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Chapter 1
“Does my bottom look big in this?” my wife said to me. It was the classic woman-to-man line, and she grinned at me as she said it, but she really was asking for my opinion. “Seriously, does it make me look fat?”
The dress Nicola was wearing was cobalt blue and fairly close-fitting. The skirt came to the knee but had a slit up one thigh and the top was cut low enough to show a small amount of her generous bosom, but it was more classy than slutty. Nicola had a curvy body, with lovely 36D breasts and an hourglass figure but that was the shape I liked my women to be. Since having our two boys, she had put on a little weight. Her tummy wasn’t as flat and her bottom wasn’t as firm as it used to be when we first met ten years ago as teenagers, but I really didn’t care. I loved her just the way she was, and that included all her ‘wobbly bits’ as she referred to them.
“I love it,” I said honestly, but my compliments didn’t satisfy her. She gazed at herself in the mirror, twisting and turning to see herself from different angles.
“It shows off all my lumps and bumps,” she complained, “I don’t like it.”
I sighed and rolled my eyes. The dress had cost me a fortune and she had even tried it on in the shop but now we were finally going to go to the wedding we had bought it for, she now decided she didn’t like it.
“I think I’ll go for the black one instead,” and off she went back into the bedroom to change, so I put down my drink and followed her in. It was time to do my husband's duty, boosting her confidence with some flattery and compliments.
I timed it perfectly. Nicola had slipped out of the dress and was stood just in her lacy black bra and panties. She had her long, almost-black hair tied up on the top of her head while she got ready, and I always found that to be sexy. Something about her neck and shoulders just begged me to kiss and nibble them, plus she always smelled so good, even without perfume. I couldn’t help walking up behind her and putting my hands around her waist to plant a trail of wet kisses down her neck, but she stopped me.
“We don’t have time for that now,” she said looking at me standing behind her in the bedroom mirror. Her green eyes had a sparkle in them, so I wasn’t going to let her get away with it that easily, and I held firm while she tried to wriggle out of my embrace, giggling as I continued to nibble at her neck.
“Paul!” she squealed at me as I reached up and pulled her bra cups down, her beautiful, round breasts popping out only to be grabbed by my hands immediately, “Seriously, we don’t have time. Later, I promise.”
“Okay,” I said, disappointed, “I’ll keep you to that though. You look so sexy, I need you.”
“That’s if you’re not too drunk,” Nicola replied with another smile as she pulled her bra back on.
“I won’t be,” I promised. “Please wear the blue dress. It really did look nice.”
“I don’t have the figure for it. I shouldn’t have bought it. I don’t know what I was thinking,” Nicola said, but she did pick up the blue one again, considering it as she spoke.
“Trust me,” I said as sincerely as I could, “You do. I will have a bet with you, right now, that you get checked out by someone at the wedding.”
“Yeah, right,” Nicola arched an eyebrow.
“Ten pounds if you don’t.”
“And what if I do? What do you win?”
“Do I need to say?” I chuckled.
“I’m not doing anything dirty,” Nicola said, looking at me suspiciously but she relented and stepped back into the cobalt dress.
“Would I get you to do something dirty?” I pretended to be shocked, putting on my most innocent expression. “Me?”
“If you win the bet, I will treat you to something nice in bed, but none of your kinky stuff,” Nicola smoothed the front of the dress down, “You know what I mean. But look, my tummy looks huge!”
I did know what she meant. I did like a bit of kink now and again. Nothing extreme, just a bit of playful fun in the bedroom like a mild spanking or anal sex made me happy and horny and it had kept our sexual relationship healthy for over a decade. I had other unusual desires too, but Nicola wasn’t interested in them. Things like swinging or perhaps just trying a threesome with either another guy or girl really turned me on, but she wouldn’t entertain the idea at all.
“Your tummy looks fine,” I assured her, “Honestly, you look great.” I tried my best to convince her of how great she looked, but I could tell she still didn’t feel one hundred percent comfortable. She kept the dress on though and went to do her hair and makeup, so I had done enough.
The wedding was one of Nicola’s female cousins, and it was a good party. The hotel was really nice, great food and plenty of wine and drinks on the tables free for the guests, so it wasn’t long before we were a little drunk and dancing along, Nicola’s reservations about her tight dress forgotten for a time.
It was as Nicola left me to go get more drinks that I saw the two young guys. Both of them were in their late teens, sitting by the dance floor watching the frivolities, and I didn’t recognise either of them, so I assumed they were from the groom’s side. As Nicola walked past them to the bar, I saw the older of them turn and look at her ass, his eyes following her, then he nudged his friend and said something to him, and the other guy stared at her, his eyebrows raised. I could tell they were saying something appreciative because one of them made a rude gesture with his hands and they both grinned and laughed.
As she returned with a bottle of beer and a glass of wine in hand, they both watched her again, their eyes checking out her tits and her behind again until they saw me looking at them, and then they quickly averted their gazes and began to talk innocently to each other.
“I win the bet,” I told Nicola as she passed me the beer.
“What do you mean?” she asked with a little smile.
“The two young guys sat behind you - don’t look now - but they were seriously eyeing you up,” I said triumphantly, “Even talking dirty stuff about what they’d do to you. I saw them.”
Nicola didn’t say anything for a second, then slumped her shoulders theatrically, “You win, I suppose.”
I looked at her suspiciously. “That was too easy.”
She giggled. “You were right. The bartender just chatted me up too, and earlier when I went to the toilet, a guy gave me his card. He’s a photographer and said he has some assignments he needs models for.”
“Really?”
“Yes, the bar guy even offered me his number, but I didn’t take it.”
“No, I mean the photographer?”
“Oh, yes, “ Nicola shrugged. “I sort of know him, he’s a friend of my uncle. He does shoots for mail order catalogues and that sort of thing, I think.”
“Aren’t you flattered?”
“Well, yeah, I suppose,” He was at the bar now and Nicola pointed him out to me, “But then he ruined it a bit when he said it was a plus-size-clothing line. I don’t want to be plus-sized!”
“Plus-size women are hot!” I insisted, “Why don’t you think about it? Even if you don’t want to do the model thing, you could have a nice photoshoot done. I’ll pay for it as a treat.”
“That’s nice of you, but...”
“No buts,” I interrupted her, “It would be nice to have nice professional photos done. We could get your hair done nice, some professional makeup and everything. It’d be great?”
“I don’t know...”
“Let’s go talk to him,” I said, taking her hand and leading her over towards the photographer paying for his drink at the bar. “What’s his name?”
“Eddie,” Nicola said, “I’m not promising anything though.”
“Just see what he says?” I laughed, “Come on, it’ll be fun!”
I didn’t give her much time to argue, introducing myself to a very surprised Eddie.
“So you’d be interested?” he said, genuinely pleased after I’d done shaking his hand and the other pleasantries.
“I don’t know about being in a catalogue or whatever,” Nicola said, suddenly shy, “But if you do portraits, that sort of thing...”
“Just a personal private shoot?” Eddie said, “Of course I do. No problem.”
Eddie was tall and good looking, for an older guy. He was silver-haired, tanned and seemed pretty confident, but friendly and approachable too. One of those people that has charisma, that you seem to take an instant liking to.
“You have my card,” he checked with Nicola, “Just give me a call tomorrow or sometime and we’ll discuss it properly?”
“Cool,” Nicola said, seeming happy to get away from him as she dragged me back to the dance floor. “I don’t know about this, Paul. What if I look horrible?”
“You won’t,” I said as I kissed her, “There’s no way you could ever look horrible. You’re beautiful.”
It was getting towards the end of the night and the slower songs were playing, so we danced and kissed the rest of the night away, but as everyone started to leave I managed to catch Eddie alone for a second while getting our coats from the cloakroom.
After saying hello again, I explained the reasons for the photo shoot enquiry, that I wanted to do something to boost Nicola’s flagging self-image and a photo shoot had never crossed my mind before. Eddie put a hand on my shoulder and told me to relax - he had guys do this for their wives or girlfriends all the time. It was a really nice gesture and he would make sure she looked great on the pictures for me. Seeing as we were almost family now, after tonight’s wedding, he promised to do me a deal on the price, and would even let Nicola pick any clothes she wanted to wear from his huge model wardrobes. I thanked him and promised to get in touch in the next couple of days.
When I got Nicola back home, I didn’t waste any time. She’d had enough to drink to make her horny without being too drunk and sleepy, and she pulled my clothes off in the bedroom with almost as much eagerness as I did hers. This time, she didn’t resist as I pulled her bra down, my mouth going straight to her sweet, dark nipples sucking them even as my hands pulled her knickers down and she tugged at my boxer shorts.
She’d shaved her pussy just that morning, so her mound was soft and smooth and her pussy was soaking wet as I shoved myself into her, desperate to fuck and she arched her back as I went deep into her.
Nicola had one of those sexy moans, not a loud, vocal woman in any way, just a soft, low animal moan which drove me crazy and I knew I wasn’t going to last long as her lips sought out mine and we fucked. Her legs coiled around me as I got close, and as I sped up, her hand snaked between our bellies, searching out her clit. A few minutes later I shot my load inside her, and as I rolled off she touched herself until she orgasmed too.
“I love you,” she whispered into my ear as she cuddled up alongside me.
I pulled the bed covers over us, “I love you too.”
“I will have a photo shoot done for you if you like,” she said softly.
“Don’t do it for me. Do it for yourself,” I said, turning to look into her beautiful green eyes. The room was dark, but there was enough light to see her smile.
“Okay, I’ll do it for me,” Nicola giggled and I told her I would phone the guy tomorrow to set it up. Her arms tightened around me, and we both drifted into a contented sleep.
The next morning, we slept off our hangovers, then after something to eat, I stumbled across Eddie’s card as I emptied my pockets and decided to give him a ring, soon rather than later, before Nicola could change her mind.
“I didn’t expect to hear from you, to be honest,” Eddie said on the other end of the phone as I reintroduced myself, “But my offer still stands if Nicola wants a shoot doing?”
I told him that was why I was calling and made an appointment to go and see him the following weekend. Nicola overheard the latter end of the conversation and I showed her the card to tell her who I was calling. When I put the phone down, she smiled nervously.
“I don’t know if I can do it?” she said after a moment, “I’ll look horrible.”
“No, you won’t,” I assured her, “Eddie told me, no - he promised me - that he’ll have his stylist make you look gorgeous, and you can have a choice of what to wear from his studio wardrobe.”
Nicola still looked doubtful and indecisive. “I don’t know.”
“I’ve made the appointment now,” I said firmly, “It’s just a consultation, so let’s just go and see what he says and then make your mind up?”
I tried to make it sound as noncommittal as I could, and it seemed to work. Nicola thought about it for a second, then shrugged and said she’d give it a try, which really pleased me.
I didn’t mention it the whole week after that, I didn’t want to make her nervous at all, and when she raised the subject, I did my best to convince her to go for it. Even if she didn’t like the pictures, no one else would ever see them so what did she have to lose? I had every faith in Eddie making her look great though, and when she saw the resulting photos I was sure that it would be a huge confidence booster for her.
The weekend came around quickly enough, and we found ourselves at Eddie’s studio, which turned out to be a large extension built on the side of his house. Both the house and the studio were very impressive, and I realised that Eddie must be pretty good at what he did, to be able to afford such a lovely and expensive home.
Eddie and his girlfriend, Leanne, showed us around his house, which was really nice of them and made us feel very welcome and looked after. It all served to relax Nicola, which was a good thing. Leanne was lovely, short with strawberry blonde hair and bright blue eyes, and she got on really well with Nicola, as they were roughly the same age. Nicola was only a year younger than me but Eddie was more than two decades his girlfriend’s senior. Money was a great thing to have for a guy.
We were treated a couple of glasses of nerve-calming wine, then shown around the studio, a series of increasingly large rooms, decked out with lighting equipment, camera accessories and props. It was all very impressive and Nicola seemed to become more at ease as she saw how professional it all was.
In the studio was Eddie’s helper, a very effeminate, young Oriental guy called Liu, who was very friendly and helpful and took Nicola into the clothes storage for her to look at the outfits. The Chinese guy was obviously gay, so I felt comfortable letting him take her away while I spoke to Eddie.
“Good setup you have here,” I congratulated him and he nodded.
“Thanks,” he said sincerely, “It’s twenty years of hard work. I like to think it’s a good studio.”
“It certainly is,” I smiled, “If Nicola’s happy with having some shots done, then I am, but it’s up to her.”
“Speak to her about it when she comes back,” Eddie said, “I can do it now, I’m free all afternoon, or just do a few demo shots and then give you time to think. No pressure, either way.”
Eddie was a cool guy, I had to admit to liking him and when Nicola came back, she was thrilled at the amazing clothes that she’s seen. She hadn’t tried any on, but they had plenty in her size and some amazing shoes too. Nicola had the usual girl thing going with her shoes. She had more in her collection at home than I’d owned in my entire life.
“So Eddie says he can do the shoot today,” I said, “Or he could just take a few demo shots to show you on the laptop and then we can make our mind up in our own time?”
Nicola wasn’t sure, so Eddie left us to talk it over for a minute or two, during which Leanne came over and asked Nicola if she was okay, or if we wanted another drink or anything.
“He’s really good,” Leanne said, “He’ll make you look great, plus I’ll do your make-up and Liu will style you really nicely. It’s just a few photos.”
Nicola finally agreed to let Eddie do a couple of photos and see how she liked them, and so after another glass of wine to relax her, she went off with Liu and Leanne to get ready. Eddie was pleased just to have something to do on an otherwise empty day, and he busied himself setting the camera up while I had a browse through some of his portfolios on a display at one side of the studio.
The shots were good. The first book I picked up was a family-portfolio book, showing mums and dads with their kids, or grandparents and the whole family. Candid-type shots, and really nicely done. I flicked through a couple more books, including a wedding book and through what looked like a fashion shoot, with some incredibly attractive men and women wearing various clothes and posing like they did in catalogues.
The collection was all very good, and what I would expect from a studio of this quality, but then when I opened the final two portfolio collections, I almost dropped the first one in shock.
It started off innocently enough, with a young lady posing on a chair, but then she stripped off a little more clothing each time and I realised that Eddie did glamour photography! I glanced over my shoulder at him, but he was doing something with his light metres so I carried on looking through the photos, quite a few different women, some in much less explicit poses than others. The final few photos were very naughty indeed, with the women baring all like in top-shelf men’s magazines.
So it was with more than a little curiosity that I opened the last album, and I wasn’t disappointed. This one started off with women in lingerie and swimsuits, then they got naked and posed in various dirty positions, but then the women appeared in the same photographs and suddenly I was looking at hardcore photos. I flicked over one more page and saw a guy and a girl fucking on that page, but just as I turned another page, Eddie appeared at the side of me.
“I do all types of photography,” he smiled and then laughed as I closed the album quickly like a child caught red-handed playing with something he shouldn’t. “It’s okay,” he chuckled, “They are there for display, feel free to have a look through them if you like.”
I really wanted to but felt slightly awkward, so I didn’t. Plus, the last page I had turned had featured Eddie’s girlfriend, Leanne, in just some lacy black underwear, and I didn’t want to embarrass either him or her by turning to that page. He might think I had been staring at his woman and be offended. Part of me wondered if Leanne had done any hardcore in there. I was tempted to open the album and look but I put the album back where I had found it.
“No, it’s all right,” I said, fumbling for something to say, “You’re a talented guy, the photos are great.”
Eddie eyed me for a second, “The girls are hot too, aren’t they?” He cracked a grin but before he could say anything else, Nicola walked back into the studio, looking very glam in a close-fitting dark red dress and with makeup done expertly. Her black hair was curled up beautifully on top of her head, exposing her creamy pale throat and a glittering diamond pendant nestled between her cleavage. She looked absolutely amazing and I told her so. She smiled and I realised she was suddenly almost as tall as me and then I noticed she had some stunning red heels on too.
With the combination of the wine, the arousing images I’d just been looking at and then Nicola looking so beautiful, I became aware that I was sporting a pretty good erection in my shorts. I hoped it wasn’t visible as I complimented Nicola.
“Wow! You look amazing,” I said honestly, and she beamed at me in delight.
“Really?” she did a twirl, and I put my hands in my pockets to readjust my cock and hide the growing boner.
“Absolutely,” I promised, “Good enough to eat!”
“I have to say,” Eddie took a step back and viewed Nicola, “You look even better than I expected. That dress really suits you.”
That made Nicola blush, but she didn’t flinch as Eddie walked around her, checking her out from different angles.
“Thank you,” she managed to stammer before he ushered us towards a white chair at one end of the room. It took me a moment before I recognised it as the one from the glamour portfolio, though I didn’t say anything about that of course.
“Okay, I thought we could start with a couple of pictures of you sitting and then standing,” Eddie said, picking up the camera as Leanne guided Nicola onto the chair. She seated herself, and Eddie started snapping, pausing only to check the last few shots, before moving to another angle.
“Keep moving,” he suggested, “Rest your hands on your head. Pose however you feel comfortable.”
Nicola did really well, moving to a standing pose, resting on the chair, then Eddie took numerous shots of her standing in front of a backdrop and then finally seated in some black silk cushions.
“Fantastic,” he said when he’d finally finished. “I’ll go upload these to my PC and then shout you over for a look.”
“I enjoyed that,” Nicola said quietly in my ear as he left us, which surprised me but made me happy too.
Leanne told Nicola that she’d done a great job, and led us back into the dressing rooms for Nicola to get changed back into her own clothes, leaving us alone for a moment.
“You were like a proper model,” I said honestly, “You really seemed to get into it.”
“He put me at ease,” Nicola admitted as she slipped out of the dress. She’d worn quite a sexy black bra and panties set, which immediately got me hard again, and it was all I could do not to grab her and take her right there in the dressing room. “It was actually easier than I thought it would be.”
Just then the door opened, and Nicola covered her breasts with her hand, but it was only the camp oriental guy, and she immediately relaxed and lowered her hands. Even though he was quite obviously gay, I was shocked to see her so at ease half-naked in front of another man. While he put the dress away, she pulled her jeans and shirt back on, and then we rejoined Eddie back inside the house where he was flicking through the shots he’d just taken.
“These are great,” he said, pointing towards the screen and I had to admit he was right. He’d captured the essence of Nicola in most of the shots, especially the later ones, as she’d relaxed more.
“I love it,” I said as he showed us the full set of photos, and Nicola seemed equally happy. Eddie told us to go home and have a good talk, and if we wanted, he would put a CD together of today’s best photos for us to collect tomorrow.
“I’m not charging you anything for today,” he shook my hand, “I really enjoyed photographing Nicola.” He took her hand and kissed the back of it. “You’re very photogenic, I hope you’ll come back soon and have a proper shoot done?”
“I’m certainly thinking about it,” a blushing Nicola said, and with that Leanne saw us out.
Nicola was so excited in the car driving home. “I can’t believe I did it!” she giggled, “What a buzz!”
I was tempted to tell her about the hardcore and glamour shots I’d seen but I didn’t want to do anything that might spoil her day, so I told her how proud I was and when we got home we had a really great night in, talking about the shoot and in bed that night we had a wonderful sexy love making session. It almost felt like her confidence had already been boosted, which was the idea behind the whole photo shoot plan of mine, so I was really happy with what we’d done so far and hoped she’d agree to have a full shoot done.
The next day came around and she didn’t need any convincing when I asked her about her thoughts on having some proper photos taken. Nicola told me to phone Eddie up and see when we could do it, but instead, I said I would drive by after work to pick up the CD and speak to him while I was there.
Nicola thought that was a good idea, so that evening I stopped by Eddie’s house. Luckily, I thought to ring ahead to make sure he was home as I set off.
“Sure,” Eddie said coolly on the other end of the phone, “But you might have to wait ten minutes or so for me, okay? I’m just in the middle of a shoot.”
“No problem,” I replied. I wasn’t in any hurry really. Eddie didn’t live that far away.
When I got there, I was greeted by another woman, who looked very much like Leanne, so I wasn’t surprised when she introduced herself as Kirstie, Leanne’s younger sister. Like her sibling, she had straight blonde hair, but her pretty eyes were brown and her face was slightly rounder. Kirstie was slightly taller but plumper than Leanne, a figure not dissimilar to Nicola’s and a shape I preferred to Leanne’s up-and-down, boyish frame.
She took me to the lounge and made me a coffee while we waited for the shoot to finish, but just then Eddie popped his head through the door. “Hey,” he called to me, “I’m just finishing up. I won’t be long.” When I nodded, he disappeared, but then reappeared again, with a thoughtful look on his face. “I’m doing a glamour shoot,” he cracked a grin and winked at me, “Want to come and see how it works?”
I was a bit taken back. “Um, sure?” I said, hesitantly.
Eddie looked over his shoulder back into the room before speaking quieter, “Look, I’ll tell the model you’re an associate of mine?”
“If you’re sure?” I said, and Eddie beckoned me forward, smiling broadly, so I had a walk through with him into the studio.
I wasn’t sure if I should be doing this, but Eddie seemed so confident about it so I followed him but then stopped dead when I saw who he was shooting. There was a tall, slim girl with long flame-red hair who Eddie told to relax, explaining that I was an associate of his; a model agent in fact. The girl was just wearing the tiniest thong. Her smallish tits were pert with small pink nipples, which were erect in the cool air of the studio and I immediately felt my dick going a similar way. Erica, I learned she was called as Eddie introduced her back to me, relaxed and laid down on a green couch which was the centrepiece of the shoot.
But Erica wasn’t what made me stop so suddenly. She wasn’t the only model. Leanne was there too, as naked as the day she was born. Slim and leggy, Leanne didn’t bat an eyelid at seeing me. She must be used to this sort of thing. Eddie beckoned me towards a stool where I sat, out of the way, while he directed the girls and started snapping away with his camera.
I felt my face go red when Leanne looked over at me and smiled. I didn’t know why. She was pretty but I wasn’t usually this way with women, not easily embarrassed. I could only imagine it was because she was Eddie’s girlfriend, yet here I was seeing her totally naked, being photographed by him. It felt like I was invading their privacy, but it was also strangely arousing at the same time.
Leanne leaned over Erica, and slowly and deliberately for the camera, eased down the redhead’s thong panties, revealing that the long-legged model was completely shaved down below. Then Leanne pushed her thighs apart and made to lick her pussy, her tongue stopping only an inch or so away from Erica’s slit. Eddie was taking picture after picture and I wondered if he was getting horny at the sight like I was.
Then the girls embraced and kissed, as Eddie changed angles and Leanne was then the one on her back, legs open with Erica’s hand so close to touching her. I was willing for her finger to actually go inside Leanne’s pussy, but the raunchiest it got was her fingers easing Leanne’s pussy lips apart for Eddie to get some close-up shots. Leanne’s mound was mostly bare, apart from a thin landing strip of sandy brown hair.
The sight was so entrancing, that I felt disappointed when Eddie called an end to proceedings and Erica and Leanne both put on a robe to cover themselves. Erica belted hers and then left to get changed, but Leanne hung around for a moment to look at the photo previews on the PC with Eddie for a moment. Her robe hung undone, and I could see the side of her small and perky tits until Leanne saw me staring and pulled it shut with a smile.
Once she left, Eddie asked me if I’d enjoyed that, and much to my embarrassment again, it took me a moment to be able to speak, so I just nodded and he laughed.
“That’s pretty much how I felt after doing my first girl-on-girl shoot,” he grinned. “Want a beer and we can sit down and pick out a day for Nicola’s shoot?”
Eddie had a fridge in his office, from which he passed me a cold bottle and we sat and chilled out on his comfy leather sofa while he flicked through his diary.
“Next Wednesday any good?” he offered, then pencilled in ‘Nicola’ when I nodded and agreed a time. “I’m looking forward to it,” he admitted, “Your wife is really hot.”
“Thanks,” I said, taking a big gulp of beer to steady myself a little. “So is Leanne. She’s really cute.”
“She is, thanks,” he said back, “I figured you’d like seeing her in that shoot just now after I saw you looking through the glamour and hardcore portfolios.”
I must have turned red, because he apologised, “Sorry, I didn’t mean to embarrass you. You blushed earlier too.”
“I just felt awful for snooping,” I explained, “I didn’t know you did nude photography, and I was just flicking through them. I never expected to see Leanne in there. I didn’t see very much, you caught me just as I saw the first ones of her.”
Eddie laughed and told me to relax. “It’s cool. Leanne’s been a model for a while, she’s used to guys seeing her naked.” He took a drink. “You didn’t see much of her in the portfolio? But you saw a lot more just now.”
I chuckled. “I saw pretty much everything! I didn’t expect the girl-on-girl thing either. That was pretty hot.”
“You haven’t seen everything. She does a lot more than what you just saw. That was tame,” Eddie took another swig, considering me for a moment, “Want to see the rest of the portfolio?”
“Okay,” I said, feeling a bit more relaxed. The beer had calmed me down somewhat but also Eddie’s cool personality had a way of making me feel instantly comfortable. It also struck me then as he went to fetch the albums, that I had forgotten Eddie was a lot older than me and Nicola. Even though he was nearing fifty and had more silver than dark in his hair, he was still fit-looking and acted like a much younger guy. He certainly had a girlfriend much younger than his years, which must mean something.
When Eddie came back he sat right next to me, spreading the large album across both our laps and flicking through the pages until he came to the section with Leanne where I had quickly shut the tome.
“Here we go,” he said, jabbing a tanned hand towards a couple of photos of her, “This is the first shoot I did with her. It’s how we met actually. What was it? Four years ago? I think she was twenty-one then, and a real hotty. I fell for her the moment I laid eyes on her.”
I didn’t say anything, just let Eddie reminisce for a moment, then he turned the page to show more of Leanne. These first few pages were just of her, in various states of undress, in more and more explicit poses, but she was on her own. Her pussy was totally shaved in these shots, but she had a very fine strip of pubes now, so I could tell they were from a while ago.
“She’s only just let me talk her into the girl-on-girl stuff,” Eddie said as he turned the page, “It took a lot of persuading.”
“I can imagine,” I said as I looked at yet more provocative naked shots of the lovely Leanne.
“Boy and girl stuff was easier, in fact, it only took me about two years to get her to do full-on hardcore,” Eddie turned the next page and I took a deep breath and felt my cock twitch as I looked at the next batch of pictures. In these, Leanne was with a guy. The first set of pictures looked fairly amateurish, but Eddie told me it was meant to look that way. A certain audience preferred photos which looked natural, and less posed. There were several of Leanne holding a cock, then photo by photo, the scene progressed until she was first sucking him, then mounting and finally fucking him. The man wasn’t Eddie.
“You were going out with her when you took these?” I asked, puzzled.
“Yeah, we’ve been going steady since we first met,” Eddie said. “This is business, she’s a professional. When she fucks a guy for a shoot, it’s just that - business. After it’s all over, we go right back to being boyfriend and girlfriend, but when we’re shooting, we’re the photographer and his subject. It’s cool.”
“It doesn’t get you jealous, or angry?”
“Nah. In fact, it’s kind of horny in a way,” Eddie shrugged, “Almost like Leanne’s my own personal porn star. We love and trust each other, and whatever she might do with the male models during a shoot, I get to do whenever I want and more, so I can’t complain.”
“Cool,” I said, not really understanding, but agreeing anyway because I was mesmerized by the images in front of me. The next set of photos were Leanne with two guys. One was a muscular white guy, the other was black but both were impressively hung. I had to admit the photos were incredibly arousing, with Leanne being fucked by both of them, a cock in her mouth and in her pussy in some shots, and in others, she took one in her ass while she rode the other.
“She’s pretty amazing, isn’t she?” Eddie said, and I nodded. “Next time she’s doing a hardcore shoot like this, I’ll let you know. You can come over and watch. In fact, are you well hung?”
I almost spluttered out a mouthful of beer. “Not like those guys, no. Not quite,” I stammered, “Why?”
Eddie was laughing, “Sorry. I’m teasing you a bit. I am always looking for models though, male and female. Not all guys can do it, you know? Getting a hard-on and keeping it with a camera pointed at you isn’t as easy as you’d think.”
“I don’t think I’d have too much trouble if all the models looked like Leanne,” I grinned, “But I don’t know if I’d have the balls to do it.” Eddie chuckled again and I realised the pun I’d just made, “You know what I mean.”
“I’m the same actually,” Eddie confessed, “I always get incredibly horny during shoots, but I don’t know if I could be on the other side of the lens. I know my dick is an okay size, but I’d be worried about keeping hard. Shoots are sometimes a bit stop-start.”
“Viagra is always an option,” I joked, and Eddie playfully punched me in the shoulder.
“Hey! I’m getting on a bit, but I’m not that old yet,” he finished off his beer as we flicked through the rest of the portfolio, musing over more various dirty shots of Leanne, including some of her with several guys and ending up covered in sticky cum. I was going to comment on how adventurous Eddie’s girlfriend was, when he surprised me again, “I wouldn’t need any Viagra with your Nicola,” he grinned at me, “I hope I’m not speaking out of turn but she’s so sexy.”
“Thanks,” I replied, not sure how to respond, “No, it’s fine.”
“We are talking about our women,” Eddie said, “I mean, about my girlfriend at least, so I hope you don’t mind. You’re a lucky guy. Nicola’s really cute and has a great body.”
“Thanks,” I said again, a bit taken aback, “Leanne’s really slim, so I didn’t think you’d appreciate...” I groped for a word to describe Nicola’s plumper frame, “...curvy women.”
“You’re kidding, right? I love women with a pair of tits and a nice ass,” Eddie closed the album, “Don’t get me wrong, I love Leanne, but I do sometimes miss a nice big pair of tits and some hips to grab hold of.”
“It’s been a long time since I was with a slim girl like Leanne, so I fantasize about that sort of women now,” I shrugged, “I suppose the grass is always greener on the other side, isn’t it?”
Eddie nodded, then winked, “Perhaps we should swap?”
“Yeah, right,” I scoffed, “I can’t see Nicola ever doing anything like that. She’d never do anything kinky like wife-swapping.”
“I was only joking,” Eddie picked up another portfolio, “Want to see some hardcore pictures of the lovely Erica - the leggy redhead from earlier?”
I looked at my watch. It was later than I’d thought, so I polished off my beer. “Maybe next time. I’m running late. I should get going.”
“No worries, you’re welcome anytime.” Eddie put the albums back in a box. “I’m horny now. I wish I had an album marked ‘Nicola’ to wank over. I guess I’ll have to wait until bedtime with Leanne instead.”
“Good luck with getting my Nicola to even show a bit of cleavage next Wednesday,” I said as I put my coat on and made to leave, “I wouldn’t get your hopes up too much.”
Eddie just grinned and shook my hand, “You never know. Perhaps you should suggest it to her. A lingerie shoot or something. Damn, I’d love to photograph her like that.”
“Maybe,” I said, but I knew Nicola would never go for anything like that. Still, on the drive home, I couldn’t help but imagine it. The thought of Nicola stripping off for Eddie was weirdly arousing. Even more so if Leanne or some other stranger were in the room. I didn’t know why the thought turned me on, but it was only a fantasy so I didn’t worry about it. I was certainly horny from seeing the dirty photos that Eddie had shown me, so I just put it down to that and resolved to give Nicola the benefit of my ridiculously hard cock when I got home.
She was happy with the appointment date and time I’d picked for our shoot, saying that next week was good because it didn’t give her time to change her mind. When we went to bed, we had some great sex, and Nicola couldn’t help but ask what had gotten into me lately.
Of course, I didn’t tell her that I’d been thinking of not only the photos of Eddie’s girlfriend having sex but also imaginary pictures in my head of Nicola doing similar things with some faceless stranger while Eddie clicked away on his camera. I just said that I was feeling horny of late - she’d looked so hot in the photos we’d had done and I couldn’t wait to see a proper shoot featuring my beautiful wife.
She beamed at that and said that she was happy that this was having a beneficial effect on things for us. I agreed and over the next couple of days, things went back to normal, but I couldn’t stop thinking about the forthcoming photo shoot, and still couldn’t get my naughty fantasies about Nicola doing something risque out of my head.
Then on Sunday, I got a call from Eddie.
“Hey, are you busy this afternoon?”
“Not really. Why? What’s up?” I asked.
“Nothing’s up,” Eddie said coolly, “I promised to let you know the next time Leanne was doing a hardcore shoot, and we’ve just got one lined up for today. You’re welcome to drop by and watch. I know you’re hot on Leanne. Hell, you can even bring Nicola if you like.”
Even down the phone, I could tell he was smiling as he said the last part. I briefly thought about inviting Nicola but I knew that it would probably put her off the whole thing, so instead, I told Eddie I’d see him shortly, and made an excuse with Nicola to head out for an hour or two.
I was met at the door by Leanne’s pretty sister, Kirstie, who told me to go straight through to the studio. “You haven’t missed anything. They’re just getting ready, I think.”
I was intrigued by how cool Kirstie was about what her sister did. “Do you model too?” I couldn’t help but ask, looking at her and picturing her naked and posing.
Kirstie went bright red and crossed her arms over her ample cleavage which was on display in the deep V-neck top she was wearing. “No, I’m not like that.”
