

Bargain Betty

An Extreme Prostitution Degradation MILF Erotica


37 year old MILF returns to prostitution in order to pay her husband’s hospital bills. Since she is no longer considered a high class prostitute, her only option is to offer discount pricing to the public for all three of her holes.

Featuring: Gangbang, DVP, spitroast, deepthroat, degradation, age gap


Chapter 1

I approached the red light district, trepidation filling my chest. But I needed funds quickly to help pay Bill’s hospital bills. Chemo was expensive and I was determined to do everything in my power to make sure my husband got the best treatment possible. With Jules and Max at summer camp for the next month, a nice break from what our depressing reality had been lately, my evenings were finally free from childcare responsibilities and I could fill the time with a second job. Bill was too unwell to work so it was my responsibility to take care of him and I was determined to do so, whatever it took.

I had walked these streets before. I knew the kind of money that could be made when I played my cards right. It’s how I paid my way through school, after all. But everyone wanted to fuck the 19 year old college student. I wasn’t sure I’d get the same demand as a 37 year old. I still kept myself in shape with daily yoga and regular HIT classes and knew I was considered a hot mom but my stomach wasn’t as perfectly flat anymore and my large breasts were a little less perky. Forcing a strut in my step, I told myself that I still had it and this would work.

With a deep breath, I knocked on the door. A pretty woman with large breasts almost popping out of a short red dress opened the door, her smile tilting with confusion when she saw it was a woman.

I smiled kindly. “Hey, I was wondering if Jack is still in charge here? I was hoping to talk to him.”

The girl nodded, ‘he’s in the back. I’ll go grab him. What did you want him for?”

“I used to work here a long time ago. Just tell him Betty is at the door”

A few moments later, Jack approached. He was in his late 50s now and it showed, his beard a slate gray.

He brighted up when he saw me, a grin lighting up his face. “Well I’ll be damned, if it isn’t one of my stars”

He quickly pulled me into a hug, hand drifting lower and squeezing my ass hard. “You still got that big booty everyone loved!” He laughed, “big booty Betty”

“Let’s talk in my office”

We walked through the room, past scantily clad women awaiting customers and shut doors, moans and grunts echoing through the hallways. It was bringing back lots of memories.

Jack sat behind his desk and gestured to me to take a seat in front of him, “so what brings you here today? Just wandering through this neck of the woods and thought you would say hi to an old friend?” he winked.

I sat down across from him, crossing my hands on my lap and fidgeting nervously.

“I uhh I need money”

Jack laughed, eyes twinkling with amusement.

“You’ve been out of this world for what..15 years now? Must be pretty desperate to come back”

He stroked his beard in thought.

“Y’know I specialize in the crop of the crop. Top girls. Only 10 out of 10s.”

He studied me, “you’re still a looker, don’t get me wrong but you’re not 20 any more. Men come here wanting a young woman not a middle aged one. Most of them have a middle aged wife waiting at home for them, they want the young pussy for a change.”

“Please” I begged. “I really need the money”

“Hmmm…strip for me. I want to see what I’m working with.”

Without hesitation, I took off my dress and my underwear, baring myself to him. I had waxed myself earlier for the first time in years, knowing he would likely want to sample before committing to anything.

He studied me closely, noting every imperfection. He twirled his finger and I turned around, baring my back to him.

“On your knees” I dropped to my knees, immediately crawling towards him. I remembered how he liked it and was even better at giving head than I was 15 years ago.

I zipped down his trousers and pulled his partially hardened cock out of his pants. I massaged his balls while slowly lowering my mouth onto his cock. I took him all the way down my throat, encouraged by the groaning he made and then picked up the pace.

“Stop” he said. “Turn around, hands on the desk”

I quickly moved myself into position, spreading my legs. He thrust all the way in in one motion and I moaned. I had an incredibly high sex drive but Bill had been so ill that we haven’t been able to have sex in months. I knew I should feel more guilty for cheating on my partner but I was doing this for him. For our family.

He pounded into me and slapped my ass roughly. He pistoned in one last time with a grunt and I felt a surge of cum fill my pussy.

He calmly tucked his dick back into his pants and circled his desk, taking a seat in his chair.

I stood in front of him, waiting for his assessment.

“Your throat is just as incredible as ever but your pussy isn’t as tight as it used to be.”

My heart sank.

“I can’t have you lowering the high standards that I set here. You’re too old and…experienced”

“Please sir, I’ll do anything” I responded, desperately.

