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Summary: I'd heard about the teen brothel from a friend of a friend. When I got in, I saw a man in a cheap suit behind a desk. On the desk were underage porn magazines of the sort you can't buy anymore. They featured smiling young naked white teens having sex with white men. There were shelves full of these magazines. "Dese magazines show our wares. Our whores" the man said. He pointed his thumb at a large sign: 'Young Girls for Sale or Rent - Rooms to Let 50 Cents.' The man asked, "You interested?"






Young Girls for Sale or Rent - Rooms to Let 50 Cents


						
		I heard about the place from a friend of a friend. Very hush-hush. Hidden and very secret. I needed an invitation just to get an invitation. I got first the one, and then the other.

When I finally arrived, I saw a run-down looking building in a derelict, disused industrial area on the outskirts of a non-descript, old, Rust-Belt town. Following the instructions I’d been given, I went to a door marked EXIT ONLY at the rear of the building. I slid the EXIT ONLY sign to the side, revealing a keypad. I typed in a passcode. The door unlocked. I went inside, where I found myself in a windowless room with one door in the far wall. A video camera scanned me as I walked up to the door and knocked. A voice from behind the door asked in a heavy, old-time Brooklyn accent, “What’s duh passwoid?”

I knew it, but I felt almost embarrassed to say it; the password was so cliched. I said it anyway. “Joe sent me.”

The door opened. Before me stood a tall, fat, but muscular man, bald on top with dark hair on the sides, and lots of tattoos. He looked me up and down, sizing me up. He turned his head part way to his left and nodded. A short, skinny man with grey hair stepped up and began patting me down. When he finished, he nodded to the tall, fat man, who stuck out his thumb and gestured to a door at the back of the room. “In dare” was all he said.

I went to the door, which was unlocked, and entered a room that was furnished like a cheap office for a small business. The walls to my left and right each had four doors, numbered 1 through 8. In the room was a heavy-set, middle-aged man with dark hair and wearing a cheap suit. He sat behind a metal desk. In his mouth was a stubby cigar. On the desk in front of him was the morning newspaper and some magazines. Behind him were shelves lined with dozens and dozens of magazines. The magazines open in front of him were all teen porn magazines of the old style that are hard to find anymore. The magazines featured smiling young white girls, who were completely naked, displaying their bodies from every angle. Each of these magazines featured one girl on the cover.

Other than the magazines, the most conspicuous thing about the whole set-up was the big sign on the wall behind the desk. It read: ‘Young Girls for Sale or Rent - Rooms to Let 50 Cents.’

The man gestured at the sign with his thumb. “You interested?” he asked.

I nodded dumbly. The whole set-up seemed odd. And yet from what I’d been told, it was completely legit.

“Have a seat” the man said.

I sat down in a cheap chair. I noticed on a side table there were a couple more stacks of teen porn magazines. I grabbed a couple of magazines and began thumbing through them quickly as the man started to speak. Each magazine featured one girl. The girls in these two magazine were amazing! All white, all young, and all very pretty. The magazines had very few words and very many photos. The first several pages of each magazine had the girls posing solo in the nude. In the final few pages, each of the girls sucked the dick of some old white man, had intercourse with him, took his dick up the girl’s ass, sucked his dick, and then bathed in a golden shower from the man’s penis, and ... that’s as far as I got before the man required my full attention.

“Dese magazines” he said, pointing a thumb at the magazines on the shelves behind him “show all our wares. Our whores” he said, pronouncing the word ‘whore’ as ‘who-a’. “Every girl is top-notch. Dey’re all clean n’ healthy. The oldest ones are 17. The youngest are much, much younger. Wid all duh ages in between. We rent by the hour n’ the day n’ longer. The girls don’t come cheap. But the room’s only 50 cents.”

I already knew the price for renting the girls. I took a wad of cash out of my pocket with one hand and handed it over while I continued flipping through the teen porn magazine with the other hand. The man counted the cash while I kept looking through the magazines. I was looking at by far the best, most explicit, most professionally photographed and printed teen porn I had ever seen in my life. But the production quality wasn’t the half of it. The girls were absolutely amazing. Every single one of them was drop dead gorgeous! They could have been professional models or movie stars. The littlest girls looked like cherubs. The older ones looked like celestial angels. And from oldest to youngest, they were all doing such dirty, dirty things with such happy, happy men!

“What age girl ya lookin’ for?” he asked. “Maybe I can help ya find her. We got dozens n’ dozens.”

I scratched my chin. “I want a blonde girl” I said. “With blue eyes. Pretty. With creamy white skin. Or like a peaches and cream complexion, you know? And she’s got to have pink nipples. And a pink anus. I love that.”

The man nodded and smiled, as if he’d heard this kind of request many times before. No doubt he had. “What age?” he asked again.

“Well, uhh, any girl that looks like that would be fine” I said.

“We got girls like dat. Sure. Lots of ‘em. But what age are ya lookin’ for?” he asked again.

