             The making of a slut





   There I was leg spread getting my pussy slammed full of strange cock. In the next room waited another twenty or thirty dicks, and I was only sixteen. I blame my father and brothers. It’s not that they molested me, I molested them. 





     My dad was a widower raising three boys and one slut, me. My family is highly sexed, it must be in the jeans. I was the youngest at four when mom died. She worked and dad stayed home with us. Nothing changed much except mom wasn’t around, and daddy spent allot of time in his room sulking. (jacking off I soon found out) 





     I was five when I found out about sex. Knocking on daddies door and getting no answer I walked in. The shower was running so I decided to wait. The t.v. was on, I sat and saw a naked women sitting on a naked mans lap. His peepee was in her peepee and she was bouncing up and down. I wandered if the girl was feeling what I felt when my peepee was played with. Suddenly the girl jumped off the boys lap grabbed his hard peepee. The boy was shooting some white stuff in the girls face while yelling at the ceiling. The two were cuddling, happy, and smiling. I didn’t hear daddy walk in.





    “You shouldn’t  be watching this Tiffany.” Daddy said turning off the t.v.





    “were they having fun daddy.” I asked.





    “Yea, they were, I guess.”





    “Than why can’t I watch.” I wanted to know.





    Thinking for a second daddy said. “Because I’ll get in trouble.”





    I was completely confused, but didn’t want to argue. “Ok daddy.” I said running to my room.





   After shutting the door, I stripped naked, laid in bed, put both hands in between my legs and started stroking my peepee. I had done this before, now I knew I wasn’t the only one. I loved the tingle in my body. My finger eased inside while I rubbed the nub. I couldn’t go as deep as the mans peepee went. There was something in the way. I had to learn more, I wanted to know everything, and I had to see more of that movie.





      Two years later and I have learned so much. It didn’t take long to find daddies stash of porno. I would sneak in his room and watch what I could. I learned my peepee is called a cunt, or pussy, and a mans is a cock or dick. I took my cherry with a pencil, and fuck myself with a cucumber almost every night. Daddy has a large selection of movies and magazines. I love to fuck myself while watching the gangbang and bestiality videos the most. Anything slutty (another word I learned) Turns me on. Fucking a dog or a room full of guys gets me wet the most. I even talk dirty to other kids. And let them feel me up at the playground. My brothers even noticed the change in me.





       My opportunity to get fucked came when daddy went out of town. He left my twelve year old brother Robert in charge.





       “I should only be gone forty eight hours, here’s some money to take care of your brother and sister.”





      “Ok dad I got this, don’t sweet it. Tell grandma we hope she gets better soon” Robert said putting the money in his pocket.





      “you two listen to your brother.” Daddy said looking at me and my ten year old brother Steve.





      As soon as daddy walked out the door I sat on the couch contemplating how I was going to have sex with my brothers. I scared most of the kids away at the playground. Not wanting to waist the opportunity to get fucked I had to approach my brothers the right way.





       Just then, both Robert and Steve walked in the room carrying some of daddies porno’s.





       “What’s going on.” I said





       “We’re going to watch some Hardcore, want to see.” Robert said slipping a tape in the VCR.





       “What are you talking about.” I said trying to sound dumb.





       “We know all about you little sister.” Steve said giggling.





       All about me, did they know about the dicks I’ve sucked, the cucumbers that have been in my cunt, maybe the kids at the playground talked. This will make it easier to ask them to fuck me I thought.





       Robert said to me. “We’re going to jackoff while we watch, how about you.





       “Do you think maybe we can fuck to!” I blurted out.





       Both of them started laughing. 





       Robert said. “sure we can fuck you if you want.”





       This was going to be easy, I thought. I pulled off my paints and sat on the couch. “Well take your clothes off  guys, I want to see your dicks.





