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The Whore's Daughter

Part 02 

By

Norm DePloom

I faithfully added a hash mark at the appropriate place every time I fucked one of Charlene's tight holes.  Each hole in a female's body has its on peculiar charm, and each one is well worth getting to know over and over.  No female can be known, or possessed without knowing and possessing every one of their holes.  I spent all afternoon and evening playing with, and fucking, Charlene's ten-year-old body.  I was determined to get as much use as I could from the young body temporarily in my possession; you never know when another opportunity like this might come along.  Her mother didn't come back that evening, so I took Charlene to bed with me, and fucked her a couple more times during the night.  I woke up in the morning and, before I moved, became aware that Charlene was lying in the bed next to me masturbating.  Without moving I opened my eyes enough to see what she was doing.  

Charlene was lying on her back with her eyes closed.  Her left arm was on the pillow over her head, her legs were spread under the covers, and I could see the bump caused by her hand as she rubbed her horny little pussy and clitoris under she covers.  My cock grew long and hard while I watched my young guest playing with her cunt.  It was obvious that Charlene had to work harder and harder to remain still, and silent, as her orgasm approached.  It was nice to know that all the fucking we had done the previous day, and that night, hadn't dampened her desire to fuck herself.  

As soon as she finished her orgasm, I pulled Charlene over on top of me and pushed my cock inside her pussy again.  As I fucked up into her ten-year-old body, I spread her butt cheeks and pushed a finger into Charlene's ass.  My little whore-in-training was a quick learner, she rhythmically massaged my fucking cock with her cunt muscles and, lowering her mouth onto mine, sucked on my tongue while I explored her mouth.  If nothing else, Charlene had learned that being fucked could be fun, the rest would come in time.  I held her small, firm, ten-year-old body tight against me while my hard dick erupted and spewed more cum into her.  

"Get some bowels and cereal from the kitchen for us," I said after I pulled my cock out of her body.  Even though I'd just fucked her, my softening cock twitched noticeably as I watched Charlene's tight, naked butt leaving the room.  I listened to the noises from the kitchen and wondered what had become of my young plaything's mother.  I had expected her to bang on my door late the previous night then, full of remorse, apologies profusely to Charlene while she called me names and threatened to call the police if I ever touched Charlene again.  Of course that would not have stopped her from dropping Charlene off to be my fuck toy again the next time she needed money for drugs.  Charlene came back in the room with her naked, hairless, cunt peaking out beneath the cereal box, milk carton, sugar, and bowls that she was juggling in her arms.  Before we ate, I had Charlene go back out to the front room and get the Sharpie permanent marker and made three marks on her belly for the two times I'd fucked her during the night, and the fuck I'd just given her after she finished masturbating.  While I poured cereal into my bowel, Charlene looked down at her belly, then twisted around to look at the marks on her fanny before looking in the mirror to see the ones on her cheek.  She seemed to be proud of the number of 'fuck marks' she had accumulated on her naked ten-year-old body.  

While we ate, I made plans based on the assumption that, whatever had happened to her, the whore would not be coming back to pick up her daughter.  I had a lot of unanswered questions; were there any relatives who might look for her; was there a classroom some where that might expect her to show up for school; and most important, how many more times could I fuck her before someone started asking question.  Whatever happened, I'd view the additional time I had with Charlene as an opportunity to make sure she learned how to be a really good whore.  I spent the rest of the time during our breakfast watching Charlene drip milk on her belly and crotch as she spooned cereal into her mouth.  

After we finished eating, Charlene and I took a shower together.  I let her wash my cock and balls for me, then I washed her naked body.  Charlene really seemed to like being touched and handled.  We dried each other then went into the living room.

"Have you ever seen an adult movie?  You know, a movie of people fucking each other."  I was surprised to see Charlene blush as she shook her head indicating that she'd never seen such a movie.  I put my favourite fuck video on the VCR, then sat on the couch next to Charlene.  I pulled her leg up over mine, opening her crotch and exposing her cunt for my enjoyment.  Charlene seemed to be mesmerised by the sight of a man and a woman fucking on the television.  

"It looks like you might be with me for awhile."

"Uh-ha," she answered with what seemed like complete disinterest, not taking her eyes from the TV.

"As long as you’re with me, you're going to have to follow certain rules."

"OK," Charlene was so intent on the fuck scene playing on the TV that I wasn't sure she was really hearing me.  

