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Actresses are all whores. Trust me,
I’ve been hanging around the theatre for years, and I’ve known more
than my fair share. Don't get me wrong: I don’t use the term as an
insult. In true point of fact, I like my women loose. It shows
they’ve got spunk. Sometimes right on their fabulous
tits.

 


God, I love it when they let me do
that.

 


Anyway, I’ve been taking bit parts in
minor theatrical productions ever since I was in high school. I
guess you could say I got into show business because of a broad.
Victoria McMasters. Vicky. She was the hottest girl in school. We
always teased her about her name, asking if she’d ever tell us
Victoria’s Secret. She’d usually just blush and turn away, but I
finally got her to tell me one night.

 


See, there’s always a shortage of guys
in high school productions, and Vicky was my locker partner. I'd
watch her out of the corner of my eye, never quite daring to look
directly at her. Maybe I was afraid of being blinded by her beauty.
Long blonde hair always pulled back into a neat ponytail, pouty
pink lips, sparkling green eyes, killer legs from gymnastics and
cheerleading, and—of course—a fabulous rack. She had it all. What
would she want with a guy like me? I mean, I've got my charms, but
I always figured she belonged with some jock. A quarterback or a
track star. I'd just sneak glances at her tits when we were at our
lockers before and after school.
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