He studied me, “How much are you needing to make?”

I told him and he whistled. “You weren’t making that much even in your prime.”

He looked away and I waited painfully long seconds before his eyes shifted to me again.

“There was an idea I’ve been playing with for a while, a way to expand the customers. Most of the men who show up balk at the prices and don’t end up buying. I don’t want the other girls to charge any less and devalue themselves but that’s a huge untapped market.”

I struggled to see where he was going with this. I told him I needed to make a lot of money. How would that happen with these guys?

“But how would I get a lot of money out of this if they’re broke or cheap?”

“Quantity baby, y’know like when bars make loads at happy hour even though the drinks are discounted cause everyone keeps buying more and more.”

“I don’t want you acting as competition for my main girls so we’ll set you up a bit differently. Maybe a different special for every day of the week?”

He jotted down some notes.

“Hmm I have to think some more and get the word out. Come back tomorrow night and I’ll be ready with a plan.”

The amount of relief I felt was astronomical. Jack was an excellent businessman, I was sure he could come up with something.


Chapter 2

I signed off my work laptop at 5pm, waving and exchanging “see you tomorrows” with my colleagues as I left the office. If only my journalist salary was enough to pay all the bills. I spent all day squirming, my pussy getting wetter in anticipation of what might go down tonight.

I visited Bill at the hospital. He was asleep when I got there and I didn’t want to wake him up, knowing that he was always feeling tired lately and needed the rest. I couldn’t help but feel relief that he wasn’t awake to see the guilt in my eyes.

I had one glass of wine with my dinner to calm myself down and then walked through the busy nightlife district to the brothel.

This time when I knocked, Jack opened the door, welcoming me in with a grin.

He walked me into a side room with a bed. “Okay this will be your workplace for today. Don’t worry. I have bigger and better plans for you but they will take a bit more organizing.”

He scrutinized me, “I need to take some promo shots for the flyers. What you’re wearing is sexy enough. Kneel and stick your tongue out.”

“Wait, I don’t want my face visible. I could lose my job.”

He nodded, like he already expected this. “Don’t worry I’ll blindfold you, it will just add to the sexiness.”

I nodded and shut my eyes, while he tied a black blindfold. I pushed my tits together and kneeled with my tongue out while he directed me into different poses.

“Okay that’s enough for now. I’ll try to get some during the action tonight as well.”

I looked at him, waiting for him to explain.

“Okay so today, we’ll keep it simple. Just two for the price of one promo. So two men will use you at the same time. We usually charge extra for threesomes so it’s an especially good deal for them but you’ll be able to make the same amount as the other girls.”

I nodded, it sounded easy enough and I didn’t mind handling two dicks at once.

30 minutes later, I lay on the bed bored. I thought Jack said he put the word out. How was I going to make money without any customers?

Just then, I heard voices.

“Trust me, man, you’re getting a good deal. Bargain Betty knows how to handle two cocks”

The door opened and I saw Jack enter with two men in their 20s.

“Oh fuck, she’s hot. Such a MILF”

“These kind boys agreed to let me film while they use you so don’t mind me. I’m just here to get pictures”

The guys exchanged hesitant glasses before the brunette, clearly the more brazen one, grabbed the zipper of my dress and started unzipping.

Once I was fully naked, they both lost their reservations and started hungrily pawing at my tits and ass.

They moved me to my knees on the bed and one quickly thrust into me from behind. The other tapped his cocks on my lips and I opened widely letting him in. They both groaned with pleasure.

“You guys should try taking her pussy at the same time. See if she can take it. I think she’s loose enough”

“Shit, really? I didn’t even think about that”

The cock in my mouth pulled out and I felt a new pressure at my pussy, right beside the cock currently fucking me.

There’s no way two would fit right? I’d never had more than one cock in my pussy at once.

But slowly and surely, the second cock pushed in.

“Holy fuck, so tight”

They picked up their rhythm, fucking me simultaneously. It was like being fucked by one monster cock but the knowledge that it was two men just made me wetter.

My orgasm built and built until I was crying out in ecstasy. The men followed shortly after, releasing guttural moans as they filled me up.

After they left, I looked at Jack who was studying pictures on his camera. He faced it towards me and I saw the two dicks, one black and one white, stuffing my pussy. It looked ridiculously full.

“Most of the girls won’t do double vaginal, don’t wanna be stretched out too much y’know? But you took it like a champ. It will be a real money getter, I bet”

I saw a few more pairs that night but they kept it to basic threesome positions as Jack wasn’t in the room encouraging it.

