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The Whore's Daughter

Part 03

By

Norm DePloom

Charlene quickly built a steady clientele of perverts in the local parks; men who would gladly pay for a, some what, discrete handjob, or to be allowed to feel a little girl's pussy under her skirt, plus the few men who would pay extra for a trip to a more private area of the park for more intimate contact.  We discovered the old man who wanted the pictures was named Edward, and lived in a nice apartment not far from the low rent, not quit a flop-house, we were living in.  The second day Charlene and I trolled the park for perverts, Edward asked us to come over to his apartment.  He was willing to pay extra for the opportunity to strip Charlene and play with her naked body.  At his request, I took pictures him fucking my little whore using his camera.  

Thanks to the landlord, I had already discovered how excited I got watching another man's cock fucking in and out of any one of Charlene's holes.  When we left Edwards apartment I took Charlene down the stairs instead of using the elevator.  On the landing between floors I picked her up and, pinning her against the wall with my body, pulled her legs apart.  Knowing what I wanted, my little cock hungry slut put her arms around my neck and her legs around my waist while I unzipped my trousers and pushed my cock into her just fucked cunt.  I used this as an opportunity to further her education and talked softly into her ear as we fuck.

"You're my little whore," I said.  I could feel her nodding her head against my cheek.  "Any man who's willing to pay me is allowed to fuck you in any way he wishes," I felt her small body shiver with excitement as she nodded in agreement once again. 

"Any man who pays me can put his cock in this mouth," I said as I stopped fucking and held Charlene impaled on my hard cock while I gently ran the tip of my finger over her lips, "and if he pays me you will put these lips on a man's ass, and fuck his asshole with this tongue, but never under any circumstance will you ever kiss another man on the lips or allow any man to kiss you on the lips.  Your kisses belong to me alone."  Charlene looked a little confused, but her cunt grasped and massaged my cock in excitement as she realized that she and I were going to have one special thing that was ours alone.  I brought my lips to hers and fucked my tongue into her mouth as I resumed fucking my cock into the cunt that I had just rented to another man.  My kiss muffled Charlene's moans as she came while she fucked herself on my dick.  Charlene had shown no sign's of having an orgasm when either the landlord or Edward fucked her, but came almost immediately when my cock entered the cunt the other men had just filled with their cum. Our mouths did not separate until after I held her tight against the wall and shot my thick liquid deep inside her body.  Charlene straightened her short skirt then, dropping to her knees, cleaned her cunt juice and Edward's cum from my cock with her tongue. 

"That's enough, for now."  I pulled my re-hardening cock from Charlene's mouth and pushed it back inside my pants.  "You keep that up and I'll have to fuck you again right here on the stairs."  Charlene looked up at me with an eager, willing look on her face.  

"No," I said firmly, "my over eager little whore is going to have to wait until we get home to finish sucking my cock.  We've taken enough of a risk on this landing."  Charlene got back up on her feet and we walked down the stairs and out the front door.  

"When is your birthday?"  

"May eleventh," Charlene answered as she slipped her hand into mine.  

"That's only two months away, I guess I'd better get busy."  Charlene looked up at me quizzically as we walked hand in hand down the street toward our apartment.  

"I've decided," I explained as we walked, "that if I'm going to do a proper job teaching you to be a whore I'll need to make sure you fuck more cock before you turn eleven than most women do their whole lives."  Charlene's eyes grew wide.  "Just think of it as a birthday present."  

When we got home the landlord was waiting for us and had his cock out of his pants before I could get the door unlocked.  Charlene grabbed his dick and used it to guide him over to the couch where she got down on her knees and took it into her mouth like a pro.  A couple of moans and pelvic thrusts later the landlord left the apartment with a satisfied grin.  

"He's creepy," Charlene said as soon as he was gone.

"Yea," I responded as I watched Charlene shed her clothes; turned out she really loved being naked, "but you've got to fuck them no matter how creepy they are."

"I know."  I sat on the couch and pulled my little whore onto my lap and let my hands roam over her naked ten-year-old body.

"No matter how creepy they are you have to fuck them.  Do you know why?"

"Because I'm a whore?"

"Because you're my whore and I tell you to," I corrected.  

"Can I call you 'Daddy'?"  Charlene asked as she wiggled with pleasure in my lap.

"Yes," I said as I slipped my hand between her legs, "and I'll call you 'Daddy's Little Whore'."  I kissed my whore and explored her pussy with my fingers.  

