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Chapter 26: Wednesday

Madison opened her eyes and looked at her clock. Still 10 minutes before her alarm. She closed her eyes to try and grab a few minutes more, but she failed. She was awake now, might as well get up. She turned off the alarm and walked into the bathroom. Her shower finished waking her up as usual and she stepped out and grabbed her towel.

Barry Jones sipped his coffee and waited for Madison to come back from her shower. He still felt funny watching her, but he could not help himself, it was like having his own personal peep show. She walked back into the room, and he caught his breath. He would never get used to seeing her wrapped in a towel. Her young breasts bulging and her legs looking wonderful coming out of the bottom of the towel. Her hair was damp and flowing down her back. He heard a ping and looked down to see a message.

Hotshot89 – “Good morning, buddy, ready for the show?”

Oldfuck111 – “Good morning.”

Hotshot89 – “I love the towel look; her hair is really long.”

Okdfuck111 – “Yes, it is.”

Hotshot89 – “What will we wear today?”

Barry saw Madison digging in her closet.

Hotshot89 – “A dress! It is cute, I love sundresses.”

Hotshot89 – “And there goes the towel, oh fuck, she is fine. She is smooth, does she shave, wait a minute, how old is this girl?”

Oldfuck111 – “She is 14.”

Hotshot89 – “14? With a body like that, that is amazing. Those titties are nice.”

Oldfuck111 – “She is a runner.”

Hotshot89 – “Well that explains the tight tummy and the ripped legs. She is your neighbor?”

Oldfuck111 – “Yes, she lives next door.”

Hotshot89 – “So, you get to see this cutie in the flesh?”

Okdfuck111 – “Yes, she walks by every day.”

Hotshot89 – “You are a lucky old fuck.”

Oldfuck111 – “Yes, I am.”

Hotshot89 – “You know how to record on the system, right?”

Oldfuck111 – “Yes.”

Hotshot89 – “Good, I am getting enough material, so I won’t have to pay for porn for a while.”

Oldfuck111 – “Do not let that stuff get out there.”

Hotshot89 – “Nope, this will be my private collection, I would not do that.”

Oldfuck111 – “Thanks”

Hotshot89 – “Have a good day, buddy. This was a great morning.”

Barry watched Madison walk out of her bedroom in her yellow sundress. He had seen her put on white panties but no bra, she really didn’t need it with this dress, the top was ruffled and would support her well. She was wearing her hair down again, he was glad.

“Good morning daddy.” Madison said as she walked into the kitchen.

“Good morning, sweetie, you look cute today. I love that dress.” Henry said.

“Thank you, Katie bought this one for me. I love it too.” Madison said and spun around.

Henry thought she had never looked cuter; the dress was very pretty, and her socks and sneakers made the whole outfit scream innocence. He watched her make her toast and walk back to the table.

“What are you doing today? Will you be at the office when I am there today?” Madison said and took a bite of toast.

“I am not sure; I have a meeting in the afternoon at a client location across town. I am not sure I will be back. I may just drive home from there. You don’t need a ride, right?” Henry said.

“No, Aaron will bring me home.” She said.

“That is true, it is nice to have a driver.” He said.

“Yes, it makes me feel like a princess.” She said.

“Well, you are a princess.” He said.

“Thank you, daddy.” She said.

They ate their breakfast and laughed. He left for work, and she gathered up her schoolwork and headed next door. Barry was sitting on his swing as she walked out of her house and headed across his yard.

“Good morning, Mr. Jones.” Madison said and sat on the swing. Barry saw her pretty dress pull up when she sat down, her thighs were so nice to look at.

“Good morning, Madison, you look especially cute today.” He said.

“That is the same thing daddy said.” She said.

“Great minds think alike. Wearing your hair down again, I like it.” He said.

“Thanks, wanna brush it again?” She said.

“Yes, please.” He said quickly and she giggled.

She stood up and pulled her brush out of her backpack. She handed it to him and turned around. She moved back against him and put her hands on his knees. He picked up a large portion of hair and ran the brush through it slowly.

“How was your day yesterday with Jordan?” He said as he brushed the wonderful hair.

“It was so much fun; her uncle’s farm is amazing. I made friends with a cow; her name was Nellie. I saw a huge cat and played with puppies.” She said.

“That sounds very cool.” He said.

“Yes, and then her aunt made cobbler that was incredible. They also had fresh milk; I had never tasted anything like that before.” Madison said.

“You had quite the day.” Barry said.

“Yes, it was a lot of fun. We are hanging out again tomorrow.” She said.

“Nice. I am glad you are making new friends; it is very exciting.” He said.

“Yeah, it is good. She is very nice and very funny. She makes me laugh.” She said.

“That is important, you want someone around you that makes you laugh.” He said.

“Did your wife make you laugh?” She said and he paused.

“Every day.” He said.

“She was a really nice lady.” Madison said and turned around.

“Yes, she was.” He said and looked at Madison’s pretty face.

“I need to go now. Thank you for brushing my hair.” Madison said and he handed her the brush.

“It was definitely my pleasure.” He said as she shoved the brush back in her bag.

She stood up and moved closer to him. He watched her lean over and then her soft lips met his. She put her hand on his shoulder and pulled herself closer. He put his hand on her side. Her tongue slid into his mouth, and he pulled her closer, his hand moving to her lower back. They kissed for almost a full minute and then she pulled back slowly.

“Have a good day, Mr. Jones.” She said softly, her pretty eyes staring into his.

“You too Madison.” He said, his hand on her back. He felt the curve of her back as it moved to her firm ass. He could feel her panties through her dress.

“I love you; I have to go to the office today so I will not be here this afternoon.” She said and kissed him gently.

“I love you too, Madison. I will try to make it through the rest of the day without you.” He said and put his arm on his forehead. She laughed and he smiled.

“You are silly.” She said and picked up her backpack.

He watched her walk off his porch and across his lawn. Her dress was blowing softly against her legs. She was a vision today. He rubbed his poor cock. He would need the Kleenex today.

Madison walked up to Sam’s house, and she saw her friend come out of the house and down the steps. She looked like she was walking better. She was wearing a pretty pink shirt and a white skirt.

“Hey rock star.” Sam said as she walked up to Madison.

“Hey, you look like you feel better today.” Madison said as they started to walk.

“Yeah, my legs feel good today and my tummy is better.” Sam said and smiled.

“I am glad.” Madison said and noticed the driveway was empty.

“I like that dress.” Sam said.

“Thanks, Katie bought it for me.” Madison said.

“Yeah, I forgot to tell you, but Katie bought me a dress too. It was one of the ones you tried on that day, she said she thought it would look really good on me.” Sam said.

“Cool, which one?” Madison said.

“The white sundress.” Sam said.

“Awesome, that one is really nice. When are you going to wear it?” Madison said.

“Soon, Mr. Thomas will love it, it is a little short on me.” Sam said and Madison laughed.

“Yeah, he will like what we are wearing today. We may find a few bulbs out. You ready to climb the ladder?” Madison said.

“I think I may be. You may have to keep encouraging me.” Sam said.

“I can do that but all you have to do is look at his eyes and see how much he loves looking at you.” Madison said.

Sam nodded and wondered what it would be like to let a man look under her skirt. She had enjoyed the day at the Thompsons, but she had never done anything like this before. She looked at her friend and tried to figure out how she could be so comfortable with all of this and maintain her perfect innocent persona.

Madison hugged Sam and headed to first period. She saw the big smile on Mr. Thomas’s face when he saw her in a dress. She said hi to him and sat down slowly. She reached under her desk to put her books away. She sat up and looked at Mr. Thomas. He was sweating and he looked down right away. She loved seeing him like this, he was so cute. She paid attention in class today and took great notes. She was proud of herself as she collected her books and stuffed them into her backpack. She took her time getting her stuff together and was the last one to leave. She stopped at Mr. Thomas’s desk.

“See you at lunch today?” Madison said.

