





                   I want to be a slut





     As long as I can remember, my mother would bring home a different person to fuck almost every night. I never knew who my father was, probably some nameless fuck my mother met at a bar. My mother never lied when I asked her about sex, she told me being a slut was the most fun in the world. She had incredible self-esteem, when a boyfriend got mad at her for sleeping around; she told him she needed more than one cock to satisfy her. Boyfriends didn’t stay long.





     With my mothers blessing, I became a slut at an early age. I lost my virginity at thirteen, by one of my mothers many boyfriends. I always peeked in her door when she was fucking someone new. She was riding this big black man when she saw me peeking around the corner.





     “Come on in sweetheart” she said waving her arm while bouncing up and down.





     “Are you sure mommy” I said wondering if the man she was fucking would mind.





     “Don’t be silly honey, come here. I want you to meet someone” her pussy slipped off the biggest cock I had ever seen, and I had seen allot.





     “This is Carl, I met him at the swingers party I went to the other night” mother said, as I extended my hand to great him. He was starring at my little tits, as he kissed my hand. My pussy became very wet, and turned on.





     “You’ve been asking allot about sex lately, so I thought you would like to learn the right way. Carl likes to fuck young girls and we would be glad to teach you. What do you think baby” mom said stroking the twelve inch cock looking in my direction.


 


     “I guess so, but that cock is bigger than anything I’ve ever had in my pussy” I said, but thinking how great that cock would feel sliding in my tight pussy.





     “It’s ok sweet-thing, I’ll take it real slow” Carl said licking the palm of my hand.





     My pussy was dripping by know, I didn’t care how much it hurt. I had to have that cock. Mom stood and helped me off with my small teddy. Mom explained that men loved to fuck pretty girls like me, and if I liked sex with a man, she would show me how to get all the sex I wanted. Carl began sucking my small tit. I started moaning wanting to feel that cock inside me. Mother reached to feel how wet my pussy was.





     “You’re soaking wet baby, you want that cock don’t you.” Mother said, as if reading my mind.





     “I nodded my head not sure of what to do.”





     “Men love when you tell them what you want, go ahead baby, tell him” mom said teaching me how to be a better slut.





     “Make love to me” I said submissively. 





     “Don’t be afraid, tell me what you really want” Carl said teasing my nipple driving me crazy with lust





     “Bite my nipple” I said still not sure of what to do. As soon as he did what I asked I came hard. I began to understand what was expected.





     “You have to tell me what you want little girl” Carl said running his hand lightly over my little tits.





     “Put your finger in my pussy” he did as I asked, and I came again. “Harder, put two fingers in” he did and the orgasms came again. I went crazy “FUCK ME WITH THREE FINGERS” I screamed. “AHHH YYEESS FFUUCCKK MMEE!!!” the louder I got, the rougher he got, I loved it.





     I finally told him to fuck me. His big cock stretched me good. I loved the pain and pleasure I felt. He fucked me in all kinds of positions, finally cumming all over my face. He told me I was a slut just like my mother, and he would love to fuck me again sometime. Once I had that big cock inside me I, new it was the start of a new life.





     Mother and I went shopping for new clothes. Short skirts, see threw blouses, I even bought a small tee shirt with slut printed on the front. Mother told me to suck the sales clerk’s cock to get a lower price. I was still shy, but I asked the cute guy if he wanted a blowjob.





     “Are you serious” he said not believing his luck.





     “Sure, come on” I said grabbing his hand in mine, leading him to the dressing rooms.





     As soon as we reached a dressing room, I pulled his pants down. He was sporting a rock hard on that went straight in my mouth. I loved the feeling of cock in my mouth. Being a slut was fun, and had advantages. He didn’t last long. After blowing a load down my throat, he asked if I wanted to go to a party with him Friday. I asked him if we would be having sex at this party. He said, if I wanted to. I told him sure and got his telephone number. Mom said never to give out our number, or the telephone would never stop ringing. Mom and I went to a couple more stores, tried on some short skirts, and hot pants. We talked about the party while we shopped.





     Mom told me “expect to be treated slutty by your date, since you just sucked his dick after knowing him for two minutes.”





     “Do you think he’ll share me with his friends” I said with excitement.