"And now," I said as I pulled my fingers from Charlene's body, "Daddy wants his Little Whore to fuck him.  I'm going to lean back here on the couch and let you show me how good a whore you can be for your Daddy."  Charlene slipped off my lap then, on her knees between my legs, ran her hands over the hard lump forming under the cloth of my trousers.  I picked up the digital camera she had helped me steal and began to take pictures of my Little Whore's smiling face as she unzipped my fly and, pulling my cock into view, immediately re-hid it with her mouth.

"That's my good Little Whore, look directly into the camera lens while you suck on your Daddy's big, hard, cock."  Charlene looked directly into the camera and I snapped pictures as she licked up and down the underside of my dick like it was a big sucker, then took it into her mouth.  After taking a few pictures I set the camera down on the couch beside me and concentrated on the wonderful feeling of my Little Whore's mouth working up and down on my cock while she held the base with one hand and cupped and massaged my balls with the other.  I could think of nothing that would make my life more complete than having my very own ten-year-old whore to make money for me by fucking pervs and take care of my every need in between times.

Charlene climbed back up on the couch, straddled my lap then, while exploring my mouth with her tongue, lowered her cunt onto my hard cock and began fucking up and down with a slow steady rhythm.  I pushed her up to a sitting position with my cock still inside her.  

"Tighten your muscles just like you would if you were trying to stop the flow of your pee."  I watched Charlene's face while she did as I had instructed.  

"Feel how that makes your cunt grip my cock?"  Charlene nodded her head.  

"Now relax... grip... relax... grip... keep up that pace without moving any other part of your body."  Charlene had a serious look on her face as she gripped and un-gripped my cock with her pussy muscles.

"Now, I want you to make me cum using just your cunt muscles." After a few minutes Charlene's body was trembling and wet with perspiration from the effort but she kept up her rhythmic gripping and ungripping of my cock.

"That's it," I encouraged her, "keep going for Daddy.  Make your Daddy cum.  Show your Daddy how good you can use your pussy."  I kept encouraging her until I was ready to cum.

"Sit still," I said, putting my hands on her waist and holding her fully impaled on my cock.  Her mouth slowly curled into a smile when she felt me jerking inside her tight cunt as I pumped more of my cum deep inside her.  I pulled her forward so she was on laying on top of me and we rested with my dick still inside her body.

"I love having my Daddy's cock inside my pussy," Charlene said softly with her mouth right next to her ear.

"Do you like having your Daddy's cock inside your ass?"

"Yes," she whispered, "I love having my Daddy's big hard cock all the way up inside my butt."  We both fell asleep for a short nap and when I woke up my soft cock was still being held inside her tight pussy.  The warmth and wetness of my dick's snug flesh sleeve made me hard again.  As I grew inside Charlene's sleeping body I began to move my hips in gentle fucking motions.  After a few minutes Charlene half opened her eyes.

"My Daddy's fucking me," she said with a happy smile on her face.  She closed her eyes and gently moved her hips, fucking me back.  We spent the rest of the afternoon watching television and fucking whenever the urge struck.  

"Let's see how much I made renting Daddy's Little Whore to the pervs," I said later that evening as I got out the book I was using to keep track of how much we made each day.

"How much fuck money did I earn today?"  Charlene asked as she cuddled up next to me on the couch.  I put the money down and turned to face her.  Charlene coward away from me when she saw the expression on my face.  I pulled Charlene off the couch and pushed her down onto her knees in front of me.

"Money you earned?"  I asked sarcastically.  "You think a fucking little whore like you can earn money?"

"No," Charlene said staring at the floor in front of her.  I grabbed a handful of her hair and pulled her head up so I could see her face.

"Hear me good, bitch, and never forget it, a whore is nothing more than a tool a man uses to get money.  You don't earn money and you have no rights to the money I get by renting your holes for pervs to fuck."  Tears streamed down her cheeks as Charlene nodded her head as best she could while I held tightly to her hair.  I grabbed another handful of hair with my other hand and forced my cock into her mouth.

"You're a whore," I said as I fucked deep into her throat, "a whore.  A god damn whore.  Your only purpose is to fuck any man I tell you to fuck.  It's none of your business how much money I get paid by the men who fuck you."  I continued to fuck Charlene's face as I yelled at her.  Anger is a powerful aphrodisiac, and I shoved my cock deep in her throat and came what could only have been a few drops by that time.  As soon as I was done I pushed her away from me and sat back down to count my money while she laid on the floor sobbing.  As I took care of my bookkeeping Charlene crawled across the floor towards me.

"I'm sorry, Daddy."  I could barely hear her voice.  "I'm your whore, and I know I'll always be your whore."  I reached down and patted her head, most of my anger had been abated by my orgasm. 

