                 Part time slut

Dr. Norton, a prominent psychiatrist sits listing to another of Mary Cash’s exciting tails. 

“I think I had oral sex with someone last night Dr.” The fourteen year-old girl says, looking nervous. 

   “Tell me, if you wish.” Dr. Norton Said sitting with note pad in hand, legs crossed, listening intently. 

   “I woke up (at home this time) went to the bathroom and there it was.”

   “There what, was?” Dr. Norton already knew she was telling another tail of her alter ego’s escapades.”

   “You know, sperm.” She said, leaning in so she could whisper.”

   He wrote on his pad thinking it was funny that this side of her personality was timid about sex, while the other side was soooo completely different.

   “And there is something else you should know.”

   “Take your time.” The Doc said trying to make her as calm as possible, hopping to hear something good.

   “I think there was more than one man.”

   “What makes you think that.”

   “There was allot of it.”

   “How much in teaspoons.”

   “I don’t know, thirty or forty.”

    Dr. Norton’s Eyes grew large. He quickly regained composure and asked. “What is the last thing you remember yesterday.”

   “I went to bed around eight wearing pajamas, and woke this morning in a short leather skirt, a tank top, high heels and that stuff all over me! What’s going on with me!”

   Mary had been coming to see the Dr. for eight weeks, ever since loosing her virginity to a boy she liked. Mary felt guilty about liking sex as much as she did, so her mind created Mindy. The night after loosing her virginity Mary was very horny, and felt guilty about it. She did not touch her self, no mater how bad she wanted to. That night Mindy was born. Mindy awoke and immediately put two fingers in her pussy and stroked herself to orgasm. Mindy knew about Mary and her prudish ways, but Mary knew nothing of Mindy’s exploits. After rummaging threw Mary’s clothes, she found something suitable. Wearing a skirt rolled at the waist to make it short and a tee shirt she had to cut just below her little tits, Mindy crawled out the window and headed toward the park. Mindy saw what she wanted when she arrived. 

   The two large black teenage boys had seen this girl in the neighborhood before, they did not know she was a slut.

   “Hey girl, you look like you want some action” one of the boys said.

   “If you mean dick, that’s right,” Mindy said as she sat on the picnic table spreading her legs showing off her pussy.

The two teenagers approached the slutty young girl. Mike, being the more aggressive, moved striate to the slut’s cunt, and pushed two fingers into the wet hole.

   Mindy moaned and told the guys “hurry up and fuck me, I want dick!”

   “Ok little lady, I’ll give you all the dick you can handle” Mike said, unzipping his paints.

   Soon Mike was fucking cute little Mindy as hard as he could. Rod, (the smaller of the two boys) was jamming his dick down her throat. Mindy was in cock heaven.

   “OOOHHH YEAA FFUUCCKK MMEE” screamed Mindy, after a powerful orgasm.

   “I never knew you were such a slut” Mike screamed as he plowed away at her tight cunt.

   “That was the old me, the new me wants dick, now fuck me hard” said Mindy, taking her mouth off the dick long enough to speak.

   After both boys had there way with the young slut and left, Mindy laid on the table skirt pulled up around her waist, and cum all over her face. She smiled deciding to let Mary wake. Boy would innocent Mary be surprised.

Mary awoke on the table, surprised and scared. She ran home crawled back threw her window, surprised that it was open. Mary was about to run and tell her mother that she was raped, when she saw what was written on the mirror in lipstick. 

   Hello Mary, I’m Mindy your alter ego. Since you’re afraid to experience all the pleasures of sex, your mind has created me. Now, if you’ll excuse me I’m going to the park to get laid.

Mary knew it was her hand writhing. She looked at her cum stained body and thought, how could anybody want to do this to them selves, yuck.

   The next morning Mary made an appointment to see Dr. Norton.

   The worried little Mary told the Dr. everything she knew about what happened the night before. She was timid yet exited, The Dr. knew Mary was exhibiting classic signs of double personality syndrome.

   After visiting Dr. Norton, (the first time) Mary felt better about what she was going threw. The Dr. assured her everything would be all right. It was just a phase some kids go threw. Mary decided to go shopping after her visit with Dr. Norton. Mary wondered what she had gone threw the night before. Maybe it was not so bad, she thought as she looked at skirts.

   When Mary arrived home, she was shocked at what she had purchased. There was a super, short, leather, skirt that Mary thought was two sizes to small. High heel shoes that looked like only a whore would wear; and a see threw blouse. Mary feared the worst; she ran into the bathroom and looked at her reflection in the mirror. Just as she feared there was dried cum stains on her tee shirt. First, Mary made an appointment to see the Dr. Norton. Second, she tried to think if she had any blank spots. She remembered seeing a cute guy while sitting in the food court. She can not remember anything after that, except driving home. The watch on her wrist said she was missing only an hour. With the strange shopping trip she must have taken, there was not allot of time to do whatever she did to get that stuff all over her shirt. Just then, the phone in her room started ringing.

   “Hello” said Mary, with a smile on her face as if suddenly she was not thinking of her slutty shopping trip.

   “Is this Mindy?” said the deep voice.

   Mary knew that name from the mirror. “Yes this is she, what can I do for you” Mary thought she would try to gather some information.

   “This does not sound like the same girl that sucked my dick earlier.” 

   Mary gasped and blacked out. Mindy awoke and said. “Don’t have a stroke big dick its me, I just wanted to freak somebody out.”

   “Now that sounds like the slut I met earlier.”

   “You know it baby” Mindy said stroking her cunt.

   “I just wanted to make sure it was really your phone number you wrote on the men's room wall.”

   “You didn’t think I was a true slut did you stud?” said Mindy.

   “I thought since you were sucking my dick after two minutes of flirting you were just playing the slut roll.”

   “I wrote my number on the wall for three reasons. One, to make you cum harder. Two, that I like dick, and it seemed a good place to advertise. Three, I want to freak out my twin sister.”

   “Wow, is your twin anything like you.”

   “No, she is just the opposite of me.”

   “Anyway, what are you doing tonight?” said the name less man on the other end of the line.

   “Going to a club to see how many dicks I can get. You want to give me a ride?”

   “Sure I’ll pick you up around eight.”

   “See you then stud.”

   “Latter.”

   Mindy got ready for her slutty night out. She put on the short skirt she had bought that day, no panties of coarse. Stockings and garter with black high heels. A see threw blouse to show off her little tits. Boy was Mary going to be surprised when she looked in the mirror tomorrow.                                              