I apologised, saying I hadn’t meant to give offence, but Kirstie smiled reassuringly. “It’s fine,” she kept her cleavage covered though, “It’s just that Leanne is the confident one out of us too. I’m much better at doing what I do. Managing and keeping the books.” She blew a stray lock of blonde hair out of her eyes. “Better behind the desk, than ON the desk, you might say.”
She smiled, and I chuckled at her great sense of humour. I really liked her. If I wasn’t happy with Nicola, Kirstie was the type of girl I would ask out.
“You better get in there,” she ushered me towards the studio, “You don’t want to miss anything.”
Kirstie was right. I didn’t want to miss this, so I walked through into the studio, to find Liu finishing putting some makeup on a very pretty Leanne. Her blonde hair was tied up in a bun on the back of her head, and smoky eyeshadow made her blue eyes really stand out.
“You look amazing,” I found myself saying. She was wearing a black pencil skirt and dark stockings, with a white blouse and I realised she was dressed up as a secretary when she completed the look with a pair of sexy thin-rimmed spectacles.
“Thanks,” she smoothed the front of her skirt, “I’m nervous. I’ve never been with this guy before.”
“What guy?” I asked, but he walked through with Eddie just as she was about to answer.
His name was Rob, and what he lacked in height, he made up in build. Even dressed in the smart grey suit he was wearing, you could see he was muscular. He looked like he was in his late thirties, had a smile that I would imagine would get him any girl he wanted, a diamond earring in either ear, a fake tan and a shaved head to complete a certain metro-sexual look. I was sure that if I looked out the window, I would see a Porsche parked up outside.
“This is Paul,” Eddie introduced me as Rob shook my hand firmly. “He’s my friend’s niece’s husband, and works as a model scout for me.”
“Really?” Rob said interestedly, “Found any new hot girls lately?”
“A few,” I nodded, not quite knowing what say.
“The girl I showed you earlier,” Eddie said, “Nicola? She’s a discovery of his. We’re doing her first shoot this week.” He winked at me, and I knew he was winding me up so I played along.
“She’s a hotty,” Rob clapped me on the shoulder, “Got the body to be a star. Good luck with that.”
“Okay, thanks,” I said coolly, narrowing my eyes at Eddie as Rob turned away, but Eddie just laughed at me.
“Come on, let’s get this shoot started,” Eddie was getting the lights in position and I took a seat on a chair to the right of the set, which consisted of an office desk and two chairs. Someone had taken the time to put some pictures on the wall, and a filing cabinet had been brought in to make the studio look like a real office.
Liu stayed as well as me, as the shoot started with Rob and Leanne pretending to do some dictation or something at the desk, with things progressing to him touching her up and then bending her over the desk and raising her skirt to peek at her stocking tops. It was all cheeky and flirty stuff but I knew where it was going. From time to time, Liu would step in and touch up Leanne’s make-up, even when she was slowly stripped off by her ‘boss’ one article of clothing at a time.
Beneath the smart ‘work-clothes’ Leanne was wearing a raunchy black lingerie set, complete with suspender belt, and I chuckled at the notion that all sexy secretaries wore such undergarments beneath their prudish exterior clothes. Up to that point, the shoot had been quite boring. A lot of stop-start posing and the cheesiness of it all was almost comical, but things began to heat up once Rob began to undress. The guy was built like a tank, and when he finally stripped off his shorts, I saw that he had the complete set of tools to be a porn star.
His cock was long and thick, even only semi-hard like it was right then, and because it was almost completely shaved, it looked even bigger. The stop-start element of the shoot disappeared, as Leanne and Rob began to get it on right in front of us. They kissed as Leanne stroked Rob in her hand until he was getting harder. He took her bra off, so her small tits were exposed, and now Eddie moved closer, changing the angle to get some good close-up shots.
From time to time, he would tell them to slow down a little, or pause for a moment, so he could get quality photos of the ‘good stuff’ for instance when Leanne first took Rob’s dick in her mouth. I felt my own cock growing hard as we watched her suck him to full hardness, by the end of which, he had her panties off so that she was only left in the stockings and suspender belt.
“Okay, got some great shots,” Eddie said, “Now get her over the desk and fuck her.”
I stared at him. How could he tell a guy to ‘fuck’ his girlfriend like that? How must it feel to be him right now, watching this impressive specimen of a man having his way with your woman?
Eddie saw me looking and smiled, “It’s just business.” I noticed the front of his jeans were slightly tented, and he chuckled as he saw me notice. “Come on, Paul. Don’t pretend that you’re not imagining it’s Nicola up there sucking that cock.”
The thing was, he’d hit the nail on the head. That thought had been in my head. I couldn’t help it. I didn’t notice what to say, and after a moment, Eddie switched his attention back to the task in hand. Rob had Leanne sat on the edge of the desk, and he slowly shoved his cock inside her tight-looking pussy, an inch at a time, so Eddie could photograph it all.
“Okay guys,” Eddie called the shots so coolly, you would never have guessed that the girl being fucked was his girlfriend, “Just go for it. Nice and natural, just forget I’m even here.”
Rob manhandled the petite Leanne into several different positions on the desk, then bent her over the desk while Eddie lay underneath, getting some close-up shots of his thick penis screwing her deep. When Eddie told him how he wanted the ‘money shot’ the models complied, Leanne kneeling up on the floor and opening her mouth wide as Rob stroked himself off to an explosive finish, covering Leanne’s mouth, chin and upper chest with as much cum as was humanly possible for one man alone.
The shoot was over, and a sweaty Rob excused himself to get cleaned up, while Liu gave Leanne some wet wipes after Eddie had finished taking a few extra shots for what he explained to me was his ‘private collection.’
“I think she looks so hot with cum dribbling down her chin,” he grinned at me, and Leanne smiled unashamedly at me, still naked apart from the stockings and suspenders.
“Did you enjoy that?” she said, pointing at my groin. I was ridiculously horny and became aware that the front of my jeans was tented as much as Eddie’s still were.
“It certainly looks like it, doesn’t it?” I chuckled. There was no point in trying to deny it, and I felt oddly uninhibited in the weird situation. I’d never watched anyone have sex before, let alone while their boyfriend captured it all on film, and it felt strangely intimate. After what I’d just seen, there wasn’t any point in being embarrassed or coy about having a hard-on.
“Get it out,” Eddie said, and when I almost choked at the suggestion, he laughed, “Hey, you wouldn’t be the first guy to whack one out while watching a shoot.”
“Maybe next time,” I chuckled back, but Leanne teased me further.
“You can if you like,” she purred, then pouted, “Or are you saving it for Nicola later?” I nodded and smiled but her flirty talk was only turning me on further.
“I am married,” I pointed out, “And as much as I’d love to, I don’t think Nicola would be too pleased if she found out.”
“Well, I won’t tell if you don’t,” Eddie laughed out loud, and Leanne said the same, smiling as she knelt down in front of me. Was this really happening? I felt in a bit of a haze of horniness as Leanne undid my zipper, for some reason unable to stop her.
“I’m afraid I probably don’t quite measure up to what you’re used to,” I babbled uncomfortably as she pulled my jeans over my hips, “I’m not exactly like Rob, down there.”
“It looks okay to me,” Leanne reassured me as she saw my cock pointing stiffly up through the thin material of my boxer shorts. I wasn’t that small, probably distinctly average in the penis department, and I kept my pubes trimmed to try and make it look bigger, plus Nicola preferred that.
“Really?” I said, aware that my voice was a little bit shaky.
“Really, really,” Leanne repeated as she tugged my shorts down and took a hold of my cock. The minute her hand touched me, I jumped slightly. What was I doing? This wasn’t right, but damn it - Leanne was so hot, kneeling in front of me, naked with her pert tits within reach, and my cock in her hand. It knew I should stop this - I was married - but I was just too tempted.
“Oh, fuck,” I sighed as she began to stroke me, and she giggled.
“Today’s visit has been rather worthwhile for you, hasn’t it?” her pretty blue eyes twinkled at me.
“I suppose you could say that,” I managed to groan, “Leanne, I’m going to cum if you don’t stop.”
“Are you?” she put on an innocent expression, “Can I have it in my mouth?”
Even though I had seen the hardcore photos of her, and just witnessed her being fucked by an animal of a man in Rob, I just never realised that Leanne was such a slut. Such an attractive, sexy slut, that despite Eddie’s relationship being a strange one, I was still jealous of him. I couldn’t even begin to imagine what Leanne would be like in the bedroom, one-on-one.
When I didn’t object, Leanne took me in her mouth and started to lick up and down my shaft, her hand squeezing and caressing my balls like a professional, which I suppose she was. I sat there, enjoying it, until I noticed Eddie to my left, taking photos.
“Relax,” he said when I opened my mouth to object, “They’re for my private collection. Chill out and enjoy the blow job. Forget I’m even here.”
I suddenly realised that Liu was still here as well, watching from the other side with a smile on his face, but Leanne was pumping my cock with one hand and sucking the end of it with her mouth, so I really didn’t give a damn. Even with Eddie’s camera clicking away just a few feet away, I felt my cum rising and Leanne did too. She took my cock deep in my mouth just as I came, and kept it there until every last drop had pumped out. Then as I got my breath back, she opened her mouth and let it run out over her chin as Eddie took more photos. She even thanked me as I pulled up my jeans and tucked myself away.
“I should be thanking you,” I said, still stunned at what had just happened. I felt guilty, but not regretful. It was something I’d never forget and Nicola would never know, so there wasn’t any harm done.
“Just keep those photos to yourself,” I said as I shook Eddie’s hand before I left.
“Goes without saying, my friend,” Eddie said, “Remember I’m trusting you to keep mine and Leanne’s little secret too.” That did make me feel better as I left. I just hoped Nicola didn’t want sex later as I wasn’t sure I could get it up again. I had cum so hard that it felt like Leanne had sucked every single drop of sperm out of my balls like I’d need a week to recover.
In actual fact, I didn’t. When we got in bed that night, what started off as a normal bedtime cuddle, turned into sex, and inevitably I thought of Leanne sucking me, but also thoughts of the porn shoot popped into my head, only it was Nicola with Rob, rather than Leanne. My cock just got harder and harder at the thought of someone like him fucking her roughly while Eddie took photos and I came inside just a few minutes. Nicola commented on me being rather quick, and I shrugged it off by saying I was just horny, and then I went down on her and licked her pussy until she orgasmed, to stop her asking any more questions.
I went to sleep and dreamt dreams of fantasies I’d never had before. Fantasies of fucking Leanne, and of Nicola fucking some faceless guy while Eddie took photos. What had happened to me?




Chapter 2
It was only a couple of days to Nicola’s photo shoot, and I think I was more nervous than her when Wednesday finally came round. Not nervous of the shoot itself, more about seeing Eddie and Leanne again. I was worried that I would give something away somehow - that Nicola would somehow read me and figure out that something had happened. Or what if one of the people at the studio let something slip. If not Eddie or Leanne, Liu or Kirstie could accidentally say something, and then Nicola would wonder why I hadn’t told her about going to the studio on Sunday. I wanted to avoid any questions like that, so I hoped that I would get a chance to speak to them when Nicola wasn’t around, to tell them to keep it quiet.
I wasn’t about to cancel, that was for sure and to my surprise, Nicola didn’t back out either. That evening as we set off, she actually seemed excited rather than nervous like last time. She’d dressed and made herself up beautifully, even though she would be having a full styling session with Liu when she got there. She had a charcoal coloured dress on with matching heels, and pearls around her neck. I kept glancing at her in the car, especially her legs with the skirt riding up like it was. She’d fake-tanned perfectly, so her skin was bronzed. She had dark and smoky eye makeup, with wine-coloured lipstick. She was stunning and I wondered how the hell an average guy like me had ended up with someone so beautiful.
We’d discussed some ideas of what we wanted to do during the shoot. We both wanted some close-up portraits of her face, some from the waist up and some of her full length, maybe reclining, and she wanted to look classy rather than dandy or dressed up unusually. We both also wanted the poses to be natural, rather than classical with fake smiles and stiff postures. I also secretly wanted her to do some sexier pictures, but I kept that to myself.
I took a deep breath as we entered, trying not to let my nerves show, when we met Eddie at the door, my hand was a bit shaky as he shook it.
“Hello again,” he said with a wide smile. He took Nicola’s hand and kissed it. “You look beautiful. I’m wondering whether Liu ought to style you, or whether we should just photograph you as you are?”
Nicola giggled and blushed slightly, but thanked him, then Eddie left us in the charge of Leanne, while he went to finish preparing the studio. I wished it was Kirstie, but she didn’t seem to be here today.
“How are you both?” the blonde asked, her gaze lingering on me for a moment, but not giving anything away, for which I was grateful.
“Really good, thanks,” said Nicola as Leanne offered us both a glass of Champagne.
“On the house, it’s all part of the experience,” Leanne said when I raised my eyebrows at the expensive bubbly.
Leanne chatted with us briefly, discussing what we wanted from the session while we waited for Liu, then we followed the smartly dressed Oriental man to the dressing room, where Leanne started browsing through the selection of clothes that he had picked out for her. It didn’t take Nicola too long to pick a couple of outfits, but she managed to finish her glass of Champagne and started on the next. I encouraged her to drink, saying it would give her Dutch courage, and she said needed it. Although Nicola felt more comfortable than last time, I could tell she was still feeling a bit self-conscious.
Once Liu had played with her hair and her make-up a little - he didn’t need to do much, she already looked gorgeous - we sat for the first shoot. Nicola was wearing a long, black evening dress, and Eddie took a bunch of snaps of her reclining on a chaise-lounge. It was quite a formal shoot, unlike the next one. For this one, Liu helped her change into denim cutoffs, with a polka dot shirt, tied under her bust and a bow in her hair to complete the effect. Nicola was worried about her legs and belly, but Liu reassured her that Eddie would get the angles just right, to hide any imperfections, and with a minimal amount of retouching afterwards, the results would be amazing.
Those first two sets didn’t take too long, and soon we were back in the dressing room. Nicola had picked the earlier costumes, but Liu talked her into the third; an off the shoulder white wrap-around dress. It was very different, reminding me of Princess Leia from Star Wars or some sort of Roman priestess or something, and he wanted to complete the look with some futuristic transparent heeled shoes, and changing her make up to a silver effect. Nicola was all too happy to experiment but didn’t know if her body shape could carry off the flowing dress.
She also had to step out of her underwear, because her bra and panties were dark grey, to match the charcoal dress she’d worn. They were a sexy, lacy set - one of her favourites - but the dress was off the shoulder and partially backless, and the dark knickers showed through the filmy pale fabric, so Nicola stepped into a cubicle to disrobe. It wasn’t really a cubicle - there wasn’t a door - it was more of a partition and gave her some privacy, but she needed my help to fasten the clasp on the back and the shoulder, so I got to see her naked and felt my cock rising at the sight.
I couldn’t do either of the fiddly fasteners, so Liu offered to help. Even though the Eastern man was obviously gay, Nicola blushed bright red as he joined her in the cubicle, and I felt my cock swell slightly in my trousers as he stood in front of my totally naked wife and re-wrapped the dress around her before expertly snapping together the clasps. He must have seen at least her breasts and probably her pussy too.
We walked back out into the studio a few minutes later, after Liu had reapplied her make up with the silver eyeliner and other touches, and Eddie had brought out an unusual white plastic curved chair, which he posed Nicola on. With the white background, the entire effect was excellent and I knew this would make for a fantastic set of pictures.
As he moved her around, taking photos all the time, I couldn’t help but be slightly amused by Nicola’s efforts to keep her tits and pussy covered. The wrap-around dress was slit up to the hip, and the low fronted, sling-neck exposed a lot of creamy cleavage, so Nicola kept pulling it up and was trying to press her thighs together during some of the poses because she had no panties on beneath, which made some of her poses look slightly awkward.
“Relax, Nicola,” Eddie told her a couple of times, then when he told her to sit astride the chair, she plain refused.
“Let me explain something,” Eddie said, lowering his camera for a moment. “I do a lot of photography, with a lot of different models, and without sounding too blase about it, I see a lot of naked women.”
“Yes, but...” Nicola started, but Eddie smiled and shook his head.
“I know you’re shy, but you have no need to be,” his smile was very sincere and disarming, “I’m a professional, so don’t take this the wrong way, but you have a fabulous figure. There’s nothing to worry about. Seriously. If something is showing, your nipple or bush, then I’ll make sure it’s not in shot. Trust me, I know what I’m doing.”
“I’m just not used to this,” Nicola explained, then trying to cover her slight awkwardness, she made a lighter comment, “Besides, I shave down below. Bush indeed!”
That made Eddie laugh. “I’m glad to hear it,” he grinned even wider, and finally Nicola took a deep breath and swung her leg around the back of the chair, spreading her thighs wide. Eddie stepped to the side, so her exposed pussy wasn’t in direct view of the camera, but he must have seen between her legs because he was standing right next to me and I could see everything.
As he took more photos, Nicola relaxed a little, even to the point of when one breast was totally exposed as the neck of the dress dropped right down her arm, she didn’t flinch, let alone make any move to cover it. Her eyes flickered downwards, then she looked at Eddie but he remained professional, moving around her, constantly clicking away on the camera.
He paused for a moment, and Nicola quickly covered her breast as he looked at the camera screen. He saw and reassured her again. “That’s done for this session - we have time for one last costume, I think?”
“Great,” I said. I was feeling really aroused but trying my best not to show it.
“And Nicola?” he said, as she kicked off the space-age heels, “Don’t worry about your tit slipping out there, or the up-skirt shots. I worked the angles so the photos are suggestive, but not revealing. It’s going to be awesome.”
“I just get shy,” she repeated, again wrapping the dress tighter around her, which only served to actually make her nipples visible through the thin white fabric.
“No need to be,” Eddie was cleaning the camera lens with a yellow cloth of some sort. “You know I also do private photos? Glamour photography, nudes and other stuff way ruder than that. I’ve done it all in my time, okay?”
“Really?” Nicola looked as surprised as I had felt the first time I’d found out, and before she could ask any more questions and possibly get put off doing another set of photos, I took her arm and led her to the dressing room where Liu was waiting.
The stylist was going through a couple of new outfit options when Leanne also walked in. The pretty blonde gave me a wink as she entered, and smiled at Nicola. “Having a good time?”
“Yes, very much so,” Nicola said earnestly, which caught me surprise slightly as I wasn’t sure if the unintentional nudity or Eddie’s revelation about his glamour sideline had upset Nicola at all, but it didn’t seem to have knocked her out of her stride one bit.
Leanne saw that they were going through clothes and offered to help, which Nicola accepted. As they looked at various dresses and costumes, Nicola couldn’t help but ask Eddie’s girlfriend how she felt about him doing glamour photography.
“Well, when he’s using me as his model, I love it,” Leanne said after a moment’s pause. “If I’m honest, when he’s photographing other women, I sometimes get a little bit jealous, but I’m used to it now.”
“You pose... nude... for him?” Nicola asked, suddenly intrigued.
“Oh, I do more than pose,” Leanne giggled. “I’m a fully fledged adult model, although I don’t go out of the way to advertise the fact.”
“Adult model?” Nicola said slowly, her eyes widening as it dawned on her what Leanne was saying.
“Yes. We don’t make videos here, so I wouldn’t call myself a pornstar,” Leanne said matter-of-factly. “Although I have done a couple with another company, Eddie just does photography, so here, I’m not a pornstar. I’m an adult model. It sounds nicer too.”
Nicola’s mouth was hanging open, then she closed it with a snap. “You and Eddie? I would never have you two down as the type.”
Leanne laughed but was unfazed. “The type? What type? You’d be surprised at how many women pose for saucy photos. Perfectly normal, respectable ladies. Some even go further. We’ve had people in here, who to look at, you’d never suspect of doing the things they do when the camera is pointed at them?”
“Like what?” Nicola said in a hushed tone, as though she was being let in on some huge secret, which in a way, she was.
“Hardcore, you know?” When Nicola looked nonplussed, Leanne explained further. “Full sex? Penetration? Sometimes with their partners. Sometimes with male models who Eddie hires.”
“Women have sex with... other men?” Nicola looked shocked. “While their partners are there?”
“It’s all professional,” Leanne said patiently. “It’s not like real sex. It’s all posed. The men we use are all used to doing this. Everything is staged for the camera.”
“But their... things... actually go inside the woman...” Nicola said hesitantly, “It’s not faked? The male models actually put their things inside their...? Actual sex. And their partners are there, and consent to this?”
Leanne seemed to be almost enjoying explaining to my naive wife because she chuckled at her awkward phrasing. “Yes, they really do fuck them. Their cocks go in the woman’s pussy, while their husbands are there. Right in. And they cum too. Sometimes inside, sometimes on the woman.”
Nicola’s eyebrows raised even higher if that was at all possible. “Wow,” was all she could say.
“In fact, I’ve had two and three at a time,” Leanne said casually, “And ended up covered in the stuff.” She was just enjoying shocking Nicola now. My wife’s mouth was opening and closing but no words were coming out.
“So... not with Eddie?” she managed to splutter eventually, “He photographs you... with other men?”
“Yes,” Leanne replied with a smile, “Would you like to see some of the photos?”
“Do we have time?” I said, not sure where this was leading, or whether it was a good or bad thing. Especially when Nicola realised that I had known this before bringing her here, which I was sure she would find out eventually.
“Yeah,” Leanne said before leaving to get the portfolios, “It’ll take five minutes maximum. You can help Liu decide on the next outfit while Nicola and I look at my favourite pictures.”
So that is what happened. Nicola just stared at me, shaking her head in amazement, until Leanne returned with the large hardcore portfolio in hand. They sat together, leafing through, whispering and sometimes giggling at whichever pictures they were looking at. Liu showed me the costume options that he and Nicola had selected, but I couldn’t take my eyes off the girls. Nicola would point at a page and ask a question, which Leanne would then answer, but I couldn’t hear exactly what they were saying. From where I was sat with Liu, I also couldn’t see what photos they were pouring over. It was driving me crazy.
“Oh my...” Nicola said at one point, jabbing a finger at a certain page. “Look at the size of his...” she glanced at me and smiled, which made me realise I had my jaw hanging open.
Eddie walked in on this scene, and couldn’t help but laugh. “I wondered why you were taking so long.”
“I never knew about any of this stuff?” Nicola said wonderingly to him, and Eddie just shrugged.
“A lot of photographers do a wide spectrum of work,” he explained, “You need to, to get the work. It’s a competitive industry, so you need to have lots of strings to your bow.”
“Yes, but it’s really bad?” Nicola said really quietly, almost a whisper.
“It’s just sex,” Leanne giggled, “The models all have health checks, and it pays well too. Plus you don’t need to whisper,” she smiled, “We’re all adults here, we know what sex is all about. We’ve all seen tits, pussies and cocks.”
“Including yours now, Nicola,” Eddie couldn’t help but tease her, as he collected some rolls of film from a box on the shelf.
“What?” Nicola put her hand to her mouth, then included me in the conversation for the first time in a while, “They couldn’t see a lot, could they?”
I was torn between lying to comfort her and telling the truth, but I knew Eddie would contradict me if I tried lying. “I’m afraid he’s right. Your boobs and pussy were pretty much on show throughout certainly the second half of the shoot.”
“They’re awesome boobs and a nice pussy too,” Eddie said straight-faced, “I had a hard-on the whole time.”
“I saw,” Leanne chimed in with a grin.
I cringed, waiting for Nicola’s reaction. She blushed but didn’t comment for a moment so Eddie spoke again. “Don’t worry, Nicola, I’ve seen it all before in my time. Really, I have, and you’ve got a body to die for. In fact, I wish you’d let me do a glamour shoot of you sometime.”
“What?” Nicola finally managed to splutter, “You think I’m nice naked? Have you actually seen me? I’m fat!”
“Get lost,” Eddie and Leanne retorted in unison.
“Leanne is so skinny,” Nicola pointed at her, “I wish I was like her.”
“Believe it or not,” Eddie said, sitting down in front of her, “My most popular and biggest selling photo shoots are the glamour ones with curvier girls like you. In fact, the bigger they are, the more I earn. Interesting, eh? Loads of men like bigger women, they just don’t admit to it.”
“See, I told you the same,” I said, and Nicola raised her eyebrows but nodded in acknowledgement.
“So you’d want to do a nude shoot with me?” Nicola asked, looking sceptical, “And you think it would make good money?”
“Which I’d pay you for as well, of course,” Eddie said, matter-of-factly, as though what he was suggesting was the most normal thing in the world.
“But not a porn shoot one? With a man... I couldn’t... I don’t think...” The drink must have been getting to Nicola; she was flustered and floundering for words.
“One step at a time,” Leanne laughed.
“Perhaps not hardcore,” Eddie teased her further. He had to be teasing her, right? “You could try some softcore if you felt comfortable?”
“Soft... Core... What’s that? I...” Nicola’s eyes were wide.
“It’s not real, like hardcore,” Leanne explained, “The model just presses his cock against you, so it looks like it’s going in, but it doesn’t. It’s all posed and faked.”
Nicola blinked. The conversation had gone a bit fast for her, I could tell, so I interrupted to save her, “We just wanted a normal fashion shoot though. We’re happy with that.”
“Oh, come on, Paul,” Eddie looked at me askance, “You’d love to see Nicola in a hardcore shoot. Admit it.”
Leanne chimed in, “Yes, you’re hardly innocent.”
Nicola glanced at me, “What do you mean?” she asked the young woman.
My heart skipped a beat, but Leanne recovered her slip-up quickly, “Oh, Paul has seen my naughty photos too. Eddie caught him looking at them.”
Nicola’s frown turned into an amused lopsided grin as she turned to me, “I bet that was embarrassing.”
I had to admit that it was, but just as I was floundering for a way to change the subject, Eddie rescued me. “Well, guys, I’m afraid this chat was nice, but we’ve run out of time now. We’ll have to wait until next time for the naughty shoot, Nicola.”
“Okay, Eddie,” Nicola sighed as though she was disappointed, but she was only joking and she laughed, “I think we’ve embarrassed my husband a little bit.”
Leanne winked at me and I pretended to mop my brow. Eddie left as Nicola got dressed, and then after a round of thanks and goodbyes, we headed home.
Of course, we were always going to end up talking about the shoot, and about the shocking discoveries that Nicola had made afterwards, so that made up the topic of conversation that evening.
Nicola had thoroughly enjoyed being the centre of attention throughout the day and was surprised at how quickly she’d got over her shyness once the camera was pointed at her. I pointed out that I’d been shocked too, especially at how she didn’t freak out at being naked in front of Liu, and then how she’d taken wearing the revealing costume in her stride during the last part of the shoot.
Nicola asked me if she really had shown as much as what Leanne and Eddie had said, and I said yes, which made her blush. She went even redder when I told her that I thought I’d seen Eddie have a good look at her pussy and glance at her exposed boobs. However, I trusted and believed him to keep her intimate parts out of the photos. He certainly seemed to have the skill to do that with his angles and lighting, judging from his high-quality portfolios.
Nicola reserved judgement on that until she saw the photos for herself, and even then she pointed out that he could easily keep the naughtier shots to himself, and tell us that they don’t exist.
“What does that matter?” I said, “He’s seen it all himself anyway. So even if photos do exist with your tits and pussy on show, as long as he keeps them private and doesn’t show them to anyone, would it really matter?”
“Do you think he has a private stash of out-takes? You know... photos which show things they shouldn’t?” Nicola asked, which almost caught me off guard because of course, I knew he did, he’d mentioned to me that the photos of Leanne sucking my cock were for such a collection.
“I’m sure he does,” I had to reply, “But who cares?”
Nicola shrugged, “I suppose if he’s going to perv over them, there’s not a lot I can do about it, is there?”
In bed, later that night, we talked more. “Going back to the private collection thing,” I said, “I think Eddie wanted you to do some stronger photos to perv over, to absolutely honest with you.”
Nicola nodded, putting down the book she was reading and turning off the lamp. “He did, didn’t he? I never had him down for being a porn photographer.”
“Never judge a book by its cover,” I replied, snuggling up to her and feeling quite horny.
“Did you see the really rude stuff that Leanne’s done?” Nicola said in a hushed tone, as though she was afraid someone might hear.
“Yes,” I admitted, “I saw it all.”
“I couldn’t believe it,” Nicola whispered, “And with other men too, not Eddie. But while Eddie photographed it.” She looked at me conspiratorially, “He likes watching his girlfriend do it with other men. Unbelievable!”
“So you’re not going to do a hardcore shoot for him then?” I asked with a wink.
“Yeah, right. In his dreams,” Nicola said, then looked at me askance, “You wouldn’t let me anyway, would you?”
I tried to say, “Of course not,” but the question and the look threw me off balance, and my mouth opened and closed without making a sound. My hesitation gave me away.
“You would!” Nicola’s eyes opened wide. “Oh, my God. You’d like it, wouldn’t you?”
“No, I...” my objection took a moment to splutter out of my mouth and then she cut me off.
“Why?” Nicola asked, sitting up in bed and looking at me. “You know, I’d probably have considered doing some topless or nude photos if you’d encouraged me, but the rude stuff? With other guys? Seriously?”
“But I...”
“Don’t even bother lying to me,” she said flatly, “I know you too well, Paul.”
I tried to deflect the question slightly. “So you’d do topless photos? With Eddie?”
“I was going to tell you that him seeing me today, you know... exposed... sort of excited me,” Nicola’s hand covered her mouth as though she couldn’t believe she’d admitted that, then she took a deep breath, “So yes, I would. I’d maybe do nude too, perhaps even that suggestive stuff... softcore or whatever he called it. But actually letting another man have sex with me?”
“I’m sorry,” I said, feeling incredibly embarrassed, “I couldn’t help it, When I saw those photos of Leanne I couldn’t help but imagine it was you. I’m really sorry - it was just a fantasy, I’d never really want you to do it in real life.”
Nicola just stared at me for a moment, then her eyes narrowed. “Really?”
“Yes, really,” I managed to say with as much conviction as I could. It was a lie, and she probably knew it was a lie, but she didn’t push it any further. Then I decided to turn the tables on her. “So, come on... You’d really go nude? And maybe with a man too?”
Nicola turned a little defensive, pulling the bed covers up around her neck then, covering her ample cleavage which had been staring me in the face over the low-cut neck of her vest top. “Only if you wanted me to, and asked me to. I’d do it for you.”
Now it was my turn to show disbelief. “Oh yeah, really? But you said it excited you?”
“We’ll talk more tomorrow,” Nicola said, laying down and turning away from me. “I need time to think about all of this.”
“Fair enough,” I said softly, kissing the back of her head. Nicola didn’t say anything, and disappointingly, she fell asleep shortly afterwards.
Nothing was said over breakfast, and I went to work as usual but couldn’t help but wonder if the whole photo shoot had been a good idea or not. I had planned it all with the best of intentions, but it felt like I’d opened a can of worms, and wasn’t sure what I was going to say to Nicola when I got home.
When I did get home, I was in for a surprise. Nicola was already home and was looking at porn on the laptop. She moved as though to close the lid when she saw me, but it was too late.
“I’m just looking at stuff,” she admitted, “There really are a lot of women much bigger than me that pose nude, aren’t there?”
“Men like curvy women more than people realise,” I said, “In fact, there are even websites with really, really big women on. Some men like that too.”
“I wish I had their confidence,” she said, gazing at a blonde with a huge bottom posing brazenly on the screen. “I suppose you have to admire them in a way, just for having the guts to do it,” As she scrolled further down, the blonde was joined by a couple of men, and the shoot turned hardcore the further down she went. “Is that softcore then?” she asked, pointing to a photo where the woman was sat on the black guy out of the two. You couldn’t actually see his dick going inside her, so I said it might be, but when she clicked on to the next page, the shots were much more explicit, with the intercourse fully visible and finishing with a double cum-shot on her massive boobs.
“But that’s the idea,” I said, “The poses are angled at a way that it looks real, but there’s no actual penetration going on.” I wondered how long she’d been on the laptop. “Why are you looking anyway?”
“I’m just trying to understand it,” Nicola replied, “I’m sort of researching.”
“Researching for what?” I asked, puzzled.
“In case I decide to go through with it, and have a glamour shoot done.”
“What?” I spluttered.
Nicola didn’t even turn from the screen to look at me, flicking onto another porn site. “I’m seriously thinking about it. I want to find out whether or not you’d get aroused by it or not.”
“You’re taking this too seriously,” I said, sitting down next to her, “I was only saying. It’s a fantasy. Please don’t be upset by it.”
“Why would I be upset by my husband wanting me to fuck other men?” Nicola said calmly but sarcastically.
“You’re going over the top,” I said, putting my hand on hers, and she finally turned to look at me. “I love you. I promise, I really do.”
“But you get aroused by the thought of other men seeing me naked?” Nicola asked softly. She didn’t sound angry and when I nodded, she continued, “I’ve been reading up about men like that. Wife-sharing, swinging and something called cuckolding. It’s very common apparently.”
“But I wouldn’t want you to do something like that,” I said, “Not if you were doing it just for me.”
“Well, maybe I want to do it for me,” Nicola said quietly, averting her gaze. “Having Eddie photograph me, and then knowing he could see my boobs... well, it made me feel sexy.”