Everyone left satisfied and I was happy to finally be having sex again but the turnout was nowhere near what I’d hoped for. I understood why. All the other girls had regulars that wanted to see only them. It could take a while to build that up.

Jack could see the look of defeat on my face, “don’t worry Betty, I’m still working on ways to get more sales. If you only have a month, you don’t have the time to build up a client base the normal way. We gotta be flashier”


Chapter 3

The next day I got an excited call from Jack. “Hey Betty, I’ve been thinking. To really delve into the bargain crowd, we gotta go where they are. You ever heard of The Mixer?”

I had, it was the largest club in town, with a few thousand people. I hadn’t been since I was a college student.

“Well my buddy owns the place. He thinks you could be real popular over there. All the college students fantasizing about fucking a hot MILF. Of course, they wouldn’t want to pay our regular rates. I think even a two for one special would be too much for them. Anyway, meet me there tonight, around 8pm and I’ll show you what I’m thinking of”

I arrived at the club right on time, smoothing down my black mini dress. I wasn’t sure what to wear but figured club attire was appropriate. Jack met me at the entrance and introduced me to his friend Callum, the owner of the club.

“So we’ve always been really sex positive here, with strippers and people fucking on the dance floor. We tend to get a lot more men than women though and I know most men leave here horny and sexually frustrated. I try to direct the ones with money over to Jack but spending that much on sex just isn’t sustainable. That’s why I think this is such a great idea. If you’re as amazing as Jack says you are, I imagine you’ll be really popular.”

“There’s an alcove in the men’s washroom that we’ll have you in. That way, any man who came with his woman will still be able to indulge without her knowing. We don’t want anyone to miss out.”

Callum looked overjoyed at the entire idea. I followed Callum and Jack to the men’s bathroom at the back. Just as they said, there was an alcove. There was a swing already set up.

I lay with my stomach in the swing and Jack strapped me in.

“Callum here has offered to stay and make sure everyone pays up. People can pay for each hole separately since they can access all 3 from this position and we were thinking to really make sure everyone can afford it, we’ll just charge per thrust instead of for completion. The money will add up really fast since it’ll all be quick uses. But it’ll add up if they keep thrusting.”

I nodded.

“We’re gonna do $5 for 10 thrusts”

“But–” there’s no way that was going to make enough money.

“Think about it Betty. Everyone loves a good bargain. No one would hesitate to spend $5 to try your pussy, ass, or mouth. And then if they like it and keep thrusting, the money will add up quickly. If they lose themselves in your body, it could easily add up to hundreds just for one guy to cum.”

I thought about it. He was right. I wasn’t sure how many thrusts were in a normal amount of sex but it was definitely a lot more than 10.

I saw them hang up a sign advertising Bargain Betty. It featured a sexy picture of me kneeling, tongue out and large breasts pressed together.

Jack put my blindfold on to conceal my identity and I lay there and waited for the first man. I was wearing crotchless lingerie that also kept my tits fully exposed.

“Jack always talks about the necessity of testing first” I heard Callum say right before a pressure on my pussy.

He pushed in with a groan, bottoming out. He did nine more thrusts and then pulled out with a curse. “Fuck man, there’s no way people are going to stop after the first ten, not with you clenching on me like that. Guarantee all the guys on a budget are gonna forget all about it once they’re inside you or they’ll be suffering blue balls all night.”

He pushed back in, fucking into me until he came and I felt his seed fill me.

“Alright 9’oclock. The doors will just be opening now although it’s usually slow at first.”

Sure enough, no one even entered the alcove until a good 10 minutes later.

“Holy fuck, really. Only 5 dollars?”

“Ya man 5 dollars for 10 thrusts, just pay when you’re done.”

“Fuck, can’t say no to that. Can she help me get hard too? I’m already halfway there.”

“Tell you what, since you’re her first customer tonight, she’ll give you a handy for free.”

I quickly felt a cock in my hand and after a few strokes, felt it harden.

He withdrew and I felt it probe at my pussy before entering.

“Fuck yes” he said and started pounding. One. Two. Three. Four. Five. I lost count by the time he came a few minutes later, unleashing with a groan.

“What? $65? I thought you said it was only a fiver.”