        Both of them looked at each other and laughed. Robert pulled off his paints and sat next to his me. The movie started with a slut standing on a street corner. Steve sat on the other side of  me stroking his cock, while watching the slut get picked up by a john, (must be a hooker movie). I started paying more attention to the movie instead of watching my brothers jackoff. As all three off us saw the slut on the screen suck dick, I thought it would be fun to be a hooker when I grew up. As I imagined myself standing on a street corner looking slutty a hand touched my leg. Robert was stroking my thigh while watching the movie. I grabbed his hand and put it on my pussy. He turned to look at me and slid two fingers in deep.





       “you aren’t a virgin are you.” Robert said with a surprised look.





      “I took my own cheery, but I’ve never been fucked. please fuck me Robert.” I said begging.





      “You act like the sluts in the movies.” Robert said working three fingers in and out of my cunt.


    


      “I want to be a slut when I grow up.” I said pinching my nipples.





      “You don’t have to wait till your older, I have lots of friends that would treat you like a slut.” Robert said jamming his fingers in my cunt harder.





      “But I tried to fuck some kids at the park, they got scared and ran away.”





      “First lets see if you like being fucked before we turn you into a slut.” Robert said pulling off his shirt.





      “Yea! Fuck her good bro.” Steve yelled jerking his dick.





     It was finally going to happen. I could easily take my brothers cock after all the cucumbers. Both brothers were now looking at me. Before he stuck it in me I looked at the TV just in time to see the hooker get a face full of cum.





    “Take that slut!” Robert screamed acting like the guys in the movies.





    “Yea slut!” said Steve shoving his dick in my open mouth.





    This was way better than fucking myself. I couldn’t control my orgasms. They came one after the other. “Fuck me like the slut I am!” I said screaming trying to get them more into it.                 





    Hearing me talk like the sluts he had been jerking off to was more than he could take. “Take that cum you slut, whore, bitch.” Robert said pulling out and spraying all over my flat chest.





    I sucked hard on Steve’s cock as soon as Robert pulled out. Getting on my knees I told Steve. “Fuck my face like the whore I am.”





    “OOOHHH YYEEAA! Take it little sister.” Steve said grabbing the back off my head and fucking my face hard.





    I wish he would have called me (little slut sister). I’ll correct him later after he is finished slamming my face. I was loving being so slutty. I wanted to do a gangbang, I wanted to be a hooker, and I wanted to fuck dogs, I wanted it all. 





    Steve yelled at the top of his lungs as he came down my throat. 





    So that’s how it started. After that Robert invited some friends over. I fucked and sucked all five of them. The next day I went with my brothers to the mall. After buying some new slut clothes like a short skirt, thigh high stockings, high heels, and a small tee shirt, I was ready for anything. We went down a long hall way to the bathrooms. I fucked my two brothers in the men’s room, while one of his friends watched out side. Once I looked fucked out and slutty my brothers paraded me in the food court for all to see. I went back to the bathroom with a line of men following. 





    “Little seven year old Tiffany loves to fuck guys, ten bucks a piece what do you say.” Robert told the line of men and boys.





    Two hours later I had the cum of twenty guys running down my legs. Riding the bus home was interesting. My brother told some guys on the bus they could find me at the mall food court bathroom after school most days. For years I fucked and sucked all over town. I had a well earned reputation. Guys would call the house sometimes. I would get picked up and dropped off there. When I turned ten daddy called me into his bedroom and confessed. He had told the boys to fuck me that night when he went out of town. He also knew I was a whore. He told me he loved his little slut daughter and didn’t want me to stop. He wanted me to start making videos, saying we could make lots off money. This was great news to me all this time I thought he was dumb. I would come home late with cum running down my leg and he never said anything. I was a little angry he didn’t say something sooner. I told him he had to fuck me or I would not make any movies. That put a smile on his face.





    That is how I find myself at sixteen being my daddies whore. I fucked him that night when I was ten and many nights after. He started video taping me with my brothers at first. He set up gangbangs, and bestiality videos as well. My pussy became so loose my brothers started to fist fuck me (I really got off on that). I still went to school, all my teachers knew by my dress that I was a slut, I even fucked some of them. I loved my life.








                   


                                           Obviously written by a male, would love to know if any women have slut fantasies.                      


             


                      


        


            


                              





                


