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Chapter 28: Thursday

Madison woke up before her alarm, she rolled over and saw she had 20 minutes before she had to get up. She laid on her back and thought of the day before in Mr. Thompson’s office. Those two brothers were a little strange, they put their stuff on her feet and then put her shoes back on. Her feet squished around the rest of the day. That reminded her she needed to wear different shoes today. Her feet still felt weird, she pulled her leg up and felt her foot. It was soft and clean from her shower last night but for some reason it still felt like their stuff was between her toes.

She threw off her covers and sat up in bed. Her t-shirt was pulled up to her waist and her white panties hugged her hips nicely. She scooted to the edge of the bed and stood up. She reached her arms up and stretched, it felt good and made a little man in California very happy as her shirt pulled up, showing off her panties and her pretty legs. He took a sip of coffee and pulled out his cock as he prepared for his morning show.

Alex opened her eyes and rolled over; Aaron was gone. She grabbed his pillow and took a deep breath, she could still smell him, she smiled and closed her eyes. She felt safe, even with just his pillow to hold. She stretched and decided she might need another shower to finish waking up. She glanced at the clock; it was only 7:00. She changed her mind and decided there was more time for sleeping. She hugged his pillow and closed her eyes, her body quickly grabbing the opportunity for more rest.

Madison walked into her bedroom wrapped in her towel, drying her long hair with another towel. The man in California held up his cup and toasted the invention of the wonderful bath towel. She sat on the bed and rubbed her hair a little more. She laid back on the bed and remembered that she had practiced on a lot of guys yesterday. She swallowed the stuff of the entire board, well, except for Mr. Thomas who shot some of his stuff on her face and Mr. Jones, who just put his stuff all over her hands as she held him. She touched her cheek and thought of the huge glob of stuff that was there yesterday.

Madison felt an itch on her leg, and she reached down to scratch. It felt good when she touched her thigh, she felt a tingle on her skin. She pulled the towel up a little and then she rubbed her thigh. The tingle got stronger, and she felt her body warming up. She wondered if the stuff in her belly was making her feel different. She opened the towel and let if fall to her sides. The man in California blasted a load into his hand and almost fell off his chair. She ran her hands over her thighs and then her belly. She touched her boobs and remembered when the men felt and squeezed them yesterday. Her list was long for how many people had seen them, but she thought she may need to make a new list for people that had touched them. She pinched her nipple and it felt good.

Barry Jones sat down at his desk and heard a ping immediately. He opened the message; it was from his friend.

Hotshot89 – “Buddy, I hope you are up.”

Oldfuck111 – “Yeah, I am, what’s up?”

Hotshot89 – “Open the bedroom cam immediately.”

Barry clicked the icon and the screen opened. Madison was laying on her bed, her legs spread and her finger massaging her pussy. His cock sprang up and he hit the record button quickly. He watched her move her other hand to her breast, she squeezed it and grabbed the stiff little nipple.

Hotshot89 – “Are you seeing this?”

Oldfuck111 – “Yeah.”

Hotshot89 – “I think this may be the hottest thing I have ever seen; her little body is fabulous and to see her touch herself just makes this otherworldly. Wow, look at her little finger working on her clit.”

Barry couldn’t type, he was mesmerized as he watched his cute little neighbor masturbate on her bed. Her eyes were closed, and her mouth was open. He wished he could hear her, he wondered what noises she was making. He looked at the door and it was closed but he wondered if it was locked, what would Henry do if he opened the door right now? A part of his brain begged for that; he would love to see Henry’s face if he caught her like this. She bent her knees and lifted her hips up slightly. He knew she must be getting close.

Madison felt her body start to vibrate as she rubbed her button. Her nipples were tingling, and she pinched one. She whimpered but tried not to make too much noise. She lifted her hips and slipped a finger into her pussy. It was warm and wet, and she pushed it as deep as she could. She pulled it out slowly and then started moving it in and out and tried to imagine Aaron looking down at her. She had to really use her imagination as his cock was much, much bigger than her small finger. She opened her legs wider and felt him leaning into her. She could smell him, and she could feel his huge cock splitting open her little pussy. That thought pushed her over the edge and she put her hand in her mouth to keep from screaming.

Hotshot89 – “Holy shit, look at her shake, this is fucking unbelievable. Dude, are you still there?”

Oldfuck111 – “Yeah, I am here, just trying not to have a heart attack.”

Hotshot89 – “I hear that, have you ever seen anything like that?”

Oldfuck111 – “No, I can’t say that I have. It was remarkable.”

Madison stopped shivering and sat up. She looked at the door and realized she had not locked it. She heard footsteps and grabbed her towel. She saw the door open, and her daddy looked in.

“Hey baby, I made some cinnamon rolls if you want some.” Henry said, looking at his daughter holding a towel over her chest. He could tell she was naked under the towel; he was not supposed to see this. He tried to keep smiling.

“Thanks daddy, I will be down in a minute.” She said and felt her body shiver again.

“OK, see you downstairs.” Henry said and closed the door, taking a deep breath.

Hotshot89 – “Fuck, two minutes too late or he would have seen his little princess in all her glory.”

Oldfuck111 – “Simmer down.”

Hotshot89 – “Sorry buddy, she has me losing my mind.”

Oldfuck111 – “I understand.”

Madison walked down the stairs and Henry looked up to see her in her traditional schoolgirl outfit again. This time she went all out and had her black shoes on as well. For some reason that looked even better. She hopped off the stairs and walked towards him.

“Hey daddy, where are these cinnamon rolls you promised me.” She said and walked into the kitchen.

“Right here, sweetie.” He said and put a plate on the table.

“I love these.” She said and grabbed a gooey roll and put it on her plate.

“You look like you are in a good mood today.” Henry said as she powered through her cinnamon roll.

“I am, the meet is coming up on Saturday, and I am hanging out with Jordan this afternoon.” She said and grabbed another roll.

“Cool, what are you guys doing?” He said and poured out his cup in the sink.

“Not sure, she didn’t say.” She said.

“What time is she picking you up?” Henry said.

“Around 4:00 or so, Coach usually keeps us late on the Thursday before a meet.” She said.

“Cool, I will just do a frozen pizza, there will be some if you want some when you get home. Send me a text if you are going to be late.” He said.

“No worries, daddy, we won’t be too late on a school night.” She said and leaned back, rubbing her tummy.

“Full?” He said and smiled.

“Yes, I could eat all of them but then I would be sick.” She said.

“I will see you tonight, have a good day sweetheart.” He said and kissed the top of her head.

“You too daddy.” She said as she watched him walk out of the door.

She took a deep breath and rubbed the inside of her thigh. She felt weird today, like she was constantly excited. She was really starting to think swallowing all that stuff was affecting her. She carried her plate to the sink, then saved the rest of the rolls for later. She grabbed her backpack, locked the door and headed over to see Mr. Jones.

Barry sat on his swing and waited for her, the image of her on her bed with her legs wide open dominating his brain. He would have to get himself together. He saw her walk out of her house and start towards his house. She smiled and waved as she crossed the front yard. She walked up on the porch like she walked out of his dreams. Her hair was in a ponytail again and the schoolgirl outfit made her look innocent but sexy as fuck. He smiled at her as she sat on the swing. Her head was down like she was thinking, her legs dangling off the swing.

“Madison, are you ok?” He said and she looked at him.

“Yeah, just thinking. Mr. Jones, why do men like to look at girls?” She said and his breath caught in his throat.

“What do you mean, sweetie?” He said, trying to buy some time to think.

“Well, recently I have been noticing that every man I see is looking at me.” She said.

“You are a beautiful girl and men will always look at beautiful girls.” He said.

“How long have you been looking at me?” She said.

“Your whole life sweetie, you have been beautiful as long as I have known you.” He said.

“No, how long have you been looking at me, like trying to see my panties or my boobs.” She said and he paused.

“Well, I don’t ... I think...” He stammered and she touched his arm.

“Mr. Jones, it is ok. I like it. It makes me feel a little funny, but I like it when men try so hard to look at me. I love it when you get that look in your eyes.” She said and pulled her legs up on the swing, leaning back on the side and looking at him, her legs bent and her blue panties on display. He tried to keep his eyes on her face, but those thighs and that little patch of blue cloth was too hard to resist.

“Like that.” She said and he looked up.

“Sweetie, men are always going to be drawn to that when you sit like that.” He said, glancing again at those cute blue panties.

“I know, one of my teachers actually makes up things for me to do so he can look at my panties.” She said.

