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Sexy Photographer Book 1


Chapter 1

My name is
Rebecca and I am a photographer in a newly set up magazine.
Actually, I was more than a photographer in the company, I was in
charge of a lot of administrative matters like job advertisement
and arranging for job interviews. The reason was simple, my
boyfriend was actually the founder of the magazine and he requested
me to help him in the company. He was the chief editor of the
magazine and I was the second employee in the company because when
he started the company, I was still schooling and he had hired
someone else before me.

 


The first day
when I arrived at the company, the company was barely furnished.
The office space was partitioned into a meeting room and my
boyfriend Matthews had a small office at one corner of the office.
There were two tables in the open area and one lady was using the
table. I walked over to the table and introduced myself.

 


“I am Rebecca
and I am the new photographer.”

 


“Hi, I am
Jade. I am the only employee before you join. I am a reporter.”

 


I looked
jealousy at how Jade was dressed that day. She was wearing an
off-shoulder top and she was showing a lot of cleavage. There was
no bra strap showing so I suspected she was wearing a strapless bra
but on closer observation, I seemed to see her nipples poking at
the front of her shirt.

 


“Is the boss
around?”

 


Jade pointed
at the office, “Boss is always around and he is sitting in his
office.”

 


“Thanks, I
will go meet the boss first.”

 


I walked
towards the small office and the door was closed. I knocked on the
door and heard Matthews said, “Come in.”

 


I opened the
door and entered the office. The office was not very big and
Matthews was sitting behind a desk. Matthews saw me and quickly
stood up and directed me to a sofa by the wall. I sat on the sofa
and Matthews quickly sat beside me and hugged me very tightly.

 


“I missed you
so much. How’s your trip?”

 


I just
graduated and went on a one month trip overseas and so had not met
Matthews for the whole period.

 


“It would have
been more fun if you could come along.”

 


“Baby, I swear
to you, I will have joined you if I have not started this
company.”

 


“I understand
but you had already been working for one year and your first issue
is not even published yet.”

 


Matthews had
already pulled up my shirt and was groping my breasts over my bra.
My breasts were not big and I always wore a proper bra. Matthews
was behaving like a sex-starved college boy and his hands were
moving very fast all over my body. His hands had gone behind my
back and unhook my bra. I was also sex-starved, in fact, we had not
had sex for close to three months because I was preparing for my
graduation examinations before that and right after the
examinations I had gone on my trip.

 


“Do you want
to have sex in the office?”, I asked.

 


“Why not?”

 


“Because
there’s another lady outside.”

 


“Don’t worry
about Jade, she seldom comes into my office.”

 


Matthews had
completely removed my top and bra and I was sitting on the sofa
topless. He was moving on to unzip my jeans and pulling down my
jeans. I also wanted sex but still felt uncomfortable that there
was another lady just outside.

 


“Can we do
this when we are at your house?”

 


“No, I can’t
wait. I missed you too much.”

 


Matthews had
already pulled off my jeans and I was in my thongs. Matthews buried
his face between my legs. I kept a nicely trimmed triangle and was
thankful that I just trimmed again before reporting for work. The
few months that I knew I would not be having sex, I was not so
diligent in trimming. Matthews was good with his tongue and he was
always able to arouse me when his head was between my legs. I
wanted to moan but restrained myself because there was someone just
sitting outside the office. But Matthews was really too good and I
already felt like I was going to have an orgasm. It must be due to
my sex starvation.

 


I finally gave
in to my pleasures and moaned. Matthews had pulled off my thongs
and his tongue and fingers were working skilfully on my pussy. I
reached my first orgasm after so many months and it felt like the
tension inside my body had been released. Matthews had asked me to
change position and I was kneeling on the sofa and Matthews was
adjusting his cock to enter me doggy style. He gave a strong thrust
and he was inside me completely. I squeezed my pussy and gripped
his cock. Matthews gave a small grunt. Matthews had told me many
times he liked my tight pussy and I was squeezing my pussy to make
it even tighter. I was not sure whether Matthews had tried a lot of
pussy but I guessed he should have at least tried the pussy
outside. Matthews began thrusting and that brought me back to the
moment and I temporarily forgot about my jealousy. Matthews was
pumping me like it was the first time he had a pussy and the sofa
was shaking so hard I was worried it would break and we would hurt
ourselves. But my worries were groundless, the sofa was so sturdy
that even when Matthews was using his full strength to penetrate me
before ejaculation, it did not break. Matthews finally shot his
sperm deep inside me.

 



Chapter 2

What a way to
start my first day of work. I cleaned up and dressed. Then Matthews
followed me out of his office. We went over to Jade and she was
wearing her earphones and did not even hear us when we reached her
table.

