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Chapter 16: Tuesday

Katie stood in the doorway, looking down at Madison as she slept. She was laying on her side, her long dark hair was all over the place. She could see her chest rising and falling slightly as she slept. Her leg was pulled so he could see the powerful thigh and most of her cute ass wrapped in the pink panties. She was so cute; Katie took a deep breath as she thought about the days ahead when she could not watch her sleep. She sat down on the bed and touched the warm thigh.

“Wake up, sweetheart.” Katie whispered, rubbing the soft skin. She saw her eyes open and then she smiled.

“Good morning.” Madison said softly.

“Good morning sweetie, did you sleep well?” Katie said.

“Yes, I did, this is a very comfortable bed.” Madison said, still in her original position.

“Good, time to rise and shine. Aaron is already in the driveway.” Katie said and Madison raised her arms in a stretch.

Katie ran her hand up her leg and then onto her back, scratching it gently. Madison rolled onto her stomach and moaned.

“That feels so good.” She said as Katie scratched her back with her long fingernails.

Katie loved touching her and especially when she knew it gave her pleasure. She scratched the smooth back for a few minutes. Then she moved her hand down to the tight little ass.

“Time to quit stalling.” Katie said and popped Madison on the butt.

“If I let you keep spanking me can I sleep some more?” Madison said and giggled.

“Nice try, you little stinker.” Katie said, popped her on the butt again and stood up. She pulled the sheet off of her.

Madison sat up and smiled at her. She reached her hand out and Katie pulled her up and wrapped her arms around her. She loved this. She stood, lifting the girl and then putting her on her feet. She pushed hair off of her cute face and kissed her. She felt the little tongue slip into her mouth, and she wrapped hers around it. She kissed her for as long as she could and then pulled back.

“I love you Katie.” Madison said.

“I love you too, little one.” Katie said and hugged her.

Madison showered and walked back into her room wrapped in her towel. She pulled out her black yoga pants and one of her daddy’s white shirts. She pulled out her green lace panties and bra that Katie bought for her. She sat on her bench and looked in the mirror. She saw the same young girl with the long dark hair that was wet and hanging off her bare shoulders. However, she knew that she was not the same. She knew what the look in guy’s eyes meant now. She knew they had been watching her for a while but now that she realized it, she liked it. She smiled and ran her brush through her hair.

Katie and Brad were sitting in the kitchen when she came downstairs. The oversized white shirt and the black yoga pants looked so different on her. Brad liked her in a skirt but he had to admit that the pants left nothing to the imagination. He loved the way they hugged her young body. Her long hair was flowing over her shoulders and it looked dramatic. She sat down with a bowl of cereal.

“What time is daddy’s flight again?” She asked through a mouthful of cereal.

“It lands at 9:40 tonight, Aaron will pick him up and take you guys home. Make sure you take your backpack with you, so you have it for school tomorrow.” Katie said and Madison nodded.

“Mr. Thompson, do we have any other meetings this week?” She asked.

“Alex is trying to schedule something for Thursday, I should know by this afternoon.” He said.

“Ok, that will work.” She said and stood up.

Madison walked over and hugged Mr. Thompson then she walked in front of Katie. Katie put her hands on her hips and then moved up and opened the third button. She straightened her shirt and pushed her hair off her shoulders. Madison looked at her and she saw her eyes were glassy. She hugged her and Katie’s arms wrapped around her and squeezed her tight. She pulled back and kissed Katie’s lips softly.

“Love you.” Madison said.

“Love you too. Have a good day.” Katie said and watched Madison pick up her backpack and walk out of the door.

Brad watched Madison walk out and then looked at his young wife. Her face was crumbling, and the tears were flowing down her cheeks. He walked over and held her while she sobbed.

“Hey Aaron, do you have room for me?” Madison said and Aaron smiled.

She crawled into the front seat and scooted over next to him. She pulled his arm onto her leg and held onto him, leaning into his arm. They drove in silence to her house. He pulled into her driveway and she looked up at him.

“Can you pick me up here this afternoon, I will call you from Mr. Jones’ house when I am ready. I am not sure how long practice will be, coach said it may be long.” She asked.

“As you wish princess.” He said and she giggled.

She got to her knees and kissed him hard. Her tongue danced in his mouth and her lips were very soft. He put his hand on her cute ass as they kissed. She pulled back and looked at him.

“I like our practices.” She said and smiled.

“Me too.” He said and she giggled again.

She crawled out of the car and blew him a kiss while she looked through the window, her boobs smiling at him wrapped in green lace. He watched her tight ass in those yoga pants as she walked up to the old man’s porch. He shook his head and pulled out of her driveway.

Barry Jones saw her walking up in her yoga pants and her oversized white shirt, cute again. He loved the way her hair was flowing today without a ponytail. She walked onto his deck and sat on the swing next to him.

“Good morning Madison.” He said.

“Good morning, Mr. Jones, where is Roscoe?” She said.

“He is at the vet; he is having tummy issues and they kept him overnight to watch him.” He said.

“I am sorry, I hope he is ok, I missed his usual greeting.” She said.

“Isn’t your daddy coming home tonight?” He said.

“Yes, he is, can I hang out here after school for a little while? I miss you, maybe you can make me some hot chocolate?” She said and he noticed her excitement level increase.

“I would love that. Hopefully Roscoe will be back by then.” He said.

“Thanks, that will be fun.” She said and stood up.

She moved in front of him, her open shirt right in front of his eyes. He tried hard to look at her eyes, but that green lace bra was like a magnet. She moved closer and hugged him. He wrapped his arms around the firm little body.

“I miss daddy a lot.” She said into his shoulder.

“I understand baby, he will be back soon, and everything will be back to normal.” He said and rubbed her back.

“Thank you, you are right, I am being silly.” She said and he hugged her harder.

“No, you are not. This has been a long time for you guys to be apart. You have been very brave.” He said and he felt her shudder a little. He held her for as long as she needed.

He felt her pull back and he saw tears on her cheeks. It looked funny combined with her smile. He wiped the tears off her cheek with his finger. She moved closer and kissed him on the lips. He was stunned and then felt his heart lurch when her little tongue slipped into his mouth. He had not kissed a woman for years and now this 14-yr-old was pulling up feelings he thought were long buried. He held her and kissed her back. She pulled off him and smiled at him.

“I will see you this afternoon.” She said.

“It’s a date.” He said and she giggled.

“Thank you for making me smile.” She said.

“Anytime sweetheart, your smile lights up everything and I will be happy to help you any time you need.” He said and she hugged him again.

She walked off his porch and he could not miss the tight ass wrapped in tight black material, but he wondered what was going on with his sweet Madison. She kissed him like a woman. He was not complaining but it seemed so out of character. Do they grow up that fast? He figured it was not important, as long as she kept hugging and kissing him, he would go with it. He got up and limped into the house.

Madison saw her friend bounce out of her house and jump down the stairs and run into her arms. She hugged her pretty blonde friend a little longer than usual.

“How are you doing, Rock Star?” Sam said.

“Ok.” She said.

“Spill it, your perky level is way down and that will just not fly.” Sam said as they walked.

“I just miss my daddy.” She said and Sam put her arm around her shoulders.

“I know, but he will be home tonight, right?” Sam said.

“Yeah, he will.” She said.

“And then everything will be back to roses and flowers and I get my perky friend back?” Sam said and Madison laughed a little. She loved Sam.

“In the meantime, if you need to touch my butt a few times to make you feel better it would be ok.” Sam said and Madison laughed out loud. She really loved her friend.

First period was cool again, Mr. Thomas seemed way more interesting to her now that she had spent some time with him. She talked to him again after class and she was going to eat lunch with him again. She thought she would get Sam to come as well, she didn’t think he would mind.

She and Sam walked into Mr. Thomas’s room and he looked up surprised. He expected Madison but now there was another one. He didn’t know her, but he had seen her with Madison in the hall. She was stunning as well, like a blonde carbon copy of his little princess. Her legs were marvelous under her short skirt and that little tank top showed off her boobs well. They looked a little smaller than Madison’s, but they looked to be holding their own and complimented her small body quite well.

“Hey, Mr. Thomas, this is my friend Sam, would it be ok for her to eat with us?” Madison said.

“Of course, nice to meet you Sam.” He said and held out his hand.