“What kinds of things?” He said.

“He asks me to climb on a ladder so he can look up my skirt.” She said.

“How does that make you feel?” He said.

“I love it, I am pretty sure he knows I know what he is doing. I have done it three times so far. Is it wrong for me to like it? Am I weird?” She said.

“Baby, you are not weird. The feelings you are getting are perfectly normal. You have always loved making people happy and making them feel good, so I am thinking that is where this is coming from, you know how much we like it, so it makes you happy.” He said and she smiled.

“That is exactly right. I do love seeing that look in your eyes.” She said and moved her knees apart a little more. His eyes shot to her open legs. She giggled.

“You are an evil girl.” He said and looked back up at her smiling.

“Aaron tells me that all the time.” She said.

“Aaron is a smart man.” He said.

She put her legs down and stood up. She walked in front of him and crawled onto his lap. She spread her legs and straddled him. She scooted close and put her arms around his neck. He put his arms on her sides and felt her firm body. He could feel his cock hardening under her, he wondered if she could feel it. She was staring at him. She leaned close and kissed him gently.

“Mr. Jones, do you like kissing me?” She said.

“More than anything in the world.” He said and she giggled.

“You are so funny. I love kissing you.” She said and kissed him again.

She took her hands from around his neck and grabbed his hands. She put them on her thighs, under her skirt. He panicked but kept his hands where she put them. She moved her hands back around his neck. She moved closer and he felt her lips touch his. She held the kiss, and he felt her little tongue dart into his mouth. He squeezed her thighs and pushed his tongue forward against hers. She held the kiss for a few seconds and pulled back. She leaned close to his ear.

“Move your hands, it feels good.” She whispered in his ear.

She started kissing him again and he slid his hands farther up her thighs. She moved her hips slightly and he felt her rub across his hard cock. He moaned into her mouth, but she kept kissing him. His hands moved to her hips, and he felt her panties. She wiggled again and he moved his hands to her wonderful ass. The ass he had been watching for the last year at least and now he had his hands wrapped around it. She pushed harder into his mouth, and he squeezed her perfect butt. She slowly broke the kiss and looked at him.

“Does that feel good?” She said and he nodded.

“It feels good to me too. Can we do this again?” She said and he nodded again. She put her head on his chest and took a deep breath.

“I love you, Mr. Jones.” She said softly as he held onto her butt.

“I love you too, sweetie.” He said.

“I probably should go to school.” She said.

“Yeah, they will probably miss you.” He said.

“There are ladders to climb.” She said and chuckled.

“Evil girl.” He said and she laughed.

She scooted off his lap and he had to let go of her butt. He ran his hands down her legs as she slid off. He loved the feel of her skin. She stood up and grabbed her backpack. She looked down at his pants and noticed he was excited.

“Sorry about that.” She said and looked up at him. He did not know what to say.

“See you this afternoon, Mr. Jones. Have a great day.” She said and turned around.

“Have a great day, Madison.” He said and she looked back at him. Her smile almost made him cum in his pants.

She walked off the porch and headed across the yard. He watched her skirt swish around her legs and rubbed his poor cock. What just happened? Did she just put his hands on her and asked him to touch her? Oh fuck, this was not good. Suddenly, he felt a twinge of fear. She was so young, looking was one thing but touching crossed the line, didn’t it? He rubbed his forehead. What was he going to do? He thought for a minute and decided he would think about it later, right now he had to get some Kleenex and relive these last few moments on the swing.

Madison approached Sam’s house and noticed the driveway was empty again. The front door opened, and Sam came down the stairs quickly. She was cute today in her dress. It was yellow with buttons down the front. There was a belt, and the bottom came a few inches above her knees. She walked over and stood next to her.

“Good morning, rock star.” Sam said and smiled.

“Good morning, you are chipper today.” Madison said.

“Yeah, I feel good today. I think I will be able to run this afternoon.” Sam said.

“About time, running by myself has been boring.” Madison said as they started walking down the sidewalk.

“Rock star, with the way you have been running lately don’t expect me to hang with you very long.” Sam said.

Madison grabbed her hand and held it as they walked. She was so happy to have her perky friend back again. They walked and talked all the way to school. The trip seemed shorter to her today. They got to school and walked to their lockers. She grabbed her books for first period and hugged Sam. She walked to Mr. Thomas’s class and looked down at her shirt. She put her books against her chest as her hand unbuttoned two more buttons. She moved her books, and she could see the top of her blue bra. He would like that.

Hank Thomas watched the kids walk in and they all looked the same to him. His eyes found her as soon as she appeared in the doorway and his cock flinched. She was wearing a red skirt that looked like all his schoolgirl fantasies, she even had the little black shoes. He looked up at her white shirt and noticed a lot of her chest was visible, he saw she had four buttons open. She walked up to him, and his eyes could not resist looking down at her blue bra with those perky boobs in it.

“Good morning, Mr. Thomas.” She said and he looked up.

“Good morning, Madison.” He said and she smiled.

She put her books across her chest and walked to her desk. She sat down slowly and let her legs spread slightly as she put her books in her desk. Why did she feel so different today? She thought about Mr. Jones, his hands felt so good on her butt. She could feel his cock under her, he was very excited. She started to think of him looking down at her from between her legs. She really wanted Aaron to be the one but if he didn’t want to, she was pretty sure Mr. Jones would do it for her. She looked up at Mr. Thomas and he was staring at her. She chuckled a little as the thought of him between her legs crossed her mind. He would have a heart attack for sure if she asked him to do that, she was a little worried about him just looking at her panties.

The rest of the class moved slowly, she was working on a worksheet, and he was walking around the class. He stopped next to her, and she looked up at him, she felt her shirt open, and he looked straight down. She knew he could see her bra and he stood there for a long time. She even asked him a question so he could lean over and get a better look. He eventually walked away, and she smiled, his pants were very tight. He walked straight to his desk and sat down.

The bell rang and she gathered her stuff. She walked to his desk, and he looked to be struggling.

“See you at lunch Mr. Thomas?” She said and he nodded.

She walked slowly out of his room and felt the tingle flow through her body as she felt his eyes on her. She buttoned one of the buttons and walked to second period.

Alex rolled over and looked at the clock. It was 9:00 and she was ready to get up, she stretched and pulled the sheet off her naked body. She rubbed her hands over her belly and then her boobs. She felt her nipples stiffen. She pulled the pillow over and smelled Aaron again. She closed her eyes and felt his hands on her body. She smiled and swung her legs off the bed. She stood up and walked into the bathroom.

Aaron walked into his apartment, and he heard the shower. It was so nice to come home to noise, he was used to the silence, but he could get used to this. He walked into his bedroom and saw his bedsheets in a mess, something else he could get used to. He went into the second bedroom and the sheets were a mess there as well. He chuckled and sat down on the bed. He heard the shower stop and he thought of her stepping out with water dripping off her cute little body. He rubbed his cock and looked up to see her walking into the room.

She was naked with a towel in her hand, rubbing on her hair. He noticed she was not looking, and he cleared his throat.

“Fuck!” She screamed and jumped. He wanted to laugh and then he saw her face, she was terrified and breathing fast. He jumped up and hugged her.

“I am so sorry; I didn’t mean to scare you.” He said, rubbing her bare back.

“I am sorry I am so jumpy; I didn’t mean to scream.” She said and he heard her start to cry.

“It’s ok, you scream all you want.” He said and continued to rub her back.

He held her until she calmed down and then she stepped back. She was gorgeous, even when she was crying. She stood in front of him, and he looked at her beautiful body. He stepped forward and put his hands on her breasts. He felt her nipples stiffen and she looked up at him.

“I think I need you to make love to me.” She said softly.

He kissed her softly and noticed her choice of words. They had only ever fucked before; this would be something new for them. He wrapped his arms around her and kissed her deep. He felt her moan and he slid his hands down to her firm ass. He squeezed and then lifted her up. She wrapped her arms around his neck and her legs around his waist as he held her and kissed her. He turned and sat her on the bed.

Alex felt so comfortable and light in his arms as he held her in the air. His tongue was exploring her mouth as his hands held her ass. She loved the power in his hands as he squeezed her butt. He turned and sat her on the bed. He stepped back and started unbuckling his pants. She watched him slowly slide his pants and underwear down and then his massive black cock was pointing right at her face. She did not move as he pulled off his shirt. She leaned forward and touched his throbbing cock softly. She ran her hands down the rigid shaft and then touched and held his balls.

