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Chapter 30: Friday night

Katie was having a nice time with her friends at the charity gathering, they were having drinks in the hotel bar before heading upstairs to the conference room for dinner. She was dressed impeccably in a light blue wrap skirt and black stockings, it felt nice to put on nice stuff, it had been a while. Brad had been very busy at work and when he came home, they were focusing on procreation, and no way was she going to complain about that. Something about the sex was so much better when you know you may get a new life out of the experience. She smiled when she thought of last night when he bent her over the kitchen table, he was as excited as she had ever seen him. He was really enjoying this whole breeding thing.

Katie was laughing at a not-so-funny joke when her phone buzzed, and she answered. It was Brad and her heart skipped when he shared his news. She put her drink down and grabbed the edge of the bar as he continued talking. One of her friends noticed and moved next to her, putting her hand on her back. She hung up and grabbed her purse.

“Baby, what’s wrong?” Her friend said, noticing the tears in her eyes. Katie took a deep breath and wiped her eyes.

“A very close friend is in the hospital. I have to go.” Katie said.

“Honey, I am sure they are taking good care of your friend. Maybe the dinner will distract you.” Her friend said, trying hard to make her feel better.

“She is 14.” Katie said and her friend put her hand to her mouth.

“What happened?” her friend said.

“I don’t know, Brad didn’t have any details, but I have to get to her.” Katie said, her tears flowing down her cheeks.

“Do you want me to drive you?” her friend said.

“No, I will be alright, it will give me something to focus on. Please let them know upstairs and let me know what happens. I will talk to you tomorrow.” Katie said and kissed her friend on the cheek.

Katie rushed out to the lobby and banged on the elevator button. She could feel herself starting to panic. What happened? She felt horrible that she had not talked to Madison in a week, she missed her terribly, but they were so focused on trying to get pregnant she felt a little out of touch. That thought made her start to sob and she put her hand on the wall. Brad said she was with Aaron so she was pretty sure it was not an accident, but it could be. She pictured Madison in the hospital, she must be so scared. The elevator dinged and she jumped in and smashed the parking level button.

The traffic was atrocious, Katie was at a dead stop in 4 lanes of traffic and she was going insane. She grabbed her phone and punched in Aaron’s number. It rang three times, and she heard a female voice.

“Hello?” the familiar voice said.

“Is Aaron there, who is this?” Katie said, frantically.

“Katie, it’s Alex. Aaron is right here but he is very upset.” Alex said.

“Alex, what happened?” Katie said and she heard Alex take a deep breath.

“Sam’s dad went crazy and hurt them.” Alex said and tried to hold back tears as her throat tightened.

“What do you mean, what did he do?” Katie said, getting very afraid.

“He was drunk, he hit Madison, but he hurt Sam really bad.” Alex said and started to cry.

“Alex, where are you?” Katie said.

“We are still in the emergency room; we are waiting for them to give us a status. I will call you when we know something.” Alex said slowly and with struggle.

“Alex, how bad is it?” Katie said as her voice broke.

“I don’t know, I just got here but there was a lot of blood, Aaron is covered.” Alex said and her voice broke.

“I will be there as soon as I can, the traffic is fucking stopped.” Katie said.

“Katie, they are taking good care of them. Please be careful.” Alex said.

“Thank you, Alex. Just text me when you find out something.” Katie said and she felt herself calm down a little.

“I will, goodbye.” Alex said. Katie hung up and squeezed the steering wheel. She felt her chest tighten and then more tears ran down her cheeks. A lot of blood? That did not sound good.

Katie finally made it to the hospital and had to park on the 5th level in the garage, far from the emergency room. She shoved the car in park and grabbed her purse. As she was getting out of the car her phone buzzed. It was from Alex.

“Room 314.” Was on her screen.

Katie jumped out of the car and started to run. She got frustrated quickly and stopped to take off her heels. She held then in her hand and started to run much more effectively, knowing that this pair of stockings would be toast. She ran into the lobby and hit the elevator. She had been in this hospital a few times visiting friends. She knew the third floor was a general floor, that was good news. She hit the floor running and quickly found the room. She slid into it and tossed her heels in the corner. She put her hand over her mouth and felt her eyes start to water.

Madison was laying in the bed, her long dark hair spread out over the pillow. There was a large white bandage over the left side of her face, covering her eye and most of her cheek. Katie could see bruising on the part of her left cheek that was exposed. She looked and Aaron was sitting in a chair with this head back. Alex was sitting on his lap, she looked up when Katie walked in the room.

“Oh, my baby.” Katie said and walked to the side of the bed, picking up Madison’s right hand. Her fingernails were still pink and pretty. Her left arm was full of tubes and needles.

Katie looked up and saw the monitor and the IV drip. The pulse and blood pressure looked good. She looked back at Madison and her little face was only half visible. She kissed her hand and put it to her face as she sat on the edge of the bed. She pushed some hair off her pretty face and touched her right cheek. She sensed Alex next to her and she felt Alex put a hand on her shoulder. Katie reached up and put her hand over Alex’s. She turned to look at Alex.

“How is she?” Katie whispered.