     “If he does, I should worn you gangbangs can be rough, you’ll be treated like a common whore” mother said as if she knew from personal experience. 





     “I think I like it rough mom,” I said smiling, looking at a see through blouse hanging on the rack.





     “Ha ha ha, you’ve only done it once, how do you know what you want” said mother checking out the good-looking clerk.





     “My pussy is wet thinking about it” I said reaching down to feel the moisture in my panties.





     On Friday afternoon, I grabbed the piece of paper with the magic telephone number. Tom # 555-5678, I’m glad his name was on it. I guess sluts do things like suck dick without asking for a name. The phone rang three times before someone picked up.





      “Hello.”





      “Is this Tom?”





      “No, it’s Steve, Tom’s roommate, who’s this?”





      “Kim, I met Tom at the mall a couple of days ago.”





      “Are you the one that sucked his dick?” 





      “That’s me.”





      “Please tell me you’ll be at the party tonight.”





      “That’s why I’m calling.”





      “You going to dress wild, and be freaky?”





     “Hey, don’t scare her away” Tom grabbed the phone away from Steve.





     “Sorry about that, what was your name again?”





     “I never gave you my name the first time, it’s Kim if it matters.”





     “I'm sorry about Steve he....





     “Listen” I interrupted, “ this is not a date, the reason I want to come to this party is to get fucked by as many people that want me, can you handle that, Tom.”





     “Sure, no problem.”





     “Good, now give me directions, stud.”





     I sure asked for it with that comment, I was in for a rough night, but I think that’s what I wanted.





     A few hours latter, I was getting out of a cab wearing my new midriff. Not knowing if I was going to be raped as soon as I walked in the door, I’d act normal until I could feel things out. Tom was looking out the window when I walked up. He opened the door before I knocked.


     


     “Hey Kim, glad to see you” Tom said opening the door.





     “Hi Tom,” I said entering casually.





     “Hey, I’m Steve,” said the good-looking guy walking toward me.





     “Hi, nice to meet you” I said, thinking these two were being nice.





     Looking around the room, I noticed few other women, with groups of men everywhere. We sat in the back on a love seat. Know other men besides Tom and Steve took notice to my tight dress. It dawned on me that they hadn’t told anyone else I was there to fuck. I got bold and grabbed their dicks right in the living room in front of anyone looking. Two guys walked up with lust in their eye.





     “Hi guys, I’m Kim the house slut. Tom and Steve were going to take me some ware to fuck, want to come too”? I said licking my lips. Tom stood and led me gently to a back bedroom, with the other three cocks close behind. I took charge one inside the bedroom, and pulled down Tom’s shorts and began sucking his stiff cock. The others soon followed, and I was sucking all four cocks. I told one of them to start fucking me. They were gentler then I wanted. 





     “Fuck me harder”! I screamed.





     “ I think this bitch wants it rough,” said one of the fuckers.





     “Yes, fuck me like the slut I am”! As one of the guys started ramming me hard.





     “ This slut loves it.”





     “ Fuck her throat while I tare her pussy up.





     One by one, they fucked me good, I had cum dripping from my cunt. As one of them headed out the door, I told him to send in more guys. After I fucked and sucked eight cocks, I wanted a break.





     After cleaning up a bit, I walked in to the living room. I was being stared at by all, men giving me looks of lust, women looks of contempt. There was a girl I didn’t see before entering the gangbang bedroom. She was about twenty, blond hair, huge boobs, wearing a tight mini-skirt and see through blouse. She flirted with a group of guys like a true slut. She knew what she was doing; the guys were groveling at her feet. I could learn allot from her.





     I introduced myself to Cynthia and she was very nice to me. She told me, not allot of girls talked to her. I asked why.





     “We’ll Kim I’m a slut, that’s why girls don’t talk to me.”





     “I want to be a slut also, will you teach me,” I said with excitement.





     “Oh, that’s sweet. I never met a girl as young as you with the feeling”





     “If you mean, the way my pussy gets wet when I walk into a room full of men, or dream about cocks and orgasms.





     “Oh, your making my pussy wet thinking about it,” said Cynthia.





     She let me watch while she gave a few blowjobs, guys would call her slut, and whore; she loved it. Cynthia and I became best friends; we would slut around together doing gangbangs and such.














                          Not my best work, I need ideas, send comments.      