Her small hand felt great in his, he held it as long as he could without seeming creepy. She smiled and they pulled up stools and sat at his desk. He was staring at Madison’s lovely thighs in the black pants and Sam’s legs and her skirt. He was praying for her to spread them just slightly so he could see the promised land. He turned before he lost control. They were sweet girls; he took a deep breath.

He got control of himself and proceeded to make them laugh most of the period, it was a wonderful sound and something he didn’t realize he missed. This was nice, he hoped they would come back often, it was a nice break in the day. He was sad when they left but glad that he was able to watch them walk away. He loved a nice tight ass and these girls had two lovely ones.

“He was kinda cool.” Sam said.

“Told you, I like him, he is funny.” Madison said.

“He is a little old for you but hey, go for it girl.” Sam said and Madison hit her in the arm as the vision of her kneeling in front of him and practicing her new skill moved across her brain.

Coach was crazy again today; he ran them into the ground. Madison was feeling stronger and was looking forward to the next race against her now rival. The next match was two weeks away, she hoped they survived until then. They walked really slow into the dressing room. Madison sat on the bench and watched Sam pull down her shorts. God, she loved her ass.

“Ok, rock star, you can touch it if you want.” Sam said and moved closer.

Madison looked around and then touched the bare skin. It was soft and warm and wonderful. She slapped it and Sam jumped.

“Hey, you beast, gentle.” Sam said and they laughed. Madison smiled and she hoped that was not the last time, she would touch that pretty ass.

They walked out of the building, both of them with wet hair hanging over their shoulders. They walked slowly home and talked non-stop. It was nice to spend more time with Sam. She hugged her in front of her house and watched her walk up her porch. She noticed an extra car in the driveway, she thought it was Sam’s daddy’s car, but she was not sure. She hoped that Sam’s daddy was home.

Madison walked on towards her house and let her mind wander. She missed her daddy a lot, but she loved staying at the Thompsons. She didn’t understand why she felt so torn, she couldn’t wait to see her daddy but then she would not see Katie as much. She felt a lump in her throat. She didn’t understand what was going on in her young mind, why did it make her feel this way when she thought about that? She thought for a minute that it was all the stuff they were doing in the backyard but the thing she thought of most was just lying on the couch with Katie and watching a movie or riding with Aaron in his big car and holding onto his arm. She sobbed a little as she walked, her cheeks getting wet as her tears flowed.

She took a deep breath and wiped her cheeks with her shirt. She was being silly. She needed to get a hold of herself and get back to some sort of normalcy. She had a lot to be thankful for, why was she crying? She continued to walk slowly and thought about Mr. Jones, her original “guy”. She remembered the time she got all wet walking home in the rain, and he gave her his t-shirt to wear. That thing barely stayed on her and she knew he liked seeing her in it. She saw it in his eyes, now she knew what that look was.

She looked up for clouds, but the sky was clear. She looked down at her shirt, the three buttons still open. Mr. Thomas liked looking down her shirt as did a few other teachers and the janitor as well as she dumped her tray in the cafeteria. She reached down and pulled off the fourth button. She needed a distraction to make herself feel better and Mr. Jones was just a few blocks away. She felt her shirt open wide and she smiled, he would like that.

Barry Jones watched Madison approach on the sidewalk and his eyes bugged out. Her shirt was wide open and most of her green bra was visible. He took a deep breath. She pulled her shirt together and walked up on the porch and sat next to him. He tried to look at her pretty eyes.

“Mr. Jones, my shirt is messed up. I got a button stuck on my locker after school and it ripped off.” Madison said and saw that look in his eyes as she held her shirt together.

“That is too bad, good thing it was at the end of the day.” He said, trying to stay calm.

“Yeah, that would have been a problem. Isn’t it weird that we freak out so much about people seeing a bra, but it is just like wearing a bathing suit, right?” She said and looked at him, she saw that look and she felt a familiar warmth run through her body.

“I guess you are right, but we do seem to have an obsession with underwear, even though most bathing suits are smaller.” He said and tried to keep breathing.

“That is so strange, and you saw my yellow bikini last weekend.” She said.

“Yes, and it was beautiful.” He said.

“Mr. Jones, it is really uncomfortable holding my shirt together, do you mind if you see my bra?” She said and he tried to process that this angel was asking him if it was ok to show him her bra.

“Sweetie, whatever makes you comfortable.” He said and she smiled. He had to work hard to stay calm as she let go of her shirt and he saw it open wide, her green lace bra now on full display above her flat tummy.

Madison looked at her first guy and he looked like he was trying very hard to not be too obvious. She thought it was cute, it reminded her how Mr. Thomas tried not to look up her skirt when she was on the ladder. He failed at that and Mr. Jones was now failing as he stared at her chest.

“Do you like my new bra?” She said and held open her shirt and turned to face him, pulling her legs under her. She saw his eyes light up.

“Yes, it is very nice. It is very pretty.” He said, trying to not just pass out.

“Thanks, at least I have a pretty bra on with this silly shirt. I was wondering if you had any hot chocolate?” She said and smiled.

“As a matter of fact, I do but it is only available for girls with pretty bras. Good thing that button came off.” He said and smiled. She laughed and his heart felt lighter.

They walked into the house and she sat at his table as he prepared their chocolate.

“What time is your daddy’s flight?” He asked as he looked at her with her shirt hanging open at his kitchen table. His friends would never believe this sight in a million years.

“I think it is around 9:00, Aaron is picking me up here later.” She said.

“Wow, that is late.” He said.

“Yeah, I went to bed early last night so I could stay up.” She said, remembering her practice with her other guys before she went to sleep. She looked at Mr. Jones and wondered what he would think about her practicing on him. She tried not to get too far ahead of herself, she kind of liked taking it slow with him, he was so appreciative, and she loved the way he looked at her.

“That is good. It will be nice to have Henry back, it is awful quiet around here without you guys.” He said and put her drink in front of her. Her boobs were right there in front of him as he leaned over to put her drink down. God damn this girl.

Madison took a small sip of the hot drink and she smiled.

“It is so yummy; you are really good at making this.” She said.

“Yep, it is my specialty. Everyone has to have that one thing they excel at and my thing seems to be hot chocolate.” He said and her beautiful laughter echoed through his house.

“Well, I am sure you have other skills, you can’t just be good at hot chocolate. How did you meet your wife?” She said.

He was taken by surprise and he felt his heart jump a little. She looked at him and her face changed.

“Oh Mr. Jones, I am so sorry, that was rude to just ask you about your wife. I didn’t mean to make you sad.” She said and took his hand.

“Oh sweetheart, it is ok. I was just taken a little by surprise. I don’t mind talking about her.” He said and squeezed her soft hand.

“Ok but tell me to shut up if I go too far.” She said.

“Sweetie, you can be sure I will never tell you to shut up. Your voice lights up the room.” He said and she smiled. He was so sweet.

“So, how did you meet?” She said.

“Well, she was about your age and she was in my class at school. She sat across from me and she was so pretty. It took me all year to just get up the nerve to talk to her and it was only when she dropped her pencil and I picked it up. She said thank you and it was the first thing she ever said anything to me directly. She looked right at me and I was hooked.” He said and his heart felt good as he remembered.

“That is so sweet. What did you do next?” She said.

“Well, believe it or not, it still took a while. I ran into her at the pool over the summer and she said hi to me when I was walking by her lounge. I stopped and sat down next to her. We talked for about 30 minutes and it was really hard. She was wearing a pretty blue bikini and I was a little distracted.” He said.

“So, you have some training at watching girls in bikinis.” She said and giggled.

“Yes, baby, and you do remind me of her a lot. Her laugh was magical, just like yours. She was also not afraid to ask me anything, just like someone else I know.” He said and she laughed again.

“Did you ask her out then?” She said.

“No, I was too shy and nervous. I talked to her a few more times at the pool over the summer but it was not until the next school year that I got up the courage to ask her.” He said.

“Wow, so you picked up her pencil and it took you a year to ask her out?” She said and he chuckled.

“Yes, smartypants, it took me a year. She was intimidating.” He said.

“What does that mean?” She asked.

“She was so pretty and nice, I thought she was way out of my league and she would never give me the time of day much less agree to go out with me.” He said.

“Am I intimidating?” She said and he was stunned at the question. He paused and looked at her, her cute face was slightly sad.

“Yes, baby girl, very much so.” He said and she sighed.

“That explains some things, boys never talk to me except to tease me or call me names.” She said and he reached over and took her hand.

