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Carol

Have you ever wondered what a flexible girl feels when she contorts her body?  Well, being a fan of contortion for many years, I have always wondered that my self.  I was always sure, there was pain and soreness involved.  After all, most contortionists are not born with natural flexibility.  They have to work hard and long hours for years to achieve the most extreme positions.

It was a beautiful spring morning so I thought I would take a ride down to the beach.  As I pulled into the parking lot, I noticed a girl in the adjacent park.  She caught my eye because she was blonde, beautiful, wearing a bikini and lying on a blanket sunning herself.  I got out of my car and stood there looking at her.  I could not resist.  I had to go get a closer look.  As I walked towards her, she saw me and smiled.  I took that as an invitation to go over and meet her.  “Hello, my name is Mike.  Isn’t it a beautiful day?” I said.  She agreed and told me her name was Carol.  “I have been working so hard lately, I thought I would take the day off and just lay in the sun.  It feels wonderful,” she said.  “Yes, I agree.  Do you mind if I join you?” I asked.  “No not at all.  I love meeting new people,” she said.
I removed my tank top, unfolded my beach chair and sat down next to Carol.  “So what kind of work do you do?” Carol asked.  “I am a photographer.  I have a small studio just down the street,” I said.  “And, what do you do?” I asked.  “I’m a contortionist,” she said.  My heart jumped and began racing.  “No kidding?  I have been a fan of contortion for years,” I replied.  “Well, there you go.  We have something in common right off the bat,” she said.  I told Carol I could not believe my good fortune.  “Something told me to come to the beach and enjoy the day.  I can see now it is going to be a wonderful day,” I said.  She laughed.  “So what do you find so interesting about contortion?” she asked.  I told her I had always loved the female form.  “That is why I became a photographer.  I love to photograph women.  Their bodies are truly works of art.  And because I feel contortion is an art form, the connection is wonderful,” I said.  Carol told me she had never heard contortion described as an art form.  “I like that.  People tend to frown when I tell them I am a contortionist.  Guys get that funny look on their face when I tell them and I know exactly what they are thinking,” she said.  I blushed.  “No, no, I didn’t mean you.  You see the beauty in contortion.  I think we are going to become very good friends,” she said.
Carol wanted to know all about me.  I told her while I was in college I had no idea what I was going to do with my life.  A friend got me interested in photography and the rest is history.  “While in college, my camera was always with me.  I used to hang around all the places girls were.  I especially liked watching the cheerleaders and gymnasts workout because they were so flexible.  I would show them the shots I had taken.  They all loved them and eventually I became the school’s team photographer.  It was great fun.  After college, I got a job as a sports photographer with a local newspaper.  It was OK work, but I wanted to open my own studio so I could shoot the stuff I really wanted.  A couple of years ago, I did just that,” I said.  Carol smiled and looked deeply into my eyes as I spoke.  “I can tell you are a very nice guy.  Listening to you, I can also tell you love your work.  Would you like to take pictures of me?” she asked.  I leaned back in surprise and said yes.  “I have been a professional contortionist for nearly five years now and I have never had good pictures taken of me for my portfolio.  I think you will be perfect for the job,” she said.  We spent the next hour talking about what type of shots I could take of her.
I began looking more closely at Carol’s body.  She was very tall standing at 5’10”.  The bikini she as wearing looked wonderful highlighting her long legs, very slim waist and medium sized breasts.  Her skin was smooth and flawless.  The more I looked at her, the more beautiful she became.  “Are you staring at me?” she asked.  I blushed again and admitted I was.  “I was wondering what you would look like doing contortions in that bikini.  I hope you are not offended by that,” I said.  “Offended?  Heavens no.  I love it when someone asks me to do what I do best,” she said as she stood up and walked a few feet away from the blanket she was laying on.

