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Chapter 1 - Life Before
Mardi Gras

My name is Carmen and this is my story of
what happened four months ago when I went to my first Mardi Gras in
New Orleans, Louisiana. Before I reveal all of the details of my
hardcore Mardi Gras sexual encounters and cum-filled gangbang, I
should probably provide a little information about myself first. At
the time all of this started I lived in Jacksonville, Florida. When
I was 18 years old I started modeling for catalogs and a local
swimwear company; I am lucky because I was blessed with a great
bikini body. I am 5’7” and I weigh 110 lbs. Due to my fitness
regimen I keep my body perfectly toned. My hair is blonde and back
then my breasts were 34C (more about that later).

While I was modeling I was also entering
national fitness competitions. During the national finals in Las
Vegas I was approached about modeling by a major fitness clothing
manufacturer. They wanted me to do a test photo shoot after the
competition. I had just turned 18 so I agreed to do the photo shoot
without even speaking with my parents. The company loved the way I
looked in their clothes. I was offered a contract and for the next
four years I was the face (and body) of this big-time fitness
clothing company. It was great because they flew me out to Las
Vegas every three months to do photo shoots and even TV
commercials!

I always enjoyed going out to Las Vegas, but
it was also a little frustrating because I couldn’t go to the
casinos or nightclubs. There I was in “Sin City” but I really
wasn’t in a position to do much sinning. The swimwear company was
very accommodating because they brought me to Las Vegas at the same
time of the national fitness finals every year. They also put me up
at the best 5 star hotels on the Las Vegas strip with all expenses
paid. When I was 20 years old I won the national fitness
championships! The swimwear company was thrilled with my success in
the fitness world because it brought a lot more attention to their
bikinis and swimwear. I was experiencing my 15 minutes of fame!

When I turned 21 I was out in Las Vegas
again doing another bikini photo shoot. This time I could actually
have a little fun in one of the craziest cities in the world! One
night I went to an ultra-lounge with another bikini model from the
photo shoot. I couldn’t believe the attention we got inside the
club. Guys were fighting with each other to buy us drinks and get
us out on the dance floor. We were like “A-list” celebrities in
that place. Vanessa and I were invited to sit at one of the VIP
tables by some really hot guys. It turned out that the main guy at
the table, who was paying for everything, was an adult video
producer for one of the major porn companies. An adult industry
convention just wrapped up in Las Vegas. The guys we danced with
were famous male porn stars; I don’t know why but it didn’t bother
me at all when I found out Stan fucked women for a living.

Some of the other women at the table had
their tops off and guys played with their tits. I think they were
female porn stars. I was stunned when I looked over and saw
Vanessa’s top off and two guys working her over good. I didn’t have
too much time to be surprised because Stan said, “Let’s get a look
at those bikini model tits” as he lifted my shirt up and exposed my
perfect breasts to the entire table! I could’ve resisted but I had
a great buzz from the alcohol and I figured that I was in Las Vegas
so I might as well get a little crazy for once in my life. As soon
as my breasts were exposed, one of the women started sucking on my
tits while another woman at the table kissed me passionately on the
lips. Stan didn’t miss a beat because he reached inside my pants
and massaged my pussy while the female porn stars worked on me. I
moaned audibly and one of the girls said, “This bitch should be in
porn; look at her fucking body.” That just turned me on more as I
gyrated my hips against Stan’s hand.

I looked over and saw Vanessa was in a
similar situation to mine. We locked eyes for a moment as we both
approached climax. A few minutes earlier we were out on the dance
floor with everybody looking at us and then we found ourselves
topless at a VIP table with a bunch of pornstars! Vanessa climaxed
first. She flailed about wildly as the girls tried to hold her down
during her explosive orgasm. Drinks were knocked over and glasses
shattered on the floor before she finally stopped moving. Stan and
the male pornstars sent me over the edge. I had an intense orgasm
and I even surprised myself when I screamed out, “YES!!” Stan said,
“You’re a hot, nasty little thing. Maybe you should do porn.” I
just smiled as I recovered from my very public orgasm and tried to
get myself together.

After our crazy double-orgasm at the
pornstar VIP table, I was a little embarrassed. I told Vanessa,
“Let’s get out of here and move the party to the hotel rooms.” We
each had our own rooms at the Bellagio and I asked Stan, “Do you
want to continue the fun back at my room?” He said, “Absolutely
sweetie.” Before I left the VIP table, the adult video producer
gave me his card and told me, “Please give me call if you would
like to investigate a career in the adult industry. You have an
incredible body and you would be a superstar if you decide to take
the plunge. It looks like you are going to fuck Stan tonight so you
can speak to him about the industry. Also, he has one of the
largest cocks in porn, so if you can handle him then you can handle
anybody. Let me know, OK?” I said, “I’m not sure if I’m ready yet,
but I will think about it.” I was flattered by his offer.