“The doctor said she probably has a concussion, he hit her pretty hard. They are afraid that she has fractures in her eye socket but there is too much swelling to tell yet. They are hoping to do an x-ray in the morning.” Alex said. Katie looked back at Madison and kissed her hand again.

“She is so little; she looks so small in that big bed.” Katie said and sobbed. Alex rubbed her shoulder.

“She is a strong girl, Aaron said she was very brave.” Alex said and Katie looked over at Aaron. He was still in the chair, but he was looking at her.

Katie stood up and put Madison’s hand down gently, rubbing her little fingers and then her arm. She hugged Alex and then walked over to Aaron. She stood in front of him, and she could tell he had been crying, his eyes were red and swollen, and his cheeks were wet.

“Katie, I am so sorry. I wasn’t fast enough. I couldn’t get to her in time.” He said through more tears.

“Aaron, what happened?” Katie said softly and knelt next to him, holding his hand.

“He was drunk and angry, he hit Sam twice and threw her against the brick column. She fell down the stairs and Madison stepped right into the middle of it. She stood between Sam and him and he hit her. Even after that she shielded Sam until I was able to get to him. I should have been faster. I am so sorry.” Aaron said and started crying. Katie stood up and pulled him into her chest, rubbing his head.

“Aaron, you saved them. It would have been much worse if you hadn’t of been there.” Katie said.

“I almost wasn’t, I was driving away, and she stopped me. Somehow she knew.” He said, sobbing into her chest. Katie looked at Alex.

“How is Sam?” Katie said.

“She is still in surgery; we don’t know anything yet.” Alex said.

“Where is Sarah?” Katie said and Alex shrugged.

“Aaron, was Sarah hurt?” Katie said, pulling his head away from her chest.

“I saw him hit her once and she fell on the porch. I didn’t see her after that. We were focused on Sam.” He said and Katie knelt to look at him.

“Aaron, you are the best protector this little girl could ever have. She knows that.” Katie said and kissed him on the forehead. He nodded.

Katie stood and was walking towards the bed when Henry walked in. She saw his face crumble and his body start to shake as he approached the bed. She met him and hugged him. His arms were strong as he squeezed her hard. She felt him shaking as he cried.

“Henry, she is going to be ok. She was very brave.” Katie said and he broke the hug. She could see the questions in his eyes.

“Alex can fill you in, I am going to try and find Sarah and check on Sam.” Katie said and he nodded.

Katie walked out of the room as Henry sat on the edge of the bed and picked up his daughter’s small hand. Katie walked to the nurse’s station and found out where the surgery floor was. She started to walk and then she realized she was in her stockings, her shoes still in the room. Oh well, it made less noise anyway. She went to the elevator and pushed the button.

Katie walked into the surgery floor and saw the sign for the waiting room. She walked around the corner and saw a big room with lots of chairs. Sarah was in the corner by herself, curled up in a chair. She looked disheveled, and her left arm was in a sling. Katie walked up to her. Sarah looked up and smiled, her face looked tired. Her eyes were red, and her cheeks looked a little bruised. She could see some swelling in her lip and around her eye. There was a cut on her chin. Katie knelt in front of her and took her right hand.

“Sarah, are you ok?” Katie said softly.

“I am fine, but my baby is not.” Sarah said, her voice breaking.

“Have they told you anything?” Katie said.

“A nurse came out and said she had a skull fracture, and they were working on stopping the bleeding and then she left. No one else has been out since. I can’t lose her Katie; she is all I have.” Sarah said and started sobbing.

Katie sat next to her and hugged her. She held her as she cried. She looked up to see a nurse looking at her. The nurse walked over.

“I will go and try to find out something.” The nurse whispered.

“Thank you.” Katie said and held Sarah. She held her for a few minutes and then she felt her start to calm down. Sarah sat up and pulled a Kleenex out of the box on the table. She wiped her face and looked at Katie.

“He was so mad. I have never seen him so angry; something must have happened. I tried to keep him from her, but he was focused. He stared screaming about her clothes and then he tore her dress and tried to spank her. I fought him off and she got away. He chased her and I tried to stop him, but he was too strong. He hurt her bad.” Sarah said.

“Sarah, I am so sorry, you did good. You fought him and kept him from hurting her more.” Katie said.

“How is Madison? She stepped right in front of him.” Sarah said.

“She will be fine; she is in a room. Her face is kind of a mess, but the young ones heal quickly.” Katie said.

“Katie, I am so sorry.” Sarah said and Katie put her hand on her cheek.

“Sarah, this is not your fault.” Katie said and Sarah nodded. They both looked up to see the nurse standing there.

“Ma’am, they are finished in surgery. They are wrapping up and the doctor will be out very soon. They told me everything went as expected.” The nurse said.

“Thank you so much.” Sarah said.

“Do you want something for the pain? Will you let us look at you now?” The nurse said.

“Yes, please.” Sarah said and the nurse left.

“Sarah, they haven’t examined you yet?” Katie said.

“I couldn’t stop crying and I wanted to wait and make sure Sam was ok. They were able to get this thing on me.” Sarah said and lifted her arm with the sling.

“I understand.” Katie said and grabbed her hand.

“Katie, thank you for coming, I have no one but Sam.” Sarah said and Katie felt her eyes water.

“Well, you have someone else now.” Katie said and Sarah smiled.

