
I had never been what one would call a particularly lucky kind of man, particularly when it came to love.  Women didn’t really like me and I wasn’t all that interested in dealing with them.  In all honesty, I didn’t really like women all that much and I didn’t want to deal with a relationship.  That is why it made no sense for me to bother with relationships.  I didn’t even like the idea of dating.  All I wanted from women was a piece of ass, pure and simple.  That is what led me to the only logical solution: prostitutes.


Truthfully, I never considered seeking the services of a whore, but I had finally had enough of women.  I had just broke up with my girlfriend and didn’t really want to find another.  A year of a miserable bitch having broken my heart left me a bit gun shy and I figured I would get what I paid for.  

After I decided to get myself some whore love, I had to figure out how to find one.  The only thing I could think of was to go to a bad part of town and look around.  It was risky, but it was the best way I could think of.  That is why I got in my car and went shopping.


I road through the ghetto and looked at the variety of women on the corners.  Most looked sickly and strung out.  I found most of them rather revolting and didn’t really care to waste my time on them.  Then, I saw the one I liked, a lean, slutty looking latin girl.  She had curly black hair, a round little butt, tiny tits and carmel skin.  Her eyes were wide and brown, fully aware of all that went on around her.


The girl was on the corner, so I pulled up along side of her.  She walked up to my passenger door.  I let her in and she smiled at me, as she sat down.  I started to drive, as she looked me over and asked, “What’s up?”


I said, “Nothing, just riding around.”


The girl looked pretty hot in her black tube dress and heels.  She smirked and said, “I bet you want a date.”


I said, “That sounds fun.”


She said, “I get twenty for a blow job and forty for sex.”


I said, “That sounds hot.  What else do you do?”


She said, “I can get another girl and we can do a threesome for one hundred.”


“I think that threesome sounds pretty cool.”, I said.


She said, “I have a girl I like to use.  She’s my roommate, a hot little black thing with nice little ass.”


I said, “That could work out pretty good.  Tell me where to go.”


She said, “Go to the corner of Helen and Elm.  I live on the third floor.”


I drove the where she told me to, parked on the street and followed her into the run-down old tenement.  She led me up a beat up staircase to the third floor.  Once we got to apartment three b and she let me in.  


The apartment was cluttered with clothes and dirty dishes, the paint was peeling and the windows were filthy.  It looked like a room in a crackhouse from some bad buddy movie, but I was more worried about my hard cock than the scenery.  


From an adjoining room, a beautiful black girl walked out.  Her body was a bit pudgy, but nice and firm.  She had d cup tits, a round butt, all of which was contained in short shorts and a white haltar.  Her full lips curved into a smile, as she looked to the latin girl and said, “Carmen, you brought us a toy?”


The latin girl, Carmen said, “This is a date.  He wants some of our special love.”


The black girl looked at me and said, “I’m Precious.  I think we are going to have a lot of fun.”


Carmen looked to me and said, “We need to see the color of your money.”


I handed her one hundred dollars and she put it in a nearby desk’s top drawer.  Then, she looked at me and walked over to Precious.  The two ladies kissed one another.  Their tongues danced, as their hands fondled one another.  My cock was completely hard, as I watched the pretty ladies play.

“How about you come into our bed?”, asked Carmen, between kisses.


I followed the ladies into the adjoining room.  The room had nothing but a mattress in it.  The ladies had me lay on the bed as they undressed.  Carmen was lithe, and soo sexy.  Precious looked like she was carved in ebony.  Both were gorgeous, in their own way.  


The two ladies removed my clothes and started licking my nipples.  My body shook with excitement.  I started sucking Precious’s tits, as I rubbed Carmen’s hairy little pussy.   Both women moaned and writhed.

Carmen took my swollen cock down her throat, as precious fed me her big tits.  I sucked those big nipples of hers for all I was worth, as my cock was sheathed in that girl’s slick mouth.  My dick pumped in and out of her mouth, as I fingered Precious.  


Both women sucked me good.  Their mouths looked right, pumping up and down my dick.  I wanted to fuck those ladies more than I could describe.  


Once I realized that I couldn’t bear another moment, I decided that I wanted some pussy.  I looked at  the girls and said, “I need some pussy, now!”


Precious bent over and said, “Me first!”


I got behind Precious, as Carmen stoked me.  I expected to get a rubber, but then she pushed me in.  Precious purred as my hard member filled her silky cunt.  Bad idea or not, I was inside and it felt too good to stop.  I just let myself go and fucked her hot pussy.

“Yeah baby!”, moaned Precious, as my cock slid in and out of her well lubed cunt.


Carmen said, “That looks soo good, baby!”


I fucked the hell out of that lady, as she came on my fat cock three or four times.  The, she said, “Okay, that’s it for me.  Carmen, give this man that hot little cunt!”


Carmen lay on her back and spread her legs.  I got between her legs and slid my fat meat inside of her.  She groaned, as her pussy stretched around me.  She was tighter than precious and seemed to milk my cock with each movement.  


“Fuck me!”, screamed Carmen, as I pounded her cunt.


I drove my dick in and out of that woman’s hot pussy for about ten minutes before I feel like my self control was waning.  Eventually, I was forced to tell her that I couldn’t take much more.  


With a purr, Carmen said, “Cum in my hole, baby!”


I said, “Oh God!! Are you sure?”


She said, “You’re in, so there’s no going back.”


I grunted and shot spurt after spurt of hot, sticky cum in her pussy.  She shuddered in a huge orgasm.  I never came soo hard in my life.  


Once the cumming was done, I got my clothes on and the ladies lay together.  They looked at me and smirked to one another.


I asked, “What’s up? Why are you two soo happy?”


Carmen said, “You just knocked me up.  I am kind of hot to think of the aid the government will give me for it.”


“What makes you think that you’re knocked up?”, I asked, concerned by that statement.  


Precious said, “You are going to be the daddy of a hot young woman’s baby.  It’s not like you need to worry about being a daddy.  You’re lucky she don’t try to find you and get child support.”


I said, “That sounds like a threat.”


Carmen pulled out a pistol and said, “You can go now, poppy.  I got what I want, money and the meal ticket.  Leave what’s in your wallet and get going.”


I dropped my money on the bed and took my leave.   As sick as I was about the idea of knocking up some whore, I was not willing to get shot over it.  


After that night, I wondered what Carmel and Precious were up to, but I never saw them again.  I got a few more whores and a case of the clap and herpes.  Sure, I didn’t like the idea of getting diseases, but I was getting all the pussy I wanted and bareback.  It was reckless and dangerous, but I saw no need to stop.  After all, I put enjoyment over well-being.  I had nothing to live for but pleasure, since work and the other lame shit in my life wasn’t cutting it.    