"It's ok," I assured Charlene as I pulled her up to sit beside me on the couch.  She sniffled and leaned against me.  

"I just need to make sure you understand that your position doesn't change just because I might feel like being nice or gentle."  I glanced at Charlene to make sure she was paying attention.  

"You are my whore," I reminded her again, "you are not my lover, or my partner, or even my daughter."  Charlene looked down at the floor in front of the couch.  "You are my whore, my property, I own you now and I use you to make money just like a carpenter used a hammer."

"Yes, Daddy, I am your whore."  I put my arm around her.  Charlene put her face against me and wept great heaving sobs of relief because I had forgiven her.  

"Masturbate for me," I said picking up the camera.  I was sure the pervs I would be dealing with would love pictures of a young girl fucking herself while she had red eyes and tears still on her cheeks.  

The landlord made one more stop by the apartment that night.  I quickly closed the book with the money inside then made room for him on the couch.  As soon as he was seated Charlene stopped fingering herself and, twisting her naked body around on the couch, began to stroke the landlord's hard cock through his trousers.

"Before you fuck the whore," I said turning to watch Charlene grip the landlord's cock through his pants, "I need to talk to you about using the studio apartment down the hall."  

"I can rent it to you," he replied.  While we talked Charlene unzipped his pants and, reaching through his fly, moved her hand up and down the shaft of his cock.  

"I want you to leave it empty for my use at no charge to me."  

"You've got to be kidding," he said with obvious disbelief, "I want top dollar from you for that apartment and I'm going to raise your rent on this apartment."  He had a smug look on his face as he ran his hand over Charlene's naked body and enjoyed the feel of her hand on his dick.  

"After all," he gloated, "all I have to do is make one phone call and the bitch goes to a foster home and you go to prison."  Charlene got a panicky look on her face, but kept her hand moving on his cock inside his pants.   I leaned over and picked up a stack of papers from the table.

"Only if you want to go to prison yourself."  I started handing the pictures to him one at a time.  "As you can see, I have picture's of you fucking a ten-year-old girl.  You don't have any pictures of me fucking her, and I guarantee you she will tell them that I never touched her.  The landlord's mouth hung open as he looked at the pictures of himself fucking Charlene.  He moaned, and I could see his the lump in his pants jerk as his he came.  Charlene pulled her sticky hand from the landlord's fly and, without him noticing made a disgusted face while she wiped his cum onto his shirt sleeve.

"Don't worry," I said as the landlord stood up, "you can still fuck her anytime you want."  Without zipping up his pants, the landlord left the apartment.  I smiled at Charlene and pulled her back over onto my lap.

"I was afraid when he said you would go to prison," Charlene said as she snuggled against me.  "I don't want my Daddy to go to prison."  

"Let that be a lesson to you," I said as my hands once again roamed over Charlene's warm, naked skin, "whenever you think you're getting something for nothing, your going to end up paying dearly for it."  

The next day, after making rounds at the park, Charlene and I walked to Edward's place.  He wasn't expecting us and, quite frankly looked terrified to see us.  I'm sure he thought we were going to try to blackmail him in some way.  

"Charlene's going to give you a freebee," I explained, Charlene was already taking her clothes off, "while we discuss some business."  I figured it would give me an advantage in the negotiations if his cock was in Charlene's mouth while we talked.  Edward agreed that he could supply ten men for each of two weekly sex parties.  In exchange, he would get a total of four hours a week all by himself with Charlene.  The men coming to the parties would be expected to pay one hundred dollars apiece.  In exchange they would get to take as many turns as they wanted fucking Charlene in any way they pleased.  They would also each get a packet of ten pictures of Charlene doing nasty things to herself.  

Of course I planned to use the sex parties to book private appointments for the ones who could pay two hundred dollars an hour for the use of Charlene's bodily orifices.  Getting ready for the first fuck party didn't take long; I scrounged some chairs for the pervs to sit on, put an old mattresses in the corner of the room, and iced down a few beers.  

Charlene showered, I gave her a nice, hard, good luck fuck, then we dressed her in a 'Catholic school girl' outfit consisting of a white shirt, plaid skirt, knee socks, and black shoes.  Charlene performed perfectly, managing to act totally innocent and completely slutty at the same time while we greeted our guests and collected one hundred dollars from each of them.  Then, when they were seated and all had a drink, we started the evening’s festivities.  

"We will start," I said with my arm around Charlene's waist, "by auctioning my daughter's clothes."  I had instructed Charlene to make a point of calling me 'daddy' while we were around the pervs.  I figured it would give them a bigger thrill if they thought I was allowing them to repeatedly fuck my daughter.  "Whoever buys my little girl's shirt will not only get to keep it as a souvenir, but will get to take it off her and be the first one to play with her nipples."  I got nods of approval from most of the men in the room. 