Brad Thompson walked into the hospital; he hated these places. They smelt and felt like death, or at least bad things. He remembered when his grandparents died, they came into a place like this and never came out. He hadn’t liked hospitals since. He saw the sign and found room 314. He walked in and Henry was sitting on the bed. He looked at Madison and her face was covered in bandages. He walked over to Henry.

“Henry, do you need anything?” Brad said and Henry looked up, his eyes red.

“No, thanks. I am good for now. She looks so bad.” Henry said and Brad looked at her.

“She is strong.” Brad said, trying to think of something to say.

“Yeah, she is, she is stronger than me. I was a mess when her mom left, and she actually held me together. She was so happy when I found this job. She said she was proud of me. Imagine that; a grown man getting validation from a 14-yr-old.” Henry said and looked up at him.

“Yeah, I get that.” Brad said.

Brad looked over and saw Aaron sitting in a chair, his head back, and Alex on his lap. She was leaning on his chest and her eyes were closed. He smiled and wondered what he had missed.

“Henry, we are here for you.” Brad said.

“Thank you, Brad, you have gone above and beyond for us.” Henry said.

“Well, your little girl is something special.” Brad said.

“Yes, she certainly is.” Henry said and picked up her little hand. He slid his fingers into hers and held her hand. She was still warm and soft.

“Is Katie here?” Brad said.

“Yeah, she went to try and find Sarah.” Henry said.

“How is Sam?” Brad said and Henry looked up.

“Not good.” Henry said.

“I am going to try and find my wife. I will be back.” Brad said.

“Thank you, Brad.” Henry said and looked back at Madison. She seemed so peaceful.

Brad walked out and started his search for his wife. He finally found the surgery floor and then the waiting room. He saw Katie comforting a woman who he assumed was Sarah. He realized he had never met Sam’s mom. He walked over and stood in front of them. Katie looked at him.

“Sarah, this is my husband, Brad.” Katie said and Brad nodded.

“Nice to meet you, thank you for coming.” Sarah said.

“You have a wonderful daughter; we are all fans.” Brad said and smiled.

“Thank you.” Sarah said.

“Brad, don’t you know someone on the board here?” Katie said.

“Yeah, Adrian Folkson is one of our clients.” Brad said.

“Can you pull some strings and get Sam and Madison in the same room; I think they would want that.” Katie said.

“Absolutely, let me make some calls.” Brad said and pulled out his phone.

Katie smiled as he started scrolling through his contacts. She knew he felt helpless in situations like this, and he needed something to do so he could contribute. She looked back at Sarah and pushed some hair off her face. She noticed her face was pretty and she saw Sam in her eyes. She had never noticed before in the few times she had met her.

“Sarah, we will take care of everything, you just take care of your daughter.” Katie said.

“Thank you so much, we don’t have very good insurance.” Sarah said.

“No worries, we got you. We just need to focus on your little girl.” Katie said and smiled.

They both looked up to see a doctor walking up. She was blonde and her hair was in a ponytail. She walked up, knelt and took Sarah’s hand.

“Mrs. Simmons, I am Dr. Freytag, I operated on your daughter. She is stable but she has a skull fracture and significant damage to her face. Her nose is broken but we don’t see any other broken bones yet. We got control of the bleeding and she seems to be responding well. We don’t expect any complications, we just need to give her time to heal.” The doctor said.

“Thank you doctor, thank you so much. Is she awake?” Sarah said.

“Not yet, we are going to keep her under for a little while longer until we are sure she is stable. She will be in a lot of pain when she wakes up so we will be starting her on some pain meds right away. She should wake up tomorrow morning.” The doctor said.

“Thank you. Is she going to have any damage?” Sarah said.

“No ma’am, she should recover fully. Give her a little time and she will be as good as new.” The doctor said.

“Thank you again doctor.” Sarah said and started to cry. Katie hugged her and looked at the doctor.

“Doctor, do you have any idea when she will be in a room? Will she have to go in ICU?” Katie said.

“No, she is good enough for the third floor. She should be out of recovery in about an hour and we will get her in a room.” The doctor said.

“Thank you so much.” Katie said and the doctor stood up.

“Mrs. Simmons, I am so sorry for what happened, you stay strong. Your little girl is a fighter and I imagine she didn’t pick that up on her own. If you need anything you let me know.” The doctor said and Sarah nodded but continued to cry.

Dr. Freytag walked away and thought immediately of the depth of the hole they should bury the fucker that did this. She was furious but tried to stay calm. She took a deep breath and walked through the doors. She knew the police were waiting, she would have a lot for them.

The nurse walked up and stood in front of Sarah.

“Mrs. Simmons, can we examine you now?” the young nurse said and held out her hand.

Sarah took her hand and unfolded her legs. Katie noticed she was wearing an old robe and what looked like pajamas underneath. Katie made a promise to herself that she would not allow Sarah to leave the hospital like that, that was for sure. She watched the nurse walk her to the back.

“Sarah, I will be right here when you get back.” Katie said and Sarah turned back to look and then went with the nurse through the doors.

“Brad, I need you.” Katie said. Brad hurried over and sat next to her and hugged her. He felt her start to sob and he held on.