“It’s $5 for 10 thrusts. But don’t worry we’re gonna do a late night happy hour so if you come back before close, it’ll be cheaper. If you bring some paying friends, I’ll even give you a freebie"

“Ah alright, thanks man”

A few minutes later the door opened again and a group of guys walked in. They were all loud and boisterous talking about their plans to destroy some pussy tonight.

I couldn’t see them through the blindfold but felt them pause when they noticed me. “Holy Shit, guys check this out”

“$5 to try out this slut? Sign me up.”

“All of her holes are available, if more of you want to use her at the same time.” Callum chimed in helpfully.

“Dibs on her ass” one of them said and they all laughed.

Callum reminded them that every 10 thrusts added on another $5.

One man entered my mouth and I sucked, pushing down to deepthroat him.

“Fucking hell man, her throat is so tight.”

Knowing that what counted was the thrusting motion, I made sure to go up and down instead of just holding him deep.

The boys were counting the thrusts and when it got to 10 they both pulled out.

“Fuck man who invented this shit? I can’t go back into the club with blue balls.”

“Dude are you jerking off?”

The man ignored them and I heard the fap fap fap sound of him jerking off before I felt his cock tap my lips again. I opened wide and sucked enthusiastically.

In 4 thrusts, he shot his load down my throat with a cry.

“Fuck that was just what I needed, let’s go back to the dance floor.”

“I’m gonna use her first and then I’ll come join you guys out there.” one responded. I quickly felt him enter my pussy. He didn’t stop after 10 and kept thrusting until he came, paying Jack without complaint.

The nightclub got louder, the thumping music running through my bones. Word had gotten around the club of Bargain Betty and all the men were coming to try me out.

I usually had both my mouth and ass or pussy being used at the same time. About half the people kept thrusting until they came and half just did the 10 thrusts and withdrew, muttering complaints about their blue balls. Lots of guys started masturbating first to keep it from being too expensive.

My blindfold came off a couple hours in from some vigorous throat fucking and I looked around me, trying to see around the pubes thrusting in and out.

When the man came and I swallowed his significant load, I finally took a proper look around. Callum was processing payment and there were at least a dozen men watching, a few of which had their cocks hard and ready in preparation for their turn. The majority looked to be college students, far too young for a mom like me.

They saw me looking at them and snickered.

“Slut do you want more, we’re gonna fuck you so hard.”

“You want this big black cock?” The man speaking did have a huge member, at least 8 inches and thick.

I nodded, drunk off the haze of orgasms and constant use.

The man fucking into me roughly grabbed my tits and increased his pace.

The black man approached me and tapped his cock on my lips. I opened up, working hard to take such a large member deep in my throat.

“Take it slut, take it. You’re a fucking dirty whore. You married, huh? Cheating on your fucking husband probably. Dirty slut can’t resist this cock. Fuck uhhh”

He pulled out slightly, making sure his cum landed on my tongue where I could taste it. I opened my mouth to show it to him and then swallowed.

He groaned, eyes trained on my mouth.

“Fuck, best $5 I’ve spent in a while. I’ll be back whore”

The degradation just made me hornier and hornier. I couldn’t believe I was letting all of these guys use me for only $5. But Jack had been right, such cheap prices meant a constant crowd of men wanting to use all of my holes.

I saw multiple cell phones trained on me, with the men laughing while they filmed my use.

“Look into the camera whore” a hispanic man said as he tapped his cock on my mouth, holding his phone above my face.

He kept it trained on me as he thrust down my throat, capturing his rough use of me.

“Gonna share this with all my friends, man. Everyone’s gotta take advantage of this cheap whore”

It was hard to focus on his words though as a new man entered my pussy. He was huge and made me moan around the cock in my mouth.

The pace stayed consistent throughout the night, with a dozen or so men always watching and waiting their turn for my holes. Everyone was messaging their buddies to get over to the club and men who didn’t usually come clubbing were showing up just to use me and then leave.

“Can’t resist a $5 whore. Take it slut. Take it”

I could barely see what was going on, mouth always occupied by a pounding cock.

After what must have been hours of constant use, it started to slow down a bit. Usually just one of my ass, pussy, and mouth were being used and the crowd had dissipated.

I watched Callum cross out the $5 sign and replace it with a $1. He wrote “Late Night Happy Hour” on top of it.

A group of guys walked in. “Fuck man, even cheaper? She was already a discount whore.”