“But, you are sexy,” I insisted, “Very, very sexy.”
“To you, perhaps,” Nicola sighed, “But I want to feel like I’m sexy to other men. I don’t want anyone else, don’t get me wrong, I know you love me and fancy me, but a girl needs to feel like she’s attractive and desirable.”
“I think I understand, but...”
“Let me finish,” Nicola said, looking at me again, gazing deep into my eyes, “I just think I’d like to try doing something like this. Just once. I feel like if I don’t, I’ll regret it.”
“Okay,” I said, “If you’re sure.”
“I am,” Nicola said, finally powering down the laptop. “I don’t know if I want to do anything with any other men, but I think I’d like to have some sexy nude photographs done. For you and for me. Something to look back on when I’m old and saggy.”
“Do you want me to speak to Eddie,” I asked, then chuckled, “He’s going to be ecstatic.”
That made Nicola laugh out loud too, “I’ll give the old man something to perv over, won’t I?”
“You certainly will. I’ll phone him now if you like?“
“Why don’t we organise it for the day we go to pick up the photos from yesterday?”
“Isn’t that a bit soon?” I wanted to give her time to think about this properly. I didn’t want her to rush into anything and make a silly decision that she later regretted. “He said the photos would be ready for us to look at this Sunday?”
“I’d rather just do it before I change my mind,” Nicola said, so I agreed and phoned Eddie to see if it was possible.
I explained to him that Nicola really wanted to try doing something glamorous and nude, but wasn’t sure what, and so an obviously giddy Eddie said we could talk about it when we came over Sunday and he’d see if he felt he could do a shoot with her.
After a discussion, Nicola and I decided a chat about it first was probably a good idea, and so Eddie cleared a few hours in his diary just in case we went through with it right away, and when I put the phone down I immediately felt both excited and nervous. Nicola looked exactly how I felt. Her eyes were wide and she was breathing heavily.
“I can’t believe I’m going to do this,” she said finally.
“Me neither, but remember you don’t have to. You can cancel at any time.”
But she didn’t cancel. Sunday came around, and when Kirstie, Leanne’s sister telephoned that morning to confirm our appointment was still on, Nicola actually said she was looking forward to it.




Chapter 3
Strangely, neither I nor Nicola really talked about what exactly we were going to do at the studio. As far as I was concerned, we were going to see the photographs from the other night, which I was looking forward to seeing and I knew Nicola was too. Any talk of doing another session - a nude shoot - was secondary to that, even though it was very much on my mind when we pulled up outside and were greeted by Leanne’s cute younger sister.
“Come in,” Kirstie ushered us in, “Eddie’s got everything all ready for you.”
He certainly had. He had chairs gathered around his desk, and the pictures from Wednesday were already on his large monitor screen. Kirstie got us drinks, and we made ourselves comfortable as Eddie joined us.
“We’ll have a look at these from the other night before we talk about anything else?” he checked with us as he sat down. “I’m really pleased with how the shoot turned out.”
Nicola and I were pleased too. I couldn’t believe how professional they looked, nothing like I expected. I was really interested in the final sitting we’d done - the one where Nicola had worn the futuristic but revealing outfit, and if he’d managed to keep her pussy and tits out of shot like he said. There were some interesting angles with glimpses of the sides of her boobs, and one particular photo where you could see all the way up her thigh, but Eddie hadn’t lied. He had managed to make the photographs sexy without actually showing anything. No pussy was on show in even the most revealing pictures. Neither was there a nipple to be seen, although in the final few photos they were erect and showed a little through the thin white material. Despite that, the shoot was tastefully done and I could tell from Nicola’s beaming smile and wide eyes that she was amazed at how good she looked.
“I’m so happy!” she giggled and threw her arms around Eddie. He was a bit taken aback, but after glancing at me, he hugged her back and said he was delighted.
“Thank you. Thank you,” she said to first the photographer, then to me, giving me a big kiss on the cheek when she finally released Eddie from her embrace. “These are brilliant. I feel like a million dollars.” She sat on my knee, and I put my arms around her, happy that I’d made her feel good.
“So you’re pleased you went through with it?” I asked, and she nodded.
“And has it made you want to do a glamour shoot even more?” Eddie asked with an eyebrow raised, “Now you know that I can make you look so hot?”
Nicola turned and looked at me for a second, and when I nodded at her, she replied, “You know what? I think it has.” She chewed her lip for a second. “I felt like I wanted to do something more risque, perhaps even really go for it and do something with a man even or whatever, but I wasn’t sure.”
“And now?” Eddie asked interestedly.
“Now I feel more confident, definitely,” Nicola replied, “So... I’ve made up my mind, I want to do more - something nude - but I don’t know how far to go. Paul and I have talked about it, but what would you suggest?”
Eddie sat on the stool opposite us. Nicola was nervous but excited. I could tell because she was bouncing on my knee, and squeezing my hand hard. “Probably the best idea,” Eddie began, “Would be for us to start with a simple nude glamour shoot. Then, maybe do a little more explicit, and see how you feel.”
“That sounds sensible,” I said and Nicola agreed.
“Then introduce one element at a time,” Eddie continued, “For instance, you could masturbate, or use a toy.”
“I think I could do that,” Nicola said to me quietly, before turning her attention back to Eddie.
“Then if you’d like, we could bring in a third party, a woman or a man, whichever you’d prefer.”
Eddie paused to let that sink in, and I watched Nicola’s eyes open wide. She took a deep swallow before speaking. “Would you like that?” she whispered to me.
“You have to do this for you, not for me,” I said softly.
“You could just pose with them,” Eddie carried on, “There are poses in which you could simulate sex - using angles and certain techniques, it’d look very erotic - like you were having real sex.”
“With a girl, or a man?” Nicola mused, looking at me for guidance, but I just repeated that was up to her.
“And of course, finally, if you really wanted to explore the full experience, you could actually do a full hardcore set,” Nicola nodded that she understood, a thoughtful look on her face.
“I wish Leanne was here, so I could ask her advice,” Nicola said.
“Well, I’ve just finished doing a shoot actually, with a girl called Erica and a male model called Rob. You can speak to them if you like. They’re still here,” Eddie offered.
“I don’t know,” Nicola sighed, looking at me.
“It’s all up to you, baby,” I said, trying to take any pressure off her that she might be feeling.
“The thing to remember, Nicola,” Eddie said, patting her hand where it held mine, “Is that you can stop it at any time, and nobody will take any offence. So, we could just do a nude shoot, then take the next step, see how you feel, then if you’re okay, take the next step.”
“Really?” Nicola asked.
“Yes. There’s no commitment to do anything you don’t want,” Eddie smiled reassuringly, “If you got as far as doing a toy, then decided you didn’t want a guy to join in - or if you did simulated stuff but decided that was as far as you could go, you just have to say, and that’s where we’ll stop.”
“So if I don’t like it, or if I change my mind halfway through...”
“We stop right there, and that’s it,” Eddie promised, “The shoot is over, and we work with what we’ve got.”
Nicola squeezed my hand so hard it hurt. “Okay. When can we do it?”
“Anytime you like,” Eddie shrugged. “I have the rest of today free, and we have all the equipment we need. Even the models. I’m sure Erica and Rob would work if I asked them.”
“Wow,” Nicola took a deep breath, then looked at me. “What do you think? Do we have time?”
“If you want to do it now, we can,” I smiled. It was perfect. Doing it now before she had time to think about it and back out had always been the best plan. “It’s you doing this, not me, so it’s your decision.”
“Okay. Eddie?” Nicola stood up and put her hands on her hips, “So what happens? If we want to do it now? I didn’t expect to do this today. I’m not even dressed or made-up properly or...”
“Not a problem. Liu will sort that while I prepare the studio. It won’t take long,” Eddie said, “In the meantime, I’ll introduce you to Erica and Rob. You can ask them any questions while you’re waiting, and Liu will speak to you about what you want to wear.”
With that, he walked out as the effeminate oriental came and took us to the dressing rooms once more. Nicola told him that she was going to just do a glamour shoot at first, and had no idea what to wear. She was only wearing a t-shirt and skirt, presentable and pretty but not exactly dressed for the occasion.
“Do you want to help her choose something?” the oriental man asked me at the door, “Or do you want us to surprise you?” Nicola grinned at that, and I knew she’d love the opportunity, so I volunteered to wait outside until she was ready.
I sat down and was joined by the leggy redhead Erica, who I’d seen doing the two girl shoot with Leanne. She was fully dressed and looked really pretty in a light blue jumper and jeans.
“Hey,” she said, “I remember you. You’re the model agent guy?”
“Something like that,” I said, relieved that Nicola wasn’t around to hear. I didn’t want to have to explain that. “I’ve brought a new model in, so I suppose I am.”
She looked at me slightly puzzled but shrugged it off. “Okay,” she chuckled, “Well, Eddie has asked me to come and have a word with her. It’s her first nude shoot?”
“Yes, she’s called Nicola,” I wondered whether or not to say that she was my wife. Things could get complicated. “She’s just in the dressing room with Liu.”
“Don’t worry,” Erica said, flashing me a grin, “I won’t say that you were here for mine and Leanne’s shoot. I’m not sure what’s with you two, but everything here is professional and I’ll keep it that way, okay?”
“That would be appreciated.”
Erica told me she’d reassure Nicola, and went into the dressing room. I wasn’t alone for long though. Rob, the male model who I’d also seen with Leanne but in a much more hardcore shoot joined me, with a beer for me and a fresh orange juice for himself.
“Not drinking?” I asked him as I took the beer gratefully.
Rob sat next to me and winked. “I don’t mind the odd drink, but too much interferes with my work, you know?” He patted the prominent bulge in the crotch of his tight trousers.
I laughed at that, a much-needed relief from the anxiety I was feeling right then.
“Nervous for your new model?” he asked and when I nodded, he elbowed me gently with one of his muscular arms. “Ed’s told me she’s your wife. It’s all cool, man. Just relax and go with the flow. Ed knows what he’s doing, you know?”
“It just feels kind of weird,” I admitted, and the stocky bald guy nodded.
“Yeah, I know how you mean, but trust Ed. This isn’t the first time he’s done this. Guys want their wives to do this sort of thing all the time. It’s really common,” he took a big swig of the juice, “In fact, look at it this way. How many guys get their fantasies fulfilled like this? You’re very lucky if you think about it.”
He was right, in a warped sort of way. I wondered what Erica was telling Nicola as well as what Liu was dressing her in, and was about to knock on the door and see when Eddie breezed back in.
“Hey,” he said, distracted by the camera in his hand. It was a huge digital one, and he was changing settings on it as he spoke. “Rob brought you a beer, yeah? I thought it might settle your nerves. Liu’s got some fizz in there for Nicola too.”
I thanked him and then he walked out again, telling me he’d be ready in five minutes, so to tell the girls to hurry up. I knocked on the door, and when Liu’s voice told me to come in, I tentatively opened the door and poked my head through.
“Eddie says he’ll be ready in five minutes.” Nicola was sat next to Erica, both of them with a glass of Champagne in their hands. Nicola seemed a little flustered as she looked at me but soon regained her composure. The bottle on the dresser was almost empty, and I realised they’d enjoyed a few glasses by the looks of it, which accounted for her giddiness. Nicola’s make up had been touched up, and her hair styled in loose curls, but I couldn’t tell what she had on - or not as the case may be - because she was wearing a large white dressing gown.
“No problem. We’re more or less ready, aren’t we?” Erica said, putting a calming hand on Nicola’s shoulder.
Nicola nodded. “I think so. Erica’s told me how things work and I feel fine.”
I hadn’t asked the question of how she felt, so she must have been nervous. “You will be fine,” I said, and Rob echoed the sentiment. He was standing behind me, looking through into the room over my shoulder. Nicola looked him up and down briefly and turned slightly red before thanking him.
We closed the door and left them to finish whatever they were doing, and then a few minutes later, Nicola stepped out, still in her dressing gown. She clutched my hand, which was as sweaty as hers as Liu led us to the studio.
“Good luck, and have fun,” Erica said. She stayed behind with Rob, who told me to enjoy it as we finally stepped into a smaller room than the one we’d done the previous shoot in. This studio was more intimate, there was a large four-poster bed against one wall and a chaise lounge on the other. Behind the lighting equipment that faced them was a selection of cupboards and storage boxes and I could only wonder at what might be in them.
Eddie passed me another beer, which I took immediately and Nicola accepted one too.
“Okay, how do we start?” she said shyly, sitting on the edge of the satin-sheeted bed.
She let go of my hand hesitantly and I took a seat behind Eddie beneath the large light rig.
“Do you just want to try a few glamour shots first and see how that goes?” he said, fixing the camera to a tripod and pointing it towards her.
“Shall I take this off?” Nicola undid the belt around the robe when Eddie nodded.
“Let’s see what you’ve chosen,” he replied and she stood up and let the robe drop to the floor.
I took a sharp intake of breath. Nicola looked beautiful. And very, very sexy. She was wearing a white, bridalwear-type basque, pulled tight so her breasts looked like they were going to spill out over the top. A suspender belt and stockings and white heels completed the look. Her dark hair cascaded in waves around her shoulders, framing her pretty face out of which her smokey-made-up eyes smouldered at me. I felt myself instantly growing hard, and wondered if Eddie felt the same, as he moved forward to toss the discarded robe out of view.
Nicola glanced at me and I silently mouthed ‘Wow,’ at her, which brought a smile to her bright-red-painted lips. Eddie took a couple of test shots, then got her attention again and told her to kneel up on the bed.
She stood on her knees, posing slightly awkwardly and shyly while Eddie took a couple of photos, then under his direction, she laid first on her side, then on her front and finally on her back.
“You look great,” Eddie complimented her several times throughout the early photos, which seemed to build her confidence as she became a little more relaxed. Her smile became less forced and more natural, and when Eddie told her to pose a little sexier, opening her legs a little, she did what he asked without much hesitation at all, which surprised me.
“This is good stuff, you’re doing well,” Eddie said, “Are you ready to reveal a little?”
Nicola took a deep breath. “I think so, yes. What do you want me to do?”
“Undo the top?” Eddie walked towards her, “I’ll help, they can be kind of tricky.”
Nicola turned around and Eddie helped undo the clasps on the back of the basque top. Nicola held the top up, while he returned to the camera. “Okay,” he said, “I’ll keep taking pictures, while you remove the top, okay?”
“Do I have to do it sexily?” Nicola smiled, a little embarrassed.
Eddie was already taking pictures of Nicola, sitting on the bed, clutching the undone basque to her breasts. “However you like. Relax, remember I’ve seen your tits before. Don’t be shy.”
Nicola was laid on her side again, so she let one arm fall so that one breast came into view.
“That’s it,” Eddie encouraged her, still taking photographs as she let a little more show. After another moment, she took the top off and discarded it, but kept her nipples covered with her hands. “Excellent,” Eddie said, totally focused on taking shots. He moved a little closer, and Nicola laid back and finally moved her arm so that both her tits were finally uncovered for the first time.
My erection was hurting, I was that hard as I shifted uncomfortably in my chair. Eddie saw me and winked.
“It’s horny, isn’t it?” he grinned.I nodded, taking the moment of levity to check that Nicola was okay. “You all right?”
“I’m fine,” she smiled at me, rolling onto her side. She looked so sexy, in just her heels, suspenders and stockings and the tiny white panties that came with the set.
“Your boobs are incredible,” Eddie said. He wasn’t wrong. Nicola’s breasts had always been great from when I’d first met her, a full 36D and were perky and firm even now. Her dark nipples were erect, and it wasn’t cold, so I guessed she was a little excited by being exposed like this.
“Thanks.”
“It’s true,” Eddie moved a little closer again, “Let me get some good shots. Push them together for me?”
Nicola sat up, and pushed them together while he photographed, then under his direction, she let them hang down, posing with her hands on her hips, standing on the bed.
“Good to carry on?” he asked next. “Happy to slip those panties off?”
“Okay,” Nicola said quietly, glancing at me, then slowly sliding them down. She’d shaved her pussy this morning by the looks because she wasn’t sporting any hair at all as her mound came into view. Eddie kept encouraging her, saying this was perfect, as she slid them all the way down and kicked them off her ankle.
“Just keep going,” he told her, and Nicola sat back posing on the bed, holding her boobs, and then unprompted, she laid on her back. “Open your legs a little, let’s see what you’ve got,” Eddie said and to my surprise, Nicola did. “You’ve got such a hot body, Nicola.”
“Really?” she said as she spread her thighs a little wider.
I couldn’t believe it. My gorgeous wife, who hadn’t even so much as visited a nudist beach, or even had a nude massage, was naked in front of another man.
“Beautiful,” Eddie cooed. I was tempted to get my cock out and stroke it, I was that horny at the sight of my wife in just stockings and heels, completely exposed in front of a photographer taking pictures of her tight, shaven slit. Not only exposed, but legs spread, showing off her pussy and holding her big tits together. She looked such a dirty slut, and I totally loved it.
“I can’t believe I’m doing this,” she said softly.
“Well, you are,” Eddie chuckled, “Want to get on all fours for me, Nicola? Show me your pussy from behind?”
Nicola didn’t say anything, she just did it, her breasts hanging down as she turned her bottom around to face us.
“And just spread your legs a little.” Nicola did, and I noticed her pussy actually looked a little moist. Eddie noticed too. “You’re wet, that’s a great look. You’re a natural at this.”
“Oh, my God,” I heard Nicola say. If she turned to face us, I was sure she’d be blushing, “I’m a bit embarrassed.”
“It’s quite normal,” Eddie said, walking towards her, “Don’t be embarrassed. Most female models get turned on during shoots, especially early in their careers. If you’re not going to enjoy it, why do it?” Then he did something unexpected, reaching out and touching Nicola. I wondered what he was going to do at first, but all he did was ease her legs apart by pushing her thighs open with one hand. Then he lifted her hips, tilting her downward slightly.
“Is that better? Can you see everything now? ” Nicola said. She sounded almost breathless. Was she really that aroused?
Eddie knelt down, getting in quite closely with the camera to take pictures of her pussy. “I can see everything, yes,” he chuckled. “Perfect pussy. You look tight. Paul’s a lucky guy.” He looked over his shoulder at me, winking again.
“I am,” I said, and Nicola turned to look at me. Her face was flushed and she turned even redder when I said that she was as tight as she looked.
“I bet she is,” Eddie said, then pushed things forward again. “Nicola? Would you spread your pussy lips for me? With one hand? Think you can do that?”
“Okay,” my wife said very quietly, and I watched as she reached underneath and between her legs, opening her slit with a couple of fingers.
“Fuck yeah,” said Eddie, again doing some close-up snaps. “Want to lay on your back and do that too?” Nicola rolled over, spreading her legs wide and then using both hands this time, she opened her pussy for Eddie to get pictures of the hole inside her wet slit.
“Very nice,” he said. Nicola was chewing her lip, something she does sometimes when she’s horny, and from this angle, I could see she was excited. Her pussy was wet and her clit popped out when she opened her pussy lips. I was so tempted to go and lick her, and I thought Eddie probably felt the same way because the front of his jeans looked a little swollen.
This was incredible. My beautiful, curvy but insecure wife was not just brazenly showing off her naked body to a photographer, but opening up her cunt for him. Just a few weeks ago, this scenario would have seemed totally ludicrous and yet here we were. Even the fact that Eddie was a man she trusted and a family member didn’t make the situation any less surreal. I was so incredibly turned on by it that I couldn’t help but rub my cock through my jeans. How far would this go? Nicola had handled everything so well so far, even when he touched her and then told her to split her pussy.
“You’re doing really well,” Eddie said, stepping back for a moment. “Want to keep going?” Nicola looked at him and at me, and when I just smiled, she nodded. “Cool,” the photographer said, “Want to touch yourself? Play with your clit?”
“I’ll try,” Nicola said, again so quietly that I could hardly hear, then she put her hand back between her leg and started to tease her clit with one finger. “I still can’t believe I’m doing this.”
“That’s about the tenth time you’ve said that,” Eddie laughed, “You’re doing it, and you’re doing it well. Now relax and just have fun. This shoot is going to look great. It’s so sexy, you’re even turning me on and not every model has that effect.”
“Really? I’m horny too, I have to admit,” Nicola said shyly, “In fact, I hope I don’t cum.”
“It is really exciting,” I found myself saying. I wanted to say the word erotic but was worried I would sound cheesy. Nicola glanced at me, but then laid her head back and closed her eyes as she masturbated in front of us. Eddie was getting a mixture of photos. Some close up, some full length, even some of her face as she started to become a little lost in what she was doing. Her lips parted, and she even started to pump her hips slightly as she got more and more excited.
“Don’t worry about having an orgasm. If you do, you do. It’ll just make for an even better photo. Try putting a finger inside your pussy, rather than rubbing your clit - it might slow things down a little,” Eddie instructed, and she did, working her middle finger into her wet hole, “And play with your nipple with the other hand.” Again, Nicola didn’t hesitate. Without opening her eyes, her hand went to her breast, squeezing and pinching while the other hand stayed between her legs.
“Fantastic,” Eddie said coolly, “This is really good stuff, Nicola. I’m loving it.”
Just then, the door behind us opened and Erica stuck her head through. “Everything okay?” she mouthed at me and when I nodded, she walked in and stood at the side of me. “Reminds me of when I first started modelling,” she confided.
Eddie saw Erica and said we should have a break for a second for him to replace the memory card in his camera. Nicola was almost out of breath as she sat up, and I wondered if she would be alarmed when she saw Erica standing with me, but she didn’t show it if she was.
“Are you having a good time?” Erica asked, and Nicola nodded, closing her legs and sitting up, but making no moves to cover her groin or chest. “I said you’d be fine. It looked like you were really getting into it there.”
“I was,” Nicola admitted, “A bit too much.”
“That’s what makes for good pictures,” Erica said, “Relax and just go with it. Trust Eddie, he’s great at what he does.”
“Are we finished?” Nicola asked Eddie, who was putting a brand new card into the camera.
“Not yet,” Eddie switched the camera back on, “Unless you’ve had enough, we’ll just keep going. Do you want to stop? If not, we can move on to the next step?”
“What’s next?” Nicola asked, taking the words right out of my mouth.
“That’s up to you?” Eddie replied, “We could perhaps take a few shots of you with a dildo? Or get another model involved. There’s no pressure, just let me know how far you want to go, or if you’ve gone as far as you think you can.”
“What sort of dildos? And what model?” Nicola asked cautiously.
Erica went over to the cupboards behind us, and when she opened them I saw a collection of sex toys, most of them brand new and still in the packaging. “Something like this would maybe be a good one for you to try?” She brought out a medium-sized, realistic looking latex dildo, still in the plastic wrapper.
“Okay, if you think so?” Nicola said, taking the toy as Erica unwrapped it and passed it over to her. Erica told her it would look good, so once Eddie was back in position, Nicola laid back and opened her legs again, rubbing the tip of the rubber cock against her clit and pussy lips.
“That’s it,” Eddie encouraged her, “Just ease it inside now.” Nicola pushed the head of it against her lips until it slid in a little. “Hold it there,” he said, snapping away, “Then push it in.” A sigh escaped Nicola’s lips as the flesh-like toy slid into her. “Push it right in,” Eddie told her.
I watched as she fucked herself with the toy as Eddie directed, all the while wishing I could get my cock out make myself cum. I felt like my balls were going to explode, and it didn’t help that the sexy Erica was standing at my side, watching the whole time.
“Even I’m getting hot,” the leggy redhead giggled into my ear as we watched. That really didn’t help my arousal. All I could do was sigh out loud which made her giggle even more.
Erica had left the door open, and Rob was looking through the doorway. Nicola noticed him and pulled the toy out. “I should be charging for people to watch,” she commented, sitting back up and closing her legs. Whereas she hadn’t attempted to cover herself with Erica, she did with Rob, putting a hand in her lap and the other arm across her boobs. “Was that okay?” she asked Eddie.
“Don’t mind Rob,” Eddie said, beckoning the male model in. “He’s probably more experienced than me. He’s been doing this for years,” I wondered about that. Eddie was in his late forties, whereas Rob looked to be perhaps ten years younger, but I didn’t question it. “Honestly, Nicola. You haven’t got anything that Rob hasn’t seen before.”
“You look great, for what it’s worth,” the broad guy said to my wife, who was doing her best to preserve her modesty, and failing as her tits were slightly too big to contain with one arm.
“I just feel a little exposed, with so many people staring at me,” Nicola said. Liu had entered as well but was busying himself looking through some sort of laundry basket next to the cupboards from where Erica had produced the dildo.
“I’ll only be a moment, then I’ll be out of your way,” the oriental guy said, and Erica and Rob both said they would leave too, apologising for taking her out of her comfort zone.
Liu left, but as Rob and Erica made to go, Nicola spoke. “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to be rude. You can stay if you really want. Erica’s been a big help, especially.”
“You’re welcome,” Erica smiled and closed the door, staying in the room with Rob, as Eddie suggested they get on with completing the shoot as time was moving on.
“Okay. What now?” Nicola said, glancing at Rob before slowly lowering her arm and letting him see her full breasts. Her nipples had softened before but seemed erect again now. I wondered if she was attracted to him because she kept looking over as Eddie spoke, and the redness had returned to her cheeks.
“Perhaps get on all fours like before?” Eddie was saying as I watched Rob stare back at Nicola. His eyes were devouring her as she did what the photographer told her. Eddie made her put the dildo in her pussy from behind, then he told her to suck it while he took some close-ups of her face. I half-expected her to object to sucking the dildo, wet with her pussy juice but she did it without any hesitation, licking and sucking it like it was a real cock. The whole time, her exposed ass and pussy were facing Rob and I saw him looking. The atmosphere was so arousing that there was no way he couldn’t be horny at the sight.
“Perfect,” Eddie said, putting the camera down for a moment, and sitting on the edge of the bed. “Right, it’s been fun and games so far, but this is where it gets serious.”
Nicola turned around and sat on the bed, making no attempt to cover herself this time. There wasn’t much point. We’d all just seen her in all her glory, even her pussy being penetrated by the realistic-looking toy.
“We’ve done a full glamour shoot now,” Eddie continued, “The only thing we can do now is to repeat in a costume, especially something fetishist, which is a sideways sort of step,” he raised his eyebrows at Nicola, “Or we can move to the next level, which involves bringing in someone else.”
“I’m not bothered about the fetish thing,” Nicola said after a moment, “I’ve come this far, I might as well go as far as I dare? I might never do this again. What do you think?”
She directed the question at me, but I saw her glance at Rob as she said it. I shrugged and told her that it was her call. I was cool with whatever she wanted to do, and I trusted Eddie.
“Fancy joining in the shoot?” Eddie asked both Erica and Rob, who both unanimously nodded. “Here are your models,” he gestured towards them, “You don’t have to do anything you don’t want?”
Nicola blinked and took yet another deep breath. “No offence, Erica, but I don’t think I’m ready for a girl just yet.”
“Yet?” Erica teased her, “No offence was taken, Nicola. You’re gorgeous though and if you ever change your mind and want to do something really naughty, I’d be game.” The leggy redhead giggled at me and I realised I had my mouth open. “I’m sure it’d make Paul a very happy man.”
Eddie laughed too. “You could invite Paul to be your model, Nicola, but I don’t think he’d last more than two or three photos, judging by the state of him.”
I knew I was a bit sweaty and it was probably obvious to all that I was utterly horny. “I’d probably shoot my load straight away, in fact, I don’t know if I’d get my boxers off quick enough,” I admitted, eliciting a round of laughs from everyone including my wife, who smiled at me fondly.
“So how about letting Rob join you?” Eddie said.
“Would you like to?” Nicola asked the broad man, cringing slightly at being so forward.
“Sure,” Rob said, and without waiting for confirmation that she was ready, the big man began to strip, taking off his shoes and socks, then unbuttoning his shirt. “How do you want to do this?”
“We’ll start off slowly,” Eddie said, glancing at Nicola for an okay. “Just some simulated stuff?”
“You’ll need to tell me what to do,” Nicola said shyly, “I have no idea.”
“You’re a virgin?” Rob teased.
“No, you know what I mean,” Nicola couldn’t help but laugh. Laughing was good, it broke the tension as Rob stripped to the waist. Nicola’s eyes widened as she saw his muscular chest. She was trying to act cool but her expression gave her attraction away.
Rob vaulted up onto the bed, standing next to where Nicola was sitting as Eddie directed, removing his trousers so he was just in his boxer shorts.
“Okay, Nicola, are you ready?” Eddie asked, getting in position, and when she nodded that she was, Eddie told her to pull his shorts down, slowly, and look at his cock. She took hold of his waistband and did as she was told, her eyes widening briefly again as his long, thick cock came into view. I was surprised that he wasn’t hard just yet, but I remembered that he was a professional so he probably did things like this all the time.
“That’s good,” Eddie encouraged her, “Remember you can stop whenever you like, okay?” When Nicola nodded, glancing up at Rob’s face before looking back at his chest and cock, Eddie asked if she was okay with touching him.
“I think so,” she said, so Eddie told her to take his cock in her hand and just hold it like she was wanking it. Nicola paused, then reached up and took him in her hand. It was so bizarre, watching my wife handle another man’s cock, but I didn’t want it to stop. Rob’s flaccid cock seemed to be coming to life slightly as she followed Eddie’s directions, lifting it up to point at her face, and then leaning in as close as she dared, as though she was going to suck it.
“If I get the angle right,” Eddie said, moving behind Nicola somewhat, “It will look like you’re actually sucking it when you’re not really. Put your mouth as close as you dare.”
Nicola moved until the tip of Rob’s stiffening cock was perhaps just an inch from her mouth. “Is this close enough?”
“You can really suck it if you want to? I don’t mind,” Rob smiled cheekily, and Nicola looked up at him for a moment and chuckled.
“It’s fine,” Eddie said, “From this angle, it looks like you’re sucking him. Rob, give me a look like you’re enjoying a blow job.”
Rob tossed his head back as he and Nicola posed, then Eddie stepped back to the side. “Very good. Now, are you okay with Rob touching you?”
Nicola said that she was, and Eddie told her to lay on her back, and for Rob to lay alongside her. I could feel my heart beating in my chest. Fuck, this was horny!
Rob had kicked his shorts off, so apart from Nicola’s heels and stockings, they were both totally naked. The way they were positioned, his cock touched her hip a couple of times, but Nicola never flinched, if she noticed at all.
“How are you with kissing?” Eddie asked, and Nicola laughed at that.
“Are you kidding? After all the other stuff, you’re worried about me kissing him?”
“Agreed, kissing is tame, but some people see it as personal?”
“No, I’m fine,” Nicola replied, and so Eddie told Rob to lean into her and kiss like they were lovers.
“Remember, slow movements,” he told my wife, “Move too fast and I’ll get blur.” She nodded that she understood, and Rob pressed his lips against hers. It wasn’t a passionate kiss, it was all posed, but it again felt rather strange to watch. “Okay, Rob, if you want to touch like a lover would. Nicola, if you feel uncomfortable, just say ‘stop’ and we’ll take five minutes, okay?”
Without breaking the kiss, Nicola nodded, and Rob’s hand came over and curled around one of her breasts. “Good, good,” Eddie was saying as he took photos. Nicola didn’t flinch or object, so Rob caressed her tit, his fingers stroking and playing with the erect nipple. “Okay, move your hand down,” Eddie said, “Nicola, go with it, but remember it’s okay to stop at any time.”
Rob’s hand slid down over her belly, to her hip, then across and he cupped her shaven mound. “Hold that pose,” Eddie said and they stayed still for a moment, “Okay, you can stop kissing.”
Nicola was breathing heavily as she opened her eyes. She looked for me, with a questioning look and I smiled as reassuringly as I could, which made her smile. Rob’s hand was still on her pussy, and she looked down at it.
“Are you okay?” the big man asked, and Nicola said she was fine. In fact, she was rather surprising herself. “You’re doing brilliantly.”
“Yes, you are,” Erica spoke up. I had almost forgotten she was there. Her hand found mine and she squeezed it. “And are you okay?” she asked me.
“I’m fine,” I said, grateful for her concern. “This is quite an experience. Weird but great.”
“Weird because that’s your wife?” she asked, and I nodded. “She’s in good hands though, if you’ll excuse the pun.”
Eddie laughed, “Very funny, you two. Now shush, you’re putting my models off their work.” Nicola laughed as we shut up and they got back down to business. “Okay, Nicola,” the photographer said, all seriousness again, “Are you okay with Rob touching you intimately, or do you want me to keep it implied?”
“Let’s just do whatever,” she said bravely, “And if it goes too far, I’ll tell you. So you don’t have to keep asking me stuff?”
Eddie didn’t ask her if she was sure, he just told Rob to push her legs apart, so he could see her pussy better, and once they were in a satisfactory position, he leaned on the end of the bed, looking up Nicola’s body.
“You know what to do, Rob,” he said, and the big man began to kiss Nicola again. The hand which was still resting on her pussy moved and his fingers touched her slit, moving up and down it slightly, and then gently easing her lips apart like Nicola had done earlier. Nicola actually moaned quietly against his lips as his finger brushed over her clit, and her hips twitched in response.