“Sweetheart, please do not be sad. You are too sweet to be sad. The boys will come around, give them time. You have plenty of time for that, do not be in a hurry.” He said.

“Yeah, that is what Katie says too but it is frustrating that the only people that look at me are older men.” She said and looked up quickly, the words coming out of her mouth before she could stop them.

He stared at her and tried to read her. Was he talking about him? He suddenly felt a little uncomfortable.

“What do you mean, baby?” He said, fishing for an answer that would ease his mind.

She looked at him and wondered how much she was willing to share with him. She did not want to mess up her relationship with him, he was too important. She took a deep breath.

“I notice the teachers at school looking at me differently and then anytime I am out I see older men looking.” She said and he released his breath.

“Oh honey, you have to realize that you are stunningly beautiful, and men notice beauty. Boys also notice but they are too nervous to say anything appropriate. Do not worry if older men look at you and don’t be afraid of that unless anyone of them does something that makes you uncomfortable.” He said.

“That has not happened, and I am not afraid when they look. It makes me feel good, it is nice to be looked at like that. Am I weird?” She said.

“No baby, you are not weird. God, you are so like her.” He said and squeezed her hand.

“Did she wear pretty bras?” Madison said, breaking the serious mood.

“Yes, she did, you remind me of that as well.” He said.

“Good, it is nice, isn’t it? Katie bought it for me.” She said and he saw her run her fingers over the lace. He thought he could make out a nipple now that he was free to stare.

“It is beautiful.” He said and she looked at him, loving that look in his eyes.

“I probably should fix my shirt before I go pick up daddy.” She said and he chuckled.

“What, do you think you would cause a scene at the airport?” He said and she giggled. He did not know she was laughing because she remembered the skinny man with the gold teeth looking at her in her pajamas when they dropped daddy off, was that a scene?

“Yeah, probably, do you have a pin or something?” She said, playing with her shirt.

He got up and pulled out his wife’s sewing kit. He put in on the table and she opened it.

“Is this your wife’s?” She said and he nodded.

She dug in, looking for something she could use. He smiled as he remembered his wife doing exactly that so many times. It was funny how he could remember her so fondly as he was having such evil thoughts about the 14-yr-old sitting at his table. She pulled out a safety pin and held it up.

“I think this will work.” She said.

“Ok, if you insist.” He said and smiled. She looked at him and he thought she actually had a little evil grin on her face.

“Mr. Jones, do you like looking at my bra?” She said, staring right at him. He took a deep breath.

“Yes, very much.” He said and felt his cock lurch. She smiled at him, that evil grin still on her face.

“I know, it is ok, it makes me feel good. I know it makes you happy and that makes me happy.” She said and leaned back, her shirt opening completely. He swallowed and took a deep breath.

“So, would it be ok if I fixed my shirt right before I have to go home?” She said.

“Yes, that would be fine.” He said and he felt like there was a threshold that they had just jumped over.

She picked up her chocolate and took another sip. He looked at his little angel and wondered what was going to change now that they had cleared that hurdle. Would it change for the better or worse, he was starting to overanalyze already?

They drank the rest of their drink and laughed a lot. He felt so happy, she had a way to do that to him and now he was also able to stare at her beautiful breasts encased in a pretty green lace bra. Icing on the cake, as they say. She did repair her shirt eventually and he made a pouty face which caused that sweet laugh to ring through his house again.

“Mr. Jones, can I borrow your phone? I have to call Aaron.” She said and he handed her his phone.

He thought of the huge black man that drove her around, he was actually happy about that. Aaron seemed to like her, and he figured no one would dare hurt her with him around. That did make him feel good.

“Aaron, can you come and get me?” She said into the phone.

“Thanks, see you soon.” She said and hung up.

“He will be here in 15 minutes.” She said and stood up. She walked over to him and sat in his lap and leaned into his chest. He put his arms around her, she was so warm and soft. He took a deep breath; he loved her smell.

“Mr. Jones, Katie has been teaching me how to kiss. I am sorry I kissed you a couple of times without asking you.” She said, her head still laying against his chest.

“That is ok, sweetie, you can kiss me anytime you want.” He said, his cock now becoming uncomfortable under her.

“Thanks, I need to practice.” She said and got off his lap and then straddled him. She sat down right on his hard cock and put her arms around him.

He watched her cute face move closer to him and then her soft lips touched his. He froze for a moment and then her little tongue touched his lips. He opened his mouth and the warm tongue slipped in. This girl was blowing his mind. He would have never thought he would be where he was right now as her tongue whirled around his. He put his hand on her head and kissed her hard.

Madison felt him pull her closer and she was happy. She loved Mr. Jones and she loved kissing him. His lips were nice, and his tongue was warm and felt good against hers. His hand on her head made her feel safe and warm. She also was sure he was happy as she felt his excitement. She had seen it on Mr. Thompson and Aaron but now she was feeling it under her butt.

He felt her pull back and look at him, her face looked flushed and a little red. She was precious, even like this. Her eyes were sparkling, and she was smiling.

“You have another skill other than hot chocolate.” She said and smiled that evil grin again.

He felt his heart leap as the young girl sat on his hard cock and complimented him on his kissing technique. This was one of those times in your life that you wanted to burn into your memory. She leaned in and hugged him hard. He wrapped his arms around his little teenage angel.

He was sad as she walked down his porch, but he knew the upcoming session in his chair was going to be very special and very short. He was surprised he was able to not cum as she sat on him and he could feel her heat on him. He rubbed his crotch as she crawled into the big black car. He walked back into his house and hoped he had not screwed everything up royally.

Aaron noticed her shirt was in a little bit of disarray as she climbed into the front seat. He noticed a safety pin holding the shirt from opening any further than it already was. He could see pretty much her entire bra now and it was a lovely sight. She closed the door and looked at him.

“What happened to your shirt?” He said and she fiddled with the safety pin.

“My button ripped off on my locker, I got a safety pin from Mr. Jones to fix it.” She said and showed him.

He smiled; the old man must have gotten quite an eyeful this afternoon. He looked at the little minx and wondered if she had planned it all along. She did like to tease that poor old man; she was going to give him a heart attack if she wasn’t careful.

“I am glad he could help you; it would be scandalous if people were able to see that pretty bra.” He said and she giggled.

“Aaron, you are funny.” She said and she heard his phone buzz.

“Hello.” Aaron said into his phone.

“Hey Henry, yes, she is right here, hold on.” He said and handed the phone to Madison.

“Hi daddy.” She said, her excitement bubbling.

“Hi sweetheart, how was school?” He said.

“Long and practice was brutal. I can’t wait for you to come home.” She said.

“Yeah, that is what I needed to talk to you about. There is horrible weather here and my flight was cancelled. They are pretty sure they will be able to get us out tomorrow if the weather clears up.” He said and she felt a lump in her throat.

“Ok.” She forced out the word.

“Honey, I am so sorry, but I will be home soon, I promise. You just have to hang on one more night. Can you do that baby girl?” He said.

“Yes, daddy, I can hang on.” She said, forcing her voice to sound as normal as possible as her heart was breaking.

“That’s my girl, I love you more than ever.” He said.

“I love you too, daddy.” She said, her voice cracking a little.

“Ok, baby, I will call you tomorrow. Have a good night.” He said.

“Ok, daddy, you too.” She said and he hung up.

Aaron saw her stare at the phone for quite a while. He was not sure what to say. She looked at him and he saw her cute face crumble. Her lips were quivering, and her eyes were glassy. She had the phone in a death grip. He saw her chest start to heave.

“Oh ... Aaron...” she said and burst into tears. She was shaking and sobbing in the seat, still holding the phone.

He pulled off the seatbelt and slid over quickly. He grabbed her and pulled her onto his lap. He wrapped his arms around her and held her while her small body shook with sobs. She was limp in his arms and it felt so strange, she was usually so strong in his arms. He squeezed her and kissed the top of her head. He would hold her for as long as it took. He closed his eyes and squeezed her.

“Aaron, I am sorry, I am being silly, it is only one night.” She said softly as her crying slowed down.

“No baby let it out. It has been a long time.” He said and she sobbed again.

He was blown away by how much her crying hurt his heart. He was linked to her now, he knew it. He had only ever been linked to one person in his life and that ended when his mother died. This little girl had crawled into a space in his heart that he thought was permanently closed off. He felt the lump in his own throat, and he took a deep breath.

“Aaron, I am glad it was you that was here when he called. You make me feel so safe.” She said softly and he felt his chest heave.