Henry sat on the bed and looked at his daughter. She was still pretty, even with bandages all over her face and bruises starting to appear on her cheek. He touched her arm again and felt his heart break. He heard something and looked up to see two policemen standing in the doorway.

“Sir, may we speak to you?” One of them said and Henry stood. The policemen walked forward and the one that spoke held out his hand.

“I am officer Francis, and this is officer Wilmington. We are investigating the incident. May we ask you a few questions?” He said.

“Sure, but I was not there, Aaron was there, he would be able to answer more than me.” Henry said and motioned to Aaron, sitting on the chair.

The police officers looked over at the huge black man with the cute white girl curled up on his lap.

“Sure, we can talk to you both together.” He said and walked around the bed.

Aaron saw the policemen walk up and he started to get up. Alex was sound asleep on his lap.

“Sir, it is ok. Stay seated. She looks really comfortable.” Officer Francis said and Aaron nodded.

“You were at the scene?” Officer Francis said.

“Yes, sir. I had just dropped off Sam at her house.” Aaron said.

“Ok, can you tell me what happened?” Officer Francis said and Aaron took a deep breath.

“Sam got out of the car and walked up to her door. I was pulling away and Madison stopped me. We sat for about 15 seconds, and we heard a crash. Sam ran out of the door; her dress was torn, and she was screaming. I started to get out, but Madison was already out on her side. He hit Sam and then her mom jumped on him. He hit her and she fell. He then hit Sam again and threw her against the column. Her head hit and she fell down the stairs.” Aaron said and his voice broke. Officer Francis put his hand on Aaron’s arm.

“Sir, take your time. We can ask Henry a question.” The officer said and turned to Henry.

“Henry, how long have you known Sam?” the officer said.

“Madison and Sam have been friends since we moved to the neighborhood, so about ten years.” Henry said.

“During that time have you witnessed or seen evidence of any abuse regarding Sam?” the officer said.

“No, Madison said her legs had been hurting recently but Sam said it was growing pains.” Henry said.

“Did you ever enter their house?” the officer said.

“No, sir. Sam always came over to our house.” Henry said and the officer looked back at Aaron, Alex still sound asleep on his lap.

“She is a heavy sleeper.” Officer Francis said and smiled.

“She has had a rough week; this was sort of the last straw.” Aaron said and the officer nodded.

“Sir, what happened after Sam fell down the stairs?” Officer Francis said.

“Madison got to her and knelt down over her. He ran at her screaming. She stood up and told him to leave Sam alone. He stopped for a second and then he hit her in the face. I got to him a second later, but I was too late.” Aaron said and broke down again. Alex woke up and looked at the officers. She looked back at Aaron and saw he was crying. She put her hand on his cheek.

Officer Francis saw the young girl wake up and start to comfort the huge black man. It was an interesting sight to see her small white hand on his face. She was a pretty little thing. She was also dressed nice, a very professional dress and hose. Her shoes were on the floor, so her feet looked very cute in the hose. He tried to stay focused, but he was a man, and she was very pretty.

“Ma’am, what is your name?” Officer Francis said.

“Alex Ferguson.” Alex said.

“What is your involvement?” Officer Francis said.

“I am Brad Thompson’s admin. He is Henry’s manager. I met Madison through Brad. Aaron is Mr. Thompson’s driver.” Alex said, the officer writing quickly.

“Thank you, ma’am, Aaron, is there anything else?” Officer Francis asked.

“The only other thing that happened is that Madison called 911 and talked to the operator until the paramedics arrived.” Aaron said.

“What were you doing during that time?” Officer Francis asked.

“Restraining and trying not to kill that piece of shit.” Aaron said and Alex gasped.

“It’s ok sir, I understand. So that little girl called 911 and stayed with Sam until the paramedics got there?” Officer Francis said and looked at Madison.

“Yeah, she did, as the blood was running down her face.” Aaron said and Alex touched his cheek again.

“Thank you both for your time.” Officer Francis said and turned to leave, looking at the small girl wrapped in bandages and wondered if his own 16-yr-old daughter could do something like that.

Brad was holding Katie when they brought Sarah back to the waiting room. She sat in the same seat and the nurse gave her some more pills to swallow.

“Mrs. Simmons, we will let you know when Sam is being moved to her room.” The nurse said.

“Thank you.” Sarah said.

“Sarah, are you ok? Is there anything else wrong?” Katie asked and Sarah looked at the nurse.

“Ma’am, you have to give the ok for me to share your information.” The nurse said.

“It’s ok, she is a friend.” Sarah said and looked at Katie. Katie took her hand and smiled.

“Well, her shoulder was dislocated and is now strained, her arm is also broken. He must have yanked it awfully hard. The cuts and bruises on her face are superficial and will heal quickly. She has bruised ribs and probably a concussion. All of that being said, we will continue to monitor her as she sits with Sam. Orthopedics will definitely want to take a look.” The nurse said.

“Sarah, I am so sorry.” Katie said and hugged her new friend.

“Also, Mrs. Simmons, you may need to stay here for a little while longer. The chief of staff wants to talk to you. That is normal procedure in cases like this. I will let you know when they are ready.” The nurse said.

“Thank you.” Sarah said, taking another Kleenex out of the box.

“Sarah, are you in pain?” Katie said.

