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When Alice's friend Beth called, she assumed it would be a catch-up and gossip chat. She did not anticipate being asked to step in for a photography job.

Beth had built her business on wedding and boudoir photography, often bundling a boudoir shoot for the bride into the wedding package, but what she had just explained to Alice surprised her.

These days, Beth also photographed women who sold content through some of the newer websites that had emerged in recent years, such as OnlyFans and Fansly.

According to Beth, she would spend half a day with a client and capture over 700 usable images. The woman would then distribute the images over the following weeks, typically sharing five to ten shots each day.

Unlike wedding and boudoir shoots, which were rarely repeated, this work was not only easy to carry out, but the women were enjoyable to work with and it generated regular repeat business. Beth also explained that referrals for boudoir work were poor because many clients were reluctant to show their friends what they had done.

Beth said she would lend Alice the equipment she used, and the women would usually provide and set up a separate video camera to film themselves as well.

In addition, Beth promised to send Alice a few contact sheets from previous sessions so she could see the two women she wanted her to photograph and understand the type of images that would be required.

Beth had found herself in a difficult position because the wedding and boudoir booking she had accepted had grown at the last minute. The bride and bridesmaids now wanted a pre-wedding shoot while they were getting ready on the morning of the wedding. Although Beth was charging a substantial additional fee because of the late notice, she had already promised one of her regular clients a morning session, and the repeat business was too valuable to lose.

Beth had always been a good friend to Alice. They had worked together and swapped assignments in the past. They had met several years earlier on a photography course and, during one of the breaks, discovered they lived close to each other despite pursuing different photographic careers. Alice preferred landscape and product photography, while Beth specialised in weddings and family work.

When Alice heard her email notification, she opened the files from Beth and found a short message together with the promised contact sheets. Beth asked her to look through them and get back to her as soon as possible.

Alice clicked on the first thumbnail and started a slideshow with each image displaying for one to two seconds, knowing she could always replay it more slowly if she wished.

The first photograph featured a young woman, perhaps twenty-five years old, with short blonde hair and blue eyes. She wore powder-blue lingerie, complete with stockings and suspenders. Standing in a full-length side pose, she looked directly into the camera with an expression that promised so much to the viewer.

The remaining images were all from the same shoot, with the woman striking different poses in each photograph. Each pose became a little more seductive than the last, from letting one bra strap slip from her shoulder to teasingly playing with her suspenders. Gradually, the photographs became more revealing, but they remained sexy rather than slutty.

Towards the end of the first set, the woman was almost completely naked, gently pleasuring herself as she removed her knickers. The next sequence featured a different outfit, this time a red lace set with a completely different style. The photographs were taken from a new angle against a different backdrop, although the first set had been shot in the bedroom.

The second set of images was taken in a living room, complete with a sofa and armchairs. The model used the furniture to create a variety of poses, sitting on the arm of the sofa, reclining across the cushions, or leaning over the armrest as though riding a horse.

Again, as the shoot progressed, less clothing remained until the model was completely naked, playfully caressing her breasts and running her hands over her body, all without revealing her sex. Although the images were highly revealing, Beth had managed to keep everything on the artistic side of the line rather than allowing them to become vulgar.

Alice decided to make herself a drink before starting the next set. The short break gave her a chance to reflect on everything she had seen so far.

Back at her computer, Alice opened the third set of photographs, but this time she was in for a shock. It began much like the previous sets, but after only fifteen images the model was completely naked, holding a vibrator and running it slowly over her breasts and lower stomach.

Alice was even more surprised when the following photographs showed the woman inserting the vibrator and using it on herself. She was stunned that Beth would either be directing the model or encouraging her through the shoot. Even if she wasn't, Alice felt the photographs had crossed the line from artistic erotica into outright pornography.

She allowed the remainder of the set to continue, watching the model respond to the stimulation as she adjusted the vibrator over her mons and clitoris.

