder of passion he felt her pussy grip his cock and held it as if she would never let it go again. And the feeling and the sight of Bonnie cumming sent Paul over the top too.

He cried out as his cock began to pump his dead sperm up into Bonnie's beautiful pussy. They rocked and pumped and thrust together and against each other as they both climaxed, hard. It was very good for both of them, especially for Paul. And as the fucking slowed down the cum began to come out of Bonnie's pussy and coated Paul's cock and balls. She smiled down at him and realized then just how old Paul really was. But it didn't matter now, she had given him as much pleasure as she could give. And he had done a good job on her. She was a little surprised Paul had fucked her so well. She fell forward on top of him pressing her breast against his gray chest hair and rubbing them around, being tickled by the hair. For an old guy Paul was in pretty good shape. He held her and slowly and very happily stroked her body, loving every minute of feeling it on top of his own.



Jan was now sitting on the bed, still very horny. She came over and Paul smiled up into her eyes and said, "Thank you. It was even better than I had imaged, if that's possible."

Bonnie smiled at Jan and pulled her towards her so she could kiss her. Jan came to Bonnie's lips willingly. She merged her mouth with Bonnie's lips and they kissed hard and long as Bonnie sat on Paul's soft cock. She and Jan began to make out and Paul lay there under Bonnie watching these two women make out. Bonnie pulled Jan's blouse up over her head revealing her firm breasts. Jan had implants done and her breasts looked very nice, so Paul reached for one of them. Bonnie had the other one.

As Bonnie slipped off of Paul's deflated cock, Paul pulled Jan back on the bed. He began to kiss and play with her breasts as Bonnie moved down her body and ran her hands over Jan's long thin thighs. Jan moaned with a sexual appetite that had been growing since she first saw Bonnie pen her legs for Paul. Now as Paul sucked and licked Jan's breasts his hands ran over her tits as Bonnie moved her hands to Jan's inner thighs. Immediately feeling Bonnie's hands touch her slit Jan opened her legs wide and Bonnie moved between them. Paul watched Bonnie move her head towards Jan's pussy and for the first time in a very long time, Paul felt his old cock jump with excitement.

Was Bonnie going to eat her boss's pussy on her own without any directions from Jan or Paul? If so Bonnie was coming along much faster than either he or Jan had expected. Jan moaned into Paul's mouth as she felt Bonnie's hair tickle the insides of her thighs. She knew Bonnie's mouth wasn't far away she could feel her breath on her wetness. The cool air gave Jan a chill and she shivered as Paul moved to the other nipples again. Then when Bonnie made contact with her mouth on Jan's naked cunt Jan moaned loudly and arched her pelvis up offering Bonnie all of her cunt. Bonnie moved her hands under Jan rear end and lifted her lower body up. As she did Paul whispered, "She is going to do it Jan. Bonnie is going to eat your pussy and make you cum without anyone telling her to do it. She has come a long way. Enjoy it."

Paul sat up and left the two women to enjoy each other as he watched. Bonnie moved in and took each of Jan's pussy lips in her mouth and sucked and pulled gently on each one. Then she licked directly up the center of her open crack and licked the pink insides of the slit until she got to Jan's clit! Jan reached for Bonnie's head and gently held it saying, "Oh yes baby! Oh God, lick it, suck my clit Bonnie. Eat me baby! Eat me and make me cum. Suck me now baby! Oh God yes! Ohhhhhh God! Ohhh yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes!!"

And Jan began to pump and thrust and hump her pussy against Bonnie's wonderful mouth! Paul watched and stroked his cock, which was hard again. He heard both women moan and then he pulled Bonnie's body around and had her straddled Jan's face. Jan reached up and pulled Bonnie's pussy down on her watering mouth and she began to suck Bonnie's clit! Paul smiled knowing how good they were making each other feel. He moved around and got behind Jan. He wet his cock with his spit and moved it to Jan's opening. Jan cried out as she felt Paul's cock move into her hole as Bonnie licked and sucked her clit! It was marvelous and Jan screamed as wave after wave of orgasmic heat filled her and she climaxed hard releasing her juices into Bonnie's mouth. Bonnie lapped and lapped and Paul fucked and fucked Jan's cunt. It was super hot and so nasty Bonnie felt her own orgasm building from Jan's mouth now.

As Bonnie pushed down into Jan's waiting mouth she felt Jan's tongue go deep into her pussy hole. She realized it was full of Paul's cum. But when she began to lift off of her boss' face Jan wrapped her arms around Bonnie's hips and buried her tongue again into Bonnie's open hole. Bonnie was in heaven and as Jan licked and sucked her pussy she drank Paul's cum as Bonnie climaxed hard and long on Jan's face.

Finally, when Bonnie could move she rolled out from over Jan's body and sat up. She saw Paul behind Jan pumping into her from behind as fast as his old legs could make him go. Bonnie moved around and pulled and pinched Jan's nipples now. Bonnie watched as her boss climaxed hard on Paul's thick cock. And when it was done she realized Paul had not cum. She got down on all fours right next to Jan and offered Paul her pussy. Paul smiled and moved quickly pulling his cock out of Jan's cunt and shoved it deep into Bonnie's. She grunted as he went balls deep into her hole. As he held her hips now he fucked Bonnie hard and fast and told her, "Oh god your pussy is so good baby I have wanted this pussy since the first day I saw you. Your pussy has been all I have been thinking about Bonnie. Your pussy and how I wanted to fill it with my cum. Oh God yes Oh fuck I'm going to cum! OH shit yes!"

Jan was rubbing and pulling on Paul's balls and when he yelled at the top of his voice his cock thickened and got hot inside Bonnie's hole. She knew he was close. She turned her head and told him, "Fill me baby! Fill my cunt with your cum. Milk him Jan, get it all out of him. I want it all in my pussy Paul. Come on baby it will feel so good when you release. Do it Paul!"

Paul screamed and held Bonnie's hips and started to pump shot after shot of cum deep into Bonnie's tight, wet and very hot cunt. When it was over, they fell on the bed, with him still on top of Bonnie. Jan curled up next to them and they spooned each other as they fell asleep.

About midnight Bonnie woke up feeling something hard against her rear end. She looked around and Paul had straddle her and was trying to get his cock into her ass hole this time. She lifted up and offered it to him. Paul had coated his cock with KY and was now using his fingers to rub some on and into her ass hole. She smiled and told him she was a virgin and he should go easy. He smiled and felt honored to be the man to take her virgin ass.

He pushed slowly, but firmly and finally felt the opening give way as the head of his cock moved inside Bonnie's body. She knew it would hurt, but Paul was gentle and didn't ram it in. He took his time and after a long time he was fully embedded in Bonnie's ass. It was then that he bent over her and used his fingers to stroke her clit again. He rubbed her clit as he began to pump in and out of her rose bud. Again and again Paul buried his cock in Bonnie's ass and again and again she moaned with pleasure from his fingers on her clit.

The movement of the bed and the sounds of two lovers work Jan up. She turned on the light and watched as this old man was fucking this beautiful woman in her ass. It was so damn erotic. Jan ran her hands over her own pussy and started to masturbate again as Paul grunted and groaned and fucked Bonnie faster and faster. Her pussy was tight, but Bonnie's ass was super tight. Paul knew he couldn't last. He stopped for a few seconds, but Bonnie was fucking him back now. She was moving back and forth taking his cock in and out of her hole. Paul moaned and held her hips now as he watched Jan fingering her pussy. Then he looked down at the perfect ass in front of him and watched his hard cock disappear into it. He cried out as his balls emptied into Bonnie's ass filling the channel with his cum. He had fucked all of her holes tonight and fucked Jan pretty good, for an old guy. He slowly pulled his now completely dead cock out of Bonnie's ass.

He rolled over on his back and Bonnie saw how hard he was breathing she worried about him, but he would be OK. Jan cried out as she climaxed on her three fingers and Bonnie lay there letting Paul's cum drain out of her. It had been a very long, but very good first night on the farm.

In the morning Paul sat there looking at Bonnie's sweet young body. As she rolled over, she opened her eyes and saw Paul sitting there drinking coffee and looking at her. Bonnie felt like she was covered in cum from all the fucking that she had done with Paul last night. She said, "Don't look at me Paul, I'm dirty and messy."

Paul told her she looked like a million bucks to him. He got up and Bonnie sat on the edge of the bed as he handed her a cup of coffee.

A few minutes later he took the cup and sat it on the nightstand. Then he took Bonnie's hand and they walked to the bathroom. He turned on the shower as she sat on the toilet and relieved herself. Then when she was done he insisted on drying her. She stopped fighting him and let him wipe her pussy. Then he took her hand and they got into the tub. As he adjusted the water he began to wash her gently with the very soft cloths that were there. He spent a great deal of time on her breasts, washing and kissing and sucking the nipples. Then Paul dropped to his knees and when Bonnie protested telling him she was messy and didn't smell very good. Paul told her to just relax. He washed her pussy inside and out and made sure she was fresh and clean. Then he held her thighs and placed his head against her vagina and licked her into a set of wonderful morning orgasms. She finally pulled the old man up and kissed him long and hard.