He tried to hold back but it was too strong. His eyes got wet, and his face crumbled as he held the little girl. She squeezed his arm and he held her. They sat together for a few minutes. He felt her lift her head off his chest and look at him. She reached up and wiped his tears off his cheeks. She was smiling though her own glassy eyes.

“Don’t cry, I will be alright. It is only one night. We can do that, right? Can you put up with me for one more night?” She said and smiled.

He looked at the strange little girl that was a heaving mess only minutes before and was now comforting him. She was a glorious creature, and he knew he would be by her side for as long as she needed him. He wiped her tears and they both laughed.

“I don’t know, you are a real pain in the ass. I thought I was gonna get rid of you.” He said and she giggled. She leaned into his chest.

“Liar.” She said softly.

He smiled and continued to hold her. They sat in each other’s arms for quite a while. He looked down and her eyes were closed. Her breathing was steady, and he was pretty sure she was sleeping. He was not surprised; he was sure she was tired from school and practice and that call from her father put her through the ringer emotionally. He was tired for her. He picked her up and sat her on the seat. He slid over to the driver seat and she moved over and laid her head on his thigh.

He buckled his seat belt, and she grabbed his right arm and pulled it into her body. He grabbed her left thigh and she curled up around his arm. He drove home as slow as possible, giving her time to rest.

He lifted her into his arms and carried her into the house. She snuggled into him as he walked. He came into the house and Katie was sitting on the couch. She looked up at him with a worried look on her face.

“Henry’s flight was cancelled.” Aaron said.

“Oh no, is she alright?” She said.

“She took it hard; I think all her emotions hit her at the same time.” He said and put Madison down in Katie’s lap.

Madison felt Katie and wrapped her arms around her. Katie was rubbing her head and back as she held her.

“Katie, I don’t know what happened. As soon as daddy said he was not coming back I couldn’t stop crying.” Madison said as she sat in Katie’s lap.

“I understand sweetie. This last week has been a lot for you. I am sure you are a whirlwind of emotions. It was all released at the same time when you got the news. It will be fine; you are safe, and your daddy will be home soon.” Katie said and ran her hand over her back.

“Thank you. I love being here.” Madison said.

“I know, and you are torn because you miss your daddy and want to be with him as well.” Katie said and Madison pulled her head up and looked at her.

“Yes, I was thinking about that all day.” Madison said.

“You can have both, you will live with your daddy, but you can spend as much time here as you want. You will be over more than you think. Remember your daddy will have to travel often for his job. Every time he does that it will be easier, and you will handle it better.” Katie said.

“Thank you, it sounds so much better when you say it like that.” Madison said and hugged her; she felt those wonderful boobs as she wrapped her arms around Katie.

“I do have some bad news though.” Katie said and Madison popped up.

“What?” She said.

“We are not eating pizza tonight. We are getting dressed up and are going out to a nice restaurant.” Katie said and she pulled out her phone.

Madison giggled and laid down on those soft boobs.

“Brad, what time are you coming home?” Katie said into the phone.

“Good, you are taking your girls to Patrice’s tonight. Can you call and reserve a table?” Katie said.

“Perfect, we will see you then.” Katie said and hung up.

“What is that?” Madison said.

“A wonderful place. You will love it. We are going all out, you ready to get dressed up?” Katie said and Madison nodded.

Madison actually felt a little excited, it did sound like fun. She really liked her spa day, and this sounded like it would be fun as well. She smiled as that memory made her think of Gerard. He always seemed to make her smile.

“Good, Aaron, Brad is making 7:30 reservations.” She said.

“No problem, I will be ready.” Aaron said.

“Are you coming too?” Madison said.

“No sweetheart, that place is way too fancy for me. I have a lot of friends that will be there, we hang out in the back and eat the good stuff. You enjoy your night; I will be there when you guys are done.” Aaron said and smiled.

“Ok, let’s go get you all made up. What the hell happened to your shirt?” Katie said and Madison smiled.

“It is a long story.” She said and stood up.

Katie took her hand and led her upstairs. Madison hoped there was a shower in her future. Aaron took a deep breath as he watched them go up the stairs. He was excited to see what Katie would do, he could only imagine what Madison would look like when Katie was done with her. He felt his cock coming to life again after his emotional afternoon.

Katie let Madison into the bathroom. She pulled out some towels and turned on the water. She looked at Madison and smiled.

“You ready for a shower, we both need one and I figured we could save water if we took it together.” Katie said and pulled off her top. Madison watched Katie get undressed and she was impressed again with how perfect her body was. Her breasts were magnificent and firm, her tummy was flat, and her legs and ass were amazing.

Katie reached over and unbuttoned Madison’s shirt. She slipped it off and then removed her bra. She pulled down her yoga pants and panties in one swoop. She pulled them off her feet and then stood up and took her hand. They stepped into the shower and Madison felt the wonderful warm water flow over her body. She hadn’t realized how sore she was until she felt the soreness leave her. Katie hugged her and she loved the feel of their skin touching each other. She hugged her friend.

They finished the shower and were now in Katie’s bedroom. Madison was sitting on the bench and Katie was working on her hair.

“I am going to give you some cool curls for tonight. No ponytails for this evening.” Katie said and continued to brush her hair.

“That feels good, you can do anything you want.” Madison said.

Katie worked on the wonderful long hair and soon it was flowing down Madison’s back with wonderful curls. Madison looked at it and she had never seen her hair look so good. She stood up and it went down to the middle of her back, but it looked fuller with the curls. She loved it.

“Now sit tight and let me work on this pretty face.” Katie said and pulled out her makeup kit.

Madison sat and watched her friend work. She had never seen many of the things Katie was using. She would have to have her teach her but not tonight. Tonight, she was content just to watch her work. Katie finished and pulled out a pair of stockings. She pulled them up her legs, they were black with lace on her thighs. They looked a lot like the ones she wore the first night Katie and Mr. Thompson came to their house.

Katie walked into the closet and came out with the red dress they had bought at the fancy store. Madison remembered the men that watched her as she modeled the dress and then she remembered that Katie kissed her between the legs for the first time in the dressing room. She felt her pussy tingle when she thought of that. Katie stood her up and pulled off her towel. She slipped the dress over her head and pulled it down. It was tight but felt really good against her body. Katie adjusted the straps and the top and then knelt to pull down the bottom a little. Katie stood up and turned her towards the mirror. Madison caught her breath as she looked at herself. Her hair was beautiful, and a little curly piece of hair was hanging on both sides of her face, she thought that looked really pretty.

Her eyes were amazing, Katie had put some eyeliner and shadow on, and her brown eyes were sparkling. She had some light lipstick on, and her lips looked full and red. The dress was amazing, it hugged her body and showed off all her curves. She didn’t realize she had so many. Her boobs were popping slightly out of the top and her butt looked really good. She realized she had no underwear on, and she looked at Katie.

“Yeah, I know, it feels weird without panties. We can put some on, but you will be able to see the outlines under that dress. It looks fabulous sweetie; you are so pretty.” Katie said.

Madison turned and ran her hand over her hip and butt. It did look nice, and she knew Katie was right, she would just feel weird going out without panties. I guess that was another grownup thing. She did love the way she looked; it made her feel pretty. She ran her hands up her sides and then over her tummy. Her boobs bounced a little in the dress.

“Katie, won’t my nipples show without a bra?” Madison said and noticed they were now poking out just by talking about them. She turned to Katie.

“Yeah, I guess they will. We can put on a bra if you like but damn that is hot. You look so good.” She said and Madison turned to look. Her nipples were slightly visible and she had to admit it did look kinda grownup and hot. She just hoped no one from school would be there, but knowing the kinds of restaurants Katie and Mr. Thompson hung out in that was unlikely.

“I guess I can try it. I have just never done this before.” Madison said.

“That’s my girl, if you get too self-conscious, I will just pull mine out and no one will notice your nipples.” Katie said and dropped her towel. Katie laughed as she saw Katie’s perfect boobs bounce on her chest.

Katie sat on the bed and looked at the pretty young girl. She was perfect. Her cute face with that hair framing it and the dress was stunning on her firm body. God, what she would have given to have a body like that at 14. Well, maybe that would not have been a good thing. She got in enough trouble at 16 when her body started blossoming. She smiled as Madison turned and looked at herself in the mirror. She could tell she liked it, the poor girl needed to feel good after the week they put her through and the disappointment with her daddy getting stuck in Nebraska.