The thought of this man having lots of little whores of different ages that fit the description I just gave was blowing my mind. “I’m not sure what age. Can you show me some pictures?”

The man nodded. He turned to the shelves of porn magazines behind his desk. The shelves were subdivided into twelve sections. He searched through each section, reading descriptions on the spines of the rather thick magazines, each of which was as hefty as a small book. Then he withdrew one magazine from each section. He tossed these magazines onto the desk in front of me. “Take a look at dese” he said. “Tell me what ya tink.”

I looked at the covers of the twelve magazines. Each cover displayed photos of nine girls, all of whom were blue-eyed, blonde beauties. The photos showed smiling, naked girls from the waist up, including the pink nipples on their bare chests all the way up to the golden hair atop their pretty heads. The title in the masthead atop each magazine consisted of a single word. Or should I say, numeral. They were numbered with the ages of the girls inside.

I spread the twelve magazines out on the desk so I could look at them side-by-side. The nine girls in each magazine were stunningly beautiful. My eyes kept darting from one beautiful girl to the next. I was overwhelmed. How do I choose one of these 108 beauties over all the others?

The man noticed my dilemma. He was probably used to it. “Maybe if ya told me more about whatcha lookin’ for, I could help ya choose.”

“Well, I want to be able to fuck a little girl in every hole. Mouth. Cunt. Asshole. Hell, I’d take any one of these girls!” I said. “But I’m wondering if I could really get my dick into the cunt of such a young one? Maybe I need a 17-year-old. But these really young ones look wonderful. And these 14-year-olds are delightful. And ... and ... all of them of every age. I’m lost! How do I choose?”

The man gave me a half smile. “I hear dat all duh time” he said with a sardonic laugh. “Ya couldn’t get yer dick more den a inch or two inside duh cunt or asshole or mouth of a regular, ordinary little girl. But our girls ain’t ordinary, see? De’re special. We buy ‘em from a dealer. He’s got a very special supplier. Very special. Dese girls ain’t normal. I don’t mean de’re crazy or anyting. De’re not. De’re real sweet. Submissive, even. What’s really special ‘bout dem is der bodies. Dey got holes dat stretch tuh meet yer needs. Dey meet yer meat, ya could say. Dese girls were made special. So don’t worry ‘bout a girl not bein’ to take it. If ya wanna shove yer dick in her cunt, or down her troat, or up her asshole — even of duh youngest bitches — just shove away. Jus’ do it! Ya can shove yer dick up the little bitch’s ass ‘til it’s buried in the little whore’s colon. Bury every fuckin’ inch of yer meat inside every inch of her. She can take it. Duh bitch’s only limits are yer limits. Get me?”

“How is that possible?” I asked. “How can even the most petite of these girls take my cock all the way up her asshole?”

“Trade secret” is all the man said with a smile and a wink.

I went back to the teen porn magazines as the man continued speaking. “Maybe wut ya need” he said, “is a scenario. A story. Do ya wanna pretend ya snatched duh little cunt off duh street? Or from duh mall? Maybe ya wanna snatch dat little bitch off duh sports field. Or comin’ home from school. Maybe she’s yer next-door neighbor. Or yer niece. Or yer daughter. Every one of our girls knows how tuh play any a dem roles. We got ‘em well-trained. De’re little actresses. Dat’s wut dey are. Dey can act any way ya wan ‘em to. Ya already paid fer der time. Ya bought four hours. So yer duh boss fer four hours. Do ya wanna be duh kidnapper rapist? Duh child will scream n’ cry n’ beg ya to leave her alone. It’s all an act. She’ll resist ya jus’ enough tuh make it feel kinda sorta real. And den ya can fuck her any which way ya like.”

My throat was dry. “Can I have some water? I asked.

The man laughed. “Sure. How about a beer?” he asked.

“Yeah, a beer sounds great” I replied. The man pulled a can of beer from a small refrigerator and handed me the can. I popped it open and took several swift gulps.

“Can she play more than one scenario with me?” I asked.

The man shrugged. “Well, ya paid tuh have her fer four hours. So I guess she could” he replied.

“OK, then here’s what I want to do. I want to pretend to kidnap one of these little blonde girls, rape her, and then make her fall in love with me. So then I adopt her and she calls me Daddy. Can they do that? Any of them?” I asked.

The man laughed. “Any a dem? More like, all a dem. Yer askin’ fer a very popular fantasy, my friend. We call it duh Numbeh 6.”

I laughed upon hearing that, recalling the old comedy film ‘Blazing Saddles.’ I replied, “Yeah, I guess I’m not so unusual after all. But which of these girls would be best? I still can’t decide.”

