                Theater Slut

     Today I worked in the video booths, after fucking and sucking ten cocks through a hole in the wall; I was given a break. I went to the break room and had a smoke, my jaw hurt a little, but that was to be expected. I played with my favorite vibrator, while reflecting on my life.

     When I was two I was adopted by Mr. and Mrs. Wallis. They owned and operated a large Adult Bookstore. It wasn’t clear from the beginning that I was just a whore to be used. I watched hardcore child porn almost every day, and a vibrator was my favorite toy. I’d taken my own cherry when I was three. I always knew I’d be doing what I saw on TV, I just didn’t know when. I ate dick shaped lollipops, so I already knew how to suck dick by the time I finally did. When I was five when my parents had a breaking-in party for me. There were five older boys that I happily sucked and fucked that day. They all had small dicks so it wasn’t bad at all. So, at five I’d lost all innocence. I no longer wanted to play with kids my own age anymore. I was happy being used by the older boys in the neighborhood, and mom and dad condoned my behavior. After being caught by a neighbor when I was eight, sucking a big black dick while getting fucked by another my dad thought it would be safer if I came to work with him.

     I never fucked around with mom or dad, they just believed it was alright for me to play with others, and myself. I never knew they owned an adult bookstore until that fateful night at the dinner table.

     “Joy got caught fucking again today.” Joan Wallis told her husband while calmly eating her diner.

     “We told you to be careful around the neighborhood, Joy.” Tom Wallis told his adopted daughter trying to sound serious. 

     “I can’t help it daddy, they don’t want to come up to my room when you guys are here, that’s why we do it in Mrs. Canfeilds shed.” The young slut told her parents sitting at the diner table fingering her always-hungry pussy.

     “Why don’t you take her to the store?” Joan asked her husband. “She can get all the dick she wants there.”

     Joy always assumed the “store” meant convenience store. Once she heard there was dick to be had, she wanted to know more. “What does mommy mean (all the dick I want).”

     “Well honey, all of the dildos, and dirty movies I bring home for you, come from my Adult Bookstore. There are allot of men that come in the store that would like to fuck a lovely little girl like you.”

     “Can I go with you Daddy, please, can I?” Joy interrupted her father, very excited.

     “The men at the store can be rough, are you sure?” Joys father asked with concern.

     “I love it rough Daddy. Please can I, can I.” Joy said with both hands working her pussy.

     “Ok honey, go put on something slutty and we’ll go.” Said the young slut’s father.

     Tom Wallis watched his adopted whore run out off the room with excitement. It had been his wife’s idea many years ago to adopt a girl they could turn into a whore. Their bookstore made good money, but a live in whore would make them rich. Joy was coming along faster then they thought she would. It must be the aphrodisiac. Tom found a Chinese aphrodisiac many years before when he traveled. The man that sold it to him said it would make any women want sex all the time. In Joy’s case it seemed to work, the little girl had been getting it in her food everyday since being brought into the Wallis household. Tom had made some money setting up gangbangs and such for the little girl, but being at the store, should bring in a steady supply of dick willing to pay.

     When father and daughter pulled into the parking lot, Joy looked at the big building imagining all the sex, taking place inside. Tom told Joy they would have to sneak in through the back. Joy was told to wait in the break room for a minute. The girl could hear the sounds of sex through the wall, and the smell made her pussy wet. 

     Tom returned with Joe his number one employee. An ugly, over weight black man that smelled bad, Tom thought if Joy would do him she’d do anybody. Joy smiled. Tom said to go ahead and have fun. Joy attacked Joe’s zipper with excitement. She began sucking the biggest dick she’d ever seen. Joe couldn’t believe his luck, he came almost immediately. Tom told Joe of his plan, of bringing in his daughter to be the store whore.

     Tom told Joy to follow him. He took her on a tour of the store. First, they looked in the theater, where there were ten men watching a gangbang movie. Joy wanted to go in but Tom stopped her. Next, they went out front where the magazines and dildos were kept. Half a dozen men were milling about and Joy ran up to one and asked him if she could suck his dick. Tom thought, this is working better then I imagined. He grabbed Joy and led her back to the video booth area.