“Say stop whenever,” Eddie repeated to Nicola as he continued to photograph Rob playing with her pussy. The male model’s finger circled her clit, rubbing her softly and slowly for the camera. Then next, the tip of his finger pressed against her, and inside her hole a bit.
“Hold that there,” Eddie said as Rob pulled from the kiss. Nicola looked down at his hand between her legs, watching as he held still with his finger inserted. He pushed it a little deeper, then pulled out and back in again, rubbing the wetness up and down her slit.
“Still alright?” Eddie asked.
“I told you,” Nicola said, “I’m fine. I promise I’ll tell you when I want to stop.” Another man was playing with my wife’s pussy. Was this really happening?




Chapter 4
Eddie glanced at me and when I nodded, he smiled and told Rob to finger and play with her a little more, to make sure he’d got a few good pictures, then he told Nicola it might look good if she held his cock while he did it. She glanced down and took his cock in her hand, massaging it gently while Rob continued to play with her for the camera.
Erica’s hand suddenly patted the bulging lump in my jeans. “Okay in there?” she teased.
“Horny as hell,” I admitted and she giggled. She rubbed me discreetly and leaned into my ear.
“I’m sorry,” she whispered, “I’m horny too.”
“Don’t, please,” I elbowed her gently, “You’ll make me cum in my shorts.”
Erica kept rubbing me though, as Eddie directed Nicola and Rob on to the next pose. “Just pretend your lovers, do what feels natural,” he told them, “Forget this is a photo shoot, Nicola, imagine we’re not even here.”
Rob moved from her a little way, sliding his head down and kissing her breast slowly and pausing as Eddie got a photo of that, then he gently nibbled and sucked her nipple into her mouth. I was expecting Nicola to say ‘stop’ at any time, but she didn’t. Rob moved again, putting slow kisses down her abdomen and even when he reached her lower belly and pulled one leg upwards so he could put his face close to her pussy mound, Nicola still didn’t object.
Nicola’s hand went to the back of Rob’s head, and taking it as a signal that she was okay, Rob dipped his head down to first kiss her mound and then extended his tongue, the tip of it just touching her clit as Eddie photographed. Nicola closed her eyes and let her head fall back as Rob opened her slit with his fingertips again, exposing her clit further and then pressed his tongue against it again for another photo.
“Excellent,” Eddie said softly, “Nicola, you look like you’re really enjoying it.”
“I feel like I might cum though,” she confessed, looking up at Rob apprehensively.
“I’m not bothered,” Rob shrugged, and Eddie told her not to worry about it. The expression on her face would really make for a great photo - and make it look all the more real too. Nicola sucked in a deep breath, and said that she was okay, so Rob bent his head again and began to slowly lick her slit, moving slowly for the camera, but his tongue pressed against her clit again, and then he began to lick it more, circling it with the tip and then sucking it into his mouth, which made Nicola’s hands both clasp the back of his head.
“Oh, fuck,” she moaned softly, looking up at Eddie and then me, “Is it bad that I’m enjoying this?”
“Not at all,” I said and Eddie replied that it was quite normal and not to be ashamed of it. “A lot of models enjoy their first time, once over their nerves. A lot experience unexpected orgasms too.”
Rob stopped licking her pussy, and Nicola let out a huge sigh. “I was right on the edge,” she confessed.
“Okay, perhaps get into the sixty-nine?” Eddie suggested, and as Rob laid down and Nicola sat up to lay over him, Erica leaned into her.
“From a woman’s perspective, I can tell you that what Eddie’s telling you is true,” she reassured her, “I came the first time I fucked Rob for a shoot. It’s natural, what you’re doing is all new. Once you get used to it, you don’t get quite as horny or cum as much but the first few times, it’s really erotic. Just go with it.”
Nicola seemed to appreciate the reassurance from a fellow female, thanking her then once Erica rejoined my side, Nicola paused for a moment, asking exactly how Eddie wanted her.
“Put your pussy over Rob’s face,” he said, moving to hold her hips and positioning her just there. Rob reached around to hold her ass cheeks and pulled her a little further down so his mouth and tongue could reach her wet slit again. “Hold his cock straight up, and same as before, just put your mouth as close as you like.”
Nicola held his rock-hard cock in her right hand, lifting it and pulling the foreskin back then she put her mouth so close that it was almost touching.
“That’s good,” Eddie started photographing as Rob started to lick her clit again. “Nicola, do you think you could perhaps just kiss the tip of his cock?” Nicola’s eyes were closed, obviously because she was horny again with Rob’s slow mouth against her cunt, but she did as she was asked, pursing her lips and pressing them against the head of the cock in her hand. “Lick the end? Do whatever feels comfortable,” the photographer directed and again, Nicola complied, flicking out her tongue and touching it to the hole in his cock end.
“I really want her to suck it,” Erica said at my side, loud enough for Nicola to hear, and she looked over at me.
“You can if you want to,” I said quietly, and amazingly Nicola opened her mouth and put it over the tip of his cock.
“Wow,” Eddie said, never stopping taking pictures, “This is hot. Suck him a little, do what you’d do with Paul. Pretend it’s him, and you’re alone in bed. Don’t worry about me taking photos.”
Nicola did just that, sucking down Rob’s thick shaft, then back up, her tongue flicking against the tip before she went back down on him again. Rob moaned in response, his hips pushing up to meet her. It was all quite slow, but they were actually properly pleasuring each other now as Eddie captured it all on his camera.
“Right, before you both cum,” Eddie said, bringing a pause to the scene before us, “I’d love to get some simulated sex shots, yeah?” He was grinning at the pair of models in front of him, who were both obviously aroused to the point of almost forgetting where they were.
“I want a few poses, and close-ups,” Eddie continued when they’d both sat up. First, he asked Nicola to get in the doggy position, then he told her to trust Rob because he knew what he was doing. “Press against her,” he said and Rob knelt behind her as she got on all fours, pressing right against her arse like he was fucking her. I moved so that I could see what was happening, ducking down to see that Rob’s cock was actually underneath her belly, but from the angle that Eddie was at, it looked like he was in her. “Okay, close-ups now,” Eddie said, telling Nicola that she had to trust him.
“I’m fine,” she said again and she sounded surprisingly calm as Rob moved away slightly, aiming his large erection at her pussy from behind.
“Are you okay if it touches you?” Rob asked, and when Nicola said to stop asking and just do it - she trusted him - Rob put the head of his cock against her pussy folds. He didn’t push it in, he just let it rest against her as Eddie photographed.
“Perfect,” Eddie commented, “Missionary?”
Nicola rolled onto her back, opening her legs compliantly as Rob knelt between them. Again, they simulated sex, Rob pushing his cock sideways as he laid on top of her so that his cock was between their thighs as he kissed her and moved like they were slowly fucking.
“Damn,” Erica sighed, “I need a fuck. Watching shoots is almost as horny as being in one.”
To my shock, Nicola laughed when she heard her. “You’re horny? My God, imagine how I feel?”
Erica laughed, as did Rob, but Eddie kept it serious. “Okay folks, come on, let’s get this shoot done. Close up please, Rob.”
Rob lifted up, and like before, put the head of his cock against Nicola’s pussy. From the angle I was at, I had the perfect view and it looked so hot. Eddie told him to play with Nicola’s tits so he could get a full scene shot, and he stepped back to get a good photo of them in that pose.
“Brilliant,” Eddie said after he’d got both wide angle and close up shots of them like that. I noticed that the end of Rob’s cock had actually slipped in between Nicola’s pussy lips, but it wasn’t quite inside her. “I hope you’re proud of yourself, Nicola, this is really, really quality stuff. You look so incredible.”
“Your body is fantastic,” Rob complimented her, “I shouldn’t say this, but I so wish you’d do hardcore.”
Nicola’s mouth opened to say something, but she didn’t, seeming to change her mind. Was she tempted?
“The only thing we haven’t done now, which is sort of hardcore, but without the penetration, is a cum shot?” Eddie said, “But there’s no pressure, we can leave it here, or I can even simulate it with some fake cum?”
“Fake cum?” Nicola asked, and Erica told her that they used moisturiser, which looked just like the real stuff.
“What? On my boobs?” Nicola asked.
“Or your pussy, or even your face,” Eddie replied, “But like I said, you don’t have to.”
“If he did a real cum shot,” Nicola asked intrigued, “How does that work?”
“Well,” the model himself told her, “We pose for a few pictures of you sucking me again or stroking me, then I either get myself off all over you, or we stay still in position while someone squirts the moisturiser on.”
“Well, I don’t mind doing it, if it will make the shoot really good?” Nicola said, “I’m really fine with all of this, in fact, if you’d actually pushed it in me, I probably would have been fine.”
She went bright red once more, as though she hadn’t meant to say that aloud. She looked at me as though she’d suddenly realised I was there.
“I’m fine with it all too,” I told her, “Do whatever you like.”
“I think Paul’s enjoying this more than you are,” Erica giggled sexily.
“Okay, let’s get going then,” Eddie said. “Make your mind up Nicola. Do you want to do the cum shot? Real cum or fake?”
“I’m okay with the real stuff. It’s only sperm, nothing to be scared of?”
“Yeah, we have a shower room where you can get cleaned up afterwards,” Eddie informed her, “And do you want to do a bit of hardcore, or were you just saying hypothetically?”
“I don’t know,” she bit her lip, looking over at me again for a second. “I was just saying that if he’d pushed it in, I wouldn’t have stopped him.”
“Like this?” Rob said, shuffling forward again so that his cock was pressed into her slit, “If I pushed it in, like this?” He moved forward a bit, and the end of his cock went into her hole. Just an inch maybe, then he stopped. “Okay?”
“Yes,” Nicola said, “See? I’m not stopping you?”
Rob pushed further into her, and Nicola lifted her hips slightly as Eddie moved in to get photos of Rob penetrating her.
“He’s got a nice cock, hasn’t he?” Erica said and Nicola nodded as Rob finally leaned over her to push himself completely inside her.
“Edge of the bed, please,” Eddie said, and Rob jumped down off the bed, sliding Nicola towards him so that her legs were hanging off the bed. Then he pushed her so she was on her back and he stood between her legs, pushing his cock straight into her. “Good, now do it like you’re lovers. Forget about the photographer. Nicola, just imagine you’re with a lover, someone you’ve been fucking for years. Enjoy it, it’ll make the photos better.”
Nicola propped herself up on her elbows as Rob took hold her hips and began to fuck her slowly. I could see his thick cock going in and out of her, and I got a weird feeling - a mix of jealousy and arousal which threatened to make me cum without even touching myself. My cock was literally throbbing in my trousers as I watched my wife being fucked by another man.
Nicola was feeling Rob’s muscular chest as he began to screw her hard. It was now real sex, which Eddie just encouraged as they both got into it because it would look so ‘real’ on the pictures. Rob got more and more physical, flipping Nicola over onto her front, and taking her from behind. He didn’t pause to let Eddie take any shots, but the photographer didn’t seem to mind, he just kept shooting as Rob held Nicola by the shoulders and fucked her hard. The noise of the camera shutter seemed so surreal as it clicked almost in time with the slap, slap sound of Rob’s groin rhythmically pounding against Nicola’s.
“I’m going to cum in a minute,” Rob said to Eddie, “Tell me how you want it?”
“Her tits, I think,” Eddie said, “They’re the best tits I’ve seen in ages and would look great covered in cum, I think?”
He directed the question at me but I could only shrug, so he turned back to the action, taking that as an okay. “Nicola, on your knees on the floor.” Nicola slid from the bed, kneeling up almost eagerly, and Rob stood in front of her. “Push your tits together with your hands,” the model said as he stroked his cock. Nicola helped him by sucking him for a second, which caught him by surprise, then he pushed her face away and she pushed her tits together and up just in time as he came, with a loud grunt.
Streams of white cum shot out, some hitting her on the chin, but most of it spraying across her large cleavage. Nicola never flinched, and she even looked pleased as Rob finally milked out the last few drops and Eddie photographed a final couple of pictures.
“Incredible,” Eddie sighed as he put the camera down, “Nicola, you were amazing. I’m so fucking horny, and that’s saying something.”
“Really?” Nicola said again like she had done the last time he’d confessed to being turned on too. “I’m still horny, I so need to orgasm.”
“Oh yeah, you never got to, did you?” Eddie said, “And yes, really - look!” He showed her the huge bulge in his trousers. “Where’s Leanne when I need her?”
“Want me to help you with that?” Erica giggled.
“How about you?” Nicola said to me. She was wiping the cum off her tits with a wet wipe that Erica passed to her.
“I need to cum too,” I confessed, and Nicola suddenly stood up and walked over to me. I knew what she was going to do, and it felt strange to do this in front of people but I had no willpower to stop her as she knelt down and took my jeans down. I was already rock hard and on the edge of cumming, so as soon as she took me in her mouth, I felt myself rising and in just moments, I filled her mouth.
Nicola swallowed it all and grinned at me. Eddie and Erica were looking at me with amused expressions on their face as I said I needed to sit down, and Nicola guided me to the edge of the bed.
“That was quite something,” I managed to say and Eddie agreed. Erica showed Nicola to the shower room, and after a minute to get my breath and fasten myself up, I helped Eddie begin to put stuff away.
“Nicola’s a great catch,” Eddie commented, “Great body and damn it if she doesn’t look like a great fuck. You need to hold on to her.”
“I will,” I assured him, “What happens with the photos?”
“I’ll transfer them onto the computer,” Eddie explained, “Tidy them up, sort the good from the bad, and then I’ll put them on a DVD for you.”
Nicola reappeared shortly afterwards, looking clean and refreshed, and after saying a slightly awkward goodbye to everyone, we made our way home. We couldn’t stop talking about it on the way home, and the moment we got in, we made our way to bed, where Nicola was desperate for me to get her off. It took only a few minutes of oral before she had a huge orgasm, and then after a cuddle, we both fell asleep.
The nap turned into an early night, but when we woke the next morning, we were both still totally buzzing about last night. Nothing explicit was said, but we both kept looking at each other and giggling. Last night was our naughty secret now. The only thing we did discuss was how excited we were to see the photos.
The next day Eddie called to tell us that he’d had time to go through the set, and the photos were great. He said he’d even shown them, purely in confidence, to a fellow erotic photographer who thought Nicola was ‘sensational.’ He’d received an offer through that guy, from an offshore website for the set - which was quite a substantial amount of money, if we wanted to sell and make some cash for ourselves. I told Nicola and we decided to discuss it when we came around to view the photos.
That discussion got us talking after I’d put the phone down, and for the first time I actually brought up the fact that Nicola had basically slept with someone else. It felt strange to talk about it. Had she been unfaithful because she’d done everything with my full knowledge and being honest, actually with my blessing, so it wasn’t like she’d cheated on me? Did this make us some sort of perverts? Or a ‘swinging’ couple? We had an in-depth conversation about our feelings, and we both admitted to having enjoyed the session, and neither of us had any regrets, but we did have some conflicting feelings which felt confusing.
I decided that perhaps the best thing we could do would be to discuss it with Eddie and Leanne when we went to see them, and see how they coped with it so well, and that is exactly what we did. I’d arranged a meeting for the following weekend, to give Eddie time to finish retouching and balancing the photos, but the days flew by and before we knew it, we were back at his house, where the incredible and still surreal-feeling events of the photo shoots had happened just last week.
I’d asked Eddie if it was possible for Leanne to be there, and she was, which Nicola was pleased about. The girls went off to talk, while Eddie and I had a beer, and I don’t know if he could tell that there was something on my mind, or if it was just his experience but he asked me immediately after I sat down how things had been between Nicola and me after the shoot.
“Weird,” I admitted, “Good, but weird. Nothing’s changed, but we both feel a bit strange about what we did last week.”
“That’s normal,” Eddie said, “Let’s be honest, if your wife fucked another guy and you didn’t at least talk about it and it didn’t inspire any mixed feelings in you, you’d be more worried, right?”
“We both enjoyed it though,” I said quickly. I didn’t want him to think that we had any regrets.
“I saw that,” Eddie said with a grin, “I thought she was going to choke but she swallowed it all.”
“And when we got home, we fucked like rabbits,” I admitted, laughing.
“I bet you did,” he slapped me on the back. “As long as everything's cool between you two. Do you think she’d be up to doing it again? She could make some decent money with that body.”
“We haven’t really talked about doing it again, but I know she had a good time.”
“Well, let me know,” Eddie then admitted that he had asked Leanne to gently try and convince her to. “Not just for financial gain either,” he confessed, “I really enjoyed photographing her. I’d love to see her in some other scenarios, like with a girl or perhaps two guys.”
That took me back, but I didn’t get chance to reply because the girls came in just then. I was about to say that I’d also love to see those things, but what I really wondered was if Leanne would be the model if they did a girl on girl shoot. Eddie’s blonde girlfriend looked as hot as ever, with a short denim skirt and a tight-fitting t-shirt, which showed off her smallish but pert breasts to perfection.
The conversation switched to the shoot we had just done as Leanne was still asking for all the details, and Nicola seemed to be happy to share her experience and didn’t object at all to Leanne looking at the photographs with us on Eddie’s computer screen.
We made ourselves comfortable and I glanced at Nicola as Eddie flicked through the first few, of her posing in the bridal-wear type basque. I was shocked to see that she didn’t blush at all, as we went through the various photos of her first losing her top and then panties, and she even seemed quite comfortable looking at the close-up shots he’d taken of her shaved pussy, including the ones where she was on all fours, spreading her labia and even masturbating.
It was incredibly arousing - not looking at the photographs, although Eddie had done a brilliant job with them, they looked classy and really professional - but listening to Leanne and Eddie talk to Nicola, commenting on each photo as they went through them. Nicola was talking quite candidly in response, which turned me on immensely. Hearing another woman say how hot my wife looks with a dildo stuck in her cunt, and to hear Nicola say that it felt great - and then Eddie say things like how sexy the picture of her holding Rob’s cock is, and again Nicola replying that she’d enjoyed that - it was just so surreal and incredibly exciting.
“You’re quiet,” Nicola said and I apologized.
“I’m fine,” I insisted as Eddie asked me the same, “I’m happy just listening to you. The photos are amazing, and I can’t believe how good Nicola looks.”
“Like a real porn star?” Eddie asked, and I nodded.
“Really?” Nicola asked, looking at me with a raised eyebrow. “I still think I look a bit fat in some of them, and not very relaxed.”
“Well, it was your first shoot,” Eddie said, “So you were going to be nervous. Next time, you’ll be a lot more at home and you’ll find it easier.”
“You’ll enjoy it more as well,” Leanne chimed in, “And Nicola, you don’t look fat at all. You’re being silly.”
I agreed with her on that, as did Eddie, but I was waiting for Nicola to question the ‘next time’ comments, however, she took it in her stride. Had Leanne convinced her to do another session already, so quickly?
The angles in the softcore photos really did make it look like she was sucking him, then in the simulated sex shots, if I hadn’t been there, I would have thought they were really fucking. Eddie said how the soft shots were really rendered useless by the fact that she’d gone on to do the hardcore ones afterwards, but they were still good pictures nonetheless.
“Is it hot in here?” Nicola said as we got to the hardcore part of the shoot, “Or is it just me?”
“Getting horny?” Eddie chuckled, and Nicola nodded and giggled.
“I am as well,” I had to comment, and Eddie replied that often when a model saw their pictures for the first time, it was arousing because it brought all the memories back.
We flicked through the photos of Rob between Nicola, fucking her on the edge of the bed. Eddie had got some great close up shots, with his cock buried deep in her.
“Look how wet you were,” Eddie pointed to the wetness running down her thigh on one of the pictures where Rob was taking her from behind.
“You’d be excited too if you were a woman and being taken by a dick that big!” Nicola defended herself.
“Did it feel really good?” Eddie asked, flicking to the next shots, of her on her knees, pushing her tits together for his cum. Nicola didn’t answer, she just nodded and then Eddie pointed at a picture of her with her sucking the tip of Rob’s dick as he stroked himself. “I got so damn jealous,” the photographer said cheekily, “I really wanted to swap places with Rob. You look like such a good fuck, and he told me afterwards that you really know how to suck a cock.”
“Thank you,” Nicola said, for the first time looking a bit embarrassed. “Did he say he enjoyed it?”
“He said you were fantastic, and he’d do another shoot with you anytime. He’s so keen he’s even said he’d do it for free!”
“He was fantastic too. Will you tell him I said that when you see him next?” Then she glanced at me, “You wouldn’t mind, would you? If I did another shoot with him sometime?” I shook my head, and Nicola leaned in and gave me a long, lingering kiss. “I love you,” she whispered and kissed me again.
“Yeah, it makes me want to be a model instead of a photographer,” Eddie said, “Looking at the last few photos, of Rob’s cum spraying out and covering Nicola’s tits. “You look so fucking hot, especially that one with a bit of cum on your chin.”
He was right, I’d seen a lot of these types of pictures on the internet, but perhaps because Nicola was my wife, these pictures were incredibly sexy.
“I really loved how you sucked Paul off afterwards too,” Eddie said, “I wish I’d thought to take a couple of pictures of that, just for my private collection and for you guys too. I was so damn horny, I almost got my cock out too.”
“I thought Erica was going to suck you off,” I said, remembering how horny the leggy redhead had been. I wondered if I’d put my foot in it for a second, forgetting that Leanne was his girlfriend, but she just giggled.
“You should have let her,” the blonde said, “Erica’s such a nympho, she’ll fuck anyone. And even if she hadn’t, Nicola might have instead. She told me she was really horny.”
“I was,” Nicola said, her face reddening again. “Unbelievably so.”
“Would you have sucked me?” Eddie asked, intrigued. When Nicola shrugged noncommittally, he grinned at me, that wide, charming smile he had. “Want to suck me now? I’ll let you have a free copy of all the photos?”
Nicola looked at me. We hadn’t expected this. “I don’t know...” she began.
“Go on,” Leanne said, “I want to see how good you are. Rob said you were amazing.”
“But I...”
“But nothing,” Leanne said, “Why not have a bit of fun. Paul doesn’t mind, do you?”
I was in a bit of a corner. What if Leanne told Nicola that she’d sucked me off that time?
“No, I suppose it’s okay?”
“Really?” Nicola asked, looking surprised.
Eddie undid his jeans and pulled them down. He had a tight pair of boxer shorts on, and his erection was clearly visible.
“The photos really got you horny?” Nicola said quietly, looking at the bulge before her. “Does my body really turn you on?” Eddie nodded and Nicola said, “Okay then. A blow job. Just this one time, okay?”
Again, Eddie nodded, and Nicola pulled down the front of his shorts, his hard-on springing into view. He was about the same size as me, for which I was relieved. I couldn’t have handled her being with yet another person bigger than me.
I watched, transfixed as Nicola opened her mouth and took the older man’s cock in her mouth. After just a few moments, she began to suck on him with gusto, like it was me she was sucking, and not someone she’d never given head to before. Eddie’s hand went to the back of her head, and his hips began thrusting forward a little in response.
“Fuck,” he moaned, “She’s good.”
After another minute or two, Leanne whispered to me. “Get your cock out, Paul. Wank for me, I want to do something.”
I was that aroused, I just did it. Eddie reached down and lifted Nicola’s top up, his arm reaching down to squeeze one of her tits while she licked his balls, then returned to sucking his shaft.
“Nicola, would you mind if I helped Paul to cum?” Leanne suddenly asked.
To my complete amazement, Nicola nodded and said a muffled ‘okay’ around a mouthful of Eddie’s cock.
What the fuck?
Leanne winked at me, and pulling my jeans further down, she took my cock in her mouth. Nicola paused for a moment to look at me but didn’t stop or even say anything. She returned to sucking Eddie’s cock, who I could tell was close to cumming.
So was I. This whole situation was unreal, but so fucking arousing that a minute later or so, with Leanne’s pretty lips sliding up and down my cock, I came right into her mouth.
Eddie wasn’t far behind, suddenly pulling Nicola’s head into his lap and shoving his cock right down her throat, causing her to gag. She pushed against him as she did, but he held her there.
“Swallow it all,” he said, and Nicola relaxed for a moment, then he let her go and I saw her swallow and take a deep breath to recover. Her eyes were watering from the deep throat fucking, but she didn’t complain at all.
“My God,” he gasped, fastening himself up after a moment. “I love your wife. She’s fucking incredible.”
“Better than me?” said a smiling Leanne.
“Was she good?” Nicola asked me right then. “It’s okay, Leanne told me about how you sort of set this up and how she sucked you that time. It’s fine, I’m not angry with you. How can I be, after what I’ve done?”
“She’s very good,” I admitted, relieved but nervous that my secret was out in the open. “Are you sure you’re okay? It just happened, and...”
Nicola put a hand to my lips to shut me up, then leaned forward and kissed me. I could taste Eddie’s cum, salty on her lips. “It’s fine, really.” We kissed again, passionately.
“So when are we doing the next shoot?” Eddie asked, disturbing our embrace which seemed to be lasting forever.
“Any time you like,” Nicola said with a big smile. “I might even let Leanne join in next time.”
I had just cum, seconds before, but I felt my cock twitch slightly when she said that. What would next time hold? I didn’t know, but I couldn’t wait to find out!




Chapter 5
We ended up letting Eddie sell the softcore photos to the European website, which we knew was slightly risky in case someone that we know ever saw them, but the site was based in Eastern Europe and the offer was too good to turn down. The money was enough to buy us a nice holiday, and we were so pleased that we even paid Eddie something towards the cost of the photos despite the fact that Nicola had sucked his cock in lieu of payment.
The lucrative sale also made us want to do it again, even more than before. We pencilled in a date with Eddie for a week later, although we had no idea what we wanted to do. He said he’d come up with some ideas and then we could repeat how it worked last time. We would turn up and just run with it, starting with a glamour shoot and see where it led.
In the week leading up to the shoot, Nicola went from being excited and very open to what she wanted to do, to apprehensive and self-doubting. It was the day before, and she was still quiet about it, so I decided I’d better speak to her and make sure she hadn’t changed her mind. We’d eaten and were sat watching the TV, so I walked through to the kitchen and came back with a couple of glasses of white wine.
“Are you okay?” I asked, sitting down next to her on the sofa.
“Yes. Why?” she asked, flicking a lock of dark hair out of her eyes. She was wearing her pyjamas already. Nothing sexy. In fact, she hadn’t seemed very horny the last few days, now I came to think of it. She’d been showering or bathing earlier than usual, getting changed into her comfortable PJs and then just been very quiet and chilled out.
“I don’t know. You just seem quiet, and you haven’t mentioned tomorrow at all.” I took her hand. “If you’ve changed your mind, I understand.”
“I haven’t changed my mind as such,” Nicola said slowly. “I’m just having some second thoughts. It’s not that I don’t want to do anything, I do. I just keep wondering if it’s going to damage us.”
“Damage us?” I asked. “Why didn’t you mention this earlier?”
“Because you haven’t mentioned it before now,” she replied, still fiddling with the stray lock of hair. “I was thinking that you’d maybe had second thoughts too but didn’t want to tell me because you know I was looking forward to it. I just don’t want it to damage our relationship. I don’t like the thought of you being jealous, or resenting me, or it causing problems between us further down the line.”
“I’ve been looking forward to it as well,” I reassured her. “Of course I’m going to get a bit jealous if you do something with Rob again. He’s good-looking, well hung and well, you know… But I liked it last time. The jealousy sort of adds to the turn on, I guess.”
“Are you sure?” she found my hand and squeezed it. “I’m sorry I didn’t bring this up earlier. I just didn’t want to spoil it. I don’t want to spoil us.”
“If you’re sure you want to do it again, then I’m sure too.” I have her my most reassuring smile.
Nicola smiled back. “I’m sure,” she sucked in a deep breath. “I feel a bit better now we’ve spoken about it. I just didn’t know how to bring it up.”
“You can always talk to me,” I told her. “I’m your husband. You can tell me anything.”
“Well, I am looking forward to it. I didn’t want my excitement to make you feel bad.”
“What are you most excited about?” I asked her, trying to convince her of my enthusiasm.
Nicola sat a bit more upright and put one finger to her lip in thought. She was so cute when she did that. “I’m not sure,” she mused. “I like the thrill of not quite knowing what’s going to happen. I also like Eddie and Rob seeing me naked, touching me. Being watched and photographed doing naughty things. There isn’t one particular thing that excited me, it’s the combination of all those. I just hope it’s as much fun as last time.”
“I’m sure it will be,” I said, moving closer for a kiss. The thought of all those things she’d just mentioned had got me immediately hard. She kissed me and as her body pressed against mine, she reached down and rubbed at the front of my trousers.
“You’re excited too, I see,” Nicola purred quietly, then unzipped me, took my cock out and started sucking me.
“I can’t wait, if I’m honest,” I replied. After a few minutes of her going down on me, I eased her back onto the sofa and undid the buttons on her pyjama top. She let me cup her 36D tits and suck her dark pink largish nipples, but when I tried to ease down her bottoms, she stopped me.
“I want to save it for tomorrow,” she said softly. “Is that okay? I promise you can fuck me all night tomorrow, but I want to save it until the shoot so I’m really horny.”
“I guess,” I said, feeling a pang of disappointment at the same time as a flash of arousal at hearing her say that she wanted to be really horny at the shoot. I sat back on the sofa and pointed at my hard cock. “You need to finish what you started then.”
“Certainly, sir,” she said with a lewd grin, then did just that. It only took a few minutes of her superlative oral skills to get me off, and once she swallowed my cum and gave me a moment to recover, she snuggled up to me on the sofa. “I love you,” she sighed.
“I love you too,” I replied. I really did. This woman was my world. Even though I was discovering a new side to my gorgeous wife, nothing would ever change how I felt for her.
The following morning came around and I could tell, watching her get dressed, that Nicola’s excitement had turned to nervousness. She’d put on her sexiest new underwear, a lacy burgundy coloured set which really showed off her cleavage and a thong which showed off her curvy hips and ass to perfection. As she slipped into a close-fitting navy blue dress, I could see her hands trembling on the zipper, and she had to ask me to help fasten it up.
“You look on edge,” I commented as I zipped her up. “Nerves or anticipation?”
“A bit of both,” she confessed over her shoulder.
“We don’t have to do this,” I offered her a way out.
“No way!” she turned and kissed me and then had to wipe her red lipstick off my lips. “I’m really looking forward to it, I’m just a bit nervous because I don’t quite know what to expect this time, even though we’ve done it before.”
“That’s the fun of it though,” I reminded her of what she said last night, then we finished getting ready and set off to Eddie’s house where we were met at the door by the lovely Leanne.
“Hi!” she squealed in happiness at seeing us, giving Nicola a hug and kiss first, then throwing her arms around me and doing the same. “Are you both okay?”
“Never been better,” I said, following them into the luxurious house and into the extension part which served as the studio.
Leanne’s strawberry blonde hair was wet and up in a loose bun. “I’ve just come out of the shower, so I’m sorry if I look a bit of a state.” She didn’t have any makeup on but she was naturally pretty anyway, with her elven features and bright blue eyes. She directed us to Eddie’s office at the side of the main studio rooms. “Can I get you a drink while you’re waiting? He’s just finishing a shoot.”
We accepted a glass of wine each, hopefully, to ease the slight nerves we were feeling and Leanne complemented Nicole on her dress. “Liu has some clothes for you for an idea that Eddie’s had, but you’d look nice shooting in that dress, to be honest.”
“Or out of it,” Eddie said as he walked through the door and shook my hand. “Excited to have some photos taken?” he asked Nicola as she gave him a kiss on the cheek.
“Definitely,” Nicola said, sitting back down with her legs crossed, which showed a lot of her pale thighs. “Leanne says you have some ideas?”
I saw Eddie glance at her legs, his handsome face broke into a smile, then he rubbed a hand through his short silver hair. “It’s a bit different to what we did before, but I thought it might be fun. I think you’d make a really sexy schoolgirl. You’ve got the minx look that’s right for it, and I’m sure with the right makeup, your youngish looks will work too.”
“Schoolgirl?” Nicola looked as surprised as I felt. “Aren’t I a bit, well- curvy, to be a schoolgirl?”
“We’ve had this talk before, Nicola,” Eddie had sat at his desk opposite her and he put one tanned hand on top of hers reassuringly. “Men love curves. Big tits, thick thighs, a nice round butt. You’re not the stereotypical young slim type that most schoolgirl shoots use, but that’s why I think it’d be great.”
“His vision is this cheeky, naughty schoolgirl, not the innocent type,” Leanne explained. “No offence, but more the slutty type. I’m sure you knew a girl like that when you were at school.”
“No offence taken,” Nicola laughed. “Yes, I think I know the type you mean. There was a girl called Janine Green when I was at school. The local bike, everyone called her.”
“Because everyone’s had a ride,” Eddie joined in laughing. “Yes, that’s the character I had in mind. So, are you up for it?”
“What’s involved?” I asked, eager to know if this was going to be a solo shoot or if it would involve Rob again and be something softcore or hardcore.
“Well, Rob is busy at the moment filming, but I do have the option of a couple of other male models that I could ask to get involved,” Eddie explained, reading my mind. “But if Nicola just wants to do a shoot on her own as the schoolgirl, that’s fine too.”
