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Chapter 1. Ron meets Brooke
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That day, Brooke came into the agency’s office looking absolutely stunning. As Jade had counseled, she wore a tight red dress that showed off her curves and heels, that stressed her long legs. Her blonde hair was pulled back in a ponytail, and her makeup was perfect. Brooke was putting into practice everything she had learned during her years at the modeling academy, plus Jade's cunning and cheeky advice she'd learned through her decade of experience in the industry.

As Brooke walked towards Eric’s desk, the agency’s chief photographer, she saw Ron staring at her with a look of admiration. She smiled at him and said hello, but he seemed too mesmerized to reply. Brooke wasn’t impressed because of this, as it wasn’t unusual some old men showed weird like that in her presence. 

Ron was in the studio where Brooke had that modeling schedule, and he was indeed stunned by her beauty. As she walked into the photo room, Ron's breath caught in his throat. Ron had seen plenty of girls, models, and wannabes, as well as highly produced hairdressers and make-up artists who readily put their charms at Ron's disposal. But this girl was different. She was simply stunning, and Ron was immediately smitten. 

He asked Eric to introduce them. Ron and Brooke struck up a conversation, and Ron was blown away by her intelligence and charm. She possessed a rare mix of youth and innocence, with a deep wit and spontaneity, as well as some funny naughtiness and good humor. Ron was hooked. He couldn't stop thinking about her. Brooke, on the other hand, felt uneasy around Ron because of his explosive and intense interest in her.

Fortunately for the girl, Eric, the agency's chief photographer, took her quickly to her photo session. There was no time to lose, as other candidates would arrive soon for their photo shoots. 

As the day went on, Ron kept finding ways to be near Brooke. So he told Eric that he needed to use her for a special project. Ron had made up that improvised project "on the run", only to have a more or less legit excuse to be close to Brooke. Eric suspected that, but after all, Ron was his boss. He then asked Brooke to meet Ron in his office that night. "It's something important, Brooke. Perhaps your future could be boosted this very night." Ron told her.

Back at home, Brooke asked Jade if she thought that would be a good idea. She was categorical. "Brooke, don't be silly! You have been working hard for several years and now you have a great chance to make your dream come true." 

But Brooke still felt something was wrong. 

"Jade, Ron seems to be attracted to me and I'm afraid that tonight I can't avoid his advances. He is my boss and is an old man.”

Jade told her she should play along, at least until he signed her contract.

“Perhaps you are aware that Ron, the owner of the agency, is a shrewd businessman. He's a fat old man, also a womanizer, and he likes to sleep with his agency models. He's been doing it for years. I heard he once fucked a model so hard she ended up in the hospital."

"Wow, that's crazy." Said Brooke, holding her mouth with alarm.

"He has a lot of kinks. He likes to tie women up and spank them. Also likes to fuck them in the ass. The man loves to fuck sissy boys, too. Sometimes he makes them dress up like pretty girls and he fucks them in the mouth. He calls them 'his baby sluts'."

"How do you know all this?"

"I've seen it with my own eyes. One time, he made me suck his cock in front of everyone at a party. It was humiliating. I couldn't believe he had the nerve to do that in public."

And added, “Ron uses to drink whisky or vodka from the mouth of the girl he is fucking. He calls it "kissing with tongues.” 

"Ron likes to play rough." Brooke observed.

"He also drinks those beverages from the girl's pussy."

"How?"

""Well, he licks and sucks a girl’s pussy while she is emptying a bottle of alcohol into her pussy, mixing the liquor with the girl's bodily fluid until she squirts; he calls that "pussy whiskey."

"That sounds disgusting. I'm not sure I can do that." Brooke replied.

"He also loves for the women to pee on his face. The old man calls it 'golden rain' and says it turns him on like nothing else. He makes it in the mouth and swallows it. Can you believe that?"

"That's disgusting. You've convinced me. I won't to go for his offer," Brooke said.

Surprisingly, Jade replied just the opposite.

"Why do you say that? No. No. Take the opportunity, girl. He's very manipulative and he will do anything to get what he wants. But make him pay first."

Brooke was disgusted by what Jade had said. 

"Jade, I can't believe you're suggesting that I prostitute myself to get ahead in this industry. That's not me."

"Look, I'm just telling you, Ron is a powerful man and he can make or break your career. I am sure you know that sometimes we have to accept unpleasant things in order to get what we want in life."

"Seriously Jade? Have you done such unpleasant thing as that to get a role or a catwalk?"

Jade stared intensely at Brooke, and after a moment of silence, replied. "Baby, do me a favor. First, make him clear you have a boy and you're a virgin. Raise your price. Second, if he wants to fuck you, frustrate him. Make everything else in need to please a man, but don't give him your virginity. It's too worthy to give it on the first date to that fat, old pig of Ron. And third, get a condom just in case."

Brooke was curious. "In case of what?"

"Just in case you wanna a good fuck after all," Jade replied.

The girls laughed out loud and non-stop. As if they had heard the best dirty joke of their lives.

Brooke arrived back at Ron's office feeling nervous and excited. She had never found Ron attractive. Just another old man who loved staring young models' butts and used his position to do it. But she never thought he would be interested in her. As she stepped inside, she found the man standing by his desk, wearing a suit and tie.

Ron began to tell Brooke about a new project he was working on, which he called "The Beauty of Nature". It was a collection of nude photos of beautiful women, inspired by the natural world. “There would be significant benefits for the models involved.” He said. “A true boost to the career of new models.” He added.

Brooke was staring at Ron, carefully reading his face. Is this man one to be trusted? After all Jade had told her, she doubted.

"So, what do you think? Do you want to be part of the project? We’ll take care of everything, from the photography to the editing. You will only have to show up and be beautiful." Ron said.

"I'm flattered, but I don't know. I've done nothing like this before." Brooke replied.

"Don't worry, it will be easy. Just relax and let us do all the work." Ron said.

"But why me? I mean, I'm just a random model. I'm not special or anything."

"Yes, you are. You are very special. You have a unique natural beauty that I haven't seen in anyone else. And I know this industry, believe me," he said.

The girl was impressed. He wanted her in.

“Well, if you’re sure about it, then yes, I accept,” Brooke said.

"Great! Now let's get started. Take off your clothes and we'll begin."

"Now, why right now?" she said, alarmed.

"Look, we're going to make a living comparison between the wonders of nature and the beautiful bodies of women. We're going to be disruptive, we're going to show the beauty of female genitals. To compare it with the sea, seashells, etc. So I have to watch your body closely," Ron said with no hesitations, convincingly. 

Nobody would believe he made everything up as he spoke, even though he did. Brooke was close to him, and listening with attention. She did not know that her beauty helped him come up with his speech. He was that good. And that horny.

She doubted at first what to do. Brooke looked around. Some people were still working late; assistants and accountants. Some janitors too, driving their big trash cans and cleaning equipment. Walking through the halls, and every one of them inevitably looked at her or rather admired her when they ran into them in the hallway. She imagined all those men staring at her. She felt uncomfortable. But then Brooke remembered
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