As Carol walked away from me, I finally was able to see how tall she really was.  My heart began to race again.  She suddenly stopped and turned around looking at me with her hands on her hips.  “How do I look so far?” she asked.  For a second there, I thought she was going to seduce me visually but I knew better.  We had only known each other for a couple of hours and she did not strike me as a woman who would come on to a guy like me.  Suddenly, Carol did two very tight front walkovers and ended up with a split on the blanket directly next to me.  “That is what it is like seeing me bend in this bikini, but there is more,” she said with a smile.
Next, Carol lay on her back and did lovely heel stretches with both legs.  I could see she was very well trained for she did those stretches with ease.  “So far so good?” she asked.  I smiled with glee and applauded her grace and style.  “Do you like backbends?” she asked.  “Yes, deep backbends are my favorite contortion poses,” I said.  Hearing that, she rolled onto her stomach and kicked her legs up and over her head.  As she began to straighten her legs, I could see how easily her spine folded.  She did not stop until she was sitting on her head.  To finish the pose, Carol grabbed her legs above her knees and pulled the bend down even tighter.  It was a beautiful sight.  The bikini barely covered that most important part of her lovely body.
“Well, that was fun.  I love doing contortions for people who fully appreciate it,” Carol said as she resumed her place on the blanket next to me.  “Did you like it?” she asked.  I said yes, I liked it very much.  “Can I ask you a question?” I said.  “Yes, of course.  You can ask me anything,” she replied.  “How does it feel when you fold your spine in half that way?  Is there pain?  How long did it take you to be able to bend so deeply?” I asked.  Carol laughed.  “Well, that is three questions actually.  But I do not mind at all.  How does it feel when my spine is folded?  It feels wonderful.  I especially like it when, on a good day, it literally melts into the fold.  I feel no pain now.  It used to, when I first started, but after so many years, I don’t even get sore anymore.  I told her I found that to be most interesting.  “Some day, I would love to watch you closely as you fold your spine.  Maybe I could even feel your body as you bend so I can more fully understand what is happening to your body as you bend it extremely,” I said.  “Oh for sure!  That would be fun,” she replied.  “I know, we can do that at my studio and I can shoot whatever you want me to,” I said.  “Yes, I would love to do a photo shoot with you.  How about right now?  It is still early.  I can run home and get a few things and then meet you at your studio,” she said to my surprise.  I agreed happily and gave her my card.

I raced to my studio and prepared for her arrival.  I wondered what was going to happen.  I had shot other girls doing contortions but Carol would be the first professional I have had the chance to work with.  As I was adjusting some of the lights, the phone rang.  It was Carol asking if it would be all right if she brought along a girl friend to sit in on the shoot.  I told her of course it would be all right.  She giggled and said they would be there in fifteen minutes.
The next thing I knew there were two beautiful women standing in the doorway of the studio.  Carol was wearing a skintight two-piece outfit like those worn by track runners.  The person standing next to her was just as stunning.  “Mike, I want you to meet my very best friend, Kitty.  We have been friends since grade school and she now manages my career,” Carol said.  “I am very happy to meet you Kitty.  Both of you look wonderful,” I said.  Kitty was wearing hip hugging pants and a very tight halter-top.  I thought to myself about what they say about red heads is certainly true with Kitty.  Either they have an excellent butt or their breasts are huge.  In Kitty’s case, the halter-top was working overtime trying to contain her massive breasts.  I broke into a sweat as the two women walked towards me.  “I hope you don’t mind what we are wearing.  We both like to show off our bodies to people who enjoy what we have,” Carol said.  I blushed.  “See, I told you he is really a nice guy,” Carol said to Kitty.
The three of us sat and talked about what I was going to shoot.  Kitty told me she wanted to have Carol do some contortions for my camera while she is wearing various costumes she wears during her gigs.  “Carol tells me you are a fan of contortion,” Kitty said.  I told her I was indeed.  “Well, after you take the shots I will need for her portfolio, she will be all yours.  I am sure she will do whatever you want her to do.  You have already seen how flexible she is, so don’t be afraid to ask her to bend her body into the most extreme poses,” she said.  I agreed as Carol grabbed her bag and walked into the dressing room to change.  I asked Kitty if she was flexible also.  “No, not as much as Carol, but I can do a pretty good split.  Sometimes while I am training Carol, she goats me into bending with her.  It feels good, but the next day I am usually pretty sore,” she said.  “Well, I would also like to see what you can do too,” I said.  “No, today is strictly for Carol; maybe some other day.  Besides, if I am going to bend for your camera, I need to do some training,” she said.  “Well, I am sure my camera will fall in love with your body no matter how bendy it is,” I said.  Kitty smiled and thanked me for the compliment.
A few minutes later, Carol walked out of the dressing room.  I took one look at her and said, “Wow, you look terrific!”  The first costume she chose was a snake looking body suit.  The camouflage material was a bit “see thru” so you were able to see her nipples.  A patch of fabric covered the most important part of her wonderful body.  Kitty did some makeup on her while I prepared the lighting and props.  When Carol was ready, I told her to do whatever she wanted and I would just start snapping away.  Kitty began directing her into various contortion poses.  Her leg and back flexibility was superb; no wonder she was a professional contortionist.  I had snapped over fifty pictures when Kitty told her to go change into another costume.