Aaron looked down at her and she was holding his cock and massaging his ball sack. He loved the contrast of her small white hand on his black cock. Why did this look so hot? She kissed the head of his rock-hard cock, and he took a deep breath. She was so beautiful, and she was sitting on his bed. He felt his cock throb as she kissed the head again. Her tongue was warm and soft and felt fantastic. He knew he would not last long in her talented mouth. He tried to stop her, but she slid his cock deep into her mouth and squeezed his balls. He put his hands on her head as she pulled off his cock slowly. She flicked her tongue over the head and then he lost it. His first blast hit her between the eyes and the second hit her upper lip as she tried to get the cock into her mouth. He finished in her mouth, and she sucked him in completely.

Madison was starting to feel a little more normal as the next two classes flew by. She ran into Sam in the hall, and they headed to Mr. Thomas’s room.

Hank Thomas saw them walk in and he took a breath. God, they were pretty. Sam was wearing a nice yellow dress that made her look like a young model. As far as Madison, she walked out of the pages of one of the many anime books he had, the schoolgirl vibe was strong today. They pulled up a couple of stools and his eyes popped as Madison crawled up on the stool, her legs were open as she balanced her lunch, and he had a wonderful view of her blue cotton panties.

“Hi, Mr. Thomas, how is the day going?” Madison said as she took a bite of her sandwich, keeping her legs open a little so he could get a good look.

“Good, Madison, how are you guys today?” He said, stammering a little. She smiled as she saw him struggling.

“So far, my day is good, I am in a really good mood today. I think I am getting excited for the meet on Saturday.” Madison said.

“That is good, Sam, how are you feeling today?” Mr. Thomas said, pulling his eyes from the blue cotton over to Sam. She was sitting on the stool with her legs only apart enough to balance her lunch. He could not see her panties, but he saw plenty of young thighs and legs and it was nice.

“I am feeling much better, Mr. Thomas.” Sam said.

“I am happy to hear that.” He said and looked at her cute face as she took a big bite of her sandwich. She was cute even when she ate. He took another deep breath.

“Mr. Thomas, do you need us to climb on the ladder today?” Madison said and he turned to see that she was holding her sandwich and her legs were open even more. He looked at her smooth thighs and the outline of her pussy behind that small piece of blue cloth.

“Um, I guess not. I don’t have any lights that need changing.” He said.

“That’s good, it is easier to just let you look while we sit here.” She said and he looked at her.

“Madison, what do you mean?” He said.

“Mr. Thomas, we know you like looking at our panties. You don’t have to create light issues; we can just show you like this.” She said and he looked down again.

“But you shouldn’t do that.” He said, trying to salvage some sort of respectability.

“Do you like looking?” She said.

“Yes, but...” He said.

“Well, we like it when you look so what is wrong with that? Right Sam?” Madison said and Sam nodded slowly. Sam was working hard to keep up with her crazy friend.

“See, it is ok. Would you like to see Sam’s panties?” She said.

“Um, yes, but wait...” He said.

He watched Sam open her legs slowly and he saw her white panties appear. They were amazing and the young legs around them were lovely. They were tight on her firm body and he could see the outline of her pussy as well. He wiped his hand across his forehead. He was not sure what to do, he felt like this was so wrong but then again how could he not look. He was not forcing them, so it was ok, right, he tried to convince himself.

“Aren’t they pretty?” Madison said.

“They are wonderful.” He said as he stared between the young blonde’s legs.

“Yeah, she is wonderful all over.” Madison said and Sam giggled. Hank Thomas almost came in his pants when he thought of looking at Sam “all over”.

“Madison, this is not right.” He said and looked back at her face.

“Mr. Thomas, no one has to know. This will be our little secret. You can look at us all you want; we will let you know if we are uncomfortable, and we will stop. Until then, we can still help you when you need us to but if you have nothing for us to do, we will just let you see what you want anyway. Will that work for you?” Madison said and threw her trash in the can. She stood up and looked at him.

“I guess so, it will take me a while to adjust to this.” He said.

“Ok, you tell us when you are adjusted, we will be right here.” She said and stepped in front of him.

She hugged him, his head against her chest. He put his arms around her, and her body was so soft yet strong and firm. He was afraid this little girl was either going to be the best thing that ever happened to him, or she was going to get him thrown in jail, or possibly both. He squeezed her and decided it would be worth it, at least that was what he thought right now as he held her.

Madison stepped back and picked up her backpack. Sam picked up hers as well and they turned to walk out. Madison stopped and looked back at him.

“You have a great day, Mr. Thomas, we will see you tomorrow.” She said and smiled.

“You girls have a great day as well.” He said and they walked out of his room.

He felt numb, he was going down a dangerous path, rather she was pulling him down a dangerous path. But she was giving him many opportunities to put a stop to it, why couldn’t he? Was he a pervert, or a pedophile? Yes, by the definition, he certainly was. Why did she make him feel ok about that? God, this was going to be a hard day in more ways than one. He put his head in his hands and took a deep breath.

Alex held onto Aaron’s head as he licked her pussy. She was on her back with her legs wide open and he was eating her out better than anyone ever had. She had a few boyfriends in the past and they had been between her legs quite a few times, but his tongue was fucking magic. She felt like he was touching parts of her no one had ever touched when he drove it inside her. She was very close, and he was kissing and licking her clit. She squeezed his head and wrapped her legs around his back. She whimpered as he sucked on her clit, she felt his finger touch her pussy and then he slid it into her slowly. She gasped as he moved his finger in and out and sucked on her swollen clit. She felt his teeth and then she exploded on his face.

Aaron held her as she shook and screamed. He loved hearing her and held onto her thighs as he licked and kissed her wet pussy. She tasted good, different in her own way, but he did love it and he hoped he would be tasting this more in the future. He felt her hands pulling and he lifted his head and looked at her. Her eyes were closed, and she was breathing deep and slow. He saw his cum still on her face, mixed now with sweat. Her breasts were right there in front of him, and he moved his hands over them. He loved them, they were not as big as Katie’s and bigger than Madison’s, so he considered them just right.

“Aaron.” He heard her whisper and he looked up.

“Please make love to me.” She said and he saw her eyes glistening.

Aaron stood and looked down at her. Her legs were open, and her pussy was wet and pink. He had never seen her like this, and he thought she had never been prettier. His cock was hard, and he held it at her opening. She closed her eyes and whimpered as he slid it over her pussy. He pushed gently and he slid in a few inches. She gasped and opened her eyes. She looked at him as he slid in deeper. He felt her body open up to him and he pushed himself in completely, his crotch touching hers.

“Oh God, that feels so good. Stay there for a few seconds.” She said.

He leaned over and kissed her nipples. She moaned and he moved up and kissed her lips. She wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled him in. He laid on her and she drove her tongue into his mouth. She was kissing him hard, and he felt her pussy contracting around his cock. It had been a long time since he had felt such passion. He had fucked a lot of girls, but this was something different. He felt like he was joined to her more than just physically. He liked this a lot.

“Go slow.” She whispered in his ear.

He pulled up and put his hands next to her, looking down at her as he pulled out and then slid back in slowly. She moaned as he fucked her slow and deep. He knew he would be able to go a little longer after painting her face with his first load. She was rubbing her hands down his arms as his cock drove in and out of her amazing pussy. He fucked her for at least 10 more minutes and then he pushed in deep and filled her with his seed. He collapsed onto her, and she hugged him.

Madison walked out of the shower with Sam. They walked to their lockers, wrapped in their towels. They were the last girls in the locker room as Madison ran a little more today to get ready for the weekend. She looked at her friend as she sat on the bench. She was so pretty, and she badly wanted to kiss her. She remembered that there was no one else around so she leaned over and kissed Sam gently on the lips. She pulled Sam up and kissed her deep. She heard her moan as she slipped her tongue into her mouth. Madison pulled on Sam’s towel, and it fell to the floor. She felt her flinch.

“Madison.” Sam whispered.

“There is no one else here, unless you want me to invite Joshua in to watch.” Madison said.

“You are so bad.” Sam said as Madison ran her hands over her breasts. Madison loved the feel of her little nipples under her fingers.

“You know what I want to do, right?” Madison said as she pinched Sam’s nipples.

“Yeah, but that is even over the top for you.” Sam said and smiled. Sam pulled Madison’s towel off and hugged her friend.

Madison loved the feeling of hugging her pretty friend. She felt a tingle in her pussy as she thought of Joshua waiting right outside the door. Maybe he would come in. She would have to figure something out, she got very excited thinking about kissing Sam with Joshua watching. For the moment, she would have to be satisfied with the feeling of their breasts rubbing against each other. She squeezed Sam’s butt and Sam squealed. Sam pulled away and sat down.