“Maybe you should show me what you want me to dress in first?” Nicola suggested, and Eddie said that was cool and sent us off with Leanne to the dressing room.
The effeminate Chinese-looking Liu was waiting for us. “I have something special for you,” he teased Nicola as Leanne left us to it.
“A schoolgirl outfit?” Nicola followed him to the clothes rack at the far end of the room while I took a seat by the door. “Eddie told me.”
“Your dress is lovely and suits your figure, but would you like to try these on?” Liu said, pulling a selection of clothes from the rack. Nicola asked him to help her with his zip, which he did, then she slid the dress down to reveal the pretty dark red underwear.
“Very sexy,” said Liu, pointing to the bra, “And perfect, I think, for what Eddie had in mind. Put these on.”
Nicola looked at the clothes he passed her. The first was a pair of black hold up tights, which she sat down and put on. When she stood up again, she was already looking slutty but when she put on the pleated short skirt and the white blouse, she really looked the part. Liu undid the top button again after she fastened it, then looped a navy blue tie loosely around her collar.
“What do you think?” Nicola said, doing a twirl for me.
“It’s- different,” I shrugged. “More like fancy dress than glamour like last time.”
“Fun though?” Nicola said. Liu finished the look of by popping a lollipop in her mouth and she grinned at me and started to suck it suggestively.
“You’re getting into the spirit of things already,” Leanne observed as she joined us. “You just need a pair of cheap heels and some heavier makeup and you’ll look perfect.”
I watched as Liu and Leanne applied some blue eyeshadow, mascara and bright red lipstick to my wife, and then even dotted on some fake freckles for effect, then completed it with shiny black heels, Nicola looked herself up and down in the full-length mirror that Leanne wheeled over.
“I actually look like Janine Green,” Nicola shook her head in wonder. “She was a nice girl growing up, but fell into the wrong company and ended up just being the token fat slag in the class.”
“Fat slag is a bit harsh,” I chuckled. I remembered Janine now. Nicola and I went to the same school. “She had a thing for black guys if I recall.”
“She’d fuck anyone,” Nicola added, then she turned to me. “You never did anything with her, did you?”
“No!” I laughed. “I did not. I was far too shy at school to do anything like that. I was-” I felt myself blush as I said it, “-I was a bit of a late developer if you remember.”
Nicola said that she did, then explained to Leanne. “He didn’t lose his virginity until eighteen, or so he says because he was the last one in his year to grow pubes.”
“I still struggle to grow a beard even now,” I said, trying to fight off the embarrassment evident on my face by the heat in my cheeks, and everyone laughed.
“Well, from what I’ve seen, you’ve developed quite nicely, even if it was a bit later than everyone else,” Leanne said with a wink. That just made me blush even harder, so I was relieved when she suggested we join Eddie in the studio now because he should be ready for us.
“So how did the last shoot go?” I asked Eddie as we caught up with him in the main room that we’d had the shoot done in before. He was already fiddling with one of his cameras, mounted on a tall silver tripod.
“Not that great,” he muttered, turning his attention to one of the large, silver umbrella covered lights. “A first-time girl sent to me by some agency and poor Brendan- the male model for the shoot - couldn’t even get his cock inside her.”
Nicola raised her eyebrows. “Was he that big? Downstairs, I mean? Or was she just too tight?”
Eddie shrugged. “A bit of both but it was mostly just because she wasn’t relaxed and nothing we did put her at ease. Unprofessional attitude too. Girls are either naturals at this, or they’re not cut out for it.”
“What about me?” Nicola said. “Was I a natural?”
“For a first-timer, you were great,” Eddie said. “You’ll only get better with more practice too.”
“What do you mean by ‘more practice?’” Nicola looked at me for a moment.
“As you get more experience,” Eddie said, guiding her over to a sheet-covered prop in the middle of the room, which I guessed correctly was a desk before he even uncovered it. “Pop yourself on here.”
He patted the wooden surface and Nicola hopped up onto it, sitting demurely with her legs crossed. “Experience at what?” she continued.
“He means as you do more shoots, different scenes with different guys,” Leanne gave Nicola the answer she obviously wanted, which sent a little shiver down my spine. Different guys? Did Eddie expect Nicola to become a full-time model or something? We’d only agreed to this one extra shoot.
Eddie was already shooting, clicking away on the camera. “Okay, just relax,” he instructed Nicola. “Suck the lollipop like it’s a cock. Don’t pose. Just keep moving.” She followed his direction, licking it and sucking it suggestively. “Now lean back on the desk. Let your legs open up a bit so we can see your panties.”
Nicola did. It wasn’t hard, seeing as the pleated skirt only just came low enough to cover them anyway. “Shall I undo the buttons on my shirt?”
“Go for it,” Eddie replied. “Take your time, but start stripping off slowly. One item at a time, starting with the shirt.” Nicola did just that, letting her blouse fall open enough to show plenty of bra and cleavage, then as she removed the top altogether, he stopped her. “Keep the tie on though. I like that.”
Nicola left the tie hanging loosely around her neck and I had to agree that it was quite a sexy look. Then she unclasped her bra, and gradually let it drop. The tie settled between her large breasts and I heard Eddie murmur his appreciation as he kept shooting. Nicola didn’t show any signs of shyness about exposing her breasts this time, even though she had Liu and Leanne in attendance too, but when he asked her to take her knickers down but keep the skirt on, for now, I saw her hesitate.
“Don’t be shy,” Eddie called out from behind the camera. “I’ve seen it before, remember. It’s just a pussy. I’ve seen two others today already, and that’s not including Leanne’s.”
I realised how weird it must be to be a photographer that did porn shoots and while Nicola slid her panties down, I.asked Eddie if he ever got bored of seeing naked women every day.
“Not when they have a pair of tits and pussy like your wife’s,” Eddie said with a grin, then turned back to his subject. “Okay, if you want to open your legs for me.”
Nicola did as he told asked, then spread her pussy lips like last time with one hand, while still sucking the lollipop. “Is that okay?”
“Perfect,” Eddie said, changing cameras and moving closer to her, getting his camera right in-between her thighs for some close-ups. “Move your hand away now.”
Nicola put both hands behind her and leaned back while spreading her thighs wide for him.
“Excuse me for one second,” Eddie said softly, then reached over with one hand and parted her labia a bit, exploring her folds with his index finger. “I’m just arranging your pussy so it looks perfect.” He seemed to take a little bit too long to make her pussy lips just how he wanted them, but I couldn’t blame him for wanting to touch. She did look crazy-hot, laid there like that with her pussy exposed. After a moment, he stepped back, taking several more shots from further out before turning away.
“Sorry. You didn’t mind me touching, did you?” Eddie said, a little bit too late as he’d already done it.
Nicola glanced at me, and I shrugged, so she turned back to him and shook her head.
“Great,” he said, putting the camera back onto its tripod. “So that’s a wrap on the solo shoot. Do you want to do a few softcore or hardcore additions?”
Nicola pulled her legs back together, and raised herself up into a sitting position, then looked across at me with a questioning expression. “Do we?” she mouthed.
Eddie was busy at his camera, flicking through the pictures he’d just taken and didn’t give me a second glance as I shrugged and mouthed back, “It’s up to you.”
Nicola chewed her bottom lip for a moment. “Well, we came here with an open mind as to what we were going to do,” she said, thinking about it out loud. “We said we’d just run with it, like last time, so if it’s okay with you, I’d like to do something with a guy.”
“Cool,” Eddie said, smiling and putting his camera down for a moment.
“What do you have in mind?” I asked him, trying to establish that I still had some element of control in the proceedings.
“Well, originally I thought about having someone dress like a teacher, and have them do a shoot here, using the desk as a prop again so it’s like you’re in the headteacher’s office, but I’ve just had a better idea.” He scratched his chin. “If you’re up for it?”
“Depends on what it is?” Nicola smiled. “Although I like the idea of the headteacher, he’s not going to spank me or anything, is he?”
“No,” Eddie grinned, “Although that could be an idea for another time. How about we get out of the office and do a location shoot?”
“A location shoot?” I asked. “What do you mean?”
“Nothing too far away,” Eddie reassured us. “Literally just a ten-minute drive away, there’s a spot that I have in mind.”
“I think I know what he has in mind,” Leanne chimed in. I’d forgotten she was there. Liu had gone, but Eddie’s gorgeous blonde wife had been standing by, watching. “If I’m right, it’s like a shoot I did a few weeks ago.”
“Yes,” confirmed Eddie. “I did a scene with Leanne where she was a schoolgirl and called it ‘Behind the bike sheds.’ She was dressed like Nicola is now, and it was a fantasy of her and her schoolboy friend enjoying their lunch break if you get what I mean?”
“There’s a secluded lane a few miles from here, with some graffiti-covered garages at the bottom of it,” Leanne further explained. “It’s always deserted down there, so it’s quite safe.”
Nicola glanced at me and I sucked my bottom lip, unsure of whether or not this was a good idea, and she seemed equally indecisive.
“My twist this time would be that we’d get a guy to still play teacher. Get him smartly dressed and he can meet us there. The theme would be ‘Out of hours tuition,’ if you like?” Eddie was already putting his camera equipment in a small flight case, getting everything ready, even though we hadn’t made our mind up yet.
“Oh, go on then,” Nicola said after a moment’s thought. “You only live once, right?”
I stared at my wife. The old Nicola would never have had that attitude, but she wasn’t the old Nicola anymore. It seemed like it was up to me to be the cautious one from now on.
“We won’t get caught, will we?” I checked.
“Leanne will come with us and she can act as a lookout for anyone approaching,” Eddie seemed genuinely excited, “And if they do, we can quickly move behind the garages. It’ll be fine. This is going to be great.”
Leanne nodded and reassured us some more by saying that they’d done this a couple of times and it’d always been okay, so there wasn’t any reason to worry. Nicola got herself dressed back into the schoolgirl costume, and then once Eddie had got his equipment together, he led us outside and into his silver Range Rover. He was on the phone as we got into the car, trying two different models, leaving a message for the first when he didn’t answer, but luckily the second one picked up.
“Shaun?” he said, as Leanne got into the passenger seat next to him. We were in the backseat and Nicola’s hand found mine and squeezed it. “Can you meet me at the Hill Road garages for a shoot?” There was a brief pause as Shaun spoke. “As soon as you can. I have Nicola, the new model I told you about and we’re heading there now.” Another pause. “Nice one. See you shortly.”
“Sorted?” said Leanne as Eddie pulled out of the drive and onto the main road.
“All sorted,” Eddie said, looking at Nicola through the rearview mirror. “I had two guys on standby for you today, Glenn and Shaun. Shaun’s going to meet us there shortly. He’s a really nice guy. You don’t have to do anything if you don’t like him. No pressure, okay?”
“He’s gorgeous,” Leanne giggled over her shoulder. “You’ll like him, I promise.”
Just a few minutes later, we turned off the main road and headed down a narrow, single-lane road that was flanked either side by tall hedges and then opened out into a small, square car park. One side of it was a disused factory, adjacent to which were some open fields and then at the far end was a row of three or four run-down garages, covered in graffiti as Leanne had described.
“This way,” Leanne led us that way as we got out of the Range Rover, while Eddie got his equipment out of the back.
Nicola stumbled a couple of times because of the slutty black heels that she was wearing, and I held her hand to stop her from falling over altogether. “Are you okay with this?” I asked her. “It’s a bit cold.” It wasn’t freezing - the sun was shining, but a bit of a cool breeze had gotten up, prickling the skin on her arms.
“I’m fine,” she said in a hushed tone. “But I can’t believe we’re doing this. It feels risky.”
“Like you said; you only live once,” I reminded her. “We can stop though if you’re uncomfortable at all.”
“I know that,” Nicola kissed me on the cheek, then let go of my hand when we got to the garages. Eddie had followed us over and was assembling his tripod and he mounted the camera on top.
“The light is fantastic here,” he commented, looking around. “This is going to be fun. Leanne, do you want to be lookout then we’ll crack on?”
Leanne said, ‘Sure’ and walked ten yards or so out into the car park, so she could keep an eye down the lane, then Eddie told Nicola to walk over to a broken down bit of wall about three feet high.
“What do you want me to do?” she said when she reached it. I took a position behind and to the side of Eddie, so I could also see down the lane. Nicola seemed a little nervous but also excited, whereas I was a bag of pure nerves.
“Hop up on the wall,” Eddie replied. “Let’s do a few test pictures while we’re waiting for Shaun to get here.”
Nicola sat on the wall and did as Eddie asked, undoing the buttons on her top and exposing her breasts in her bra, then raising the skirt and opening her legs to show her panties to the world. Before they could do much more though, a blue car started coming down the lane towards us, making me panic slightly before Leanne called over to us to relax - it was Shaun.
The car pulled up next to Eddie’s Range Rover, and as the driver stepped out, I got a bit of a shock.
“Nicola, this is Shaun,” Eddie said from behind me, as the very tall black man approached us.
I looked at Nicola to see that she was as surprised as me. “He’s black,” she said.
“Is that a problem?” Shaun said, as he walked past me, took her hand and kissed it.
“No,” Nicola said quickly, obviously not wanting to seem racist or anything. “I just didn’t know.”
“This is her husband, Paul,” Eddie called out from where he was adjusting his camera again.
“Eddie does this sometimes,” Shaun said. He was very handsome, I had to admit. His dark skin shone over a fine bone structure and a broad jaw. I estimated him to be in his fifties, but one of those guys who wears his age well - his very short-cut afro hair was greying at the sides, but that actually made him appear distinguished and probably improved his looks. He was wearing a well-cut black suit, which fitted his broad, powerful frame well. “He’s mischievous and likes to surprise people, even though I don’t agree with it.” Even his voice was perfect, deep and melodious.
“It’s fine,” I found myself saying as I shook the hand that he offered. “I just wasn’t expecting it.” Was I fine with my wife doing something with a black guy? I didn’t know if I was, but I wasn’t going to stop it. I’d let Nicola do that.
“Good,” he said, his grip on my hand so tight that it almost hurt. His teeth were very white as he smiled. “Shall we get on with things. Eddie?”
Eddie seemed to be watching me for a reaction, but I wasn’t going to give him the pleasure of one. “Yes, we don’t have all day,” he said, switching his camera on and turning his attention back to Nicola, who was still sitting on the wall, with her panties on show and her top half open. “Nicola, make yourself decent again. Shaun, do you want to go stand next to her and make it look like you’re just chatting?”
Shaun did that, giving Nicola a warm smile as he watched her fasten her buttons and pull her skirt down. “How far are we going today?” he called over to Eddie.
“Nicola did some tame hardcore with Rob last time out, so she has a little experience but not much, so I’m going to leave it up to her.” He looked up from the camera. “Right, we’re ready. Just act natural, Nicola, pretend to be casually talking, then Shaun, moving slowly, I want you to lean in and kiss her, to start off with.”
Nicola looked my way briefly but didn’t make eye contact, before Shaun stepped in front of her. Was she unsure about this? I couldn’t tell, but any doubts I had were eased a bit as their lips met. She kissed him back, surprisingly passionately and Eddie had to tell them to slow down.
“Woah,” he chuckled. “We’re trying to tell a bit of a story here. Nicola has arranged to meet ‘Sir’ here for some extra tuition, and he’s going to seduce her. We can’t just jump into the fucking right away.”
Fucking? Nicola couldn’t fuck a black guy. Could she? Why wasn’t she objecting, or at least looking as doubtful as I felt? The way she’s just kissed him back didn’t suggest she had any doubts at all.
“Sorry,” Nicola said. Her cheeks were a little flushed. “What now?”
“Just take it slow. Let Shaun undress you.”
Shaun’s fingers were at the buttons of her white blouse, popping them one by one as Eddie went back to taking shots of them, then he opened up her top. “Nice bra,” he commented. “Those look like big titties.”
Nicola giggled, then put on a straight face again when Eddie gave her a look over the top of his lens. She didn’t say anything else though, as Shaun helped himself, taking her top off, then cupping her breasts through her bra with both hands.
“Good,” Eddie encouraged them. “Keep going.”
Shaun reached around Nicola’s back and unclasped the bra, which she let fall away, exposing her tits to him. “Nice,” he said, cupping one and squeezing it gently. It looked so surreal, his dark hand against her creamy pale skin. Her dark pink nipples were extremely erect, though I wasn’t sure if it was from the cool breeze or just plain excitement.
“Kiss again,” instructed Eddie. “Slowly though. Nicola, if you want to rub his cock through his trousers? That’d look great.”
She kissed him again, but then tipped her head sideways and Shaun responded by kissing the arch of her neck while continuing to fondle her breasts. Then Nicola moved her hand down, searching for his cock at his groin, and then finding it, stroking and squeezing it. I could see from here that he was hard already.
“I told you she’d like him,” Leanne whispered in my ear. I hadn’t heard her walk over because I’d been so transfixed on Shaun and Nicola.
“Aren’t you supposed to be keeping an eye out on the road?” I said, anxiously.
“No one comes this way apart from the occasional dog walker,” she shrugged. “I’ll go back in a minute. I just wanted to check you were okay with Nicola and Shaun.”
“I guess I have to be, don’t I?” I said, watching as Shaun lifted Nicola’s skirt and began to rub the front of her panties as Eddie directed.
“Do you think she’ll let him fuck her?” Leanne whispered again. “She should. He’s amazing. So strong.”
“I don’t know. She’ll tell him to stop if she’s not sure,” I said, although she wasn’t showing any signs of wanting him to stop. She even lifted her hips up to help Shaun slip her panties down.
“Oh, wow,” Shaun said softly when he saw her smooth, freshly shaved pussy. “Do you want to get in close while I lick her?”
Eddie nodded, and took the camera in close, kneeling just a couple of feet away while Shaun knelt down and put his mouth on Nicola’s pussy. I had to suck in a deep breath because of the weird feelings that were swirling around in my stomach. I almost had to pinch myself to remind me that this was real. A black guy, much older than us, was licking my wife’s pussy. In the outdoors, where anyone could stroll along and catch us at it.
“That’s good,” Eddie said. “Got some great shots there. Some of your tongue right in her hole. Let’s get Nicola on her knees then and get some blowjob shots.”
Nicola hopped off the wall, kicking her skirt off in the process so that all she was wearing now were the stockings and heels. I couldn’t believe she was almost naked outside like this. She knelt down on the rough concrete in front of a graffiti-scrawled wall and looked up at Shaun, waiting for him to get his cock out, but he just nodded at her for her to do it, so she took his belt and undid it, then unzipped him and reached inside.
“He’s huge,” Leanne whispered again, as I saw Nicola’s eyes widen a little at what she found. “Look.”
I watched as Nicola eased down his boxer shorts and trousers and in her hand was his huge, thick black dick. It dwarfed Rob’s. Long, girthy, circumcised and very, very black. It looked even bigger in her small, white hands.
“Are you okay with this?” I called out to Nicola. Surely, she’d be too scared to do anything with this guy. She’d never shown any liking for black men before, so I thought that maybe she was just going along with it because she didn’t want to disappoint me and Eddie. “You can stop anytime you want to, remember?”
Nicola’s managed to drag her wide eyes from the black cock in front of her to my face, and while she did look nervous, she managed to smile. “I’m okay, I promise.”
I really didn’t expect her to say that and I think Leanne noticed because she took my hand in hers.
“Don’t worry. He’ll be gentle with her,” she said softly. She was standing really close to me and I could smell her perfume. When I looked at her, she was staring at me. “I get horny watching,” she confessed. I couldn’t focus on her though, no matter what she wanted, and I turned back to see Nicola open her lips and take the large head of Shaun’s cock in her mouth.
“Wonderful,” Eddie said, back at the tripod now, snapping away. “Suck it properly. Just go with it. Pretend it’s your husband.”
That was impossible, seeing as Shaun’s cock was probably twice as long and twice as thick as mine, but Nicola did as she was told, sucking up and down his cock, although she couldn’t fit all of it into her mouth, despite Shaun’s hand on the back of head pushing her downwards a little each time. When she eventually pulled away, I marvelled again at how long he was. When she’d first got his cock out, I thought he was hard, but he must have just been semi-erect. Now, after she’d sucked him like that, he was longer and thicker and his dick stuck straight out at ninety degrees from his body as he took his shirt off, whereas before it had hung down somewhat.
“It’s so big,” Nicola said. She was holding it in one hand and just staring at it, as Eddie told her to stand up. “Your wife is a lucky girl,” she said to the black model.
“I’m not married,” Shaun said, laughing richly. “I was, but we divorced because she found out about this. I have a girlfriend though. Believe it or not, it took me a long time to settle down both times because some women don’t like well-endowed black men. They find them intimidating.”
Nicola was about to say something, but Eddie spoke first. “So let’s do some penetration shots, if you’re ready, Nicola?”
“I don’t know,” Nic said. “I’ve never been with anyone like that.”
I sighed in relief, hoping that no one noticed. Finally, she’d come to her senses.
“Do you mean black?” Eddie asked. “Or do you mean big? As in his cock.”
Nicola blushed. “Well, both, I suppose but I meant his- you know- his cock. It’s huge. It might not fit.”
Leanne giggled next to me, which I found annoying. My wife was obviously too nervous to do anything, that was all. Who wouldn’t be, when confronted by a dick like that?
“I’ll make it fit,” Shaun said in his deep, smooth voice. “I haven’t met a woman yet who couldn’t take it. I promise I’ll be gentle with you.”
Nicola only nodded but Eddie took that as a yes. “Great. Let’s go,” he said, motioning with one hand for them to get on with it.
“Wait,” I said, about to say that shouldn’t I be consulted first, but Leanne’s hand fastened on my arm tightly as I went to raise it, silencing me.
“Let her do it,” Leanne whispered. “You can see she wants to.”
“I wasn’t going to stop her,” I hissed back, even though it was a lie.  “I was just going to talk about it first.”
“And make her feel awkward?” Leanne questioned. “You don’t want to spoil it for her, do you?”
“Well, no,” I said, “But-”
I stopped talking as I heard Nicola moan and realised I’d missed the moment where Shaun had entered her. She was bent over the broken wall, legs spaced apart, and he was behind her, slowly shoving his cock in. Eddie was crouched nearby, taking photos of everything and I walked closer so that I could see too. Shaun had about half of his cock inside her and was easing it out and then back in, only half an inch or so at a time, until with a firm but slow thrust, he finally managed to bury his entire dick in her, so that his groin was pressed against her.
“Fantastic,” Eddie said as he walked around the other side of the wall. “I want to get a few pictures of her face. If you want to fuck her hard for a moment, Shaun, so I can really capture her different expressions. Nicola, just go with it. Be vocal. Cum if you want.”
“Are you sure you’re okay with this?” I shouted out to Nicola before I realised what I was saying. It was almost like some automatic defensive response or something. “I mean, are you okay?” I felt my cheeks going red as everyone looked at me.
“I’m fine,” Nicola sighed. “It feels really good. Big, like I’m a bit stretched, but good. I’ll be okay.”
Well, that was it. I couldn’t stop it now, so I just stood there as Shaun started to fuck her, slowly at first, withdrawing his dick almost all the way out, then slowly sliding it back in.
“Keep going,” Eddie called out as he circled them, taking photographs from different angles. “Fuck her good now, Shaun. Let’s get some shots with some movement and passion.”
Shaun’s hands gripped her ample hips a little tighter and he shoved it in a bit harder, making Nicola groan out loud.
“I can see why some women like bigger cocks,” Nicola said softly, then groaned again as he drove it in deeper a second time. “It kind of hurts a little, but feels good too.”
Then she was silenced as he began to bang her hard. This was getting out of control. I felt again like I should stop it or something, but the sight of Nicola, bent over, her large tits swinging beneath her, no talking now, just reduced to grunts and moans as Shaun powerfully fucked her, it was almost hypnotic.
“Oh my God,” Nicola said in an almost unrecognisable voice. “I’m going to fucking cum.”
“Go on then,” Eddie said smoothly, camera clicking away. “Cum for the camera.”
Then my attention was suddenly drawn away to another car pulling into the car park.
“Shit,” I said quietly but urgently to Leanne, who seemed as surprised as me at first, but she quickly relaxed.
“It’s okay,” she said, relief in her voice. “It’s Glenn. The other model.”
A short but stocky young man got out of the car and waved at us before walking over. Leanne took my hand and led me over as she went to greet him. “I got Eddie’s message and thought I’d come over. Have I missed out on the fun?”
“We’re halfway through,” Leanne said, although she didn’t have to because Glenn caught sight of what was going on behind us. “Come over and watch with us. This is Paul, Nicola’s husband.”
Glenn’s perfectly groomed eyebrows raised at that, but he didn’t say anything as we walked back. The new model was only around my height, but had really broad shoulders and looked the gym type. He was tanned and attractive, I imagined, with short blonde hair and a bit of stubble.
“Hi, Glenn,” Eddie said, stopping shooting for a second and walking around to shake his hand. My attention was back on Nicola, who was still bent over, grunting while behind fucked from behind hard and fast. I expected Shaun to stop but he didn’t, and Nicola didn’t seem to want him to because right then, she finally came. Her knees both buckled, but Shaun kept her upright, pumping his cock deep into her and then holding her there until she stopped moaning and shuddering. As he slowly withdrew his cock, I saw moisture splattered all over her thighs, almost like she’d wet herself.
“I think I squirted,” an out-of-breath Nicola said, looking really embarrassed, then she did an almost comedic startled double-take when she saw the new arrival standing there looking at her with a smirk on his face.
“Nicola, this is Glenn. The other model,” I said. I don’t know why I decided to introduce him. Probably to vainly try and gain some control of the situation or at least remind her that I was here.
One of Nicola’s hands went over her boobs, the other one covering her pussy as she shyly said hello.
“Why are you doing that?” Glenn said with a chuckle at her vain attempt to cover herself. “I just saw it all, even though far too briefly. Do you mind if I watch the rest of the shoot? I’m obviously a bit too late to the party to join in.”
“Yeah, we’re not finished yet,” Eddie reminded us. “And we could do with getting a move on before someone else comes down the road unannounced.” He gazed at Leanne as he said that, and she rolled her eyes, said ‘fine,’ and walked back to her lookout spot, leaving me standing with Glenn as Eddie told Nicola to jump back up on the wall.
“She’s beautiful,” Glenn said to me as Eddie told Shaun to get between her legs and fuck her face-to-face this time. “You’re a lucky guy,” he added, mirroring what Nicola had said to Shaun earlier.
“Thanks,” I said, feeling incredibly weird and awkward because a complete stranger was complimenting my wife while watching her have sex with a black guy.
Shaun and Nicola were kissing again, her breasts crushed against his chest as he made love to her, then Eddie walked over and told her to lean back so he could get a better angle and some shots of her full body as he fucked her.
“I’d love to do a shoot with her sometime,” Glenn said to me. “I’m kicking myself now that I didn’t have my phone to hand when Eddie called. She looks like a great fuck.”
Eddie heard that and turned towards us. “Okay. Idea time. Nicola, how do you feel about Glenn joining in too? He’s here now. We have just about enough time before the light starts to fade. We might never get a better opportunity than this.”
“I don’t know about that-” I said, but Eddie ignored me and Glenn was already walking towards them as if I hadn’t spoken.
“Sure, I guess,” Nicola said, cutting me off just as I was about to repeat myself. “If it’s okay with you, Paul?”
What could I say? If I said no, then I became a spoilsport. The party-pooper. So, I didn’t say anything, which they all took as an okay anyway.
“This is going to be great,” Eddie said excitedly. “This shoot is going to be worth a fortune. The theme can be the same. Shaun’s the maths teacher, Glenn’s the English teacher, and Nicola really wants good grades.”
“She gets a grade A from me,” laughed Shaun, who was stroking his impressive cock, while waiting for Glenn to join him and Nicola at the broken wall.
I suddenly felt really nervous, even more than I had about Shaun having such a large cock. Perhaps nervous wasn’t quite the right word, but my nerves felt like they were on fire. What was going to happen here? Was this going to be a threesome? Nicola had never been with more than one man before, and yet, here she was, naked and in the middle of having sex, in front of a group of men, and planning to fuck two of them.
In total contrast to how I felt inside, Nicola seemed quite in control, and quite calm. How could she be so calm? Was she enjoying this so much that she’d lost all of her inhibitions? Unlike the last shoot, there hadn’t been a moment where she’d seemed truly uncomfortable exposing herself to the men. She’d been initially shy with Glenn, but that was probably just down to the shock of him appearing from nowhere. There had been no reticence to let the men touch her, or for her to touch them. Perhaps, finally, we’d uncovered a new Nicola. A confident Nicola. And I felt proud of her for that, even if I also wasn’t completely sure if it was a good thing because of what was potentially about to happen next.
Nicola hesitated as Glenn made his way over to her. Maybe she would change her mind. Surely, she would.
But then that thought was proven wrong as Nicola smiled at the two men and then spoke.
“Let’s do this.”




Chapter 6
For the second time today, I found myself in disbelief at what Nicola had just said. She was standing there, on the edge of a car park on a cool autumn afternoon, naked apart from a pair of hold-ups and black heels with two strangers, one black and naked, the other one white and still dressed, standing to either side, ogling her.
“What are you comfortable doing, Nicola?” Eddie called out from behind his camera. “Do you think you could suck Glenn while Shaun does you from behind again?”
“I can try?” Nicola said, finally looking my way. I have no idea what expression was on my face. Anger, anxiety, arousal, but whichever it was, it brought a smile out of her before she turned back to Eddie. “I’ve never done this before, with two men, so I might not be very good.”
“You’ve never had a threesome?” Glenn asked her, and Nicola shook her head.
“Is that true?” Eddie turned to me for a moment and when I didn’t answer he spoke again. “Paul? You okay there?”
“Sorry,” I apologised but I didn’t get the chance to reply further because I was distracted again by Nicola moaning loudly.
Shaun had tipped her forward and put his huge black cock back inside her from behind. Glenn stepped in front of her and dropped his trousers. His butt cheeks and legs looked like they were moulded from iron. He was obviously into bodybuilding. From where I was, I couldn’t see his cock but it obviously went straight into Nicola’s mouth because the moans she made as Shaun started to fuck her were muffled. Half of me wanted to walk around so I could see, but the other half didn’t, so I stayed where I was.
After a few minutes, Glenn said he wanted to swap and Eddie agreed, so they exchanged positions. Glenn took his shirt off, revealing a heavily muscled torso and as he replaced Shaun behind her, I saw that he had a reasonably big cock too, although nowhere near as long or thick as the black guy’s, who went back to getting a blowjob as Glenn entered her from behind and began to do her.
“This is incredible,” Eddie said, then he looked around him. “Shit, I forgot something. Back in one minute.” He walked away in the direction of his Range Rover, but the two models didn’t stop fucking Nicola. I finally managed to take a few steps sideways so I could see her face, and she appeared to be totally lost in what she was doing, sucking on Shaun’s black cock with gusto as Glenn steadily pumped away behind her, clearly enjoying her pussy.
“Here we go.” Eddie was back, with a rolled-up rug which he tossed down on the stony ground, flattening it out with one foot. “Nicola, lay down and let’s have the two guys fuck you to the end now.”
To the end? I wished it would hurry up and end. My discomfort with the situation was still growing. I’d never get used to watching her have sex with another man, let alone by two men, and now on a rug in the middle of a car park outdoors somewhere? How did we - a perfectly average happily married couple - end up here, doing this?
Nicola couldn’t seem to lie down quick enough, opening her legs first for Shaun to get back between them. From where I was standing, I had a perfect view of the large head of his black cock pressing against her puffy pink pussy lips, then sliding in. I watched as they began to fuck, Shaun keeping his body raised up above her so that Eddie could capture the penetrations with his camera. Glenn knelt down at the side, and Nicola knew exactly what was expected of her, turning her face to let him put his dick in her mouth.
I couldn’t believe what I was witnessing, but I couldn’t look away either. Nicola let Glenn slowly fuck her mouth, and when he withdrew for a moment, she licked the tip and the underneath of his shaft as he slid his cock over her face, then as he offered her his balls, she licked and sucked those too. She’d never done that to me and I felt a hot pang of pure envy hit me in the stomach, until he moved again, putting his cock back in her mouth, which she began sucking on expertly. Shaun was sliding in and out of her in a rhythm now, managing to get fully inside her on every downstroke, and Nicola was taking it comfortably now which for some reason made me feel proud of her - a strange emotion to feel in this particular scenario.
After a few minutes, the two men swapped places and while Glenn wasn’t nearly as well endowed as Shaun, he was more powerful. He didn’t do her slowly and rhythmically like Shaun did.
Once Nicola reached down and guided his hard dick inside her, he immediately began to fuck her hard and fast. His lower back muscles bunched into knots the size of tennis balls every time he rammed his dick in her, and I cringed at the sound of his body slamming against hers, imagining that it must surely hurt, but all Nicola did was moan in pleasure while running her hands over the ridges of muscle on his chest. Then Shaun began to rub his cock against her cheek and she turned and took him in her mouth, moaning in pleasure around it as Glenn continued to pummel her pussy, moans which became gasps and groans, unlike any noise I’d ever heard her make before.