As we waited, Kitty said, “I can see you really know how to shoot contortion.  The last guy we had never moved around as you do.  He shot everything from a tripod.  I never did like how he captured Carol.”  I explained that in my estimation, contortion is about lines and angles.  “A tripod limits those lines and angles so I like to move around and catch as many angles as I can.  It’s tougher on the girl because she has to hold the pose a few seconds longer,” I said.  “Well, Carol has no trouble holding even the most extreme bend for a long time.  Her flexibility is somewhat natural and she loves to bend her body,” she said.

When Carol reemerged from the dressing room, again she looked gorgeous.  The second costume was a light blue shiny material.  It was a two-piece number consisting of a long sleeve halter-top and skintight pants cut extremely low at the hips.  Kitty told her to do many backbends.  “Mike wants to see your spine fold,” she said looking at me with a grin.  Of course, she was right, but I would not have put it that way.  “I am here to serve, Master,” Carol said giving me a wink.  She began with a wonderfully tight standing backbend.  I circled her a couple times snapping away catching as many angles as possible.  “Oh, you can do better than that, honey.  Stick your head thru your legs and give him a big smile,” Kitty told her.  Carol did exactly as she was told.  I was amazed.  Her spine indeed was folded in half.  What caught my eye the most was the shape angle of her rib cage.  Each rib could be clearly seen.  I wanted to reach down and touch each of them.  When I had finished catching all the angles I could, it dawned on me how long Carol had been in that tight bend.  As she came back out of it, I asked her if she ever got tired when doing that.  “No, not really.  That fold is very comfortable for me.  I love doing it because I know it excites people to see it.  Did you like it?” she asked.  The look on my face answered her question.  Both the girls laughed aloud.  For the next hour, Carol folded her spine to my heart’s content.  I loved every moment of it.  Kitty told her to go change.  “We will talk some more when you get back,” she added.

As Kitty and I sat and sipped a glass of cold white wine, I asked if she had ever thought of creating a web site for Carol on the internet.  She told me she had thought about it, but had done nothing about it because she did not know much about the internet.  “Well, I would be happy to give you a hand.  A friend of mine designs web pages and he too likes flexible girls.  I am sure we could do a deal with him.  We certainly could develop enough material to offer on the web site.  With what we shot today, there is enough to get us by for the first couple of months,” I told her.

Carol came bouncing back out of the dressing room wearing the same outfit she was wearing when she arrived at the studio.  I had to ask her, “How in the world do you get into those shorts?  They are so tight”.  She laughed and asked if I wanted her to show me.  I blushed again telling her that would not be necessary right now.  “Maybe in the future when you get to know me a little better,” I said smiling.  She smiled back and winked.
“Carol, Mike asked me about doing a web site for you.  What do you think?” Kitty asked.  “Oh, I think that would be a great idea.  We could use all the pics Mike shoots and maybe do some videos.  I love the idea,” Carol said.  Kitty and I looked at each other and nodded.  “I will talk to my friend and see what he can come up with.  We can offer monthly membership and sell photo CD’s and videos.  If it takes off, we could make some money,” I told them.  We all agreed that I should look into it.

So far, it had been a wonderful day.  Beginning at the beach and ending up in my studio taking the best contortion photos, I had ever shot.  We sat sipping our wine, talking and laughing about how the shoot went.  “How many pics did you shoot today?” Kitty asked.  I looked and told her I had over five hundred.  “Oh, I am sure there will be many excellent pics for your portfolio, Carol.  I cannot wait to see the prints.  OK, Mike, it is your turn.  You can have Carol bend her body any way you like.  She is all yours for as long as you want her,” Kitty said.  I looked at Carol and gulped.  Both girls noticed that and laughed.  I paused for a few seconds and told Carol I wanted to see her spine fold from the top all the way down to the bottom.  Both girls looked at each other and began to laugh.  “That is exactly what I have been working on for the last couple of months.  You will be the first person, other than Kitty, to see it.  Do you want me to change?” she asked.  I told her that would not be necessary given what she was wearing now.

