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I’ll admit, I was conflicted about whether I wanted to do this type of book. I guess I’m guilty of still being part of the stigma of not wanting to promote or glorify adult entertainment. There’s nothing wrong with it. Honestly, it’s a lot less harmless than working in the pharmaceutical industry. If you smoke marijuana, there are a lot of people who still look at it as a negative. But if you take pills and pharmaceutical drugs, many of those same people will find that acceptable, even though the harm can be greater. Someone wearing lingerie on camera to make money, isn’t hurting anyone. A lot of us in society get sucked into having negative views about something, but when you really think about it. It’s not always as bad as we think. 

As I think about it, I guess what I’m concerned with when it comes to the sexual content is that it’s become so popular to do. The default setting has become, I need money; I’ll get naked for people. Everybody’s situation is different, so doing that might be the best or only option. Like I told my daughters before they went to college, 'I know you’re fine, and we’ve set you up, so you don’t have to worry about money. But if you ever get to the point where you need money. I hope you make a list and really take time to think of every way possible to make money before you reach the decision that OnlyFans is the solution.' 

I like having conversations with people. I try to be an open-minded person, not just judging someone, and focused on my viewpoints. Doing this book allows people to tell their story and give their reasons why they decided to do it. That perspective might help others understand better and change their thoughts if they were negative.

* Most of the stories in the book have been edited for clarity. 
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Tiffany
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Growing up Mormon, I was raised in a protected environment and sheltered from the world. I couldn't wear most of the outfits that the other girls wore. I couldn't be alone with the opposite gender. I wasn't allowed to watch the most popular TV shows and movies. My parents were very strict. The only college I was allowed to go to was BYU because they felt like that was the only school that could uphold the values I was raised with. In most colleges, anything goes. They still looked at BYU with the same standards they had when they went there. It's still more structured than most colleges, but they eased up in many areas, according to a lot of people.

So, when I was in college, I was introduced to things that my parents would pull me out of school for. I never told them about the things I was doing. One night, I was at a party with some friends, and I had alcohol for the first time. I had too much to drink; I don't even know how many shots I had. I was drunk. Later that night, a guy was kissing me on the neck, rubbing my breast, and touching my butt. I was uncomfortable with him doing it at first, but I was also starting to like it. It felt like I was disobeying God. I didn't stop him from doing it. He asked me if I wanted to have sex. I told him I was a virgin. He said, "Oh, you're one of those chicks waiting for marriage." I said I was trying to. I think it turned him off because of my lack of confidence in wanting to have sex. So, he moved on to someone else. I later found out that he thought I would cry rape if I regretted having sex. That's why he doesn't like religious women.

The brief time he was all over me, I did enjoy it, even though I was uncomfortable. I was finally ready to go all the way. I didn't want to wait until marriage anymore. I didn't have a boyfriend, and I didn't want to do it with any random guy. I'd prefer to have that moment with someone special. But I didn't know how long it would take to find a boyfriend and develop a growing relationship first. 

My friend asked, are there any close male friends I am interested in? There were guys I found cute, but I always planned on being with another Mormon. She said, I might as well just hook up with the cutest guy and enjoy letting him take my virginity. I was nervous because I've never done anything sexual before. She played pornography videos for me, so I could at least learn the basics of what to do. She also said I should get a sex toy and practice oral, and maybe even use the toy on myself, to get used to the feeling of having something inside of me. I did, and doing those things felt good, and I was excited about the real experience.

We ended up going to another party, and the guy that was kissing me before was there. I told him I was interested in going all the way with him; I was ready and wouldn't regret it. He asked me if I was sure, and I said yes. We left the party; he said he wanted to make it kind of special, so he got a hotel room for us to stay the night. The room was amazing! The bed was huge, and there was a jacuzzi in the room. He ordered an expensive meal and champagne. He really went above and beyond to make this special for me when he didn't have to. He could've just said, let's do it in the car and leave when he's done. We had sex a couple times that night, and it didn't hurt as much as I thought it would. I loved the feeling of him inside of me. I was struggling with the oral; I liked getting it more than giving it. We had champagne nude in the jacuzzi, and he fed me chocolate-dipped strawberries.

In the morning, when we woke up, I noticed he had an erection. I just grabbed it and started jerking him off. It was something I saw in the pornographic videos. He asked me if I wanted to have sex again, and I said yes! Out of nowhere, I said, can I record it? I don't even know why I said that. He said, "Wow, you became a freak fast!" (Laughing). I asked if that was a bad thing. He said, no, he liked it. 

So, we did it again and recorded it on my phone. He wanted to know what I planned to do with the recording. I just wanted to watch me and see if I looked as awkward as I felt. He laughed and said, cool. Afterwards, we watched together, and he said, I bet we could make money uploading this on an amateur porn site. I was freaked out and said, no way! He showed me a website that paid $1,000 for videos. I did need the extra money at the time. But I was nervous about having my face show; I couldn't be seen by the world doing those things. He said we could edit my face by blurring it a little bit. He convinced me, and we did it.

We titled it "Mormon loses virginity." Technically, it was my third time, but they didn't know that. I still looked like it was my first time. We sold the video, and he gave me $800 instead of splitting it 50/50. I still couldn't believe I did that; I was becoming a totally different person. But it was an exciting feeling; I grew up with a boring life and missed out on so much! Derek asked me to be his girlfriend, and I said yes! He was my first boyfriend. I didn't tell my parents about him at first; I was nervous and knew they wouldn't approve me dating someone who wasn't Mormon. Derek asked me if I wanted to do more sexual content that we could make money from. But this time, not with my face blurred. I was still nervous about it in case it went viral. I agreed to do it. There are millions of people out there doing the same thing; there's nothing to be ashamed of.

Derek and I made a lot of videos, and we made a lot of money. I became addicted to sex and attention. I dropped out of school. I told my parents about dating Derek and told them I was no longer Mormon. I was breaking all the chains and enjoying my freedom. My parents were disappointed in the decisions I was making, but I didn't care. I was finally happy! 

The best month Derek and I ever had was when we made over $14,000 doing content. I couldn't believe people were willing to pay to watch me have sex. We bought a condo, bought brand new cars, and traveled all over the world. My Instagram has over 638,000 followers. My Twitter page has around 221,000 followers. I was never popular, and I used to be shy. Now I've developed a personality and love people seeing my awesome life! I understand why so many people decide to do this type of stuff. If you can break through the cracks and become one of the successful content makers, it really pays off. I plan on becoming a mother someday, and there are times I wonder if it's good if my content is out there forever and my kids might see it one day. Very rarely have I heard parents of children who make content or actresses who do nude scenes say they regret it. So, I think I'll be fine.
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