Madison sat and watched Katie get ready. She put on black stockings as well and her dress was a blue wraparound that looked amazing on her. The wrap opened to show most of her left leg, and it was a pretty leg. The top was a V that was cut very low, and the sides of her boobs were showing. She was also not wearing a bra, but her boobs were firm enough to hold up the dress and look remarkable. She slid on some black lace panties and Madison looked at her.

“I have to wear these, a little wind or an ungraceful exit from the car may get us arrested without them.” She said and Madison laughed.

“You ready to go show our men what we look like?” Katie said and held out her hand.

They walked to the stairs and Madison saw Aaron and Mr. Thompson sitting in the living room talking. They started down the stairs and she giggled when she saw them stop talking and both of them stare with their mouths hanging open. They got to the bottom of the stairs and Katie raised her arm and spun Madison around slowly. She saw the guys just stare as if they were frozen.

“Madison, you are freaking gorgeous, that dress is fabulous on you. You are so pretty.” Mr. Thompson said, and Madison smiled.

“Aaron, what do you think?” Madison said and walked over in front of him.

“Spectacular, you are the prettiest girl I have ever seen.” Aaron said. She hugged him and he wrapped her arms around her.

“I guess I could have worn a potato sack.” Katie said and Madison giggled again.

“Honey, you look fabulous. I love this dress.” Brad said and stood up to hug her.

“Nice save.” She said and laughed.

They rode to the restaurant, Madison insisting on sitting in the front. Katie and Brad smiled as they saw her look at Aaron as he helped her into the car. She was smitten and Aaron was wrapped around her little finger. They both looked at each other and smiled.

Aaron opened the door when they got to the restaurant and he saw the doormen gasp when Madison got out of the car. Her black hose and black heels with the red dress was mesmerizing. He actually felt proud as he held her hand. She pulled him down and kissed him on the lips softly. He felt really proud now as Brad walked around the car and took Madison from him. He saw the look of jealousy on the men as he walked back and got in the car.

Brad walked into the restaurant with two beautiful girls. He felt like a peacock as they walked up to the matre’d.

“Mr. and Mrs. Thompson, it is so nice to see you again. Mrs. Thompson, you are looking absolutely stunning tonight.” The man said.

“Thank you so much Bernard.” Katie said as he took her hand and kissed it.

“And who is this vision of loveliness?” Bernard said and looked at Madison.

“Bernard, this is Madison, she is staying with us.” Mr. Thompson said.

“Well, it is a pleasure to meet you Madison. You are an exceptionally beautiful girl. Maybe if we are good enough tonight you will stay with us.” Bernard said and she giggled as he kissed her hand.

“Thank you.” Madison said softly.

“Mr. Thompson, your table is ready if you will follow me.” Bernard said.

“Thank you so much Bernard.” Mr. Thompson said.

“Miss Madison, would you do me the honor of allowing me to escort you to your table?” Bernard said and held out his hand.

Madison looked at Katie and she smiled and nodded. She took his hand and he wrapped it around his arm. He led her through the restaurant, and she saw all of the people turn and look at her as they passed. She felt like a princess. They reached the table and Bernard pulled out a chair for her. She slid into the chair and she felt her dress slide up her thighs. He slid her up to the table. He pulled out a chair for Katie as well. Madison liked this place.

“Mr. Thompson, Pierre will want to see you. I will let him know you are here.” Bernard said.

“Thank you so much Bernard.” Brad said.

“Miss Madison, if you need anything you let Bernard know and it will be yours.” He said and picked up her hand again and kissed it. He looked down at two perfect little breasts smiling at him out of the top of her dress. He saw many beautiful people in his line of work, but this little creature was special.

“Well, Bernard likes you.” Katie said as they watched him walk away. Madison blushed.

“Yeah, I have never seen him do that, you have an admirer Madison.” Brad said.

“Who is Pierre?” Madison said, trying to change the subject away from herself.

“He is the chef here. He is one of the best chefs in this area of the country and he likes to meet all of his special customers.” Katie said.

“You guys are special customers?” Madison asked.

“Yes, we come here a lot. However, if you thought Bernard liked you, Pierre will want to adopt you. We will be chopped liver after he sees you.” Katie said and Madison blushed again.

“You are just teasing me.” She said.

“Honey, I am afraid we are not. You are one of the most beautiful girls I have ever seen, not counting my pretty wife. Did you notice everyone looking at you when you walked in?” Brad said.

“Yes.” Madison said.

“People cannot help but stare at beautiful people and you, young lady are one of the two most beautiful people in this restaurant tonight.” Brad said and took Katie’s hand.

“You are not teasing me?” She asked, suddenly serious.

“Not at all.” He said.

Madison had never thought of herself as beautiful. Cute, pretty at times, but that was all. No one had ever called her that. She knew she looked nice tonight, probably the nicest she had ever looked. She was starting to feel warm as they continued to compliment her.

“Then thank you.” She said.

Madison heard a noise and turned to see a round little man walking up to their table. He had on an apron and a white fluffy hat. He had a black moustache on a round little face. He walked up and took Katie’s hand and started kissing it.

“Mon cheri, you are looking beyond lovely tonight. I have missed your pretty face. Please do not stay away so long, Pierre suffers from your absence. Mr. Thompson, please tell me what I can do to make you bring this flower to me more often?” Pierre said and Mr. Thompson smiled.

“Pierre, if it was up to her, we would eat here every night.” Brad said.

“Then we must let it be up to her.” He said and they laughed.

Madison saw the little man kiss Katie’s hand again and then look at her. He stood up and put his hand over his mouth.

“Oh mon dieu, qui est cette belle creature?” He said and Madison wondered what he said.

“This lovely creature is Madison, Pierre.” Katie said and smiled. The little man walked over to next to her.

He took her hand and ran his hand over it and down her arm. He looked like he was concentrating. He pulled her up from her chair and she saw the people around them turn and look. He lifted her arm and spun her around. He gasped and hugged her, her face in his chest.

“Miss Katie, she is precious. Is she a gift from the Gods for me, s’il vous plait?” Pierre said.

“I am sorry Pierre; her daddy would probably be very sad.” Katie said.

“Not as sad as Pierre. Mademoiselle Madison, you are truly a vision.” He said and stopped hugging her to look at her again.

“Thank you.” She said.

“Ah, her voice is as lovely as she, I am smitten and in love. Now Mr. Thompson, you must come even more often to bring me my flower and mon petite cadeau.” Pierre said and kissed her hand again.

He sat her down and looked down at her. She smiled up at him and he leaned over and kissed the top of her head.

“I must return to my kitchen before my idiots burn down the place. I will return to see you again, petite cadeau.” Pierre said and put her hand on the table.

Madison watched the little man walk off, turning to look at her before he went through the swinging doors. She looked at Mr. Thompson and Katie and they were smiling.

“What did he call me?” Madison said.

“His little gift.” Katie said.

“You are creating quite the stir little girl; still think you are not beautiful?” Mr. Thompson said.

Madison smiled and Katie laughed. A waiter appeared and he was tall and looked very proper.

“Mr. and Mrs. Thompson, it is so nice to see you again. What would you like to start with this evening?” the man said.

“It is nice to see you as well, Maurice. Can we start with a bottle of wine, what do you have in red?” Brad said.

“Oh monsieur, we have one bottle left of the Chateau Latour Pauillac, it is a 2009 vintage, and it is remarkable.” Maurice said.

“That is perfect, I have heard of that one, I am surprised Pierre got his hands on it.” Brad said.

“He smuggled it in his luggage, he had to bribe the customs, rather his cousin.” Maurice said and smiled.

“Sounds like Pierre.” Brad said.

“Two glasses monsieur?” Maurice said and looked at Madison.

“Maurice, this is Madison and please bring us three glasses.” Brad said.

“Of course, monsieur. It is lovely to meet you Mademoiselle, you are stunning, I understand now why Bernard was making such a fuss.” Maurice said and left.

“Brad, that is an expensive bottle of wine.” Katie said.

“Yes, it is but Madison made 10 times that much for us on Monday alone. Also, we are celebrating one of the best weeks we have ever had in our home.” He said and smiled at Madison.

“Well, Pierre isn’t the only one smitten it seems.” Katie said and squeezed his leg.

“Katie, how much is that bottle?” Madison whispered and Katie leaned over.

“16 hundred.” She whispered in her ear.