Then it was Bonnie's turn. She went down on Paul and sucked him as hard as he could ever remember being. He watched as her beautiful eyes met his and as she used her mouth tongue and hands to please him, Paul warned her he was going to cum. Bonnie worked harder and sucked his cock like she would suck the skin right off the head. Paul moaned then cried and then yelled as he filled Bonnie's mouth with his cum. She let it slowly drain out the corner of her mouth as he pulled her to him. She smiled as he kissed her and shoved his tongue into her mouth tasting his own cum. He didn't care it had been the best 24 hours of his life.

And later that day to show his appreciation, Paul rewarded her by wire transferring $5,000 to her personal checking account and sent a note to her room telling her again how much he had enjoyed being with her last night and the fun in the shower. He was sure they would see each other again, very soon.

Bonnie didn't find the note until she came back from breakfast and changed into her rather small thong bathing suit. The sun was up and she felt great and wanted to get a few hours of it before anything else happened. As she walked out to the pool she saw Rex laying there in his thong. His eyes were closed and she looked at his package. He was hot and Bonnie knew immediately she had to have some of him before she went home. The sooner the better too. She walked to the seat next to him and sat down. Rex opened his eyes, smiled and said, "Well, well, well look what the cat dragged in. I didn't expect to see you until late this afternoon."

Bonnie turned and smiled as she saw him look her body over. She had almost nothing on. The thong bikini she found in her room left very little to the imagination. She put the towel down and slid back on the chair next to Rex. He smiled as he looked up and down her beautiful body. He said, "So how was the old man last night? Was it good? Is he still alive?"

Bonnie told him what happened blow for blow and Rex was amazed at the old guy's stamina. And then she told Rex about the morning and how happy Paul was when she let him wash her. Rex smiled and said, "Well maybe tonight you can let me do that. In fact, how about after lunch? Maybe you could be lunch Bonnie."

Bonnie smiled and closed her eyes as she lay back in the chair and smiled saying, "Maybe, we'll see."

But she knew she wanted what was under that thong that covered Rex's cock in a bad way. She wondered how it would be with this younger man, a young man with a big hard cock. She monad softly to herself as Rex said, "Well how about a little show now?"

Bonnie opened her eyes and turned her head towards him and asked, "What do you want?"

Rex said, "Let's take this top off for a start. Let me see what all the talk is about your body baby. At least let me see your tits."

Bonnie smiled and sat up. She felt very bad and it excited her. She said, "You do it. Undo me."

Rex reached over and undid the hook in the back of her bikini bra. When he did the small straps fell away from her shoulders and the front fell away from her full breasts. He had released them. Bonnie turned and showed him her full shapely breasts and this time she didn't blush. She did see his cock jump under the thong. She smiled and asked, "You like?"

He said, "Oh hell yes. Yes I like. I like a lot baby! We'll have some fun with those this afternoon."

Bonnie patted his cock and said, "Well keep this down boy! Keep it ready, but I want some sun first. Maybe you could come back to my room later and show me what this bad boy looks like hard."

She squeezed it once and then turned and closed her eyes again thinking of the big lump between Rex's legs. Rex said, "I better put some sun tanning lotion on your breasts. Don't what those beauties burned do we?"

He sat up and turned to her and poured some lotion into his hands. Then he slowly massaged the lotion into her shoulders and over her breasts and nipples. She smiled and sighed as he squeezed her breasts and felt her nipples in the palm of his hands. They were getting harder. He smiled as he moved from his chair and sat next to her. He bent forward and slowly rubbed some over her forehead and down the side of her face. He ran a finger over her nose and around her sexy mouth. She smiled as she felt him run lotion under her chin and around her ears and neck. Then he moved his hands lower and again around her breasts and the sides of her body.

Bonnie watched him now. His hands felt very strong yet gentle and were making her pussy and clit tingle. Rex smiled at her and said, "Now for your stomach and legs."

She watched as he poured more lotion into his hands and rubbed it in under her breasts now as he lifted each one and made sure she wouldn't burn. He held each tit in his hand as he rubbed lotion under and around the bottom of it. He was sort of weighing each one as he lifted and rubbed and then lifted the other one and rubbed in the lotion.

Rex moved his hands slowly, very slowly down over her rib cage and around her belly button. Bonnie moaned softly, but Rex heard her. He smiled as he looked into her eyes and asked, "Enjoying it baby?"

She said she was, very much and Bonnie watched Rex's cock jumping with excitement as he rubbed his hands all over her body and around the small thong she was wearing. His fingers were now an inch from the top of her thong and she felt her slit become wet. Rex's fingers were very near her clit and Bonnie felt it throbbing with her excitement. She reached up slowly with her right hand and slid it between Rex's knees. He felt it immediately and opened his legs for her to see and play with his package he knew she wanted to touch.

Bonnie reached up further and grabbed his cock over the thong. It was so much harder now, much harder than before. His hard on pushed the thong cover he wore out and it looked like a damn big log was under it. Bonnie had to see this cock! She just had too!

Rex said, "Hold it Bonnie. Stroke it baby! Touch it! Take it out and play with it. Look at it and see how it feels in your hand Bonnie. Love my dick Bonnie, make love to it with your hands baby!"

Bonnie didn't hesitate she pulled the thong to the side and the biggest cock head and shaft she had ever seen came popping out and was standing at attention right in front of her face. She reached between his legs and held it feeling it throb and jump with his sexual excitement. She began to stroke it and play with it.

As she was jerking off Rex, he was rubbing her legs now and rubbed lotion down and around the inside of her thighs. He pushed on them and Bonnie opened her legs so he could touch her. He rubbed the lotion on his hands into her skin. Once it was clean he cupped her full pussy and could feel the heat coming off of it. Rex noticed the wet mark on the thong. He smiled and said, "Lick it Bonnie. Lick my cock for me!"

Bonnie moved her head towards his huge cock as Rex moved forward and pressed the big cock head against her lips. Her mouth opened and she licked the head with her tongue. She covered the cock head with her lips and started sucking. She licked and sucked on the head as she felt Rex's breath on her now wide-open and wet pussy. He had pulled her thong out of the way and now her pussy was there for him very wet and shining in his eyes.

He smiled and licked up and down the slit as they both began to lick and suck each other's sex as they sat in the chair by the pool. She had forgotten that there was a great deal of people around. Actually, as Rex ate her pussy and she was now sucking his huge cock head she didn't care if there were people watching or not. Why should she? Many of the other people around her were having some sort of sexual play too, both in and out of the pool.

Bonnie dropped her legs over the sides of the chair opening her pussy more. She was now giving Rex all the room he wanted and full and total access to her cunt. He placed one foot up on his chair and gave her more room to suck his cock. He wanted her so badly! He saw her pussy lips open with her enjoyment and he stroked her pink inside with his finger before inserting it slowly, but as deep as he could get it into her vagina.

Bonnie hissed with lust as she felt him begin to lick and fuck her with his fingers, mouth and tongue. His wonderful tongue! Rex had the longest tongue she had ever seen and he was now pushing it into her pussy hole as deep as he could get it. With her mouth wrapped around his big cock head and her cheeks caved in from sucking so hard, Rex began to fuck her cunt with his fingers and tongue together pushing deep into her body.

Bonnie had engulfed the big red cock head, taking as much as she could take in the position she was in sitting in the chair. Rex was pushing more and more into her mouth! Over and over Rex thrust up giving Bonnie's mouth a workout as his lips and tongue made love to her pussy and his fingers were making her juices flow out of her now. Her chair and towel were wet with her pleasure. As he inserted another finger, he used his tongue to lick the hard clit which had appeared and come completely out from under the hood.

Bonnie arched her back, lifted her hips and ass up towards his waiting mouth as he sucked her throbbing, hard, red clit into his mouth. She cried out and began to fuck herself on his fingers. As Rex felt her begin to cum on his fingers, he fucked her hard and fast. Bonnie moaned and lifted up more and faster now as she began to climax. Then Bonnie moaned loudly and lifted up even higher as she climaxed again right behind the first one. She was in the chair by the pool and people were all around her watching her and her love giving oral sex to each other. She climaxed harder and longer this second time and the sounds coming from her mouth were sounds of pure pleasure and lust and could be heard by all people watching her orgasm.

One of the people sitting directly across from her sat topless and was using her phone. Actually it was a camera phone as she watched Bonnie, but looked like she was talking on the phone. The woman was actually taking photos of Bonnie cumming in a pool chair next to the pool with dozens of people around her watching her and smiling. When it was over and Rex sat up again and a few of the people clapped as he smiled and then stood up.