“No, it’s fine.” Sarah said.

“Why do I feel like you are lying? That arm has to hurt and bruised ribs are no joke.” Katie said.

“Katie, I have been hurting for a long time, maybe I am used to it, or I have a high threshold, I don’t know.” Sarah said.

“Sarah, how long has he been hurting you?” Katie said.

“For a few years. At first it was only me but a couple of years ago he started in with Sam. I was able to shield her most of the time, but I know he hurt her a few times.” Sarah said, wiping her eyes with the Kleenex.

“Sarah, what are you going to do?” Katie said.

“I don’t know, I don’t have any other family, I don’t have anywhere else to go.” Sarah said.

“You are always welcome to come and stay with us, you do not need to go back in that house if you don’t want to.” Katie said.

The nurse walked up again.

“Ma’am, they are asking to see you, I will take you.” The nurse said and held out her hand.

Sarah took it and stood. She looked back at Katie.

“Can she come with us?” Sarah said.

“Sure, you can work it out when you get in the room.” The nurse said and started walking Sarah to the back, Katie followed.

“Brad, I will meet you back in Madison’s room.” Katie said and Brad nodded.

They walked down a hallway and entered a large room. There was a huge table with numerous people sitting around it. The nurse helped Sarah sit and then sat next to her, Katie sat on the other side of Sarah.

“Mrs. Simmons, I realize you are injured, are you ok to answer some of our questions?” an older man said.

“Yes, sir, I am fine.” Sarah said.

“You are a strong woman, and your little girl is quite a fighter.” The man said and Sarah smiled.

“My name is Dr. DeRosen and I am chief of staff here. Who is your friend?” the man said.

“Her name is Katie, can she stay? I have no one else. I give my ok for her to hear anything you tell me.” Sarah said.

“Hello Katie, yes, that is fine.” The man said.

“This is Dr. Tarkenton, he examined Sam when she arrived and then again after surgery.” The man said, motioning to a younger doctor on his right.

“This is Joanna Bristen, she is from CPS and this is Detective Fermenton.” The man said.

“I don’t understand, why are all these people here? Is there something else wrong with Sam?” Sarah said and Katie grabbed her hand.

“Ma’am, your daughter was seriously injured, she got excellent care in the field, we got to her quickly, Dr. Freytag did an amazing job, and we are very confident that she will recover completely. There are some other issues we need to discuss.” The man said.

“Like what?” Sarah said.

“Please understand we are all on your side and want to help you and Sam, some of these questions may be uncomfortable. Do you understand?” He said and Sarah nodded.

“Do you know how long your husband was abusing Sam?” the man said and Sarah started to cry. Katie handed her a Kleenex and rubbed her back.

“The reason we ask is because we found some indicators of habitual abuse. There are multiple hairline fractures in multiple ribs and substantial bruising in her abdomen.” The man said.

“He started with her a couple of years ago, I tried to keep him away from her, but I couldn’t be there all the time. I wanted to leave but I had nowhere to go, and I was worried he would hurt us worse. I encouraged Sam to spend more time with her friends, she stayed at Madison’s often.” Sarah said.

“You did a good job, Mrs. Simmons, we have seen much worse.” The man said and Sarah wiped her eyes again.

“Mrs. Simmons, do you know if your husband sexually abused Sam.” The man said and Sarah started sobbing.

“No, no, I locked her door at night and made sure he could not get to her. I never saw him do anything.” She said.

“Do you know if Sam is sexually active?” the man said.

“No, she is only 14, she doesn’t even have a boyfriend and she has never even been on a date.” Sarah said.

“Ma’am, we saw signs of sexual abuse and we examined her. There was evidence of tearing and bruising in that area as well.” The man said and Sarah sobbed harder.

Everyone looked and waited for Sarah to recover. She stopped crying and looked at all the people, they were all looking at her. They all looked concerned and worried.

“Ma’am, one more thing. Are you ok?” the man said and Sarah nodded.

“Sam is pregnant.” The man said and Sarah put her head on the table and started crying again.

“My baby. I will kill him; he needs to die for this. How could he do that to his own daughter?” Sarah said through her tears. She looked up at the people and then at Katie.

“Katie, what are we going to do? She is just a little girl.” Sarah said.

“We will figure it out, we will help you.” Katie said, trying to sooth her. She heard the detective speak.

“Mrs. Simmons, he is in custody, and he cannot hurt you anymore. There will be a DNA test to insure paternity. There is nothing else you or your daughter need to do. He will be going to jail for a long time.” The detective said.

“Can you put him under the jail?” Sarah said.

“We will do everything we can, I would love to do that.” The detective said.

“Mrs. Simmons, do you have any questions for us?” the man said.

“How long will it take for Sam to get better?” Sarah said.

“She will be in the hospital for at least another week so we can monitor her. The ribs will take a couple of months to heal completely. She should rest at least for a couple of weeks after she gets home to give the ribs a head start. However, we expect her to recover fully. Like I said earlier, your little girl is a fighter.” The man said.

“Thank you for taking care of her.” Sarah said.

“Ma’am, that is our job, and in cases like this we are driven even harder. We will be here for you if you need us, even after you are discharged.” The man said.

“Thank you doctor, can we go, I am really tired.” Sarah said.

