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Photographing Twinks


I put an advertisement in a group.

"Looking for 18 year old models to photograph. I can sort paid gigs, as I have connections."

I receive a message from a guy called Jessie.

"I just turned 18 i need money plz help."

"Send a photo."

He does so. He's blond with floppy hair and has blue eyes. This is a really hot guy. I want him to do more than model for me.

I let Jessie in the studio.

"Stand over there."

I point to where I want Jessie to stand. He goes there. I take pictures.

"Smile."

I continue taking pictures.

"Put that top on."

He strips to a tank top, and puts on a white top.

"Uh, it's too small."

"No it isn't, just remove your tank."

He follows my instructions. I see his nipples bulging out of his shirt. I smile, and take photos.

"That's enough for today, same time tomorrow?"

"Oh okay."

He takes the white top off I quickly hand him a contract.

"Sign this."

"Hey, can't I get a lawyer to go over this?"

"Can you afford a lawyer?"

"No."

"Then sign and date this."

I stare at him while he reads. He signs. I look into his pretty eyes and smile. He hands me the contract. He puts on his clothes and leaves.

He comes back the next day.

"Go to the usual spot."

He walks to the place to be photographed.

"Take your shirt off."

"What?"

"You want to get noticed, this is what it takes."

"I'm not doing that."

"You're not going to get far in this industry if you're all precious and shit. Now get it off."

The twink reveals his smooth chest. I snap a few photos as he frowns.

"Hands behind your head."

He cooperates, and I take a few more photos.

"Smile."

He obeys. I take more pictures.

"Arms by your side."

He puts his arms down. I take some pictures.

"Hands on your hips."

The twink follows my instructions. I take pictures.

"Hands in your pockets."

The twink is obedient. I continue taking photos.

"Pull your pants down, and show some underwear."

"Uhhhhh."

Jessie takes his hands out of his pockets.

"Go on."

"I am really not comfortable doing that."

"Do you want to be a model, or not?"

"Uh yeah."

"Well, I am going to need some sex appeal from you. Now let me take a peak at your boxers. Oh hold on."

I walk over to him.

"May I?"

"May you what?"

"Adjust your pants."

"Do you have to?"

"It'll be quicker. Yes or no?"

"I guess."

I unzip him, and pull his pants down slightly. I walk back to my camera. I take more photos.

"Hands behind your head."

He shows his armpits, but frowns. I take photos.

"Smile."

He grins.

I work the camera.

"We're done."

He puts his top back on, and comes up to me.

"Did you really have to adjust my pants like that?"

"You said I could."

"Well, I felt very uncomfortable."

"I'll call you when I have another job for you."

He frowns, and walks out. I stare at his ass as he leaves. I go to my room and have a wank over the memory of arranging his pants, I also check out his shirtless photos simultaneously. I am eager to do more to this guy.

I contact an underwear company, and offer them Jessie as a model. They accept. I call the blond twink.

"I have an underwear photo shoot, do you want it?"

"Uhhhh."

"Come on."

"Okay, I guess."

"Come by the studio at 1. Bye."

A few hours later, I let Jessie in.

"I really don't want to do this."

We walk to the shoot spot. I pick up the white undies, and hand them to Jessie.

"You seriously want me to wear these?"

"Come on, you're going to look stunning!"

"I'm not sure that comment was appropriate."

"Just put them on if you want the cash."

Jessie takes off his bottoms, except his boxers.

"Do you have a changing room?"

I do.

"No. Quickly now."

He takes off his boxers.

"Hey."

Jessie pulls up the undies, right as his boyfriend arrives.

"Josh. Uh. Hey. It's an underwear photo shoot today."

"Does it have to be? Doesn't he have something else?"

"No." I say.

"You just have to have my boyfriend waving his dick in front of you?"

"I wasn't waving my dick."

I quickly smirk at Josh. He frowns.

"Can I see my boyfriend for a minute?"

I walk away, but do my best to overhear.

"This guy is a fucking creeper."

I smile.

"Shhhhhh."

"Let's go."

"No. I am doing this."

"You said you'd never go shirtless. Now he has got you in tighty whities."

"This is the best way to build my career. You're shirtless constantly on your You Tube channel, so shut up."

I smile.

"Come on guys."

Once I see Jessie, I walk the other way. Jessie stands in the usual place. I get my camera, and take pictures.

"Hands behind your head."

He does what he's told. I take pictures.

"Hands on hips."

His hands go on his hips. I snap pictures.

"Arms by your side."

I take pictures.

"We're done."

Jessie puts his clothes on.

"You know, it's been very hot lately. This place has a pool. You and your friends can cool off."

"No thanks." Josh says.

"Oh, I am sure there would be enough people to protect yourself if you're worried about some older guy trying to get someone into bed."

"What do you say Jessie?"

"Uhhhhh ok. Tomorrow at 2?"

"Fantastic."

Josh stares at Jessie. They leave. I look at his underwear photos and masturbate. I also remember adjusting his pants, and I visualize him changing in front of me.

I hear knocking. I go to the door, and open it.

"The pool is around the back."

"I'm Hunter." a guy with brunette hair says.