His big dick was sticking straight out, all wet from Bonnie's mouth. It looked like it was at least a foot long and very thick. He held out his hand and Bonnie took it. As he helped her up her thong fell to her feet. She smiled and stepped out of it. Completely nude now Bonnie had another photo taken of her as she took Rex's hand and their nude bodies were very clearly visible. As the couple walked away from the chairs and towards Bonnie's room more photos were captured of them. It captured Rex holding Bonnie's ass as they walked. When she opened the door to the room the camera took a photo of her holding the big thick cock and pulling Rex into the room. When the door was closed, the camera recorded the date and time. The unknown woman would wait until Rex left so she could capture the date and time of that event. Plus she enjoyed the sun and the sights. She was thinking, "What a fortune I could make if the other husbands knew what their wives were doing at the farm this week."



She slowly turned and took a few more photos of the other couples in some sort of sexual position. Once Rex left Bonnie's room she would go to her room and send the photos.


Modeling Contract Ch. 09

As the men watched the big touring bus turning around and heading away from the lodge Bob and the other members of the fishing group were glad they had finally arrived. The four-hour trip was pleasant and relaxing enough but they were glad to get out and stretch their legs. Everyone is happy to get to where they were going.

Bob had sat next to a guy named Ralph whose wife Mary had been working for the Agency for three years now. They introduced each other and Bob told him that his wife's name was Bonnie. This was Mary's second trip to the farm. Ralph told Bob that when she came home the last time she looked like a million bucks and had actually dropped a few pounds. Her body was tighter all over and she was very fit. Then he smiled and said, "And when she got home she was very horny. She almost fucked my balls off that entire week. She had dropped some weight and had lots of sexual energy. She was so happy to see me and we made love most of that first day home."

Then Ralph showed Bob a photo of her and Bob smiled and told him he was a lucky man. Ralph said, "And then we did it twice each day afterwards and she even let me try some things I had asked her to do before but she had told me no. It was like she had turned a corner and was willing to let me try all sorts of things I had been wanting to do with her since we got married."

Bob smiled again and said, "Well, good for you Ralph."

He wanted to change the subject, but Ralph kept talking. He said, "She even sucked my cock. Yep! Only the second time in the 5 years since we have been married. And she liked it Bob! She told me she wanted to give me everything I ever wanted and that she wanted to show me just how happy she was being married to me and for me letting her go away all those times for the photo shoots."

Bob looked at him and asked, "Going away? Does your wife have to go out of town often to work for the Agency Ralph?"

Ralph said, "No not often maybe 4 times last two years. But she earned enough money to be asked to come to the farm. I mean to tell you she had a new outlook on life and I think it came from when we were away from each other that week. I think it did us both good to get away. But especially for my wife she was so glad to see me! And then when she went out of town those times she was like that every time she came home. It was like she missed me so much and couldn't wait to see me in bed."

Bob said his wife hadn't had to work away from the city. She had to pose nude a few times. Then Bob asked Ralph if his wife had done the same thing. Ralph said, " Yes. She has worked very hard that entire year and did a few nude photos shots. But, she earned a great deal of money from them."

Ralph told Bob that they had put almost $35,000 in the bank. He wasn't too happy with Mary posing nude and going away on trips from time to time but the trips were to various Caribbean islands and places with lots of scenery. He knew that's why they sent her to those out of the way places. It just made the shoots better with those beautiful places as a back drop."

Bob asked, "So she was out of the country? And they had her pose nude for the shots. Didn't that worry you Ralph?"

Ralph told him yes but when he saw the photos they were beautiful. "That's why she had to go to those places."

Bob smiled and Ralph said, "You know clear green blue water, blue skies and white sand with palm tress make a much better photo than the streets of New York!"

Then both laughed. As Ralph told him how Mary had received such high pay for those out of the country photo shoots. They were always in good taste and the scenery was beautiful. He told Bob he only wished he could have gone with her to enjoy some of it. But he had a job too and the Agency wouldn't pay his way anyway so he had to stay home. It seemed he was always too busy or they just didn't have the money for him to go. But with the money she had earned from the shoots they now were traveling more and seeing some of the different places around the world she had been too, but this time they did it together.

Bob listened and wondered if Bonnie would be asked to do that sort of thing too next year. He told the guy that his wife's name was Bonnie and she was the second top money earner for the Agency this year. Ralph told Bob that Mary was the top earner. They congratulated each other.

Bob explained about the photo shoot and Bonnie posing for Escort magazine. As they talked they became friends. Ralph told him he had seen the layout and his wife was very beautiful.

Once they had gotten off the bus and to their rooms they had unpacked and were now gathering around a barbecue that was presented for them the first night. As they sat around talking and got to know each other, the beer was ice cold, the shrimp were huge and there was a great smoked tenderloin available to all of them. The food was outstanding and by 6:00PM a few guys had wandered down to the lake and others were walking around just checking out the place for areas to fish the next day. They sort of staked a claim on various places around the lake.

Bob saw Ralph walking around and he called out. They walked down to the lake and saw fish actually jumping out of the water. They had no idea exactly where they were in the mountains, but they knew they were far away from home. But the mountains around them were beautiful and had just the tips with snow still left on them.

Bob sat on the ground and Ralph offered him a smoke. He thanked him and turned it down he didn't smoke. They talked some more about the Agency and the life style. Both men felt they were very lucky to have wives as beautiful as they were. Ralph showed Bob a few photos of his wife and Bob did the same for his wife. They both agreed it would be a long week without them along for the company especially in their beds.

They walked back to the lodge and sat in the big room where the food would be served when it wasn't served outside. They began to talk about where they lived and what they did for a living when Bob's cell phone rang once. He reached for it, but it stopped. He stood and walked around trying to get a better signal but they were just to far into the mountains.

Later that night there was another great dinner and all agreed it looked like a week of good times, friendship and food. Most of the men went to bed early since they all wanted to be up early to start fishing. Just around 10 PM Bob's phone rang once again. And again he couldn't get a signal strong enough to hear or talk.

That next day, Tuesday morning, Bob and a few others had been fishing and caught quite a few of them. There would be a great fish fry tonight. It was now around 1:00 PM in the afternoon when his cell phone rang again and this time he saw he had a voice message but then the signal faded in and out again. He tried to get a better area so he could at least answer it. But all he had done was to see that there were photos waiting for him. He pressed a couple of buttons but didn't recognize the name and wasn't it just faded and wasn't going to open.

He wondered who would be sending him a voice message. He wondered if his wife was OK? He started to worry a little and told Ralph about the calls. Ralph suggested that maybe he could use the phone in the lodge. But they soon found out there was no phone at the lodge. In fact, the only phone was in the little town 10 miles up the road. He could take the jeep and drive there tomorrow if he liked. But today three men had it and were exploring the area in it. The manager told him they most likely wouldn't be back until near dark.

It was dark when the men returned the jeep that night and the manager insisted Bob not try to drive the roads in the dark. He told them that the road to town was very dangerous at night. There were no side railings and it was a straight drop off the side of the road. He would have to wait until morning. They decide to wait. In the morning they were told that the fishing was best in the morning and then in the afternoon Bob and Ralph would drive to the town and call home. Bob also got the number of the farm and would try there too.

As Bonnie and Rex entered her room they were already both naked. Both of them had stripped completely when they had been sitting in the pool chairs giving each other oral sex. So as soon as they entered the room and the door shut Bonnie immediately dropped to her knees. She took Rex's beautiful huge cock in her hands and smiled up into his eyes as she began to make love to it with her mouth and tongue. "God it's so big and so thick and it's still growing Rex. I love looking at it and touching it and holding it in my hands. And I love sucking it," she said.

Rex stood there his tight athletic body towering over her and his model chilled face smiling down as he watched her suck and lick around the which cock head. He loved it when a woman just dropped to her knees and started to suck him without him asking or telling her to do it. It showed she loved worshipping his big dick.

As Bonnie knelt in a subservient position and licked and kissed and sucked this beautiful piece of penis Rex had between his legs. The sounds of sucking, licking and slurping could be heard all around the room. He held her head gently with both hands and slowly fucked her mouth.

She was so excited she hadn't even closed the drapes tight and could only think of one thing. She had immediately dove down to her knees and started sucking him in order to get his cock as hard as she could so he could fuck her. She was panting and so damn hot for this man and his superior cock.

She began to devour the thick head as she tried to take as much of his huge dick into her mouth and down her throat but it was very difficult since Rex was not only very long but he was so much thicker than her husband Bob's cock was. She had deep-throated Bob many times and he had loved it when she heard him moan with pleasure. She wanted to hear the same sound from Rex so she was now trying to do the same to Rex. But it wasn't working.

After Rex was very hard and his cock was bobbing up and down and his lust for her was great he pulled her up and told her to get on the bed. She moved quickly as he reached for and pulled the curtains almost closed. There was still an inch or two gap between the two ends. People walking by could see Rex and Bonnie together sucking and fucking if they had stopped to look into her room. Many walked past the room but didn't stop and look they just walked on by.