“Let’s look down tuh road wid yer scenario. After ya adopt tuh little bitch n’ she calls ya her Daddy, do ya wanna knock her up some day? Ya know, so she can give ya a little baby daughter tuh rape? Ya wanna have a very young little cunt dat ya can fuck her whole life? If ya wanna do dat scenario, den ya wanna 14 or 15-year-old. Dose cunts are still young but already ripe fer havin’ babies. But if ya wanna girl dat’s already a young woman, den ya wanna get a 16 or 17-year-old.”

“Wow, that’s a lot to process” I said. “I mean, I like both those scenarios. But I’m sort of leaning towards knocking up the girl sooner rather than later.”

The man reached over and took away all of the teen porn magazines except the ones for the 14 and 15-year-olds. “Look tru dese” he said. “Ya got 18 beautiful, young, blue-eyed, blonde bitches wid creamy white skin n’ pink nipples tuh choose from here.”

I flipped through each magazine. There were separates sections in each magazine devoted to each girl. The man told me something about each of them. One girl liked to tell jokes. Another was very ticklish. Several girls with very prominent bubble-butts were really great for anal sex. An equal number of girls with especially gorgeous faces were really terrific cocksuckers. One of these girls was judged to be the best deep-throater of her age group. Another girl was said to have the tastiest cunt. Several girls were famous for the enthusiastic sounds they made during sex, no matter whether it was vaginal or anal. A couple of girls were noted for being very good with watersports. The man assured me that all health protections were in place, and no harm would come from the girls playing with their own bodily wastes or mine, whether liquid or solid. He said the girls could drink and swallow stuff without a problem.

His descriptions of each girl’s specialties really helped. One by one, I mentally dismissed some otherwise attractive girls and focused on just a few from the two age groups. Then I dismissed the last of the 15-year-olds and narrowed my candidates to just two 14-year-olds. After asking for more information on each of these two, I made my final selection. “I’ll take her” I said, pointing to the girl’s photo. “I’ll take Annalisa.”

“Good choice” the man said. “She’s a real honey. Sweet, sexy, wid a tasty cunt, a nice ass, a terrific cocksucker, n’ good in all departments. Duh little bitch can do a little of everyting, n’ a lot of whadever ya like best. Dis bitch is like a loyal dog: even if ya treat her rough, she’ll always come back for more.”

“I can’t wait!” I said.

The man picked up the handset of an old-style desk phone with a rotary dial. Without even dialing, he gave a few orders and then hung up the phone. “She’ll be here in a few minutes” the man said. “Ya’ll meet her in tuh room next door where ya can begin yer Number 6.”

I chugged down the rest of my beer. The man took the empty can from me. “Just one more ting” he said. “Never ask any of duh girls where dey came from. Don’t ask any personal questions at all. Keep der private lives private. Got it?”

“Yes, of course” I said. “Private lives private.”

The desk phone rang. The man picked it up, listened, then said “OK.” He looked at me. “She’s ready” he said while pointing to door #2 on my right. I went to the door and entered a short corridor. At the end of it was a door to the next room. The door was ajar. I entered without knocking. The room was furnished like a cheap hotel room. On the bed was 14-year-old Annalisa. Her long blonde hair was in braided pigtails. The girl wore a one-piece blue bathing suit. She was trussed up with ropes and a gag over her mouth. The girl was as beautiful in real life as she had appeared in the photos of her I had been looking at minutes ago.

The beautiful young girl looked up at me in mock fear. She pretended to struggle against her ropes. But the ropes were not tied very tightly and the gag could be easily removed. The girl looked at me expectantly. Annalisa pretended to struggle some more. Then I realized that I had simply been standing and staring at the girl, immobilized by her youthful beauty. At long last, I got into the scenario. I said, “I kidnapped you and now I’m going to rape you. Are you a virgin?”

Annalisa nodded her head in the affirmative. We both knew she was lying. It didn’t matter.

“I’m going to remove your gag now” I said. “Don’t scream or I’ll have to punish you. Understand?” The golden girl nodded her head. I pulled the gag off her blonde head. Then I lay down on the bed next to her, my face next to hers. “You are so beautiful” I said. “I want to rape your mouth, and your pussy, and you little girl hiney. You may not like it. Any of it. Not at first, anyway. But you can’t stop me from doing whatever I want to do with you. I kidnapped you and I’m going to rape you. Understand me, little girl?”

“Yes, sir” Annalisa said in her little girl voice. “What shall I call you, sir?”

“Call me Master, for now” I replied. “I’ll call you any names I please, Annalisa. You’re my property now. I can call you Piece of Shit and you’ll have to take it. Right, little bitch?”

“Yes, sir. I mean, yes Master” Annalisa said with just a hint of a sly grin on her lovely young face.

I kissed the girl full on her mouth. Annalisa opened her mouth to accept my tongue. Many whores don’t like kissing. This little girl was not in that camp! She feigned reluctance at first, as befits a recently kidnapped, supposedly virgin 14-year-old girl. But very soon, she was kissing me back with as much passion as I was showing towards her.