“Dollars?” Madison said.

“Yes, sweetie, you are indeed special, he never spent that much on me.” Katie said and squeezed his leg again.

“Not in wine.” Brad said.

“That is true.” Katie said and laughed.

Maurice returned with the bottle and three glasses. He opened the bottle and set it on the table.

“Do you know what you would like to start with tonight?” Maurice said.

“Does Pierre have his brussel sprouts tonight?” Katie asked.

“Oui, Madame.” Maurice said.

“Good, those for sure. And Maurice, tell Pierre to surprise his little gift with something.” Katie said and smiled.

“Oui, Madame. Merci.” Maurice said and picked up the bottle.

Madison watched him pour a little in Mr. Thompson’s glass. He swirled it around and tasted it.

“Beautiful, Maurice.” Mr. Thompson said, and Maurice poured wine into all three glasses and left.

Mr. Thompson raised his glass.

“I want to make a toast to the prettiest, sweetest, funniest girl I have ever met since I have been married.” He said and Katie smiled.

“Who also happens to be one hell of an athlete. Madison, here’s to you, you have changed our lives for the better and I am very appreciative, thank you.” He said and Katie touched her glass to his.

Madison picked up her glass and touched theirs with a clink. She took a sip of the wine and the flavor exploded in her mouth. It was amazing, she could not pick out a particular flavor, but it was incredible. She took another sip. Katie and Brad looked at her and smiled.

“Do you like it?” Katie asked.

“Oh yes, it is amazing. I have never tasted anything like it.” She said.

“Yes, Brad, it is nice.” Katie said and took another sip.

Maurice came back to the table carrying two plates. He set them down and then two boys were behind him. He took small plates from them and placed one in front of all of them. He took a white cloth napkin from his arm and laid it across Madison’s lap. He smiled at her as she looked up at him. He placed one on Katie’s lap and placed one on the table in front of Mr. Thompson.

“Here is Pierre’s brussel sprouts and this is a shrimp dish Pierre says he made special for his petite cadeau.” Maurice said and served the brussel sprouts to Mr. Thompson and Katie and served the shrimp dish to Madison.

“Enjoy.” He said and left.

Madison looked at them and they laughed.

“Sweetie, let us know how it is and if you want to share.” Katie said and smiled.

Madison took a bite of a shrimp and it was the best thing she had ever had in her mouth. The shrimp was juicy and whatever sauce it was floating in was incredible.

“From the look on your face it must be good.” Katie said and Brad laughed.

“It is incredible, I have never tasted anything so good.” Madison said.

“Better than pizza?” Katie said and Madison tried not to choke on her food as she laughed.

They finished the appetizers and Madison finished her first glass of wine. The brussel sprouts were just as amazing and she realized that was the first brussel sprout she had ever eaten. She took another sip of her second glass of wine and she felt her head start to get a little fuzzy. She put down the glass, she did not want to get drunk tonight.

Bernard walked back to the table and Madison looked at him.

“Monsieur Thompson, Pierre has requested that Madison spend some time with him in the kitchen. He wants to give her a tour if she would honor him.” He said and Madison looked at Katie.

“Honey, do you want to get a tour of Pierre’s kitchen?” Katie said and Madison nodded.

“Wonderful, come princess, I will bring you to him.” Bernard said and held out his hand.

She took his hand and he led her through the dining room. She made eye contact with a lot of people and smiled at them as she moved through the room.

“Do you think she will be alright?” Katie said.

“Yes, Pierre is harmless, a little handsy but harmless. Not like you.” Brad said and Katie hit him in the arm.

Madison followed Bernard through the doors, and she walked into a busy kitchen with lots of guys walking around and a lot of yelling and talking. It looked really scary. Bernard led her through the kitchen, no one looked at her in here, they looked too busy. They made it to the back of the kitchen, and she saw Pierre talking to a young boy. He had his arm around the boy and was pointing to a pan on the stove. He looked up and saw her.

“Mon petite cadeau!! Merci, Bernard.” Pierre said and rushed up to her. He took her face in his hands and looked at her. He kissed her on the forehead.

“Si putain de belle.” Pierre said and Bernard laughed.

“Pierre, please do not keep her long, her family is waiting, and they are special as you know.” Bernard said.

“Bernard, that will be hard, this little one is making my heart ... how you say ... flutter?” Pierre said.

“I understand, she is precious, but she is a customer and not one of your little toys. Show her around and take her back to the Thompsons.” He said and walked away. Pierre looked down at her and marveled at her little boobs, they were wonderful.

“He is so bossy.” Pierre said and Madison giggled. This little man was funny.

He put his hands on her hips and lifted her up and sat her on the metal table. Her legs hung off the edge and she was now looking directly in his face with her new position. He walked up to her and stood between her legs. She had to spread her legs a little to allow the man to move closer. He put his hands on her thighs.

“You are so beautiful, mon petite fille. How old are you?” He said, rubbing her thighs. She felt his fingers pushing up her dress slightly as he rubbed.

“14, sir.” She said and he gasped.

“Quatorze, impossible.” He said and she giggled again. His accent was nice, she loved listening to him talk. She was also enjoying his warm hands on her thighs. She felt his fingers touching the lace at the top of her stockings. Her body was still buzzing from the wine and his hands felt nice.

“Your legs are fascinating, are you an athlete?” He said and touched the bare skin of her thigh. She felt herself shiver as she felt his fingers on her skin.

“Yes, I am a runner.” She said and he nodded.

“So powerful and soft at the same time.” He said and pushed her dress further. Madison remembered she was not wearing panties, but she was not worried about the little man, he was so cute.

Pierre felt the soft warm skin of the young girl’s thighs. They were magnificent and he felt himself losing control with this pretty one. He remembered when Katie was sitting here a few weeks back and this little one was just as exciting. He wondered how Brad was able to be around them both and not lose his mind. He saw her close her eyes as he rubbed her inner thighs. He looked down as he spread the strong legs and caught his breath.

Madison felt him move his fingers to the inside of her thighs and her body shivered again. It felt so good to be touched there. She closed her eyes and leaned back on her hands. She felt him spread her legs and felt her dress move up. She was pretty sure he was looking at her pussy now, but she kept her eyes closed and loved the touch of his fingers. Her thoughts flowed as his fingers were now between her legs. Why was she just sitting on this table and letting a man she just met touch her between her legs? Was this normal for her now?

Pierre touched the soft lips of the teenager’s pussy. It was heaven and she was nice and wet, this little one was indeed a gift. He looked at her and she was leaning back with her eyes closed. Her nipples were rock hard and poking through her dress. No underwear, such a naughty little girl. He moved his head down and tasted her. He moaned as he licked her sweet pussy. It was glorious, sweet yet salty, he loved young pussy and this one was very young. It didn’t get much better than this.

Madison opened her eyes and saw his head between her legs. It looked almost unreal; her legs were spread with the little man licking her. She looked around and saw a few of the men watching her. They smiled but kept working as their boss munched on her. This must happen often she thought as they looked like they were just watching a normal scene, not their boss licking the pussy of a 14-yr-old. She felt his tongue touch her clit and she moved her hips and moaned. He was very good, and she was close.

Pierre was in heaven; she was fresh and juicy and he was trying to lick up all of her juices. He saw the little clit pop up and he licked it gently. He felt her hips move and a little moan came out of her. God, she was precious. He sucked on her clit and she lurched. He kept on her and she was soon vibrating under his hands. Her young body was beautiful as she worked through her orgasm. Pierre loved the look of young girls in extreme pleasure, there was no better sight. He reached up and pinched the little nipples and she lurched again and moaned.

Madison felt like she was limp as she recovered from the man’s amazing tongue. He stood up and pulled her dress down, her legs coming back together. She tried to take deep breaths as she sat up and looked at him. He was smiling and took her hands.

“Are you ok, Mademoiselle?” He said and she saw him lick his lips. She nodded.

“You are a lovely creature and Pierre is honored to taste you. You are scrumptious. I thank you for coming to my restaurant and I hope you will return many times.” He said and she smiled. He put his hand on her hips and put her back on the floor. Her legs were wobbly, but she got control of them quickly.

He led her around the kitchen and introduced her to his people. They all smiled at her and she felt a little strange as they had just watched her on the table. They were all nice though and she felt comfortable as Pierre walked her around. She could feel her nipples poking out of her dress and she caught many of them looking down.

