
    
      [image: Cover]
    

  

[image: Feedbooks]

Joanie in the City

Nikki Palmer





Published: 2011

Tag(s): sex model "multiple partners" city photographer
photographs "nikki palmer"



Click to edit this text.






Joanie in the City

 

Nikki Palmer

Copyright 2011 by Nikki Palmer

Smashwords Edition

This ebook is
licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be
re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share
this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy
for each reader. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase
it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return
to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for
respecting the hard work of this author.

 

Joanie moved to the city as soon as she turned 18.  She
didn’t wait to finish high school.  She knew that she’d make
it as a star, and she didn’t care what anyone said.  She was
tall, blond and green-eyed.  And she had a perfect body. 
She knew that because everyone told her. 

She’d been there for about two weeks when her money ran
out.  She had yet to find an acting job, or even get a decent
audition.  She set her sights a little lower and started
trying to get a waitressing job instead.  There were plenty of
waitressing jobs that she could work while she waited for her big
break.  The problem was, none of them paid enough to support
her.

She took a job at a small café, waiting tables and hoping for
big tips.  She’d been there about a week when an older man sat
at one of her tables.  After she’d served his drink, he asked
her if she was a model.  “You must be a model or an
actress.  A face and body like that would be wasted
otherwise!”

“I wish,” she said.  “I moved here to get an acting job,
but so far, I haven’t even gotten a decent interview.”

The man was older, probably about 45, and had dark hair and
eyes.  He was staring at her legs under her short waitress
uniform.  “Do you have a portfolio?” he asked.

“No.  I have a few pictures that my ex-boyfriend took
before I left home, but nothing that was done professionally,” she
sighed.  “I just haven’t had the money to be able to do
that.”

He nodded wisely and handed her a business card.  “I’ll
tell you what.  If you will go to that address at 2:00
tomorrow afternoon, I’ll arrange for your portfolio.”

“I can’t pay for it,” she protested.

“We’ll work something out,” he said.

“I’ll be there!”  Joanie walked away with a skip in her
step.  Maybe he’d let her pay him after her first big
job.  That would be best for her.  Or she could clean his
apartment, whatever!  Just so she got to have her portfolio
pictures taken.

*****

Joanie was five minutes early the following afternoon. 
She’d chosen a short skirt and sweater with a pair of heels for the
shoot.  She would have wanted to wear stockings, but she had a
hole in the last pair and just couldn’t afford to buy any more.

She sucked in a deep breath and knocked on the door.  The
business card had given the name “Hector Johnson.”  When he
opened the door, she smiled sweetly.  “Hi, Mr. Johnson.”

He opened the door wide.  “Please come in.  And call
me Hector.” 

She walked into his beautifully decorated apartment.  She
looked around her eyes wide.  “I love your apartment,
Hector.”

He grinned, trying not to laugh out loud at her innocence. 
“Make yourself comfortable and we’ll talk about what types of
photos you’re looking for.  I can also show you some of my
work, and give you some ideas that may help you.”

Joanie sat down on the couch and crossed her legs, trying to
appear as chic as she possibly could.  It was hard to do when
you were shaking with excitement.  “I honestly am not sure of
what I need.  I have some of me lying across the hood of my
ex-boyfriend’s car, and some of me looking at the camera trying to
look sexy, and that type of thing, but they look really amateurish
to me.”

“They were taken by an amateur, so of course they look
amateurish,” he said snobbily.  “Let me show you a few that
I’ve done, and you tell me if any of them look good to you.”

He pulled out a book of beautiful photos.  It was filled
with some of the most gorgeous women she had ever seen, all draped
artistically and looking fabulous.  She flipped through it
slowly, wondering if he could make her look half as good as these
women did.  “Wow.  Is it possible for me to just leave it
up to you, and tell you that I have no clue how it should
look?”

He nodded.  “You want to give me full creative
reign?” 

“Yes, sir,” she said softly.

“Okay, I can do that.  Let’s talk about our trade for a
moment.”

She nodded.  “I’d be happy to clean your apartment or
really whatever you need,” she was so eager to get her hands on
photographs of herself similar to what he’d shown her.

“I have something else in mind,” he said.  “I’d like three
hours of your time for every hour that I use photographing
you.”

She nodded.  “That sounds fair!”

“Let me make sure you understand.  If I spend an hour of my
time with my camera, then you spend an hour of your time in my bed
with your legs spread.  Or in my kitchen.  Or in my
living room.  Or on your knees sucking me.  You will do
as I say, when I say it.  In exchange, I will give you the
portfolio of your dreams,” he said clearly.

