             Future sluts











          The time is 2150 AD








    In the future when you are born, the eggs are removed from all uteri’s. Men’s sperm is no longer needed with the advent of Jean-splicing. Women and men have sex solely for fun. There is no social disease, and everyone is beautiful,. People occupy time with sex, since there are no repercussions, morality died long ago. People fuck and suck so much, new clothing was invented so those that wish to have sex in public can without having to undress, if they dress at all. The rich and powerful still run the world. Compassion is lacking since everyone grew up without loving parents. Willing sex slaves are genetically designed by the rich for everyone to enjoy, so know one complains.





     “What’s on for today?” said DR John 3-102 to his lab assistant Ruddy 9-608.





     “Well it looks like two #1 series, probably politicians. Four #9 series, grunts like me no doubt; One female and one male special.”





     “Now don’t get down on your lot in life again, at least you’re not a Special.” The Doc said preparing the computer.





     “At least Specials don’t have real jobs, they just fuck and suck all day” Ruddy said.





     “Yes, they my not have responsibility, but they also don’t have, your freewill.





     “yea your right” Ruddy replied rethinking his answer.





     “I’ll tell you what, you can program the female Special, how’s that” Doc John told Ruddy thinking that would make him feel better about himself.





     “All right!” Said Ruddy sitting at the computer terminal.





     An hour later Ruddy was almost finished, he gave his Special all the standards, higher sex drive, longer endurance, higher tolerance for pain.... Specials were usually given low I.Q’s so they would not ask to many questions but Ruddy wanted his girl to be smart, so he gave her the I.Q. of a #1seires. He called her his, Special, because of the personal touches he added, such as a tiny body, red hair, big firm tits, high I.Q. and a big extra wet pussy. Most Specials had tight pussy, Ruddy’s fetish was big wet pussy.... There were allot of fetishes in this New World, with all the sex slaves to experiment with....“Hey Doc how do I make her bisexual again?”





    The Doctor walked over to the computer screen pointed and said. “Make the estrogen levels the same as the testosterone levels”





    After the egg is genetically enhanced it is placed in an incubator and grown. As soon as the genitalia appear, they’re electronically stimulated on all (Special) embryos. Specials are playing with them selves as soon as they’re able.        











                    








           


              Nine months later








    Little Joy S-1078 was placed in her new home. A nursery where she would get all she needed until she reached one year old. Ass stretching happens right away by placing a small tube the child defecates throw in her ass.  In one year the tubes reach one inch in diameter.  





    On her first birthday there was no party. She was sent to her new school, a ( Special) school; In ten years she would be placed with some rich person willing to look after her, or if she thought she could take care of her self she would become a whore right away.





    Young Joy was given only sex toys to play with. She was only aloud to see the most extreme  pornography. She shared a bed with someone to learn closeness. When the young sluts played together it was always naked. Sex games were encouraged. By the time the girl was six her cherry was taken by a seven year old boy with a huge dick. Little Joy thought it was time she started fucking in her pussy. She had gone to many parties and sucked and ass fucked the older men. No one had ever forced them selves on her, they knew she would decide when to loose her cherry. Ass fucking was always easier when she was growing up, especially with the enema and shot of pain killer she would get before each party. Cum was like candy to her she loved sucking cock and eating pussy. As her cunt got used to the big cock she was taking on a daily basis, she becomes a favorite of most of the men. With her big puss she enjoyed it more than the other six year old girls. By the time Joy was nine she had done most every fetish there was. Bondage was one of her favorites, she had done animals of all kinds, many gangbangs. She had been humiliated by being pissed and shit on a few times, she didn't like the smell, but it wasn't for her to decide. She could also be fist fucked, not many nine year olds could do this. she loved to have her pussy stretched.





    It was a week until Joy graduated she sat in the deans office waiting her turn for the saramoneal speech given to all that were to graduate. Dean Theodore 4-9326 had two graduation speeches to make. Joy listened at the door, all she heard was the young ten year old boy getting his ass banged. 





     It was Dean Theodore’s fetish to fuck all his student appointments in the ass. He found it funny talking to them while screwing there asses off.... Reading a piece of paper he held in his right hand, while fucking the ass of the young boy bent over his desk, he said calmly. “All right Tony S-1069 have you given any thought to what you want to do when you graduate.”





     “No... sirrr... I.I.I... havvee... not!” Tony said uncomfortable, not used to being fucked by such a large cock.





     The Dean thought that was quick. “ Would you like to be placed in a home until your ready to go out on your own.” He said fucking harder.





     “YYYEEESSS!” Screamed Tony hoping the interview was over.





     “All right go back to your dorm, I’ll find a place for you.” The Dean released the boy, who ran off. “Joan send in Joy, and place Tony with someone.” The Dean said to his secretary over a voice activated intercom 





     Joy was not going to give in so easily, she was determined to make it on her own. She stood in her thin mini skirt, and sports bra (with holes cut for the nipples) papers in hand and walked into The Deans office. She walked to the desk where the Dean was standing playing with his cock. Joy new the routine, she bent over the desk, and did not speak until spoken to.





