                 Whore slut 2

   Booma watched threw a two-way mirror as Jan frantically rubbed her pussy raw. The young pimp new she would make a fine addition to his stable of whores. There are know secrets with Booma, he told his whores everything. Boma had a gift, he new if a girl was destine to be a slut, even if she were a virgin nun.  Booma sensed Jan was a slut as soon as he saw the young girl. 

   Booma entered the room; Jan was still masturbating intently.

   “I want to do everything, I want big tits, big pussy, I want to fuck all day,” Jan said after watching how much fun the whore on the tape was having.

   “Relax, we will get you started as soon as I tell you a few things,” Booma said, after taking off the blazer to his thousand dollar suit. “First thing, how much sex have you had in your life.

   “Well it all started when I was twelve, two neighborhood boys fucked me in the men’s room at the park. I guess I was raped that first time, but I can’t blame them, I was being a little tease” Jan smiled as she told her tail, hands still stroking her pussy.

   “What do you mean teasing them?” asked Booma.

   “When I noticed them looking at me, I flashed my little tits. They came closer and asked me to do it again, so I did. My friend was scared and left; I wasn’t scared for some reason. Even when we went in the men’s room I had a feeling it might go to far.”

   “What happened in the bathroom?” asked Booma.

   “Everything” said Jan with a huge smile. “I sucked both their cocks to completion and got my first taste of cum. My pussy was fucked next, the first guy hurt a bit, but I came when the second guy fucked me. He called me a slut, and whore the whole time he screwed me doggie style, I love that. Once they saw how willing I was, they wanted to fuck my ass. I egged them on by talking slutty, screaming FUCK MY LITTLE ASS! They loved having a willing little slut like me,” said Jan pinching her nipple while stroking her cunt.

   “What sex have you had since then?” Booma said with a noticeable hard on.

   “Well, after that first day I went to the park all the time. I’d fuck anybody that wanted me. One time I spent most of the afternoon in the men’s room being used. They fucked me in-groups, after one group finished another took over. I loved the way I was used like a whore. I also went to the mall and traded sex for clothes. I’d go to the food court and ask all the single men if they wanted pussy. All that wanted me were asked to buy me some slutty clothes and meet me in the rest room. That’s how I got my extensive wardrobe.” Jan noticed the young pimps hard on.

   “Sounds like you know how to be a good whore, now lets have some fun” Booma stood and began removing his pants.

   “I thought you’d never ask” Jan began removing what little she had on.

   Booma could not think of another girl in his stable that was this slutty before their treatment. Jan began moving as if she were a trained stripper. Booma stood with a huge erection watching the young slut strip. Jan crawled to him licking her lips. She took his nine-inch cock in her mouth like a pro. Booma could not wait to see Jan with 44-inch tits, slim waist, and huge cunt. He was going to take Jan to the maximum; she was going to be the number one whore working for him.

   “Ok mister, my pussy needs cock, and your it” Said Jan, lying over the arm of the couch displaying her cute ass to him. 

   As Booma walked up to the ass displayed before him he noticed how cute her little pussy was. Booma would have her pelvis altered making her have a wide gap between her legs. Injections in her pussy lips would make them permanently fat and wet. “Ok slut here’s the dick you wanted” Booma said as he slammed the little girl.

   “FUCK ME” Jan tensed as her orgasm approached. 

   “I’ll fuck you my little whore, take that” he began fucking her harder.

   “I... AM...A...WHORE...” Jan was coming hard.

   “I’m coming whore, take my cum” Booma pulled out of her raw pussy and shoved his cock in her mouth, gagging her. He would never usually treat a new girl so rough, before she was conditioned to be a good whore. Jan seemed to love it.

   They dressed Booma made a call. Jan lay on the couch satisfied. 

   “Let’s go baby time to make you into a perfect slut” Booma helped Jan to her feet.

   After meeting the DR, Jan laid on an operating table. A nurse with giant tits walked in the room and prepared a tray of tools.

   “Hi, I’m Vixen,” said the bimbo nurse rubbing an alcohol swab on Jan’s arm.

   “Hi, what’s it like being like that?” asked Jan.

   “You’ll love it, when you wake your pussy will want sex all the time. Look” Vixen raised her short uniform. “I have this vibrator on my pussy so I can have both hands free to help the Doc.

   Jan smiled and looked around. The buxom blond nurse stuck the needle into Jan’s arm.

   “Give her the works Doc” Booma said to the Dr, while staring at a photograph.

   “One super slut bimbo coming up” the Dr, smiled and walked into the operating room.

   As Booma looked at the picture of Jan’s little sister, he wondered if she would like to be a whore like big sister.                                