“Yes, I will be here.” Mr. Thomas said softly.

“Good, do you have anything we can help with? Sam wants to help too.” Madison said.

“Yes, there are some things.” He said.

“Ok, see you then.” She said and skipped out of the room.

Hank Thomas wiped his brow, she was beautiful today in her little sundress. Oh God, she just about asked him to let her climb on the ladder and Sam as well. He could only imagine what it would be like to look up at that little blonde. He looked around his room, he had to think of something quick.

Madison had a great morning, her classes seemed easy today. She was in a great mood. She walked out of third period and met Sam in the hallway.

“You ready for lunch?” Madison said and Sam nodded.

“Mr. Thomas was very excited to hear you wanted to help.” Madison said and Sam looked at her.

“I don’t know, I am nervous.” Sam said.

“You don’t have to do it if you don’t want to but look at his face when I go up. I can’t explain how cool it is to know you are causing that look. It just makes me feel good to make him so happy.” Madison said.

“We will see.” Sam said and they walked into Mr. Thomas’s room. She noticed the ladder was set up towards the back of the room and she saw there were two sets of lights that were not lit. She snickered at how silly this was. It would be a lot easier if they just sat on his desk and spread their legs. She looked at her friend and wondered how long it would take for them to get there.

“Hey, Mr. Thomas.” Madison said as she dragged a stool close to this desk.

“Hey girls, how are you today?” Mr. Thomas said and looked at Sam’s pretty legs coming out of her skirt. He felt his cock lurch when he thought of what color panties she may have on.

“We are good, I am very hungry.” Madison said and he saw a flash of white between her legs as she scrambled up on the stool. He was so bad but that was so hot as he stared at her thighs.

“Sam, how are you feeling today?” Mr. Thomas said. He did not get a flash as she got on her stool.

“I am feeling much better, thank you.” Sam said and took a bite of her sandwich.

“Mr. Thomas, do you have anything you need done today?” Madison said.

“Yes, I do. Those two sets of lights have been flickering for a few days. I got some new bulbs; I was hoping you guys could help. I can do it myself if you can’t.” He said.

“Mr. Thomas, what did I say about you climbing on that ladder? Of course, we can help, right Sam.” Madison said and looked at Sam. Sam nodded.

“Ok, finish your lunch, I will get the bulbs.” He said and walked to the back of the room.

“I don’t know.” Sam whispered.

“I will go first; you help him hold the ladder and look at him. I will do the other ones as well if you don’t want to.” Madison said.

“Ok.” Sam said and finished her sandwich.

“Here you go.” Mr. Thomas said and put a box on the desk. Madison wrapped up her napkin and trash and tossed them in the wastebasket.

“Ok, let’s get it done. Sam, can you help Mr. Thomas hold the ladder?” Madison said and Sam nodded.

They walked to the ladder and Madison put her foot on the first rung. Sam was holding the right side and he was holding the left.

“Mr. Thomas, I will take the bad ones out first.” She said and started to climb.

Hank Thomas watched her young legs move past his face. He was so close, how wonderful it would be to just reach out and touch her. He saw her feet stop on the second to last step and he looked up slowly, letting his eyes move up her smooth legs. He got to her perfect thighs and then he saw the white panties wrapped around her firm butt. God, he would never get tired of seeing this.

Sam watched Mr. Thomas’s face as Madison climbed the ladder. His eyes were big, and he looked like he was waiting for a wonderful surprise. The look of elation on his face reminded her of a little kid on Christmas morning. She looked up and saw Madison’s white panties. Yep, that classified as a wonderful surprise. She had seen Madison naked, but this view was special. She looked back at Mr. Thomas, and he looked like he was hypnotized. She saw Madison’s feet move.

“Mr. Thomas, here are the bad ones. Hand me the new ones.” Madison said and held out the old bulbs. She noticed he paused for a moment as his eyes moved up to look at her face. She smiled and felt a tingle in her legs.

Sam watched as Madison climbed up again. Her legs were very pretty, she understood why he loved this so much. She looked at his face again and the Christmas look was back. It was quite powerful to make someone think like it was Christmas. She did like the thought of that and wondered if she could make him think like that. She looked up at Madison’s panties. Would her panties be as pretty?

“Mr. Thomas, all done. Coming down.” Madison said and climbed down slowly, giving him one last chance to watch. She got to the bottom eventually and stood next to him.

“Ok, we need to slide the ladder a little that way for the next one.” Mr. Thomas said, and they helped him move the ladder under the other set of questionable bulbs.

“Sam, do you want to do these?” Madison said and Sam paused. Sam looked at Mr. Thomas and he had that look again. She looked back at Madison and nodded.

“Ok, go slow, we will hold it for you. Don’t go higher than the second step.” Madison said and Sam took a deep breath.

Hank Thomas watched Sam’s legs as they moved past his face. They were gorgeous but different than Madison’s. Madison’s were strong and powerful looking, and Sam’s were smoother and looked willowier. He could not put the exact words on them, but the view was magical. Her thighs were amazing and then he saw the pink panties. They were lacey and wrapped around her ass perfectly. Her ass looked a little bigger than Madison’s. It was like trying to decide between two different flavors of wonderful ice cream. He stared at the pink and tried to burn the image into his brain.

“She is pretty.” He heard a small whisper and he looked at Madison, she was smiling. He nodded.

“It’s ok, Mr. Thomas. You can look.” Madison whispered and he looked back up to the incredible pink panties.

“Mr. Thomas, here are the bad ones.” Sam said and held out the bulbs.

He saw her move down the ladder a little. He took them and handed her the new bulbs. He watched her climb again and then he was staring at the fantastic ass again.

“Pink looks good on her.” Madison whispered and he nodded, unable to stop staring.

“They are very soft.” She whispered.

“Oh God.” He mumbled and she giggled softly. Sam was screwing in the bulb, so her legs were moving slightly, making the view even better.

Sam finished and started down the ladder. She got to the floor and Mr. Thomas looked like he had seen a ghost. His face was frozen, and he had beads of sweat on his forehead. She walked over and picked up her backpack. Madison was right behind her.

“Mr. Thomas, we will see you tomorrow.” Madison said.

“Ok girls, thank you for your help.” He said as he walked slowly to his desk.

He watched them leave and took a deep breath. These girls were driving him slowly insane. Madison talking to him while he stared up Sam’s skirt almost pushed him right over the edge. This changed things dramatically. He had convinced himself it was all a series of innocent coincidences but now it felt like she had been manipulating him all along. This was different and even more exciting. His poor brain was muddled, and he wondered how he would make it through the rest of the day.

Madison floated through the afternoon, thinking about Sam’s pink panties at the top of that ladder. She walked to the gym after her last period, and she saw Sam waiting at the end of the hall.

“Hey, rock star.” Sam said and started to walk with her.

“Hey, how was the rest of your day?” Madison said.

“Great, all I could think about was Mr. Thomas’s face when he was looking at you.” Sam said.

“Funny you should say that because that was exactly what I was thinking of, but it was him looking at you. You are so pretty.” Madison said.

“Yeah, we messed him up pretty bad.” Sam said.

“Especially when I told him we didn’t mind him looking.” Madison said and Sam looked at her.

“You didn’t.” Sam said.

“Yeah, I did, but I was not thinking straight while I was looking at those pink panties.” Madison said.

“Liar, you knew exactly what you were doing.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

Madison felt so good track practice flew by, she thought she had worked hard but it felt like it had only been a few minutes when she heard coach’s whistle.

“Rock star, if you go into a trance and run like that on Saturday no one will stand a chance.” Sam said.

“Sorry, I was lost again because of those cursed panties.” Madison said and Sam laughed.

They showered, dressed, and walked out of the dressing room. Joshua was waiting again at the door.

“Two more girls, Joshua.” Madison said and he smiled.

“Thank you, Miss Madison, you have a good night.” Joshua said.

“You too Joshua.” Madison said.