“Absolutely, Sam should be out of recovery very soon. We will let you know what room as soon as we know.” The man said and the nurse stood, helping Sarah to her feet. Katie stood and held her other hand.

They started to walk out, and Sarah stopped. She turned and looked at the detective.

“Underneath.” Sarah said.

“Yes, ma’am.” The detective said.

“Also, if he comes near my little girl again you will have to arrest me, I will be easy to find.” Sarah said and the detective nodded.

She turned and they walked out of the room. The nurse led them to the waiting room.

“Can I go and see Madison?” Sarah said.

“Sure, I will take you.” Katie said.

“Wait for a second.” The nurse said and ran through the doors. They waited for a few seconds, and she returned with a wheelchair. Sarah sat and took a deep breath.

“Thank you so much, you have been very sweet.” Sarah said. The young nurse nodded, and Katie saw tears forming in her eyes as she turned Sarah and pushed her out of the waiting room.

Katie pushed her into the elevator, they were both silent. Katie was trying to imagine what Sarah was going to do, would Sam carry the baby, would she keep it? Questions flew around her head as the elevator dinged and she pushed her onto the third floor. They made it to room 314 and it was empty. Katie had an instant of panic and then walked to the nurse’s station. An older nurse looked up and smiled.

“They moved her to 328, just around the corner.” The nurse said.

“Thank you.” Katie said and walked back to Sarah.

They walked around the corner and into room 328. It was massive. Aaron was sitting in a chair near the window with Alex curled up on his lap. Katie smiled; it was about time. Henry was sitting in a chair next to Madison’s bed. He was holding her hand, but his head was back, and his eyes were closed. Madison was still sleeping and looked very peaceful. Sarah motioned and Katie pushed her to the other side of the bed.

Sarah stood and picked up Madison’s left hand. There were a lot of tubes attached to her arm. Sarah rubbed her hand between both of hers and looked at her face.

“How is she?” Sarah whispered.

“The doctor said she has a concussion; she may have some fractures around her eye. They are hoping to do an x-ray in the morning.” Katie said.

“Oh, sweet girl, my sweet brave girl.” Sarah said and kissed Madison’s hand.

Katie tried to stay calm, but she felt her throat tightening. She held onto Sarah.

Sarah turned and looked at Aaron. He was awake and looking at her. He sat up and Alex picked her head up and saw Sarah. She scrambled off Aaron’s lap and stood next to the chair. Aaron stood up and walked to Sarah. She turned towards him and held out her hand. He took her hand and knelt in front of her.

“Sarah, I am so sorry. I should have been faster. I should have known.” Aaron said.

“Aaron, you are our savior. If you and Madison had not been there, we would have been hurt worse or even killed. You saw him and what state he was in. Now stand up and hug me.” Sarah said.

“Yes ma’am.” Aaron said and wrapped her in his huge arms.

“Thank you so much for being there to help my little girl.” Sarah said into his chest.

Alex watched the scene in front of her and her eyes filled with tears. She had a rough last couple of days but to see this lady hug Aaron it filled her heart with hope that it would all work out. She was also very proud of her man. She wrapped her arms around her body. She saw Katie walking over and then she was in a hug, her head mashed against those wonderful soft boobs.

“Thank you for taking care of him, and it’s about time.” Katie said and Alex laughed.

Henry woke up to see a lot of hugging. Madison was still asleep, but Aaron was hugging Sarah and Katie was hugging Alex. He looked around for someone to hug but he knew the only one he really wanted to hug right now was laying in the bed. He kissed her hand and put it on the bed. He stood up and walked around the bed.

“Henry, I am so sorry.” Sarah said and hugged him. He rubbed the back of her head as he held her.

“Sarah, it was not your fault.” Henry said.

“I know, but Madison got hurt. She was so brave, Henry. She stood up to him and then she took care of Sam until help got there. She is an amazing girl.” Sarah said.

“Thank you, Sarah, how is Sam?” Henry said and Sarah squeezed him harder.

“She will recover but she is hurt bad. He hurt her bad Henry.” Sarah said.

“I am so sorry. You know we will be here for whatever you need.” Henry said.

“I know, you have always been there for us. Sam loves you guys.” Sarah said.

“And we love her.” Henry said.

Henry held Sarah and he noticed some movement in the hall. Multiple nurses were moving around, and a bed was being rolled down the hall. They stopped at the door, and he saw the bed turn and then he saw the blonde hair. They rolled Sam into the room. He looked at the nurses and he must have looked confused.

“Henry, Madison has a roommate.” The nurse said and smiled at him.

They moved out of the way for them to get Sam situated. Her head was completely covered in bandages, her blonde hair was escaping some of them. Her face was not in good shape, her lips were swollen, her cheeks were bruised, and she had two black eyes, her left eye was very swollen. He felt a surge of anger and he felt Sarah start to cry. He held her until they finished. The nurse walked up and took Sarah’s hand.

“Mrs. Simmons, it looks bad but most of her facial injuries are superficial and will heal quickly. We are going to closely monitor her until we are comfortable that she is recovering from the surgery. She will sleep the rest of the night at least. I will be right outside if you need anything, or you can press that red button, and someone will be in immediately.” The nurse said, still holding Sarah’s hand.

