Lexi Loves Lovin’

I am Lexi, the fetish queen the world needs, your freak princess; formerly Marilyn Briggs from Wisconsin, home of skin waistcoats and skull soup bowls. Lick my clear heels.
Kisses bitch.

*giggles*

I’ll be your bukkake bitch, your creampie cheerleader, your facial freakster, I’ll do you all any which way you want, double anal, double vaginal, inter-racial. I’ll be your black cock smoker, your chocolate sauce guzzler.
Please love me like I love you. I can’t keep doing this. Ring me. Visit my website. Make me famous please. Be my Simon Cowell. You can piss on my face and cum on my tits, just let me mime badly to show tunes in Vegas. I’m at my limit. Jesus, it’s not so much the degradation but the boredom of pointing my ass at a webcam and working a dildo in and out of my pussy and saying I’m doing it for you daddy. I’m Lexi and I love to love to love you baby. All the world’s my bukkake fetish queen stage. You can be my Tiger Woods and shave my pussy with a Gillette fusion razor, a nice baby gash for you. I’ll even shit in a diaper and you can put it in your briefcase to jack off into later like that good ole boy senator who paid me well in DC.  Don’t worry I’ll do it daddy. I will be your M Lady I will be your Kimberley Leach I will be your Baby Factory I will be your Cellar Babe.  You can dump me in your closet you can spit and cum in my hair you can dress and make me up you can BTK. I walk down dark corridors and the hands reach out and try to grab me that’s why my hair is all shaved off because once it was blonde and shoulder length and they kept yanking it. When I touch meth I shave the stubble off and sometimes cut my head with the razor. It’s making me look so fucking old. When I smoke crystal and look in the mirror my face dissolves. Its really weird even though my eyes are melting and running down my cheeks I can still see things.  My mind doesn’t stop replaying bad old shit. I smoke hash they give to cancer patients to take the edge off the meth and listen to old trip hop stuff. I can never get the taste of cum out of my mouth. Reminds me of vacant lots. I’m Lexi, and I’ll do anything. Be my cancer and chew me up till I’m black and pulpy.
HEY! I am Lexi I love kinky phone sex role plays and hardcore phone sex :) 
what are you in the mood for tonight? Something dark and nasty? I’ll be your Abu Ghraib Burka Bitch you can jizz on my eyebrows I’ll be your Nick Berg flashing my titties in an orange jumpsuit you can cut my head off and fuck it and cum on my torso
I can sound so young when I want to! Do I look as pretty as mommy daddy??
*giggles* the hands grab my hair so I reach for the meth pipe
Cum check out my site for more pictures,blogs,bio and VOICE CLIP!
fetishphonesexbrat dot com

Perfectphonesexprivess
or just give me a call
1-888-8-freaky ask for Lexi
Im freaky sex bitch #1
When I suck on the meth pipe it sucks on me im toothless now but my mouth is all the better for fucking now ive no overbite the cum starts to ooze out the walls and drip on me from the ceiling it gets in my eyes and ears in my hair it burns my space and no amount of bourbon can get the taste of jizz out my mouth
My friend they cut her arms and legs legs off and they kept her in a room I am the fetish you need. Every sex worker has a murder story. They’ve all had a john they thought was the one. Black duct tape on the backseat, handcuffs in the glove box, locked doors…

My friend got into a pick up truck and they took her to a shack and mad her into a fuck puppet they just wanted the ass and cunt and mouth now she has sold film rights and is due to go on Oprah. I’m so jealous of the cunt. Anyhoo, she’s kept her looks, not like that bitch in the veil that got her face stripped by a chimpanzee.  You can cut my hands off and keep them in a freezer, use them to jack off with. My feet are still pretty, pink and neat like Jenna Jameson’s. Now that bitch has had too much work done. See the state of the skank in that zombie shit? Jeezus…
$2.00/min with 10 minute minimum

No Limits fetish phone sex with a REAL girl who uses REAL pictures!
Cum get me perverts, fetish freaks and phone sex lovers : )
I do it all!

If you want to learn more about me check out my personal web sites.

Date: Mon, Nov 23 2009 4:05 pm 
From: Lexi Marie 
truly twisted sissy phone sex!!
In the past I know you have said silly things to me just to 
hear my pretty laugh but this time you have topped yourself
and I do not know how you brought yourself to do all of the 
things you did hahahah you are all dressed for me in a diaper
a pink bra and a ugly mini skirt when you find me on yahoo 
and you dont just ask to call you fuckin beg to talk to me and 
as soon as you flip the cam on I see why hahaha you have 
always told me the day all of your morals go out the window 
and you got a male hooker off of craigs list I would be the first to
know hahaha well this was one hell of a way to let me know
I burst out in laughter when I saw your new friend slap you like
the slut you are and fuck your face hahaha I just about died when
I saw your diaper slowly get filled with pee!! You poor thing its just 
what you always wanted and now we have no choice other then to
push you harder and farther to see how twisted you can be! I do love
when I get guys this horny and perved out you are the few that can
still make me laugh till I cry! With that said call your
high end fetish princess Lexi Marie for twisted fetish phone sex!

XOXO
Lexi Marie
I will rim Rush Limbaugh, just give me a break. I’ll go blackface and be your Michelle Obama. Come on all you crackers and redneck assholes out there. You can wear Stetsons, leather waistcoats and ascots and corn hole my butt for thirty bucks while I shout yes massa. Glenn Beck goes up to fifty for the Mandingo ass fucking trip. Don’t ignore me, make me famous feed me or fuck me. You can be a Wall street Banker and throw rolled up bills at me, spit on me, tell me im trash and you buy me a million times and shit and piss on my tits and tell me to get back in the gutter. That’s romance for some people. A different kind of love.
Date: Tues, Nov 24 2009 8:53 pm 
From: Lexi Marie 
Run fast go get everything on this list *giggles
~tin foil
~paper
~mouse trap
~shoe lace
~full bottle of water
~rubber bands
~eraser
~salt
~hot sauce
~lube
~q-tips
NOW put that sorry thing you call a dick in your hand and look at my pictures. If you have half a brain you know that this phone call is going to hurt but you don’t want to let me down do you? Nope *giggles I didn’t think so. Grab your phone and call me to get your fetish phone sex fix I do cbt phone sex like no other and I laugh my ass off when I use and abuse your cock : )
Kisses bitch
Lexi Marie
I only ever felt safe in the darkness of the back room, letting the silence wash over. Then the light would come on and I would close my eyes and then the cocks and fists closed in.
the dark as always the dark as always as always the dark

This is where the AMERiCAN DREAM terminates.  Love me love me love I am the world’s fetish. 

Kisses bitch. Love, your pervy princess.
*giggles*

The cocks keep spitting at me in my head. Meth pipe sucks hard on me. I sewed my pussy tight shut with a needle and thread. Brad who writes the stuff for my website saw me bleeding when he stopped by my motel room and then rang for them and they took me inside. The meds on the psycho ward have stopped the cocks and cum. So I guess this is a happy ending. I clutch the palm crucifix as I drift into chemical slumber. 
Farewell, pilgrims.

Marilyn.

*giggles*

Jesus saves.

A Message from the Author

If you enjoyed this story please pass it onto a friend or let me know you liked it. For any private collectors, I write stories to order. Just stipulate your fetish or ritual and away we go. It all helps remind me I'm still alive. I'm a desperate son of a bitch.