She hadn’t expected that.  She hadn’t even considered that
he’d want her to have sex with him in exchange for the
pictures.  “I don’t know…  I’ve never done anything like
that before.”

“You’re a virgin?” he asked raising an eyebrow.

“Oh no, there were a couple of boys back home, but I’ve never
done anything like that as a trade for something I wanted,” she
said.

“I’ll give you a moment alone to think about it,” he said. 
“If you decide to stay, I get my first hour, and then you get your
twenty minutes.”  He stood and left the room, leaving her
sitting staring after him.

She warred with her conscience.  She really wanted those
photos, but she wasn’t sure she was willing to fuck a total
stranger for them.   Sure, he was hot in an old guy kind
of way, but he must be her dad’s age.  Was it really worth it
to do him to get the pictures?  She’d never had sex without
having a relationship with a boy.  And she’d certainly never
done an old guy.  She bit her lip thinking.

He walked back into the room and sat down opposite her. 
“Have you made your decision, my dear?”

She looked down at the front of his pants and saw that he had a
hard-on, and that’s when she made her decision.  She could
make that trade.  He was just like the other boys she’d
done.  It would be no big deal.

She nodded slowly.  “I’ll make the trade,” she said.

He smiled.  “Good!”  He waved a hand in the direction
of the room he’d just left.  “After you.”

She stood and preceded him into a large bedroom.  She’d
only ever been banged in back seats of cars and once under the
bleachers during a football game.  A bed would actually seem
like a luxury.  She walked to the side of the bed and waited
for him.

“Strip,” he ordered.  He walked over and lay back against
the headboard watching her closely.

She kicked off her heels, and pulled her sweater over her
head.  She’d worn a pink push up bra today, and was proud of
how she looked in it.  She reached behind her back and
unfastened her skirt, then pushed it over her hips to the floor
where she stepped out of it.  She folded both the skirt and
the sweater and laid them on his dresser. 

She reached behind her and unfastened her bra, dropping it onto
the floor.  “Pinch your nipples for me.”  She reached up
and pinched each of her nipples.  She was proud of her
breasts.  They were large and the nipples were a bright
pink.  She’d been told she had beautiful breasts. 
“Good.  Now remove your panties.”

She hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her panties and
dropped them to the floor, stepping out of them quickly.  She
stood in front of the bed totally naked.  She had always been
proud of her body.  There wasn’t an extra ounce of fat
anywhere.  She had worked out religiously at home, and had
taken up jogging during her weeks in the city, fighting to keep her
body perfect.

“Now, turn your back to me, and bend over placing your palms
flat on the floor,” he said.  When she obeyed he added,
“Spread your legs a little further.  There. 
Perfect.  You have a pretty little pussy.  We’ll have to
take some pictures of that before and after.”

“Pictures of my pussy?” she asked.  “Why?”

“For my personal book.  I love to take pictures of a girl’s
unstretched cunt before I fuck it and again after I’ve just pulled
out,” he told her.

“Do you make this deal with girls who come to the city often?”
she asked.

“No, not often.  I just like your look, so I’m going to
give you the benefit of my experience.”  He smiled to
himself.  “All right stay like you are for a moment.” 
She heard the shutter click.  “Now slowly stand up.”  She
did as she was told, hearing the pictures he was taking. 
“Turn around and face me, cupping your tits.  Very nice. 
Now, bend over the bed, palms flat, ass in the air.”

She went into the position he gave her.  She heard a couple
of more clicks.  “Now kneel at my feet and unzip me, taking my
cock out.”  He kept the camera to his eye as she unzipped him
and removed his cock.  The stunned look on her face was what
he was after, and he shot it.  “Hold it to your cheek and look
up.”

She swallowed hard.  She looked up, held it to her cheek
and smiled.  She’d never even imagined a man could be this
size.  How on earth was she going to be able to spend hours
having this thing rammed in and out of her?

“Nice, isn’t it?” he asked.  She nodded, unsure of what
else to do.  He laughed.  “Do you like them big?”

“I thought I did.  I mean, I got more pleasure from my
boyfriend who was seven inches than my boyfriend who was five
inches, but how big is that?”

“Never measured.  It does tend to do the trick,
though.  Now, stand and bend over the bed again.  I want
to take one more picture of that nice tight fuck-hole before I
stretch it out.”  She felt him kneel behind her.  “Good,
now spread your legs just a little wider.  There. 
Perfect!”