“What do you have planned for that man?” Sam said as they walked out.

“I don’t know, maybe inviting him in when you are in the shower?” Madison said and Sam felt a shock between her legs.

“You are horrible.” Sam said and Madison giggled. They saw Aaron standing next to the big black car.

“Hello ladies, need a ride?” Aaron said.

“As a matter of fact, we do. Do you have any room?” Madison said.

“Only enough room for two girls.” Aaron said and opened the door. He was greeted with squeals and flashes of pink and white as they scrambled into the car. He closed the door and smiled.

“Aaron, we just need to drop off Sam first.” Madison said.

“As you wish.” Aaron said and looked in the mirror.

“Thank you, Aaron.” Sam said and he nodded.

The girls talked and giggled all the way to Sam’s house. Madison grabbed Sam’s head and kissed her hard. She moved her tongue around Sam’s mouth and her tongue. Aaron watched the entire kiss and his cock throbbed. Madison pulled back and looked at her friend. Sam looked a little flushed.

“You should stay over Friday night; we can do that all night.” Madison said.

“I would like that.” Sam said.

Sam got out of the car and held open the door.

“Thanks again Aaron.” Sam said.

“Anytime Sam.” Aaron said and she closed the door. They both watched her walk to her porch, Madison noticing the empty driveway.

Sam waved and then went into the house. Madison scrambled over the seat and snuggled up to Aaron. She grabbed his hand and put it on her bare thigh. She held his arm and took a deep breath.

“I missed this.” She said.

“Me too.” He said and looked down at her.

“Aaron, do you want to be with me like you are with Katie?” She said and rubbed her small hand over his hard cock.

“Very much so.” He said.

“Well?” She said.

“What I want to do and what I should do are two separate things.” He said as her little fingers wiggled across his crotch.

“OK, I will wait until those two things are the same.” She said, took a deep breath, and laid her head against his arm.

Aaron drove to the office and thought a lot about the small girl wrapped around his arm. Her young thigh warm and soft under his hand. How magical it would be to see her face as he slid his cock into her? How tight would she be? How would it feel? His mind volleyed between the image of her under him with her legs spread and the fact that she was fucking 14 years old. He pulled into the garage. He looked down at her.

“You know I love you and would do anything for you?” He said.

“Except that.” She said softly and he frowned.

He helped her out of the car. He knelt and hugged her. She felt his strong arms around her. She put her arms around his neck and whispered in his ear.

“It is ok, I will wait until you are ready. Just make sure I am not too old to recognize you.” She whispered and he laughed.

“You are quite the girl.” Aaron said, standing and taking her hand.

“That is what they tell me.” She said and he smiled.

They walked into the lobby and Alex was sitting behind her desk. She looked up and smiled. She walked around the desk and looked at Madison. She knelt and straightened her dress. She ran her fingers through her long hair.

“Can we do ponytails?” Alex said and Madison nodded.

Alex stood and grabbed Madison’s hand. She looked at Aaron and he had that look. She motioned with her head towards the closet, and he nodded. She walked Madison into the office. Mr. Thompson was behind his desk talking to Mr. Jackson, who was sitting in one of the chairs in front. Both men smiled at them as they walked into the lounge. She closed the door and sat Madison on a stool. She grabbed the brush and her supplies and went to work on the wonderful hair.

“So, what does Mr. Thompson need today?” Madison said.

“There is an account that we have been having trouble with. It is a chain of restaurants, kind of a big account. They have been with us for a long time, but the owner died and now the company is being run by his twin sons. They are being difficult and a little unreasonable.” Alex said and ran the brush down her hair, it was so nice.

“Why is Mr. Jackson there?” Madison said.

“The account was his but maybe he is asking Brad for help?” Alex said.

“Ok.” Madison said and she remembered that Mr. Jackson had seen her boobs in the hot tub, so he was already on the list. Sounded like she may be adding two more names to her list today.

Alex finished her hair and they walked out. Mr. Jackson and Mr. Thompson looked at them and smiled.

“Beautiful, thank you Alex.” Mr. Thompson said as he looked at Madison with a ponytail sticking out of each side of her head, very traditional schoolgirl look.

“Thank you, sir, anything else?” Alex said.

“Just have the contract ready to process if we get a signature today.” Mr. Thompson said.

Alex knelt and looked at Madison.

“I will be right out there if you need me.” Alex whispered and Madison nodded.

Alex walked out of the office and looked around. There was no one there yet and this was the last appointment. Aaron was standing at the desk. She walked over and sat down.

“I am guessing she teased the fuck out of you, and you need to blow off some steam?” Alex said.

“Yeah, I am so sorry.” Aaron said and she looked up.

“Oh, do not apologize, I have been looking forward to this since I found out she was coming in today.” Alex said.

“Thank you.” Aaron said.

“You are welcome, but it is literally my pleasure. Hang around until the Fuller brothers get here and I will meet you in the closet.” She said and he felt his cock throb.

“Madison, you look very pretty today.” Mr. Jackson said.

“Thank you, Mr. Jackson. It is nice to see you again.” Madison said.

“Thank you for helping us today.” Mr. Jackson said.

“What are the details?” She said and looked at Mr. Thompson.

“This account has been with us for 10 years and it is nice.” Mr. Thompson said.

“As nice as the Barr account?” She said.

“No, not quite as nice as that one. You know you have the right to say no to anything?” Mr. Thompson said.

“Yes sir.” She said.

“The old man died and now the company is being run by his twin sons, they are being kind of a pain in the ass.” Mr. Thompson said.

“I understand.” Madison said and walked over to stand next to Mr. Thompson. She looked at Mr. Jackson.

“Herb will be in this meeting, is that ok?” Mr. Thompson said.

“Yes, that is ok.” Madison said.

Mr. Thompson’s buzzer went off and Alex’s voice rang out.

“Fuller brothers are here.” Alex said.

“Thank you, Alex, bring them in.” Mr. Thompson said.

Madison saw the door open, and Alex walk through with two older guys following her. They were both obviously looking at her butt. The first thing Madison noticed was that the two guys were identical. They were even dressed alike in nice suits. They were normal size, not fat like most of the others. Their hair was white, and their faces had a few wrinkles on them. They walked up and shook Mr. Jackson’s hand, all three of them watching Alex walk out.

Alex walked out of the office and closed the door, hoping Madison would be ok. Aaron was standing at the desk. She walked up to him and took his hand. She led him to the supply closet and pulled him inside. She pushed him back against the table and knelt in front of him.

“You don’t have to do that.” Aaron said as she went to work on his pants.

“Oh yes, I do, I have been dreaming about this all day. Anyway, I figure if the first load goes in my stomach you will be able to fuck me longer after that. I need you to fuck me for a long time today.” She said and took his rock-hard cock into her mouth.

Aaron watched her and was amazed at how much of his cock she could take in her little mouth. She was a small girl, and it was a huge cock. It looked even larger next to her face. She looked up at him and started to slide more of him into her mouth. He felt his cock hit the back of her throat and then move into her throat. He did not understand how she did it, but she was now pressing her face against his crotch, his entire cock embedded in her throat. He groaned as he held her head.

“Nice to see you guys again.” Mr. Jackson said as he shook their hands.

“Yes, Herb, it is always a pleasure.” One of the men said.

“Morgan, you remember Brad Thompson.” Mr. Jackson said, and the man nodded.

“Yes, nice to see you again Brad. Nice office you have here.” Morgan Fuller said, looking around.

“Thank you, Morgan. I want to introduce Madison; she will be helping us today. Madison, this is Morgan and Buddy Fuller.” Brad said.

Madison walked around the desk and up to the man, holding out her hand. He looked down at her and she saw the look in his eyes. He shook her hand.

Morgan shook the young girl’s hand and marveled at how cute she was. The ponytails drove him wild, and the little dress and sneakers were fabulous. Yes, this one was special, he wondered what exactly her role was to be here today. His cock moved as he thought of the possibilities.