"First off, you're not allowed to wear clothes when you're here with me."

"OK," I was beginning to pull the little whore-trainee's attention away from the television.

"You're going to have to start earning you're own way."  Charlene nodded her head with a very serious look on her young face.

"To start out, you will have to fuck whenever I, or anyone else that's with me says to."  Charlene looked up at me with very sombre expression.

"My mother isn't coming back," It wasn't a question.  

"No, I don't think so."  Charlene pushed her naked body up against mine then leaned her cheek against my arm.  She looked very sad but did not shed any tears.  

"Whenever you're not being fucked by anyone, I want you to finger yourself.  I want you to be wet and ready to fuck at all times.  Besides, all of us men love watching you girls play with your cunts."  Getting over the sad moment Charlene giggled and covered her mouth while her face turned a little pink.  I waited, watching her expectantly until she giggled again, then slipped her hand between her legs and began to finger her pussy.  

"I broke you in last night," I said after watching my little whore play with her cunt for a few minutes, "and today we'll start your training."  Charlene looked up at me with a face that glowed with childish innocence while her finger fucked in and out of her wet, open, hairless, pussy.  

"We will start with handjobs," I informed her as I grasped Charlene's wrist and moved her hand to my swelling cock.  "An innocent looking young girl like you can make good money just giving men handjobs," I said as I moved her hand up and down my cock shaft.  I stroked her hair and back as she pumped my hard dick with one hand and her pussy with the other.  She watched with a fascinated stare as my cock jerked repeatedly in her hand and spewed cum into the air.  Up until then my cock had always been inside her body when I'd cum, and she had never had the chance to see the sperm erupting from my body.    

"Lick it clean," I said as I pushed her head down into my lap.  Charlene licked my dick like it was a fudgecicle, I didn't even get soft.  As soon as she had the cum cleaned up Charlene laid on her stomach and took my cock down her throat while she fucked her cunt with one of her fingers.  I ran my hand down her back then pushed one of my fingers into her tight ten-year-old ass.  I could feel her mouth vibrate around my hard dick when she moaned as I pushed my finger deeper into her rear.  

"I'll give you today and tomorrow," I told my young cock sucker, "to practice doing handjobs on me.  Then, the day after that, we'll head over to the park and see if we can't get a couple of dirty old men to pay you to touch their dicks."  Charlene moaned again and humped her ass on my finger while she fucked her cunt on her own finger and moved her mouth up and down on my cock.  Now, that's what I call multitasking.  Apparently I'd created a real fuck monster.  

"Are you going to be my little whore now?"

"Mmmm," was all she had time to say before her anal muscles announced the onset of an orgasm by clamping down on my finger.  I couldn't help but think how good it would have felt if it had been my cock instead of my finger in her ass.  She had another orgasm a short time later, then I managed to produce a few drops of cum for her mid-morning snack.  

"Do you have a key for your mother's apartment?"  I asked, after we'd rested, laying with each other on the couch while we watched the sex action on the television.  

"Knowing my mom, she probably didn't remember to lock it."  I got a T-shirt for Charlene that was long enough to cover her naked crotch and, after putting on a pair of shorts, we walked down the hall.  Charlene knew her mother well, not only was the door unlocked, it wasn't even closed all the way.

"Hey, whore, are you home?"  I asked as I stepped into the apartment.  No one answered, and it took only a few seconds to determine that the apartment was empty.  Charlene went into her bedroom while I looked around her mother's.  The sheets were covered with stiff, dried, cum stains.  I didn't need one of those magic 'CSI' lights to see that there had been a lot of fucking on that bed.  I looked around the room and found two vibrators in the drawer of the bedside table.  Further back in the drawer were a stack of Polaroid pictures of the whore fucking a whole shitload of different men in every position you could imagine.  The pictures were a little too recent for my tastes and were obviously taken on the bed in the room I was standing in.  I actually felt a little sorry for Charlene as I imagined her in her bedroom, with the door closed, trying to ignore the fuck noises coming through the walls.  I decided to keep the vibrators and the pictures.  It appealed to my sense of the perverted to have Charlene fuck herself with the same plastic dicks that had obviously spent a lot of time in her mother's cunt, and the pictures would come in handy if Charlene ever started feeling nostalgic about her mother.  I didn't see anything else interesting in the whore's room, so I took the pictures and vibrators and joined Charlene in her room.  