She heard him set the camera down, and felt him step up behind
her.  His huge, thick pole pushed against her opening. 
She sucked in a breath knowing it would hurt to take someone his
size.  She was just thankful that having him take the pictures
had turned her on and she was already wet and ready for him.

He pushed hard against her, forcing his enormous cock into her
tight pussy.  She whimpered as it entered and he laughed out
loud.  He worked the head in and out a few times and then
pulled out only to slam back in, embedding himself entirely. 
She was breathing hard, trying to get used to the feel of him
inside her.

He didn’t wait for her to adjust, just started slamming in and
out.  She was forced forward with every movement.  He
grunted as he screwed her; each time he entered he made a grunting
sound.  Finally, she started to like how he felt in her, and
she started thrusting her hips back against his.  At her
movements, he took her hips in his hands and started to move faster
and harder.  She screamed as she tightened around his hard
rod.

He started jerking, and let loose spraying his juice deep inside
her.  He thrust a few more times to make sure that he was
empty, and then said, “Don’t move.  I need to get a picture of
your pussy all covered in my jizz.”  He pulled all the way out
and she heard him step away.  She was panting and ready to
collapse, but stayed in the position he was in.  He knelt
behind her and snapped another picture.  “Okay, you can lie
down now.”

She collapsed onto his bed.  She’d really enjoyed him
toward the end, but she was going to be extremely sore. 

“I have fifteen minutes left on my time,” he told her. 
“Roll to your back and cup your boobs for me.  Make sure you
keep your legs spread.  I want to be able to see the come
leaking out of you.”

She did as she was told, moving this way and that for him. 
“You are going to take pictures of me with my clothes on, aren’t
you?” she asked.

“For your portfolio, sure.  In fact, we’ll get to that in a
minute.  Roll to your side now, prop your right foot on your
left knee.  There.”  He had tucked his cock away and was
snapping away with his camera.  Finally, he put the camera
down.  “Now you get me for 20 minutes.  Get dressed.”

She dressed quickly, trying not to think about the mess between
her thighs.  She didn’t want to take the time to clean
up.  He posed her this way and that.  He really did seem
to know what he was doing.  She was going to enjoy working
with him, and it looked like she’d enjoy screwing him too.

After her twenty minutes were up, he said, “All right,
love.  Come back tomorrow at 2:00 again.  You’ll give me
two hours and I’ll give you forty minutes of portfolio
photos.  I’ll print out some good shots for you to see when
you get here.”

She left his apartment just aching.  How was she going to
be able to work her shift starting in two hours?  She wasn’t
sure she’d be able to walk!

*****

The following day, she wore a pair of slacks and a silky
blouse.  She thought they made her look mature and sexy. 
Under her clothes, she’d worn a red silk camisole and red panties
that she was sure Hector would love.  She was surprised when
someone else opened the door.

“Hi, I’m Joanie.  I’m here to see Hector,” she said.

“Yes, of course, I’m his assistant, Jerry,” he said.  Jerry
was a blond man with blue eyes of medium height.  He was very
nondescript.  He looked her up and down as if assessing
her. 

Hector walked into the room.  “Joanie, are you ready?”

She nodded.  “I think so.”

He laughed.  “No woman is ever ready for a man of my size,
of course.  Come and see what we did yesterday.”  He had
laid out pictures of her both taken with clothes on and
without.  She flinched as she saw his “before and after”
pictures.  She was amazed her body had been able to stretch
that much.  The pictures of her clothed were amazing,
though.  She’d have an incredible portfolio when he was
finished.

“I love them!” she said honestly. 

“Good.  Then you know I’m worth the price you pay,” he
said.  “Into the bedroom with you.”

She walked back into the bedroom, looking over her shoulder as
Jerry followed. 

“Don’t worry about him,” Hector said.  “He’s just going to
take some photos.”  She nodded.  She didn’t care who took
the photos when her clothes were off, but she only wanted Hector
behind the camera when they were on.  “Strip off your shoes,
slacks and blouse.”

She kicked off her shoes and slowly unbuttoned her blouse. 
She was aware of Jerry snapping away at the camera as she
stripped.  She tried not to think about him.  She folded
her blouse and put it on his dresser, then unfastened her
slacks.  Once they were off, she folded them and placed them
with the blouse.

