Photo
by Jim Gee

This is an erotic story written for the enjoyment of consenting adults.  If you are not consenting don't read it (now that made a lot of sense, didn't it?).  If you are not an adult don't read it (ditto).  This story contains pedophilia and incest.  Everything in this story is fantasy and any similarity to a real person is purely coincidence. (mf)


Chapter one

Funny how you plan your life one-way and it turns out another way.  That sure happened to me.  Mind you, I’m not complaining.  No I’m happy the way my life is going, I just don’t know where it will ultimately wind up.  I have to be very careful or I could wind up on a pedophile list or worse, in jail.  I guess this demands some more information.  Let me start this way; I’m just a regular guy.  At this time I’m six foot tall and weigh about 180 pounds.  I’m in pretty good shape, not too fat or not to thin.  I have dark brown hair, dark eyes and seem to always have a smile on my face.  I’d say I have just average looks.

When I was in high school I dated several girls but had a sexual relationship with only one girl, Tina Williams.  She was a neighbor a few doors down the street.  Her family was a little different.  Well maybe a lot different.  Not a bad different… just different.  They were what one today would call “free spirits”.  From time to time they would go to a nudist camp.  There was one weekend when I was seventeen they invited me along. I was a little nervous but jumped at the chance to see Tina naked.  My parents never new our real destination or that we’d spend so much time without clothes.  I just told them that we were going camping and that her parents would be there all the time.  Well it all was true.  It turned out to be the best time for me as that weekend I lost my virginity to Tina.  

We spent all day Saturday in the nude having fun playing several games that were supervised activities at the campground.  Tina’s parents made sure we didn’t get sun burnt.  They coated both our bodies with sunscreen.  I couldn’t take my eyes off Tina.  She was so beautiful.  When evening came we went for a stroll and found a rather secluded spot and embraced.  We both seemed to be ready for sex.  She took the lead by grasping my dick and gently stroking me.  My dick was I guess average length, just 6 inches.  But I wasn’t very thick.  We were both getting hotter.  I couldn’t keep my hands off her small sized tits.  They were so cute and perfect.  I loved the way her nipples felt in my mouth.  As we got hotter and hotter she pulled me to the ground.  At this point there wasn’t a lot of foreplay.  We both were ready.  The next thing I knew I was between her legs.  She guided my hard dick to her opening.  I could feel her heat on the head of my dick.  She moved me through her slit getting my dick head wet with her juices.  Tina moved her hands to my hips and pulled.  The next thing I know I was buried in the most wonderful hot, wet, tight piece of heaven I could ever imagine.  She held me there for a little while as she just looked into my eyes.

She asked:  “First time?”  I nodded.  She said:  “Good, I thought so, now move your dick in and out and fuck me!”  That is all the instruction that I needed.  I started pumping for all I was worth.  She said to slow down.  I tried, really I did.  I was so excited I knew I’d start to cum way to fast.  I could feel my balls tightening.  I was so close I couldn’t help myself.  I could feel my ball sack slamming into her bottom with each stroke.  Her vagina was gripping me so tight.  It was the best feeling I’d ever felt.  It was like I could see stars when I closed my eyes.  I let out a low groan and started to pump my sperm into Tina’s vagina and I was tingling all over.  I maybe sprayed 4 or 5 good blasts before it slowed to a trickle.  Tina moved her hand between us and worked her clit.  It didn’t take long before she had her orgasm.  At this point I was sure I was in heaven.

We rolled on our sides with my still hard dick buried in Tina.  We cuddled and talked.  She told she was glad that she was my first, it made her feel special.  About that time we heard some voices that seemed to be coming in our direction.  I gave Tina a kiss and we got up and headed back to the tent.  We made a stop at the bathrooms to get cleaned up.  I was worried that her parents would see the evidence of our fucking.  Tina didn’t seem too concerned as we went in to clean up.

Back at the tent her parents looked at us both and just smiled.  Tina nodded with a grin on her face.  Her mom just asked if it was good.  Again Tina nodded and smiled.  That was all that was said.  At that point I was sure her Mom knew we had sex.  I was surprised that nothing more was said.

It wasn’t long after that weekend Tina and I kind on went our separate ways.  We dated once in a while but nothing serious.  We didn’t have sex again which really disappointed me.  I was sad that Tina didn’t seem interested in doing it with me again.  I just figured that my performance wasn’t good enough for her.  Oh well!  Heck, I wasn’t a virgin any more.  That really made me smile.

After high school I went away to college and we totally lost contact.  I studied business and accounting.  I figured that would be safe and I could always get a good paying job.  During college I developed a real interest in photography.  I learned about composition, exposure options, developing both black / white and color prints.  A group of us played around with digital retouching.  Everyone in the group thought my work was the best of the group.  That did a lot for my self-esteem and gave me encouragement to continue improving my skill.

After graduation I was hired at a fortune 500 company in their management trainee program.  I progressed with promotions and pay raises that kept me pretty busy.  I was happy as I had money to buy better and better cameras and equipment, which only fueled my enthusiasm.    I decided that I should try and make some money with this hobby.  I figured that I could take some portraits and maybe some action pictures at kids sporting events.  Maybe some parents would even buy my work.

Well, that is how it started.  Still being single allowed me to devote a lot of time after work to my hobby.  Slowly my hobby started to make some money.  Parents at the ball games saw what I was doing and asked to see my pictures.  To my surprise, they bought some.  As word spread I sold more and more.  I was even asked to be at specific games to take pictures of specific boys and girls.  I was having so much fun… the money wasn’t too bad either!

The next logical step was to convert a room in my house into a photo studio.  I would take any kind of pictures.  Many family portraits sometimes even included their pets.  That seemed to be a hot ticket for a while.  As things evolved, some Mom’s wanted me to take portfolio pictures of their sons and daughters hoping that with them they could get some modeling work.  I called and talked to some modeling agencies to learn what type of pictures those portfolios needed to include.

