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  Cam Girls: Stories of Web Cam Performers Collection


  Story 1: Frank & Mira


  Story 2: Dirty Talker


  Story 3: College Girls


  Story 4: Not So Innocent School Girl


  Story 5: Roommates


   


  There’s always something tantalizing about the “girl next door” like Mira and how she became a “cam girl”. You see she wasn’t what you might consider an exhibitionist, however, it takes a special kind of person confident enough to display her bodily goods in front of the viral world of her lustful refuge which only came in the creation of the “live sex” industry for anyone whom aspired to be an amateur entertainer/model in the legal, modern age of voyeurism.


  Almost as if an island of anonymous thrills giving the appearance of ease, where letting her hair down in the allure of allowing one to play the role of someone else entirely, someone interesting, flirtatious and playful in the stage of reality, where you can see in HD and almost touch, not forgetting also the money isn’t bad either. The Funny thing is she would have never had the courage to become a stripper, even though for a moment she considered what was a distasteful option to pay the bills, nor in her then prudish state been caught dead doing porn.


  That said, being a “Cam Girl” is entirely a different scenario, where she could actually find safety in her own limits, feeling free to explore new ones, in the sanctuary of her home. Where it was as normal in showing ones face as it was for some to add a bit of imagination by wearing a mask, when even showing everything below the lips could create a sense of wanting eagerness. She was able to accept a feeling of empowerment, knowing that guys were pleasuring themselves to her and the nasty, naughty, x rated comments were a major turn on.


  Although it wasn’t something she would appreciate in the real world, the sexually expressive things said on the site that would normally cause Mira to otherwise blush, filling her with disgust, here was a place where she was open to suggestion, unregulated by censorship or the perfection of editing.


  There was a freedom that came with such openness that she was never able or willing to be as vulnerable, even with her husband and the fantasies that only played in her head, in which she would only play out in the coziness of pleasing herself, but even that had its limits as well.


  Then there were the things she might whisper to Frank in the middle of sex, Mira hoped he would simply do, willing to try if only he wouldn’t ask her to repeat it, ashamed of the subject matter being discussed further as opposed to complying with her call for action, only eclipsed by the satisfaction she sometimes took in making her husband watch, just like her audience. Sometimes even going as far as not allowing him to touch her as well, before Mira would finally give in, making it a couple’s show.


  In fact, sometimes it’s like having 2,500 boyfriends vying for her attention, complimenting her, commanding her, telling Mira how beautiful, sexy and perfect she is in their own special ways and on a good night a few hundred girlfriends as well, in the realm of viewership or loyal fans, where she didn’t worry about being judged, or embarrassed when she’s called a “dirty little slut” while she’s blowing her husband, in plain view for all to see.


  It was living out the fantasy of being a porn star, on her terms and once again... The money wasn’t bad either, as Mira and Frank had been struggling, just trying to keep their heads above water, living solely off of her income for some time now, ever since Frank had been given a pink slip at work, unable to find anything permanent.


  When his unemployment benefits ran out, they struggled financially as her job paid okay, but $32,000 a year, before taxes, doesn’t go as far as it used to and the landlord could care less what your excuse is, he wants his money.


  So Mira thought about dancing a few nights a week to earn a bit more money, but when she arrived at the club, she couldn’t go in. So she watched for a while and thought out loud “I can’t do this, ” she said to herself, paralyzed in the terrifying thought of “What if someone I know sees me here?” she asked of herself.


  Did I mention the fact that she also had a strict upbringing as a reserved Catholic School Girl? (An outfit she liked to wear on a role play night, by the way, but then that was another chapter in her story) that also reinforced her issues about Sin. Yet on a late Sunday evening she was frustrated, trying to figure out what bills they could get away with paying the least.


  Understandably Mira was depressed as she sat on the couch, frustrated over their never ending pile of bills, with no sign of relief in sight, some envelopes opened, some not. When her husband Frank entered the room carrying his laptop by his side attempting to take her mind off of their constant money problems, offering the one change of subject she always appreciated.


  Frank asked if she felt like trying something different and sexually exciting. Mira looks at him, unsure of what direction he would go in this time as it was always hit and miss, thinking of the last few less than desirable suggestions he came up with… recently remembering his last boneheaded ideas to spice up their relationship that fell well short of her approval.
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