Hector nodded.  “That camisole will be perfect for the
shots I have planned.  Drop to your knees in front of me, and
remove my cock from my pants.  Don’t slide my pants down, but
unfasten them completely.”  She did as she was told, while
Jerry continually snapped away with the camera.  “Now lick my
cock.  Make it look like it’s your favorite treat and you
can’t wait to have it in your mouth,” he told her.

She licked him from base to tip, lapping up the drop of pre-come
waiting for her.  “Like this?” she asked.

“Yes, that’s perfect.  Now, take the head into your mouth,
but only the head.  Good.  Now more.”   He
slowly fed her his cock while she knelt before him, and then began
fucking her mouth.  “Good girl.  That’s right.”

She sucked him hard.  She had given several blow-jobs back
home.  They weren’t her favorite, but she didn’t mind too
much, and she didn’t have a problem swallowing at the end. 
Jerry came right up close getting pictures of her mouth stretched
around his employers cock.  When Hector squirted into her
mouth, Jerry caught the come dripping down her face on film. 
“Oh, that’s going to make a great picture!”  She swallowed the
last of his juice and sat back on her heels.

Hector patted her head.  “Good job.”  He took the
camera from Jerry.  “Take her camisole off her, and then push
her panties down.  Make sure your hands are touching her as
much as possible.”

Jerry’s hands pressed flat against her boobs as he pulled the
camisole off.  His hands cupped her ass as her panties went
down. 

Hector nodded, snapping away with the camera.  “Good. 
Now Jerry, sit on the bed, fully clothed.  Joanie sit on his
lap straddling him.  That’s it.”  He smiled as if pleased
with the scene.  “Now Joanie lean your torso back a bit. 
Jerry, dip down and take her nipple in your mouth.”

Jerry nipped at her, and she let out a squeal.  “Not so
hard.”

Both men laughed.  “Jerry, bury your face between those
luscious tits.  Good.  Now, Joanie thrust your pussy
against his pants, like you can’t wait to get his dick out and
buried in you.  Okay, take it out.  That’s it.  Now,
go up on your knees and lower yourself on him.”

She went to her knees and brought the head of his cock to her
waiting lips.  She was sopping wet from all of the
foreplay.  He wasn’t as big as Hector and she was
relieved.  She was still sore from yesterday.  Slowly,
she took him inside her pussy, dropping down until he was buried
deep.

“Jerry, lean back on your elbows, and Joanie ride him. 
Forget I’m here.  Just fuck.”

She rocked back and forth for a second just enjoying the feel of
having a nice prick buried deep inside her, and then started riding
him.  She wasn’t in any kind of hurry, just moved slowly.

Within a minute, she felt herself tightening around him, moaning
hard.  Hector was on the bed with them, the camera pointed at
her breasts, her face, where their bodies were joined.  She
climaxed moaning loudly.  Jerry shouted out his pleasure and
pumped up inside her. 

“Roll off of him and spread your legs wide,” Hector
ordered.  He handed the camera to Jerry, and opened his pants
again.  He knelt between her spread legs.  “Get shots of
her pussy as I slide in as best you can,” he told Jerry.  He
slammed into her pussy, fucking her wildly.  “Now focus on her
face.” 

Within seconds she was screaming with another climax, but Hector
just kept going.  He rode her through four climaxes before he
finally pulled out and spewed his wad all over her belly and
tits.  “Go clean up and I’ll start your pictures for your
portfolio.”

She forced her legs to carry her into the bathroom, and she
grabbed a washcloth to clean off quickly.  She hurriedly
dressed and they went through another photo session similar to
yesterdays.

“Tomorrow at 2:00,” he said as she slipped out the door to run
to her waitressing job.

*****

She went back every day for a week.  Finally, on the last
day, he handed her a professional portfolio.  Even to her
untrained eye, she saw that she looked absolutely
amazing. 

She received an email from Hector a few days later.  It
held a link to a website titled “Before and After”.  The email
simply said, “You’re number 28.”

She went to the website half afraid of what she’d see. 
There was her pussy, tightly closed and widely opened.  There
were all kinds of pictures of her pussy taking his huge
cock. 

At least her face and name weren’t included. 

She started getting calls for work almost immediately. 
Hector had done some marketing for her.  She was thrilled.

Of course, all the calls were for nude pictures, but after what
she’d done with Hector and Jerry, she figured showing a little skin
wouldn’t hurt.  At least she wouldn’t have to fuck the
photographer.

 

If you liked this story, please go to Smashwords, and check out
my other work at:
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