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Chapter 7: Tuesday night

Madison was staring at herself in the bathroom mirror as she dried her hair with a towel after a wonderful shower. She could get used to a shower like this, shaving her legs was a snap with the bench and she was a bad girl and shaved between her legs. There was not much hair but now it was smooth, and she thought it looked nicer.

Her young mind was still trying to come to terms with what happened at the mall today. Katie was silent most of the night, Madison thought she was a little embarrassed with what she did. Madison closed her eyes and remembered the pretty girl between her open legs and licking her pussy as she sat on the bench in the dressing room. It was glorious and she never dreamed anything could feel that good. She had never even thought about doing that to another girl and even though Sam and she had many long talks during sleepovers they never talked about anything like that.

She grabbed her nightshirt and slipped it on. She brought the shirt from home and it was long and went to her knees. She felt very warm and comfortable when she wore it and she wanted to feel warm and comfortable tonight. She walked into her room and continued to dry her hair. She sat on the bed and started to run a brush through her long hair. This always calmed her down and she loved the way it felt.

She felt a presence and turned to see Katie standing in the doorway. Madison smiled at her and the pretty girl walked over and sat on the bed. She took the brush and started to brush Madison’s long hair. It felt even better when someone else brushed her hair. This was something she always wished she had a mom to do for her. This was something else Sam and she shared, they loved to brush each other’s hair. She closed her eyes and let Katie work.

“I am so sorry about today, sweetie. I feel bad that I may have messed everything up. We love having you here and I do not ever want to do anything that would make you uncomfortable.” Katie said with a sad voice.

Madison opened her mouth to say everything was ok, but she stopped. She thought she was ok but there were so many questions running through her head. She wondered if she should just blurt out some of them and see what happens. She took a deep breath.

“I am scared.” Madison said.

“Oh honey, what are you scared of.” Katie said and stopped brushing.

“I am scared because I liked it so much. I have never even thought of anything like that, but it felt so wonderful. It is all I can think about now, does that make me bad?” Madison said and turned to look at Katie.

Katie wrapped her arms around the young girl. She could smell the innocence as she took a deep breath.

“Baby do not feel bad about that. What I did to you was an act of love and desire. You have been driving me crazy since you got here, and I finally let it get the best of me. I am so sorry, I should have talked to you about it before just diving in, literally.” Katie said and Madison could not help but giggle.

“You were kind of intense and you did sort of dive in.” Madison said and smiled.

“Yeah, you do that to me. You are so fucking cute and sweet I lost my mind. When I saw you in that black dress it was just too much.” Katie said.

“But we brought the black dress home, didn’t we?” Madison said.

“Yes, we sort of used it, so I felt like we had to buy it.” Katie said.

“Do you want me to wear it eventually?” Madison said.

“Honey, I am not sure you can wear that outside of this house and not get us arrested, so no, I think we will wait.” Katie said.

“Yeah, it was a little sketchy, I felt like I was just about naked.” Madison said.

“Yeah, you were, and you almost gave that old man and Evelyn heart attacks.” Katie said and Madison looked worried.

“Oh no, that old man was the husband of my English teacher. Do you think he will tell her, and what will she think?” Madison said.

“Nope, I am thinking he will keep that to himself. I am pretty sure you do not have to worry about that.” Katie said, wondering how many loads of cum the old man had blasted after seeing the Madison show.

“Oh good.” Madison said.

Katie continued to brush the young girl’s hair and smell her fresh scent. Eventually she finished and handed the brush back. She stood up and pushed some hair off the pretty face. She leaned over and kissed her softly on the lips.

“Good night, sweet girl.” Katie said, her hand on a soft cheek.

“Good night, Katie.” Madison said.

Madison woke up minutes before her alarm was set to go off. She turned it off and laid on her back, looking at the beautiful ceiling in her beautiful room. She had slept like a log once she had gotten to sleep. Now that she was awake weird thoughts started flying around in her head again and she jumped out of bed and walked to the bathroom to take a shower.

