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She did the epic Moby
Dicked. She racked up
another AVN award for best
anal scene in A Midsummer
Night’s Ream,...

...In Much Adieu About
Humping, the actress Casino
Courvoisier slipped the bottle
inside herself and
demonstrated how the long,
curved shape bashed the
cervix for perfect deep-
vaginal orgasms every time.
...Pony Girl films shot for
the Japanese market, where
women wear saddles and
bridles and perform dressage
routines for a man cracking a
whip. Or fetish movies like
Snack Attack, a genre called
splosh films, where beautiful
women are stripped naked
and pelted with birthday
cakes, whipped cream, and
strawberry mousse, sprayed
with honey and chocolate
syrup. No, nobody here wants
to see her last project, a
specialty film called Lassie
Cum, Now!
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On my computer was playing
a pirate copy of World
Whore One, and whatever

Generated by BookLooks.org i

by Chuck Palahniuk

Lloyd George did, I did the
same. Pulled down the pink
thong panties. Unhooked the
push-up bra. Lloyd and I
were both laying pipe when
Cassie’s breasts went from a
D cup to a C. By now my
dick was bumping mattress.
She was leaking, losing air.
The faster | pumped, the
flatter she went. From a C
cup to an A. Shriveling and
wrinkling underneath me,
wasting away. The more I
pumped, the more Cassie
Wright’s face collapsed,
caved in. Her skin felt loose,
baggy, and slack. With my
every push, she aged a
decade, dying, dead, and
decomposing as I hurried,
faster, pounding mattress,
rubbing myself raw in my
rush to get off. Pumping this
pink ghost.
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At the same time, Cassie
squats over Bacardi’s hips,
sitting on the stubble of his
shaved pubic hair. With both
hands planted on her knees,
she pushes down to raise
herself. Half standing, she

slams her hips down again,
but not too fast, not so fast
you can’t see Bacardi’s stiff
blue erection disappearing
inside her. Even dead, that’s
a big dick. ...Cassie Wright
lifts her hips and slams them
down, the flash of blue,
lifeless dick appearing and
disappearing, and she says,
“Upstage me... you prick
piece of shit.” Both of them
drenched in sweat. She
pounds her pussy down,
snarling, “You stole my
biggest scene, you rat
bastard.”...And Cassie stands
until the fat blue erection is
their only link. That dick
their only connection. Until
the fat head of it pops free of
her dripping labia. The stiff
blue dick still reaching out,
stretching straight up to touch
her as she pulls away.
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