So my little hobby was starting to generate a pretty good second income.  That allowed me to buy more high-end sophisticated cameras and accessories.  I even bought high-end software programs to edit my pictures.  My dark room included developers and printers for film.  There were still time when the old technology was the best option.  For the digital shots, I devised links where the camera images would be sent directly to the computer for review.  My clients were delighted that they could see the pictures right away.  I purchased thumb drives so that if they waned them, the parents could have digital files to take with them.  I wrote a little internal macro that when I transferred the pictures to the thumb drive they would also be saved to a separate hard drive unbenouncec to the customer.  

I did that after one of the moms wanted me to take some “sexy” pictures of her daughter.  When  Mrs. Simcox showed up for the shoot she introduced herself as Dorothy and her daughter was Missy.  It was obvious to me that this family had money.  Dorothy was dressed to the nines.  She was very regal looking.  Her daughter was extremely pretty, a smaller version of her mother.  She had blond hair that was cut in a wedge.  It really framed her face perfectly,  which was angelic.  She had bright blue eyes, full lips and smooth skin.  Her nose was straight with a slight upturn.  She had a cute dimple in each cheek.  Her ears were pierced and she had little gold balls for her earrings.  Her body was slim and without much curve yet nicely proportioned.  At just 9 years old she wasn’t quite entering puberty.  Her legs were long and it was easy to tell that she was active in sports. She was one beautiful young lady.  I was sure that as she aged she would be even more beautiful.  If the goal was to get her into modeling, I was sure an agency would take her on and find her work.

It was never discussed why sexy photos were needed.  It was the first time any parent paid extra to have the only copy of the digital files.  The photo shoot started out like so many of the others that I’d done; full length shots front and back, up close face and side shots left and right.  Next the mom had her change outfits doing the same shots.  At first she had her daughter change behind little partition that I had for that purpose.  After the third change the mom just had her change in front of me.  I was a little shocked when I observed that her daughter wasn’t wearing any under-ware.  I think my eyes about popped out of my head when I first saw her naked butt.

Next came the bathing suit shoot.  We started with a one piece, then a two-piece and eventually a skimpy bikini.  I found that my dick was enjoying the views as much as my brain.  At one point her mom moved close to me and as I was looking through the lens, she surprised and shocked me by placing her hand over my crotch and giving my very hard dick a gentle squeeze.  She said:  “Good, that was the desired effect I was hoping for.”  I was further shocked when she continued to squeeze my dick with her hand.  The last suit was barely covering anything.  It was a mere strip of material that just covered her pussy, then split and a strip ran up each side covering each nipple and disappeared over each shoulder.  The daughter was asked to turn around so I could see the back.  In the back the two strips came back together and disappeared in her butt crack.  If it was possible my dick got even harder.  

Removing her hand the mom asked me to take many more shots in various poses.  She seemed to have specific shots she wanted.  Then the mom then asked me:  “What would make this even more provocative?”

I thought a minute then answered:  “She could show a little camel toe.  That would be hot.  Then maybe a little glimpse of a nipple or her areola.”  That brought a smile to the moms face.  She then said:  “I like it.  Do it.”

I took a deep breath then asked the daughter to open her legs a little and bend one knee to the side.  I looked at the mom and she smiled and just nodded.  I then took a finger and pushed the material up into her pussy crack.  I asked her to close her legs.  What a perfect looking camel toe.  I took several shots like that and had her spread her legs a little to heighten the effect.  Feeling emboldened I reached down and pulled one side of the fabric aside pushing it into her crack.  That exposed one lip of her pussy.  I took more pictures.  When I made some adjustments to the camera the mom again reached for my crotch.  She gave me another squeeze and let out a little moan.  She said:  “I think you’re even harder.  Perfect!”  I thought I’d cum right then and there.

The last pictures I took were after the mom removed that last suit from her daughter.  Now she was nude.  If it were possible she was even more beautiful than when she was partially clad.  I took shots front, back and both sides.  Her mom had her turn around and bend at the waist.  I took several more shots.  I’d wished she would have had the daughter spread her legs for my lens so I could get some close up shots of her pussy.  But that wasn’t to be.  That ended the photo shoot.  

While the daughter dressed the mom and I went through the pictures together on the monitor.  Her daughter joined us before we had reviewed them all.  The Mom said that they were perfect and very hot.  She liked my work!  The daughter commented that she thought she look good in the pictures.  That brought a smile to my face.  Then after the pictures were transferred to the thumb drive, I deleted them from my hard drive.  She stood there and watched me delete them.  She made sure they were gone.

After she paid me but before the Mom and daughter left, she said that she had some friends that might want to use my studio services.  I’d have to assure them that I could keep things private.  I offered that insuring that such sessions could be kept private would not be a problem for them or me.  

With a smile I added that I didn’t know if my dick could take it though.  She just gave a coy smiled and said:  “Mmmmmm.  Maybe….”.  She didn’t say any more and left.

I decided that if this ever happened again, I’d want to keep a picture set for myself.  I guess that makes me sort of a pervert.  I didn’t know if it would ever really happen again but I would be prepared.  Little did I know how much I’d wind up using that wonderful little macro.  I spent the next 2 hours reviewing the many pictures I deleted from that session.  That little macro I created had worked just fine.  My collection was now started.  I decided that I needed a good secure safe to keep such files in.  I decided that I’d buy a portable back up drive and keep it locked in a fireproof safe.  That would be my next purchase and that would happen on Monday.

End of Chapter One

Let me know if you like my story.  I'd love to hear your thoughts, good or bad.  You can email me at Gesh62@mail.com.  
—————