“It is very nice to meet you Madison, it will be nice to have a pretty girl here, so I don’t have to look at these ugly guys.” Morgan said and she giggled.

“This is my brother, Buddy.” Morgan said and motioned to his brother. Madison walked up and shook his hand as well.

“Nice to meet you Buddy, it is amazing how much you two look alike, you are twins, right?” Madison said.

“Nice to meet you Madison, yes, we are twins, but I am the good-looking one.” Buddy said and she looked confused.

“Buddy, do not mess with the girl.” Morgan said and sat down.

Buddy smiled at her and then he sat in the chair next to his brother. Mr. Jackson sat in a chair to the side. She moved and stood between the brothers, there was just enough space between the chairs for her to fit.

“So, Herb, what do you have for us?” Morgan said and noticed that Madison put her hand on the armrest of his chair, her fingers were slender and gorgeous, pink polish on her nails.

“Morgan, we massaged the numbers again and we are willing to drop the margin a percent in exchange for an extra two years on the contract.” Herb said and Morgan watched her wiggle her delicate fingers.

Morgan touched her fingers, and she moved her hand into his. He moved his other hand over and ran his fingers over hers. They were small and perfectly shaped. She held her hand in his as he felt her fingers.

“That sounds intriguing Herb. Buddy, do you have any input?” Morgan said and lifted her hand. He looked at her fingers and marveled at how fragile and small they were.

“We really haven’t signed anything longer than 5 years so 7 would be a stretch.” Buddy said and looked at the small hand on his armrest.

“We understand, we just want you to consider everything we have to offer.” Herb said and Morgan looked at him and then at Brad.

Morgan looked back at Madison, and she was smiling. He pulled her hand closer to his face.

“Madison, are you part of the everything Herb is speaking of?” Morgan said and she nodded. Morgan looked at Herb.

“Interesting strategy Herb. I am intrigued.” Morgan said and looked back at Madison, kissing the tips of her fingers.

“So, tell me sweetie, what exactly is everything?” Morgan said and Madison looked at Mr. Thompson then back at Mr. Fuller.

“Well, I would rather not have you stick your thing inside me.” She said softly and he smiled.

“How old are you sweetheart?” Morgan said.

“14, sir.” She said and he gasped.

“Wow, you are quite the stunner and so young. So, except for something going inside you everything else is on the table?” Morgan said and she nodded.

“Intriguing indeed. Buddy, have you seen her hands?” Morgan said, kissing the small fingers again.

“Yes, they are lovely.” Buddy said.

“Sweetheart, let my brother look at both of your hands.” Morgan said and turned her to face Buddy.

Buddy held out his hands and Madison put her small hands in his. He touched her fingers, and she felt the shoulder tie-straps of her sundress being loosened. The man lifted her hand to his face and kissed the tips of her fingers as her shoulder straps fell loose. She felt her sundress moving down and looked at the man in front of her. She saw his eyes light up when she felt her dress moving down and over her breasts. She felt her nipples harden as they were exposed, and the man looked down at them as he continued to kiss her fingers. She looked over at Mr. Jackson and he was looking at her chest as well.

“She is lovely.” She heard Morgan behind her as her dress caught at her waist. She felt his hands move onto her back and start to rub across it and her shoulders. It felt nice and then she felt his hands move around and cup her breasts and she moaned softly.

“Herb, I like your new negotiation strategy.” Morgan said and pulled her dress over her waist and let it fall around her feet. Her small white panties were tight around her tight teenage ass. He loved the look of that.

Madison felt Morgan turn her to face him. She saw his eyes move to her breasts as his hands touched them. He looked up at her.

“You are beautiful.” He said as he tweaked her nipples.

“Can we take off those pretty white panties?” Morgan said and she nodded.

She saw him nod and then she felt fingers on her panties, and they started to slide down her legs while Morgan rolled her nipples between his fingers. She lifted her feet as Buddy took her panties completely off. She felt Morgan take his hands off her breasts and he was now holding her panties, he held them to his nose.

“Madison, can I keep these to remember you?” Morgan said and she nodded. He slid them into his pocket.

Morgan touched her breasts again and then ran his hands over her belly. He moved down and over her hips and then down her legs. He ran his hands to the inside, and she spread her legs slightly as his fingers slid across her inner thighs. She felt the warmth start in her legs as he got closer. His fingers reached the top of her legs and then moved over and gently touched her pussy. She moaned and closed her eyes.

Morgan touched the young girl’s pussy, and it was smooth and soft. He was not sure if she shaved or if she just didn’t have hair yet, but he didn’t care. It was delightful, he loved young pussy and this one was very young. He saw her close her eyes and he moved his finger between her lips, it was warm and wet. She spread her legs a little more and he slid up her young slit. There was nothing better than innocent pussy and looking at this girl he would bet she had never been soiled by cock. Not that he would not love to bend her over and fuck her senseless, but her innocence made this even better.

Madison closed her eyes as the man worked his finger through her warm pussy. She could tell she was wet, and his finger felt so good. She could feel her excitement building and then she felt hands on her butt. She groaned and moved her hips between the two sets of hands playing her young body like an instrument. She put her hands on Morgan’s shoulders and took a deep breath. She felt her orgasm building and these two men were doing nothing to slow it down. She felt Buddy’s fingers slide between her cheeks and then Morgan touched her button.

Morgan watched the young girl start to vibrate as he touched her clit. It was small but he could feel it throbbing under his finger. Her hands on his shoulders felt nice as he and his brother manipulated her young body. He knew Buddy was doing something behind her as he felt her hips moving back and forth. She spread her legs a little more and he felt her pussy open slightly. He slipped his finger down and found her opening. He slid his finger in slowly and it felt like a warm glove. She moaned and he heard her breathing getting faster. He pushed in gently and heard her gasp as he got deep. He slid slowly out and then rubbed her little clit. He felt her go off and her fingers squeezed his shoulders.

Madison came hard as Morgan slid his finger out of her and then rubbed her button. She held onto his shoulders as her legs got rubbery. She felt Buddy holding her butt as her body shook. It was wonderful and she let herself go. The pleasure flowed through her, and it was magical. She put her head on Morgan’s shoulder and tried not to fall.

Herb Jackson had never seen anything so fucking hot as Madison orgasming while the two brothers simply ran their hands across her body. She was cute normally, but she was fucking gorgeous as she shook between the two men. He rubbed his poor cock and tried not to cum in his pants.

Morgan felt the girl relax and stop shaking and he pulled her into his lap. She leaned back against him, and her legs fell around his. He held onto her tight stomach and looked at Herb.

“I think your terms are good enough for a stimulating discussion.” Morgan said as the young girl breathed slowly on his lap.

“More stimulating than what we just witnessed?” Herb said.

“Yes, a little more. Madison, are you ok?” Morgan said.

“Yes, thank you, that was nice.” Madison said softly.

“You are welcome sweetie; can you sit on the table?” Morgan said.

Madison slid off his lap and sat on the coffee table in front of the two brothers. She felt a little funny wearing just her sneakers, but her body felt great as she felt another small shiver run through her. She looked up at Morgan.

“Sweetie, can you give me your foot?” Morgan said and Madison picked up her right foot and put it on Morgan’s lap.

“Thank you, now give your other one to my brother.” Morgan said, holding her foot.

She picked up her left foot and placed it on Buddy’s lap, causing her legs to spread pretty far and she leaned back on her arms. She looked down and her pussy was wide open. She looked back up at Morgan.

“That is a beautiful sight.” Morgan said and started untying her shoe.

Morgan and Buddy untied her shoes and pulled them off. They slowly pulled off her socks and both held them to their face and then put them in their pockets. She felt their hands on her bare feet. She leaned back on her arms and closed her eyes as the men ran their hands over her feet.