“You are relentless.” Sam said.

“Yeah, do you like it?” Madison said and stepped forward, putting her breast in front of Sam.

“Yeah, I do.” Sam said and kissed Madison’s nipple. Madison put her hands on Sam’s head.

“You have to spend the night tomorrow night, or I will go crazy.” Madison said.

“Don’t you have a date with your girlfriend tonight?” Sam said.

“Yeah, but I love this. Can you have more than one girlfriend?” Madison said.

“Don’t know, are there rules?” Sam said.

“I think we can make them up as we go, you are not my girlfriend, you are my Sam.” Madison said and Sam giggled.

“Ok, works for me. You know we need to get out of here so Joshua can clean.” Sam said.

“Yeah.” Madison said and stepped back; her breast wet from Sam’s kisses.

They dressed and walked out of the door. Joshua was standing with his mop and bucket.

“Hey Joshua, all clear for you.” Madison said and he smiled.

“Thank you, Miss Madison.” He said.

“Joshua, we promise not to make you wait so long tomorrow.” Madison said.

“It is ok, I don’t mind.” Joshua said.

“You have a nice night, Joshua.” Madison said.

“You too, Miss Madison. You too, Miss Sam.” Joshua said and smiled at them.

They smiled back and went out the door to the parking lot. Madison grabbed Sam’s hand as they started walking home.

“I know you have something cooking, what are you going to do?” Sam said.

“I think Joshua is going to see your boobs tomorrow.” Madison said and Sam groaned.

Alex walked out of the shower again and got dressed quickly as Aaron banged around in the kitchen. She walked out of the bedroom in her t-shirt and jean shorts. He was putting dishes away and he looked at her.

“You finally clean?” He said and smiled.

“Yeah, but it was so worth it. I could get used to that.” She said and leaned against the counter.

“Me too.” He said and kissed her lips gently.

“You ready to go get your stuff? Do you think it will all fit in the car?” He said.

“It will all fit in the front seat, I don’t have much.” She said.

“Sounds like a plan. Let’s get this done.” He said and grabbed her hand.

They drove over slowly, both wondering if he would be there. She, hoping he wouldn’t and Aaron kind of hoping he would. He clinched the steering wheel when he thought of her standing outside of the apartment holding her little suitcase with a red handprint on her cheek. He took a deep breath and tried to calm down, he knew she did not want any more violence. He could stay calm for her.

The girls stopped in front of Sam’s house. The driveway was empty again and Madison wanted to ask Sam about her daddy. She promised herself she would ask her tomorrow night. She hugged Sam and watched her walk up her porch. She looked back and smiled before she went into her house. Madison walked home slowly, thinking of Sam, Joshua, and Jordan. She felt good and happy.

Barry Jones sat on his swing and his thoughts were flipping between seeing Madison spread out on her bed with her finger in her pussy and her sitting on his lap with his hands on her firm little ass. His mind was a mess, and he was very confused. He knew he should change the password on the security system and delete it from his computer. He should also stop her before she goes too far with him. Yes, he would do that today. He felt better than he had all day, he was going to take control of his life.

Madison walked up on Mr. Jones’s porch, and he was sitting on his swing. She was still buzzing from kissing Sam in the locker room while they were both naked. She was thinking she needed to make that happen again Friday night in her bedroom. She felt her body heating up and she desperately needed someone to touch it. He looked so cute sitting there as she walked up to him. She walked over and sat on his swing, her feet swinging.

Barry Jones tried to gather up his courage, he would tell her she had to stop before it went too far. She should not be doing the things she was doing with him lately. He was the grownup and he needed to start acting like it. He moved his eyes down and saw her cute thighs coming out of that fucking short skirt. Those black shoes, God, they made it even worse. He felt his strength draining as her little feet swung back and forth, his eyes following. His last piece of resistance fell as her sweet voice rang through the silence.

“Mr. Jones, how was your day?” Madison said and smiled at him. She knew he was looking at her legs, his eyes were showing that look again. He also looked a little confused, she started to worry she may have impacted their friendship by pushing too hard.

“It was good. How was yours?” He said, not lying as he again thought of the beautiful scene he started his day with and the feel of her firm little ass in his hands.

“It was great, practice went well. My classes were all easy and I didn’t have to climb the ladder today.” She said, leaving out the part where she showed Mr. Thomas her panties anyway.

“That is good. You have a meet in two days, are you ready?” He said, starting to feel more comfortable with her.

“Yes, I think. It will be strange running against Jordan after spending so much time with her.” She said, deciding it would not be Mr. Jones that would touch her body this afternoon. Worse case, she would do it herself, maybe on the phone again with Katie. She smiled at that thought.

“Yes, I can imagine it will be a little different. I have a feeling you will be able to run pretty well. I am looking forward to seeing you two battle again. It is very exciting.” He said.

“Yeah, you are probably right, that is what daddy says also.” She said.

“Isn’t Jordan picking you up today?” He said, trying hard not to stare at those legs.

“Yes, she should be here in a few minutes. Sorry, we don’t have much time to hang out today.” Madison said.

“That is ok, I am still trying to recover from our time this morning.” He said and she smiled.

“Did you like our time this morning?” She said and he looked very uncomfortable suddenly.

“Yes, but ... you really should not ... I mean I should not allow you to do that stuff.” He said finally.

“Mr. Jones, did I make you feel uncomfortable this morning?” She said and looked at him. His face still looked confused.

“Well, but, no but we should not...” He stammered.

“I am sorry.” She said and hung her head.

“Madison, no, you didn’t do anything wrong.” He said and she looked up at him. His heart broke as he saw her eyes glassy.

“But I made you uncomfortable, I am so sorry. I will try not to do that anymore.” She said and he saw a tear run down her cheek. He felt like a schmuck now, he had made this perfect creature cry.

“Madison, I am so sorry. I didn’t mean to hurt you. I was stupid for even saying anything, you are amazing and the best part of my day.” He said and she smiled. He heard a car and looked over to see Jordan pull into Madison’s driveway.

Madison wiped her eyes and her cheeks. She saw Jordan get out of the car and start walking over. She was wearing jeans and a pretty yellow shirt. She was smiling as she walked up to the porch.

“Hi Mr. Jones, hey kid, you ready?” She said and saw Madison’s eyes were red. Jordan felt a sudden surge of sadness when she thought of her crying.

“Yes, I am ready. I will see you in the morning, Mr. Jones.” Madison said, standing up and grabbing his hand. He smiled at her and nodded.

Madison walked off the porch with Jordan and he started kicking himself in his mind. He was an idiot; he could fuck up a wet dream and he had done a great job of fucking up that conversation. She thought she had done something wrong, and everything felt awkward now. He hit himself on the leg to remind himself how much she hurt and how he had caused it. He stood up and walked back into his house to wallow in his self-pity for the rest of the night.

“Kid, you alright?” Jordan said when Madison closed the door.

“Yeah, we were just talking about his wife and that always makes me sad.” She said and was amazed at how easily she lied to Jordan. She was not feeling good about herself all of a sudden.

“Well, it should make you happy that we are going to the mall. I have to start looking for a dress for formal.” Jordan said and Madison looked at her.

“Really?” She said and Jordan nodded.

“Ok, hold on, I have to get something in the house. I’ll be right back; I need to leave my backpack anyway.” She said and hopped out of the car.

Jordan watched her run across her yard, those pretty legs under that skirt was driving her crazy. This girl was like her kryptonite, she kicked her ass on the track and now she was fucking with her heart. She squeezed the steering wheel and took a deep breath. Madison came out of the house and walked to the car, Jordan now watching her long dark hair move on her shoulders. Yep, kryptonite.

“Ok, I’m ready now. You really want to go shopping?” Madison said as she buckled her seat belt.

“Well, no, but I thought you would like it and I need to get a dress for formal. I promised Josie I would go since it is our senior year. Do you want to go shopping?” Jordan said.

“Oh, yes, I will never turn down a shopping trip and it sounds like you need an expert.” Madison said and smiled.

“So, you are a shopping expert?” Jordan said, loving the smile on her face.

“At your service, ma’am.” Madison said and Jordan chuckled. How did this girl make her feel so good?

She drove to the mall and pulled into one of the only spots open, pretty far from the entrance.

“Do you mind walking; this is the closest we can get.” Jordan said and Madison laughed.