She stepped back into her room after her shower with an incredibly soft towel around her. How did they do that? She would have to ask; she was sure daddy would love for their towels to be this soft. Daddy? She wondered how he was doing today, he sounded excited last night when they talked. It made her so happy to hear him like that, he deserved some happiness after two years of misery after Mom left. She left out the part of her day where Katie used her tongue to make her have an incredible orgasm in the mall dressing room. Yeah, that story would have to wait.

She pulled out a cute pink bra and panty set. She liked the way they looked on her. She turned and looked at herself in the mirror. She chuckled as she remembered how many guys had seen parts of her body lately. She wondered what her admirers would think about this look? She pulled on a long white shirt. It was one of daddy’s that she sort of snatched. She loved the way it smelled of him and she liked wearing it with her leggings. She liked that look and it allowed her to have her daddy with her all day. She slid the black leggings up her smooth legs.

Katie and Brad were sitting at the kitchen table when she came down the stairs. Her long hair was in a ponytail and she was wearing white sneakers along with her leggings and shirt. Katie felt her crotch get wetter just looking at the hot little package.

“Well, don’t you look cute today.” Brad said.

“Thank you, Mr. Thompson, it is one of daddy’s shirts, I like to wear it with these.” She said and pulled up the shirt a little to show them the black leggings.

“You know, it is really unfair that you girls can wear guy stuff and look so damn cute.” He said and Madison felt herself blush.

“I don’t know, Brad, you can try on one of my dresses if you like.” Katie said and giggled.

Madison laughed hard at the thought of Mr. Thompson in a dress. He smiled and drank his coffee while his two girls laughed. He liked the sound of their laughter.

Madison rode in the cool car to her house. Aaron watched her in the mirror. They pulled up and she scampered out of the car.

“Thank you, Aaron, See you this afternoon. I have track practice so I will not be here until around 4:00.” She said as she leaned in and looked at him.

“You are welcome, Miss Madison, don’t be late, Mr. Thompson said to make sure you are at the office by 5:00 this afternoon.” Aaron said.

“Ok, will do.” She said and closed the door.

Barry Jones watched closely as Madison bent over to talk to the man in the car. Her leggings left nothing to his imagination, it looked as if her lower body was just painted black. He did like the look of those. Roscoe took off like a shot and he followed a little slower. As he approached, Madison was leaning over to pick up Roscoe and her shirt hung completely open. He saw the pink bra holding those perfect breasts. He could even see her tight stomach. He took a deep breath.

“Good morning, Mr. Jones.” She said in her perky voice.

“Good morning, Madison.” He said.

“How are you feeling today?” She said.

“I am good, for an old guy.” He said and smiled.

Madison laughed and he smiled. Roscoe licked her cute ear and neck. She held him and giggled. Mr. Jones marveled at how nicely the leggings wrapped her lovely thighs.

“I have practice today, so I won’t be here until around 4:00 and it seems Mr. Thompson needs me in the office at 5:00, not sure what that is about.” She said and put Roscoe down, giving him another look at her bra.

“I guess you are important now that you have a real job.” He chuckled.

“Yeah, look at me, a grownup with a real job.” She said and stood up tall.

He laughed and she did as well. She stepped forward and hugged him again. He rubbed his hand over her head and hoped she could not feel his hard cock. She pulled away and started walking down the sidewalk, her perfect butt showcased in the black leggings.

Barry walked slowly back up to the porch thinking horrible thoughts of what she could do at an office. He wiped his brow and tried to think of something else that was not Madison.

Katie picked up her coffee, looked at Brad and took a deep breath.

“Honey, I have to tell you something.” She said.

“What is it, honey.” He said and stood up to put his plate in the sink.

“Well, something happened while we were shopping yesterday.” She said and he turned to look.

“Like what?” he said.