One of them walked around to my backside. “Fuck her cunt is absolutely dripping, no wonder she’s on discount. Probably hundreds of loads are already in here. Fucking disgusting slut”

Despite his words, I heard the sound of him undoing his zipper and his cock nudge at my wet hole. He thrust in easily and the squelching sound was downright filthy.

“Holy fuck. Already feels looser than she did a few hours ago. Bet we’ve all opened her right up. Pussy is still pussy though”

He grunted animalistically, increasing his pace until he came with a moan.

Another man went to take his place but hesitated. “Fuck you’re right, it’s disgusting back here. I’ll just use her throat. That’s also a $1 right?”

“Of course” Callum responded.

A lot of the men who had already used me circled back to try again with the discount. This time no one masturbated first, the price was cheap enough to just go straight to using me.

When the last man finished inside me, Callum helped me down from the swing and I collapsed to the floor in an exhausted heap.

He checked his watch. “Holy shit, I lost track of time.”

“What time is it?”

“Almost 4am. The bar shut at 3 but I didn’t notice. Man, this really worked. We made so much money tonight.”

I smiled and then promptly fell asleep.


Chapter 4

A ringing woke me. I went to silence my alarm but then saw that it was a call from Jack and answered it quickly. Callum had woken me up and called me an uber and I had fallen into one of the deepest sleeps of my life. My entire body was sore.

“Hello?”

“Morning Betty! I hear last night was a resounding success. If every night is that successful, you should be able to make enough money. We might struggle a bit more on weekdays so I think we need to take advantage of today and make it just as big. The Saturday crowd should be just as rowdy as the Friday crowd. I’ve been racking my brain about how we can increase the supply even more and I think we need you somewhere more public than the Mixer since lots of people don’t want to pay the Mixer cover charge.”

What could possibly be more public than the biggest club in town? My tired brain couldn’t make sense of what he was thinking.

As if he heard me, he continued “Well y’know that 24/7 fast food place? Pretty much the only place that stays open when all the clubs shut”

I knew it well. It was always packed full of drunks who wanted a burger and fries before going to bed.

“So it shares a wall with the Mixer and luckily for us, there’s currently construction going on so the wall has a bit of an opening.”

“What do you mean?”

“Well it’s perfect. Think about all those times men couldn’t decide which hole to use and when only one side of you was being used. This will eliminate that. You can lie in the hole in the wall and take customers on both sides. I think we’ll have your pussy and ass in the club and then your mouth and hands for the fast food restaurant. The restaurant owner said he would prefer it that way since it’s a bit more sanitary with food safety compliance and stuff. He said he can’t have any cum on his floor so you have to make sure to swallow everything”

I hesitated. The plan sounded insane. I was going to be stuck in a wall being used at both ends? And giving head in a fast food restaurant? I don’t think I ever walked in there without it being chalk full of people, always at least 20 people waiting for their food to be prepared. But I guess it made sense. It was the one place all the drunks in the area ended up at and I was sure most of them would love a blowjob with their burger.

I thought about Bill’s exhausted face and the amount of zeros on his hospital bill. If I could handle last night, I could handle anything.




Chapter 5

It took a lot of pushing and pulling to maneuver myself into the wall. There was just enough space to fit a small pillow under my stomach. I quickly felt a nudge at my tight puckered hole and felt an average sized penis thrust into my asshole.

Callum was monitoring payments on the other side but I was mainly on my own on the restaurant side. The owner said that he didn’t have time to police my mouth so that he would just have people add on a pleasure charge when they ordered their meal at the counter or the kiosk and they could show me before using me.

He reiterated that there was to be absolutely no cum on his floor and I must be careful to swallow everything and not give hand jobs to completion.

I just nodded, distracted by the pounding in my ass. Everyone in the restaurant gave me curious glances. Some of the women eyed me with disgust but the men looked interested. The demographic was different than the college kids at the nightclub. There were still college kids here but also lots of older people picking up a late night meal. A heavyset man in his 50s eyed me lecherously, I could tell he wouldn’t hesitate to use me.

The owner put up a simple sign that said “Please pay with your order before use”

The owner asked for a blowjob and I obliged. He had a small cock and it was easy to take him to the back of my mouth.

When he came, he left his cock in my mouth and I looked at him curiously.

“Lick every drop” I did so, making sure his cock was completely clean.

By the time he had finished, the gross man from earlier was in front of me, an eager grin on his face.

He held up a receipt and I saw a brief glimpse of pleasure on it. He eagerly pulled out his fat cock.

“Suck it whore”

I moaned unconsciously as my pussy was filled up by a fat cock and the man in front of me thought it was for him.