“Let’s get these ropes off you, little bitch” I said. The loose ropes came off easily. I then began peeling away the girl’s one-piece blue swimsuit. When she was entirely naked before me, I marveled at the beauty of her pure white skin, lovely pink nipples, girl cunt, and long lovely little legs. Her eyes were a rich, deep blue color. The golden braids of her blonde hair were as adorable as her angelic face.

I sucked on each her pink nipples, gently at first, and then somewhat harder. Then I kissed my way down the white flesh of her torso until I reach the slit valley of her cunt. I noticed a very few straggly blonde hairs down there, indicating that the girl was not far from puberty. I licked at her cunt, running my tongue up and down. She smelled and tasted fine, so far. Then I spread the girl’s cunt lips. I lapped up and down inside the girl’s cunt, then side to side, as I pushed my tongue deeper into her vagina. The girl’s cunt was becoming moist with her own delicious natural lubricating fluids. I lapped them up hungrily. She moaned softly. I wiped my face in the fragrant juices of the girl’s cunt. Then I moved up the bed and kissed her on the mouth. “Taste your own cunt juices, bitch” I said with fierce tenderness.

The girl gave me a sweet smile. “I love it when you call me dirty names, Master.” I kissed Annalisa again. Our tongues slipped in and out of one another’s mouths as we shared the girl’s unique cunt flavor on our taste buds.

“Roll over, Annalisa” I said. “I want to see your ass.” The girl did as I had commanded. Her lovely buttocks were moderately large. Not a bubble-butt, but not a flat board either. She looked over her shoulder at me. “Do you want me to spread my cheeks for you, Master?” she asked.

“No, sweetheart, I’ll do that” I said, switching my terms for her from harsh to loving. I leaned down and kissed her soft, white buttocks as I fondled each cheek. I pressed my face against the warm flesh. Her ass cheeks were baby soft. Then I spread her buttocks to see what was hidden between them. Nestled between the girl’s pure white butt cheeks was her lovely pink anus, clean and tight. I leaned down and kissed the girl’s anus. She cooed appreciatively. I licked and lapped at her precious pink anal opening. It had a unique flavor. Not like her cunt at all. More pungent and exotic. I liked it a lot.

I suddenly realized that our rape scenario had rapidly become a simple sex scenario. That didn’t matter anymore. All that mattered was the delectable body of this 14-year-old girl.

I gave each of Annalisa’s soft butt cheeks a kiss and a soft slap, then pushed her over onto her back. “I’ve decided to cunt-fuck you now, my sweet little bitch. That’s the first hole I’m going to penetrate on this lovely rape.”

The blonde beauty smiled broadly. “Rape me! Rape my cunt! Fuck my cunt! Use me! Use me!” Annalisa said in her little girl voice. I loved hearing those words come out of such an innocent-looking young mouth.

The girl spread her legs and opened her arms. I positioned myself between the girl’s legs. Using one hand, I directed the head of my penis to the girl’s cunt. With a short shove my dick. I entered the 14-year-old’s cunt. She grunted and moaned as I pushed in slowly and relentlessly. I lay down on top of her, grasped her body with both hands. Annalisa wrapped her arms around my chest. Since my body was a quite a bit longer, larger, and heavier than hers, I could only kiss the top of her blonde head while I fucked the girl’s cunt. Annalisa kissed my chest, over and over, as the young girl mewled and moaned. Her body began to shake. She cried out “Master! Master! I’m cumming! I’m cumming for you!”

The girl orgasmed over and over, in waves of obviously genuine pleasure. Her passion and pleasure fed my own. I felt my balls boiling with intense activity. I began ejaculating volcanically into the cunt of the girl beauty. “I’m cumming, bitch! I’m cumming in your cunt, Annalisa. I’m cumming for you, my gorgeous little whore!”

Our mutual passion spent, I kissed Annalisa gently atop her golden head as she squeezed my body with her young arms. “Thank you, Master” she said. “That was wonderful. You are amazing. I never knew it could be this good.”

I knew the little whore must be feeding me a line of bull, but I went with it. I was paying good money for this experience, so I didn’t want reality to get in the way!

After I withdrew my flaccid penis for the girls’ well-fucked pussy, I put one arm under her head and then rolled my body off to the side. We were both hot and sweaty. She only stayed on her back for a little while. Soon she rolled onto her side with her face next to mine. “I’m so glad you kidnapped me” she whispered. “I’m so happy you rapped me. I think I love you.”

I gave her a skeptical look. I know I had asked for this scenario, in which the little whore falls in love with me. But now that it’s happening, I felt uncomfortable. Everything else Annalisa and I had done was somehow feeling more real than simple transactional sex. I no longer wanted pretend love. “Love is a very special word” I said. “Don’t use it in fun.”

