
        
            
                
            
        

    
I’m 21, 5ft 5 and 112 pounds, pale white with blonde hair, Scandinavian descent, I moved to the States with my parents when I was 11. I work part-time in a fast food restaurant whilst applying to study nursing at a local university, to help me save for this I also do some modelling work. I have an agent who books my modelling jobs and so far I have worked with a few mid-tier photographers and was lucky enough to land some work local trade shows but nothing major, but I’d like to tell you the story of my first “off the books” role.

The last piece of work I did was for a gambling website, a month or so later that photographer called me and said he had a client who was interested in me doing some more risqué work, "he wants an erotic nude photoshoot, I know you always say you won’t do that but he'll pay twice your standard rate just for some test photos, if he likes what’s taken he'll pay twice the rate again for a full shoot."

I was taken aback by the offer but the money was too good to turn down straight away with college coming up so I told him I’d think it over and that I'd get back to him.

I know I wouldn’t feel completely comfortable doing a nude shoot, my body is ok but I'm too curvy below the waist, not fat but tall and slender with a behind that jeans despise. My boyfriend is supportive and always tells me that he loves my body but he’s clearly biased otherwise he wouldn’t be with me. I tried to stop dwelling on the decision as I knew my boyfriend would be against the idea anyway.

Once I got home and explained the offer to him he wasted no time in telling me how bad an idea it was. But then the next day we received two pieces of unexpected news in the mail, I’d been accepted into my first choice college and an electric bill for $1500. Our bills had been low since we moved in so we contacted the power company and they confirmed that due to a mistake we’d only be paying a fraction of our usage. I needed money fast and the shoot was the only way I could get the cash in time.

At the studio I was wired the money up front, then Thomas, the photographer made me a cocktail, there was a lot of booze in it and it made me light headed but I needed something to calm my nerves. He asked me to dress in a kimono with a pair of high heel platforms. I felt like an Amazon in the heels whilst the kimono was very flimsy and almost see-through and more revealing than if I'd been naked.

Thomas then asked me to take a seat while Deontay fixed up my makeup. To be honest I've never been so close to a black man in my life up to this point. I’d had a fairly well off upper middle-class upbringing and attended a private girls school. Personally, I don't think I'm racist or prejudiced, I've dated a Latino guy and have Asian friends, I just never really met any black people. My Grandmother was from the Deep South and I was always close to her so I’m guessing some of her attitudes must have rubbed off on me though because I felt really uncomfortable at how close he was to me.

On the set Thomas’s photography assistant was black too, he looked older than Deontay with some silver in his tight curly hair. I watched as he checked out the lights and the backdrop while Thomas prepped his cameras.

I felt very self-conscious possessing seductively dressed as I was with two black men lurking in the background while Thomas clicked away and directed me. I was so embarrassed when then Thomas asked me to slip the Kimono off. He asked me to toss it behind me and photographed as it floated to the floor, I stood naked with two black men in the room. I was disgusted that I'd begun to imagine them both ravishing me, I got carried away as I felt my nipples begin to stiffen. Thomas noticed and asked innocently if I was too cold but he never stopped clicking.

Just 10 minutes later, to my overwhelming relief, it was all over. I covered myself with the Kimono for all the decency it gave. Thomas said he'd send the test shots over to the client and asked if I wanted to wait until he replied? It was raining out so I thought I may as well wait it out.

"He loves what he’s seen. He'd like a full set this time, double rate again, that's quadruple what you’d usually get. He'd like to see you with Thomas and my assistant Terrell if that's ok with you. Don't worry yourself too much, he's a private client so the work won't be made public."

I was just standing mouth agape. I didn’t know what to do, the money would clear out the bill and keep me going for a semester or so once I start. But these two black men, being so close to black men, two together with me between them, I was petrified, I just wasn't sure if I could do it.

I was wired a second large sum of cash. I wore the kimono and heels and had another large cocktail for courage. They appeared in full tuxedos with bow ties. It started with Deontay kneeling at my side, I was sitting on a high back metal throne and Terrell the assistant stood behind, a hand on each of my shoulders.