“Now my sweet little princess, we must get you back to your people before they miss you too much.” Pierre said and looked at her. He bent down and kissed her softly.

He took her hand and she followed him out the door. Plenty of people looked at her again, she figured her nipples were causing a little bit of that attention. She tried to force them down, but her body was still a fired up. He led her to her table and sat her down. He kissed her hand and looked at Mr. Thompson and Katie.

“Elle a un gout incroyable.” He said and Katie smiled.

“Yes, she does.” Katie said and Pierre scampered off.

“What did he say?” Madison said.

“He said you taste incredible. Did you enjoy your tour?” Katie said and raised her eyebrows.

“Yes, it was very nice.” Madison said and adjusted her napkin on her lap.

“I know, I have had that tour many times, it is lovely.” Katie said and Madison jerked her head up to see Katie smiling. Madison could not help but giggle.

More boys came to their table and delivered many plates. Madison looked down and saw a steak with green beans and mashed potatoes, there was a reddish sauce on the meat and around the plate. She took a small bite of the meat and her mouth was in heaven. She moaned as she chewed.

“It’s good, right? Pierre is a genius in the kitchen.” Katie said.

Madison ate slowly to make it last longer. She had never had a meal like this, she was sad when it was gone. She ran her bread around and soon her plate looked like it had just come out of the dishwasher. Katie laughed and Madison looked up.

“Did you enjoy it?” Katie said.

“Oh yes, it was amazing. I have never had anything so good. Thank you for bringing me here.” Madison said.

“You are welcome, baby, I am glad you liked it, but we still have dessert and that is Pierre’s specialty.” Katie said.

Some more boys came and cleared off the table and then Pierre showed up again.

“How was it, mon petite tresor?” Pierre said as he took Madison’s hand.

“Pierre, it was the best meal I have ever had, thank you so much.” Madison said and he gasped.

“Mon dieu, you have made me so happy. Are you ready for dessert, mon cadeau?” he said and Madison nodded.

Pierre looked at the young girl and his heart leaped. Her face was so perfect, her long hair was fabulous but the way her little boobs moved as she talked was priceless. He had not seen many things more beautiful in his life than what he was looking at now.

“Katie, I love her, you are very lucky.” Pierre said to Katie, still holding onto Madison’s hand.

“Yes, Pierre, we are. Madison is a truly a gift.” Katie said and Pierre smiled.

“I will leave now and make you a fabulous dessert. I only hope it tastes as good as ... mon petite cadeau.” He said and kissed her hand. He walked away.

“My God, Madison, you have a big fan.” Mr. Thompson said, and Katie laughed.

They brought a large plate and placed it in the middle of the table. They pulled a metal cover off and it was smoking. Madison was not sure what it was, there was some sort of cake or something covered with a light brown sauce. She saw there were pieces of banana in the sauce. Mr. Thompson served her, and she took a small bite. She looked at Katie and Katie laughed. Madison held the bite in her mouth to extend the wonderful taste as long as she could. She swallowed in slowly.

“Crazy, right?” Katie said.

“That is the best thing I have ever tasted. What is it?” Madison said.

“I don’t know, you will have to ask your friend. I am sure he will be back to kiss on you some more. Sometimes though, there is no name, he creates them special.” Katie said and Madison took another bite of the glorious dessert.

There was nothing left on the plate when they were done. Madison leaned back and rubbed her belly. She loved this restaurant, everything that touched her tongue was magical.

“Mr. Thompson, this place is amazing. I love it, thank you again for bringing me here.” Madison said.

“You are welcome, Madison, you deserved it. You have been a trooper this past week, I am very proud of you. You are a special girl.” He said and she blushed again.

She saw Pierre walk back up and he took her hand again. He kissed it and held it to his chest.

“Was it ok? Did you like it, sweetheart?” He said, looking at Madison.

“Yes, Mr. Pierre, it was the best thing I have ever tasted.” Madison said and he let out a small cheer.

“You have made an old man very happy, my little princess. Hearing those words in your sweet voice will ring in my ears forever.” Pierre said and Madison giggled.

“Pierre, you have outdone yourself. It was magnificent tonight.” Mr. Thompson said.

“Merci, Monsieur, it is always a pleasure to serve your family and now it has reached another level.” He said, looking at Madison.

“Madison was curious what the dessert was?” Mr. Thompson said. Pierre looked at him and smiled and then looked back at Madison.

“I call it gateau de Madison. I named it after my inspiration.” Pierre said and kissed Madison’s and again.

“It was fabulous.” Katie said.

“Merci, ma Petite fleur. It was a pleasure creating it for you. I must leave now but I do it with regret as I must release this precious creature.” Pierre said, holding Madison’s hand to his lips.

Madison watched the little man kiss her hand once more and then place it on the table. He shook his shoulders and turned and walked away. She laughed; he was so funny. She looked over at Mr. Thompson and Katie.

“He is a funny little man.” Madison said.

“Yes, he is. Brad, are you ready, we should leave before Pierre kidnaps Madison?” Katie said.

They walked out of the restaurant and Madison noticed again she seemed to be the center of attention. She looked down and noticed her nipples were still visible poking out of her dress, well, that wasn’t helping. She slipped into the front seat as Aaron held the door open. She waited for him to sit and hook his seat belt before she scooted over next to him. She took his hand and placed it on her thigh. She held onto his arm and snuggled next to him.

Aaron loved seeing her little nipples poke through her dress, he didn’t know why that was so hot, but his cock liked it a lot. He watched her slide over and grab his arm. He knew where it was going and soon, he was feeling her soft skin over her stockings as he held her and drove, his fingers mere inches from her bare pussy.

They got back home, and Aaron told them he had to get home. Madison hugged him and kissed him. He put his hands on her butt as they kissed, and she liked that. He smiled at her and left. She knew he was excited; she could see it in his pants. She was sad that she couldn’t help him.

Katie took her hand and led her up the stairs. They went into her bedroom and Katie sat on the bed. Madison sat on the bench and started slipping her stockings off her legs.

“Madison, are you ok with what Pierre did, I am assuming you were on the table in the back?” She said and Madison looked up.

“Yes, he was very gentle, and he was very good, not as good as you are though.” She said and smiled.

“Good answer.” Katie said and watched Madison pull her dress off. She was still astounded when she saw her body, it was so small yet so defined. She was like a compact version of a beauty queen. It was lovely.

“Those boobs made quite the impression tonight.” Katie said.

“It was a little weird, everyone was looking at me.” Madison said as he slipped on her t-shirt.

“Well, can you blame them, you were stunning tonight.” Katie said and Madison looked down to pick out some panties.

“Thank you, I did feel pretty tonight. You have to teach me how to do that makeup stuff you did.” She said and pulled up her panties.

“Absolutely, sweetie, I would love to.” Katie said and stood up, pulling back the covers. Madison slid into the cool sheets and Katie tucked her in. She leaned over and kissed her gently.

“Good night, Katie.” Madison said.

“Bonne nuit, petite cadeau.” Katie said and Madison giggled.

Katie walked into their bedroom and Brad was laying on the bed with a huge erection sticking up. She laughed and he smiled at her.

“Is that for me? A little gift?” She said and he moved it back and forth.

“Yes, I made it especially for you.” He said and she laughed.

She sat down and slipped off her stockings. She slipped her panties down and then dropped her dress on the floor. She crawled onto the bed and laid on top of her husband. She kissed him hard, and he wrapped his arms around her.

“God, she was so hot tonight.” Katie said as she pulled back slightly.

“Did you see everyone’s faces? I felt like we were with a movie star.” Brad said.

“Yeah, I thought Pierre was going to lose it.” Katie said and Brad laughed.

“He was very taken with her.” Brad said.

“Well, join the crowd.” Katie said and kissed him again.

They were kissing and they both heard a little knock. They turned to see Madison standing in the door.

“Honey, what is wrong?” Katie said and rolled off of Brad. Madison saw his huge erection; it was hard to miss.

“I cannot sleep; I am too restless, and I can’t stop my brain. Can I sleep with you guys tonight?” She said.

“Yes, sweetheart, come.” Katie said and Brad pulled the sheet over himself, making a tent. Both girls laughed.

“That is effective.” Katie said and Madison giggled as she crawled up next to Katie.

“I feel bad, you guys probably want some privacy.” Madison said, unable to take her eyes off the tent.

“Sweetie, I think I speak for Mr. Thompson, we love to have you with us at all times, even now. But, you know, you could help. He does look uncomfortable.” Katie said and pulled off the sheet. Madison looked up at her.