     “Listen honey you can’t just run up to anyone ok, anyway this is where I want you to work, I mean play, tonight, I’ll have Joe turn on the movie for you.” Tom pushed Joy towards a video booth.

     Joy locked herself in the booth, she saw the two holes cut out on either side. If she backed her pussy up to one hole, she could suck dick through the other. She removed her short skirt and tee shirt just as the movie came on. She sat back playing with her eight-year-old pussy waiting for the first dick, it didn’t take long. Soon she was being pounded in her pussy at one end and sucking at the other. After an hour or so she had cum pouring out of her red pussy and smeared all over her face. She loved being fucked like this, no stupid boys hitting on her, no having to find a place to fuck, just nameless sex.

     Tom had spread the word there was a young whore working the video booths. He collected twenty dollars a piece from fifteen men. After an hour or so, Tom went to check on his little slut. He opened the door with his key. Little Joy looked up at her daddy and smiled. She looked good with cum running down her chin and smeared all over her ass. Tom asked if she was ok, she nodded with her mouth full of cock. She moaned as Tom was leaving the little room.

     “Are you alright babe.” Tom asked with concern.

     “Yea somebody is putting it up my butt again, that’s all.” Joy said returning to her sucking duties.

      When the girl turned ten Tom and his wife decided to put the girl to work full time. The young slut was earning hundreds of dollars a day, taking dick after dick from every pedophile in town. She dropped out of school and spent most of her time at the store. Her mother increased the amount of aphrodisiac to the point she couldn’t keep her hands out of her pussy. Some days she worked the theater, witch was full to capacity, ever since Joy started working at the store. She would enter wearing a slutty outfit; face made up, hair perfect. Four, or so hours later she would be carried out completely naked covered in cum, hair and face a sticky mess. Joy would have love bites and bruises all over her body after a day in the theater. The men would grab her as soon as she entered, rip her clothes off, and pass her around calling her a slut as they raped her willing body.

     Tom was concerned the little whore wouldn’t last as long as he’d hoped. She loved fucking so much she’d spend twelve to fourteen hours a day at the store. Her pussy looked like it was fucking elephants. Her labia hung way down. Many of Tom’s customers wouldn’t touch her anymore. Tom’s wife suggested they adopt another little slut to take Joy’s place.

    Joy was now fifteen. Tom let her only work in the video booth area; her body was too battered and bruised for anyone to find attractive anymore. She did B/DS/M parties from time to time. The sadists at the parties would tear her poor body up, but she seemed to love it. Her pussy was only satisfied being fisted, or fucked with the largest dildos. When she worked the booths she sucked cock, but was fucked in the ass only, as her pussy was too loose and sloppy. Joy started spending twenty-four hours a day at the store. She would sleep four or five hours, and spend the rest of her time sucking and fucking. She started walking bowlegged and her ass-hole was looking as loose as her pussy.

     Candy, Joy’s new sister was coming along fine. Already the neighborhood slut at six years old, Tom thought it was almost time, Candy started selling what she was giving away. Tom built a playhouse in the back yard; Candy took boys up there all the time to show them what a slut she was becoming.  

      It was time to replace Joy, she served as the store whore long enough. At fifteen she’d sucked and fucked thousands of cocks, hundreds of fists, and some animals as well. Tom knew she would not want to stop her daily ritual of sucking the hundreds of cocks that would be pushed threw the hole in the wall. He made a deal with a child pornographer that wanted Joy to fuck horses on camera. Tom thought Joy would love this since she always complained that the cocks weren’t big enough to satisfy her anymore.

     Two years latter and Candy is working three hours a day at the store, and loving every minute of it. Tom at his desk is reading a letter from Joy.

      Hi, daddy

I sent you a copy of my latest movie.

I am gangbanged in the first part.

Then I am fucked in my ass by a horse

and fisted in my pussy at the same time.

I am so glad you sent me here.

I love fucking all the horses, and by the

Way I got a boob job. Their huge, 38 double EE.

You will see them when you watch the movie. Well

Have to go 

                      Love, Joy.
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