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Big Boobs Bouncing
Into 2010 

January 1 - 12
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The new year began with a bang (or two,
or three), so I spent the remainder of the
first day of 2010 sleeping in! Later, I met
up with some friends and we went to see
Avatar. As everybody knows, I was a huge

fan of Titanic and once again James
Cameron didn’t let me down. This movie

was spectacular!
I had a couple more days home before

hitting the road to San Diego, Las Vegas
and Orange County. I had so much fun!
The hotel I stayed at in San Diego was

right on the water with lots of walking
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trails, so I made sure to enjoy it with the
weather being so sunny and beautiful! I
decided to be a little daring and wore a
tank top and not surprisingly, I did get a
lot of looks and a few date requests, but

most people just did a double take and
moved on. The city hopping was ?lled

with familiar faces and lots of good fun
and laughter. 

  

January 13 - 17

Next up I was off to the Deja Vu club in
Louisville, Kentucky. I was working with
Allison, the club manager. She used to
work at the Lexington club that I worked
at several times in the past. That club was
very professional and well run, so I knew I
was in for a great week. Allison is an
absolute sweetheart! She has some wild
and crazy stories to tell! The deejays,
Mark and Stu, took good care of me and
kept me laughing the whole time. The
entire staff was very welcoming and nice.
They don’t get a lot of features, so they
made me feel so special!
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January 18 - February 4

My frequent flier miles really kicked
into high gear the next couple of weeks.
I made stops in Dallas, Houston, Atlanta,
Orange County, Las Vegas, Philadelphia

and Pittsburgh. Whewww! It was
incredibly exhausting, but such a good

time seeing everybody. 

  

February 5 - 7
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I was home for the weekend, but didn’t
have time to relax. I was hosting the
annual Super Bowl party for a bunch of
friends in and out of the business. So I had
to clean, clean, clean! Then I had to plan
the menu and do all the grocery shopping
and plan how to get everything done at
the right time. Everyone seemed to enjoy
the food. Certainly the guys were all
smiles because they had everything going
for them: football, hot food and HOT
CHICKS! Without Brett Favre and the
Vikings in the game, us girls had no
interest in the game. But the guys were
totally glued first to us, then the game,
then back to us. We made a fun day of it.

  

February 8 - 28

pictures/janfebnews2010p1010168.html
pictures/janfebnews2010p1010186.html
pictures/janfebnews2010p1010143.html
pictures/janfebnews2010p1010123.html
pictures/janfebnews2010p1010141.html


After a few days off I was headed to
another gig, this time in Birmingham, 
Alabama to the club Sensations, which

was a brand new venue, only open a week
before I got there. Since it was so new, I

certainly didn’t expect to see any familiar
faces. As it turned out I knew two

people, the manager, who was married to
a feature friend of mine, and the bouncer

B, who I worked with at some other
Alabama clubs. There was also the

gorgeous Lana, a waitress who grew up
one town away from me back in

Minnesota. Needless to say, I had a
memorable time. Like I said, they had
only been open a week and they were

still working out the kinks, so I expected
a few hiccups, but things were so much
better than I had anticipated. The one

misstep arrived on my first night for my
11 p.m. show. I was told they were

pushing it back to 11:15, but no one had
told the deejay. So I’m just relaxing in my

dressing room when I hear him begin to
announce my credits to begin my show. I
frantically threw on my costume and ran
for the stage at the same time (my boobs
were bouncing all over and my costume

wasn’t cooperating). The route to the
stage through the VIP room led to a back

“employees only” door to the back of the
stage. One problem: the door was

locked. Luckily one of the waitresses
helped me out and raced the long way to

the deejay. It seemed like it was taking
forever to reach the deejay, but she finally
did. Unfortunately she didn’t make it time

to let the deejay know my predicament
and suddenly my music started and I

heard my cue: “And here’s Chelsea!”
There was all kinds of applause and

Finally the deejay got back on the microphone
to announce a delay and put another girl up on
stage. I couldn’t believe it! I was just hoping the
crowd didn’t think I was a flake or something.
Eventually one of the bouncers came to my
rescue and my show started a few minutes later.
The deejay and I had a good laugh about it later
when we got together and filled each other in
on what had happened. Overall I had a great
time and would love to go back because the
crowds were not only huge, but so loving and
appreciative of my shows with their all-night
high energy.
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cheers, and then . . . nothing.

A big boog hug to all, Chelsea Charms
*Reproduction of this document in part or in whole in any way including, but not limited to;
internet, web sites, or any publication is prohibited and considered unlawful without the

prior written consent of Chelsea Charms of Charming Ventures.
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