Soon, I could tell she was close to orgasm, because she had to stop sucking Shaun, and was looking down between her body and Glenn’s, watching his cock thud into her, biting and chewing her lip in pleasure and then when she finally came for the second time, she literally screamed at the top of her voice, so loud that I anxiously looked around to make sure that no one had heard.
“Oh my God,” she wailed. “Fuck me, fuck me. Fuck me harder. Please, just keep fucking me.”
I’d never heard speak like that before, those words in that high-pitched, almost desperate tone of voice.
Glenn did what she asked though. His hips were almost a blur, he was fucking her that hard and fast and Nicola’s hands were having to hold onto the rug beneath her for dear life, her nails digging into the woollen fabric. The sex noises were of her wetness and splashes of her pussy juice were splattered all over her thighs and Glenn’s lower abdomen.
“Is he okay to cum inside her?” Eddie asked, finally consulting me on something for the first time.
“She’s on the pill,” I said, dumbly.
“Good. We need a nice creampie shot. Fill her up good, Glenn.” Then he also spoke to the black model who was stroking his cock by Nicola’s head, seemingly enjoying watching Glenn fuck her so hard. “Shaun, do you want to cum on her face?”
Both men said yes to their respective questions, and a few minutes of frantic fucking, Glenn eventually grunted and came deep inside her, holding his cock buried in her while Nicola tried to get her breath back, then slowly withdrew while Eddie took pictures. As his cock slid out, a long white ribbon of cum was suspended between the tip of his cock and her raw-looking pussy lips for a moment.
“Perfect,” Eddie said, then told Shaun to finish himself off, so the black man took his cock in his hand and began to wank furiously while Nicola laid there, licking and sucking the tip until eventually a huge glob of white spunk shot out, hitting her across the cheek, then oozing out onto her outstretched tongue.
I stared at my wife, wondering who the hell she was and what she’d become.
“Oh, wow,” she said softly, as the two models took a step back and Eddie hovered over her, snapping as many pictures of her cum-covered face as he could.
“Did you enjoy that?” the photographer asked, finally seeming satisfied enough to put the camera down.
“Yes. It was amazing. I can’t believe what I’ve done.” Nicola sat up, looking around for her clothes. The cum dribbled down her face and a blob fell from her chin as she spoke. “I suppose I should get dressed before someone comes to see what all the noise was about.”
“That’s a good idea,” Eddie said. “I’ll start packing the stuff away and we’ll head back to the studio so you can get cleaned up properly.”
“Did you enjoy that too?” Nicola asked me, wiping her face with a wet wipe which Eddie had passed to her, and I saw the smile slide off her face when I didn’t reply straight away.
My emotions were all over the place. I felt… numb.
“I don’t know,” I said, honestly. I looked over my shoulder to see the two models had walked away and were talking with Eddie and Leanne as he put his equipment back in the boxes. “As long as you had a good time, then so did I.”
Nicola looked crestfallen. “Did I go too far?”
“No,” I said quickly. The last thing I wanted was to make her feel bad. “It just went from one thing to another a bit too quickly for me. I’d have liked some time to get used to the idea that you were going to fuck a black guy. Then you ended up going from doing that to having a threesome, all in what felt like the blink of an eye.”
“It just happened. I was so horny,” Nicola had put her panties, skirt, and blouse back on and was buttoning it up. “I got carried away.”
“I know,” I said. “I don’t mean to make you feel guilty or anything. It turned me on, it really did, but when we said that we’d just go along with it today and see what happened, I never expected a black guy and I certainly didn’t expect to see you in a threesome.”
“I’m sorry,” Nicola’s green eyes looked deeply into mine and I could see some signs of regret in there. “I promise, we’ll make this the last time, okay? Never again.”
“Eddie says the shoot will be worth a fortune,” I said, trying to cheer her up. “I’m not saying this has to be the last time. Maybe I just need some time to digest it. As I said, I did get horny watching, if I‘m honest.”
Nicola took my hands in hers and kissed me full on the lips. I tasted the salty tang of cum. “I love you. I’ll always love you. This was just sex. I hope you’re not feeling inadequate because you’re far from inadequate. You have my heart and you always will, I promise.”
We walked back to the car, where Eddie and Leanne were waiting for us. Both the models shook my hand, complementing Nicola on what a great model she was, and a fantastic fuck too, which made her blush.
“I’d love to do a shoot with you again sometime,” said Glenn as he got in the car and Shaun said the same as he left, leaving us with just Eddie and Leanne. We all got in the Range Rover to head back to the studio and on the way, Leanne asked us both if we’d enjoyed it.
Nicola let me speak first, so I made it easy for her. “I did,” I half-lied. I couldn’t deny that I’d enjoyed it, but I’d have enjoyed it more if I’d had time to get ready for what I was about to see. I didn’t say that out loud though. “Nicola did too.”
“Me as well,” said Eddie as he drove. “I’m horny as fuck from watching you, Nicola. You could earn a fantastic living as a proper pornstar.”
“I don’t think I’m quite ready for that,” Nicola giggled, “This was just a one-time thing. But thank you.”
“That’s a shame,” Leanne said but didn’t try to change her mind. ““I’m horny now, Eddie. Even though I was a distance away, I could hear Nicola moaning. It sounded like they really gave it to you good,” she said to my wife.
“They did,” Nicola admitted. “It was incredible. Didn’t it get you horny too, Paul?” Her hand went to the front of my trousers and after a second, she found my cock. I was still hard. I had been the whole time, even when I felt so uncomfortable and uncertain. “Oh, hello there!”
Her giggle caught the attention of Leanne, who turned in her seat and saw Nicola groping me. “Can’t you two wait until we get back to the studio?”
“I think I owe him at least a blowjob, don’t you?” Nicola said.
“At the very minimum,” Leanne agreed with a wink at me over her shoulder
Nicola undid my jeans as Leanne watched and pulled out my cock but the moment she bent down and took the head in her mouth, I felt like I was going to cum, so I stopped her. “I’m too turned on still,” I explained. “Give me a while to calm down. I don’t want to pop my cork straight away. It’s embarrassing.”
Nicola giggled. “So, you weren’t lying about being turned on then?”
“A bit too much by the looks of it,” Leanne laughed. Part of the problem was that Leanne watching like that had turned me on too. Nic sucking me off while the pretty blonde watched would have just been too much for me to be able to contain myself. It would be better if we waited until we got home.
When we got back to the studio, a few minutes later, Nicola went to have a shower before getting changed to go home, and while she was in there, Eddie called me into his office to have a look at some of the photos from earlier.
“Some of these are fucking amazing,” Eddie said, motioning for me to take a seat next to him. He’d put the memory card into his PC and the monitor was full of dozens of thumbnails. The first couple he opened up were from the studio - of Nicola sat on the desk in various states of undress. The close-ups of her pussy were very explicit. You could clearly see how wet she was, her lips were glistening in the studio lighting, but we didn’t dwell on those shots too much. Of course, he wanted to take a better look at the outdoor ones, as did I.
He flicked past the first few of her on her own on the wall, but once Shaun entered the scene, Eddie slowed down, looking at each one properly in turn. My excitement from the drive here had calmed down, but as we moved from the initial photos of Nicola and Shaun kissing and him groping her, to the close-ups of him licking her pussy, I felt my cock growing in my shorts to a rather uncomfortable position, so I had to adjust myself.
“You hard too?” Eddie grinned at me. “I’m fucking bursting to cum if I’m honest. These are so hot.”
“I’d get my dick out and wank, but it’d feel a bit weird sitting next to another guy and doing it,” I laughed to try and ease the sexual tension I felt.
“I guess,” Eddie said. “Look at this one.” He pointed to the current photo which was a close-up of Shaun’s tongue right in Nicola’s slit. The camera had captured every detail, right down to the mixture of his saliva and her pussy juices around his mouth. It looked so incredible that I felt my dick twitch again in my shorts, and I saw Eddie adjust himself in the same way that I just had.
Then he flicked through a couple more until we got to the sequence of Nicola sucking Shaun’s cock. Even though I’d seen it for real only an hour or so ago, seeing a still shot of her mouth wrapped around a large black penis made it hit home suddenly; what we’d done. My wife had just fucked a black stranger, while I watched, and while a photographer captured it all. And even though it had felt wrong, and I’d had my doubts, I’d enjoyed it.
“Are you boys having fun?” Leanne said from behind us, and we turned to see the two women walk in. Leanne was still dressed in the t-shirt and jeans that she’d been wearing before while Nicola was wearing a white fluffy bathrobe. Her dark hair was wet, fresh out of the shower.
“How did the pictures come out?” Nicola asked, tying her wet hair up into a ponytail while walking over and sitting on my lap. Leanne leaned over Eddie’s shoulder to look at the screen.
“Yes, we’re having fun,” Eddie replied, looking down at Nicola’s bare legs, which were exposed to the thigh as she sat down. “The shoot is incredible. Look at the expression on your face here. Such intensity.”
The photo he was referring to was one of the pictures he’d taken of her from the front while Shaun fucked her from behind. She was biting her bottom lip while staring right at the camera, obviously really aroused and enjoying every second. As Nicola’s husband, It was actually quite a difficult thing to see, my wife in such pleasure from another man’s dick, but at the same time, I knew exactly what Eddie meant about it being a really horny and intense photograph.
“You can tell I’m close to orgasm there,” Nicola said, peering at the screen.
“You came not long after. And you squirted too,” Leanne reminded us, as though I needed it.
Nicola squirmed on my lap, then felt my erection under her. “Oh. I promised to sort you out, didn't I? Have you calmed down enough now, or do you want to wait until we get home?”
But she didn’t give me the chance to answer, sliding off my knee to the floor and then undoing my trousers to find out for herself, while Eddie and Leanne looked on. I was that horny I let her just do it, and then as I felt the warmth of her mouth wrap around my cock after she pulled it free of my shorts, I relaxed and closed my eyes in pleasure at the amazing feeling. Again, it was so erotic, being watched by the lovely Leanne especially, but if I came prematurely, then so be it.
I felt Nic take me all the way into her mouth, her tongue flicking around my shaft like I’d seen her do with Glenn, and then her hand cupped my balls as she began to work me up and down. It felt amazing, but to my pleasant surprise, I didn’t feel like I was going to cum straight away, so I just let her work on me.
I opened my eyes after a few moments of enjoying it, just because Leanne and Eddie were quiet and the noise of his mouse button clicking had stopped. Leanne had joined Nicola on the floor, sucking Eddie’s dick while he had his camera trained on what Nicola was doing to me.
“I’m filming it,” he whispered. “You don’t mind, do you? For my own personal collection again.”
Nicola heard that and stopped. “I need to see this personal collection sometime,” she said, then dropped the bathrobe so that she was totally naked before resuming giving me head.
Eddie’s eyes widened a touch as she stripped, and I saw his eyes go up and down her body and then to her ass she bent back over me.
“Do you mind if I-” he said, swivelling his chair a fraction and then he dipped down one arm to feel Nicola’s curvy backside. Leanne had to adjust her position slightly and looked at what he was doing but she didn’t object, and neither did Nicola, so I didn’t say anything either, as he began to feel her ass, cupping and giving one cheek a firm squeeze.
Leanne continued to suck Eddie while Nicola did the same to me, and it was hard to know where to look - at the sight of the pretty blonde sucking her husband, at Nicola expertly working my cock, or the dirty images of Nicola being spit-roasted that were on the screen now. The combination of everything brought me close to the edge again, but as I felt my own orgasm building, I noticed that Eddie’s hand was further down than her ass cheeks. Nicola’s breathing was heavier than before as she sucked me, and when she moaned around my cock I realised that the photographer was playing with her pussy. I craned my neck a little to see what he was doing and saw his hand was moving back and forth, fingering her from behind.
Leanne was now just stroking Eddie’s cock while watching what he was doing with his hand, and still not objecting, not even when Eddie moved out of the chair and knelt on the floor behind Nicola, who must have heard and sensed him moving but she never stopped sucking me, or even looked over her shoulder.
“Say no if you want, but I really want to fuck her,” Eddie said to me as he got down. He was stroking himself with one hand and the tip of his dick was already close to Nicola’s pussy but he didn’t move to put it in, waiting for me to give him the go-ahead.
“You can fuck Leanne if you want,” said Nicola suddenly to me from my lap, then without saying anything else or giving the couple behind her as much as a glance, she went back to sucking the head of my cock.
I didn’t know what to say. Today had already spiralled well out of control and was continuing to even now. Nicola had already fucked a black guy and a bodybuilder model, and the promise of being able to have sex with Leanne was too tempting to say no, but still I sat there thinking about it for a moment until Eddie took my hesitation for some sort of approval, and moved forward, guiding his dick into Nicola.
She tensed up for a second, obviously also not expecting him to fuck her right then, but she immediately relaxed as he put his hands on her hips and started to move inside her, and she let out a little moan as he got into a rhythm, and even began to push back to meet his forward thrusts, while continuing to give me head.
Leanne took down her jeans and panties and then sat next to them, opening her legs open and put one hand on her freshly-shaven pussy. Her middle finger went to her clit, teasing herself while watching them fuck but then her eyes met mine and for some reason, that was what tipped me over the edge, and I came - hard - shooting my cum right down Nicola’s throat.
“Oh, have you cum already?” Leanne said, disappointment on her face. “I was hoping you’d man up and fuck me.”
“Man-up?” I said after a second. “I wasn’t afraid to fuck you or anything - I was just enjoying the moment and well, Nic does give pretty good blowjobs.”
“Next time, maybe?” she said as Nicola moved away from me after swallowing my spunk, although she stayed on all fours so that Eddie could keep fucking her. I fastened myself up, and Leanne did the same, pulling her jeans back on. “I’ll guess I’ll have to save myself for Eddie later, once he’s finished.”
I wondered how Eddie’s average-sized cock compared to the two bigger ones that she’d had inside her earlier, especially Shaun’s, and indeed how she’d react to my own slightly smaller one in future, but she seemed to be enjoying the sex with Eddie just as much as she’d enjoyed earlier, whimpering in pleasure with every thrust.
“I don’t want today to end,” Nicola said in-between moans. “Oh, Eddie, don’t stop.”
Eddie finished almost as soon as she said that, giving Nicola a couple of hard pumps that made her cry out, and then groaning and shuddering as he obviously came inside her. A moment of realisation kicked in again, as I realised that he was the second man to cum inside my wife’s pussy today, neither of which were me.
I felt a sudden urge to fuck her myself; to reclaim what was mine, but I was already spent, and now that my lust had subsided after I’d emptied my balls, I also just wanted to make our excuses and get home to discuss everything and to try and regain some normality after an otherwise incredibly surreal day, so I was glad he’d cum.
“Sorry,” Eddie apologised to Nicola. “I couldn’t help myself. I had to cum. Your pussy feels too good. I can’t believe it’s that tight, after that pounding from Shaun and Glenn earlier.” Eddie sighed as he stood and pulled his trousers up. “That was fucking great. Obviously, today’s shoot is free. No charge whatsoever and whatever we make from the sale of the shoot today is all yours, okay?”
“Was she that good?” asked Leanne, with an arched eyebrow.
“She was good, but you’re great, darling. And you’re tight too,” Eddie took his wife’s hand and kissed it. “And don’t worry, I’ll still have some energy for you later, once Nicola and Paul have gone.”
“I guess I should go and get dressed then,” said Nicola. “I feel like I need another shower-” she indicated to a stream of cum dribbling down her thigh as she’d stood up, “-but I’ll wait until I get home.” She took my hand, as Eddie had taken Leanne’s. “I hope you’ve saved some energy too.”
We walked to the dressing rooms together, alone momentarily. “Aren’t you sore?” I had to ask a bit awkwardly. “You’ve already had three men today. One of whom was, well, massive, not to put too fine a point on it.”
“I am a little bit,” she confessed, pulling me along by the hand as we walked to the room where she’d got changed and collected her clothes. “But it wouldn’t be fair if you didn’t get some too. And besides, I want to fuck my husband. If that’s okay?”
“Even after being with Glenn and Shaun?” I asked as she got dressed. “They’re both good-looking and, well, I hardly compete with them physically, do I?”
“I never knew you were this insecure,” Nicola observed. “I thought I was the insecure one. That’s why we set up this photo shoot in the first place.” She pulled her top down over her head and adjusted her still-damp hair in the mirror. “Maybe we should get you a photo shoot to boost your confidence too.”
I laughed out loud at that, and she smiled. “I love you,” I said, as we walked hand-in-hand back to Eddie’s office to say our goodbyes.
“We’re going to get off home,” I said, shaking his hand. “Can I get a copy of those photos?”
“Of course you can,” he replied. “I’ll email you a link. Did you enjoy today?”
“Immensely,” Nicola answered for both of us. “Let me know what your plans are for the photos. I’d like them to not be available in this country. Just abroad, like the last set?”
Eddie nodded and walked us to the door. “No problems. I’m just distributing them to foreign markets,” he said as we left. I let Nicola walk on ahead a little and Eddie stopped me so he could speak to me again. “And don’t forget, Paul. Leanne’s all yours whenever you want to collect what you’re owed.”
“Really?” I’d almost forgotten about that somehow. I glanced at Nicola, but if she’d heard, she showed no sign of being bothered and she walked over to the car while I hung behind for a second. “I’d like that, but I better check with Nicola, you know?”
“Sure. I’d love to do this again - all of it.” Eddie flashed me his most charming grin because he obviously meant including fucking Nic again. “Plus, there’s one thing I wanted to mention to you. This shoot is going to sell for a mint, trust me. But if you want to make real money regularly, you should consider doing a video or two.”
“A porno?”
Eddie passed me a business card from his pocket, which I took and glanced at it. It was for a company called Cerulean Films, and the address was just a few miles away. “His name is Alan. He’s a cool guy. His films are all shipped to Asia, nothing here, so it’s quite discreet. And he pays well. You should give him a call.”
I put the card in my back pocket. “Real money? As in a lot? I don’t know, but I’ll think about it and talk to Nicola.”
“Real money as in double what these shoots make. Maybe even triple. Leanne’s done a couple and I get a commission on the models I forward on.” Eddie shrugged, then waved his arms around him. “How do you think we afford this place?”
“Really?”
“Yeah. Look, give him a call. He’ll want to interview her - audition her, but he’ll love her, trust me. You could make making serious money. Also,” he added, glancing at the car where Nicola was waiting for me. “Rob works with him. Nicola likes Rob. He might let her even do the audition with him.”
“Thanks, Eddie,” I shook his hand again and joined Nicola in the car, but decided not to mention this Alan to her just yet. I wanted some normal husband-and-wife time when we got home. As normal as was possible, that is, after a day where I watched my wife get fucked by three different men. Was this how professional pornstar relationships were? Did there come a point where it became ‘normal’ for your partner to fuck different men to you? I had a lot to think about. We had a lot to talk about. Who knows where this would all go from here?
We drove home, and surprisingly, we didn’t talk about any of the shoots or even about the impromptu sex we’d just had at Eddie’s studio. Instead, Nicola mentioned how hungry it had made her, and discussed what we should do for food. We got home and settled on a takeaway, so we ordered pizza and while we were waiting for it, she went and had another shower to clean up after being with Eddie.
“What a day,” she said eventually after we’d eaten our meal and were both slobbing out in the living room watching TV. “I’m exhausted, so if you want sex, we should go upstairs now, before I fall asleep on you.”
“If you’re too tired, we can just sleep,” I offered her, but she gave me a look, grabbed my hand and led me upstairs.
“I won’t let you be that nice to me,” she said as we got into the bedroom. “I’ve been a very naughty girl and you’ve been so understanding. No, you deserve yours now, tired or not.”
I let her undress me, then she slipped out of her pyjamas as I laid on the bed. The lights were off, the curtains drawn but even in the dark, I could make out the shape of her large, hanging breasts and the curve of her hips as she pulled me to the bed. “I suppose I do deserve something,” I chuckled as she slid down over my body and took me in her mouth. She didn’t reply. She just sucked me slowly, paying extra attention to the head of my cock, licking beneath the tip, then up and down the shaft, like I’d seen her do with Glenn earlier. “Where’d you learn that?” I asked.
“I’ve been watching some porn,” she confessed. “If things went the way they did today, I wanted to be ready and learn some new skills. Do you like it?”
“Definitely,” I sighed, as she moved, straddling me, then reaching down, she put my erection inside her and then leaned forward and we kissed as she slid down onto me. “Eddie was right about you making a fabulous pornstar.”
She giggled. “Do you like me being like that?” she whispered into my ear as she began to move on me, circling her hips and rising up and down on my cock. “Like a pornstar? Being slutty with men. Men with big cocks. Do you like it, or do you hate it?”
“A bit of both,” I said softly. “I got jealous watching them fuck you. They made you squirt. I’ve never done that. But at the same time, it was so fucking hot. I couldn’t take my eyes off you. Even when you were with Eddie. I love watching you have sex and I don’t know why.”
“We don’t need to understand it,” she moaned as she ground her pussy against me. “As long as we both enjoy it. Stop trying to understand and analyse everything. That’s such a man thing to do, and a surefire way to ruin it. And I don’t want to ruin it. If we both enjoy it so much, it’d be a shame to spoil things.”
“So you want to do it again?”
“As long as it’s okay with you,” Nicola moaned again, sitting upright. My hands went to her tits, fondling them as she rode me. “I feel liberated. Like I’ve discovered something inside me. I’d love to do it again, make it a regular thing even. I’d love to explore my sexual side while I’m still young enough to do it. The money is a bonus too.”
“That’s true. Okay, I’ll let you do it again if you really want to.” I played with her nipples as she fucked me, and enjoyed how she responded by groaning out loud like she was on the edge of cumming. “I was a bit shocked that you let Eddie fuck you though.”
“I surprised myself,” Nicola said, reaching down and rubbing her clit now while she rocked on me faster and faster. “But I was just so horny. I know this sounds slutty but I’ll say it. The black guy, his cock felt so good, then the muscled guy, his body was so sexy - when I felt his chest, just - wow. I’ve never been so incredibly turned on as when they were both fucking me.”
“It was quite something,” I admitted, feeling myself get close to cumming, and putting a hand on her chest to try to slow her down.
“I’ve never done anything like that before,” she continued. “I’ve fantasized about it but never thought I’d have the guts to do it.”
“You have?” I said although it wasn’t a great surprise. I imagined most women had threesome fantasies at least once or twice in their lives.
“All the time. But doing it was even better than I thought, especially with two men like Glenn and Shaun. I wanted to do it again, for you and Eddie to do me at the same time, I think. That’s why I let him fuck me.”
“Did you enjoy it with Eddie?” I asked. “You seemed to.”
“I was enjoying it, but he came before I was ready. I guess if you’re asking if he was as good as Shaun or Glenn, then no. He’s quite average, I suppose.”
“Were you serious about me fucking Leanne?” I had to ask.
“I’d rather you didn’t,” Nicola admitted. “I was horny and just said it in heat of the moment, but if you want to, then I can’t be angry at you, can I? That’d be incredibly hypocritical of me.”
“We’ll talk about it another time,” I moaned as she slipped her pussy onto my cock fully. Wow, this felt good. I arched my back and then pushed my hips up, shoving deep into her as she pushed down.
“I won’t fuck Eddie again if it bothers you,” Nicola said, “But I would like to try some other men. Some proper pornstar types, like those two today.”
“Well, Eddie did mention something earlier,” I decided now was a good time to discuss what he’d said. “He recommended his friend, someone called Alan, who makes proper porn movies. He said you’d be fantastic in them.”
“Porn videos? I don’t know,” Nicola slowed down fucking me. “What if someone saw them that we know? They’re a bit different to just photos.”
“Apparently he only sells to Asia. And the money is good. Double what we’ll make from these shoots. He gave me his business card, so if you wanted, I could give the guy a call.”
“What about you?” Nicola said, “What do you want? Do you want me to?”
“I want you to be happy. You said you want to explore this side of you. We’ve done photos. Maybe this is the next step. Plus, Rob works for him. He might even be the model you audition with.”
“Audition?” Nicola said, then suddenly she started grinding on me again. “So I might get to have sex with Rob. Did Eddie say that?”
“Yes, more or less.”
Nicola was rubbing her clit while she slowly fucked me. “I’d love to do something with Rob again. If that means this guy filming us and selling the movies to Japan or wherever, then I guess it’d be worth it.”
I rolled her onto her back, and got between her thighs, taking control. “So you want to be a pornstar? Do you want to fuck Rob while this guy films it? Then maybe do a proper porno for him?”
“Maybe. Go on then,” Nicola taunted me. “Fuck me.”
I held her hands down and shoved my cock in her as hard as I could. I think her pussy was sore because she winced slightly, but I didn’t stop. I began to fuck her as roughly as I could. “Answer my question. Do you want to do it?”
“Yes, I do,” Nicola teased, as I started to pound her. “I want to fuck Rob and whatever other pornstars this guy has working for him.”
“Okay,” I said, between fast, ragged breaths, fucking her like I hadn’t fucked her for years.
“As long as they’ve got buff bodies or big cocks, I’ll fuck them,” Nicola said, tormenting me. “I want lots of big cocks, Paul. I want to get all of this out of my system. Will you let me?”
“Yes,” I said. “I will. Oh - fuck!” I groaned, tensing up and then shooting my cum deep in her pussy, before slumping down onto her, every bit of energy sapped from me.
“Good. Let’s do it,” she purred into my ear, then eased me from her. “I need to cum,” she whispered and I watched as she put her hand between her legs. Her other hand was on her breast, pinching her nipple with between thumb and forefinger as she began to work her clit.
“Make yourself cum for me,” I encouraged her. I hadn’t seen her do this since we were young.
“I can’t stop thinking about earlier,” she moaned. “Anyone could have seen us while we were outside. In a way, I wish they had. I wish a random stranger had stumbled upon us. Seen me naked. God, I’m so wet.” Her finger was working her clit in a circle and I could smell my cum mixed with her pussy juices from where I was laid. She went quiet and I just watched her for a minute.
“What are you thinking about?” I said, curiosity getting the better of me.
“I’m remembering how Shaun’s cock felt. It hurt, it was that big, but it was a good sort of hurt. I think that’s the hardest I’ve ever cum… Oh…”
Then she came too, curling her toes and arching her back, before finally relaxing and snuggling into me, curling up against me and putting her head on my chest.
“Feel better?” I chuckled. “You got yourself in a bit of state there, didn’t you?”
“I needed to cum again. I don’t know what’s up with me,” she sighed, sounding sleepy. “I love you.”
“I love you too,” I replied but she was already drifting off to sleep. I laid there for a while before falling asleep too. I had a lot to think about. Did I really want this? Did she? Or was it just the ‘horn’ talking?
I decided to sleep on it and see what tomorrow would hold.




Chapter 7
The following day came around, and we didn’t discuss what we’d been speaking about in bed last night. I went to work as normal, under the presumption that all the talk had been simply that - just talk. The kind of talk that comes out when we’re horny, but which gets relegated back to the realm of fantasies the morning after.
It also didn’t get mentioned that night, or the day after, or the day after that until Saturday, when we were having some spontaneous lazy ‘morning’ sex, just after waking up.
“Can I ask you something?” Nicola breathed into my ear as we made love, and I stopped fucking her and looked down at her beneath me.
“Of course,” I said and kissed her neck, enjoying hearing how the sensation made her sigh.
“Why haven’t you called the guy? The video man. Don’t you want to do it?”
I pulled back from kissing her shoulder and looked into her green eyes. “You haven’t mentioned it since, so I assumed that you didn’t really mean it. We were both pretty horny that night and you know…”
Her eyes looked down at my mouth, as though she was avoiding my gaze. “Yes, I guess we were. But I-” she trailed off.
“Go on,” I said, planting another small kiss on her neck.
“So you didn’t mean it?” she asked softly. “The things you said- you were just horny?”
“It depends,” I said carefully, not wanting to say the wrong thing, “I meant the things I said about letting you do it, but only if you want to. I don’t want to pressure you into doing something you don’t want to, and you haven’t mentioned it since, so…”
“I was waiting for you to bring it up,” she groaned at the feeling of my kisses moving down from her throat to her upper chest, then across her breast. “I thought you’d gone off the idea when you didn’t mention it.”
“I thought the same thing,” I laughed and then gently nibbled her nipple, making her shudder.
“I want to do it,” she said, then moaned as I shoved my hard cock a little deeper inside her and began moving again. “If you want me to, that is.”
“So you want me to call him? The video guy.”
“Yes,” she replied, squirming a little on my cock as I began thrusting into her harder. “Ring him up and arrange it. If Eddie’s right about how much money we could make, that’ll be great, plus I just want to experience it one more time. I need to get it out of my system, I think.”
“I’ll call him today,” I promised, “But for now, shut up and let me fuck you.”
Nicola didn’t say anything, she just smiled at me, put a hand behind my head and drew my face back to hers to kiss me. Nothing else was said after that. We fucked passionately, both obviously incredibly turned on by the thought of what we were going to do, until I came deep in her pussy and then we cuddled until we fell asleep, not waking until almost lunchtime.
Later that afternoon, I got the Cerulean Films business card that Eddie had given me out of the drawer where I’d stored it, and after a couple of moments to settle my slightly nervous voice, I rang the number.
A receptionist answered the phone and put me through to Alan, the guy who Eddie had told me to ask for. He seemed cool, happy to speak to me, even though I was Nicola’s husband, something that had crossed my mind might seem a bit weird, but Nicola said she wanted me to be the one to phone him. Unfortunately, though, he said he didn’t have any open spots for an audition anytime soon. The company was really busy with a couple of big projects, but he did take my details and contact number so he could get back in touch with me once they were less busy.
I felt disappointed but also slightly relieved for some reason, but all I saw on Nicola’s face was pure disappointment when I told her.
“He did say he’d call us once they’re auditioning again though,” I consoled her, and she shrugged and said that it was fine, but I could tell she was a bit down about it. Had she really been looking forward to doing this that much?
We didn’t speak about it at all that day, but then the following day, the phone rang and Nicola answered it.
Of course, I didn’t expect it to be the video company, but I knew it was when I saw Nicola’s eyes widen as they spoke and the tone of her voice changed.
“Oh, hello there,” she said, gesturing at me to come over. “Yes, this is Nicola.”
“Do you want me to take over the call?” I whispered.
She shook her head. “It’ll seem weird,” she whispered back then spoke back to the person on the phone. “That’s great news. It’s a bit short notice, but yes. What do I need to do?”
Short notice? How short? I watched and listened as Nicola asked a few questions before saying thank you and then hanging up with a big smile on her face.
“You’re not going to believe this,” she beamed at me. “They say I can interview with them tomorrow. They’ve had a cancellation.”
“Tomorrow? But I’m working.”
“Oh,” Nicola’s grin dropped a little. “Can’t you call in sick or something?”
“No,” I said ruefully. “I’ve got a staff meeting and really need to be there. It’s important. Can’t they get you in the next day? I could maybe take that day off.”
“It’s a cancellation, so no. It’s tomorrow or wait,” Nicola sighed. “It doesn’t matter. I’ll phone him back and tell him I can’t make it.”
She was just picking up the receiver when I stopped her. “You could go alone? It’s just an interview, right? You don’t need me there.”
“I suppose but,” Nicola looked at me nervously, “He said it’s more of an audition than an interview.”
“An audition?” I said, working this through in my head, “So you have to do stuff? Sexual things?” When Nicola nodded, I asked further, “As in what? Did he say?”
“He’ll need to see me naked and if he deems me suitable, I might have to perform a sex act with his colleague.”
“That’s a bit vague,” I said after a moment.
“His colleague is Rob,” Nicola added and I saw the smile returning to the corners of her lips.
“Ah,” I said, now understanding her barely-contained enthusiasm. “Well, if it’s Rob, I guess you’re in safe hands. I mean, you’ve been with him before, you know what to expect and he knows you too, so that’s a lot better than it being someone random who you’ve never met before.”
“Exactly. I feel much better with it being Rob,” she agreed. “If it wasn’t him, I don’t think I could do it alone. I’d want you there for sure.”
“So it’s not because you want to fuck Rob again?” I raised an eyebrow.
“Well, that helps too,” she giggled, blushing slightly.
“Okay then,” I said after some thought. “I’m going to miss out, which makes me sad, but if it means we get to do this sooner rather than later, making a proper porno, then I’m okay with it.”
“Great!” Nicola clapped her hands together, then threw her arms around me and kissed me passionately. “I love you so much.”
“I love you too,” I replied. I was happy for her and horny at the thought of where this was going, but part of me felt nervous about her going to this audition alone, and I also felt really jealous about her doing something with Rob without me there to enjoy it too. Still, it the wording ‘sex act’ implied it might be just a blow job or something, and the best thing to come from it would be the chance to see her being properly fucked by some hung pornstar in a ‘proper porn video, so perhaps it was worth it.
I was hoping for sex that night, but Nicola told me to be patient and wait because she wanted to be fresh for whatever the audition held and she also wanted to save it up for tomorrow so she could tell me all about it and she promised we’d have great sex afterwards.