“I’m sorry, Master. But I wasn’t using it in fun. I really mean it. I guess I should explain” Annalisa said. “I’m 14-years-old. This place is only for little girl whores. I’ll be aging out of it eventually. No girl older than 17 can be here. If a girl hasn’t been sold by then, she has to go live some boring life in ... well, in another place I can’t tell you about. It’s just a normal, silly old place. Nothing horrible. But I would much rather be owned by a customer like you. I really do like you. If I set my mind to it, I can be completely 100% in love with you for real, and forever. I’m not lying. I was built this way. It’s like I can flip a switch inside my brain, and I’m fall helplessly in love forever. But I can only do it once in my life. If you really like me—if you really love me—I can flip that switch and love you with all my heart, true and true, forever more. Would you like that? Would you buy me and keep me and use me forever? I promise I’ll always be faithful. And I’ll do whatever you want me to. No sex act is taboo. I’ll do the dirtiest, most degrading things to please you. Humiliate me, degrade me, treat me like the lowest whore on earth, if that pleases you. Your pleasure is my only goal. I’ll serve you day and night, 24/7, with all my heart and soul. I’ll cook and clean and wash and keep house for you. I’ll suck your dick for hours on end and always swallow what you give me. Whether it’s your heavenly cum, or ... something not so heavenly. I’ll gulp down whatever you want me to. And thank you for the honor of serving you. Won’t you buy me? Please?”

That’s when I realized that the sign was not a joke: ‘Young Girls for Sale or Rent.’ I was renting Annalisa for four hours. But I could own her. Should I?

“Well, Annalisa, you’re a very beautiful little girl. But I just kidnapped and fucked you a little while ago. You haven’t shown me what else you can do for me. Owning you would be like adopting you, since you’re too young to marry at 14-years-old. So I would be your Daddy. Why don’t you practice calling me Daddy.”

Annalisa smiled brightly. “OK! I’d love to be your little girl, Daddy. I’d give you all the sex you’d ever want. But if you still wanted to date women closer to your own age, you could do that too. Or have sex with other teenage girls like me. I wouldn’t mind. You could even bring them home for threesomes. I’m just a little whore. I’ll always be waiting at home for you, ready to do whatever you want me to do. You could fuck me any time. In my pussy or my ass. Or I could suck you off. Any time. And I always swallow.”

I laughed. “I bet you do, little whore. Do you take it up the ass too?”

“Of course, Daddy” the girl said. “You can use my ass just like you use my cunt. And my mouth.” After saying that Annalisa kissed my chest and then moved down lower and lower, kissing my belly, my lower abdomen, and down, down, down until she had my still-flaccid penis in her mouth. The 14-year-old blonde beauty began sucking my dick. She was careful and gentle, licking and sucking to pleasure me and to clean my penis of her own sex juices. The girl whore was very considerate and thoughtful. I stroked Annalisa’s long blonde hair as she blew me.

The blowjob was delightfully unhurried, languid, and tender. The girl sucked me with complete devotion and consummate skill. Even with something that felt like love. I’ve had many blowjobs in my life from many women of different ages, but none of them were as sweet or skillful as this one I was getting from a 14-year-old girl. Annalisa was clearly trying to make me fall in love with her. And she was doing a damned good job of it!

I tried to explain to her as she sucked me that it was not such an easy thing for a single, adult man like me to adopt a little girl like her. There were all sorts of thorny issues. People would wonder where I got her. They might call the police or Child Protective Services. Even if we could fool them into thinking she was my distant relative or something, people would still gossip. And I’d have to enroll her in school. Or maybe homeschool her. I didn’t have time for doing that. And then there was the matter of cost. How much would they charge me for a gorgeous little girl like her? I had no idea. But I was pretty sure I couldn’t afford it. Just renting her for four hours was straining my budget.

I droned on and on with all the reasons why I could not buy her outright. But the longer the girl sucked me, the less rational I became. Annalisa’s oral skills were unsurpassed. She knew every trick in the book to give me oral pleasure. And some tricks I’d never seen or even heard of before. This 14-year-old blonde beauty was absolutely the best cocksucker ever!

I grabbed Annalisa by her long blonde pigtails and used them to control her head. I began thrusting my penis violently into the girl’s mouth and throat. She gagged and choked as I throat-raped her, but Annalisa did not resist me in the least. She allowed me to abuse her mouth and throat. The girl let me use her for my own pleasure. Even as I exploited the young girl, she cooperated completely in her own oral rape. Even while I fucked her mouth, Annalisa continued using her tongue to pleasure me. She used her lips and the suction of her mouth to maximize my pleasure. And what pleasure it was! Now her allowing me to rape her throat and mouth so brutally was the most amazing thing yet, I thought. I kept telling myself, all throughout the blowjob, that this girl was the best cocksucker I’d ever had. Yet every time I had that thought, she would go even further to please me. She did things that I had never ever imagined. Little 14-year-old Annalisa was the reigning princess of blowjobs!