“We run the 5K, I think we can walk a little way.” Madison said.

“True.” Jordan said and they got out of the car.

They walked to the mall, Jordan wanting to hold her hand but not working up enough courage. They entered the door nearest the food court. The smell hit Madison and she heard her stomach rumble.

“You hungry, kid?” Jordan said.

“I am always famished in the afternoon, and you picked me up before my snack, so you might have to feed me.” Madison said, rubbing her tummy.

“You help me find a dress and I will get you anything you want.” Jordan said.

“Deal. Where are we going first?” Madison said.

“I have no idea, I guess a store that sells dresses?” Jordan said and shrugged her shoulders. Madison giggled.

“You really are lost, aren’t you?” Madison said.

“Yes, terribly, I have no idea what I am doing.” Jordan said.

“Not to worry, I will guide you.” Madison said and held out her hand. Jordan took her hand and felt a tingle as she held the soft little hand. They started walking.

“So, are you nervous about the meet?” Madison said.

“Not really, are you?” Jordan said.

“Well, I didn’t think I was but now I am not sure. You were always the challenge, the girl with the blue wrap on her leg that was the best runner in the district. Now I know you, I don’t know how I will react.” Madison said.

“You will probably kick my ass again; you should not worry. The only difference for me is that instead of being angry with you I will want to kiss you.” Jordan said and Madison stopped and looked at her.

“You want to kiss me?” Madison said.

“Very much, did you enjoy the kiss the other day?” Jordan said.

“Yes, I did, a lot.” Madison said.

“Good, so did I. Do you want me to kiss you now or can we go buy a dress?” Jordan said.

“Both.” Madison said. Jordan leaned over and kissed her gently on the lips.

Jordan stepped back and Madison was smiling.

“Don’t you worry about someone you know seeing you?” Jordan said.

“Nope, they would just be jealous anyway.” Madison said.

“You are quite an interesting girl.” Jordan said.

“So are you, shall we continue?” Madison said.

“Yes, please, I would like to get this over as soon as possible.” Jordan said.

“Ok, in that case, I know just the place.” Madison said.

Madison led Jordan through the mall and stood at the entrance to the Palace. Jordan looked up and then in the store.

“Madison, I can’t afford anything in here.” Jordan said.

“That is ok, I will buy it.” Madison said.

“No, you don’t have to do that.” Jordan said, uncertain how Madison could afford anything in here. She did not live in a mansion, and this was definitely a mansion store.

“I know, just trust me, ok?” Madison said and pulled Jordan into the store. She led them to the back, and she saw Evelyn talking to some ladies. She saw her look and then her face lit up and she said something to the ladies, and they all left. Madison pulled Jordan along and stood in front of Evelyn.

“Madison, sweetie, it is so nice to see you.” Evelyn said and hugged her.

“Hi Evelyn, this is my friend Jordan.” Madison said.

“Nice to meet you, Jordan.” Evelyn said and held out her hand. Jordan let go of Madison’s hand and shook the lady’s hand.

“Evelyn, Jordan needs a dress and I want to pay for it.” Madison said and pulled her credit card out of her bra, handing it to Evelyn. Jordan grabbed her left hand, worried about her little friend.

“Madison, sweetie, I can’t take your card.” Evelyn said and Jordan squeezed her hand, her heart breaking.

“Why not?” Madison said sadly. Evelyn reached into Madison’s shirt and slid the card back into her bra, her fingers brushing against her soft breast a little longer than necessary.

“Because Brad Thompson told me that if you ever came in here, you could pick out anything you want, and it would be covered. That includes anyone you bring along.” Evelyn said and Jordan felt her mouth drop open.

“Ok, that will work.” Madison said and Evelyn smiled.

“So, Jordan, what kind of dress are you looking for?” Evelyn said. Jordan closed her mouth, but she could not make any words. She was having trouble figuring out what exactly was happening.

“Miss Evelyn, Jordan doesn’t wear dresses very often. Can you suggest some things for her, you are really good at that.” Madison said.

“I can do that, why don’t you take her back and pick out a good dressing room, I will meet you there.” Evelyn said.

“Perfect, thank you.” Madison said and pulled Jordan behind her.

They walked into the dressing room area and Madison was disappointed that there weren’t any men in the chairs. She opened the door to her favorite room and Jordan walked in.

“Madison, what is going on? Who is Brad Thompson and why would he want to buy a dress for me?” Jordan said and sat on the bench.

“He is my daddy’s boss. Do you know the crazy lady that cheers for me?” Madison said and Jordan nodded.

“She is his wife; her name is Katie. She took me shopping here and that is when I met Evelyn. We are friends. I guess Mr. Thompson told Evelyn I could pick out stuff, he is kind of rich.” Madison said.

“This is so weird.” Jordan said, shaking her head.

“I guess I have a weird life, you sure you want to hang out with me?” Madison said.

“Yep, bring on the weird.” Jordan said and Madison smiled.

“Do you want to kiss me some more?” Madison said.

“Yes, please.” Jordan said. Madison crawled on Jordan’s lap and straddled her. She kissed Jordan and felt her hands on her sides. It felt nice.

Alex walked into Aaron’s apartment, pulling her suitcase. Aaron followed, pulling another suitcase.

“Are you sure this is all your stuff?” Aaron said and wondered if all of his stuff ever fit in two suitcases.

“Yep, I told you I didn’t have much.” Alex said and he suddenly felt sad.

“Well, we will have to start buying you more stuff.” Aaron said.

“You are sweet. Can we do that later, I am really tired all of a sudden.” Alex said, realizing the emotional roller coaster she was on was very tiring.

“Absolutely, do you want to take a nap?” He said.

“Yes, but I want to do it on the couch with you. Will you sit with me?” Alex said and Aaron walked over and sat on the couch. Alex smiled.

She sat on the couch and snuggled up against his chest. He turned a little, she laid her head on his chest, and he put his arm around her. She took a deep breath.

“This is nice, thank you.” Alex said and closed her eyes.

“You are welcome. You know I was wishing he was there today?” Aaron said.

“I know but I am glad he wasn’t, I really don’t want to see him again. He triggers me now and I don’t like the way that makes me feel.” She said and he hugged her tighter.

“Ok, you don’t have to ever see him again.” Aaron said.

“Thank you.” She said softly.

He held her and ran his hand over her head. He thought about everything that had happened to her in her life and then in the last few days. He was happy she was here with him; he could protect her. He heard her breathing slow down and he leaned back and closed his eyes as well.

Jordan was blown away again by this girl as she sat on her lap in the dressing room, her body was soft and yet firm at the same time. She was an amazing kisser; her little tongue was flying around her mouth, and she tasted wonderful. Jordan pulled her closer and felt her breasts touch hers. She felt a surge of excitement run through her body; she was falling for this little one quickly.

Evelyn walked into the back area and knew exactly what room Madison chose. She thought of that tight little body and that sweet young pussy she had tasted in that room. She wished she could taste it again today, but she knew Madison had eyes on someone else at the moment. She would have to wait for another day. She opened the door and stopped. Madison was on Jordan’s lap, and they were kissing very passionately. Evelyn felt her crotch tingle as she watched, trying to not interrupt them. It was a lovely sight; Jordan’s hands were running up and down Madison’s back. She heard the soft sound of their kissing, and it was delightful.

Madison loved kissing Jordan. It felt so different than anyone else, she wasn’t sure why. She was a good kisser, maybe that was it. No, Sam was a good kisser and Katie was a great kisser. No, that wasn’t it. She decided she didn’t care, she just wanted to kiss her forever. She heard the door open, and she knew Evelyn was watching. That made it even more exciting for her and she moved closer to Jordan. She felt her body push against Jordan’s, it felt really good. She felt Jordan pull back.

“You ready to try on dresses?” Madison said and Jordan looked up to see Evelyn. She scrambled and stood up, Madison moving onto the bench.

“I’m sorry.” Jordan muttered.

“Honey, it is ok. No one can resist that little one. It was lovely to see, do not feel embarrassed.” Evelyn said. Jordan sat down and shook her head.

“Thank you, Evelyn, what did you find?” Madison said.

“I found three of them, try on the sparkly one last.” Evelyn said and smiled. She walked out, needing to get some air anyway after watching that scene.

“Ok, I will wait outside. These kinds of dresses need to be tried on without underwear. You have to show them all to me.” Madison said and opened the door. She looked at Jordan and smiled and walked out.