The final sequence opened with a fourth set of lingerie, but this time there were two women. The newcomer was more curvaceous, with brown hair, brown eyes, and fuller hips.

Instead of posing for the camera immediately, the women slowly undressed each other, sharing lingering kisses while their hands wandered over one another's bodies. As before, the session continued until both women were completely naked and engaged in increasingly intimate foreplay.

The final thirty photographs showed the pair making love in a variety of positions, each carefully composed for the camera. Alice found herself amazed by what she was seeing. More surprisingly, she realised she was becoming aroused by something she had never experienced before.

The photographs were undeniably explicit, yet there was something about them that sent a growing warmth between Alice's legs. She had never seriously imagined being with another woman. She had seen naked women before, admired the occasional friend on the beach or while sunbathing on a hot summer's day, but she had never thought of another woman in a romantic or sexual way.

When Alice called Beth to discuss the photographs she had just seen, Beth answered almost immediately, making Alice wonder if she had been waiting for the call.

"Hey, Alice. What do you think? Would you be willing to step outside your comfort zone and take this job on for me?" Beth asked.

"Beth, I'm not sure what to do. The first few sets were okay. I could handle them. However, the other two sets... I don't know how I could advise someone in those circumstances, and the final set... I'm not even sure what I'd say to persuade two women to do that."

"Okay, here's how it works," Beth began. "The first two sets are easy, just standard boudoir sessions with good lighting and some sexy lingerie. The next two sets are different, but the girls already know exactly what they're doing. Between shots they'll tell you what they're planning next, the positions they're going to use, and anything else you need to know. They have their video camera running, so all you have to do is stay in the background and take a few photographs every few minutes. That gives them high-quality still images instead of relying on screen grabs from the video."

Alice thought for a moment, trying to decide how best to phrase her next question. Finally, she decided to ask it.

"Beth, how do you manage to take those kinds of photographs without getting distracted... if you know what I mean?"

Alice heard Beth giggling at the other end of the phone, and she felt her face flush with embarrassment.

"Beth, I don't think you're gay or anything, but... well... you know... it's all rather erotic."

"Alice, it's supposed to be erotic. Men and women pay these girls good money to view their photographs and videos. And yes, I do get turned on sometimes. Occasionally I even need a little relief before I can pack everything away and drive home.

"But the women are lovely, nothing like you might imagine. In fact, Claire, the brunette in the photographs I sent you, is married and has a two-year-old daughter. They do this because the money is excellent and it allows them to afford things their previous jobs never could."

"Beth, how many women do you work with? Is it just these two, or are there others?"

"I usually work with seven or eight every month, and they pay me very well. Sometimes it's been a lifesaver during the winter when wedding bookings dry up. In fact, last winter I photographed a few couples with the husbands involved as well, and let me tell you, that was incredibly hot. I spent a good fifteen minutes composing myself before I could pack up and leave."

Alice was surprised by how open Beth was being. They had always talked about their marriages and their sex lives, as close friends often did, but she had never realised quite how much Beth enjoyed this side of her work.

Alice made up her mind and told Beth she would do the favour, provided Beth came over with the equipment and explained exactly how everything should be set up.

After comparing their schedules and confirming the date of the shoot, they agreed that Beth would drop off her lights and other equipment on the Friday at lunchtime. She would then spend the afternoon showing Alice how to set everything up before the session on Saturday.

Over the following two weeks, Alice found herself thinking about the forthcoming shoot far more often than she had expected. Part of her was nervous about photographing such intimate scenes, but another part was curious. She wondered what the women would be like in person and whether she would be able to remain professional throughout the session.

More than once, she caught herself replaying the photographs Beth had sent her. Although she told herself she was studying the lighting, composition, and posing, she knew there was more to it than that. The images had awakened something she had never experienced before, and despite trying to dismiss the feeling, her curiosity only continued to grow.

By the time Friday arrived, Alice realised there was no turning back. She had agreed to help Beth, and tomorrow she would be stepping into a completely different world from the one she had known as a landscape photographer.
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