But a blond-headed woman had taken up position near the open drapes. She would walk passed the room every few minutes and snap a few photos before she walked away again. This went on for about an hour with her taking shots of whatever was going on in the room. Then when she was sure she had what she needed she moved away and checked the photos out. She had everything she wanted now and then moved back to a chair by the pool and waited for Rex to leave the room so she could get a date and time fix on his leaving.

During that time Bonnie lay on the bed as Rex stood next to it. Her head pointed towards the headboard and her feet at the foot of the bed. Rex was holding her legs up and her thighs out wide smiling as he looked down between her legs seeing her wet pussy and he knew she was ready for him. He instructed her to put his cock in her wet warm pussy while he held her legs open.

As Bonnie took the big cock in her hands she moved it to her wet, open and so ready to be fucked pussy hole. As he slowly entered her she moaned and grunted and lifted her ass up so he would have a better angle. Again and again he pushed and pushed trying to enter her. It took a while and they worked together to get his cock inside her. As he worked he felt Bonnie actually had a small climax just from him working his dick into her cunt.

It seemed that each time he pushed his cock into her hole he pulled the skin around the hole into the hole along with his big cock. His shaft was so long and thick it pulled her clit and her pussy lips inside her cunt with it. Bonnie never felt anything like it! The more he pushed into her the wetter she became and her juices coated his cock shaft making it easier for his cock to enter her deeper the next time. But as he did her clit was being sucked into her hole and rubbed against the slippery shaft of his cock. That was stimulating her entire body and she climaxed from it!

His thickness stretched her opening wider and wider. Her pussy hole looked like a stretched rubber band around his shaft it was that tight around his cock shaft. He could feel how tight she was and it made his balls tighten and his cock head so stimulated he had to stop a few times or he would have cum in her.

But now she was open wider than anytime in her life. She was in some pain but he was also gentle and was giving her great waves of pleasure. He wasn't actually fucking her yet but the movement in and out of her vagina was very pleasurable to her as she lay under him and watched his thick shaft enter her. She was stretched wider than anything she had ever used to masturbate with, and much wider than Bob's cock had ever done before.

Rex was so thick it took both of them a while as they both worked together and used lots of KY jelly. But finally he was inside her now about 9 inches and he again waited for her to adjust knowing he was now deeper than her husband had ever been. That part of Bonnie's pussy felt even tighter. It was good and Rex knew that soon it would be even better. Bonnie sighed and smiled up into his lustful face. "Fuck Bonnie! You are the most beautiful woman I have ever been with. Your pussy feels so tight. I'm going to fuck you until you pass out baby," he told her.

She moaned as his words of fucking her made her even more horny. She felt so full so stretched. His big cock was now so deep inside her she never knew she could take anything this deep into her pussy hole. And then it started. Rex began to slowly pull out and then back in as he began to move now and started fucking her. He would leave his cock head inside her and then pushing his long thickness slowly and deep into her body. Each time he did, it made Bonnie cry out with both pleasure and pain. However, each time he pushed in there was less and less pain and greater and greater pleasure. It felt fantastic to both of them.

Rex drove his enormous cock into her very stretched pussy hole now again and again and again. Bonnie had never been fucked like this and the orgasms swept over her body one after the other after the other. It had taken very little time once Rex started to fuck her. She moaned and sighed and smiled as she watched him pumping his hips and felt the cock head move up her tunnel rubbing all of the sides. It was unbelievable how it felt to her.

She lifted her ass and hips up the best she could with him holding her legs like he was doing trying to get him deeper still. He held back saving some of his cock for her later on when she was screaming for him to fuck her faster and deeper. Then he would drive all of his cock into her. He pumped his hips and moved faster now. Bonnie was delirious and rolled her head from side to side saying over and over again how good it felt.

With her eyes closed she moaned and then asked him and then begged him to fuck her harder, deeper, faster! Rex smiled down and then complied by driving all of his huge cock all the way into her and it took her breath away. He was buried balls deep now. Bonnie had taken it all. He told her, "Look Bonnie. Look down."

She raised her head and saw him completely buried inside her. "You did it" and he said, "You did it baby! You had taken all of my cock inside your tight sweet pussy. How does it feel?"

She smiled up at him and told him she had never felt anything like it. "Oh God Rex your cock feels amazing. It's so.....so good Rex. Oh Jesus, fuck me. I'm really ready now for it! I really want you to give it to me baby."

Rex began to fuck her like a whore now. He thrusted and pumped his cock in and out of her hole. Each time he pushed into her 10 inches went deep into her hole. Each time he pulled out over 9 inches came out. All the time his thumb rubbed her clit.

Bonnie was like a puppet and was lifting up and down fucking him back as hard as she could. Then her body took over and started to cum. She cried out as Rex drove his cock into her one last time and she felt it! The shots of cum went so deep in her cunt that she knew they were being pumped directly into her womb. Her cervix was pushed and rubbed and her clit felt like it was a foot long.

Rex thrust so hard now he was pushing her up on the bed. He placed his knees on the bed and drove his cock home now. He felt her lifting up to meet his thrust and then she wrapped her beautiful shapely legs around his back and pushed her heels down on his ass driving him as deep as he could go. Then she locked her legs around him and her arms held his neck and she humped and humped and humped her body on his shaft as she climaxed one last time. She hung in the air and screamed and telling him how wonderful his big dick felt.

When they were finished she let her legs down and he moved off of her and lay on the bed next to her. She rolled to her side and curled up holding him around his stomach with her thigh over his leg and dick. Then once she caught her breath she moved around and laid her head on his lap. His wet slippery cock was lying next to her face. It dripped with cum and she reached over and began licking and kissing it thanking it for the best fucking she had ever had.

Rex smiled down at her and pushed the hair back from her face so he could see her worshipping his cock again. Even soft Rex's cock was 6 or 7 inches long and even soft his cock was thicker than her husband Bob's cock was when he was as hard as he could get. Bonnie had never been in love with a dick. But this one had driven her wild, the owner plowed it into her giving her sensation and pleasure she never felt before. Rex's cock had touched nerves deep inside her body, nerves she didn't know she had. And, when he dumped a load of cum in her it went so deep she knew she would be leaking it for the rest of today and maybe tomorrow. Now she kissed and licked it and Rex actually heard her sort of cooing as her lips and tongue cleaned him and loved him. Rex smiled down into her eyes and said, "That's nice baby! So did you like it baby?"

She smiled up and kissed the head of his cock before saying, "God Rex! It was like nothing I have ever experienced before. Your cock is unbelievable. Can we do it again?"

He smiled and told her sure just as soon as she got him hard again. With that he told her to rollover on her back and let her head sort of hang off the bed. She turned around and let her head lay just half way off the bed. Rex held it in the proper position and then told her to reach up and put his cock head in her mouth.

Bonnie followed his directions and soon she was taking his cock and sucking it and letting it get harder in her mouth. As she licked and sucked, Rex pushed more into her open mouth telling her he was going to deep-throat her. She readied herself and he lifted her head until her throat was angled just right so his cock would go in on a straight line. He pushed and she took almost half of it the first time. Bonnie gagged and gagged, but she kept trying. Then she was able to take him down her throat and he started to fuck her mouth! She was red and having trouble breathing, but she wanted this more and more. She wanted to show him she could do it! And then he pushed once more and he was resting his balls on her forehead as she had done it. She had taken all of his big cock down her throat. She held it a few seconds and then he pulled out and Bonnie took a huge breath and Rex shoved his cock back down her throat. They did it about a half a dozen times and finally she moaned for him to stop. He pulled her up in his strong arms and kissed her and held her. He told her no woman had ever done that to him. She moaned as she realized she had taken everything he had. He laid her on her back and began to rub his cock over her face. It was as long as her face. It was an amazing dick. She licked it and sucked it and even licked and sucked on his big balls as she felt his fingers rub her pussy.



They had started again. This time he told her he wanted her to sit on him. He wanted to watch her fuck him. She smiled and told him she would do anything for him, anything!

Rex smiled knowing she meant what she said, that she would do anything for him. He was going to see that she did just that for him and for the Agency! He laid back and watched as Bonnie slowly moved her perfect body over a cock that looked like his third leg and settled down on it. Inch by inch Bonnie's tight little pussy took it into her body. She closed her eyes and felt the head push deeper and deeper into her. It was paradise and she slowly began to rock back and forth as she felt his hands cup her breasts and play with her nipples. She smiled and began to move her body up and down on the huge long shaft. Up and down she rode him like a wild animal bucking and humping on his cock. It was so big and so deep when she was siting on him she felt it might come out of her mouth!