I felt the moment of my orgasm was approaching. My balls were practically bursting to let loose their load. Now was the time. “I’m cumming, Annalisa!” I cried out as the first spurt of sperm shot from my penis into the girl’s mouth. “I’m cumming, little bitch! I’m cumming in your mouth, little whore! Daddy’s using your mouth like a cunt, bitch! Bitch! Bitch! Annalisa is my bitch! Eat my sperm, little whore! Swallow every drop of Daddy’s cum, little bitch!”

Annalisa’s tongue was working double-time to pleasure me. She pumped her little head in rhythm with my thrusting penis. My dick always slid along her tongue and then down the girl’s throat in perfect synchrony. I came, and came, and came into the mouth and throat of my little blonde beauty. I could almost hear Annalisa swallow as she gulped down my sperm.

I had done the work of fucking her orally. But the girl had done the much bigger job, the much longer job. Annalisa had sucked me up to this peak orgasm, using her mouth and throat with incomparable skill. Her blowjob technique was truly beyond description. This little 14-year-old whore had given me not just the best blowjob I’ve ever had, but the best orgasm I’ve ever had in my entire life.

Annalisa and I lay back together. I stretched out one arm, placing it behind my head. My other arm rested lightly atop Annalisa’s blonde head while the girl stayed in place at my hip, keeping my slowly deflating penis in her warm, loving mouth. The girl never made a single move to end the blowjob. The 14-year-old girl gently nursed my penis in her mouth as if she were a young mother and my penis was her precious girl. Her loving tongue gave my dick long, languid, loving licks. I felt her swallow several times as my final drops of cum dribbled into her mouth.

At long last, I withdrew my penis from Annalisa’s mouth. Before I could tell her what a wonderful blowjob she had just given me, the 14-year-old whore said, “Thank you for cumming in my mouth, Master. It was such a pleasure to suck you off and swallow your cum, Daddy. I want to do that every day. Maybe twice a day? Maybe more?”

I took a deep breath. The little bitch was really laying it on hard and thick. She knew how good she was. And for some reason, she wanted me of all people to buy her. This gorgeous girl wanted to become my personal property.

“Annalisa” I began, “do you understand what it would mean if I bought you? I would be more than just your Daddy. I would be your Owner. Your Master. I would demand complete sexual satisfaction from you. You would have to serve me any time of the day or night, in any way I chose. Would I let you suck me twice per day or more? Damned right I would! In fact, I’d demand it. I would keep my dick in your mouth for a long time every day. You and I would sleep in the same bed. I would demand that you blow me many times per day. Even if I didn’t cum in your mouth every time, I would still demand that you suck me. And suck me. And suck me. You’d have my dick in your mouth for many hours per day, every day. Could you stand that? Is that what you want?”

“Yes, Daddy! I’d love it! That’s what I want!” Annalisa said, smiling as she threw her arms around my neck and kissed me passionately. I smelled and tasted the odors of my own penis and semen in the girl’s mouth. I didn’t mind it a bit.

“But why me, Annalisa? You hardly know me” I said. “It worries me that you’re asking me to buy you when you hardly even know me.”

Annalisa stared at me. Her big blue eyes were open wide; her pupils were dilated. Her pretty mouth was slightly open. The girl looked sexy as hell. “Daddy. Master. I’m a whore. A whore gets to know a lot about a lot of men. Whores can see into your soul. I saw into your soul the first moment you entered the room. I’m being completely truthful. I fell in love with you at first sight. I knew you were the man for me. The man I was born and made for. I’m sure as anything that you and I are the perfect match. I’m a little whore born to serve. You want to own a little whore exactly like me. We’re a match made in heaven.”

I was nonplussed by the girl’s insight and honesty. In fact, she was absolutely right. I felt a chemistry between us from the very first moment. But I had mistaken it for my pure lust for her gorgeous body. That turned out to be only the half of what’s going on. Annalisa’s perfectly submissive whorishness was also loving and sensible. It was exactly what I’ve always craved in a woman. Here and now I found it in the form of a gorgeous 14-year-old girl.

But what am I saying? That can’t be right. A man should never marry a whore. Whores make you fall in love with them, and then you marry them, and then they rob you blind before running off with some other guy. That’s always how it happens. That’s what I’d always been told.

Annalisa snuggled up close. She kissed me so sweetly that my heart melted. I kissed her back, just as passionately as before. I felt my dick stirring again. Then I remembered something I had almost forgotten; something I really wanted to do with the little girl.

“Now, now” I said after breaking off the kiss. “Aren’t you forgetting something?”

Annalisa looked worried. “What did I forget, Daddy?”

“I haven’t fucked your ass yet” I said. “And there are a few other things we haven’t done yet. I wouldn’t buy a car without taking it out for a full test drive. You certainly don’t think I would buy you until I’m satisfied that you are fully functional. Right?”

The girl gave me a coy smile, flashing her bright blue eyes and pearly white teeth. “Of course, Master. I guess I’ll just have to let you drive me all the way, Daddy.” She reached down and caressed my flaccid penis. “As soon as you’re ready for me.”