“Lovely, wonderful.” Morgan said as he held and rubbed on her foot. He loved feet anyway but hers were special. The pink polish on her little toes and her small feet were soft and without a blemish. He ran his fingers through her toes, and he heard her moan. She was getting more perfect every second.

“Does that feel nice baby?” Morgan said.

“Oh yes.” Madison said softly.

Morgan held the perfect little foot in his left hand and started working on his pants with his right. He loosened his belt and then pulled his zipper down. He fished out his hard cock and put her small foot against it. He had never felt anything so wonderful.

Madison opened her eyes when she felt the cock on her foot. Morgan was holding it against his hardness and his eyes were closed. She had never felt a cock with her foot, so it felt very different. She smiled as she saw his face and how much he seemed to be enjoying it. She looked to her left and saw Buddy take out his cock and now she was touching a hard cock with each foot. This was definitely different.

Herb Jackson could not believe how hot this was, Madison sitting on the table with her legs spread wide and her feet on their laps. He saw them pull out their cocks and hold her feet on them. He had heard of people with a foot fetish but had never given it a second thought. However, seeing this little scene playing out in front of him he suddenly felt the urge to have Madison’s little foot rubbing against his cock as well.

Morgan held her precious foot against his cock and then started sliding it up and down slowly. It felt so good, her young foot moving against him, her toes touching the head as he moved it down. He had dreamed about this for a long time and this little goddess was more than he could have hoped for. Her body was perfect as she leaned back on her arms, her eyes focused on him. He knew he would not last long as he stared at her perky tits and her pink little pussy wide open in front of him. He felt his orgasm and moved her toes to the head of his cock.

Madison watched Morgan, he looked like he was really enjoying her foot. She had never even thought about anything like this, but he obviously had and was most likely living out his dream. His cock felt strange on the bottom of her foot as he moved it up and down. She looked over at Buddy and he looked the same, even their cocks felt identical. She felt something strange and then she looked back at Morgan, and he was shooting his stuff on her foot. It felt weird as it ran between her toes and then over the top of her foot. He squirted three loads and her foot was covered.

Morgan felt his cock explode and he started coating the small foot in his hand. His cum ran over the toes and he saw her wiggle them, that caused another load to blast the little pink toes. Her foot was now even cuter with his cum all over it. He held it in place as his cock shrunk. He loved the look of this, he looked at her and she was staring at him. She looked confused and that made it even more special, he was obviously the first to coat her feet with cum. That was the whipped cream on this whole experience.

Madison saw Morgan’s eyes glaze over with desire as he covered her foot. She looked over at Buddy and was able to watch him cum and then cover her other foot. This was the strangest thing she had ever done, she looked at Mr. Jackson and he looked like he agreed. She moved her eyes down to his pants and he was obviously enjoying this. She looked back at Buddy, and he was picking up her shoe. He slid it carefully over her foot and then started tying it. She looked over at Morgan and watched him do the same thing. Their stuff was wet and slippery on her toes as she wiggled them in her shoes.

“Brad, I think your terms are very reasonable. Do you have the paperwork drawn up?” Morgan said as he held Madison’s foot on his lap, her shoe tied and his cum captured.

“Yes sir, right here.” Mr. Thompson said.

“Sweet girl, you have made an old man very happy. Thank you.” Morgan said as he put her foot back on the floor and stood up. She noticed his pants were all buttoned up, his cock back inside.

Madison sat on the table as the two men signed the contract and shook hands with Mr. Thompson and Mr. Jackson. She watched Mr. Thompson walk the men out the door.

Alex sat at her desk and straightened her skirt; it had been up at her waist for the last 30 minutes as Aaron pounded her in the storage closet. Her pussy was still throbbing, he was especially excited today. She sucked him off first to take some of the steam out of him but that didn’t seem to help, he barely even got soft after he almost drowned her in cum. By the time she recovered and made sure her dress did not get soaked he was standing her up and turning her around.

“Alex, can you make sure the Fullers get a copy of the contract and anything else they need?” Brad said and she nodded.

“Morgan, Buddy, I am so glad we could come to an agreement, your business is appreciated, and we are happy to keep you in the family.” Brad said and shook each of their hands.

“Thank you, Brad, I would like to schedule a contract review every 3 months if that would be ok with you and your team.” Morgan said.

“I think we could arrange that, to kind of keep our hands around the business, so to speak.” Brad said.

“Yes, and our feet as well, I did love the footwork of your team in presenting the contract. We would expect that same kind of presentation for the reviews.” Morgan said.

“Yes, that would not be a problem. Alex, can you schedule the Fullers for 3 months out?” Brad said.

“Yes sir.” Alex said.

“Thank you. Gentlemen, I have a board meeting about to start, I will look forward to our next meeting.” Brad said and walked toward his office.

Alex looked up at the two men, they were staring at her. She swallowed and smiled.

“I will send you a copy of the contract and I will reach out to your admin and schedule something. Do you need me to arrange a ride for you?” Alex said.

“Yes, that would be lovely. Also, I am guessing by Thompson’s comment that you are also up for anything else we need?” Morgan said.

“Yes, sir, what else do you need?” Alex said.

“Well, that little girl in there got us a little riled up and I am thinking we need a little outlet. You are an incredibly beautiful girl; I am now starting to assume Thompson has a certain set of criteria for employment. Would there be a chance that you could help us out?” Morgan said.

“What did you have in mind sir?” Alex said softly. Morgan leaned over to her.

“Call us a car and while we are waiting, we would like to fuck you.” Morgan whispered. Alex looked up at him and he was smiling and looking at her breasts.

“Ok, let me make a call and wait for me in that conference room.” Alex said and picked up the phone. The brothers walked into the room.

She called Aaron and told him she would need him in a few minutes to transport the brothers. She put the phone down and took a deep breath. This had not happened for a while, but she knew that Madison had done something to get them to sign and she needed to make sure this deal stayed closed. She stood up and walked slowly into the conference room.

“Madison, are you ok?” Mr. Jackson said, and she looked over at him.

“Yeah, that was weird.” She said as she wiggled her toes again.

“Yes, that definitely was different.” He said.

“My feet feel strange.” She said.

“I can imagine, do you want help with your dress?” He said as he picked it up off the floor.

Madison nodded and he stepped in front of her as she sat on the table. She saw his cock trying to escape his pants. It looked very large. He slipped her dress over her head and pulled it down. He tied the shoulder straps and held out his hand. She took it and stood, the cum in her shoes moving through her toes. She would never get used to this feeling. She looked up at him and he was smiling.

“Did we do good?” She said.

“Oh yes, that contract is nice, and it will make your daddy a lot of money. I will put his name on it for the commission.” He said.

“Thank you, do you want me to help with this?” She said and touched his cock through his pants with her small finger. She heard him gasp.

“You don’t have to do that.” He said.

“I know, but you helped me and my daddy with this contract so I can help repay you.” She said and knelt.

Herb Jackson watched this incredibly cute teenager unbuckle his pants and pull out his large cock. Her little white fingers looked so cute on his hard black tool. He sat down in the chair, and she sucked his head into her warm mouth. She looked up at him and he felt her little tongue wrapping itself around his swollen head. Katie had taught her well. He wanted to lean back and close his eyes, but he could not stop watching his cock slide into her cute face, and those ponytails bouncing as she moved up and down on him. It was a glorious sight.

Madison could not get her fingers around the cock, it was not as big as Aaron’s but it was very nice and felt good in her mouth. She loved the power of taking something so strong and sucking it into her body. She pushed and tried to get as much as she could inside her and she felt it hit the back of her throat. She remembered when she swallowed Mr. Thompson and wondered if she could do that with this one. She decided it was worth a try and pushed a little harder.

Herb Jackson felt his cock going into her throat and it was unreal. How could this little girl take all his cock? No one had ever done that, not even Maggie. He thought of his wife and wondered how much she would enjoy watching this, she liked it when he brought another girl to their bed, especially a white one. She would love this, she liked Madison, they had a wonderful night in bed after seeing them at the restaurant. Yes, she would definitely love this. He felt his cock slide into her throat and felt her lips at the base of his cock, unbelievable.

