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  *** 


  "Hot Rod Pussy!" gleamed in neon lights across the dreary landscape of the metropolitan strip. The streets were a cobbled mixture of brick and stone, mortared together by slick black tar. The curbs were riddled with bullet holes, deteriorated edges, and deposits of rubber and carbon black. The sign was a sickeningly bright tone of hot pink, and the exclamation point was actually an ejaculating penis. One only needed to stare at the sign for ten seconds to see the full effect of the animation. While one orgasm every ten seconds was a bit extravagant a claim, even for this neighborhood, HRP! did their best to live up to the projected statistics.


  Primarily speaking there were two types of clientele that frequented HRP!:


  The first consisted of lonely, low-level drug dealers, looking to score, or get high in the company of their favorite escort. These types typically had a life expectancy of age 26 to 35, depending on the intensity and frequency of their addiction, and how aggressively they played the field. The women who were attracted to these sorts typically were also interested in the drugs that they peddled. In consequence, you had young women, typically age 18 to 27, addicted to crack cocaine, methamphetamine, and an occasional a dirty line of ecstasy.


  Official HRP! policy stated that if you were going to accept gifts from your customers, that they could not be to the exclusion of any primary payment, which would be required prior to any rendering of services. The escorts understood that crack, speed, and X did not pay the rent if it was being smoked snorted, or shoved up an asshole. However, the escorts were intimately aware that distribution of these substances created wealth, as well as perpetuity of need within a local market. Unofficially, it was therefore the position that each escort would turn in the equivalent amount of illicit substance, in exchange for their continued employment through the hotel. The result was that HRP! was responsible for the largest drug ring in the greater metropolitan underbelly.


  The second variety of clientele was lonely, young well-to-do's looking for a way to burn some cash, and douse the fire with their semen. These people viewed fucking as a sport, and estimated the value of their stay with either the extent to which they humiliated or objectified their host, or with the amount of time which they delayed their ejaculative response. The escorts for these clients were mostly heroin addicts, who would walk around the hotel in a constant semi-stuporous state, waiting for men to take advantage of them, so they could get paid, and continue to use. The second variety were the legal lifeblood of the hotel, the first variety were most everything else.
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