Jordan sat down and took a breath. This girl was so different than anyone she had ever been with. How did she make every situation seem wonderful? She looked around at the amazing dressing room and wondered how she ended up in here. She looked up at the dresses, they looked so expensive. She would have to thank this Mr. Thompson when she met him. She stood up and pulled down the first dress. It was very lacy and white.

Madison sat on the chair outside of the room. She found it weird that she was sitting out here. For some reason she knew she should not stay in the room with Jordan. Why was that? She did want to see Jordan naked, but she felt it was not time yet. She looked up and saw a couple walk in, the lady was carrying a lot of clothes and she went in the room next to Jordan’s. The man sat down two chairs from her, he was older, not as old as Mr. Jones, but he had a lot of gray in his hair. He looked over at her.

“Hi, my name is Madison.” She said and held out her hand.

“Jack, nice to meet you.” He said and took her hand. He looked at the young girl dressed in typical schoolgirl clothes, it was incredibly sexy, and he felt his pants start to get tight.

“Nice to meet you, Jack.” Madison said and moved to the seat next to him.

Jack looked down at the girl, her legs were fabulous. He looked up her body and he felt like he was in one of his porn movies. She looked very young so it would have to be one of his special movies. Yes, she would be amazing in one of those. He looked back up to her face.

“My friend is trying on dresses.” Madison said and the man nodded.

They both looked up to see Jordan walk out of the dressing room. She was wearing a white lacy dress, it had a scoop top and her breasts looked very nice, the tops of them pushing out. The dress landed around her knees. The dress was tight at her chest but loose the rest of the way. It was pretty but Madison knew there would be a better one. Jordan’s bare feet helped the look.

“Jordan, this is my friend Jack. Jack, what do you think?” Madison said.

“Very nice.” Jack said.

“I agree, but I think there will be better ones.” Madison said.

“Yes ma’am.” Jordan said and walked back into the room.

“Thank you for helping us.” Madison said.

“Not a problem, why aren’t you trying on dresses?” Jack said.

“I have plenty, I don’t need one today.” Madison said.

“Too bad, you would have looked good in that one.” Jack said.

“Thank you.” Madison said and they saw Jordan walk out again.

She was wearing a dark blue dress that was rather tight. It looked like stretchy material and hugged her body very well. Madison saw Jack’s eyes get wide. Jordan looked very uncomfortable. She was moving her hands over the dress, trying to straighten it and covering herself at the same time. Madison stood up and walked over to her.

“I don’t like this one, it is not your style.” Madison whispered.

“Thank you, I hate it. I feel naked.” Jordan said and quickly walked back into the room.

“So, Jack, how did you feel about that one?” Madison said.

“That was fucking incredible.” He said and quickly covered his mouth.

“Sorry about that.” He said and she chuckled.

“That’s ok, I have heard worse.” Madison said.

“How old are you?” Jack said.

“14.” Madison said.

“Oh shit, I shouldn’t be talking to you.” Jack said and stood up. Madison put her hand on his arm.

“Please stay, I like talking to you.” Madison said.

“You could get me in big trouble.” Jack said.

“By talking? Please stay, I will be good.” Madison said.

“Well, shit.” Jack said and sat down.

“Thank you, so what did you think about the last one, other than it was fucking incredible?” Madison said softly.

“You are a crazy little chick.” Jack said.

“Thank you, I guess. It is good to be a crazy little chick?” Madison said.

“Yeah, it is. Crazy is kind of a turn-on. I loved the dress by the way.” Jack said.

“I have one just like it in red.” Madison said.

“Oh fuck.” Jack said and put his head in his hands.

“I am sorry, that probably wasn’t being good.” Madison said.

“No, it wasn’t.” Jack said, his head still in his hands.

They both looked up to see Jordan walk out of the room. Madison felt her mouth drop open and she was pretty sure Jack’s was doing the same thing. Jordan looked incredible. The dress was sparkly and fit her perfectly. It was not too tight, but it was not loose, you could see the outline of her body and Madison thought it looked amazing. It came down to just above her knees but there was a slit on the left that showed a lot of leg, and it was a nice leg. The top was perfect, the straps were wide, but the front opened enough to show just the right amount of cleavage and Jordan filled it out nicely. Madison had never noticed her breasts before with all her big shirts, but they were remarkable. She felt a tingle deep in her tummy.

“Jordan, you look fabulous.” Madison said and Jordan smiled.

“Told you guys, I knew that one was the one, just needed to put on the other ones to make it obvious.” Evelyn said as she walked up.

“Evelyn, you are a magician, it is perfect. Jack, what do you think?” Madison said and Jack just gave a thumbs up.

“Jack, so you have met Madison, be careful, she is a devil.” Evelyn said and smiled.

“Yeah, I am beginning to see that.” Jack said.

“Hey, I am not a devil.” Madison said and all three of them looked at her. Madison sat back in the chair and folded her arms over her chest with a pout on her face. They all laughed at her.

“Jordan, sweetie, the little devil is right, it is perfect. You look incredible, do you like it?” Evelyn said and ran her hand down Jordan’s back.

“Yes, it is the nicest thing I have ever worn.” Jordan said.

“Well, good, go change and I will wrap it up for you. I will also grab some stockings and the perfect shoes.” Evelyn said.

“Evelyn, I can’t afford all of that.” Jordan said.

“Well, it’s a good thing that you are not paying then. One of the benefits of hanging out with our little devil is that you don’t have to worry about stuff like that.” Evelyn said.

“I don’t understand.” Jordan said.

“Well, you have a special friend. There are a lot of people that love that little girl. The Thompsons are some of them, I am guilty as well. She is very easy to love.” Evelyn said and looked at Madison.

“I understand that.” Jordan said.

“Not sure how you can love the devil.” Madison said and everyone laughed. She tried to stay mad but soon her laugh joined the rest.

Jordan walked back into the room and Evelyn left to gather the other stuff. Madison looked at Jack.

“Thank you for talking to me, you are nice.” Madison said and stood up.

“You are welcome Madison.” Jack said.

“If you are here the next time, I promise I will try on some dresses.” Madison said and smiled.

“Fuck.” Jack said and put his head in his hands again.

Madison waited for Jordan to come out. They walked to the other side of the room and met Evelyn. She took the dress and wrapped it in a box with some stockings. She showed them the shoes and they were very nice. She handed them the two boxes.

“Madison, thank you so much for your visit. It is always fun.” Evelyn said and hugged her. Madison felt her head squish in her boobs, and she thought of Katie. She missed those hugs.

“Thank you, Evelyn, it is always fun in here.” Madison whispered in her ear. Evelyn pulled away and saw the little evil smile. She shook her head.

“Jordan, it was nice meeting you. Good luck with this one.” Evelyn said and Jordan smiled.

“It was nice meeting you Evelyn, thank you so much for the stuff.” Jordan said.

Jordan took Madison’s hand and they walked out of the Palace. They walked to a bench and sat down.

“Well, that was interesting.” Jordan said.

“Do you like the dress?” Madison said.

“I love it, but this is not how I expected this to turn out.” Jordan said.

“I am sorry, I thought you would like it there, I have a lot of fun when I go there.” Madison said and her face turned sad. Jordan hugged her.

“No silly, that is not what I meant. I meant that it was way cooler than I was expecting when I thought about having to shop for a dress. Thank you so much for making this fun.” Jordan said and pulled back.

“Oh, ok. It is fun in there, right?” Madison said.

“Yes, it is, and Josie is going to be really jealous when she sees this dress.” Jordan said.

“Do you think Josie would like to go shopping with us?” Madison said.

“Now that is probably the silliest question I have ever heard.” Jordan said and Madison laughed.

“Are you hungry?” Jordan said.

“I am starving.” Madison said.

“You don’t have any friends in the food court, do you?” Jordan said.

“Nope.” Madison said.

“Good, will you at least let me buy you some food?” Jordan said.

“I would love that.” Madison said.

They walked to the food court and ate and laughed a lot. Jordan marveled at how pretty Madison was, especially when she laughed. It was like her face lit up and it seemed to make everything around not seem so bad when that laugh rang out. She wondered what this little one was doing to her. Josie was right, she said right away that she was special. That she was.

“Wow, it’s dark outside.” Madison said.

“Yeah, we were in there for longer than we thought.” Jordan said.

“Time flies when you are having fun.” Madison said.

“It certainly does. You ready?” Jordan said.

“No, but I guess I need to get home.” Madison said.