“Holy shit.” A voice to his right and Herb looked up and saw Brad and Ralph Kinkle standing there.

Madison slid back off his cock and he gasped. She licked the head and then noticed two men standing to her left. She looked up and saw Mr. Thompson and another man. The other man looked familiar, and she remembered he was one of the board members. She sucked the black cock back into her throat and then felt Mr. Jackson shoot his stuff directly into her belly. She held him in her throat until he was done and pulled off slowly. She sat back on her legs.

“Sorry about that, Mr. Jackson needed help.” Madison said and looked up at the two men.

“Sweetheart, you do not have to apologize. That was one of the most beautiful things I have ever seen.” The other man said.

“Madison, this is Ralph Kinkle, he is one of the board members.” Mr. Jackson said.

“Yes, nice to see you again, Mr. Kinkle.” Madison said and stood up, her feet still sliding around in her shoes.

“Nice to see you again Madison, I have heard you are doing great things around here.” Mr. Kinkle said.

“Well, we just got the Fullers to sign a 7-year deal.” Herb said.

“Wow, you have been fighting with those brothers for a while.” Ralph said.

“Yes, but one meeting with our secret weapon here and they signed up for an extra two years.” Herb said and Ralph looked at Madison, her ponytails looking hot as fuck.

“I have heard you are special, and I guess the stories are true.” Ralph said to her.

“Thank you, sir.” Madison said.

“Brad, do you want to just have the board meeting in here since three of us are already here?” Herb said.

“Yeah, I will have Alex find the rest of them.” Brad said and Herb stood up.

“Ok, I will drag some more chairs in here.” Herb said and walked out.

Brad called for Alex, but she did not answer. He figured she was busy, so he pulled out his phone to wrangle the other three board members.

Alex groaned as Morgan drove his cock into her pussy. He slid in easily since Aaron had greased the entrance recently. The other brother, Buddy, was fondling her breasts as her dress was around her waist. Her hands were on the table as Morgan pounded her from behind. Buddy pinched her nipples and she moaned. It did feel good, she relaxed and let them do what they needed to do.

Madison sat on Mr. Jackson’s knee while the other board members came in the room. She recognized Mr. Smith; he was the other one in the hot tub with Mr. Jackson at the picnic that had seen her boobs. Two other older guys walked in; she knew she had met them at the picnic, but she did not remember their names. They all sat around Mr. Thompson’s desk.

“Guys, first order of business, we just signed the Fullers for 7 years.” Mr. Thompson said, and everyone nodded and smiled.

“Nice job Brad and Herb, that account has been problematic since the old man died.” Ben Thomas said, looking at Madison, her ponytails specifically.

“Thanks Ben, but Madison here deserves most of the credit.” Mr. Jackson said, and she smiled.

“Well thank you Madison, Katie said it would be a good idea to hire your daddy and I guess she was right. I am glad we chose him.” Ben Thomas said.

“So, all of you guys had to vote to hire my daddy?” Madison said.

“Yes, it was a unanimous decision, Katie is a very determined negotiator.” Ben Thomas said, remembering what else Katie had promised him. He looked at Madison’s lips and wondered what they would look like around his cock, which was hard as steel right now, looking at her in that little dress with those fucking ponytails.

“I am so happy that you hired my daddy, it has changed our life. I have never seen him so happy.” Madison said and noticed that Mr. Thomas’s pants were stretched very tight. It looked uncomfortable.

“We should be the ones thanking you, the accounts that have come in since have been instrumental in pushing this company in a direction that is unprecedented.” Frank Jones said, and Madison looked at him, noticing his pants looked a little uncomfortable as well.

“I don’t know what most of those words mean but they sound good. All I know is that my daddy is happier than he has ever been, and you guys helped make that happen.” She said and stood up.

The board members watched the young girl slide off Herb’s lap and walk over and stand in front of Ben. She smiled and pulled on the strings on her shoulders.

“Mr. Jackson and Mr. Smith already saw these, so I thought it is only fair all of you get to see them since you all voted for my daddy.” Madison said and pulled her dress down to her waist. All the men in the room took a deep breath as two firm teenage breasts with little pink nipples popped out of the dress.

Madison saw the look in Mr. Thomas’s eyes, and she recognized it. She smiled and stepped forward. She put her hand on his pants and felt his hard cock. He looked at her with a strange look on his face.

Ben Thomas had wonderful, detailed fantasies that he accessed to masturbate often but he had never even fantasized about what he was seeing now. He was staring at two of the most perfect little boobs he had ever seen, the nipples small and hard. The ponytails surrounding her cute face added to the big picture. Now she was touching his cock through his pants. This would now be the headliner in his fantasy lineup but the fact that it was real pushed it over the top. He felt her little fingers rubbing on his hard cock.

“Mr. Thomas, do you want me to help you with this?” Madison said softly and he nodded.

She opened his belt and undid his pants. She knelt and pulled down his zipper. She saw his cock behind his underwear, and she reached in and gently pulled it out. It was very hard and had veins all around. She rubbed it carefully and ran her fingers to the top, it almost felt swollen. She smiled and looked at him as she put her lips on the swollen head. She ran her tongue under and around the head as she held it against her lips.

Ben Thomas remembered the promise Katie had made him when she was in this very same position and lo and behold here she was just as Katie promised. Her pretty lips on his cock and those wonderful little titties hanging there was icing on the cake. She was looking at him as she slid his cock into her small mouth. He knew he would not last long in the care of this little minx.

Madison took his hand and moved it to her breast as she slid down the cock. He grabbed her boob and then she felt him pinch her nipple gently. She moaned around the cock deep in her mouth. She pulled back slowly and let the cock slide off her tongue, she could see some of her saliva linked to the cock. She licked the head and moved her hand up and down. She reached under and grabbed his balls. She felt his cock throb and she looked back at him.

Ben Thomas sat in a chair as Madison pulled off his cock and he loved the feel of her small nipple between his fingers. He was on the edge literally as she slid forward slightly. She licked on his head slowly and he felt her grab his balls. He groaned and watched as he blasted a load of cum onto her cheek. He saw her look down and another load hit her on the bridge of her nose. She pulled the cock into her mouth before his third load exited. He leaned back and took a breath as she licked on his softening cock, her little face covered in his cum.

Madison cleaned his cock and then leaned back. She felt the stuff on her face, but it was not moving, there was some on her cheek and on her nose. It must have been thick as it was just staying where it was. She looked over at Mr. Kinkle and he was sitting with his cock out in his hand. She smiled and scooted over to him. She replaced his hand with hers on his shaft and moved it up and down slowly. She leaned over and sucked the head into her mouth. She heard him groan and she looked up to see him leaning back with his eyes closed. She figured she was doing good, he looked very happy.

Ralph Kinkle watched Ben unload on her face, and he almost came on the spot. She calmly sucked Ben clean before leaning back and looking so hot he had to think of baseball to not just fire his load into the air. He loved her tits, they were the perfect size, he hated those big floppy ones. These tight firm little ones rocked his world. He almost fainted when she looked at him, her cute face covered in Ben’s cum. She smiled and slid over to him. He leaned back and he felt her warm mouth on his cock. It had been so long since he was in a woman’s mouth and never one this young. He opened his eyes to see her looking at him with half of his cock in her mouth and he lost it. His cum felt like it exploded into her. He saw her eyes open a little more, but she held his cock and he saw her swallow as he fired another load into her.

Madison felt her mouth fill up with Mr. Kinkle’s stuff. There was a lot and she had to swallow quickly before she overflowed. His second load was almost as big, but she got that one down as well. She moved up and down on his cock slowly as he recovered, a small third load hit her tongue. She slid down pretty far and felt him hit the back of her throat. She held it there as it started to soften. She let it slip out of her mouth and she sat up a little higher. She took his hands and placed them on her breasts. She saw his eyes before when he looked at them and she knew he would like this. She was right.