“Well, I sort of lost control and um...” She said.

“What did you do?” He said, now worried.

“We were in the dressing room and she had on this incredibly hot dress and...” She said.

“Katie, what did you do?” He said.

“I sort of went down on her.” She said.

“Oh fuck, what did she do, how did she react?” He said.

“Well, after she had a mind-blowing orgasm she seems fine, but she has been asking a lot of questions.” She said.

“What kind of questions?” He said.

“Well, sexual questions, kind of the questions you would typically ask your mom, not the woman who just recently ate out your pussy for the first time.” She said.

“Shit.” He said and sat down.

“I am so sorry Brad, I tried to be strong but she was too fucking hot and...” Katie said and grabbed his hand.

“It’s ok, honey, it was just a matter of time. I just hope she doesn’t freak, I have so many plans.” Brad said.

“I know but I think she is ok, she said she liked it.” Katie said.

“What girl would not like it with you? I was going to use her to close the Jenkins account today. Do you think I should wait?” He said.

“What do you need her to do?” She said.

“Nothing too bad, just look cute as fuck and tease the old man a little. I am thinking he will lose his shit and agree to just about anything. I need him to be distracted and confused, he has been stalling us for two weeks.” He said.

“She can do that in her sleep. Just tell her she needs to help her daddy and she will be fine.” Katie said.

“Are you sure she is not freaked out?” He said.

“Did she look freaked out this morning?” Katie said.

“No, she did not. She looked cute as fuck.” Brad said and thought of those leggings.

“Ok, I had Aaron bring the clothes we got yesterday to the office. They are in the private room. Have her wear the white dress. It will drive Jenkins crazy.” Katie said.

“Ok, honey, but we need to talk tonight and make sure we are on the same page.” Brad said.

He got up and picked up his briefcase. He kissed her and walked to the door. He had his hand on the knob when he heard her voice.

“She tasted like candy.” Katie said softly.

“Fuck!” He said and opened the door, Katie giggled.

Madison and Sam walked back into the dressing room, both of them covered in sweat and dirt. Coach had them do a new drill today which involved them rolling around on the ground for some reason. Madison did not understand what it was supposed to do other than get her dirty along with sweaty. She was filthy. She pulled her shirt off and felt her boobs bounce free.

“You have beautiful breasts.” Sam said and Madison looked at her friend.

“Thank you?” She said.

“It’s just they are so much bigger than mine, but they are so firm. Sorry, just felt I need to say that, not sure why.” Sam said, pulling off her shirt and rubbing her own boobs.

“Yours are beautiful too. They are perfect.” Madison said, watching her friend run her hands over her boobs.

Madison pulled her shorts off and dropped them in the locker. She heard Sam gasp and she turned.

“Did you shave?” Sam whispered and pointed to her crotch.

“Yeah, there was not much there, and I think it looks better.” Madison said and felt a little funny talking about her pussy with her friend.

“It looks very cool, you seem so different since you are staying with the Thompsons, like more confident and now a lot less hairy.” Sam said and giggled.

Madison watched her friend walk away toward the showers. Her butt was so cute, it was small, but it stuck out dramatically over her legs like her own. Sam’s butt was impressive, and she had overheard a lot of boys talking about it. Unbeknownst to Madison, Sam’s ass was rated #7 on the unofficial school list, one spot ahead of Madison. She followed her cute friend into the showers.

Madison and Sam finished their shower and dressed quickly. They walked home and hugged when they got to Sam’s house. Madison made note again of how it felt, and their boobs mashed against each other during their hug.

Barry Jones watched Madison approach and he smiled. Her hair was still a little wet, and her shirt was mostly unbuttoned on the bottom, so it was flying around with the wind, allowing him much better views of her young ass wrapped in those leggings. He saw her walk closer to his porch. He had left Roscoe inside today.

“Hey, Mr. Jones, is Roscoe ok?” She said.