 


I gave a small
tap to her shoulder and she looked back and removed her
earphones.

 


Matthews
started talking, “This is our new colleague Rebecca, she will be
our photographer.”

 


Jade smiled
back, “We were already introduced.”

 


I looked at
Jade for a hint that she had heard what we were doing in the room
before putting on her earphones. She did not show any signs that
she knew what we were doing inside the office.

 


Matthews
continued, “Jade, we can start the first article that you had been
researching.”

 


“The one on
the current fashion sense?”

 


“Yes, why do
people wear their bra almost visibly outside their clothes but so
concerned about visible panty lines.”

 


I asked the
question I had been dying to ask, “Jade, just out of curiosity, are
you wearing a bra today?”

 


Jade was not
bothered by the question and she answered directly, “No, I don’t
like to show my bra, not even my bra strap. You can see my shirt is
off-shoulder so I can only wear a strapless bra but I don’t really
feel secure with a strapless bra so I rather go without a bra.”

 


I said, “I
guessed it must be because of the size of your breasts.”

 


“I experienced
once when I was wearing a strapless bra and taking the public bus.
I was stretching my arms up to hold the railings and suddenly felt
something loosen and a few seconds later, my bra dropped under my
shirt. That was one of my most embarrassing moments in life.”

 


Matthews and I
laughed. I was happy that my new colleague was able to share one of
her most embarrassing moments so fast after we met. The magazine
Matthews was trying to publish was going to be sex-focused and I
guessed that was why he had hired Jade who was so liberal in the
way she talked.

 


“I have two
interviews today and the first candidate should be coming soon.
Please send her to my room when she arrives. Rebecca, can you also
join me for the interview?’

 


“Sure boss.”,
I answered immediately.

 


I chit-chatted
with Jade until the candidate finally arrived. The candidate was
Joanne and she was also a fresh graduate like me. The position she
was interviewing for was a visual designer. She was dressed in a
nice two-piece dress. I brought her to Matthews’ office. There were
two chairs in front of Matthews’ desk and we each took a chair.

 


Matthews
started the interview by introducing the company, “Joanne, you may
have heard or read that the magazine we are publishing here will be
a sex-focused magazine. Do you have any issues working in such a
company?”

 


“Why should I
have any issues?”

 


“Because we
will be discussing a lot of sex-related stuff during work and even
the work you will be doing will be sex-related.”

 


“I won’t
really mind, in fact, I find that this will be very interesting.
Actually, I considered myself to be in the sex industry.”

 


Her statement
caught our attention.

 


“It’s not
really what you are thinking. I am actually a part-time model for
lingerie.”

 


“Are you a
magazine model?”

 


“No, not that
kind of model but I am a free-lance model for photographers. When
photographers want to take photos of models in lingerie, they will
look for me.”

 


“Do you do
anything besides posing for photos?”

 


“If you are
thinking of sexual services, it is not part of the service but
honestly, sometimes if the photographer was nice enough I won't
mind having sex with him but that will not be part of the services.
It is purely consensus and not part of the business
transaction.”

 


“I appreciate
you being so honest with us. I know about such modeling service but
have not met anyone doing it.”

 


“For me, it
started by chance also. I was doing free photo shoots for a few of
my college friends and through word of mouth, more people knew I
was doing this type of modeling and soon people were willing to pay
for me to be their model and a few even sponsored lingerie for me.
That was when I started building up my lingerie wardrobe.”

 


I suddenly
realised that Joanne’s top was white and almost translucent and her
black lacy bra was almost clearly seen through her translucent top.
Her skirt was black so I was not able to see the panties she was
wearing. I imagined she would be wearing matching lacy black
panties.

 


Matthews
seemed to read my mind and asked, “I can see the lacy black bra you
are wearing, I am curious what panties are you wearing?”

 


Joanne did not
seem to be offended by such a direct question from a guy. In fact,
she just stood up and unzip her skirt and dropped her skirt. She
showed the matching sexy black panties under her skirt.

 


“Most of the
time, I will wear matching panties and bra.”

 


Matthews
looked satisfied with what he was seeing. Joanne did not have
breasts as big as Jade but her body was well-proportioned and that
was why she made a good lingerie model.

 


“With your
figure, it should not be difficult for you to become a magazine
lingerie model, why did you choose to join a magazine as a visual
designer instead?”, I asked.

 


“Actually my
interest is in design and modeling was just a way for me to earn an
income. I don’t think I want to be modeling in lingerie when I have
a steady boyfriend.”

 


“Do you have a
boyfriend now?”

 


“No. Even
those few photographers that I had sex with, we do not keep in
touch actively.”

 


“Do you
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