We lay together and snuggled, face to face. Annalisa kept telling me how much she enjoyed everything we had been doing. I told her I felt the same way. I didn’t know how I was going to break it to her that only a fool marries a prostitute. But I didn’t want to bring that up again yet. I still had some time left of the four hours I’d paid for. And I had not yet fucked the lovely 14-year-old up her exquisite creamy white ass. I needed to penetrate the teenager’s pretty pink anus.

Fortunately for me, the erection-enhancing medication I had taken earlier today was still working hard inside my system. As I snuggled with the gorgeous golden girl, my state of sexual arousal began to return.

I said to Annalisa, “Do you happen to have a butt plug handy? I want to get your ass ready for sodomy.”

“Oh, yes Master” the little girl said. She reached into a drawer of the night table and came out with a clear plastic butt plug and a tube of special lubricant. Without saying a word, she smeared the butt plug with lubricant and then held it up for my inspection. “Would you like to do the honors, Daddy? Or do you want to watch your little girl get her asshole ready for your great big dick?”

I gave a little laugh. “I want my daughter to do it, little bitch. Put your ass near my face so I can watch the act up close.”

“Yes, Master-Daddy” the girl said. In a matter of moments, the girl’s creamy white ass and pink anus were staring me in the face. The well-practiced little whore gently but firmly pushed the transparent butt plug up her ass. It was a lovely sight to see.

I kissed her butt cheeks as I took hold of the butt plug. I slowly rotated the butt plug inside her asshole. Annalisa thanked me for being so nice to her. I hardly knew what the word ‘nice’ meant any more, considering everything I’d done to the girl so far, all the dirty names I called her, and the rough way I had fucked her throat. If this girl thought all THAT was nice, I was thinking that maybe I should find some way to buy her after all. Then I thought better of it. Never marry a whore. That was a time-tested truism. I would be a fool to ignore it.

“Are you ready for Daddy to buttfuck you now, little bitch?” I asked.

Annalisa turned her head to look at me over her shoulder. The blue-eyed blonde beauty flashed her lovely white smile at me again. “Yes, Daddy! Please buttfuck your little girl.”

As gently as I could, I pulled the butt plug from the little girl’s asshole. It emerged with a ‘plop’ sound followed by a small amount of trapped gas. I commanded Annalisa to get onto her hands and knees. That position showed off her gorgeous ass to best effect. I knelt behind the girl. I pressed the head of my penis against the girl’s waiting pink anus. I used two fingers to press the tip of my penis into the little girl’s asshole. And ... I was in! My adult male penis was inside the asshole of a 14-year-old child!

Annalisa winced and groaned as I pushed my penis deeper and deeper into her rectum. Her body shuddered. She began to moan softly as I sodomized her with great joy. The girl assured me that no matter how brutally I raped her rectum, I would not harm her. No tissue damage, and no bleeding. Her little body had been specially prepared to ensure that.

Buttfucking this gorgeous, 14-year-old angelic blonde whore was amazing! Her asshole was so tight. Her discomfort was so obvious. But she told me to ignore it. “Your pleasure is all that matters, Daddy-Master” Annalisa said while she grimaced as I sodomized her brutally.

So it was my joy to fuck the girl’s asshole, to rape it brutally, unmercifully. How incredible it was to sodomize this little girl with wild abandon. I fucked, and fucked, and fucked the girl’s asshole. I called her every dirty name I could think of. She thanked me for doing so. After a while, her gentle moans became cries of joy. Much to my amazement, Annalisa had an orgasm while being brutally sodomized! I continued fucking the little bitch up her ass, and she soon had another orgasm!

As I continued raping the girl’s asshole, my pleasure only increased. Before too long, I felt myself approaching orgasm. My balls tingled as a mass of cum was readied for an explosive ejaculation. I grabbed Annalisa by her long, blonde pigtails. “I’m pulling out of your asshole, little bitch!” I cried out. “You’re going to suck my dick clean. Make me cum in your mouth, little bitch. Understand, whore? You’re going to give your Daddy-Master a dirty ass-to-mouth blowjob, bitch! And swallow! Swallow it all!”

“Yes, Daddy-Master!” said Annalisa. I pulled my penis out of her rectum and looked down. My penis was soiled. The girl’s pink anus was misshapen. It was red and raw and ravaged from the brutal butt-fucking I had just given the 14-year-old beauty. And yet there was no bleeding whatsoever. Annalisa told me she would heal quickly and recover completely.

My little blonde angel turned around and smiled at me. I put my hands on the girl’s head. I grabbed her long blonde pigtails, one in each hand. “Look at me, little bitch” I said. “Take my dick in your mouth and look at me.”