“Yeah, he is sleeping, he was restless last night.” He said and watched the wind move her shirt and hair around.

“Cool, I am late anyway, I have to go. See you in the morning?” She said and started to walk towards the big black car.

“Absolutely, have a good night sweetheart.” Barry said.

“You too.” She said and disappeared into the large car.

Madison got off the elevator and saw Alex sitting behind her desk. Her hair was done up very pretty with a large ribbon. She looked up and saw Madison.

“Hey sweetheart, how was school?” Alex said.

“Good but track practice was hard, I am really tired.” Madison said.

“I am sorry sweetie; I am sure Mr. Thompson won’t work you too hard today. He is waiting for you.” Alex said with a sweet smile.

Madison looked up and saw it was 4:45. She hoped she wasn’t late. She hurried into the big office and he was sitting behind his huge desk.

“Close the door.” He said and she was not sure if he was mad or not.

She closed the door and walked up to the desk. He looked at her and could not believe that even with damp hair and a ragged white shirt that she was still hot as fuck. He took a deep breath.

“Sweetie, Mr. Jenkins will be here in about 15 minutes. I need your help. First of all, I need you to come with me.” He said and stood up.

Madison saw him lean down and press a button on his phone and then she heard Alex’s voice.

“Yes, sir?” Alex said through the speaker.

“Alex, Jenkins is scheduled for 5:00, if he shows have him wait with you until I buzz you.” Mr. Thompson said.

“Got it boss.” Alex said and took Madison’s hand.

He led her to a door that she had not even noticed before. He opened it and they stepped into what looked like a little living room. There was a comfy couch and a couple of chairs. There was also a huge window with a great view of the skyline. He walked her over to a small door and he opened it. It was a closet and there were a lot of clothes hanging. He went through them and pulled out a white dress. She recognized it as one of the ones she had tried on yesterday. He laid it over the back of the couch.

“I need you to change into this and help me with my meeting with Jenkins. Follow my lead and I will help you. Remember your first job instruction, be very cute.” He said and smiled.

She smiled at him and he turned to walk out.

“Mr. Thompson, when I tried these on yesterday Katie had me do it without underwear. Do I keep them on with it today?” Madison said.

He paused and chuckled a little at his naughty wife. Of course, she had her try them on without underwear. He shook his head and then turned back to her.

“Just panties. The top will be fine.” He said and watched her face.

“Ok.” She said and started to unbutton her shirt.

He walked back into his office, thankful that she seemed to be handling everything so far. He was looking over his schedule when he felt her presence. He looked up and saw her standing in front of his desk. Her hair was still a little damp and it was hanging over her bare shoulders. The dress was adorable, it had small straps and the top was held together with a tie string. He pushed a button on his phone and Alex walked in.

“Alex, can you help her with her hair? Tough track practice, honey?” Mr. Thompson said, and Madison nodded.

Alex pulled her into the small room and pulled a brush out of a drawer. She looked down and started to brush the long damp hair. Madison closed her eyes as another pretty girl was brushing her hair. She could get used to this. She felt a pull and then heard Alex.

“Perfect, pretty and cute, just like you.” Alex said.

Madison reached up and felt a ponytail offset on her head. She smiled.

“Thank you.” She said.

“No, thank you, sweetheart, I could do that all day.” Alex said and took her hand.

She brought her back into the big office and stood her next to Mr. Thompson. She scurried back and closed the door behind her. Brad looked and the hair was perfect, he loved ponytails. He reached out and she walked forward. He pulled the tie string a little looser, so the top opened a little more. He ran his hands over her hips and then fluffed out the bottom of the dress. It hung down to the middle of her thighs, perfect.

“Ok, Mr. Jenkins is a harmless old man with lots of money. We have a contract lined up with his company that will make us a lot of money. Your daddy will get some of that. You can help with this, right?” He said.