 

When I got back to my room with Stan I
almost ripped his clothes off because I was so horny! My hand had
brushed against his crotch during my little sex session at the VIP
table and I could tell he was huge. I was even more curious about
what he was packing inside of his pants after what his boss told
me. I had a couple of boyfriends over the last two years but
neither one was particularly well-endowed. I reached down and
unzipped his pants with trembling hands and then pulled out his
gigantic cock; I couldn’t believe its length and thickness. I was
scared and excited all at the same time. I asked Stan, “Do you mind
if I take of picture of your cock? My girlfriends will never
believe how big it is unless they see a photo of it.” Stan replied,
“I’m a pornstar sweetie. It doesn’t bother me at all. My cock is on
camera all day long.” I retrieved my camera from the nightstand and
took several photos of Stan’s incredible cock. I took one photo of
it next to my face so that my friends could get some perspective;
it completely dwarfed my face. I estimated his cock to be at least
11 inches long and as thick as my forearm.

What I did next probably wasn’t the best
decision I’ve ever made. Obviously Stan has had sex with hundreds
or possibly thousands of women during his porn career. I knew I was
taking a risk of a sexually transmitted disease, but I just
couldn’t help myself. With my clothes still on I dropped to my
knees so that that his twitching cock was only inches from my face.
I grabbed it with both of my hands and stroked it several times
before I engulfed the head with my mouth. I continued to milk his
cock with my hands as his precum flowed onto my tongue. I was
pleasantly surprised at how sweet his precum tasted. Stan’s cock
grew even larger as my lips were stretched grotesquely around his
super-thick circumference.

I couldn’t wait any longer to feel his cock
meat inside of my petite bikini body. I withdrew my face from his
saliva-covered cock and then I removed my clothes. Stan said,
“Leave those thong panties on. I like fucking a hot piece of ass
while she still has her thong on. Is that ok Carmen?” I said, “Of
course. I don’t care what I’m wearing; I just want your cock inside
of me.” He laughed and said, “You definitely need to be in porn.
I’ve never seen any girl so turned on by my cock before.” I walked
over to my purse and pulled out a condom. Again, I dropped to my
knees and struggled to unroll the condom onto Stan’s cock. The
condom was stretched to its limit and when I unrolled it fully,
only about half the length of Stan’s penis was covered by the
condom. I took out a bottle of lubricant and applied a generous
amount to Stan’s cock so it was nice and slippery. I knew that
there would be no possibility of Stan entering my tight pussy
without his huge cock being thoroughly lubricated.

It was kind of funny because I could hear
Vanessa in the adjacent room getting plowed by her pornstar date.
It sounded like it was getting pretty rough because I could hear
slapping when she yelled, “Fuck me harder!” The guy was obviously
spanking her ass while rough-fucking her. Stan asked “Carmen, do
you want it rough too?” I said, “Yes, please just fuck me and
pretend like I’m a pornstar.” Stan said, “That’s what I like to
hear. Now get on your hands and knees bitch!” I got onto the bed
and then positioned myself on my elbows and knees. I felt like a
sacrificial lamb as Stan took up a position directly behind me and
then slid my panties to the side in order to reveal my dripping wet
pussy. He brushed against my pussy lips with his cock a few times
as I gasped in anticipation of him thrusting inside of me. I tried
to back up into his hard cock, but he moved it out of the way every
time as he laughed at my over-eagerness.

Without any warning whatsoever he grabbed a
handful of my hair and pulled it hard while at the same time
forcing his thick cock into my tight pussy. I began to scream but
then Stan reached around with his free hand and covered my mouth in
order to muffle my screams while telling me to, “Shut up bitch! You
don’t want security to come up here do you?” I was screaming due to
a combination of pleasure and pain as his cock literally split me
apart. He was only halfway inside of me following his initial
thrusts and he showed no mercy as he brutally buried the final six
inches deeply in my womb. I passed out for several seconds due to
his vicious assault from the rear. When I regained consciousness
Stan was pounding me from behind with forceful, full length strokes
of his amazing cock.