“Are you sure?” She said and Katie nodded.

Madison crawled over and put her hand on his stiff cock. She felt it shiver as she touched it and he groaned. She got on her knees and put her other hand on it. She ran her fingers over the head and down the shaft. It was twitching in her hands. She ran her fingers down and touched his balls. They were tight and the skin felt strange. She lowered her head and he groaned again as she kissed the head.

Brad was in heaven; he had a painful erection after watching those little titties bounce around all night and everyone fawning over her. Now, the source of his problem was licking his cock. He saw her cute face and her lips open as he slid into her mouth. God, that was a lovely sight. He closed his eyes as she made love to his cock with her warm mouth.

Madison slipped him into her mouth until he touched the back of her throat. She pulled off slowly and then licked around the head. She ran her tongue down the shaft slowly, kissing and sucking and then she kissed his balls. She felt him twitch in her hands when she did that. She smiled as she knew she was doing good. She moved her mouth slowly back up the shaft and then licked a small drop off the head. She sucked the head into her mouth and moved her tongue all over it. She moved her hand up and down the shaft as she sucked on him.

Brad was close, he could feel his balls contracting in her small hand. She was gently massaging his sack as she licked on his head. God, she was good at this. He put his right hand on her head and his left hand on his wife’s breast. He was truly in heaven. He felt her tongue on his head and he lost it. He lurched up and blasted a load into her mouth. He saw her sink more onto his cock as she milked him. He saw her throat move as she swallowed, he fired another load into her.

Madison felt the first load on her tongue. She was able to swallow it easily before the next one came; she swallowed that one as well. She pulled back and his last one was small, and she was able to capture it in her mouth. She sat up and Katie was next to her. Katie turned her head and kissed her, moving her tongue into her mouth and her husband’s juices. Madison kissed her as their tongues danced in each other’s mouths. Katie pulled back and smiled at her.

“That was really good. I think you broke him again.” Katie said and Madison looked at Mr. Thompson. He had his arm over his face and his cock was small and soft on his thigh.

“Sorry.” Madison said and Katie laughed.

“Can I have a turn?” Katie said and Madison nodded.

“Can I show you something else?” Katie said and Madison nodded again.

She laid Madison down on the bed and then she saw Katie kneel over her head. She could see Katie’s pussy over her head. She saw it lowering until it was just over her. She licked it and Katie moaned.

“Good, let me know if it gets uncomfortable.” Katie said and Madison answered her with her tongue in her pussy. Katie felt that warm little tongue moving around in her hot pussy and she shivered with excitement.

She looked down at a pair of little pink panties. She slipped her fingers in the sides and slid them down her legs. She lowered herself into the pretty little pussy and licked it gently. She felt Madison move under her tongue and then she felt her licking her harder. Katie spread the young legs and started feasting on the teenage pussy below her. She was wet from all the excitement tonight, probably some of Pierre was still in there. She licked the small pussy as she felt the warm tongue between her legs.

Brad looked up to see his wife sitting on Madison’s face with her own face between the young girl’s legs. You could watch all the porn you want but you cannot get better than seeing two gorgeous girls eating each other out right next to you. His cock was rising from the dead as he looked at this intensely hot scene. He stood up and grabbed his phone, he had to capture this. He propped it up on the dresser and walked over to Katie’s head.

He saw Madison’s pussy wide open with his wife’s tongue running all over it. It was glistening and it looked beautiful. He got closer and Katie grabbed his cock. She slipped it into her mouth for a second and then she went back to the young pussy. She held onto him and pulled him closer. She was now rubbing his cock in the young girl’s pussy. He felt the warmth as she slid his head over the soft lips. She sucked him into her mouth again and then rubbed him on her pussy again. He saw his cock sitting at the edge of Madison’s innocence, one small thrust and he would be inside her.

Katie looked up at him and pulled his cock back into her mouth. She pulled it out and slipped it back over the warm pussy. Brad was tempted to just slide into her. She was so wet he would probably go in easily. How tight would she be? He had never fucked a 14-yr-old, Katie was the youngest he had, and she was 16 when he had her the first time. His mind was swirling, he put his hands on her young thighs, his cockhead sitting in her open pussy. Katie grabbed him and sucked him again. She looked up at him and took him out of her mouth.

“Behind me, fuck me.” She said and he moved quickly behind his wife. He looked down and saw Madison licking Katie furiously.

Madison felt Katie between her legs, and it was wonderful. Her mouth was magical, and she was in heaven. She was having trouble concentrating on what she was doing, she didn’t know how anyone was supposed to do this with Katie doing what she was doing. She was trying her best and then she saw Mr. Thompson move over her face, his cock hard again. What was going to happen now? This was getting to be too much. Then she saw the cock slide into Katie’s pussy.

Katie smiled as she felt Madison’s tongue leave her as Brad’s cock sunk into her. She knew Madison was seeing it from as close as you could get. She leaned down and sucked the small clit and she felt Madison lurch and groan. She continued to lick and suck her clit and then the girl started shaking. She could not move much as she was trapped under Katie, but she vibrated for at least a minute under Katie’s magical tongue.

Madison felt the orgasm hit her. Katie’s tongue was amazing, and she was watching a cock slide in and out of her friend from inches away. The balls hit her face as he buried himself in her. She continued to watch the cock as her orgasm ran through her. She stuck her tongue out and his cock slid across it as it went into her friend. She could taste Katie on the cock. He was now moving fast, and Madison was mesmerized.

Brad was ripping into his wife and Madison was licking him as he slid by her mouth. The feeling was amazing. He felt his balls hitting her face as he moved into his wife. He held onto Katie’s hips as his cock moved through paradise.

Madison watched and licked as Mr. Thompson pounded Katie’s pussy. She obviously had never seen anything like this in her life. She was not sure many 14-yr-olds had seen anything like this. She loved seeing how Katie’s pussy opened up for him, it looked like it stretched more than she thought it could. It was amazing. She felt Mr. Thompson starting to go faster and then he jammed it in and held it there. She licked his balls as they rested on her face and she heard him let out a scream. She felt his balls contract under her tongue and his cock looked like it was throbbing.

Brad came deep in his wife and pulled out slowly. He saw his cock slip out and land on Madison’s face. He pulled it across her face and then he saw his cum seeping out of his wife and into Madison’s mouth. He saw the girl latch onto Katie’s pussy and start licking again. He leaned back on his legs and watched the hottest scene he had ever seen, movie or real life.

Katie felt Brad cum inside her and then he pulled out. She jerked up when she felt Madison start licking her again. She tried to pull away, but Madison was holding her hips. She laid her head down between the girl’s legs and closed her eyes.

Madison sucked on Katie’s pussy and she felt Mr. Thompson’s juice flowing into her mouth, it tasted similar to before but a little better with Katie added to it. She licked all around and she felt some of the juice falling on her face. She found Katie’s little clit and sucked on it. She felt Katie move and then she flicked her tongue over it and bit it gently. Katie screamed and she held on as her friend started convulsing violently. Madison held her mouth over the clit until Katie calmed down. She lowered her head to the bed and took a deep breath.

Katie rolled off of Madison and tried to catch her breath. She looked at the girl and she was spread wide open with her juices and Brad’s cum all over her pretty face. It was quite lovely. Brad was sitting on the bed looking beaten. Her pussy was still throbbing, she felt like he could still feel the little tongue down there. She moved over to Madison and looked at her.

“You ok, sweetie?” Katie said.

“Oh yes, that was incredible. I watched him go inside you, it was really strange.” She said.

“Do you feel ok?” Katie said.

“I feel great, but I think I should probably go to sleep, I have to go to school tomorrow. But I am not sure I can sleep now; my body feels like it is vibrating.” Madison said, her eyes big. Katie slid next to her and pulled her into her body, her head on her chest.

“Shhh, try to breathe slow and deep.” Katie said calmly, rubbing her head and her back.

Madison felt herself calming down as Katie held her. She felt her body relaxing. Mr. Thompson slid on the other side of her and pulled the covers over. Madison looked up at Katie and moved up to kiss her. Their tongues danced slowly and then Madison pulled back. She turned to put her back against Katie. Katie put her arm over her and held onto her breast through her t-shirt. She saw Mr. Thompson looking at her. She took his hand and put in on her thigh. He slid it up and held her butt. She closed her eyes and felt her body slowly slide into sleep.