I was scared stiff but at the same time, it was kind of exhilarating. Over hour Deontay undressed so that to my surprise he was completely naked before me. I heard Terrell remove some clothing behind me, I breathed in deeply and could smell their arousal. For the life of me, I don't know why but my eyes kept turning to Deontay’s cock. I know this was a nude photoshoot, I've just never seen a naked black man before. I quickly realized that I was comparing him to my boyfriend. Deontay was bigger by at least 3 inches or more and when he was fully erect I noticed that he was a lot thicker. I looked up and realised Dave was photographing me whilst I was transfixed by that dick.

Dave asked me to stand and then asked Terrell to pull the kimono off of me. I was too shocked to move or object. My legs shook as the silky, skimpy material floated to the floor. I don’t know if it was the alcohol or the excitement of trying something new but I just smiled and my hand instinctively moved to my clit.

Deontay sat on the throne and pulled me to straddle his knee, he was completely naked aside from his bowtie. I sat on Peter's naked thighs, his warmth touching of our naked flesh intrigued me, he pulled me towards him so my back was resting on his chest and I could feel the heat coming from his erect cock. Terrell knelt down in front of me and placed his head on my thigh. I could hear the camera clicking away as Terrell kissed my thigh and placed a hand on my knee, my thighs were spread apart.

I should be saying no to all of this but I guess the drink lowered my inhibitions and truth be told at this point I wanted it. It was going way beyond nude but I was too enthralled to object, too excited to speak. Deontay’s hand cupped one of my breasts and he began to nibble my ear. It felt warm and sensual. His fingers tightened on my nipple as he rolled and tweaked. I felt his erection press against my back.

Terrell’s head was in between my thighs and his tongue was circling my clit, darting into me but mashing it softly. I realised what I was doing and that this was my last chance to back out and leave. What if my boyfriend found out, or my college, or even my Grandmother and parents. It would ruin my reputation for life. I was scared and anxious but so exhilarated by how dirty it all made me feel that I knew I could never back down.

Terrell lifted his head up and stepped away as I felt Deontay gently slide me forwards on his lap. His fingers then slide in exploring my new wetness. He grips my waist and his black penis began to enter me. He slipped into me and I moaned instinctively “it’s big”, he was bigger and thicker than I've ever felt. Before I knew he was deep inside me and I could feel the coarseness of his tight-curled pubic hair as his ebony balls slammed against me. Thomas kept asking me to look at the camera, and let the client see how much I’m enjoying myself.

I suddenly felt him grip my waist tighter as he pounded me. I realised that he’d cum, squirted deep inside of me, I know he did, he pulled himself into me and I felt the pulsing and warmth. I was too enthralled with it all to care he pulled out and I heard myself mutter “more, please don’t stop” under my breath as I wiggled my hips slightly. Was this really me right now? Deontay continued to fuck me, without mercilessly. The sensation of his cock changed as his cum flowed down and coated him allowing him to slide into me faster. All my previous partners needed to rest after cumming but not Deontay. A full 30 minutes later he finally came again deep inside of me. At this point, I’d forgotten entirely about Thomas snapping away and was red-faced and gasping for air as I felt his cum drip out of me.

I was ashamed for letting it go so far and disgusted with myself for enjoying it but I was far from finished.

Terrell walked over and lifted me off Deontay and lowered me to a fur rug on the floor. Terrell knelt between my legs and I saw his dick for the first time, it didn’t seem real at first it was that big. I bit my lip as I thought to myself that he's never going to get that inside me. He rolled me onto my back and put my legs on his shoulder before I felt his dick ploughing into me. I though Deontay was big, I gasped as his thick, thick shaft drove into me and almost split me in two. Again I moaned when he hit rock bottom and I begged him not to stop. I was stretched so much it felt like I was being torn apart, I tried in ecstasy to push back and meet his thrusts. Within moments he’d bottomed out inside me and I've never felt such intense pleasure, my vagina gripping, stretched tightly around him and twitching with his thickness, a deep, enraged orgasm exploded over me.

