This is a real quick story of a three week relationship I had with a “porn star” Okay, first it was the claim of being a porn star. She was an actress and she did have sex on film. As to whether to call her a star is simply blowing it out of proportions. There was a “feature” dancer at a local strip club and I was feeling very horny. When she danced in front of me, I made sure she got $10 instead of $1 like the other guys were giving her. After the first set, she gravitated toward me and made sure her blond pussy was less than an inch from my nose. She went by the name of “Heather”. After the set, she mingled with the customers and when she got to me, she sat down. Funny, but we just chatted about stuff and I found out that she was a cousin of a friend of mine from high school. I did in fact meet her once or twice when she was 10 or 12. She was the skinny little girl with the stringy blond hair and crooked teeth. Now, she had DDs and hair for days! After each set she ended up back at my table and we talked till her next set was up. At the end of the night she took me out to breakfast (she did kind of have most of my money). And we talked some more. After breakfast I dropped her off at her hotel and I was about to drive away when she stopped me. She asked my why I wasn’t going to come up. I told her I hadn’t thought about it because we were having so much fun talking. She told me she had fun talking too, but wanted something more than her vibrator between her legs tonight. Well, you didn’t have to hit me in the head to change my mind and I was in her room so fast, I broke land speed records running up stairs. We were in the room and clothes were flying off and we didn’t even try to make the bed. I reached between her legs and I felt the wettest pussy I have ever felt (before or since). She told me that guys watching her turned her on, but that isn’t what got her so horny. It was the fact that her big brother's friend was ogling over her body and she wanted me since she was 10. The first hour or so of fucking was pure animal. Like that Nine Inch Nails song “Closer” 

“You let me violate you, you let me desecrate you
You let me penetrate you, you let me complicate you
Help me I broke apart my insides, help me I’ve got no
Soul to tell
Help me the only thing that works for me, help me get
Away from myself
I want to fuck you like an animal
I want to feel you from the inside
I want to fuck you like an animal”

We fucked hard. Her shoes were still on (red high heals) and they hurt like fuck when she is digging her heel into my hip. She was very flexible and I was tempted to do some porn moves on her, but she took control. She had me on my back and rode me hard, grinding her clit against me. She kept cumming and squirting and her nails scratched my chest. After I shot inside her, she rolled off and cuddled with me and fell asleep in my arms. A few hours later I awoke and she was still in my arms. She opened her eyes and whispered something into my ear.

She whispered that her roommate would be home soon and that she was in “a relationship”. I wasn’t sure to think, but I looked around the room and saw no hint of a man living there (everything was pastel and very “girly”). I was going to get up and get dressed really fast to get my ass out of there before her roommate got home. She started laughing at me as I fumbled with my clothes. She was about to speak when I heard a voice calling from the other room. It was a deep voice, but something wasn’t right. She called out “Joy, you can come in.” The door opened slowly and this large form entered the doorway. My eyes were still trying to focus and figure out what I was seeing in the open doorway. Heather flipped on the lamp on the nightstand and I saw that there was a very large woman standing there. “Joy” was a 6’ tall bull dike who had to have weighed about 250lbs! Her hair was bright red (almost orange) and it was cut into a crew cut. Her tits were visible under the white t-shirt. Her areolas were very, very dark and her nipples seemed to be rock hard. “Joy, this is George; George, this is Joy, my roomy.” Joy spoke with this masculine voice and said she was glad to meet me. I looked at Joy closer and there was something that just wasn’t right. I couldn’t put my finger on it (or in it LOL), but I wasn’t going to stress. Joy pulled off her t-shirt and started to take off her jeans. It was then I notice a “bulge” in her jeans. With her pants down, she stood there and Heather bounced off the bed and into her arms. I wasn’t sure if Joy was a girl or maybe a shemale. Heather pulled the manly underwear off Joy and I saw that she was a girl just that her clit and labia “bulged” out. Joy’s body built like a man. I concluded Joy was a female body builder and was on steroids or something. Heather told me to get back into bed and take my clothes off. Joy wanted some cock and she wanted it NOW! Heather was eating Joy’s bulging pussy and Joy was going crazy! I climbed up and feed my cock to Joy. She took all of it deep down her throat and went to town sucking my cock and I felt like she was trying to suck my balls through my peehole. After a bit, Heather and Joy got into a 69 with poor Heather on the bottom. I got behind Joy and slid my cock inside the tightest pussy. It was so wet, but so tight. With each thrust forward, I felt wetness squirt out of her pussy. I fucked her hard and fast. I started to play with her ass and wet my finger in her juices. She pushed back as my finger slid in. I finger fucked her ass and worked in a second finger. After her ass loosened up a bit, I worked a third finger up her butt. After I got my forth finger up her ass, I spread them out a bit as I fucked her. I didn’t realize that Heather moved out from under Joy and was squirting lube on Joy’s open hole. I took this as a sign to pull my cock out and put it into her now wide open asshole. My thick cock slid into her ass easier than it did in her pussy. I found out later that anal was Joy’s favorite sexual act and had the best orgasms that way. I slammed her deep and hard. I felt my cum getting ready to launch deep into her and I was going to enjoy every stroke. I slowed down and made each stroke long and slow. I made sure the head came all the out and slowly pushed it deep to my balls. Heather was behind me licking my ass and cupping my balls. I think she felt my asshole spasm because she pushed her tongue deep into me. Cum rolled up my cock and out deep into Joy’s nasty ass. One, two, three hard spurts left my body and drained my whole body out through my cock. Before I could finish shooting Joy moved forward and Heather’s mouth engulfed my cock. I don’t think she though about how dirty it was or anything because she sucked the remains of my cum out and then went right to Joy’s gaping asshole. I heard her slurp and suck my cum out of Joy’s ass and I was hoping she would move so I could slid my cock back in. I was ignored as they swung back into a 69 and ate each other ass and pussy. I lay back and watched slowly stroking my semi hard cock. 