I slept fitfully, the nerves creeping in and I felt even more anxious the following morning but I tried to hide my nervousness as I gave her a kiss and set off to work. I knew she was safe with Rob there, but the whole morning I was on edge. As time went on during the day, I couldn’t help but wonder was happening to my gorgeous wife, until finally, mid-afternoon, my phone rang. It was Nicola.
I made my excuses and rushed outside to answer it.
“Hey. Are you okay?” I said breathlessly.
“I’m fine,” she replied just as out of breath as I was, although probably for a different reason.
“Have you…” I started to ask but paused, looking over my shoulder to make sure no one was around to overhear anything.
“Have I what?” Nicola teased me. “Done the audition? Got the job? Had sex with Rob?”
“Yes. All of the above,” I answered impatiently.
“Well,” she began slowly. I could tell she was smiling from the tone in her voice, so everything must have gone well. “I’ll tell you the full story tonight because I’m just setting off home, but yes.”
“To which question?”
“All three. I have lots to tell you, including a very funny story, but I just wanted you to know I’m fine and setting off home. I knew you’d be nervous.”
“I’ve been shitting myself all day, to be honest,” I admitted. “Can’t you tell me now?”
“No, save it for later,” she said softly down the phone, “Besides I’m in a public place right now. Just know that it was fun, okay? I love you.”
“I love you too,” I said, frustrated before she hung up. I was suddenly incredibly horny and had two hours to go at work before I could head home.
Somehow I managed to navigate the rest of the afternoon before speeding home still with a hard-on in my trousers.
“Hi there,” Nicola laughed at me as I burst through the front door. “Look at the state of you.”
I was sweaty and felt like my face was red, probably from frustration as well as the rush home. “I couldn’t wait to see you,” I said, walking over to her and kissing her.
“Horny much?” she said, pulling away from the kiss and feeling my erection through my trousers.
“Oh my god, yeah,” I confessed. “Can we go to bed? I’m desperate to hear everything.”
“Slow down,” she said, putting a hand on my chest to ease me away from her. “I have to tell you something first.”
That sounded ominous. “What?”
“When I first got there, I had a bit of a shock.”
“What do you mean?”
Nicola walked over to one of the cupboards in the kitchen where we were standing, and opening a drawer, she pulled out a photograph. “Do you remember who that is?”
I looked at the bespectacled, balding, grey-haired, old guy she was pointing at. “I think so,” I said, wracking my brains. I knew it was one of her family. Then I remembered. “It’s your Uncle Alan. He’s married to-”
“He’s married to my Auntie Janice, my mum’s sister, that’s right. He’s Eddie’s friend, and was the one who’d invited him to the party.”
“Which is how we met Eddie,” I said, going along with what she was saying, then I stopped, realising what she was trying to tell me.
“Alan from Cerulean Videos is your Uncle?”
Nicola burst out laughing at the expression of shock on my face. “Yes. Can you even imagine how awkward it was when we saw each other?”
“So what happened?” I didn’t know whether this was a good thing or a bad thing.
“When I first got there, I was met by a reception woman who was horrible, but I didn’t have to spend long with her. I signed a form and some other stuff, then she made me wait outside his office because he was interviewing some other girl. When she came out, she was really young and pretty, so I felt a bit old and fat when they called me in, and I had my eyes down at the floor as I sat down.”
“Eyes down? Were you nervous?”
“Terrified,” admitted Nicola, “The other girl was much cuter than me, so I felt out of place, but Rob put me at ease, saying hi and then I looked across at the man behind the big desk.”
“And it was your Uncle?”
“Yes,” Nicola put her hands to her face. “I almost ran out of the room right there and then. His face was as shocked as mine, but then as I stood up to leave, he told me to sit down in a very authoritative voice and I sat down like I was twelve years old all over again.”
“What did he say?”
“He said it was nice to see me, but he hadn’t expected it to be in his office.” Nicola shrugged. “He was quite cool about it really, you see I think he was just as embarrassed that I’d found out what he does for a living, as I was embarrassed for being there.”
We walked through into the living room and I sat down next to Nicola on the sofa. This was quite the unexpected turn of events. “What did you reply?”
“I said something like, ‘this is awkward’ and he laughed and agreed with me, but said that if I was going to get in this industry, then he’d rather I do it with his company than a stranger’s. At least he can make sure that I’m well looked after.”
“Makes sense,” I conceded.
“Then he said that he’d got an email from Eddie with some photos in but hadn’t had a chance to look. If he had, he’d have been more prepared, knowing it was me and then he opened up the email on his screen and you should have seen his face. He actually blushed.”
“I bet you went bright red,” I said. “That must have been weird, your uncle seeing you naked.”
“It got even weirder when he made me strip off,” Nicola pointed out. “I didn’t think he would because I’m his niece, but he said it was fine because we’re not blood-related. He said he could be professional about everything and pretend that I’m just another client if that’s what I wanted.”
“So you went through with it?”
“Yes,” Nicola licked her lips. “Rob was there and I’d been looking forward to it if I’m honest. The fact that Alan is my uncle slowed me down, but the way Rob was looking at me, with this big smile on his face, finding the whole thing funny, kind of calmed me down, I guess. So…”
“So you got naked?”
“Yes. Uncle Alan told me to strip down to my bra and panties so he could see if my body was okay for the camera. He explained that video cameras are different to photography cameras and that moving video can put ten or fifteen pounds on a person. I said I didn’t need any extra pounds and he said he’d be the judge of that, so I did as he asked.”
I felt my cock practically bursting out of the front of my shorts, and couldn’t help but start to rub it as Nicola carried on. She saw me and I saw the corners of her lips twitch in a suppressed smile.
“He made me do a twirl in my underwear, then told me to remove them so he could see my breasts and pussy. As I was doing that, Rob told him that he’d already fucked me and that I was good. He even showed Alan the folder with those pictures in it on his computer. You can imagine how embarrassed I felt, but I was horny too.” Nicola stopped. “Are you sure you’re okay about hearing this? I don’t want to tell you anything that might make you feel bad.”
“I’m fine,” I assured her, eager to hear more. “So what happened next?”
“Alan said that the photos looked great, and then asked me what other experiences I’d had, so I told him about Glenn and Shaun. He asked me if I’d enjoyed it and I admitted that I had. That was kind of hard to say to my uncle, but I’d come this far, and didn’t see the point in hiding anything now.”
“So get to the bit where you fucked Rob,” I said, “I’m so horny.”
“I see that.” Nicola reached down, undid my belt and zipper and took my cock out, stroking it as she carried on. “Alan said that he wanted to see what my techniques were like and I said, ‘with Rob, I hope’ and he laughed and then told me that he does sometimes ask auditionees to show him techniques on himself and then even told me that he’d fucked the younger woman that had just left before me.”
“But he’s married,” I gasped. “Is your Auntie Janice okay with it?”
“He says so,” Nicola giggled. “I’d have never had the pair of them down as the type, but it’s like they’re swingers or something. Anyway, he made Rob get naked and join me on the couch.”
“And then you fucked?” I asked impatiently.
“Not right then,” Nicola said, wanking my cock faster. “Alan made me suck him first, and he recorded it - for casting purposes, he said - and then this was the worst bit - he made me masturbate for him. I could have died, but I did it. I was horny when he told me that was enough, that I almost dived on Rob and raped him, but luckily Alan asked me if I was okay with having sex with Rob right now so he could complete the casting session and of course, I said yes.”
“And then you fucked?” I repeated, eagerly.
“Yes!” chuckled Nicola, then she leaned forward and took me in her mouth. She sucked me for a couple of minutes, then finished off the story. “He fucked me missionary position, then doggy style, then Alan asked me to ride him cowgirl which is when I came. Again, I was really embarrassed, cumming in front of my uncle, but it felt so good. Then, to finish, Alan asked me what I’m okay with doing with cum shots and I said I didn’t mind it inside me, or on me, anywhere really.”
“And where did he cum?”
“Alan asked me if I’d take it on my face for the purposes of the audition, so…”
“He gave you a facial?”
“Yes,” Nicola said, then took me in her mouth again I almost instantly shot my load right into her throat. “And that was it,” Nicola said when she’d swallowed and wiped her lips. “He told me to get dressed and that he’d be in touch, but he was definitely going to arrange for me to make a film soon.”
“Soon? What sort of film?”
Nicola shrugged. “I don’t know. Obviously, a porno but he said we’d discuss the details as soon as he could make a day free. It should be one day this week.”
“This week?” I almost choked. “As soon as that? I thought he was busy.”
“He is,” Nicola raised her eyebrows. “What can I say? I must have impressed him.”
“He’s a pervert that wants to see his beautiful niece get fucked again, more like.”
“Maybe,” Nicola purred into my ear. “He’s going to get his wish too if it’s okay with you?”
Of course, it was okay with me. The next couple of days, Nicola did nothing but tell me how excited she was for this opportunity, and that she hoped her uncle didn’t change his mind, and he didn’t. Friday of that week, he called her during the evening and asked her if we were available on Saturday.
“He doesn’t normally do Saturdays,” Nicola explained after we’d agreed. “But he’s making an exception for me.”
“Told you he was a pervert,” I grinned.
“There’s one thing though,” she added. “We’re not doing it at Alan’s studio. He’s asked if we’re okay with filming at Eddie’s and I said yes.”
“Why?”
“While my auntie is part of the business, he doesn’t think it’d be a good idea for her to know that I’m involved. He’s promised to keep it confidential, of course, but he can’t say the same thing for my aunt.”
“I did wonder about that,” I said, honestly. “It’s a good idea.”
The Saturday morning, I woke up with a knot of anxiety and excitement mixed together in my stomach, and even Nicola seemed nervous too. She was quiet as we had breakfast, to the point where I had to ask her if she was okay.
“We don’t have to go through with it today,” I reminded her. “Alan will understand, I’m sure.”
“No. I’m fine,” she reassured me. “I’m looking forward to it. I’m just a bit nervous.”
I reached over, took her hand and squeezed it. “I’ll be with you every step of the way. Just remember that you can say no, and stop at any time.”
“I know,” she smiled at me, a twinkle in her green eyes and I got overwhelmed for a moment by a huge surge of emotions - pure love for the woman sat opposite me. “I’ll be fine once I’m there.”
And shortly after that, we were there, walking to the now familiar surroundings of Eddie’s house-turned-studio, and being welcomed by the sexy slim blonde Leanne and her sister Kirstie. Leanne rushed to Nicola and gave her a huge hug, before turning to me with a wide grin on her face.
“I can’t believe you guys are doing this. I’m so proud of you,” she nudged Nicola with her elbow as we walked through into the studio area, “You’re going to have a great time, I promise.”
“Where’s Eddie?” I asked Kirstie. “Doing a shoot?”
Leanne’s plumper but pretty brown-eyed sister nodded as she passed me some model release forms to sign for Nicola. “Yes, but not here. He’s on location.”
“I’m in charge for today,” Leanne added. “Don’t worry. I’ll make sure she’s well looked after.”
“So, what’s the plan?” Nicola said, a touch of nerves in her voice, but if anyone else noticed by me, they didn’t say anything.
Leanne led us through into Eddie’s office, while Kirstie went to let Alan know that we’d arrived and we all took a seat at his desk. I couldn’t help but remember what we’d all done in here just a few weeks ago when Eddie had ended up fucking Nicola while she sucked me. I recalled having the chance to fuck Leanne but ended up cumming in Nicola’s mouth, and found myself blushing at the thought for some reason. Nicola’s eyes met mine for a moment and her expression suggested she was having a similar flashback.
“Alan will run through everything with you before we start,” Leanne began, thumbing through a sheaf of papers in front of her. “But basically, we’re going to be filming in the small studio, the one with the four poster bed where we did a shoot with you and Rob before?”
Nicola nodded and again I felt react to the memory - the first time I saw another man fuck my wife - this time, instead of blushing, my cock stiffened in my shorts, making me glad I was sitting down.
“Is Rob here?” Nicola asked.
“No, he’s out on location with Eddie. It says here-” she pointed at some text on the papers in front of her, “it says that you requested a well-endowed co-star, so Alan has brought Brendan in, he’s the guy we mentioned the other day.” Leanne winked at Nicola. “He’s huge. Like, massive. That’s why I said you’ll enjoy today.”
If the word ‘co-star’ didn’t jar with me a little bit, Leanne’s description of Brendan being massive definitely did. I glanced at Nicola to see if she was worried at all, but she didn’t seem bothered at all.
“Did you really ask for someone well-hung?” I asked my wife, surprised as she hadn’t mentioned that.
Nicola nodded, then turned back to Leanne. “How does it work?” she enquired. “Is it just like a photo shoot? Will Alan direct me as we go along, or is there like a theme or script or something?”
“It’s a gonzo that you’re making,” Leanne answered. I’d heard the term but Nicola was nonplussed, so she explained further. “Gonzo porn doesn’t have much in the way of a script. It’s usually a minute or two setup then right into the sex.”
Nicola looked slightly disappointed. “What’s up?” I said softly. “Isn’t that what you wanted?”
“I was just hoping Rob might be here,” she admitted, “But I’ll be fine. No, I’m happy that there’s no script. I can’t be doing with learning lines and things like that.”
“She just wants to get laid,” Leanne laughed, lifting the mood. “There’s no Rob, but don’t worry, we have other guys in the building in case Brendan isn’t enough for you.”
“By the sound of him, he’s more than enough,” I interjected, which only made Leanne laugh some more.
“I’ll take you through to Liu,” Leanne said, shuffling the papers together, “he’ll get you comfortable and go through what you’re wearing. Alan should be finished by the time he’s done that. Paul, do you want to stay here? I’ll come to get you and we can have a quick drink and relax while we wait.”
I said okay, and Nicola gave me a kiss on the cheek before the two ladies left.
“I love you,” she mouthed at me as she walked out and I silently said the same thing back as she closed the door behind her.
She’d only been gone five minutes or so when Leanne walked back through.
“How are you feeling?” she sat with me and put a hand on my knee. “Nervous? This is a big deal for you, isn’t it?”
“Extremely,” I replied truthfully, “To both questions.”
“She’ll be fine,” Leanne promised. “Come with me, I’ll show you what we’ve got set up and introduce you to Brendan.”
She took me by the hand before I could say no, and after quickly grabbing myself a beer from the mini-fridge next to Eddie’s desk, I let her walk me down the corridor and into the bigger main studio, where I stopped in shock.
“They’re almost finished,” Leanne said but I barely heard her. The room was full of gym equipment, and a backdrop of steel lockers complemented the look. Erica, the lovely, leggy, redhead model was in the middle of the room, completely naked and bent over on some sort of exercise bench. Behind her was a tall, muscular black guy, also naked and as I watched, he shoved his thick cock into her, making her squeal in delight. The black man looked familiar but I couldn’t think why.
There were three cameramen, and standing next to one of them was a balding grey-headed guy who waved when he saw Leanne. He held up five fingers on one hand and Leanne explained quietly that meant they’d only be five more minutes.
I watched in horny silence as the black guy began to ram himself hard into her, feeling my dick grow even harder if that was possible. Erica was a gorgeous girl, and the contrast of her flame red hair and pale skin against the dark brown of the man looked incredible.
“This is why we’re in the small studio,” Leanne explained. “It’ll take a while to clear the room, plus I think the other room with the bed is more intimate. Alan will only be able to fit two cameramen in there as well, which is one less guy to make Nicola feel uncomfortable for her first time.”
When I managed to tear my eyes away from the lovely Erica getting pounded from behind, I noticed that there was also a guy working a stack of lighting equipment and another man holding a boom microphone with a sound recorder on his belt. “There’s a lot more involved in making a film, isn’t there?” I noted, keeping my voice down like Leanne was doing and Leanne nodded.
“It can be a bit intimidating at first, but you get used to it,” she whispered back, reminding me that she’d done this too.
“I want Nicola to enjoy herself, but I’m not sure I want her to get too ‘used to it,’ if you know what I mean,” I chuckled softly.
“Oh, don’t be mean,” Leanne squeezed my hand, which she was still holding. “She’s going to love Brendan. He’s great. Come on, I’ll find him and introduce you.”
Just as she said that I got to see Erica orgasm, almost collapsing forward onto the gym bench, and then the big black guy pulled out and shot a stream of white cum all over her back, then I heard the old man say ‘cut’ as we left the studio and walked through into the smaller room where Nicola would be filming.
The large four poster bed was still here, covered in red silk covers, and some lights had already been erected in two corners of the room, brightly illuminating the room more than it had been for the original photo shoot we’d done here.
“Brendan?” Leanne called out, and a tall, good-looking young man with jet black hair walked in through the door opposite us. Another shorter, slender guy was with him, covered in tattoos and piercings.
“Hi,” I said slightly awkwardly when they stopped in front of me. “I’m Paul.”
“You’re the actress’s husband,” Brendan’s voice was deep and gravelly. “Alan told me you’d be here. Are you sure you’re okay with this? It can be... difficult - for a partner.”
“He’s already seen her with other guys,” Leanne informed him. “Nicola’s done a few shoots but only studio photos. This is her first time in front of the film camera but she’s ready, and so is Paul. I’ll look after him.”
“Cool,” Brendan shrugged and shook my hand. “This is Greg, by the way.”
His friend extended a heavily-tattooed hand and I shook hands with him too. I noticed that his tattoos came right up his neck to his bearded jawline, and several designs were also inked over his shaved head.
“Greg is the other male we’ve got lined up for Nicola today,” said a new voice from behind me, and I turned to see the older grey haired guy behind us. “I’m Alan,” he introduced himself.
“Other male?” I raised an eyebrow. “I thought it was just Nicola and Brendan.”
“The idea was to have a backup plan,” Alan replied, taking his glasses off to clean them with the sleeve of his shirt. “Eddie told me that Nicola’s done a threesome with two guys and enjoyed it, so we wanted to have the option here for her. If she just wants a one-on-one with Brendan, then that’s fine.”
“I see,” I said, looking at Leanne but she just smiled at me and squeezed my hand again.
“Where is she?” Alan asked her. “I want to just run through the scenario with her.”
“She’s in the dressing room with Liu.”
“Great. Brendan. Greg. If you want to come with me and we’ll get this show on the road.”
Alan paced away with the two actors right behind him before I had the chance to ask him anything else, leaving me alone with Leanne for a brief moment before the sound guy and cameraman walked in and began to do something with their respective equipment.
“Come with me,” Leanne said, and refusing to let go of my hand, she pulled me back through the main studio and down the short corridor that led to his office but instead of turning left through the door, she led me through a side door nearby.
“Where are we going?” I said, marvelling once again at how big Eddie’s house was.
“You’ll see,” she replied mysteriously as we turned a corner and almost bumped straight into Kirstie.
“Have you got it?” Leanne asked her sister, who nodded and handed a brass key to her. The curvy Kirstie wasn’t alone though. The intimidating black pornstar that I’d just witnessed fucking Erica was here too, and strangely, he had an arm around her.
“This is Victor,” Kirstie said, turning her head so that he could lower his face to kiss her passionately.
“Victor is Kirstie’s husband,” Leanne explained. “I’m surprised you didn’t recognise him from the portfolio that Eddie showed you a while back.”
That was why I’d found him familiar. He was the model that I’d seen Leanne having sex within one of his hardcore portfolios that day. “I knew I’d seen you somewhere before,” I said to him, extending a hand, which Victor took and shook firmly.
“I’ve not had the pleasure of meeting your other half yet,” he grinned a toothy smile at me, “But I’ve heard good things about her and I’m looking forward to the opportunity.”
“Don’t tease him,” Kirstie elbowed him in the ribs and he cracked up laughing. “Sorry, Paul. Victor loves his job but he also gets off on teasing people sometimes.”
“It’s fine. I’m getting used to talking about these things gradually,” I replied, still shocked at the sight of Kirstie with a pornstar. “Sorry for asking, but I thought you weren’t into this? You said you were better behind the desk than on it if I remember right.”
“Oh, I’m not into modelling, but that doesn’t mean I’m not into porn.” Kirstie looked sideways at her partner. “I just like watching it more than participating in it.”
“She met Victor during a shoot that he and I did a few years ago. The one that you saw,” Leanne said, “He became a regular model for us. Kirstie had always had a thing for black guys and fell for him on the spot that first day with me, but it took her an age to ask him out.”
“I’m glad she did. We’ve been together ever since,” Victor added.
“Don’t you mind him - what he does?” I had to ask.
Kirstie shrugged, making her ample breasts wobble delightfully in her v-neck top. “It’s a job. He’s always professional. Doesn’t do anything without checking it with me first, so it’s not like he’s being unfaithful and he’s amazing in bed, so it’s all worth it.”
“My sister loves BBC,” Leanne chuckled.
“Big Black Cock,” I said, recognising the acronym and raised an eyebrow at Kirstie who just nodded, unfazed by the suggestion.
“It’s true. You love big cocks too!” she pointed a finger at the laughing Leanne.
“Find me a girl that doesn’t,” her sister defended herself. “Anyway, we’re wasting time. I wanted to show Paul the archive before everything gets started.”
Kirstie and Victor said they’d catch up with us in a bit and I followed Leanne to a door at the end of the corridor, which she unlocked with the key that her sister had given her.
“The archive?” I asked.
“In here,” Leanne said, looking over my shoulder to make sure no one was around, then dragging her into the pitch black room, and closing the door behind me.
When she switched the light on, I whistled under my breath as I turned to look around the large oak-panelled room.
“Wow.”
“You asked about Eddie’s ‘personal collection,’ and I thought I’d show you while Eddie’s not here.”
The walls were covered in photos; dozens and dozens, maybe hundreds. Some in frames, some behind glass, some printed onto canvas; they lined the high walls from ceiling to floor and several more were blown up into huge prints, propped on stands in the middle of the room. A number of display tables were at the far end of the room, topped with more prints and a couple of portfolios and a computer with a huge monitor screen was in the corner.
“It’s like an art gallery,” I breathed.
“That’s exactly what it is,” Leanne confirmed. “With all of Eddie’s personal and favourite photos. The ones that he doesn’t have permission to show off publicly, so he keeps them here for himself.”
“I thought he meant just stored on a computer or in a file somewhere.”
“No. This is his little secret,” Leanne confided in me. “His pride and joy actually.”
I looked around at the photographs. They were all of different women of all races and ages, and almost all of them were naked and in various stages of undress. Sometimes they were alone, but the majority of the pictures were of them giving blowjobs or having sex, with both men and women.
“They’re all the women that have modelled for him over the years?” I had to ask.
“Yes, all of the amateurs, as Eddie calls them,” Leanne answered. “He loves to get them to suck him for his personal collection, or fuck them if he can talk them into it. If they won’t do anything with him, he sometimes gets them to do something with me, or one of the male or female models, just to do a private shoot for him. He also loves candid shots and outtakes, where the model doesn’t realise that he’s shooting or that he can see more than what’s intended.”
As Leanne said that I saw a photo of Nicola in the white wrap-around dress from the shoot she’d done. In this shot, the dress had gaped open, exposing her pussy fully to the camera and the angle had caught it beautifully. “Like that one?” I pointed to it.
“Exactly,” Leanne said, then pulled me by the hand to near the display tables, then she turned me around to show me one of the large prints standing in the room’s centre.
It was me, with Leanne on her knees sucking my cock. I had to admit, it was a great shot, in black and white. The look on my face said that I was lost in what she was doing to me, and I remembered immediately how good it had felt that day, while Eddie took photos.
“The ones of him fucking Nicola are over there,” Leanne indicated to the near wall and I took a step back in shock. There were three large canvasses, one of Nicola’s mouth around my cock, another of her on all fours, again sucking me, but with Eddie behind her, his hard cock out and just inches from her exposed pussy and then the third was the same but with him buried inside her.
“When did he take those? How did he take them?” I was confused. I remembered every moment of him having sex with Nicola, but I didn’t remember him setting a camera up to record it.
“He always has a secret camera on one side, with a remote control to set it off taking photos.” Leanne pursed her lips. He shouldn’t do it, but it’s actually in the small print of the consent form that he makes everyone sign and besides, he never actually shows them to anyone. They’re purely for personal use.”
“Another reason why he doesn’t let anyone in here,” I muttered to myself, but Leanne heard.
“That too,” she agreed. “Do you like all the photos of me? Every man I sleep with, Eddie likes to get a picture, as a memento of sorts.”
As I looked around, it hit me, just how many pictures of Leanne there was. And almost every single one had a different guy in. “He really gets off on seeing you with other men, doesn’t he?”
Leanne nodded, her blonde hair shimmering in the spotlights which highlighted some of the pictures on the walls. “Don’t you enjoy seeing Nicola have sex with other guys? I’m pretty sure you do. So you shouldn’t judge.”
“I’m not judging,” I said half-truthfully. “It’s fascinating, in a way, why some men are like me and Eddie when most men are the opposite, possessive types.”
“I’m glad he’s that way though,” Leanne followed me around the room as I wandered from photo to photo, getting more and more aroused at some of them, less from others. “I’ve got a wonderful caring, wealthy husband, who’s pretty damn good in the sack, has a dirty mind, who looks after me and gives me everything I want.”
“And who also lets you fuck who you want?” I said and when Leanne nodded, “I get it. I really do.”
“And I always get to fuck everyone I want,” Leanne said, stepping closer to me. “I’ve fucked everyone that works for us, all the models and the staff. The only person I haven’t fucked is…”
“Liu?” I guessed. “Obviously.”
Leanne looked puzzled. “Of course, I’ve fucked Liu. Numerous times. He’s a dirty little bastard actually.”
What? “But he’s gay? Or did he used to be straight once?”
“He’s not gay,” Leanne laughed. “He’s a bit camp, but he’s not gay. He likes women, in fact, he likes women a lot. He’s a bit of a playboy around town.”
“Oh,” I felt stupid. “I just assumed, because of how he is. Hey, he spends a lot of time with Nicola, when she’s naked and vulnerable. Nicola thinks he’s gay too, so she’s happy to strip off in front of him and-”
“Nicola knows Liu isn’t gay,” Leanne interrupted. “He’s just good at putting women at ease.”
“How do you know that she knows he’s not gay?”
“We’ve talked about him a bit,” Leanne was standing right in front of me now, her blue eyes looking up into mine. I could smell her perfume, floral and musky. “He gets a bit touchy-feely sometimes and tries it on with every woman I know. Did Nicola not tell you?”
“No,” I said, feeling a surge of annoyance towards the oriental Liu.
“I wouldn’t worry about it,” Leanne put a hand on my chest. “She’s not done anything with him. Just a bit of harmless flirting. Maybe you should talk to her about it.”
“I will,” I said, wondering why her hand was gently stroking my chest and why she was leaning into me.
“I’ve had every man here that I want, apart from one,” she repeated, then her face moved closer, her lips parted. “You. I want you, Paul. I brought you here for a reason.”
She kissed me. I tasted her lipstick. Felt the warmth of her body pressed against mine as her arm snaked around my neck, drawing me into her.
Then her phone rang.
She didn’t stop kissing me and I kissed her back, but then suddenly pulled away from her. What was she doing? I couldn’t do this without Nicola’s permission. No matter what Nicola was about to do today, she had my permission, whereas I didn’t have hers. “This isn’t why I came here,” I began to say until Leanne put a finger to her lips and answered her phone which was still ringing.
“Hi,” she said to whoever it was, irritation plain on her face for me to see.
I started walking back to the doorway out of the archive room, but Leanne grabbed my hand and made me wait.
“Can’t you delay them for five more minutes?” she asked the person on the phone. “No? Fine. Whatever. We’ll come now.”
“Leanne, I-”
“That was Kirstie. They’re ready for us,” she said, avoiding my gaze. “Let’s just pretend this didn’t happen, okay?”
I nodded. We didn’t say anything else as we left, locking the archives up behind us, walking back down the corridor, through the now empty large studio until we reached the door through to the room with the four-poster bed. The bed where Nicola was about to have sex in a porn movie.
“This is it,” I said out loud, without meaning to.
Leanne smiled for the first time since I’d just rejected her a few minutes before. “Yes, this is it,” she agreed. “Are you ready?”
Was I ready? Probably not, but it was too late for me to back out now.
I opened the door.




Chapter 8
The smaller studio was full of people. There was barely room to move. The lighting guy and sound engineer were standing by inside of the door that Leanne and I walked through. Two cameramen flanked the bed to either side, where Nicola was sat with Liu and Alan, all reading through some sheets of paper in their hand. Brendan and Greg were at the far side, talking to Kirstie and Victor, and I saw Kirstie look over at Leanne with an enquiring look, to which Leanne shook her head and pulled a sad face. Was she asking her sister if she’d managed to fuck me or something?
I didn’t have time to wonder for very long. Nicola saw me and beckoned me over with a wide smile. Liu had either dressed her in a bathrobe, or she wasn’t ready yet, because all she seemed to be wearing was the white fluffy bathrobe but then I noticed a pair of sheer stockings on her legs and that her hair had been styled and was flowing down her back in loose dark curls.
“Hi, Paul,” said Alan. “I’ve gone through everything with your wife and she’s happy to proceed with what we’ve got planned. Do you want to stay and watch?”
“Yes, I need to be here.”
“Well, you don’t need to,” Alan said emphasizing the word ‘need’, “Nicola is a fully grown woman and can look after herself, plus she’s in safe hands. But, if you want to watch, then, of course, that’s fine. Just please don’t distract Nicola or the guys, either the actors or the cameramen. Okay?”
His matter-of-fact tone irritated me, but I tried not to show it, for Nicola’s sake.
“This is the script and outline,” Nicola offered me the papers in her hand. “The scene is basically that I’m masturbating on the bed, waiting for my husband to come home from work when his best friend walks in on me. He’s called around to say hello, found the door open and the house empty. We end up having sex and then my husband comes home and joins in. Then-”
“So, wait,” I stopped her, picking up on something. “Alan, did you say actors. As in plural? I thought it was just a backup plan, to be discussed with me and Nicola? This sounds like it’s already been decided.”
“It has,” Alan said, gesturing towards Nicola. “She’s told me that this is very much a one-off sort of thing. She wants the full pornstar experience, just this one time. She’s not looking to make a career out of it, or do it again after this, so she wants to let her hair down and really go for it.”
“Is that true?” I asked Nicola, and she nodded, her smile slipping briefly as she looked at me for approval.
“You only live once,” said Leanne from behind me. “Let her have some fun.”
“As well as the two males you’ve met,” Alan said, pointing to Brendan and Greg, “We’ve also got a couple of other models waiting outside, and Victor thinks he could be ready to go again shortly too. We’ve also got-”
“Can I just speak to Nicola outside in private for a moment?” I said suddenly, taking my wife’s hand and guiding her towards the door before anyone could object.
“We’ve only got a limited amount of time,” Alan called out after me, but I ignored him and took Nicola outside, then closed the door behind us, once we were in the large studio alone.
“Are you sure about this?” I asked her right out. “You could have discussed it with me first.”
“Sure about what?” Nicola said, her green eyes wide in confusion.
“This,” I said, waving a hand towards the door and the people waiting beyond it. “Throwing yourself right into a threesome, and well, I don’t know how many other men or what else he’s got planned, this pervy uncle of yours.”
“We talked about this,” Nicola said after a moment, “I told you I wanted lots of cocks. Big cocks. I told you I wanted to get this out of my system.”
“Yeah, but-”
“No buts, Paul” Nicola folded her arms across her chest and raised her chin. “You brought me here today, you told me we could do this, and I want to. Are you changing your mind about this? Now - right before we’re going to start. Really?”
“I’m not comfortable with you being-” I couldn’t bring myself to say the word at first, but managed to force it out, “I’m not happy about you being… gangbanged. Or pulling a train or whatever they call it. It’s going too far.”
“It’s not a gangbang,” Nicola said quietly. “It’s just me having some fun with a few men. Look, we’re only here this one time. This is the only chance I might ever have to just go nuts and-”
“It sounds to me,” I cut her off. “like your dirty uncle just wants to see his niece get gangbanged.”
“He wants more than that,” Nicola took one of my hands in hers. “He asked me if I’d do girl-girl with Erica. She’s here. We talked about it, but I told her I’m not ready for that. I don’t know if I’ll ever be. So, you see, I’m not going totally crazy. I do have some limits.”
“Girl-girl?” I said, taking her other hand in mine too. “What would that involve?”
“Erica said she’d go down on me,” Nicola was blushing. “I didn’t have to do anything to her, she’d do everything to me. She said that she’d guarantee me enjoying it and that she promised to make me orgasm like never before, but I told her I don’t think so. I’m not gay, or bisexual. I don’t find girls attractive, at all.”
The thought of the gorgeous Erica even touching my naked wife, never mind licking her pussy made my cock, which had gone soft over all of this, suddenly harden again.
“I know you’re not bisexual,” I said slowly, “But if you wanted to do the whole pornstar experience, maybe you should try it?”
Nicola’s mouth dropped open. “Oh, wow. You want me to, don’t you?”
I shrugged noncommittally. “It’s a horny though, but if you don’t want to, then-”
“I’m just not into girls,” Nicola said abruptly.
“And I’m not into you being gangbanged by a load of pornstars.”
The door to the studio opened and Victor’s head poked through. “Alan says are you guys going to be much longer? If there’s a problem, he needs to know now.”