“Fuck you really are a horny slut”

He roughly pawed my tits, pinching my nipples and tapped his cock on my cheek. I opened my mouth, taking him down my throat. He was large but I was a pro at deepthroating and since this side involved prepayment, it was important I make everyone cum as quickly as possible.

He unleashed a string of curses, groaning animalistically. His dick tasted like greasy fries. His unruly pubes brushed against my face. He was so disgusting but the constant pounding in my pussy and the dirty feeling of being treated like a whore only turned me on.

From my peripheral vision, I saw a cock being pulled out. The new man grabbed my hand and moved it to his cock, asking me without words to start jerking him off. I did so without hesitation, knowing this would only speed things up. I realized belatedly that I didn’t see his proof of payment confirmation but with my face buried in another man’s crotch, it was impossible to inspect anything anyway. I would just have to trust that everyone paid for their turn.

I felt a brushing against my pussy and then a pressure as a particularly large cock tried to push through. I was loose already from the poundings yesterday and the many I had already taken on today but this one faced resistance. I couldn’t really hear what was happening on the other side of the wall, I was too overwhelmed by the constant stimulation on my side. My focus was on deepthroating every cock and giving handjobs to everyone waiting.

The pressure built and built and I thought I heard grunting and a yelled “put them together” from the other side. The monster cock pushed through and I cried out around the dick in my mouth, overcome with sensation. I moaned wantonly and the orgasm that was just out of reach crested, stars exploding across my vision in ecstasy.

“Fuck the slut just came” I heard one man say but had no idea who the voice belonged to, I was too blissed out.

The night continued like that, just as it had yesterday, but this time both sides were being used at all times.

My stomach growled. I hadn’t realized how hungry I was. All of the fucking really gave me an appetite. And I hadn’t eaten a proper dinner.

“Seems like the slut is hungry” A group of men laughed. “Guess our cum isn’t enough for her”

After the current cock came and pulled out and I could look around properly, a guy held out a fry to me and I gobbled it up eagerly, savouring the salty goodness.

“Want me to buy you a burger?”

I nodded enthusiastically before getting directed to a different cock.

When the guy came back with my burger, my mouth was occupied so I reached out my hand, determined to get him off.

He pulled back before cumming and I watched him open the burger container. Fuck, I hadn’t realized how much I was craving it. I’d been smelling the fast food for hours now and couldn’t wait to sink my teeth into a burger of my own.

He opened up the burger bun and I frowned, confused while other men heckled him and laughed.

He stroked himself, shooting ropes of thick white cum onto the burger patty before putting the bun back together.

“I asked the cashier to make it without sauce, figured my sauce would be enough for you.”

That caused another round of chuckles. But I didn’t care. I’d eaten so much cum already and I was absolutely starving.

I grabbed the burger and ate it quickly, inhaling it in a few bites.

“Fuck that was hot” the burger provider said and his friends teased him. “What I like a girl with an appetite”

The night continued on like that. With me being consistently pounded from both sides. The only difference was that the cocks on the club side were always huge now. But when I had a short break from giving a blowjob and had more awareness on my other side, I realized that the tempo wasn’t consistent. It wasn’t a monster cock but two cocks thrusting inside me!

I hadn’t had a regular sized cock in a while now so they must have all been doubling it. Jack did want to find a way to increase quantity after all and making every penetration a double penetration was one way to do that. I couldn’t believe how much of a whore I was, serving so many cocks at once.

“Fuck ya Betty, you’re doing so well” That was Jack’s voice. He was thrusting inside my throat and I hadn’t even realized he came in.

“I just popped in to get a late night snack. Fuck man, yes that’s it. I was at your ass earlier, you’re just as popular as last night, even found a way to get you more customers. Can’t believe how well used you are.”




Chapter 6

Giving Bill a soft kiss, I got up from his hospital bed.

Jack had texted me earlier, he sent a long list of ideas, different bargains we can do for different days of the week. He thinks it will be harder to get the same quantity on non-weekends so we will have to branch out into bigger areas and kinks.

I was surprised by how quickly I got swept back into being a whore. It was like I was made for this life.

I told Jack I was down for everything and now he knew that I meant it. If being used by the entire city was what was necessary then so be it. I would do whatever it took to get the money I needed. But I couldn’t lie, it wasn’t just the money anymore. My pussy was getting wet just at the thought of what came next. Bill never had to know.
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