They stood and Jordan took her hand again as they walked out of the mall. The air was crisp and felt good as they started walking to the car. The parking lot was almost empty, their car was by itself. Madison liked holding Jordan’s hand, it felt warm and strong. She looked up at her and noticed again how pretty she was. She felt good hanging out with her, even when they were not kissing. They got to the car and got in. Jordan closed the door and then looked over at Madison.

“You want to kiss me again, don’t you?” Madison said.

“Do you want to kiss me?” Jordan said and Madison nodded.

Jordan leaned over and kissed her gently on the lips. She loved the feel of Madison’s lips, they were soft and warm, and they tasted great. She was starting to think she loved everything about this girl. She kissed her again and held the kiss. Jordan slipped her tongue into her mouth, and she felt Madison’s tongue meet hers. She put her right hand on Madison’s neck and held her as she kissed her. She felt her own body heating up as she kissed the young girl. Her left hand instinctively moved to Madison’s leg, and she touched a warm thigh. Madison flinched and Jordan pulled back, both her hand and the kiss.

“I’m sorry.” Jordan said and Madison looked at her, her eyes glassy. Jordan felt Madison grab her hand and put it back on her thigh.

“Please.” Madison said softly.

Jordan leaned over and started kissing her again. She moved her hand slightly and she felt Madison open her legs just a little. She heard her moan as they kissed. Jordan felt Madison touch her arm and started rubbing it gently as she moved it up the smooth thigh. Jordan felt Madison’s tongue slip into her mouth and started dancing again with hers. She had had many girlfriends, but she could not remember if she had ever felt such passion like what was coming from this young girl. It was almost like there was heat coming from her and it felt nice.

Madison was in heaven; Jordan was kissing her, and it had not felt like this with anyone else. Now her hand was on her thigh and was moving slowly up. She was fighting the urge to grab her hand and pull it into her pussy. She was trying not to lose control, but this felt a lot like the first time with Katie, she was feeling new things and it was very exciting. She moaned as she felt the hand move farther up her leg, a few more inches. She wanted Jordan’s fingers on her pussy, her body felt like it was on fire. Those wonderful fingers touched the edge of her panties, and she almost lost her mind.

Jordan ran her finger lightly over Madison’s mound and she felt the heat coming through the thin panties. Was she going too fast? She thought so but she couldn’t stop, and she was feeling like Madison wouldn’t let her even if she tried. How did a 14-yr-old get so good at this? She ran her finger to the top of her panties and slid it under slightly. Madison squeezed her arm and Jordan knew she was not trying to stop her; she was trying to make sure she didn’t stop. She slid her finger under the tight material and Madison broke the kiss and moaned.

Madison felt like her body was on fire, she needed Jordan to touch her all over. She reached up and unbuttoned her shirt as far as she could. She reached up and pulled Jordan down to her chest. She felt the warm lips on her neck and then her upper chest. She held onto Jordan’s head as she kissed on her body.

“God, please, this feels so good.” Madison whispered.

Jordan kissed her chest and the tops of her boobs over the little blue bra. She noticed the clasp and pulled her hand out of Madison’s panties. She felt Madison still holding her arm but not pulling it. She grabbed the clasp and opened the bra. Two of the most perfect little boobs popped out in front of her eyes. She leaned over and kissed a nipple gently. Madison moaned and moved her hand to the back of Jordan’s head. Jordan took a nipple into her mouth and sucked it softly. She felt Madison squeeze her hair and she moved her hand back down to her legs.

Madison reached down and tried to pull her panties down. She couldn’t as she couldn’t get enough leverage. She felt Jordan move her hand back between her legs and she pulled it to her pussy. She broke the kiss and whispered.

“Take them off.” Madison whispered in Jordan’s ear. Jordan pulled and Madison lifted her hips. Madison felt her panties slide down her legs and then to her ankles. She pulled a foot out and then spread her legs.

Jordan pulled the soft panties down those amazing legs and watched them flutter down to her ankles. She saw Madison pull out her foot and then open her legs. She moved her hand back to that wonderful thigh and started rubbing again. She was excited as she now knew paradise was only inches away. She kissed a nipple again and Madison moaned. Jordan moved up and kissed Madison on the lips as her hand moved slowly up the warm leg.

Madison felt like her body was out of control, it had been buzzing all day and now it was getting exactly what it needed. Jordan’s hands and mouth felt like fire when they touched her. She did not remember ever feeling like this in all her adventures. She felt Jordan’s hand moving up her leg and now Jordan was kissing her again. She slipped her tongue in her mouth and started kissing her hard. She whimpered as Jordan’s finger touched her pussy. She felt a tingle in her toes that started moving slowly up her leg. She tried to will it to stop, she did not want this to end.

Jordan touched the soft pussy, and it was smooth. She loved that, it felt so fresh and clean. It felt like there was heat radiating from it as her fingers slid across the smooth skin. Madison was whimpering and moaning as they continued to kiss. She moved her finger up and found the small clit. Madison broke the kiss and groaned loudly.

“Oh God, yes.” Madison said softly as she threw her head back.

Jordan looked down at those pretty little boobs and leaned over and started kissing them again. The small pink nipples were rock hard. She flicked her tongue over them, and Madison gasped and squeezed her hair on the back of her head. She slid her finger between the smooth lips and felt the moisture. She moved her finger slowly up through the young pussy and licked on the tiny nipples. Madison was squirming and she knew she was close. She found the little clit and took a nipple in her mouth. She bit the nipple gently as she rubbed the small clit. Madison exploded and Jordan held on.

Madison felt a surge of intense pleasure explode in her pussy and in her chest at the same time. She grabbed Jordan’s head and held her to her chest. She could feel her hips convulsing as Jordan continued to rub on her button. She let herself go and her body continued to convulse. She was trying to process the pleasure, but it was too hard for her brain to pay attention to it all. All she knew was that she did not ever want this to end, she held onto Jordan and tried to make it last.

Jordan had given out many orgasms in her life, mostly to girls. This one was the most remarkable one she had ever witnessed. It was like her body took on a life of its own. She was pretty sure if they were not in a car she would have fallen out of a bed. It was wonderful to see and to think that she had caused it. This girl even made her feel like a better lover. She kissed Madison gently on the lips as she started to settle down. She pulled back and looked down at the young girl in her front seat. Her shirt was wide open, and those perky boobs were beautiful sitting on her chest. Her legs were spread but her skirt was actually covering her pussy. Her panties were still hanging on her right ankle as her right leg was up against the door. It was a lovely sight and she tried to burn it into her brain. She looked up at her face and it was shiny with sweat and her cheeks were flushed red. She had never looked prettier. Madison smiled at her.

“That was awesome. Can we do that all the time?” Madison said.

“I would love that.” Jordan said and hugged her. Madison wrapped her arms around her and whispered in her ear.

“I love you.” Madison whispered and Jordan’s breath caught in her throat.

Alex looked up at Aaron as she laid on his bed. His naked body was remarkable, it was huge, and he looked like a God. She knew he was powerful but now she understood why. He looked powerful. She needed that long nap but now she needed something else. She felt like there was an itch that only he could scratch. She looked up at him.

“I need you to fuck me now.” Alex said.

“I was hoping you would say that.” He said and smiled.

Aaron grabbed her hips and flipped her, she landed on all fours, and he lined his cock up to that perfect pussy. He slid it in, and she whimpered. He sank his cock into her and then reached over and grabbed her hair. She squealed as he pulled her head up and drove his cock deeper.

“Fuck yes, fuck me hard.” Alex said and Aaron pulled out and slammed it back in. She grunted as he hit bottom.

Aaron fucked her hard for at least 10 minutes. The head she given him on the couch when they woke up took the edge off and now, he was ready for battle. He was pounding her, and she was eating it up. This is what he loved about her, she could make love to him like a gentle, loving partner and then fuck him like a wildcat. He was starting to think he would enjoy having her around for a long time. He pulled her hair and drove in again. She screamed and called him a name. He chuckled and continued to fuck her.

Jordan helped Madison put her clothes back in order. That was almost as much fun as messing them up. She especially enjoyed putting that little bra on over those fabulous boobs. She closed the clasp and then buttoned up her shirt. She kissed her gently and sat back up.

“You better tuck that shirt in, you look like you have just been fucked.” Jordan said and Madison smiled.

“Wonder how that happened?” Madison said and Jordan laughed.

“Are you ok?” Jordan said.

“Are you kidding? That was one of the most remarkable things that has ever happened to me. I am more than ok. When can we do it again?” Madison said.

“Slow down, you are the devil after all, I am not sure I want to risk it again.” Jordan said and looked at her.

“Nice try, but you have me spoiled now. I will harass you endlessly.” Madison said and Jordan laughed.