     The Dean lifted her skirt and pushed his cock in her lubed and ready ass. As he began fucking he picked up her file and spoke. “So Joy S-1078 what are your plans after you graduate.”





     “I would like to start working sir.” Joy said un-wavered by his fucking.





     “Have you secured employment.” The Dean said fucking with a steady rhythm.





     “ Yes I found  a whore house in the City looking for young girls.” She said feeling an orgasm building.





     “Good, have you found a residence as well.” Looking at her small ass while slamming her hard.





      Joy couldn’t speak she just handed back the papers she was holding as an orgasm ripped threw her body.





     The Dean was impressed with the girl he was fucking as he read what she had given him.





      People were considered adult as soon as they could take care of them selves. Specials usually  lived three to a room. They made the least credits of anyone else, and with the low I.Q’s they lived day to day and were happy with there lives.





      Young Joy with her genius I.Q. was going to have everything she wanted. She would use her young age to make as many credits as she could.... Specials don’t usually start hooking until they’re late teens. The young slut had a plan. She secured residence at a group house, (mostly Specials and some series #9 stayed there, and it was cheap). She had gotten a job at a prestigious whore house in the City, (she knew she would have to be kinky, but she liked sex more than other girls her age). She would invest her credits, instead of spend them like her friends. Joy knew from the many parties she went to that the rich and powerful were #1 series, scientists are usually #2 or 3, and athletes  were #4 -5 and 6. As a child growing up she didn’t mingle with the working class at the many parties she attended. She knew her many friends didn’t understand what the important people talked about at these parties, but Joy did. She was going to use her brain and body to get what she wanted.





      The Dean finished fucking Joy in her tight ass, always surprised at how powerful she came. “Ok young lady everything looks in order. You know it will be hard at first are you sure you don’t want to be placed with someone.”





     “ I can handle my self ok.” Joy said with confidence.





     “Oh, I know you can.” The Dean said under his breath. 





     





                 one week later


    


     Joy was settling into her new home. She was nervous about the new surroundings. She had met 


Nancy S-069 a forty year old woman that no longer hooked for a living. She was given the big house by a rich client of hers many years before, and decided to make it into a group house and retire. Than there was Ralph 9-1327 he worked in the sewers and made enough credits to live elsewhere, but he liked to live with the hookers. Jim S-950 a male hooker who went everywhere naked told little Joy he had a thing for little girls as he stroked his hard twelve inch dick for the girl. There were still some others to meet, but they were working.





     After dropping her stuff at the house she wanted to see where she would be working. She dressed in a see threw summer dress with nothing under it and high heels. She was close to the train station so she would not have to walk far in the uncomfortable shoes. Because only 8-9 and special series road the train it was easy to tell young Joy was made to please. She was sitting stroking her pussy minding her own business when a man walked up to her and said.





     “Excuse me young lady but are you a working girl.” The man stood watching the young girl jam three fingers in her wet pussy.





     “Why yes I am, and what can I do for you.” Excited by her first proposition.





     “ I get off in a few stops, how about a quick fuck.” The man said reaching into his pocket for some credits.





     Having memorized all the prices she would charge, she immediately said “twenty credits for a quick fuck ok.”  





     “All right!” Frank the 8 series factory worker new an opportunity like this didn’t come very often. Young Specials were usually the sex slaves of the people they stayed with, until they went on their own. The youngest whore Frank could remember fucking was fourteen. He climbed on top of the young girl and said. “how old are you darling.”





     “Ten, I just graduated from school and your my first customer;” Joy said laying back spreading her legs.





Frank smiled, the only time he ever had the pleasure of such a young Special, was the gangbang he was invited to four years ago. Some rich guy had a party for all the working men in the city, 8-9 series only. (Frank and his friends never missed one of these). It was four years ago he was pleasantly surprised by the  rich guys fetish. Once the guy took ownership of the little girl, she was constantly fucked. There were two hundred guys at the party he went to. He heard from others, the girl had three of these get-togethers every week. When it was his turn he walked up to were the girl laid, two other naked women were cleaning her. It looked like the last guy shit all over her. Good thing she was being cleaned up, he didn’t go for scat. Her pussy looked like it had been fucked by an elephant. He got on the fucked out girl, pumped his dick a few times and came. Frank wished the girl wasn’t so fucked out, he thought she was sleeping when he fucked her.





     Here he was about to fuck a young slut that looked fresh, and not all fucked out. Frank drove his dick in the young girls pussy.





     “OOOOHHHH YYEESS!!!” Screamed Joy more excited about it being her first time outside school, and not so much the dick she felt plowing her cunt.