Ralph held the firm breasts and tried to memorize the feeling. Her little nipples were poking his palms as he held on. She was smiling at him as he held her. Her face was so cute, even with cum on her nose. He saw it was starting to run down her face. He started to think he was in heaven, he almost pinched himself to make sure he wasn’t dead.

“Thank you, Mr. Kinkle, that feels nice.” Madison said as the man squeezed her boobs. She wondered what Mr. Jones would think if he could do this, or maybe when he did this. She smiled when she thought of his face when he looked at her boobs the other day, she could only imagine what he would do when he got to touch them.

Madison sat back down on her legs and Mr. Kinkle’s hands slid off her breasts. She looked over at the man sitting next to Mr. Kinkle, his name was also Jones so she chuckled that her Mr. Jones would not be the first Mr. Jones to touch her boobs. She scooted over and sat up to look at him. He reached up and touched her breasts without any help.

“Thank you, Mr. Jones, for helping my daddy.” Madison said as he squeezed her boobs.

“Madison, you are amazing. Hiring your daddy was the best decision any of us have ever made.” Mr. Jones said.

She looked down and his pants were already open. She reached in and fished out his cock, staying up so he could continue rubbing her. She looked at his cock and it was nice. She thought about the fact that these men were all older, but their cocks seemed to be healthy and wonderful. She wondered if all old men had wonderful cocks. She ran her hands up and down it slowly as she thought about that.

Frank Jones held onto what he was pretty sure were the best tits he had ever touched. His wife had large tits and they were nice, but these firm little handfuls were in a different league. He thought maybe that they were attached to a 14-year-old might have something to do with it. The fact that she was rubbing his cock at the same time added to the allure. He had initially thought he could not wait to feel her mouth on his cock, but he was starting to think this little setup might be even better. Her tits were magical, and he didn’t want to ever let them go.

“These are wonderful, the best I have ever touched.” Ralph said before he realized he had verbalized his thoughts.

“Thank you, Mr. Jones, your hands feel nice.” Madison said and continued to move her hands up and down while she enjoyed his hands on her breasts.

Her nipples felt so hard and when he squeezed, she felt a tingle in her legs. Before she realized what she was doing she stood and leaned into him, his lips now touching her nipple. She felt his mouth suck on her boob, and she squeezed his cock and moaned. She felt his cock start to throb and she kept her hands moving. Her focus was on her breasts as his tongue and lips were making her legs tingle. She pushed into him, trying to get her boob into his mouth. She felt something warm on her hands, and she realized his stuff was coming out and running over her hands.

Ralph Jones felt his orgasm hit him as he sucked on the perfect little nipple. Her hands were moving, and he knew he was coating them. He noticed her dress was now on his lap and he was afraid he was coating that as well. He could not move as he did not want to ever let go of this glorious nipple.

Madison felt him soften in her hands and she looked down. Her dress was draped over his lap, and she was pretty sure some of his stuff was on it. She looked back at him and pulled away slowly, her nipple leaving his mouth slowly. She felt his saliva on her boob as she pulled back. She stepped back and looked at her hands. His stuff was all over them. She looked down and there was some on her dress as well. She was a mess. She looked over and Mr. Thompson was walking over with some Kleenex.

Brad Thompson wiped the cum of his board members off his little assistant. She smiled at him when he cleaned her cheek and nose. There was a drip on her chest, and he wiped that as well. Never in his wildest dreams did he think he would ever be cleaning cum off Madison in the middle of a board meeting.

“Are you ok?” He said softly.

“Yeah, thank you. That was getting a little messy.” She said.

“You know you don’t have to do this.” Mr. Thompson said.

“I know but these men made my daddy very happy and now it is my turn to make them happy. Am I doing good?” She said.

“Sweetheart, I am pretty sure you are giving these old fuckers the best thing they have ever had in their lives.” He said and she looked at the men, they were all nodding.

“I am glad, but I think I have one more, unless Mr. Smith wants me to stop now.” Madison said and looked at Mr. Smith.

“Oh, hell no.” John Smith said and rubbed on his hard cock. Madison giggled and walked to him.

She stood in front of him and put her hands on his cock. He moaned. He moved his hands to her chest and squeezed her.

“That feels so good.” Madison said.

“You are an amazing girl.” He said as he manipulated her young breasts.

“Thank you, sir. What would you like me to do?” She said softly.

“Please take it in your mouth.” He whispered and she smiled.

She knelt and his hands moved to her head. He moved his fingers over the ponytails as he felt his cock slide into her warm mouth. He groaned as he realized it had been years since he had felt this. She was good as he felt her tongue slide down the side of his shaft. Better than any girl her age should be, Katie is magic. He felt her small hand on his balls, and he felt a twinge. He was sure he wouldn’t last long after watching all of this around him. He felt his cock hit the back of her mouth and then slide down her throat. He looked down and she had swallowed his entire cock. She was holding it in her throat, and he had never felt anything like this before. He exploded and held her head as he fired his load directly into her belly. She stayed in place until he had emptied his balls. He would have to think of a better word than amazing now to describe her.

Madison felt his stuff slide down her throat. She had a lot of stuff in her belly now. She wondered if she would even be hungry after this but then she thought about pizza and her stomach rumbled. Yep, always room for pizza. She thought of a bite of pizza landing in a pool of stuff in her belly. Sam would call her a pervert after that thought. She slid slowly off his cock and kissed the head. She sat back on her legs, and he was still leaning back with his eyes closed. She figured he liked it.

She stood up and pulled up her dress. Mr. Jackson motioned her over and he tied her straps. She looked at all the men and they looked dazed. She smiled and looked back at Mr. Jackson.

“Will they be alright?” She said.

“Probably not for a while.” He said.

“Sorry about that.” She said and he laughed.

“I am sure they will not mind being out of commission for a little while. You are incredible sweetheart.” Mr. Jackson said.

“Thank you, Mr. Jackson. You guys are cute. How often do you have board meetings?” She said.

“Not often enough.” He said and she giggled.

“Madison, you can go home if you want to, Aaron can take you. I have to talk more business with these bozos unless you broke them.” Mr. Thompson said, and she looked at him.

“Are you sure you don’t need me anymore?” She said.

“No, you have done enough for one day. Thank you very much.” Mr. Thompson said.

“Ok, cool, can I go hang out with Alex?” She said.

“Absolutely. Thank you again. You were amazing today.” Mr. Thompson said, and she walked around his desk.

She stood next to him and kissed him, he felt her tongue wrestle with his and her soft lips. She kissed him for at least 20 seconds and pulled back.

“I will owe you one.” She whispered.

“Deal.” He said and she smiled.

The board members watched the little 14-yr-old walk out of the office with their cum either on her or in her. They all shook their heads and looked back at Brad.

“So, fellas, are we ready to talk business?” Brad said and they all groaned.

Madison walked out of the office and saw Alex sitting at her desk. Her hair looked a little messy and her dress looked wrinkly. She walked up and stood next to her.

“Hi.” Madison said.

“Hi yourself. Are you ok?” Alex said.

“Yeah, are you? You look a little rough.” Madison said.

“Yeah, those brothers were intense.” Alex said and Madison nodded.

“Wait, what did they do to you?” Alex said.

“Something really weird, they put their stuff on my feet. It is still wet and weird in my shoes.” Madison said.

“They came on your feet? How did it get in your shoes?” Alex said.

“They put my shoes back on right after.” Madison said.

“Oh honey, I am so sorry, that is just strange.” Alex said.

“It’s ok, it is better than what Barr did.” Madison said.

“That is true. Aaron should be back soon, he had to take them home.” Alex said.

“That’s ok, I like hanging out with you. You still owe me a sleepover.” Madison said and Alex laughed.

“Also true, I will work on that and let you know.” Alex said and Madison leaned over to her.