“There’s no problem,” Nicola said quickly. “Can you give us one more minute, then I’ll be right through, I promise.”
Victor nodded and when he’d closed the door again, I brought up another thing that was bothering me. “Also, you and Liu. What’s the deal there?”
“What do you mean?” Nicola said, bafflement washing across her face.
“I thought he was gay, but Leanne tells me he’s not.”
“I thought he was too, but no, he’s not,” Nicola replied. “He’s just a bit camp.”
“Leanne also said that he’s touchy-feely and flirty and that I should speak to you about it,” I added. “What did she mean by that?”
Nicola showed a bit of a reaction to that, licking her nips slightly nervously. “She’s right. He is a bit of a naughty boy. The first time I got undressed in front of him, he touched my breasts several times, but I thought he was gay, like you did, so I didn’t think anything of it.”
“And what else?” I said, sensing there was more to come.
“The next time, he grabbed my ass. Not an accidental grab, but a full-on squeeze. You were there but didn’t notice. When I was alone with him a bit later, I told him he was a naughty boy and that’s when he told me he wasn’t gay, by basically asking me if I wanted a fuck sometime. I was as shocked as anyone, but I managed to brush him off.”
“Why didn’t you tell me?” I asked.
“Because I’d had a good time. I didn’t want anything to spoil things, and if you got upset and wouldn’t let me get changed with Liu in the future, it would have made doing it again difficult.”
That made sense, I supposed. Nicola was looking at me strangely though and I could tell she hadn’t finished. “Is there something else?” I asked.
“The third time, when I was alone with him, he tried it on again,” she confessed. “I’d been drinking the champagne and felt a bit light headed, so when he felt my boobs again, I didn’t stop him.”
“Go on,” I said slowly.
“He felt my pussy too,” Nicola confessed, “But nothing else happened. Erica came in, and he stopped and that was it. I promise.”
I remembered going into the dressing room that day and finding Erica and Nicola sat together, drinking bubbly and talking, and that Nicola had seemed a bit flustered, but I’d just put it down to the alcohol and the nerves. “And that’s it? Nothing more?”
“Well, I - just now,” Nicola stammered, “If I’m being honest when I was changing into this, I-”
“Just tell me,”
“He kept touching me. My boobs and my pussy. I let him play with me. Only for a moment though. Don’t be angry. I liked it.” Nicola looked at me. “He got his dick out.”
“You fucked him?”
“No!” she said indignantly. “I was horny, because of what we’re doing here. What we’re going to do. But I wouldn’t fuck him.”
“So what did you do?”
“I just gave him a handjob. I was horny, Paul, plus I thought it’d be - like - practice. A warm-up for the video.”
“Let’s go,” I said suddenly, grabbing her by hand. “Get changed. We’re leaving.”
“I’m sorry,” Nicola pleaded with me. “It was just a bit of fun. I was going to tell you.”
“Were you? Really?”
I pulled her by hand again, but she resisted, yanking her hand from my grasp.
“Yes, I was.”
I looked at her face and saw tears welling in her eyes. “I’m sorry,” I said, feeling suddenly guilty.
“You let Leanne suck your cock, Paul. Do I need to remind you about that? But you’re angry with me because I just wanked Liu off. After everything else I’d done, I didn’t think you’d be mad about that.”
I was overreacting and realised that this wasn’t about Liu. It was about me. It was because I was nervous about letting her do this. Perhaps I was angry at Alan making these decisions about my wife, who she was going to have sex with, without asking me first. Maybe I was even jealous.
“You’re right,” I said. “Do you really want to go through with this?”
“I really do,” Nicola took both of my hands in hers and squeezed them.
“I’ll make you a deal,” I offered, seeing an opportunity in front of me. “If you do the girl-girl thing with Erica - for me - I’m happy to let you go through with whatever you want to do after that.”
“Oh,” Nicola sighed. “You really want me to do that? Hold on,” she narrowed her eyes at me. “You fancy her, don’t you?”
“Erica?” I grinned, “She’s okay, I guess.”
“Do you promise - if I do something with Erica,” she grimaced, “That you won’t interfere with the rest of the scene. Even if it’s something you’re not comfortable with.”
I didn’t answer for a moment. This needed a moment’s thought. Was I okay with this?
“Just this one time?” I asked her. “This is a one-off.”
“Yes,” Nicola replied. “Just this once. For me.”
I didn’t reply because I didn’t trust my voice not to break. Before I could change my mind, I opened the door to the small studio and led Nicola back through to Alan and the crew inside.
“All sorted?” Alan and Leanne asked Nicola and me simultaneously.
Nicola said yes like nothing was wrong whatsoever, whereas I just nodded at Leanne, trying to force a smile like everything was fine.
Alan pointed to where he wanted me to stand, by the sound guy and Eddie’s blonde wife came over and stood next to me as Nicola walked over to the bed, talking to Alan quietly about how they wanted to start.
Leanne tried to slip her hand into mine but I resisted.
“Are you mad at me?” she whispered into my ear. “I’m sorry. I’m just trying to help you through this. And what was all that about just now with Nicola?”
“Last minute nerves,” I whispered back. “I just feel a bit like it’s getting out of control.”
“Nicola won’t do anything she’s not comfortable with,” Leanne reassured me. “You know that by now.”
“We’ll see about that,” I half-laughed and when Leanne just stared at me quizzically, I explained. “I’ve talked her into doing something girl-girl.”
“No way!” Leanne said, louder than she meant to, making Nicola and Alan glance our way for a moment, before finishing their own talk. Then Alan gathered all the scripts together and passed them to Liu.
“Can you tell Erica to join us, please,” he said to the oriental man, who after raising an eyebrow in Nicola’s direction, left through the far door. “Okay, Nicola, take your starting position. Brendan and Greg, to your starting positions too. Cameras, start rolling.”
The two pornstars walked out after Liu, the lights dimmed around us, but the lighting rig above the bed lit up fully as Nicola dropped her bathrobe and lay down on the red silk covered bed. “Just here?” she asked nervously, as she positioned herself in the centre.
I took a sharp intake of breath at what she was wearing; a black silk corset, with lace trim, stockings and a black suspender belt, and tiny lacy panties. Her large breasts were threatening to fall out of the corset as she got comfortable, and heaved with every heavy breath that she took.
“That’s perfect,” Alan said. “Okay everyone, total silence, please. Nicola, as we read in the script. In your own time.”
Nicola’s eyes met mine for the briefest of moments, then she looked finally to Alan, then began by picking up a mobile phone that I hadn’t noticed was on the edge of the bed. She put it to one ear.
“Hi honey,” she said, as though she was talking to someone. “How long are you going to be? I’m so horny.”
Alan nodded his approval, and she continued.
“That long? I was hoping you wouldn’t be late tonight. Okay, bye. I love you.” She pretended up hang up and tossed the phone onto the bed by her foot. “I can’t wait that long,” she said to herself. “I need to cum.”
I was impressed by how well she was acting this out, but I did notice that she was blushing the whole time. She slipped down her panties and after the briefest moment of hesitation, probably while summoning the courage, she opened her legs, baring her shaved pussy to the room full of people. I glanced at the sound and light engineer and saw them both staring between her legs.
Alan nodded at her to keep going, and with a very quick glance at him, she reached down and touched her pussy, finding her clit and then beginning to slowly circle it with the tip of one finger.
I realised I wasn’t breathing when Leanne whispered in my ear. “This is hot, isn’t it?”
All I could do was nod as I watched Nicola let her head fall back onto the pillow, and closing her eyes, she started to play with herself while the cameramen changed position around her, presumably for a closer shot.
After perhaps a couple of minutes, the door opened and Brendan walked in. He was dressed casually, in his t-shirt and jeans and he stopped in pretend shock at finding Nicola masturbating in front of him.
“I’m sorry,” he apologised, making Nicola jump upright on the bed, snatching her hand away from her pussy.
“Brendan!” she exclaimed, grabbing her panties and putting them back on. “What are you doing here?”
“I’m sorry,” he repeated. “I was hoping Greg was in. The door was open, and when I found the downstairs empty, I just came up. I didn’t know you were…”
They’d obviously decided to use their real names, except for mine. Greg was her husband instead, which I supposed didn’t matter. It was easier than trying to remember made up ones.
“I’m so embarrassed,” Nicola recited. “You’re my brother-in-law. You shouldn’t have seen that.”
“I’m kind of glad I did though,” Brendan said. “You looked really sexy.”
“You really think so?” Nicola said, smiling and relaxing.
“Yeah. Don’t mind me, if you want to carry on,” Brendan rubbed the front of his jeans. “I’ll just stand here and watch.”
“Promise not to touch?” Nicola said, laying back down.
Wow. This was so cheesy. But at the same time, it was really sexy because it was happening right in front of me and it was my wife, trying her best to act.
I watched as Nicola started to play with herself, and when she closed her eyes again, Brendan undressed quietly and joined her on the bed.
“What are you doing!” she protested, trying to push him away and I saw his dick for the first time as he turned to the side.
“Hey, that hurts!” hissed Leanne from the side of me and I realised I was squeezing her hand a bit too hard and let go.
“Sorry,” I mumbled, “But look at his cock. It’s massive.”
“I told you,” Leanne said softly, rubbing her hand. “Don’t worry though. She’ll love it.”
Brendan was only semi-hard, but probably already twice as long and as thick as me. His body was completely hairless and covered in thick ridges of muscle. I imagined him as being almost the perfect male specimen for a lot of women.
“Brendan, you’re my brother-in-law. This isn’t right,” Nicola said as his hand touched the inside of her thigh, stroking her soft skin. She was actually a better actress than I’d imagined.
“Be quiet. Erica is downstairs,” Brendan replied, his hand sliding over her pussy.
“My sister-in-law? And Greg will be home soon. This is crazy. We’ll get caught.” Then Nicola moaned, unscripted, I think, as Brendan’s fingers found their way inside her. As he started to finger her, I saw her juices on his hand. She was dripping wet.
“Do you want me to stop? Doesn’t that feel good?” he teased her.
“But we shouldn’t,” moaned Nicola, then she didn’t say anything else as Brendan moved his cock to her mouth, and she opened her lips wide to take it in, and began sucking him.
The cameramen changed position again, and the sound man lowered the boom microphone to better capture the sounds of the blow job, and the wet sounds of his fingers working her. The atmosphere was electric. I could hear Leanne breathing heavily next to me, and then the door opened and Erica walked in.
The stunning, tall redhead was dressed now, unlike earlier when I’d seen her getting fucked by Victor. She was wearing a t-shirt and jeans, much like Brendan, but her jeans were skin-tight, showing off the shape of her amazing legs.
“What’s going on here?” she pretended to scream, making them both jump up on the bed in alarm this time.
“It’s not what it looks like,” Brendan said but didn’t have to protest for long.
“It looks like you’re about to have sex,” Erica purred. “I won’t be angry, as long as I can join in.”
There was a long pause and then Nicola finally spoke. “Oh, but Greg will be home soon!” I realised that she was late with her line, probably out of nervousness as to what was going to happen.
“We’d better get on with it then,” Erica said, pulling her t-shirt over her head, exposing her small but nicely shaped breasts. Then she slid her jeans down, keeping her lacy white panties on for now, and climbed onto the foot of the bed, as Brendan put his cock back in Nicola’s mouth.
I saw Nicola’s eyes dart to Erica as she laid forward, positioning herself between my wife’s thighs. Then Nicola looked straight at me and I could see that she was really uncomfortable with what was about to happen.
Would she stop it, like Leanne had suggested?
The answer was no. Once Erica’s mouth touched Nicola’s pussy, her eyes closed and she resumed sucking Brendan’s still-growing cock. As Erica’s tongue began working her clit, I saw Nicola’s hips move, responding to the sensation, and she began to suck him faster and more urgently, bringing him to a rock-hard erection, which he pulled out of his mouth after a few further moments.
“Which one of you wants fucking first?” he asked, and whether it was scripted or not, I didn’t know, but Nicola put her arms around him, and quickly pulled him on top of her. Again, the cameramen shifted angles, and I had to step sideways to see the moment of penetration as he first entered her. I didn’t quite see it before his weight sank down onto her, but I heard it, as she groaned loudly.
As he raised himself up to begin to fuck her properly, I saw him inside her, and how his girth stretched out her pussy lips every time he withdrew to push himself back in. My cock was so hard now that it was straining painfully against the inside of my trousers.
“She’s doing it,” Leanne said excitedly at my side and I looked up to see Erica and Nicola kissing. I’d been so transfixed on his cock going in and out of my wife that I hadn’t seen Erica slip her panties down and lay next to Nicola to make out with her. Their lips were locked passionately and Erica’s hand was between her own legs, fingering her pussy as Brendan fucked Nicola harder and faster.
Then they switched positions again, the cameramen following them around the bed as Erica got back between Nicola’s thighs, this time on all fours, her mouth going straight to Nicola’s clit and this time my wife didn’t look nervous at all. She actually opened her thighs wider and put a hand on her red hair, pulling her face deeper into her pussy, as Brendan got behind Erica and shoved his dick inside her now.
As he started fucking Erica every bit as hard as he’s done Nicola, I was watching a bead of sweat trickle down his back as his muscles flexed into her, when I heard Nicola groan as she orgasmed. On another woman’s tongue.
“I can’t believe it,” I muttered to myself, but Leanne heard me and giggled. “I told you she’d enjoy today.”
“Do you think she’s cum from him fucking her though, or from Erica?”
“Probably both,” Leanne guessed. “Either way, she’s cum. And not for the last time today, I’d wager.”
I was enjoying this. All of my reticence and anxiety just before it started had been a waste of energy. This was amazing. Seeing Nicola get eaten out by a beautiful woman was one of the most incredible things I’d ever seen, and it got better as Erica moved away slightly, using her fingers to fuck Nicola instead of her tongue, while Brendan took a short breather from screwing her, joining her on the bed on his back.
Erica moved up the bed, laying her slim pale body on top of Nicola’s more tanned curves, and they kissed again as Brendan watched, then Erica pushed her pussy against Nicola’s and I saw them grind into each other as they made out. Nicola’s hands were on Erica’s ass, clutching at her like she does when a man fucks her. I felt like I was going to cum in my boxer shorts, my dick was throbbing that much.
A moment later, Erica moved away, and Nicola got up without being asked, straddling Brendan and then lowering herself down to his impressive cock. I was yet again surprised by her capacity to take these larger penises, although I had no idea why anything surprised me any more. Erica laid at the side of them on the bed, her fingers playing with her own clit as she watched Nicola begin to slowly slide up and down on him.
Then it all changed again. The door opened, and the tattooed Greg walked in.
“What the fuck!” he yelled, making the three people on the bed all pause, but not move.
“I’m sorry, baby,” Nicola apologised. “Brendan walked in as I was masturbating and I was so horny without you. It just happened.” She was still sat on Brendan, his cock impaled fully inside her.
“I know I’m late home,” Greg growled. “But that’s my brother. And his wife too. How could you do this to me?”
“I’m sorry, bro,” Brendan said. “Nicola’s so hot. I couldn’t help myself. If it makes you feel better, why don’t you fuck Erica?”
“Yes, we’re sorry. Come and join in,” Erica curled a finger towards Greg, beckoning him towards the bed.
“I guess it’s the least you owe me,” Greg said, peeling off his shirt to reveal another muscled torso, but this time covered in tattoos. His nipples were pierced too, I noticed as he stripped to the waist, then began peeling off his trousers to reveal equally tattooed legs. Then he stopped. “One problem though. I’ve brought some buddies home. We were going to have a beer and watch the game.”
The door opened again and three guys, a white bald-headed guy, a mixed race guy and Victor, walked in, pretending to be shocked at the scene in front of them, before whooping and hollering as Greg dropped his shorts to reveal another long, thick cock, if not as enormous as Brendan’s and as he walked over to Erica’s side of the bed, Nicola started bouncing up and down on Brendon’s cock.
My heart was beating faster now. I had been enjoying this, but suddenly the atmosphere had changed again. The three new guys had moved nearer to the bed, nearer to Nicola, and all had a look on their face like a hawk watching its prey. Greg laid with Erica, kissing her and his hands roaming from her perky tits to her pretty little pussy, and then she went down, taking his cock in her mouth and beginning to suck him with as much gusto as what Nicola was showing, riding Brendan’s dick for all she was worth, and obviously loving the way he filled her pussy from the expression on her face.
Within moments, Greg was in between Erica’s thighs, his dick ramming in and out of her pussy, making her moan out loud and Nicola began to whimper on top of Brendan, signalling that a second climax was close.
“She’s gonna cum,” observed the mixed race guy and I noticed that he’d got his cock out of his jeans, stroking as he watched, and Victor and the other man unbuckled their belts and trousers to do the same.
I got a powerful urge to step in and stop it, but I couldn’t. Only Nicola could do that, but as she came hard on top on Brendan, her legs and back shuddering as it hit her, even though she did look to the side and saw all three men now stroking their hard cocks no more than a couple of feet away from her, she made no move to stop anything.
“I’m going to cum,” Brendan announced suddenly, and again the cameramen switched position as he and my wife did, Nicola laying on her back while he stroked himself over her face. She even kissed and licked his balls as he got himself off, something she never does with me, until he grunted and came, his white cum landing on her cheek, chin and collarbone.
As Brendan moved away, Greg and Erica switched position, with her on top now. Leaving Nicola alone for a moment, but not for long. Victor moved first, pulling down her corset so that her large tits finally spilled free and then offering my wife his large black penis and to my surprise, Nicola didn’t hesitate even a moment in reaching out for it and drawing him into her mouth. Before I had any time to react to that, the bald white model laid on his front in between Nic’s legs, beginning to lick her pussy, and then the third guy, the mixed-race guy called out to her ‘husband.’
“So is it okay if we all have a go too, Greg?” he asked, hovering next to Nicola, his dick in his hand.
“I’ve already shared her with one brother,” Greg said, never taking his eyes off Erica’s body as she rode him. “If she’s happy for you to fuck her, you have my blessing, my other brothers.”
This was Nicola’s chance to say no. They’d written it into the script, which I had to admit was a great idea. She stopped sucking Victor, and looked at the man between her thighs first, then at Victor and finally at the mixed race guy.
“I want all three of you. Then you last, hubby.”
What? Had she really seen that? I was going to say something, but I couldn’t. I’d made a deal. If she did girl-girl with Erica, she could do whatever she wanted. I just stood there and watched as the bald-headed white guy slid his body up and over Nicola’s, and I got a prime view of the head of his cock push against my wife’s pussy lips, before finding the right spot and sliding deep into her, making her groan again before Victor pushed his dick back into her mouth.
The room smelled of sex, and the air was full of the noises of it, groans, moans, the sounds of flesh slapping against flesh, and I tore my eyes from the scene before me to look around. The two cameramen were intent on their filming, but both the sound guy and lighting engineer were almost hypnotised by the sight in front of them, as was Alan and even Leanne besides me. Liu and Kirstie had also come back into the room at some point and were watching avidly as well.
I turned back to see the bald white guy move away and Victor replaced him, expertly sliding his cock into my wife, while the mixed race pornstar was the next to get a blow job from her.
My wife had just been fucked by two strangers, and another one was now having his turn, while two other men waited for his turn. All in front of a room full of people most of whom I didn’t even know. As horny as I was, and as erotic as the heavy atmosphere was and the scene rapidly unfolding in front of me, I couldn’t watch any further.
I tried to catch Nicola’s eye, but she was completely lost in the sex as Victor moved her onto all fours and began screwing her from behind as she now sucked the bald white model.
I walked over to Kirstie. “If Nicola wants to know where I’ve gone, tell her I needed to cum, so I’ve gone to the toilet.”
Kirstie nodded and I went to leave, but as I walked past Leanne who was watching me, I whispered into her ear.
”Meet me outside that room again in one minute.”
Without waiting to see if she understood, I walked out and rushed across the studio, down the corridor and to Eddie’s archive, where I slumped against the wall, all the adrenaline rushing out of my veins suddenly and I waited to see if Leanne would turn up or not, and wondered if Nicola and I had made the biggest mistake of our lives.
“What’s wrong?”
I opened my eyes and there she was. Beautiful, with her blonde hair loose around her shoulders, and her bright blue eyes in her pixie-like face full of concern.
“I just couldn’t watch any more,” I managed to say, my voice full of emotion.
“It can be difficult,” Leanne said softly, “Watching your partner get pleasured, beyond what you could do yourself. I know it hurts, but it’s enjoyable too. You get used to it. Eddie did.”
“I just wasn’t ready to see her get used like that,” I explained. “She’s my wife.”
“I understand,” Leanne said. “Let her enjoy it this one time. She told me she’s always fantasized about doing something like this. She’ll love you even more for letting her fulfil those fantasies, I promise. You’ll come out of this stronger than ever.”
“I hope so,” I sighed. “I think I’ve made a big mistake though.”
“A mistake, letting her do this?” Leanne asked. “Do you think so?”
“Not that, no,” I said, moving closer to her. “I made a mistake with you. Turning you down earlier.”
Leanne blinked then opened her mouth but no words came out. So I kissed her. And she kissed me back.
Seconds later, she had the key in the lock to Eddie’s archive, and we tumbled through the door, not even bothering to lock it behind us as we kissed passionately. I fumbled with the buttons on her top as she undid my jeans and pulled them down along with my shorts, and then as I stripped her shirt off and pulled her bra down to reveal her small, perky tits and pink erect nipples, I felt her hand clutch around my rock-hard cock and began pumping my shaft.
“Don’t make me cum yet,” I pushed her hand away, then crouched down to pull her skirt and panties down. Once her sweet little pussy with its sandy-coloured landing strip was exposed to me, I pushed her onto one of the display tables and buried my tongue into her.
She tasted just like Nicola, that musky arousing taste, and I let my tongue explore her small pussy lips, and teasing them apart as she spread her legs wide for me, I found her clit and teased it, enjoying the little moans she was already making.
“Everyone’s had your wife,” Leanne said, in between the little groans I was eliciting from her. “It’s about time you had someone else’s, don’t you think?”
“Definitely, but I want you to cum first,” I demanded. “Cum for me, then I’ll fuck you.”
“Fist me then,” Leanne said, which caught me a little bit off guard. “Go on,” she urged. “I love being fisted, I love big things up my pussy.”
I stood up, resisting the temptation to just shove my hard cock into her wet, waiting hole, and instead, did as she requested, putting first one, then two fingers inside her and working them in and out, until I could fit three and then all fingers inside her.
“That’s it,” she said and started pushing her hips on to my hand in time with my gentle thrusts. “Get it all in. Stretch me.”
I curled my thumb in, and rotated my wrist, fucking her slowly but firmly with my hand until my entire first went inside her, making her shudder and moan.
“It feels so fucking good,” she said, biting her lip and thrusting herself back onto my hand, so I began to fist her, pumping my hand in and out of her, feeling her cervix press against my knuckles and the inside her pussy stretching around my fist. “I’m cumming,” she said, surprisingly quickly, then she leaned back, arching as her orgasm struck.
I felt her pussy muscles clench around my wrist, then as she recovered, she pulled my hand out of her slowly, and wrapping her hands around my sides, she pulled me forward and my dick slid straight into her.
“Enjoy me,” she said, still chewing her lip sexily. “Do whatever you want to me.”
I grabbed her hips as she wrapped her legs around my back and I began to fuck her, enjoying the warmth of her around my rock hard cock. How I didn’t cum straight away, I don’t know, but something came over me, an animal instinct possibly brought about by the circumstances of seeing my wife get used by all those well-endowed men, and I fucked Leanne as deep and hard and fast as I could.
After a few minutes, I grew in confidence, and flipped her over on the table onto her front, and took her from behind. Her pussy still felt tight, even though I’d just had my entire hand inside her, but my thrusts grew erratic as I started to near my own climax and my cock slipped out of her for a second. As I went to put it back in, I realised I was pushing it against the wrong hole but as I started to apologise, she stopped me.
“Yes, go on,” she moaned. “Fuck my ass. Fuck my married ass. Eddie never does. I don’t let him.”
That was all the encouragement I needed: ‘I don’t let him.’ I pushed gently forward, but I didn’t need to. Leanne shoved back, and my hard cock slid into her asshole, already soaked through from her pussy juices, which were also all over the display table.
“Oh, yes,” she moaned. “Cum in my ass, Paul. Do it.”
I wrapped my hand in her strawberry blonde hair, and pulled her head back, thrusting as deeply into her as I could. A savage type of arousal had come over me, and I savoured it, pounding her ass as hard as I could manage until finally, I felt myself explode deep inside her. The feeling was so strong, that my legs went instantly weak and I collapsed forward on top of her, then we slid off together into a heap on the floor, where we lay for a while, catching our breath.
“That was incredible,” Leanne said after a moment, curling herself into my arms.
“You were incredible,” I replied. “That’s one of the best fucks I’ve ever had.”
“Do you feel better now?” she said. “I do. I’ve wanted you for ages, and you didn’t disappoint.”
“I do feel a bit better, but I need to see Nicola,” I said as delicately as I could.
“And we don’t want them to find us here,” Leanne added, so we got dressed as quickly as we could before someone came to see where we were.
I left the archive first, rushing down the corridor and across the large studio back into the room where I’d left them. I had no idea how long I’d been gone, so wasn’t sure if they’d be finished or not by now. I hoped they were, because now that I’d cum, I had no desire to sit through another half hour of watching Nicola get fucked, and I timed it perfectly.
I entered the room as calmly as I could, despite my heart still hammering in my chest from the intense sex I’d just had. I didn’t want anyone to really notice me coming back in, and luckily everyone was just as fixated on the bed as they had been when I’d left.
Kirstie was the only person that gave me any heed, casting me an enquiring look as I re-entered the room, and then when Leanne walked through a moment or two later, she got a similar stare. I looked at Leanne and saw her give Kirstie a thumbs up signal, which made her sister suppress a smile, and she winked at me before looking back at the scene on the bed.
Nicola was now totally naked and laid on the bed alone. Erica was nowhere to be seen, but Brendan was back, standing alongside Greg and the other three guys around the edges of the bed, all stroking their cocks. Then I noticed Alan was with them, also naked, stroking his modestly sized cock along with them.
“What the fuck?” I whispered to Leanne, as her hand took mine in hers again.
“He often joins in,” she shrugged. “Nicola obviously isn’t bothered.”
“He’s her uncle!”
“Not by blood, she told me,” Leanne gave my hand another squeeze. “Are you ready for the big finale?”
I had to be, because as she said that, the cameramen moved into new positions again as the bald-headed white guy was the first guy to cum, all over Nicola’s 36DD tits. Then Victor moved closer and delivered a spray of cum onto her face, followed by Greg, and Brendan who had moved so that he could cum all over her pussy, rubbing his cock against her pussy lips. The mixed race guy did the same with her mouth, covering her face in hot cum then wiping any leftovers onto her mouth. Nicola helped, licking the end for him until only Alan was left, moving towards her so she could help by sucking him. Only when he stepped back with his dick already drooping did I realise that she must have let him cum in her mouth and swallowed it.
“That’s a wrap,” Alan said as he stepped back, scooping his clothes up from the floor. “Can we have a round of applause for Nicola, please?”
All the models were high-fiving and back-slapping each other, but stopped to clap their appreciation, as did the cameramen and sound and lighting guys. Liu and Kirstie clapped too, and Leanne and I realised I was the only one not clapping.
Nicola sat up and saw me standing there. “I love you,” she said simply.
“I love you too,” I replied, and I realised that I did. I really did. I covered the space between us in what felt like one stride, and she rushed into my arms and kissed me. I didn’t even care about the cum that I tasted on her lips, or which I felt smear onto my chin and no doubt all over my clothes.
We’d done it. She’d done it. And despite the absolute rollercoaster of emotions that we’d both been through, we still loved each other. I could feel it in her embrace.
“Did you enjoy yourself?” she asked after we finally stopped kissing.
“Yes,” I said truthfully, although I didn’t say that it was because I’d just fucked Leanne.
“I did too,” she said breathlessly. “Taking our sex out of it, that’s the best fucking I’ve ever had. I lost times of how many times I orgasmed and I don’t think I’ll be able to walk tomorrow.” She giggled. “Do you want me? I’ll let you fuck me right now if you need to cum.”
“I already came,” I confessed. “I got that horny, I went to the toilet and got myself off. I couldn’t help it. I think I missed quite a bit. Didn’t you see me go?”
“No,” Nicola said. “I couldn’t see much past the lights. When did you go?”
“Victor was doing it to you when I left, and I came back just as the men were all cumming on you.”
“You were gone for some while then,” she grinned. “It must have been a good wank.”
“Oh, it was,” I said quickly. “What did I miss? Did Alan fuck you? I wasn’t expecting that.”
“Me neither,” Nicola said quietly, looking around and I realised we were all alone in the room. People must have left to give us some private time. “Mario, the handsome dark-skinned guy was behind me one second, then something felt different and when I looked over my shoulder, it was Alan. He sort of paused, giving me a chance to say no, I guess, but I thought why not. I was that horny, I’d have done anything and everything. Even anal, but none of them went there.”
I smiled, hoping not to give anything away and glad that Leanne wasn’t around at that particular moment so she didn’t say anything. “I’ll be honest,” I said, changing the subject slightly. “I found it difficult watching you with all those guys, but I’m glad you’ve fulfilled your fantasies and enjoyed it.”
“Me too,” Nicola looked up at me from where she was in my arms, her face glowing with happiness. “Thank you so much for letting me do it.”
We kissed again before she went to the shower to get cleaned up and dressed again, just as Alan walked back into the room.
“She’s a natural,” he said, adjusting his glasses. “Beautiful, great curvy figure. Big tits. Tight pussy. Knows how to suck a cock. You’re a lucky guy, Paul.”
“I know I am,” I replied, feeling proud but also annoyed at her uncle. “I didn’t know you were going to fuck her. That was a bit out of order, Alan. You never asked me.”
“I’m sorry. I never planned to,” he apologised. “I just got so turned on watching her fuck all my guys like that. She's got such an appetite for cock. I couldn’t resist. I did give her the chance to say no, but she wanted it. I put my dick there and she pushed back on to it. I tell you what, if you ever want to do this again, I know a hundred film producers that’ll make bigger productions than this one.”
“This was a one-off, Alan. But thanks.”
“The offer’s always there. You’ll get paid handsomely for this one, but a girl like her could make serious money.”
“I’ll bear that in mind.” I walked off from him, still pissed at the cheek of him just helping himself to my wife, and instead looked for Leanne.
I found her at the reception, talking quietly to Kirstie. The two of them shut up when they saw me approaching, then both burst into giggles.
“I take it she’s told you?” I asked Kirstie, and she nodded.
“I won’t tell a soul,” she promised.
“We’re sisters,” Leanne leaned into me and I put my arms around her one more time, “We don’t keep anything from each other. We like to share, don’t we, Kirstie?”
Kirstie looked me up and down suggestively and winked. “Yes, we do.”
Was Leanne suggesting what I thought she was suggesting? “Do you now? Including men?”
“Sometimes,” Kirstie licked her lips. Was she teasing me?
“Men like me?”
“Men like you,” Leanne put a finger on my lips. “I’ll arrange it soon, but don’t tell Eddie. Or Nicola. It’s our secret, okay?”
“What are you three giggling about?” said Nicola from behind me, making me jump.
“They’re teasing me,” I complained and my wife grinned at them. “Don’t you think he’s had an eventful enough day as it is?”
“Poor Paulie,” sympathised Kirstie, making Nicola laugh.
“Shall we go?” she replaced Leanne in my arms. She was dressed and ready to go, her hair wet from the shower and tied up in a bun on her head, and she smelled fresh and clean, a contrast from the strong musky smell of cum which she’d had when I’d kissed her in the studio.
“Yes, let’s get home,” I agreed. “You must be tired.”
“Oh, I want my bed,” Nicola said, “But not for sleeping. Not yet.”
“Oooooh, you’re in luck,” Leanne prodded me in the shoulder. “Take the lady home before she changes her mind.”
So I did. Even though I’d fucked Leanne just a while since I felt my cock starting to stiffen again with Nicola in my arms and the thought of getting her into our marital bed at home for an evening of lovemaking.
I drove home, and as we were walking back into the house. I stopped for a moment just to watch my wonderful wife take her coat and shoes off, and do all the normal things that we do on any other normal day and I realised that no matter what we’d both done today, we were both still the same people we’d been before we started this. We still loved each other just as fiercely as we always had, if not even more.
We went straight up to the bedroom, as she’d promised, where she got changed into some new lingerie that I’d never seen before. A silvery silk nightgown, which only just reached her thighs. She patted the bed and beckoned me over but before I got there, she did a little twirl in the mirror and asked me a question.
“Do you know how this all started? “ she asked me.
“Remind me.”
“I asked you a question. Does my bum look big in this. Do you remember?”
“I do. That’s why we booked that first photo shoot. To make you more confident.”
“Do you think it worked?” she said with a smile, walking to the bed, and lifting the nightie so I could see her pussy, pink and puffy from all the cock that had fucked it earlier. Then she laid on the bed and opened her legs obscenely wide.
“I’d say so,” I said, stripping out of my clothes.
“Then come here and fuck me.”
So I did.
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