She bent forward waving her tits in Rex's face. He pulled her down and started to suck on each nipple. Biting and licking and pulling on them, he had each red and long and hard before she sat up again. She moaned when she felt Rex thrust up into her and she could feel her juices running out her pussy. She coated his cock shaft and slid up and down easier now. They fucked long and hard before she began to cum again. She moaned loudly in a deep voice and hissed at him as she bounced up and down on his cock riding it hard and fast. Then as she climaxed again she heard the door to the room opening. She looked over towards the door and saw Paul walking into the room. She was now slowly rocking back and forth on Rex's cock as she watched as Paul got undressed and got on the bed. She was about to ask what was going on when Paul said, "Today is the day you get to feel two cocks Bonnie. Today I'm going to fuck your ass while Rex fucks your pussy."

Bonnie had always wanted to try being fucked by two men but now that it looked as if it would happen she got scared. But Rex had locked his legs over hers as she knelt on her knees and was riding up and down on his cock. He wrapped his arms around her back and held the top of her body down on top of him. Her pussy was completely full with his cock and he had her ass lifted up. Paul was rubbing KY over his cock and it was hard.

Bonnie said, "I'm.....I'm not sure....Paul! I don't.......know if I want........this, now!"

But Paul had already pushed his finger into her ass. Rex held her down and he was slowly fucking her. In and out of her pussy he moved a few inches just to keep her sexual stimulation up as Paul spread her ass cheeks and watched as the head of his cock pushed into Bonnie's rose bud. She moaned a little when she felt the pressure on her other hole. She kept telling the men she wasn't sure about his and that she didn't want it. But Paul held her hips and Rex held her down on top of him. Then it seemed like they all heard her spinneret give way and Paul's cock head penetrated her opening. She cried out feeling the hole begin to fill. She moaned again as Paul pushed a little more of his cock into her rear end and waited for her to adjust. It took some time but slowly and surely his cock moved deeper into Bonnie's ass as Rex 's cock was still fully embedded in her pussy.

Rex held her and kissed her as Paul worked his dick deeper. Then he began to pull out and push in. He did that a few times and soon Rex was moving again. The two men took her and took her and took her. And now Bonnie was fucking them both back. "OH Jesus! OH my God! It feels so good" Bonnie almost screamed the words and Rex released her and she sat up a little as the two cocks pumped in and out of her holes. It was like a dream so unbelievable. The heads of the men's cocks rubbed in and out of her body giving her such great pleasure. But with only the thinnest membrane separating them they were actually stimulating each other as well. Bonnie was held down pressed against Rex as her tits were mashed against his chest and Paul pushed into her from behind as he pumped his cock in her virgin ass hole.

Bonnie lost count of the individual orgasms she received but there were many and they were good, so damn good. Finally Paul said, "OH God her ass is so tight! I can't hold off much longer OH Yes!"

Rex just kept pushing his cock in and out of her cunt. Paul gritted his teeth and pumped his cock into her ass as deep as he could and moaned like a wounded animal as his balls screamed for release.

Bonnie moaned as the waves of pleasure swept over her body. And then Paul arched his back pushed his cock deep into her and began to cum. Bonnie could feel the warm wetness of it as he filled her bowels full of it.

When Rex felt both of them orgasm he couldn't hold back any more. He moaned and thrust his cock as deep up into her pussy as he could. She felt Rex's release and it took her over the waterfalls again. Bonnie climaxed hard and long as both men finished filling her with cum. Paul pulled out of her ass and there was as popping suction sound as the head of his cock came out of her ass. He rolled over on the bed and lay there panting and trying to catch his breath as if he had run miles.

Bonnie collapsed on top of Rex who held her and rested. A few minutes later Bonnie rolled off of Rex and the three of them lay on the bed panting and resting. The cum ran out of both her holes as it formed a puddle under her.

The blond headed woman walked away from the window and went back to sitting in the pool chair in the sun.

Meanwhile back at the lake Bob and Ralph fished all morning and his phone rang twice again, but again the signal faded. He couldn't stand it any longer and told Ralph he was going to town. Ralph told Bob he would go with him. They went back to the cabin to get the jeep. When they got there they found out the jeep was broken down and a man was under it working. They would have to wait another night to find out what was going on with the phone calls. But Bob said he would walk. He and Ralph started to walk to town just after lunch.


Modeling Contract Ch. 10

Bob had enough signal to retrieve the message and decided to hear what it was. When he opened it he saw the text; "This is what your wife has been doing at the farm."

He saw his wife sitting with her legs wide open and holding some guy's head between them. Her breasts heaved and her nipples were long and red. Bob knew immediately that he was looking at his wife as this unknown man was eating her pussy and had been doing it for a while now.

Bob could tell by the look on her face and the size of her nipples. She always looked like she was being hurt but actually was close to orgasm. And her nipples always got super red and hard when she was about to cum.

As he looked at the next shot he saw her laying back and a huge cock lying on top of her face. Her tongue was licking the underside. The cock was as big and long as her face and Bob said to himself, "I can't believe what I'm seeing my wife doing! And my god that cock.....Jesus that cock is big! It must be a foot long."

He was about to scream with anger! He looked at one photo after the other as they flashed on the phone screen. They had changed positions now, still outside still in the sun in front of people. He could see the huge cock sticking up in the air now and his wife's mouth cover the head as she sucked on it. Then next shot was of his wife taking half the monster in her mouth and down her throat!

Bob was amazed she could actually do something like that without choking. Bob looked at the two of them in their 69 position, out in the sun in front of the pool. He wondered who was taking the photos. He also wondered how his wife and her lover were able to have this kind of open sex outside in front of a bunch of people. Then he saw other couples in the back ground all of them in different sexual positions around the pool.

Bob began to realize that what he was looking at was the fat farm, it had to be. His wife was at a secluded place, a private resort, and as he saw photo after photo of different people all involved with each other the sex was everywhere.

Ralph was looking at the photos over his shoulder. Then he asked Bob to stop and go back one of the shot. Bob punched the return button and the photo showed a beautiful blonde woman being fucked from behind as she sat up and was riding another large cock in a reverse cowboy position. She was facing the camera and the man behind her was hidden. Only his cock was apparent as it went into the woman's pussy.

Bob's new friend Ralph said, "I'll be a son of a bitch that one is my Mary. That fucking cunt! Our wives are fucking and sucking and we're here fucking fishing. Look at them, couples after couples everywhere fucking all over the place. You know that fat farm is just a fucking whorehouse Bob. Well I'm packing up and going home. I deal with that slut when she gets home.

As they looked at the last couple of photos Bob was about to explode. He saw the two lovers stand. The man had the biggest cock he had ever seen in his life. Fully hard from Bob's loving wife sucking the big thing to it's hardest. Bob saw his wife was completely nude and her thong hanging off one of her knees as she stood there with her hand wrapped around the big cock shaft facing the man.

When Bob looked at the next photo he saw the two of them at the door to a room. Bob assumed the room must have been his wife's room because Bonnie had the key card in her hand. The date and time on the photo read Tuesday 12:05 PM.

The last photo showed the man coming out of the room with another man and Bonnie was standing there in the doorway smiling still completely nude. The new man was holding her thong as he walked away he lifted it to his nose and smelled it. It was the old guy from Escort magazine! His name was Paul.....Paul Messinger owner of the magazine! Bob said, "Son of a bitch! I bet she took on both of them!"

The date and time stamp on this photo read Tuesday 4:00PM some four hours later than when they went into the room. Bob realized his wife had just fucked two men one with the biggest cock he had ever seen for 4 hours.

It had been three days of pure pleasure for Bonnie. She was now very comfortable with being nude all the time and even felt OK with having sex in front of people. She had been fucked and sucked and had sucked a few different guys all around the resort over the past few days and she had also had Rex in her bed all night. She would never forget that fucking! It was without a doubt unbelievably sensational.

She had been eaten in front of many people right by the pool with Rex. She had fucked a beautiful very young man who couldn't be any older that 20 in back of the gym where she and he had been working out. He had a nice cock and recovered very quickly. They had fucked three times in less that an hour mostly because of her talented mouth and hands bring him back again twice. And, she had sucked two cocks at the same time next to the restaurant after lunch one-day. And she had been with Rose and had a nice long session of oral sex.

Yes she was much more available and open now to just about anything and anyone at the farm who approached her. It was now Thursday and there was a toga party tonight. When she got back to her room after lunch her evening's outfit was lying on the bed.

It was a slave girl's outfit. She smiled and said how appropriate I have always wanted to be a slave to sex. She had been told my Mary that this night usually turned into a full blown orgy before it ended with couples all retiring back to their rooms with someone. Mary told her to not wear anything under her outfit and be ready for all the sex she could handle.

Mary was the very nice and sexy woman Bonnie met at the pool the day that Rex and Bonnie had fucked. Bonnie had sat at the pool for an hour after Rex and Paul let her in her room. She sat out at the pool this time with nothing on. She was trying to get a full body tan when Mary sat down next to her. They started talking and Bonnie found out that Mary wanted to know all about the man she was with that after noon. Bonnie told her his name was Rex and he had the biggest cock she had ever had.