It was so deep I felt like I was stuffed, full to bursting and the pleasure grew even more as he began to ride me. Each thrust became a small piece of perfection, an island of paradise and pleasure as the pressure inside increased with each thrust, a living heaven he seemed to get deeper with each thrust.

Then Deontay was by my side pushing his hard dick at my gasping mouth. I tasted myself mixed with his semen between my lips as I moaned and sucked. I could smell them both, it wasn’t exactly how I expected a black man to smell. It was strong, musky and pungent but it was strange, I liked it, the overpowering scent and depravity of it all excited me but the pleasure of the thrusting below overrode all else.

I felt warmth rising up in me, maybe the thrusting was too much for me. I started to gag as Deontay had slid his penis deeper into my mouth and he really began to fuck my mouth, fuck my throat. Tears streamed from my eyes and I slobbered and spluttered as I instinctively thrust me had back and forth. I coughed and spluttered and still, I was loving every second of it.

Terrell laid back and pulled me on top of him I knew what he wanted, I kneeled over him and let his cock slide straight back into me. His dick still felt colossal even after he’d just been fucking me but at least now I could control the depth and pace of things to cum how I wanted. I quickly felt another orgasm building up inside of me as I ground into him.

When I was changing positions Deontay had slipped out of my mouth and I now felt his hands gripping my waist. I suddenly felt his fingers prodding my ass, I gasped when I realised, he wanted my ass. I felt the wetness of lube splashed onto me as I rode the cock already inside me. He was sliding his dick into my ass, and I’m ashamed to say that I loved it my breathing stopped. I've never done this before and it was an entirely new experience. I knew that people did it, my boyfriend had tried a few times, but he had no experience and hurt me but now they were easing it into me slowly and the feeling of fullness was incredible. I was sandwiched between two huge black men with a cock in both my pussy and ass and I didn’t want the moment to ever end.

I felt my orgasm hit me hard as the two of them erupted deep inside me. It kept coming in waves as I rocked back and forth, milking whatever was left of their cum. Deontay slipped out of me and pulled me up towards the throne as he sat down. He pulled me back down onto his cock and I moaned eagerly to be full again. He pulled me forward so my head was against his chest. I then felt Terrel take my hands and place them onto both of my ass cheeks. Forcing me to spread myself as he stretched my used ass with that ridiculous piece of dark meat. I twitched, pulsed and throbbed as I came again while they both slowly had their way with me. Only moments later they both suddenly picked up the pace, sawing me as I came again. They both gripped me as I felt them squirt their seeds into my now open holes as they leaked with cum.

Deontay and Terrell stepped back so Thomas could move in closer snap me for the client as I laid there hot and panting. After they pulled out of me I felt hollow and at this point, I realised that both my pussy and ass were gaping slightly as Thomas snapped away. Semen oozed out of me as he encouraged me to spread my ass again and finger either hole, I eagerly obliged.

I felt a strange mixture of disgust and satisfaction. Not just for letting it happen but because I’d enjoyed it so much. Part of me wanted to just run to a shower and wash the filth away but at the same time, I also felt a level of satisfaction that I'd never felt before. Thomas asked me if I was interested in another shoot sometime in the near future. Without hesitating I said that I would but afterwards, I was shocked by how eager I was.

I arrived home I felt hot, sticky, sweaty and soaking again at the thought of another shoot. I still had way too much black man semen leaking down my legs again and urgently needed to wash.

My boyfriend was waiting for me, he’d warmed to the idea of the photo shoot and was now eagerly waiting for me to return. He was horny and wanted sex. "I've been thinking all day of this shoot and I can’t wait to see how you look in the photos." He led me to the bedroom and pushed me back onto the bed with a smile. While both of us were still dressed he unzips and flipped his dick from his jeans, eased my cum soaked panties aside without comment and thrust his dick into me. I was still so full of cum but could not think of anything to say before he was inside of me. He was going to find out, I was so wet and open that he must guess I'd been with other men and had cum leaking out of me but all he said was "you must have loved today, you’re so wet. Did you rush back just to see me?" and he fucked me just like he always does.
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