Jordan started the car and grabbed Madison’s hand. She held it all the way back to her house. She wanted to remember the feel of her skin. She knew she would dream about this; she was trying hard to concentrate and not mess this up. She took a deep breath after she turned off the car in her driveway. She looked over at Madison. She looked almost normal now, but Jordan knew better, she still looked fucked to her, but she was pretty sure her daddy would not see it.

“You should at least walk me to the door after ravishing me.” Madison said and Jordan looked at her.

“You are a devil.” Jordan said and Madison giggled.

They got out of the car and walked up to the house, holding hands. Madison stopped in front of the door and turned to face Jordan. She hugged her and Jordan wrapped her hands around her. Madison stayed in her arms for a minute and then stepped back.

“Can you kiss me one more time?” Madison said.

Jordan leaned over and kissed her gently. She held the kiss for only a few seconds and pulled back slowly. Madison smiled at her and opened the door. Madison stopped in the doorway and Jordan saw Henry walking up to the door.

“Hey girls, did you have a good time?” Henry said, walking up behind Madison and putting his hands on her shoulders.

“Yes, daddy, we got Jordan a pretty dress and had dinner at the mall.” Madison said, looking at Jordan.

“That sounds like fun for you, does Jordan like shopping as much as you?” Henry said.

“Jordan, did you have a good time with me?” Madison said.

“Yes, sir. Madison seems to make even shopping tolerable for me.” Jordan said and saw the image of Madison’s panties hanging off her ankle.

“You see, daddy. I can make shopping fun.” Madison said.

“I am sure you can. Jordan, thank you for bringing her home early. I guess we will see you on Saturday.” Henry said.

“Yes, sir. I will see you there. Good night, Madison.” Jordan said.

“Good night, Jordan.” Madison said and watched Jordan walk back to her car.

Jordan got to her car and looked back at the little girl standing in the doorway with her daddy that was quickly capturing her heart. She had dated a few people, girls and boys, but never had anyone impacted her so much and this girl was only a freshman. She waved and got into her car. She drove home slowly trying to remember the feel of her skin and the taste of her kisses. She was thinking she would have to call Josie tonight, she had to talk to someone, or she was going to go crazy.

Alex felt her orgasm hit her just as Aaron drove himself deep into her pussy and held her hips against his. Her head was on the bed, and she grabbed handfuls of sheets as she came hard on his cock. She felt him shoot into her and it set her off again. She continued to shake as he held onto her hips. It was glorious to orgasm while she was filled so completely. She started to taper off and he slowly pulled out. She collapsed on the bed, and she felt him lay down beside her.

“You are incredible.” Aaron whispered in her ear.

“That’s funny, I was thinking the same thing about you.” Alex said.

“I guess me make an incredible team.” Aaron said and started rubbing her back.

“Yes, we certainly do.” Alex said and took a deep breath.

“What time do you need to go to work in the morning?” Aaron said.

“Mr. Thompson likes me there at 7:30, I am glad we brought my car over today. What time do you have to go in?” Alex said.

“I have to bring Katie shopping around noon and pick up Madison after school, Brad needs her at the office.” Aaron said.

“Oh shit, what does he need her for?” Alex said.

“Not sure, he didn’t say.” Aaron said.

“Shit, he must have scheduled something today when I was out. I really don’t like her coming to the office.” Alex said.

“I thought you liked it when she came.” Aaron said.

“Yes, I love seeing her, and it allowed me to see you, but do you know what those brothers did to her last time?” Alex said.

“Fuck, what did they do?” Aaron said.

“They came on her feet and then put her shoes on. She said her feet squished around in her shoes the rest of the day.” Alex said.

“That is gross.” Aaron said.

“Yeah, I thought so as well.” Alex said.

“Did she say anything?” Aaron said.

“No, she never does, well, except for Barr.” Alex said.

“Yeah, I know all about that.” Aaron said.

“What did she say to you about it.” Alex said.

“She wants me to fuck her.” Aaron said.

“What?” Alex said.

“She said that when she thinks about sex all she sees is his face looking down at her and it makes her sad. She wants me to do it so she can look at me instead when she thinks about it.” Aaron said.

“Oh Aaron, are you going to do it?” Alex said.

“Alex, she is only 14, I can’t do that.” Aaron said.

“Aaron, she got fucked by Barr for a contract, old dudes are feeling her up and filling her shoes with cum. She is not your average 14-yr-old. She asked you to.” Alex said.

“Oh man, are you going to join the crusade now?” Aaron said.

“Yes, I am, bring her over here. I will help you.” Alex said.

“How will you help?” Aaron said.

“I can be very creative, and if she wants a different experience to think about other than Barr then we can give it to her.” Alex said.

“Ok, I will think about it.” Aaron said.

“Ok, I am going to continue to try and convince you.” Alex said and reached down and grabbed his cock. She ran her hand up and down his shaft.

“Now that is not fair.” Aaron said.

“Who ever said I was fair.” Alex said.

“I am so screwed.” Aaron said.

“Yes, my good man, in more ways than one.” Alex said and slid down to take his cock into her mouth.

Aaron groaned and held onto her head. He closed his eyes and thought about what it would be like to fuck Madison. He felt his cock harden in her warm mouth.

Madison closed the door and walked into the kitchen to get her a glass of water. She filled a glass and walked back into the living room. Henry was sitting in his recliner, and she sat on his lap. He put his arms around her waist. She kicked off her shoes and put her water on the end table. She snuggled up on her daddy and he wrapped his arms around her.

“This is nice.” She said.

“Sweetie, Brad said he needs you at the office tomorrow. Aaron is going to pick you up after school.” Henry said and she sat up.

“Oh daddy, Sam was going to spend the night.” Madison said.

“Honey, I am sorry, I forgot.” He said.

“That’s ok, I guess I can have Aaron pick her up when he brings me home.” She said, not telling him she was looking forward to an afternoon of kissing on Sam.

“That sounds good, I can bring you both to the meet in the morning.” Henry said.

“Ok, I guess that will work.” She said and laid back down on his chest.

Madison laid on her daddy and wondered what she would have to do tomorrow. She was still a little weirded out by the stuff in her shoes. She was also seeing Barr in her head more and more lately. She would have to keep pushing Aaron.

“Honey, do you want to watch a movie?” Henry said.

“Sure, but can we sit on the couch so when I fall asleep, I will be more comfortable?” She said and he laughed.

“That sounds like a plan. Go get your jammies on.” Henry said.

Madison jumped off his lap and headed up the stairs. Henry watched his perfect daughter climb the stairs in her schoolgirl uniform. She was a good kid. He was so lucky. He was glad he could provide for her now, the bonus he got from the last account was huge. Herb Jackson said all he had to do was keep the brothers happy. They signed a long-term deal, he was amazed at how easily these contracts were falling in his lap, they must really like him.

Madison walked into her room and unbuttoned her shirt. She pulled it off and tossed it in her hamper. The man from California settled into his chair and hit the record button. He figured she would be home soon; he had kept the window open on the side of his screen just hoping. Now he was watching her take off her bra and there they were, those wonderful perky little boobs. He stared at her nipples, he loved them. She unzipped her skirt and now she was standing in her bedroom in just her blue panties. Her ass was so nice, he wished he could just grab it and squeeze it.

Madison dug around in her drawer and none of her pajamas were clean. She grabbed an old t-shirt and slipped it on. She pulled off her socks and headed downstairs. The man rubbed his cock and hit the replay button.

Henry was on the couch, and she jumped on him. He noticed she was only wearing a t-shirt and her panties. She was starting to fill out more and starting to look more and more like a woman. This t-shirt and panties look was very much like a woman. He felt her snuggle into him and he wrapped his arms around her and held onto her belly. He felt her legs touching his and her boobs resting on his arms as he held her. He took a deep breath and focused on the movie.

Henry woke up as the credits were running. He looked down and she was sleeping, her right arm hanging off the couch and her left arm over his as his was resting on her thigh. He felt the warmth of her skin under his fingers. His other arm was still around her belly. He slowly slid out from under her and lifted her in his arms. She pulled her arms in and snuggled into his chest. He walked up the stairs, carrying his small daughter. He walked into her room and laid her on her bed. He pulled the covers out from under her and covered her, seeing her pretty legs ending in those blue panties. He also noticed her boobs were pushing against her shirt, he could see her nipples. He kissed her on the forehead and walked out. He would need to jack off tonight, he tried to think of something else to visualize other than his daughter.