Madison was a little confused, but she knew she would do anything to help her daddy. She figured this wouldn’t be so hard. Old men seemed to like her lately. She nodded.

“Great, just stand next to me and we will wait for him. When he comes in, I will introduce you and then you go and shake his hand.” He said.

Just as he turned Madison saw the phone light up and heard Alex’s voice again.

“He’s here.” She said.

“Thanks, bring him in.” Thompson said.

Madison saw the door open, and Alex led an older man into the office. She could tell he was looking at Alex from the back as she led him into the office. He looked older than Mr. Jones but he was dressed nice, kind of like the guys at the party at the Thompson’s house. His hair was all gray and his belly looked a little big behind his shirt. He was not that tall, barely taller than Alex. She led him to the desk, and he sat in the big chair in front of the desk.

“Will there be anything else, sir?” Alex said and Madison saw the old man staring hard at Alex’s butt. She didn’t blame him, it was incredible.

“No, thank you Alex.” Mr. Thompson said, and she left.

Madison saw the man turn and open his mouth to say something and then stop when he saw her. He looked over at Mr. Thompson.

“Jenkins, nice to see you. This is my new intern. Madison, say hello to Mr. Jenkins.” Mr. Thompson said.

Madison walked around the desk and she saw his eyes drop to look at her legs. She stood in front of him and held out her hand.

“Nice to meet you, Mr. Jenkins.” She said, trying to sound professional.

The man took her hand and shook it. She looked him in the eye, and he smiled at her.

“Well, aren’t you a cute thing. Hiring them young nowadays Thompson?” The man said.

“Yes, I am, just for you. Madison’s daddy had just started with us and she will be helping around the office. She is a track star at her school. We are very proud of her.” Mr. Thompson said, and Madison blushed a little.

“I am not surprised, those legs are wonderful, very strong. How old are you sweetheart?” The man said.

“I am 14. I am a freshman.” Madison answered and she thought the man looked like he was in pain.

“Are you ok, sir?” She asked and stepped closer to him.

“Yes, thank you, I am fine.” He said and she felt a hand on her knee.

“Jenkins, if you are up for it, I would like to discuss our contract.” Mr. Thompson said, and she turned to face him, the hand slid to the back of her knee.

“Yes, I think we can discuss that a little.” Jenkins said and moved his hand up to feel the young girl’s thigh.

Madison stayed still and calm as the hand moved up to her thigh. Another grownup thing, she could do this. Thompson saw her dress raise a little as the old man’s hand ran up the back of her leg. He smiled.

“Ok, I am proposing we change the terms from a year to three and I will give you a 10% discount. That should help you ease this into the budget and will make my board very happy.” Mr. Thompson said.

“I guess we can do that, that sounds like it will work. Maybe we could draw up the changes now while I wait.” He said and ran his hand over the powerful young thigh.

“That sounds great, we can do that. Hold on.” Mr. Thompson said.

He picked up the phone and gave instructions and then put it down. Madison felt the hand moving on her upper thigh, it was warm and soft and felt kinda good. She tried to stay calm.

“Alex is working on it now, Madison, can you go out and wait for it and then bring it in?” Mr. Thompson said.

“Yes, sir.” She said and looked at Mr. Jenkins.

“Sir, I will be right back.” She said to the old man.

“I will be waiting for you.” He said and squeezed her thigh.

She smiled and walked out. Brad watched Jenkins follow her out with his eyes. He chuckled.

“Thompson, where did you get a hot little bitch like that?” Jenkins said.

“Actually, her daddy is one of my salesmen and she is very helpful.” Thompson said.

“Helpful? She is hot as fuck and those legs are incredible. Have you fucked her yet?” Jenkins said, rubbing his crotch.

“Jenkins, you are a dirty old man.” Thompson said.

“Yes, I am, and I would bend that little cunt over this desk in a heartbeat.” Jenkins said.

“That would be a sight, now wouldn’t it? Thompson said.