Charlene was sitting cross legged on the floor in front of a pile of clothing and other possessions she had collected.  The T-shirt was hiked up around her hips, exposing her hairless pussy.  I squatted down next to her and sorted through the pile removing all of the underwear and most of the other clothing.  As I went through the possessions of this ten year old girl I became obsessed with an idea that hardened my cock to the point that my cockhead was peaking out of the bottom of my shorts.  

I pulled the T-shirt over Charlene's head, then laid her down on her back on the bed.  As soon as she hit the bed, Charlene spread her legs wide, and I climbed on top of her.  I have no idea why fucking my little whore on the bed she had slept in before I took her the first time had become so important, but I slammed my hard cock in and out of her cunt like jack hammer while she held onto my waist with all her strength.  For some reason I just had to fuck her long and hard in the bed she had slept in when she was a virgin.  We fucked in silence, only the 'humphs' of air being forced from her lungs every time I rammed my cock into her body, and the squeak of protesting bed springs could be heard in the apartment.  I fucked until we were both panting and sweaty, then held my cock deep inside her cunt while I came.  I had already ejaculated three times that morning so I had virtually no cum left, but the orgasm was one of the most intense I've ever had.  The world spun around me as my cock twitched inside Charlene's young body.  I think I may have passed out, briefly.  When the world stopped spinning I was laying on top of my little whore, my softening cock still buried deep in her tight hole, while she held me tight with her legs and arms and panted against my chest.  I climbed off Charlene and stood over her with my legs trembling from the exertion.  

"Wow," was about all I could say, "wow."  Charlene smiled up at me.  Panting and soaked with sweat, her trembling legs open wide, her ten-year-old cunt just beginning to close, she was, at that moment, the sexiest sight I'd ever seen.

"Grab your stuff," I said taking Charlene's hand and pulling her up to the sitting position, "let's get out of here."  It wasn't until we were back at my apartment that I realised that Charlene was carrying the T-shirt in her arms along with the few items of her own clothing that I had allowed her to keep instead of wearing it.  I just wish I'd had her walk in front of me so I could have watched her tight little naked but. 

I made room for her stuff in my bedroom, then spent the rest of the afternoon relaxed on the couch and watched television with my naked little whore sitting next to me.  From time to time I'd finger her pussy while she practiced her handjob technique.  Between times Charlene would finger herself while we watched the TV.  I didn't let her make me cum for the rest of the day.  I just had her get me hard, practice handling my stiff dick for awhile, then go back to fingering her cunt again.  This gave Charlene the needed practice before she attempted giving a customer a handjob, and slowly built my excitement for what I had planned later that evening.  I had a pizza delivered for dinner, and made Charlene eat with one hand while she stroked my cock to full erection with the other.

"Come here," I said as soon as I'd eaten the last of our dinner.  I leaned back on the couch and pull Charlene over on top of me with her back towards me. 

"Lower yourself," I instructed after I rested the tip of my hard cock against her crinkled ten-year-old anal opening.  God how I love the feel of my cock spreading open an ass hole.  I watched as her tight sphincter muscle slowly stretched over the head of my cock.  I held Charlene by the hips and slowly pulled her down until she was fully impaled on my cock.  I pulled her legs up and apart so her feet rested on the couch on each side of my thighs and her legs were spread wide open then, putting my arms around Charlene's waist, I pulled her back against my chest.

"Now, I want you to finger your cunt, and make yourself cum."  Charlene began to work her pussy and her clitoris with both hands.  "After you cum, I want you to keep fucking yourself and make yourself cum over and over until I tell you to stop."  Her anal muscles were already giving my hard cock a good massage as Charlene worked herself towards her first orgasm.  

"Some men will tell you," I spoke softly into Charlene's ear as I pinched and pulled on both of her nipples, "that the main purpose of your three holes is to provide a place for men to dump their cum.  That's true of all females, but in your case the only reason for your existence, the only purpose for every inch of your body; every hole, every pump, every crevice, is to earn money by making men cum."  Charlene's first orgasm started just as I said those words.

"Oh, god," she wailed as her ass jerked and twitched, alternately grasping and releasing my hard cock as wave after wave of orgasmic ecstasy moved through her body.  I was not sure if being this orgasmic was going to be an asset or a liability in Charlene's life as a whore.  As her orgasm died away, Charlene's sphincter relaxed, along with the rest of her body.  She laid still for a couple of minutes while she cycled through the post orgasm low, then started to move her fingers on her cunt and clitoris again.  