Carol stood up a few feet away from me.  With her feet apart so she could maintain good balance, she raised her arms over her head.  She leaned forward just a bit and began arching her back tilting her head back as far as she could.  Slowly she began sliding her head down her back.  I was amazed with the flexibility of her upper spine.  She was already in a tight backbend and her head had not even reached her lower back.  She held it there for me to take a closer look.  “Go ahead, touch it there if you like,” she told me.  I gently touched the folds of skin on her upper back.  I also noticed how lovely her rib cage was beginning to angle sharply.  As I stepped back, she continued lowering her head down her back stopping when it reached the top of her butt.  Again, I touched her back.  The fold was so extreme, I could not place a finger between the back of her neck and her lower back.  Now, her rib cage was even more sharply angled.  I could see her stomach move as she breathed in and out.  Once again, she began lowering her head sliding it down and around her butt.  She stopped only when the crook of her neck fit snuggly around her butt.  Finally, she slid her head further down until the back of her neck pressed tightly against the back of her legs.  I stepped back and glanced over at Kitty.  She had a huge smile on her face.  She knew I absolutely loved watching Carol contort her body.  I asked Carol if she was OK.  “Oh, yes, I am fine.  How do you like it?” she asked.  I told her I would tell her after watching her slowly go back up her spine.  She giggled and began doing exactly what I had said.  When she had finished the bend, she pirouetted so I could admire her body and her work.  I applauded with vigor.  “You are terrific!  I have many contortion pics in my collection, but the ones I shot today are the best of them all,” I said.  She ran over to me and gave me a big hug.  “I told you we are going to become good friends,” she said while in my arms.  “OK kids, it is time to get this little girl rubbed down, fed and into bed,” Kitty said.  I told her I could do that if she wanted.  We all laughed as they sauntered out the door.
A few days later, Kitty called to ask if I had learned anything more about doing a web site for Carol.  I told her I had arranged for my friend to put together a couple ideas for her to look at.  “Ah, that’s great.  When you get them, give me a call and we can look at them at our place,” she said.  I assured her I would call as soon as I have something for them to look at.  As promised, a week later I called Kitty to tell her I have something for them to look at.  “Great!  Can you come over right now?  We are just ending a training session.  Carol will be rubbed down and showered by the time you get here.  Stop and pick up some take out and we will eat while we are looking at what you have,” she said excitedly.

I packed up my laptop computer and, of course my camera just in case.  Knocking on the door, I heard Kitty yell at Carol telling her I was there.  “Hello partner!” Carol said as she gave me a big hug.  My hands were full so I could not return the hug but her body felt wonderful against mine.  “How wonderful; you brought Chinese.  We love that,’ she said.  As we ate, I told them I was very pleased with what my friend had done with Carol’s web site.  “He made two different types.  One is a bit wild and the other is very stylish.  I like both of them but I do have a favorite,” I told them.  They were both eager to look at them.  Kitty opened a bottle of white wine and we ate.
As the girls cleaned up the dinner dishes, I prepared the computer on the dining room table.  I launched a web browser and asked if they were ready.  Kitty was on my right side while Carol sat on my left.  I accessed the file for the first web site.  It was the wild one.  Both the girls cooed with pleasure.  “Oh, I love it!  Look at the wonderful pics.  Wow, I am pretty bendy huh?” Carol said first.  Kitty had a similar reaction but was more reserved.  Next, I showed them the second web site my friend had designed.  “Oh my God, that is beautiful.  You are right.  This one is very stylish.  I love this one,” Kitty said.  Carol looked at it intently.  “Yes, I agree.  I like this one better,” she said.  I told them I was glad to hear that.  “I like the second one better also.  It shows an artist performing contortion in a very artistic and beautiful way,” I said.  They both looked at this version of the web site very closely.  “Yes, I agree.  I like this one.  Let’s go with it.  What do we have to do?” Kitty asked.  I told them I would work out all the details with my friend but first we need to think of a name.  I have an idea but I want to hear from both of you first.  They had no clue what to call the web site.  I told them “Carol’sBack.com” would be a great name given Carol’s wonderful backbends.  “Oh, I like that!” Carol proclaimed.  Kitty agreed.  “It’s catchy and it works,” she said.
With all that agreed to, I told them what I had in mind.  “We would offer monthly subscriptions.  For $24.95 a month, a member will get access to weekly updates consisting of at least one hundred pics per update.  Updates should be weekly with one video offered each month.  With the material we shot last week, we have enough to get by for the first month.  After that, we will have to do regular shoots to keep up with the update schedule,” I told them.  “Where does the money go?” Kitty asked.  I explained they would get 75% of all the income.  “My friend and I will split the remaining 25%”.  Kitty nodded her head.  “I think that is fair.  With two hundred members that is an additional $3,750 per month on top of what we make from gigs.  I like it,” she said.  Carol was overjoyed.  She jumped up and hugged each of us.  “I think this is going to be so much fun.  When do we do our next shoot?” she asked.  Kitty and I looked at each other and laughed.
And so it was.  Again, I became a team photographer.  Carol was amazing to shoot.  She never complained and was always ready to contort her body no matter where or when.  “Carol’sBack.com” became a huge success.  We average over four hundred and fifty members each month and the emails we receive are very complimentary.  As we did each shoot, we all had additional ideas for the next shoot.  Many hours of video were also shot giving us the ability to offer excellent contortion in motion.