“Thank you.” Sarah said and the nurse smiled and left.

Henry and Sarah walked to the side of the bed and Sarah picked up Sam’s right hand. Like Madison, her left arm was connected to a lot of tubes. Henry saw Sam’s delicate fingers and they looked perfect. It was ironic that her hand was so completely undamaged, and her face looked like it went through a blender. Sarah kissed her hand and held it to her cheek. She sat on the bed and Henry stepped back.

“We thought it would be nice for the girls to be together, are you ok with that Henry?” Katie said and he felt her touch his arm.

“Yes, that is wonderful. Madison will love it. Thank you.” Henry said to her, and she smiled.

“Henry, do you need anything from home? I am assuming you are staying here tonight?” Katie said.

“I could use some stuff, toothbrush, deodorant, etc. Maybe a change of clothes but you don’t have to do that.” Henry said.

“Nonsense, let me help. Give me your keys, I will swing by and pick up some stuff for you.” Katie said.

“Thank you so much Katie.” Henry said and she squeezed his arm.

Henry walked back and sat on Madison’s bed, picking up her hand and holding it. He looked at her face and she did look like she was resting. He wondered how long he would have to wait to hear her pretty laugh again.

Katie walked over to Aaron and Alex.

“Guys, I am going to swing by Henry’s and grab some stuff for him. What are you guys going to do tonight?” Katie said.

“I can’t leave her side until she wakes up.” Aaron said.

“Aaron, you do know they are taking very good care of her.” Katie said and touched his knee.

“Yes, but that is my job and I need to make sure they do it right.” Aaron said.

“I understand. Alex, what about you?” Katie said.

“Do you think we can get a rollaway in here? There is no other place I would rather be.” Alex said.

“Absolutely, we will get all of that arranged when I get back.” Katie said and Alex snuggled up on Aaron’s lap again.

Katie stood and smiled at them. They were really very cute, a massive warrior and his tiny princess. It would make a great book. She turned and walked over to Henry. He handed her his keys, and she went to the door. She looked back and saw each parent sitting on the bed holding their daughter’s hand. It was very sweet. She walked out of the door and down the hall. She pulled out her cellphone and dialed her husband.

“Brad, where are you?” Katie said.

“In the waiting room where you left me.” Brad said and she chuckled.

“It is so cute how you are so helpless sometimes.” She said.

“I hate these places but this room is quiet and there are no sick people here.” He said and she chuckled again.

“Meet me in the lobby, we have errands.” Katie said and hung up.

Brad pulled out of the parking garage and Katie was silent. He was a little worried about her, he knew how much she loved those two girls and seeing them like that could not be very pleasant for her. Madison did not look good and from what he heard from the nurse Sam would look even worse. He felt sadness in his heart as he thought of those two wonderful girls being hurt. That should not happen.

“Brad, Sam is pregnant.” Katie said and her voice cut through the silence like a sword.

“What?” Brad said.

“Yeah, obviously her father raped her. The detective said there was bruising and tearing. He is a monster.” Katie said, her voice angry and harsh.

“Are we sure?” Brad said and she snapped her head to him.

“Honey, I am not saying anything, we just need to be sure.” He said and she took a deep breath.

“You are right, there will be a DNA test and then we can bury him.” Katie said.

“Then we can bury him.” Brad said.

“Can you call the DA? I don’t want those girls on the stand or anywhere near the courtroom. I would rather not have Sarah involved either, but she is strong, and she will probably enjoy participating.” Katie said.

“Absolutely, honey, I will call Dan tomorrow. This should be a slam dunk.” Brad said.

“Thank you. I also want to offer Sarah and Sam shelter if they will take it. They can move into the two guest bedrooms at the end of the hall. We aren’t using them, and I don’t want Sarah to have to take care of Sam all by herself. We can arrange a nurse.” Katie said.

“That is fine.” Brad said and looked at his wife. She was his arm candy only about a month ago and she played the part extremely well. Now she was like a woman possessed and he loved it.

“I will call the restaurant where Sarah works and explain it to them. However, I really don’t want her to go back there. There must be something we can offer her that is a little better than slinging burgers at a greasy spoon.” Katie said.

“You are amazing.” He said and she looked at him.

“How so?” She said.

“You have thought of everything, you are taking charge and looking after other people that need you. It is beautiful and incredibly sexy.” Brad said and she smiled.

“You needed me to be sexier?” She said.

“True, I thought you had that at max level already, but this takes it up even more. I love you.” Brad said.

“I love you too. We have to swing by Henry’s and then pick up some food for everyone.” Katie said.

“Yep, sexy as fuck.” Brad said and she laughed.

They pulled into Henry’s driveway and Katie looked out of the window and saw Mr. Jones sitting on his swing. She felt a tinge of sadness hit her. She got out of the car and started walking across his yard. Brad followed his wife for the first time in his marriage and he was loving it.

“Hi Katie.” Barry said as the pretty young woman stepped onto his porch.

Katie saw the little dog on his lap as she walked closer. She sat on the swing. Brad stood near the railing.

“Mr. Jones, this is my husband, Brad. I think you met him at the races.” Katie said and Brad stepped forward to shake his hand.

“Yes, I remember. I can’t wait for the one tomorrow.” Barry said and Katie smiled.