"Some day," I told her as I continued pinching and pulling on her fat, erect, nipples, "you will be earning money for yourself, but for now you belong to me, everything you earn with your body, every cent you make letting men dump their cum inside your holes, will be mine."  Charlene moaned loudly as she moved her hips, fucking her cunt on her fingers and her anus on my hard dick.   We continued like that through orgasm after orgasm, each one giving my cock a delightful anal sphincter massage and moving me that much closer to an orgasm of my own.  All the while I pinched and pulled on her little-girl, just beginning to develop nipples and whispered in her ear the details of her life to come.  I told her about all the different nameless men who would deposit their cum in her body then give her money that she would pass on to me.  My tales of her future, depraved existence as my little whore seemed to turn Charlene on even more than my fingers on her nipples.  Each of her orgasms was more intense than the previous one.  Finally, just as another one started I held her tightly around the waist and fucked several savage thrusts up into her ass as I spurted cum into her body.  We both relaxed completely after our orgasms, and I felt a trickle of warm wetness down the base of my cock and over my balls.  Charlene's body had relaxed so thoroughly that her bladder had begun to empty.  As the warm liquid ran over my crotch I, without really giving it any thought, released my own stream and anointed Charlene's bowels with a urine enema.  It was easily the most depraved moment of my life, up to that point at least.  After Charlene cleaned my crotch and thighs with her tongue, and the couch and floor with a towel, I sat her down on my lap.

"This night is special for you," I told her as I let my hands roam proprietarily over her young naked body, "tonight is the last night of your life before you become a real paid-for-sex whore.  Tomorrow we will go out and find you some customers."  

The next morning I picked out the best 'sexy but innocent little-girl' clothes for her to wear.  Our first stop was at a 'we have everything' drug store.  We were lucky, the camera/electronics department was being run by a young male nerd.  Charlene followed my directions and created a distraction, while I made off with a digital camera.  After she met me outside the store we walked to a park a few blocks away.  We trolled through the park a couple of time while we decided who Charlene should approach first.  I had prepared Charlene, telling her how to approach the men and what kind of story to tell them.  She was to end the story of needing to help her poor mother by earning some extra money by shyly asking, "would you give me some money if I..." I told her to hesitate, to make it look like she'd never asked the question before.  "...If I touched you?"  At this point Charlene was supposed to put her hand on the man's leg and look up at him with her best wide-eyed, innocent little girl look. 

The first two men Charlene approached gave her money then left without requiring her to follow through on the offer to touch their dicks.  Both of them had their hands in their pockets holding down their hard cocks as they hurried away.  No doubt Charlene stared in their masturbation fantasies for months after the encounter.  The third man took Charlene up on her offer.  Charlene and the man moved to a picnic table that was partially hidden by trees.  I moved around to a location where I could take pictures.  

Still looking young, innocent, and cute, Charlene reached under the table, unzipped the man's trousers, pulled his already hard cock from the fly and began to work her hand up and down his dick.  Charlene looked directly at where I was hiding and smiled for the camera while she stroked the man's cock.  It only took a few strokes before the man erupted, spewing his slimy cum all over Charlene's hand and the front of his pants.  He pulled out a hanky, cleaned up his trousers, then got out his wallet and gave Charlene a couple of bills.  

Before we found another customer for Charlene, I took her into a small wooded area where we were, mostly, out of sight and had her quickly strip off her shirt and shorts.  I'd already gotten hard watching her get paid for the first time and, by the time I'd finished taking pictures of Charlene naked in the woods, I was ready to through caution to the wind.  I pushed Charlene down to her knees with her back against one of the trees and, pulling my hard cock out of my pants, pushed it deep into her ten-year-old mouth.  I leaned against the tree with my left hand while I snapped pictures of my cock fucking in and out of her mouth with my right hand.  Charlene held on to my thighs and concentrated on not gagging while I fucked her face.  As soon as I was done dumping cum down the little whore's throat, we found another paying customer for her.  Charlene did three more handjobs before we left the park and walked home.

"I'm sorry," Charlene said as we walked towards our apartment building.

"What are you sorry about?"

"The first to men didn't let me touch them, I know you want me to touch these men."

"Don't worry about it," I said smiling down at my little whore in training, "they both gave you money.  The essence of being a whore is not fucking for money, but getting as much money as possible for doing as little work as possible."  