"And I'm Theo" a black guy says.

They walk to the pool. I join them five minutes later. They're all in togs.

"I can take pictures, yeah?"

Josh gives me a dirty look.

"Sure." Jessie says.

"All 18 or above?"

"Yeah." says Jessie.

He bobs up. I take pictures. Hunter comes out of the pool. I snap some photos. Josh watches me. I take a picture. Jessie hugs him from behind. I take photos. They face each other. I continue taking photos. They make out for ten seconds. Josh looks at me. I smile, and head to the lounge.

"How about I model for you?" Hunter says.

He's hot. I will give him that.

"Uh, maybe we can sort something."

He kisses me. I kiss back. We make out for ten seconds.

"So, is your schedule free?"

"Well, maybe."

"What if we go to your bedroom?"

"How old are you?"

"19."

I smile at him, and walk to the bedroom. I grope him. We make out. Two minutes goes by. I take his togs off, and get my dick out. I masturbate him. Two minutes pass. We walk, and we fall on the bed. We continue to make out. A minute passes. I get lube from the dresser. I apply it to his ass and my dick. I insert my penis in him. I fuck him, and he moans. Ten minutes goes by. I cum in his ass. I exit him.

"So uh, you may want to tell Jessie that he could get much higher fees if he does this."

"He won't cheat on Josh."

"Just tell him. Preferably when Josh isn't around."

"You really want his ass, don't you?"

"Just tell him. You can come Thursday for a photo shoot. You better get back."

Hunter gets off the bed, puts his togs on and leaves.

I seek out a gay magazine for some work for the twinks. I come out, and indicate to Jessie to come out of the pool.

"How about you and Hunter can come over for a photo shoot tomorrow."

"You signed him?"

"Yeah, it's obvious he really knows how to get ahead in this business. Tell him about the photo shoot."

I go and sit down. I watch the wet twinks while they swim.

Five minutes goes by. Josh comes up.

"Can you stop staring at us?"

"You're on my property. So, no." 

"Did you fuck Hunter?"

"What's it to you?"

"You said you wouldn't put your hands on us."

"Yeah, but he suggested going to the bedroom. Be thankful it wasn't Jessie, well at least today."

"Jessie will never get fucked by you."

I grin.

Josh storms back. The twinks continue to swim for an hour, then leave.

I invite Jessie and Hunter over. Josh comes too.

"This is a gay photo shoot, so it has got to be sexy. Over there, shirts off. Beside each other."

The twinks go into position, and take their shirts off. I go and hand Hunter a contract.

"Sign and date these."

I stare at Jessie's chest while Hunter reads the contract. Hunter signs, and hands the contract to me. I walk back. Josh gives me the evil eye. I smile, and take photos of the twinks.

"Hands behind your head."

The twinks obey. I take photos.

"Chests touching and look at each other."

The twinks go into the new position. I continue snapping photos. I look at Josh, he's frowning. I smile, and look at the twinks.

"Head against each other."

They put their head against each other. I take photos.

"Make out."

The twinks make out. I constantly take photos.

"Slow it down guys. Freeze if you can."

They stop. I take pictures.

"That's a wrap."

Josh storms out.

"Josh." yells Jessie.

The twinks grab their shirts, and go after Josh. I smile. I look at the photos of Hunter and Josh making out, and visualize them going at it. I have a wank. Later, I organize another photo shoot for Jessie.

"Shirt off. Put these jeans on." 

"Why can't you seem to find work where I keep my shirt on?"

I smirk. He goes shirtless, and put the jeans on. He gets into position. I snap some photos. I go and throw a bucket of over him.

"What the hell?" He yells.

I walk back, and snap photos.

"Seductive face."

He changes his expression. I take pictures.

"Hands behind your head."

The wet twink is obedient. I work my camera.

"Dry off. Use the hair dryer. Get changed."

He dries his body and hair. He takes off the jeans.

"My underwear is saturated."

"Take them off."

He removes his underwear, and puts on his pants.

"Stop."

He doesn't pick up his shirt. I put oil on my hands, and go over to Jessie.

"You gotta be oiled up for the next crop of photos."

"I can oil myself up."

"My hands already have oil, and how are you going to do your back?"

He frowns. My palms go on his chest, and I rub. Ten seconds passes. I do each arm.

"Turn around."

I get more oil on my hand. I walk back to him, and rub his back for ten seconds.

"Turn around."

I rub his chest again.

"Uh you already did my chest."

"Just want to do a thorough job."

I go back, and dry my hands. He frowns. I go and take pictures.

"Arms behind your head."

The oiled up twink puts his hands behind his head. I operate my camera.

"Seductive."

He switches his expression.

"By your side."

He puts his arms by his side. I continue snapping photos. I walk up to him.

"Can I adjust your pants?"

"Do you have to?"

"Your hands are oiled up."

"I am wearing no underwear."

"I'll be quick."

He sighs. I hesitate, and pull his pants down just a bit.

I go back, and take photos.

"Behind your head."

His hands go behind his head. I take more photos.

"You're done. Dry your hands and find my shower."

He comes back ten minutes later, and puts his
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