I could see why he was one of the most
famous male pornstars in the adult industry. His cock was beyond
belief and I was overcome with pleasure after I recovered from the
initial pain of my pussy being stretched beyond its normal limits.
I think we were both surprised when I climaxed after about four
minutes of rough doggystyle fucking. “Time for you to be on camera
now, you little slut.” Stan picked up my camera and began to film
his gigantic cock as it slammed into my tiny body from behind. I
think every woman has a secret fantasy to be a pornstar. I guess I
was now living out that fantasy and I wanted to make sure I was as
sexy and slutty as possible. I was getting turned on by the thought
of watching the video of Stan’s gorgeous cock as it impaled me.

I could tell he was close to cumming when he
withdrew from me and said, “Get on your back.” I propped my head on
a pillow and before I knew what was happening Stan straddled my
body. He swung his hips from left to right and smacked my
unsuspecting face with his huge cock. I immediately placed my right
hand on my cheek and said, “Ouch, that hurt.” It was obvious he
didn’t care because he grabbed my hand and placed on it my right
tit and told me, “Play with your tits while I cock slap your
beautiful face.” Without hesitation I took my hands and played with
my tits while I looked up at the camera. Stan said, “That’s a
girl.” I felt like an actual pornstar at that moment and all I
cared about was looking good for the camera. I started to slap my
own tits and then I asked Stan, “Do you like that baby?” He
answered with a brutal cock slap to the left side of my face. The
head of his cock hit my ear and all I heard was ringing after
that.

For the next five minutes I played with my
tits and pussy while Stan cock slapped my face. Every minute of the
action was captured on my camera. I brought myself close to climax
and I couldn’t take it anymore. I removed the condom from Stan’s
cock and then I stroked him rapidly while the head of his penis was
directly in front of my face. I tongued the tip of his cock and
that caused strands of precum to stretch between his cock and my
mouth. Stan said, “Jack me off onto your face you little pornstar.”
With one hand I massaged my pussy while I stroked his oversized
cock with my other hand. I climaxed hard and Stan responded by
placing his hand over my mouth again to muffle my screams of
pleasure. I kept stroking his cock because I wanted him to cum on
my face more than anything else in the world. I knew it would be a
great finish to my private pornstar video.

As I stroked his impressive cock with both
of my small hands, he let out a loud grunt. That was followed by a
thick, forceful jet of cum that almost covered my entire face. But
he was just getting started! I exclaimed, “Oh my god!” as he
continued to cream my face with spurt after never-ending spurt of
hot cum. Every inch of my face was covered by Stan’s astonishingly
large cumload when he ordered me to, “Open your fucking mouth!” I
hesitantly opened my mouth as he dumped several more spurts of cum
onto my tongue and the back of my throat. I could only imagine what
his epic facial would look like on video. Stan scooped up some cum
on his fingers and held them in front of my face. I didn’t need any
encouragement to lick his fingers clean and taste his surprisingly
delicious cum.

After we showered Stan went on his way.
Before leaving my hotel room he said that I was the most attractive
woman he’d ever fucked. I took that as a great compliment because I
was aware that some of the female pornstars were pretty hot. It was
a one-night stand that I will never forget for several reasons. Not
only was his cock amazingly large, he came by the bucket-load and
it was the first time I ever had sex with somebody famous. I
watched the video the next day and I was so turned on by watching
Stan fuck me that I masturbated to it and climaxed during the scene
where he made me open my mouth and taste his sweet cum. Fucking
Stan was a really liberating experience which definitely opened me
up sexually.







Chapter 2 - Mardi
Gras

Some of my girlfriends recently got breast
implants. They looked really good and they all used the same
plastic surgeon. He had a great reputation and he did the breast
enlargements for a lot of the strippers and pornstars headquartered
in Las Vegas. By this time I had decided to move to Las Vegas since
it was a lot of fun for someone my age and it was more convenient
for the swimwear modeling. I met with the plastic surgeon and I
really liked him so I decided to go ahead with the surgery. I
wanted silicon implants because they felt and looked more natural
than saline. The surgery went well and my new implants looked
fantastic. I was now a 34DD instead of a 34C. The only downside of
getting breast implants was that I could no longer really do my
fitness competitions. I was kind of prepared for that since I had
been doing them for several years and the training was pretty
rigorous. What I didn’t plan on was the reaction from the swimwear
company. I looked sexier than ever but my breasts were almost
overflowing in most of the bikini tops I modeled. Ironically, I now
had more of a stripper or pornstar body than a bikini model body.
They weren’t too happy about my new very busty look and they also
didn’t like the fact that I was no longer a fitness celebrity.
Unfortunately, they terminated my contract after I got my breast
implants. We parted on good terms and I guess I understood why they
made their decision.

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/101796
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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