We went to a different park the next day.  With me there to make sure she didn't slack-off, Charlene proved to be a good little earner.  Even though she never asked for a specific amount, the older men she was approaching proved to be very generous, especially during the orgasmic after-glow of just getting a handjob from a cute little ten-year-old girl.  Near the end of the second day one of Charlene's customers expressed an interest in looking at, and touching Charlene.  Taking the initiative, Charlene led the man behind the restroom building then, standing behind a trash can that was almost as tall as she was, pulled her shorts down to her knees.  The man got down on one knee, leaned over, spread her hairless slit open with the thumb and finger of his left hand while he moved the tip of the first finger on his right hand forward and backward over Charlene's wet cunt lips.  The man was too engrossed in the little-girl pussy in front of him to notice as I stepped closer and took pictures of the scene.  I was close enough to see Charlene's body shiver with erotic excitement and hear the soft moan which accompanied the shiver.  

"My little park bench whore likes being touched," the man said softly as he watched the tip of his finger sink into Charlene's pussy.  I took a couple more pictures, then stepped closer to the man.

"Would you like to do more than just touch her cunt?"  I asked softly, then added, "it's OK, don't leave," when the man started to stand up.  "Keep playing with my daughter's pussy, you're only the second man to touch it."  The man relaxed back down onto his knee, and pushed his finger deeper into Charlene's cunt.

"You were the first?"

"Yes, I was the first to touch her, and I was the first to fuck her, and now I'm teaching her how to be a whore."  I watched as the man sunk his finger deeper into her pussy.  He did not seem to be upset by my claim that Charlene was my daughter, and that I had been the first to fuck her. 

"I remember when my daughter was this age," the man spoke with a sad voice, "when her mother took my daughter away I thought I'd never have the opportunity to fuck such a marvellous creature again."  I sensed I had a potential gold mine here.

"How much," I repeated as I got down on one knee to get a closer look of the man's finger fucking my 'daughter's' cunt, "are you willing to pay to be the second man to fuck my little whore?  She's almost a virgin, I'm the only one who's fucked her and that hardly counts since I'm her father."  I waited while the man thought about getting his cock inside a young girl's pussy again.  He looked over at the camera hanging around my neck without taking his finger out of Charlene's pussy.

"Can I get some pictures of her?"  

"If you're willing to pay enough."  

Despite his having cum all over Charlene's hands only a few minutes before, the front of the old man's pants were tented by his hard cock.  We made a deal for a fuck right now, inside the men's room, and detailed pictures of Charlene's naked ten-year-old body to be delivered the next day.  I stood guard at the door, where I could watch the action inside the restroom, and took some more pictures, as the old man dropped his pants and fucked my little whore while she sat on the edge of the sink. 

Charlene earned enough for me to buy an inexpensive photo printer to go with my ill-gotten digital camera.  I printed the pictures from the last two days, then started taking the obscene 'kiddie porn' shots that I knew our last customer wanted, including some close up shots of Charlene fucking herself with her mother's vibrators.  We were interrupted during our 'modelling session' when the landlord knocked on the door.  He wanted to know if I knew what had happened to Charlene's mother.

"I don't know," I said inviting him into my apartment, "the whore left her daughter with me and disappeared."  I could see the landlord's cock growing inside his pants; he couldn't take his eyes off of Charlene's naked body.

"I guess I'd better call Child Protective Services," as he spoke, Charlene casually let her legs spread so the landlord could see her finger moving inside her pussy.  

"Why don't you just rent the apartment out again, and if any one asks you just tell them that she left owing three month's rent?"  I stepped closer to the landlord, "if they ask about the daughter, just say you don't know."  The landlord was nodding his head in agreement.  "And you can come up here anytime you want and fuck her.  You know all those things your wife won't do?"

"Yeah," the landlord said with a snort.  He hadn't taken his eyes off Charlene's young, hairless, cunt since she had spread her legs to let him see it.  

"Well, our little whore over there will never say no to anything you want, anything."  The landlord's cock twitched noticeably when I said 'anything'.

"Why don't you take her into the bedroom for a 'test drive'?  You'll be the second man to have her.  I'm the only one who’s touched her so far, you can be the second."  The landlord grinned at me then walked toward Charlene like he was being pulled across the room by his dick.  Charlene took him by the hand and walked him into the bedroom.  I went back to printing pictures; I knew I'd have plenty of opportunities to get some 'insurance' pictures of the landlord with his cock inside a ten-year-old cunt later.  

