








"Oh god, mom... please
tell me you're gerious.

I mean, really?”







"At least that's
the vibe I got
from him when
he made the




"I mean, the type

of questiong he
wag asking and
things he wag
implying about
what he wanted
ug to do..."




I cut her off right
there as she said
that, "Implying?

Like what?"




"Well..he asked
if I still kiss you
goodnight, on
the cheek or
forehead, and
how I felt about

possibly doing
that in front of
the camera..."




"...Okay, now

I know that
thic quy is a
weirdo, there's
no way in hell

I'm ever going

to do anything
for him," I told

her.




Mom suddenly wiped
away her embarragsment
and presented hergelf in
an aggertive manner,
pushing her chest out
and raising her voice.




"Now wait a minute,
Mark, I know how

odd this may be for
us, which is why ['ve
given it a lot of gerious
thought before acking

you. But think about
how much ig at stake
here."




"He's willing to pay
ug $10,000 dollars
in cash; even more
if he likes what he's
getting. Get that, he
could be paying us

more."




I sat quietly ag mom
took control of thig

convergation.
What elge could I do

when ghe wag on
fire like thig?




She continued,
"On top of that,
he's going to put
in a good word
for me to all of
hig friends in the
industry, so that

I can get more
modeling work."




"Now all we'd
have to do is
just pose for

a few pictures,
which will never
be made public,

maybe share a
gmall kigg on
the cheek here
and there, and
that'e it!"




"Begides, that
education of yours
doesn't come cheap
mister. And neither
does this apartment,
so think of thig ag

helping your mother
out a little around
here."
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I was impressed by my
mother's strong cage.
She definitely raised
gome great points. But
still, there were natural
concerns.










"Thig will be a gecret

photoshoot, in essence,
for his personal
enjoyment.”




I had no choice but to
relent.
"There's nothing else

I can gay. Fine, I quess
Il do it.."




She raiged her eyebrow.

J "You quess? You don't
gound <o sure of yourself.

| Iwon't do it unless you're

J B absolutely sure about this."




There was a look in
her eyeg, like she wag
trying to put me on a
quilt trip if I didn't fully
agree to this.

| "Fine, I'm 100% gure,




A broad smile suddenly
appeared on her face.
"Fantastic! I'll give him

a call tomorrow morning
to make an appointment.”




She left out of her geat
and planted a big kiss
on my face. Little did
we know, that kigg wag
only the start of things
to come.
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