“Thompson, you are worse than me. You cannot tell me that you won’t have that little one spread across this desk in the very near future.” Jenkins said.

“Possibly, would you like me to send you a picture?” Thompson said and smiled.

“Oh fuck, you are bad.” Jenkins said and they heard the door open.

Jenkins watched the young girl bring the contract and put it on the desk. He was looking at her little ass as it pushed against the back of the dress and those young legs. He wanted to just lift that dress and fuck her into next week. His cock was raging. He saw her turn and look at him. That face, it was gorgeous, this little one was driving him crazy.

“Jenkins, Madison will show you where to sign.” Thompson said and sat behind his desk.

He stood and walked to the desk, looking down at the young girl. She smiled and leaned over to point to a spot on the paper. Jenkins saw the top of her dress open, and he saw the tops of two perfect breasts. He caught his breath.

“Can you see, sir?” Madison said and looked back at the paper.

“Yes, sweetie, I need a pen.” He said, watching the beautiful breasts shift as she moved.

Madison handed him a pen. She moved her finger back to the spot on the paper and he leaned over. She felt his breath on her arm and chest as he signed. She flipped over to the next page and held her finger at the spot. Jenkins took a deep breath and stole another glance at those perfect little tits just inches from his face.

Thompson watched Jenkins struggle and he felt a little sorry for him. The girl was driving him nuts. He smiled and tried not to count all the money they would make off this contract for another few minutes. He watched the old man sign the next three pages, all the time trying to look down the front of Madison’s dress.

“Ok, that looks good. Thank you Madison.” Mr. Thompson said and pulled the papers together.

Jenkins sat down in the chair and Madison moved back a little from the desk. She looked over at the old man and he was sweating. She grabbed a couple of Kleenex off the desk, moved close to him and handed them to him.

“Are you sure you are ok, sir?” Madison said and felt the hand again.

She stood still as the man wiped his forehead and moved his hand up and down the side of her leg. She felt him move farther up to her hip and she smiled. She felt him touch her panties on the side and then run his hand over her butt. She felt her legs tingle a little as the hand ran across her rear.

Jenkins was in heaven, this little one felt so soft and firm, he had not felt anything this young and tight in a long time. Her legs were great, but that ass felt divine. How much he would give to drive his old cock up her young ass. He ran his hand back over to her thigh and then leaned back in his chair.

“Jenkins, it was wonderful to do business with you and I look forward to spending more time with you. We will have to invite you to our next gathering at the house. I am sure Madison would love to hang out with you more.” Thompson said and stood next to the chair.

Madison stood back to allow the old man to stand up. He shook hands with Mr. Thompson and then turned to her. He looked down and shook her hand.

“Little Madison, it was nice meeting you and I look forward to seeing more of you in the future.” Jenkins said, staring at the tops of two pretty boobs.

“It was nice meeting you too sir.” Madison answered.

Mr. Thompson led the man out of the office, and she waited. She saw him walk back in and close the door. He walked up to her and picked her up. She felt his hands on her back and her butt as he hugged her. She wrapped her arms around him. His arms felt strong and he did smell really nice.

“You were wonderful, thank you so much for your help.” He said and put her down.

She was not sure what she did, but she was happy that he seemed appreciative of her. She was kinda proud of herself. He picked up all the papers and took her hand. They walked out to Alex’s desk and he held out the papers.

“A signed three year exclusive with Jenkins.” He said and Alex looked shocked.

“How did you do that; we have been haggling with that schmuck for weeks. Three years??” She said.

“It was all Madison; she is a natural.” Thompson said and she felt her chest swell with pride.

“Well, little girl, I guess you are more than just a pretty face. Nice work.” Alex said.

“I am taking Madison on another tour. We will be back in a minute.” Mr. Thompson said and took her hand.

Mr. Thompson walked her back into the warehouse, and he started talking to one of the man she met the other day. She didn’t remember his name.