“If you sleepover we can kiss all night.” Madison whispered in her ear. Alex made a small moaning sound.

“That sounds awesome, I will definitely get that on the schedule.” Alex said and Madison smiled.

Aaron walked around the corner. He saw Madison stand up next to Alex. Alex looked up and Madison bent over and kissed her.

Madison kissed Alex gently but slipped her tongue into her mouth and she heard Alex moan and then she felt her tongue touch hers. She put her hand on Alex’s neck and held her as she kissed her deeply. She pulled back slowly, and Alex looked a little shaken. She smiled and leaned over to her ear.

“All night.” Madison whispered in Alex’s ear and Alex whimpered. Aaron chuckled as he saw the young girl drive Alex insane like she had been doing to him for the last few weeks.

Madison walked around the desk and took Aaron’s hand.

“Good night, Alex.” Madison said.

“Good night, Madison. Good night, Aaron.” Alex said.

“Night.” Aaron said and then turned and walked out of the lobby.

Alex watched them walk away, the man that had fucked her hard for 30 minutes in the closet and the little girl that just promised a nighttime full of kissing. Both had her worked up. She had been fucked three times again today, but her pussy was fired up again. She thought about just walking into the board meeting and bending over but she thought the better of it and looked back at her screen, she still had a little bit of work to do before the meeting was over.

Madison crawled into the front seat and waited for Aaron. He slid in and got buckled. He put his hand on her thigh without her grabbing it and she just cuddled up against his arm.

“What did you have to do today?” He said.

“It was not too bad. They took off my dress and panties first and then Mr. Morgan made me have an orgasm with his finger while Mr. Buddy touched my butt. Then it got a little weird. They had me sit on the table and put my foot in their laps, one in each. They took off my shoes and socks and they kept my socks; they kept my panties too.” Madison said.

“So far it doesn’t sound too bad.” Aaron said.

“Yeah, then they took out their cocks and put them against my feet. They rubbed them until they shot their stuff and they put it all over my feet. Then they put my shoes back on, so the stuff squished around between my toes. It still feels a little strange.” She said and he sighed.

“You know you can tell Brad you don’t want to do that stuff anymore. Katie is already on him about it.” Aaron said.

“I know but today was not bad at all, just a little different. They seemed to really like it though.” Madison said.

“Baby, all men will like about anything you do with them.” Aaron said.

“That could be true, the board members liked it when I practiced on them today after the brothers left.” Madison said.

“You practiced on all of the board members?” Aaron said.

“Yeah, they all voted to hire my daddy so I thought I would thank them. They liked it too.” Madison said.

“Girl, you are going to be the death of me. Are you sure you are ok with all this stuff?” Aaron said.

“Yes, they were very sweet and asked me a lot of times if I was alright.” Madison said.

Aaron shook his head and kept driving. He looked down and those fucking ponytails made her look even younger than she was. I am sure those old fucks loved messing with her today. He caught a vision of her small feet covered in cum. He had to admit to himself he had that same idea many times. His cock lurched when he thought of her little toes wiggling in a shoe full of cum. His train of thought was broken when he felt her touch his cock through his pants. He looked down at her.

“Aaron, can I practice on you again?” She said softly as she ran her little fingers across his crotch.

“Oh God, haven’t you had enough practice today?” He said.

“No, coach says you can never practice too much. Can you pull over in a parking lot, so we don’t crash?” she said as she pulled his zipper down.

He pulled into the next lot and drove to the back. He put the car in park and gave himself up to the little devil that was pulling his cock out. She wrapped her little hands around it and started moving them up and down slowly and then she sucked the head into her warm mouth. He groaned and grabbed a ponytail.

Madison held onto Aaron’s cock; she had forgotten how big it was. It was bigger than Mr. Jackson’s. She loved the feel of it, it was so hard and powerful. She desperately wanted it inside her with him looking down at her with his sweet face. She licked the head and slid her mouth down farther. She was determined to try and swallow him today; she had practiced a lot. She pulled one of her hands off and slid it into his pants to hold his balls. He moaned when she did that, her secret weapon. She got up on her knees and took a deep breath.

Aaron felt her small hand wrap around his nuts, God, that felt good. She handled them gently and rolled them around in her hand. It was special and he loved it. He saw her get up on her knees and hover over his cock. She sucked the head gently and then slid his cock deep, he felt the back of her throat. He saw her take a deep breath and then push down. He felt himself stick at the back of her mouth and then suddenly his cock slipped into her throat. He felt her keep pushing and then he felt her lips on his crotch. Holy fuck! Alex had done this earlier and she was the only girl that had ever done that to him and now a fucking 14-yr-old just swallowed him completely!

Madison felt him lodged in her throat, and it was unreal, it was so big. She could not get air, but she had taken a deep breath, so she was ok for the moment. She was pushing down hard, trying to get him even deeper. She had done it; she could not wait to tell Katie. She held him in her throat, and she heard him groan. Then she felt his stuff slide down her throat to join the rest in her belly. She pulled back slowly and then she felt the second load run down her throat. She pulled him out and the air rushed back into her lungs. His third load hit her tongue and she easily swallowed it. She slid him out a little more, kissing and sucking the head before she took him completely out of her mouth.

“I did it.” She said, looking up at him, still holding his cock.

“Yes, you did. How do you do that?” Aaron said.

“It’s easy, I love you and I know you like it, so I just make it happen.” She said and sat back on her legs.

“That really is incredible. You are incredible.” Aaron said.

“Thank you, you are kind of incredible too.” She said and pushed his soft cock back into his pants.

He zipped himself up and drove her home. She climbed on his lap when they stopped in the driveway. She looked at him.

“I love you, Aaron. Will you be my friend forever?” She said.

“Absolutely, as long as you need me, I will be here.” He said.

“Goodie, I will always need you.” She said and kissed him.

Aaron felt her little tongue shoot into his mouth, and he loved it. She really was a great kisser. He held her and kissed her until she pulled back. She was breathing deep, and her cheeks were red. She smiled and leaned forward and put her head on his chest.

“I can’t wait until you slide that wonderful cock into me, and I can look up and see your face. I dream about that every night. I can almost see it in my mind. I will be here as long as it takes for you to be ready.” She said softly and he took a deep breath. He squeezed her and closed his eyes.

Henry walked into his house after a long day. He heard a noise in the kitchen, and he walked in to see Madison cutting some lettuce on the counter. She was wearing one of his old white t-shirts and she was barefoot. Her hair was wet and loose and looked amazing. She looked up at him and smiled.

“Hey, daddy, dinner is almost ready. Just finishing the salad.” She said and he walked into the kitchen and hugged her. She dropped the knife and wrapped her arms around him.

“I love you sweetheart, thank you so much for making dinner. You are amazing.” Henry said, feeling her damp hair and her firm little body in his arms.

“I love you too daddy. I wanted you to have a hot dinner when you got home. It is just spaghetti, but it is hot.” She said and laughed.

“I love spaghetti.” He said and looked at her cute face.

“Good, go get out of your work clothes and let me finish.” She said.

“Yes, ma’am.” He said and walked out of the kitchen.

She finished the salad and set everything up just in time for her daddy to walk back in.

“I will get the drinks, you want milk?” he said.

“Yes, please.” She said and carried the spaghetti to the table.

They sat down and ate and laughed. He loved coming home to her laugh, he would never get tired of that. She ate a lot of spaghetti and thought about it mixing with her bellyful of stuff from the board members. By the time dinner was over she had forgotten all about that and was listening to her daddy talk about his day. He looked so happy, her heart felt full and light.

They snuggled on the couch, and she fell asleep again. She loved sleeping in her daddy’s arms. She felt him wake her up and then he carried her to her bed. She was happy she was still small enough for him to do that. He put her in her bed and pulled up the covers. He kissed her on the forehead.

“Good night, sweet girl.” He said.

“Good night daddy.” She said and watched him walk out. She took a deep breath and felt sleep hit her quickly.