Mary asked Bonnie if she could introduce her to Rex. She told Bonnie she wanted to know all about Rex the second she saw him stand up and saw his foot long cock. She said she had watched the two of them giving oral sex to each other earlier.

Mary also told Bonnie that some woman looked like she was taking photos of them and others around the pool. Bonnie was a little shocked by it and asked who the woman was? Mary told her she was one of the people on the Jackson's Agency's staff but didn't know her name. She had been around every year at the farm since Mary had started working for the agency and was invited to join the group. She talked to Bonnie and wanted to know all about Rex and his beautiful big dick. She asked Bonnie how good he was?

Bonnie told her he was the best she had ever had and when Rex left her she had been fucked like she had very been before. She whispered that two men one who came in later on as she and Rex were going at it had fuck her. She told Mary it was her first double penetration. She had let the other man with a much smaller cock take her ass while Rex fucked her.

Mary told Bonnie she wanted to do that too and asked if Bonnie could introduce her to Rex? A little while later they saw Rex, Bonnie introduced Mary to him and now Rex and his big dick had a date with Mary for tonight's party. Mary would experience Rex at the orgy tonight and she could only hope she would have him with her at the end to spend the night giving her his big cock over and over again. Bonnie told her she would really enjoy Rex and the three of them talked for along time about sex, the party and what to except.

Rex had told them that anything goes tonight and that they should be prepared to be fucked in every hole and often. She and the other two new girls would certainly be the center of the attraction.

Around 6:30 PM as the sun was going down behind the hills to the west the three of them were the last to leave the pool. Each walked to their rooms to clean up and get ready for tonight. As Bonnie said goodbye to Rex and Mary she saw Jan walking towards her. She was dressed in a thong carrying a bag.

The two women greeted each other and Jan told Bonnie she had a present for her. Bonnie opened the door to her room and they walked inside. Jan's breasts were beautiful and he nipples showed her excitement at looking at Bonnie's body which had been and still was nude from her siting in the sun. She held a towel in her hand and smiled asking what was the present?

Jan said, "Well if I give it to you now you have to use it OK?"

Bonnie said sure and Jan handed her the bad. Inside was a long box wrapped in beautiful silver paper. Bonnie smiled and said it's love wrapping Jan what is it?"

Jan told her to open it. She did and inside was an 8-inch sliver bullet vibrator. Bonnie's smile got bigger as she took t in hr hand and Jan turned it on. The vibration made Bonnie jump and laugh! She smiled at Jan and they kissed. She said, "This is really very nice Jan thank you. So what would you like me to do with it?"

Jan said I want you to use it while I watch you. She smiled a very evil smile as she took Bonnie's hand and the two women walked to the big bed. Bonnie got up on the bed and sat with her back to the headboard. Jan wiggled out of the thong she had on and moved to the bed next to Bonnie. She said, "Here let me help you. I can show you how this should be used."

Bonnie handed her the long sliver tube and watched as Jane moved it over her breasts and ran it down her stomach and between her legs. Jan smiled as she moved the cylinder up and down against her own pussy while Bonnie watched. Then she moved the vibrator to Bonnie's breasts. Jan could see Bonnie's nipples harden immediate as the vibrating tube stimulated them.

Then as Jan moved her head to one nipple and she began to suck it! Bonnie held her head and gave a soft sigh as the vibrator that was in Jan's hand moved down her body and between Bonnie's legs. When Bonnie felt the toy touch her clit and her pussy slit she arched and moaned into Jan's mouth as they kissed and shared tongues.

The tube moved into Bonnie's pussy spreading the lips and rubbing the tip around the hole. Jan said, "Watch it. Watch it as I push it in baby!"

Bonnie and Jan both separated enough so they could see the vibrator tip move into Bonnie's pussy hole. She felt it move along the walls of her vagina as Jan smiled at her and slowly moved the toy deeper into Bonnie's sex. She moaned and Jan said, "Feel good? Wait until you feel it turned on Bonnie. It's so fucking good when it's vibrating inside you."

Bonnie opened her legs wider and slid down more so she as almost laying flat on the bed now as Jan moved around and sat between her open thighs. "Bend your knees and lift them", she told Bonnie.

Bonnie did what Jan told her and Jan moved the toy deeper yet. Then she touched the controls at the end of the cylinder and the vibrations stimulated her pussy slowly at first with the setting low. Bonnie's eyes opened wide and she began to fuck the vibrator fast and hard.

The more Jan increased the speed and vibration of the toy inside Bonnie' cunt the more Bonnie fucked herself on it! She cried out as the first wave of orgasm washed over her. Then Jan said, "You do it! Fuck yourself and do it for me."

Bonnie took the cylinder and as she kept it inside her pussy Jan gave her some instructions on how to use the sped control. Then Jan opened the bag and pulled out another toy. This one was a strap on cock with another smaller cock on the inside of the strap on.

Jan watched as Bonnie worked the vibrator in and out of her wet slick pussy hole and played with the speed control. When she had achieved another orgasm Jan said, "Now take it out and let me use this on you baby!"

Bonnie looked at the huge strap on cock with the two shafts and saw Jan was attaching it to her now with the smaller cock inside her own pussy. She smiled as she moved down between Bonnie's beautiful opened legs and told her, "Put the head in your pussy Bonnie."

Bonnie reached between her legs and took the thick long fake cock into her hands. She guided it to her wet open pussy hole and aligned it up. Jan pushed and Bonnie felt her pussy stretched wider as the head went in and Jan pushed and pushed as she started to fuck bonnie. Bonnie moaned and thrust up as Jan filled her cunt with 10 inches of cock.

They started fucking hard and fast and they both were going wild as Jan clicked the switch and the toy vibrated on both ends. It was Bonnie that screams sand came as hard as she had ever done in her life. Jan fucked her as fasts as she could as she too began to cum Then she shoved the big dick into Bonnie and held it deep as they both finished their climaxes.

They stayed that way for a long time until finally Jan pulled the fake cock out of Bonnie's body with a sucking sound. She lay on top of Bonnie and they kissed and held each other softly touching and playing with each other's bodies. It soon began to stimulate them both again and as it did Jan used her mouth now to give Bonnie a wonderful orals climax as she moved her body around so Bonnie could eat her pussy while she was eating Bonnie's cunt.

The two women made love until 8:00 PM. Then they showered and got ready for the party. Both were hungry and happy they had the chance to please each other before the party.

Bonnie put on the slave girl's outfit which had one snap that held it together right at the side. One pull and Bonnie's cover would open like a door and her body would be available. She had nothing on under it.

Jan put her thong back on and they walked to the great hall where the food dancing and orgy would take place. It was now 9:00 PM and a large number of people were already there eating dancing and talking. The orgy would begin at 10:00 PM.

As they entered the room they saw Rex and Mary dancing tight and erotic together as she was humping her body on his leg. She wore a similar type of outfit like Bonnie had on. As she danced Rex pushed his leg between Mary's and she was riding on his hard on as he almost lifted her up of the floor.

Rex was wearing a thong but it didn't cover his hard on which was sticking out the side of one leg. Bonnie smiled and told Jan to look at Rex. Jan said, "Yes he is so nice have you had a chance to try him yet."

Bonnie smiled and said, "Oh yes! This afternoon in fact he and Paul both took me. I had my first DP this afternoon. It's good that Paul is small or I would be hurting bad tonight since he was in my ass!"

Jan laughed and said, "Paul is such a sweet older man and he just loves to fuck beautiful women like you Bonnie. And he pays a great deal of money to do it too. You must be nice to Paul."

Bonnie said, "Oh I have been very nice to Paul I'm sure he is happy. Where is he anyway?"

They looked but could find him. Jane said she would send someone to his room and check on him."

Then they went their separate ways. Bonnie going to the food and drink tables while Jan mingled.

Paul was in the garden and he was having his cock sucked by a very young beautiful woman. Jan saw him and smiled knowing Paul had a very nice week at her farm. He would provide more funding she was sure of it. As she turned to go back inside she saw Rex and Mary his newest conquest sitting on a bench making out. He had his big cock out from under the thong and Mary was pumping it with both hands as he played with her breasts. Her toga was wide open and her body shinned lovely in the moonlight. Jan smiled again knowing everyone looked as if they were having a great time.

As she entered the great room again it was 10PPm and many of the people in the room were nude or partially that way. She slid the straps to her toga down off her shoulders exposing her large full shapely breasts. Then she took a glass of wine and continued to walk around watching people locked in various forms of having sex. Some were fucking already while others were playing and kissing and enjoying the bodies of others next to them.

The night was warm and she began to look for Bonnie. When she walked to the end of the great room she saw a group of people around a table. Most were nude.

As Jan approached the table she looked and saw Bonnie laying on the table, men and women were standing around her. One man on his right had his cock standing straight out and Bonnie was stroking it. She was lying on her back and her legs were hanging off the table. There was a man standing between them and his cock was moving slowly in and out of her vagina hole. A woman was standing there with her hand over Bonnie's slit rubbing Bonnie's clit while her other hand squeezed her left breast.