The lovely blonde girl raised her blue eyes to gaze at me while my erect penis filled her young mouth. “Use your tongue, whore. While you look at me, keep licking the underside of my dick with your sweet young tongue.” My little slave obeyed me. Her soft tongue licked the underside of my dick, back and forth, back and forth. “Good bitch” I said. “Now lay yourself down with me. We’re going to move slowly together at the same time. Don’t you dare let my dick out of your mouth. Not even for a second.”

Holding her head in a tight grip, I lay down on the bed along with the girl. I rolled over onto my back while Annalisa’s head followed along at my hips. Letting go of the girl’s hair with one hand, I put my free arm behind my head. “Keep sucking your Daddy, little whore. Clean me. Suck me clean after that lovely buttfuck. Suck me off and swallow my cum, little whore.”

The blonde head of the blue-eyed beauty began to bob up and down on my cock as she sucked my dick clean. Her velvet tongue was working its magic on me again. It felt fantastic. The girl was not the slightest bit reluctant to suck my dick just because it had been lodged in her asshole. This lovely blonde girl was better than any adult woman I’d ever had or any other whore I’d ever paid for!

Annalisa had taken my smelly dick into her mouth eagerly. The girl sucked and licked it as she pumped her blonde head up and down. I grasped the girl by her long blonde hair braids again, as my breath came in ragged bursts. My orgasm was approaching rapidly. “That’s it, bitch! Suck your Daddy clean! Suck your Daddy off! Make Daddy cum in your mouth, little girl! And swallow! Swallow it all, whore!” I yelled as I ejaculated load after load into Annalisa’s willing mouth. She gulped down my cum eagerly, just as before.

Afterward, we lay together with my wilting erection still in the girl’s mouth. Annalisa knew that I liked her to nurse my dick gently after I came in her mouth. The girl once again was mother-like in her tender devotion to my precious penis. She never let my penis out of her warm, welcoming mouth.

My four-hour time limit was almost up. I had achieved my final goal with this 14-year-old whore. I had done everything I came to do. Now I had to break the bad news to her that I wasn’t going to buy her. Much as I would have loved to own the little bitch and keep her with me forever, I knew that marrying a whore was asking for trouble.

“Annalisa, you are absolutely lovely. Wonderful. The best fuck I’ve ever had by a million times over. But you’ve got to understand something. It would never work for me to buy you. Once a whore, always a whore. I could never trust that you would not go back to your old ways if I took you in” I said somberly.

Annalisa’s sunny countenance clouded over. Her lips trembled. Tears began running down her cheeks. “But I’ll change, Master!” she sobbed. “They’ll change me for you, Daddy” she pleaded. “I won’t be a whore anymore. Except for you” she claimed. “They’ll wipe my memory. They’ll put in new memories. False memories. They’ll make me believe I led a different life before I met you. I’ll fall in love with you all over again, just like I did today. And it’s permanent. Nothing can ever change that. Please, PLEASE Master-Daddy! Please buy me and take me with you!” she begged.

I was confused. “What do you mean they’ll wipe your memories? No one can do that permanently.”

Annalisa rubbed her eyes with a corner of the bedsheet as she sobbed. “Yes they can” she said, nodding her head in affirmation. “They do it all the time. With the 17-year-olds before they turn 18. I don’t want to wait for that to happen. I want to be yours right now!” she cried as the child held both my big hands clasped between her little ones. She kissed my hands. The girl was breaking my heart.

“But I don’t even know how much you cost!” I protested. “I’m not rich. I don’t see how I could afford you.”

“Don’t worry about that” Annalisa said as she squeezed my hands. “They’ll loan you the money. You buy a girl on time just like you buy a car. You’ll pay me off in a few years. But you’ll own me forever.”

This all seemed too much of a good thing. There had to be a catch somewhere. I promised Annalisa I would talk to the man in the other room and find out the score. At any rate, no matter what happened, I promised the girl that I would at least come back and visit her again for sex. She kissed my feet and washed them with her tears before drying them with her hair.




Well, my friends, I am here to tell you that Annalisa was telling the truth. Just as she said, I could finance the purchase of the 14-year-old whore with a loan from our friendly brothel owners. I paid my monthly amount faithfully for several years until the loan was all paid off. And all the while Annalisa lived with me. We enjoyed deliriously wonderful sex practically every day. The golden girl did every sexy, dirty thing we had enjoyed on our first day together, plus much more besides. When she turned 18, we moved to another state and got legally married. A year after that, Annalisa gave birth to our first daughter, Mona. My lovely wife promised to raise the little girl to be my sex slave just like her mother. Ahh, family values!... 




ABOUT THE TITLE OF THIS STORY: The title was inspired by an old country music song, “King of the Road” which was written and performed by Roger Miller and released in 1965. Here are the opening lyrics:

“Trailer for sale or rent, rooms to let, fifty cents No phone, no pool, no pets, I ain’t got no cigarettes Ah, but, two hours of pushin’ broom Buys an eight by twelve four-bit room I’m a man of means by no means, king of the road.”

	