At one point, Kitty thought it would be a good idea to do a special nude shoot.  “Are you sure?  Have you asked Carol about it?” I asked with some concern.  She told me it was Carol’s idea.  I told her I would have to give that a lot of thought.  Contortion is very sensual and erotic; I just did not want to push it over the edge.

The subject was not discussed for the next several months.  We continued to develop the material for the web site.  Carol continued getting gigs and everything was going along very nicely.  I had been thinking about the nude shoot but I could not make up my mind.  One day, Kitty and I were waiting for Carol to change after a shoot when she said, “So what do you think?  Let’s do the nude shoot,” she said.  I told her I still was not sure, but I would be happy to hear what she had in mind.  She told me she wanted to do a very glamorous and stylish presentation.  “Maybe something in black and while.  We can use a very thin silk veil as a prop to cover up her special part,” she said.  I thought about it for a second and I liked it.  “Yes, maybe something like you would have seen back in the old days during World War II.  Yes, I like that idea.  OK, next week we will do the shoot.  Have you talked to Carol about it?” I asked.  Kitty told me it was Carol who was pressuring her to do it.
The following week, I was preparing the studio for the shoot.  When the girls walked in, Carol was very excited.  “At long last you are going to be able to see all of my body.  I think that is so exciting.  I hope you like it,” she said.  I told her I was still a bit nervous about the whole idea, but if she wanted to do it, I would shoot it.  My thought was if it did not work out, I would still have the pics for my contortion collection.  Everything would have to be perfect to make it to the web site.

Kitty carefully made up Carol.  As she walked into the studio, she looked gorgeous.  Her skin was smooth and hairless.  Kitty held a piece of very thin silk fabric in her hand.  I told both of them I was ready.  Carol began doing contortions.  When she was fully bent in each position, Kitty would drape the silk fabric over Carol’s private part.  Whenever I had a straight on angle, Kitty would cover Carol giving the pose a very dramatic look.  About one hundred and fifty shots into the shoot, I told Carol to take a break.  She covered herself with a bathrobe and sat with Kitty and I drinking a cold soda.  “I think it is going well.  What do you think,” Carol asked me.  I agreed telling her I think everything will be fine.  This shoot will make a great CD we can sell on the web site.  We can call it “Retro Carol”.

“OK, back to work,” Kitty said.  Carol removed the bathrobe and strolled back onto the set.  “I want to do some knots,” she said.  I looked at Kitty and became nervous again.  Kitty looked at me and said, “I think she really likes you”.  Beads of sweat began forming on my brow.  Carol got down on the floor and easily put her feet behind her head.  The sight was glorious, but I had to maintain my composure.  Kitty draped the silk artistically over Carol’s body.  I began snapping pics as I walked around Carol.  Her eyes followed the camera as if she was making love to the observer.  She was terrific.

We finished off the shoot with a triplefold.  Again, Carol got into the pose and Kitty covered her with the silk.  This pose turned out to be the best of the shoot.  Carol’s spine was folded to such an extent, her butt pressed down hard on her head.  I finally said that was enough.  In total, I had taken well over three hundred photos.

The “Retro Carol” CD was a huge success.  Shortly after it was published on the web site, we received over one hundred orders.  Everything was going better than expected.  Because of the web site, Kitty had been getting many gigs for Carol.  They were traveling all over the country performing in small clubs and cabarets.  I was very proud to be a part of Carol’s booming career.  She is a wonderful girl and a marvelous contortionist.  Often, I recall that wonderful day when I went to the beach just to enjoy the warm weather.  After spending so much time with Carol while she is doing contortions, I finally have a sense of what it feels like when she bends her body so extremely.
The End