Jan could se Bonnie's nipples hard and red as she moaned from the cock going in and out of her hole. Another woman was squeezing her breast on the right side.

Jan smiled and knew Bonnie was having what she wanted, many hands on her and a cock inn her. As she watched more people began to touch and rub Bonnie all over. She was grunting now as the man took Bonnie's legs and lifted then up and let her feet hang around his neck. Her high black heels were still on along with her black fish net thigh highs. Her toga was gone. The man was fucking her faster now and Bonnie had her eyes closed as she jerked off the cock to her left. It was now very hard.

Jan knew he would soon replace the one In Bonnie's cunt. There were men standing there pulling and rubbing their cocks as they waited. Jan figured Bonnie was going to be gang banged by at least 6 men tonight maybe more.

Bonnie began to hump her pussy against the man standing between her shapely open thighs fucking her. As Jan watched there must have been 10 hands on Bonnie's body pleasing Bonnie everywhere. One hand was under her and her lover's cock rubbing and Jan was sure finger fucking Bonnie's as hole. Another woman was cupping the balls and rubbing them as the man continued to fuck Bonnie. Women were playing with her breasts one was sucking a nipple and two more were squeezing her breasts. They held the breast in their two hands and squeezed it pushing the nipple up as an offering to the mouth that covered it and the tongue that licked it. The cock of the man whom Bonnie had stroked hard was inches from Bonnie's face. She turned and looked at he perfect specimen of a man only an inch from her mouth. She smiled a little as she told the head into her mouth and began sucking on it. Others played with the hard cock being sucked. A woman on each side of Bonnie was rubbing her smooth athletic thighs and the man fucking her was thrusting hard now as it moved in and out of Bonnie's cunt fast and hard.

Then as everyone watched, the man arched his back as he stood there between Bonnie's open legs. His ass cheeks squeezed and he buried his cock fully into Bonnie's pussy and cried out. Jan heard both of then moaning with pleasure as the man began to empty his balls into Bonnie's cunt hole. Jan watched and saw his cum begin to squeeze out around the big cock shaft as he moved slower now in and out of Bonnie's pussy.

As the man held Bonnie's legs up he stepped out from between them and another man moved in. He took his cock and centered it at the open cum dripping hole before him. He slowly pushed and his cock went into Bonnie. Again she arched and began to lift up fucking her body on the big shaft going into her. He moved with her and they started to fuck. A hand came back over Bonnie's body as they started working on her again. She didn't take long this time. She arched her back and hands help her lift her pelvis up and the man drove his cock into her as deep as he could. The hand of a young woman was playing with Bonnie's clit awhile another one was rubbing her hole and the big shaft that was pumping in and out of it! Bonnie's ass seemed to hang in the air screaming as her orgasm swept over her.



Jan smiled down as she saw Bonnie's eyes roll back into hr head and her mouth open as she climaxed hard.

As Jan walked away she heard another man say, 'I'm next."

Jan knew Bonnie would be busy for quiet awhile.

As Jan moved around the room now she saw couples and threesomes and groups of people of all different numbers all having sex. Jan looked for Rose.

As she walked past one of the open bars she saw Rose was sitting up on the bar. Two men were playing with her body and kissing her as they held her legs wide open. She saw Jan and smiled as one of the men moved between Rose's legs and buried his face against Rose's pussy. The other one stood waiting his turn and played with her tits as they kissed. Jan waved and Rose waved back.

Jan walked out into the garden again and saw Rex sitting on the bench with Mary bouncing up and down on his big cock. She smiled knowing what Mary was feeling. No man had ever been deeper inside Jan body that Rex had been. His cock was amazing! As she turned the corner of the building and was heading for the swimming pool to watch people fucking in the water, she walked past the high hedge that ran past the buildings and separated them. All of a sudden two sets of hands grabbed her and pulled her in the back of the shuddery. One hand covered her mouth so tightly it hurt her mouth! The other hands held her firmly. They were hurting her as they lifted her physically up off the ground and carried her away. She couldn't turn her head one way or the other and she was scared especially when the placed a heavy pillowcase over Jan's head as they took her away.

The two people pulled her into the garden shad and ripped her clothing off. They bound her hands behind her back and then tied them around the center pole in the building. It was dark and damp and Jan shivered with fear and from a chill of the coolness of the building. The place smelled like grass and dirt and chemicals. And her feet were cold since she had lost her heels and was standing on the concrete floor.

The men ripped the toga off of her body making hr body giggle and her big tits bounce up and down. As she was stripped of all her clothing she stood there fully nude with the pillowcase still over her head. Then she heard the toga rip some more. The two men were ripping the material to use as a large piece as a gag.

The person on her left whispered in a nasty voice, "If you make a sound bitch we'll kill you. Do you understand if so shake your head yes once."

Jan shook her head and just before the cloth was shoved up under the pillowcase and into her mouth as she tried to say something. As she got one word out a big hand slapped her hard right in her face and a voice hissed, "Shut the fuck up!"

Her nose began to bleed and Jan whimpered and then started crying softly! The person on her right said, "Open your mouth bitch."

She did and the gag was shoved into her mouth. A big ball of cloth was shoved into Jan's mouth first and then another piece of the toga that had been ripped was tied around her head and mouth as she was pinned. Her head was tight against the pole as they tied it tightly. She didn't try and say anything more.

Her thighs and ankles were tied tightly to the pole. She was pinned from head to toe against the cold post behind her. Her ass was pressed tightly to it as was her head and back. Her feet were also tied tightly and she couldn't move. Then the men took off the pillowcase and Jan saw for the first time that her captors were. She shook with fear as she looked at the two people standing there in front of her nude body. Then she tied to cry out but her voice was muffled and it came out as a grunt a moan and a mumble. It wasn't very loud and with the sounds of the party and the band and the scream from the women and the drunks who were paying all over the farm they knew no one would hear her. The man on her left said, You should save some of that energy Jan you're going to need it before this night is over."

The men stood there and saw her try to scream again. One of then slapped her face again harder this time. Her head didn't move as it was held tightly to the pole behind her. This slap really hurt her more than the first one. The man who stood to her right was Mary's husband. He looked at her and smiled. Then he said, "So you like sex do you? You like it so much that you turn decent people into whores. You change wives into sluts and have them fuck your customers for money. You're nothing more than a big expensive whore and a pimp bitch. And I hear you love sex as much as your ladies do."

The man on her left was Bonnie's husband and he said, "Well Jan! Tonight you'll get all the fucking you can stand. You'll be fucked like the pig whore you are. Tonight we are gong to first destroy you and your body and then we are going to destroy your company and all the men who keep it running."

Jan shivered with her fear again. Her face hurt and the blood was coated over her face and the valley between hr big firm breasts. She knew who these two people were. She knew he was in big trouble. The voice of Bonnie's husband said, "Ralph get the ax handle we'll start with that to make her feel something."

Jan moaned, "NO!"

Both men knew what she was trying to say. Bob said, " Now don't worry bitch! I'll get the broom pole. Once you are use to the thickness of the ax handle we'll use the broom pole for depth!

Jan was shaking as both men walked away from her and picked up their tool. Bob couldn't find a broom pole but found a pitchfork. He came over and showed her. He stood there and said, "Even better. This picks up horseshit and hay you're just another pile. When Ralph came back he had two concrete blocks. The men untied her legs and the retired them one to each block. Then the walked out until Jan's legs ere spread wide open. Then they walked back and stood in front of her. Bon asked, "Just to be fair which one would you like to use first the Ax or the pitchfork. Thickness or length Jan your choice."

She had the look of great fear in her eyes and on her face, as she shook her head no! The two men just smiled and Ralph said, "Well if you can't decide bitch I will. Me first. He had the ax handle. As he pushed the handle against Jan's vagina slit she cried out.


Modeling Contract Ch. 11

There was fear in Jan's eyes as she watched the masked men bound her securely to the post. She had no idea who these men were but as she tried to move she realized that they had secured her so both of her holes were open and available to them. She was nude and her legs were open wide.

Bob and Ralph had secured her body extremely tight to the big round post in the barn, which held up the roof. She was upright with her legs spread wide open and in a sort of crucifixion position. Her arms were out and up at a 90-degree angle from her body. Her body was held in place with strong leather straps. One leg was bound to the tractor while the other was tied to the big stall door. She was their prisoner and completely helpless.

As Ralph began to invade with her pussy with the ax handle Bob asked her questions. With the help of the handle going up into her cunt an inch further each time she hesitated, it didn't take long before she was providing all the answers they needed.

There was now a good five inches of the handle inside her. Finally Bob asked the most important question. He wanted to know where all the photos, movies and documentation were stored for any black mail she and her company might use on any of the people employed. When Jan refused to tell him, Bob took the pitchfork and moved the long pole handle under and around her rear and started to push into Jan's rose bud. He had pushed it in less than an inch she screamed with a bloody roar.