     Surprised the little girl had such a big pussy, oh well he thought that must be the way it is, at least she's not sleeping.





     Some people watched and masturbated, some didn’t care what was going on. There was a man and a woman that were fucking before Joy and Frank ever started their conversation.


 


     Joy screamed in orgasm as Frank shot semen in her loose pussy. The hover train was coming to a stop, Frank jumped up, pulled his pants on, and quickly handed Joy twenty credits and ran to the door. Before stepping off he asked were she worked. “The Pussy Cat Club!” The young whore yelled. Other men looked at her and smiled making a mental note of where to find her.





     Getting off the train Joy had a short walk to the Pussy Cat Club. Walking threw the door she looked at her surroundings. Girls were doing lap dances, some giving public blow jobs, one boy special was fucking an older man in his ass. This looked allot like the parties she was used to, except the men were working class, and the girls were older. She thought the youngest looked about  fifteen. Joy liked what she saw so far, it was time to meet the owner. A freshly fucked whore of about twenty approached Joy and said.





     “Can I help you sweetheart.”





     “Yes I’m looking for Martin 7-231 the owner.” Joy said in her best little girl voice.





     “You must be Joy the little Special we’ve been looking for, Hi I’m Linda 8-796 I sorta run things when Martin is out”





     Joy looked up and down in disbelief  “I Didn’t think 8 series women worked in whore houses.”





     “I was designed to be an accountant, after the first fuck I knew I had to work in a whore house.” Said Linda sticking her finger in her fucked out pussy and licking the cum from it.





     Joy liked this women, and knew she wanted to work here.


    


     Linda told Joy to follow her. “So, you want to try to make it on your own I hear.” Linda said looking back.





     “Yes mam, I’m gong to invest all I earn, probably buy a house in a year, I might start my own whore house one day. Said the anxious little girl.





    “Not so fast, one thing at a time.” Linda interrupted. “You should think about what you’re going to say to Martin.”





    “If you mean, what my compensation should be for working here, I have it all figured out.” Joy said with confidence. She had seen a few pimps at the parties she attended growing up; These men were pushy and like to order the whores around. Joy remembered a party when she was eight, some 7- series pimp was taking care of a ten year old girl Special, and a fifteen year old boy Special; He made them ware chastity belts when they weren’t working for him. Probably so they would not learn how to earn credits on there own. Joy felt sorry for the two. He also let a couple of friends into scat, have the little girl for an hour. She was covered in shit, piss, and cum, when they came out of the room. Little Joy knew she would control her own life after graduation.





     As Linda entered Martin’s office followed by Joy she noticed Kim S-580 (Martin’s favorite whore) on the couch with Max.’s toung  in her cunt lapping up the honey  she was dripping on it. “Get that dogs face out of your cunt and get back to work bitch”. Linda said with a smile. Slapping Kim’s ass as she left the room, Linda said; “This is Joy, the young girl you talked to a week ago about working here.”





     Martin looked up from his desk totally pleased with what he saw, but didn’t let it show. “Come here sit down little one, let’s talk.”





     Joy thought he was nice from the conversation they had before, and how he was acting now. He was vague about how much she would earn for herself, now it was time for young Joy to find out if he was going to be a dick or not.





     “I have a place where you can stay, and Ill give you anything you need. And the good part is, you can have one day off a week and hundred credits to do anything you want, doesn’t that sound great.” Martin said with a big smile.





     Joy started to giggle, that turned into a laugh, she leaned back in the chair spread her legs.  “This pussy is worth twice what any older whore earns. Martin you can have thirty percent of what I earn. I request three days off a week, and I have my own home, but thanks for the offer.” She said sarcastically.





     This is no better than dealing with some rich # 1 and their slut, thought Martin. “Are you sure you don’t need a manager.” Martin was no longer smiling.





      Looking at Martins angry face Joy decided to lie. “These are my (managers) demands, but I can sign a one year contract for you.” Joy said throwing Martin a bone.





      People paid more for young whores. At thirty percent he would still make money. “Ok, you will have to work at least ten hours a day for me.” Martin said absolutely.





      Joy planed to work that many hours anyway. “Looks like you’ve got a new whore working here.” Joy said with a smile while stroking her cunt.





      


      Life goes on





     Joy whored her body for years to come. Once Martin saw the girl in action he began setting up huge gangbangs. Joy also did special requests other whores wouldn’t. Some people paid a great deal to piss and shit all over her, she acted as if she liked it. She was also fisted from time to time, that she did like. With all the kinky requests and gangbangs, Joys investments paid off. By the time she was sixteen she had her own whore house, all Specials loved to work for the Young girl. JOYS FUCK HOLE was the most popular whore house in town. All people, young, old, rich, poor, wanted to party at JOYS.














     This is much different then the slut stories I’ve wrote. As always tell me what you think.        


         








      


              





       





     


 





   














                      





         








      


   





               