"Whoever buys her skirt will get to remove it from her and be the first one to feel her cunt through her panties.  Whoever buys her panties gets to remove them and be the first one to fuck her."  The bidding on Charlene's clothes, which had not been announced beforehand, allowed me to get a good idea about how much each of these pervs was willing to spend for his illicit fun.  

As soon as the bidding for the blouse ended, Charlene stepped over and stood in front of the high bidder with her eyes downcast demurely.  The perv slowly unbuttoned Charlene's blouse then pulled it off her shoulders and down her arms.  Charlene continued to look down, acting like she was too shy to look at the man in front of her, as he placed a hand on each side of her ribs, pulled her closer and sucked on each of her nipples.  Charlene began to move her body in small fuck motions as the perv took his time sucking, kissing, and licking her.  

"That's enough," I announced when the other pervs got too restless.  We auctioned the skirt then Charlene stepped over and stood in front of the high bidder.  This perv reached up under her skirt and rubbed her crotch for a couple of minutes before he pulled it off and let the others see what he was doing.  The auctioning of the panties, and first fuck rights, came next.  One of the pervs who had not bothered to bid on the other two items was the high bidder for the panties.  

Wasting no time, the perv pulled Charlene's panties down then, after Charlene stepped out of them, took her hand and led her to the mattress in the corner of the room.   The other pervs moved their chairs over and formed a quarter circle around the mattress.  Charlene got down on her knees, undid the perv's trousers, pull them down around his ankles, then laid back on the mattress and spread her legs wide so we could all enjoy her hairless slit while she waited for the perv to step out of his pants and crouch between her wide spread thighs.  The white knee socks and shiny black shoes made my Little Whore look even more naked than she would have if she'd taken them off.    

"Oh, god, that's good," the perv said as he pushed his hard cock into Charlene's cunt.  Talk about a totally sleazy situation, we were in an unfurnished apartment, watching a ten-year-old girl getting fucked on a bare, not overly clean, mattress in the corner of the room.  It was great; every man in the room had a rock hard cock inside his pants.  I had a rock hard cock and a pocket full of cash.  I positioned my chair a few feet away and enjoyed the show as each of the pervs in turn dropped their pants and fucked my Little Whore's cunt.  

The party was just getting started, after they had each taken a turn fucking Charlene's pussy, they turned her over and took turns fucking her ass.  Discipline broke down after the ass fucks started and the gang of pervs started going at Charlene two and three at a time.  When Charlene did not have a dick in her mouth she moaned and groaned and told each perv in turn how big his cock felt in her cunt, or her ass.  Nothing I'd ever witnessed had turned me on like watching ten pervs gang fuck my Little Whore for four hours.  As soon as the last one left, I got down on the mattress with my naked whore and fingered her wholes to get an idea how much cum had been dumped into her. 

"Fuck me," Charlene begged as I examined her naked, much-fucked body.  My cock had been hard for the last four hours, and I was severely in need of an orgasm.  So was Charlene, true to form, despite all her moans and groans and protestations of orgasmic joy, my Little Whore had not had an orgasm anytime during the four hour gang fuck.  Just like kissing on the mouth, Charlene preferred to save her orgasms for when my cock was inside her.  We had both just experienced what amounted to four hours of foreplay and we both needed a 'real' fuck badly. 

Charlene frantically undid my belt and zipper while I pushed her down onto the mattress.  I had strong need to fuck my Little Whore on the same, somewhat soiled, mattress that all the pervs had fucked her on.  Charlene was just as eager for me to fuck her on the mattress where she'd experienced her first gang fuck.  Charlene eagerly spread her legs and pulled my head down so she could kiss me while I slipped my hard cock into her cum dripping cunt.  We were both too excited for the fuck to last very long.  Charlene started cuming as soon as I was inside her and her spasming cunt walls made me cum right behind her.  As soon as I'd added my cum to that of the pervs inside her pussy, I climbed to my feet and, once I'd pulled my trousers up, we headed back for our apartment.

Charlene didn't bother to put on the long shirt I'd brought for her to wear; she preferred to stroll through the apartment hallway naked.  Despite having just dumped a load inside her body, my cock was already getting hard again as I looked at her naked ten-year-old body.  She looked like a child whore who had just been gang fucked, which was exactly what she was, and I could think of nothing more erotic than that.  The only thing I wanted to do when we got back to the apartment was fuck her again.  