The loud music and noise from the party covered her screams. No one was coming to her rescue and she realized it. When he had an inch inside her ass and Ralph had five inches in her pussy Jane broke down and told them everything. Including where the safe was and its combination.

While Bob stayed with Jan, Ralph went into he big home and into her private office. Everyone was so involved with sex or watching it no one saw him. He opened the walk-in safe and removed everything he could find on the company and their activities. There was information on the many tax havens she had placed money as well as the double set of books. He them found a huge number of DVDs, CDs and all the photos and letters that he could locate. With three large boxes filled and in the back of the pick up truck Ralph came back towards the barn.

As he rounded the corer of the large home he saw his wife being doubled teamed. Rex was screwing her in her pussy while she sucked on Paul's cock. Ralph stood in the shrubs for a short time watching his soon to be ex wife going wild on both men's dicks. When Rex slammed his huge cock into Mary from behind he pushed her forward and she swallowed almost all of Paul's smaller but thicker cock in her mouth and down her throat. Back and forth her body moved as her pussy ate up Rex's huge dick and forward again to suck Paul deeper and deeper. Finally Ralph had seen enough and he turned and walked away, back to the barn. He was done with her.

The two men left Jan tied up and gagged. But before they left the barn Bob poured water on the leather straps. They walked to the truck and picked up the folders on the front seat. They each had one in their hands as they walked to wards the house. As they walked into the house where the party was going on each man looked for his wife. The first one they saw was Bonnie. She was still the center of attention.

Bonnie was on the table sucking a cock of one of the pretty boy models while a huge black man was pumping his cock and shooting his cum all over her face and tits. As he did Bob stood there and watched him finish. When the man stopped cumming he stepped back out of the way for the next man. As Bonnie rolled her head around looking to see who was next in her gangbang, she saw someone she felt she knew. Then she realized it was her husband. Screams came from her lips before she could get the cock out of her mouth! The man she was sucking tried to hold her head but she pulled away and tried to sit up.

Bob looked at her body and face covered with god only knew how many men's cum and he just shook his head in disgust. She started to speak when Bob handed her the folder. He said, "Shut up and listen. Read the papers in that folder before you decide to come home. You have been served."

Ralph was his witness as Bob continued; "The locks have already been changed to the house Bonnie. And there are protection papers already signed by a judge, which forbid you to come within a 50-yard of the house or me. There are also divorce papers you'll find in the folder, which need to be signed. If you contest the divorce you family and friends in fact everyone you know will receive the photos I took of you tonight looking like you do now. Have you seen yourself? Well look down at the cum all over your body you fucking slut! Also there are other photos and videos of you fucking and sucking many different men here, some I recognize. Some must be doing another LADY!"

Bonnie tried to speak to say something to her husband but Bob cut her off again saying; "I told you to shut your fucking mouth. Sign the papers and don't ever let me see you or any of your friends again."

He waved an arm around in a half circle to the group standing their watch them. Then he said' "There is a phone number of my lawyer in the folder and if you need to get in touch with me call him. I don't and won't talk with you again. In fact as far as I'm concerned you're dead. As he turned to leave and the black man grabbed his arm. He said, "Hey man fuck off. This bitch is ours and when we're done we'll send her home to your white ass."

In Bob's current mood, grabbing his arm was not the smartest thing the man could have done to him. Bob rammed the handle of the baseball bat he had along with him for protection. The black man's lungs let out a huge breath of air as he doubled over. Before he could recover Bob came up from the ground with the fat end of the bat and caught the big man right smack in his black balls. When he hit the floor the rest of the people in the room that were around the table backed up, some ran some walked away but none came towards him.

Bonnie was sitting up on the table now rather than laying on it. Her body looked very used because it was. She said, "Bob don't go we have to talk about this. What of the children? You know this will really hurt them. We can get over this baby! Don't go or let me go with you."

Bob said, "Can't do it slut I just had the truck cleaned and you know how I am about messing up my truck. Now if you want your teeth you'll shut up and sign the fucking papers."

He waved the baseball bat out at her and the others. They all took another step or two further back. As they did Bob and Ralph backed out of the room. He got to the doorway he felt someone behind him. It was Paul. He turned and saw it was the old man. He put his hand on his face and just pushed the old guy out of the way knocking him to the floor.

Ralph had found Mary now still in the same place she was with Rex still fucking her or she was fucking him now actually. She was bouncing up and down on the man's big cock while two other men waited for him to finish. Ralph waited until Rex was shooting his load into her and when he stood in front of her and she saw him. Bob walked around the large plant, which was hiding them and stood next to his friend. Bob had the baseball bat. Ralph had a shovel. Bob watched Ralph's back

Mary saw her husband standing right in front of her while Rex's cock was slowly deflating inside her. Her hand shot to her mouth and the other tried to cover and stop the cum running out of her as Rex withdrew his spent dick from her cunt. The other men looked to see what Mary was gasping at. They saw Ralph standing there and Bob behind him with the baseball bat. Ralph held the shovel like a farmer but he looked very mad. The men backed off and Rex tried to get out from under Mary's body. They saw Ralph and she said, "Oh my God, it's my husband."

Mary stood up and then as Rex moved out from under her she sat actually she sort of fell back down. Her naked ass landing bouncing on the table she had been fucking Rex on. She then stood up again and tried to say something to her husband. He held up his hand the one that held the folder. He handed it to her as he turned towards the other men. He screamed, "Run you fucking better run NOW!"

They all backed up and turned and ran away from the scene leaving Mary standing there nude and her thighs were covered with Rex's cum as it slowly leaked out of her. Ralph watched as the men left the room. He turned towards his slut wife and put the folder in her hand. He said, "Now you're served too bitch. Bob is my witness."

She tried to speak but no words came out of her mouth. Ralph said, "Don't even try Mary. Read this bitch and know that if you don't sign all the papers your photos and videos will be sent to every one we know and put all over the Internet. Every time you try to start a new life the new man in it will a set of these. You have three days Mary to sign and return these, all of these papers to my lawyer. His card is in the folder as well. Three days! So call him not me. Do not! I say again do not call or try and get in touch with me again after today. Don't come home, don't call, don't write, we are as done as 10 day old stale bread left out in the sun."

He turned and walked out of the room hearing her begging for him to wait and that she loved him and please don't do it, don't leave her. Ralph just continued to walk towards the truck with Bob looking around behind them. There was no one going to try and stop them.

They drove off with all the evidence they needed to bring down Jan and her prostitution ring of models. There was no direct evidence to convict them for Jan's situation. They had the shovel and pitch folk in the truck. The drove back into the city after burning the tools in the campfire they had at the place they stayed the night before. The iron parts of the tools they dumped into the river that ran along side the highway that took them back towards their homes.

They found Jan almost a full 12 hours later when the party group finally broke up. It seemed that the only two people who had a problem were Mary and Bonnie. The rest continued to party and fuck and suck. However the others would soon receive notification from many lawyers when the husbands and wives received the photos a few days later. It seemed that Jan kept records of who was in attendance for the past 5 years.

The Attorney General's office in their state was sent an a rather large package with a letter explaining what was inside it. The AG's office now had all the information the original documents and photos the two men had taken. The letter told the AG that they found these papers on the side of the road. They kept copies of everything that effected them directly and their divorce.

The AG's office had heard about the parties and the prostitution going on at Jan's farm. But, they were all adults and there was nothing he could do since before these documents there wasn't enough evidence. But now with the two sets of books and fraudulent tax data included in the package, the prosecuting attorney had more than enough to press charges. Jan and three Senior VPs were arrested in her office that following Friday.

Drugs and other illegal things were found in her building. So they were all confiscated. The AG's office took control of all of it under the law the federal Government had passed some years ago. It said that if drugs were found in a home, business, boat or car it gave the government the right to confiscate the item.

The AG had all bank records and accounts and other corporate things that had been involved with the drugs. All of Jan's buildings, cars, boats and houses as well as the farm were all now government property. And the bank accounts in that state were frozen and no funds released.

The Federal government assisted the state's AG and got involved and handled the other accounts since they were offshore. Many were frozen as an act of friendship to our government. Some were even sent back to the state so they too could be used in the criminal prosecution of Jan's agency.

Other persons who were involved with Jan's ring of models, whores and call girls that had assisted in the set up of the business, like Paul, were arrested or sent summons and made to appear in court to testify against Jan or be prosecuted themselves. Many took plea bargains and were made to provide direct evidence against Jan. Her friends became her enemies. She retaliated like the AG figured she would and that brought legal cases both civil and criminal against some of these people too. Some were sent to jail for fraud and blackmail and prostitution. And many other individuals involved with her company lost their jobs and were publicly humiliated. Jan's case was a slam-dunk and she got 15 years.