“We now have a three-year deal with Jenkins Enterprises, we will have to work a little over the next week or so to build up a supply. Tell the guys I will make it worth their while.” Mr. Thompson said.

“Will do boss.” The man said and shook his hand.

“Ok, we are going up to the catwalk, I want to show Madison some sights.” Mr. Thompson said and smiled at the man.

Madison thought the man smiled back funny, but she followed Mr. Thompson up the stairs. She looked back and the man was watching her. They made it to the top and walked across a little way and then he stopped. She saw him lean on the railing and she stood next to him.

Brad glanced down and saw his foreman give him a thumbs up. Brad watched more guys come up and talk to the foreman. They all looked up occasionally with smiles and he knew they had a good view of some pretty legs and panties.

“Madison, thank you for your help today, I couldn’t have done it without you. Were you ok with helping with Jenkins?” He said.

“Yes, sir, it wasn’t too hard. The man touched my legs and butt a little, that is ok, right?” She said and looked up at him.

“Yes, baby, that is ok. Sometimes old men like that like to touch girls, it makes them calm and able to work better.” He said and looked down.

“Ok, that makes sense. Mr. Jenkins looked like he was having trouble at times.” She said.

“Yes, that is because of you. You are not like normal girls, you are special, and when men touch you it is almost like they lose control. Remember us telling you about your superpower?” He said.

“Yes, I remember. That makes a little more sense now.” She said and thought of all the old men that she had impacted the last few days.

“Katie told me what happened yesterday at the mall.” He said and he saw her face change suddenly.

“Mr. Thompson, I am so sorry. It was all my fault, I should have...” She started and he put his finger over her lip and then hugged her.

“No, sweetheart, it was not anyone’s fault. It was bound to happen; you are amazing, and Katie is sometimes a little weak around amazing people. There was absolutely nothing wrong with what happened.” He said.

“Really, you are not mad?” She said.

“Absolutely not, I could never be mad at you. Katie is good at it, huh?” He said and smiled.

“Oh yes, she is awesome. She told me she has done it with other girls, you are ok with that?” She said.

“Yep, I just want to watch every so often.” He said and she blushed.

“Would you like Katie or I to do that to you again?” He said.

“You know how to do that? I thought only girls did that.” She said.

“No, baby girl, that is not only a girl thing. Some of us guys are good at it as well. Ask Katie.” He said.

“You did that to her?” She said.

“Yep, a bunch of times, she loves it.” He said.

“It is nice, I can see how. Mr. Thompson, can I ask you a question?” She said.

“Certainly, sweetheart.” He said and stood up, noticing more guys were standing below them.

“Lately, there have been a lot of older men that look at me differently. Boys at school don’t look at me like that. Why is that?” She asked.

“That is a great question, I think it is because older men appreciate beauty more and you, my little one, are one of the most beautiful girls I have ever seen.” He said and he saw her drop her head.

“I never thought I was beautiful, no one ever told me that, except for daddy and all daddies think their little girls are beautiful.” She said.

“Well, I am telling you that now. Boys at school are too confused with life to notice girls like you, that is why they never say anything. Men notice more, do you catch men looking at you occasionally?” He said.

“Yeah, they all have funny faces when they do, like you had at the pool on Monday.” She said.

“That is not fair, you were sitting there with those pretty boobs out, you are lucky I didn’t pass out.” He said and smiled, and she giggled.

“Now, I want to show you some things in the warehouse. Can you see that red thing over there?” He asked.

“Not really.” She said.

“Jump up and put your feet on the first rail so you can get higher. Spread your legs so you don’t lose your balance.” He said.

Madison stepped onto the rail and spread her feet apart to get her balance. She grabbed the top rail and looked. She could see a little better.

Brad Thompson pointed out many interesting things to her for a few more minutes as the warehouse crew rubbed their crotches and looked up the young girl’s dress. Those pink panties would haunt their dreams for a while.