“Who is this?” Katie said and touched Roscoe on the head, starting his tail wagging.

“This is Roscoe, he has been sick for a while, and this is his first day outside. Madison is going to be very excited.” Barry said and Katie felt her throat tighten. She took Barry’s hand.

“Mr. Jones, Madison is in the hospital.” Katie said and his eyes got big, and his face froze.

“Is she ok? What happened?” Barry said, trying to stay calm and losing the battle. Katie saw his eyes getting glassy.

“She will be fine, but she is beat up a little.” Katie said.

“Was it an accident? When?” He said, his voice breaking.

“Sam’s father hurt her, he lost control today and hurt Sam as well. She is in the hospital too.” Katie said and scooted closer to him.

“Why would he do that?” Barry said and a tear ran down his cheek.

“He was drunk, and we do not know why.” Katie said.

“Those sweet girls, why would anyone hurt them?” Barry said and lowered his head and started to cry. Katie moved over and put her arm around him. Her heart was breaking for him.

“Mr. Jones, would you like to go see her?” Katie said and he looked up.

“Yes.” Barry said softly.

“She is sleeping but you can see her. Sam and she are in the same room. We can bring you.” Katie said.

“Thank you. Let me put Roscoe in his crate. He will be disappointed, he loves her.” Barry said, rubbing Roscoe’s head.

“Yeah, I am not surprised. We have to grab some stuff for Henry. Go get ready and I will come get you.” Katie said.

“How is Henry?” Barry said.

“He is pretty torn up, but he is hanging in there. I am sure he will be glad to see you.” Katie said and stood up.

She held her hand out to Barry and he took it and stood. She rubbed Roscoe and kissed him on the head. She walked off the porch and Brad nodded to Barry and followed her.

Barry tried to move but he felt frozen. His Madison was hurt? He could not imagine seeing her without her beautiful smile and her infectious laugh. He took a deep breath and focused on moving his feet. He made it into his house and put Roscoe in his crate. He swore the little dog frowned before he curled up on his bed and put his head down.

“She will be back soon, buddy.” Barry said and Roscoe looked at him with sad eyes.

He went to the bathroom and made sure there was nothing on his face. He walked into the living room and grabbed his keys. He saw Katie on the porch, and he opened the door. He stepped out and locked the door. He turned and she was right there. She wrapped her arms around him and hugged him. He put his arms on her and her body was firm but warm, she felt like a full-grown Madison. He hugged her and he felt his heart slow down and he relaxed. She pulled back and looked at him.

“Thank you, that was nice.” He said.

“You are welcome, hugs are always available.” She said and smiled.

“Thank you, I may need a few until our princess is back in operation.” He said.

“At your service, sir, but I don’t know if I can take her place.” Katie said.

“You are very close, but she is special.” He said.

“I totally understand, I take it as a compliment that I am even close.” She said and he smiled.

Katie took his hand and led him off the porch and across the yard. He got in the back seat, and they pulled out. They picked up food and eventually pulled into the hospital garage. Brad carried all the bags as Katie escorted Barry, her arm in his. Brad smiled at his confident little wife. She was going to make a great mother, he hoped so badly he had already made that happen, but he was also looking forward to the next try. He locked onto her cute ass, and it made the bags a little lighter.

Barry walked with Katie down the hall, seeing all the nurses scurrying around. It made him nervous, no one ever went into a hospital for something good, well I guess maybe to have a baby, but he was pretty sure there weren’t any babies being born on this floor. They stopped a few feet before an open door and Katie looked at him. She motioned to Brad, and he saw him walk by them and into the room.

“Mr. Jones, Madison was hit in the face, and she has a lot of bruising. They are afraid she may have some broken bones around her eye, so she has a lot of bandages. She most likely also has a concussion; she is on pain meds, and she will probably still be asleep.” Katie said softly, holding his hands.

“Ok, I can do this.” Barry said.

“Sam is in there too. She is much worse. She has a skull fracture and a lot of damage to her face. She came through surgery great, and she is expected to recover fully.” Katie said.

“Maybe I don’t have this.” Barry said and his hands started to shake. Katie hugged him and whispered in his ear.

“Just breathe, I will be there with you. Lean on me if you want. They are strong girls, and they will heal quickly.” Katie whispered. Barry took a deep breath.

“Ok, let’s go.” Barry said and squeezed her hand.

They walked into the room and Barry saw Henry sitting on Madison’s bed. She looked so little in the big bed, her long dark hair was spread over the pillow, and it was dramatic. He looked at her face and he caught his breath. The left side of her face was almost complete covered. He could see bruises on her cheek. She was sleeping and she looked peaceful. He walked to Henry and Henry stood and hugged him.

“Thank you for coming, she will be happy to hear that you were here.” Henry said.

“How are you, do you need anything?” Barry said.

“Thank you, Barry, but all I need is right here in this bed.” Henry said and looked back at his daughter. He moved aside and pushed Barry next to the bed. Henry lifted Madison’s hand and put it in Barry’s.

“Sit with her. I need to get a sandwich anyway.” Henry said and left Barry sitting on the bed.

Barry ran his fingers over her delicate fingers and looked at the pretty polish on her nails. Her hand was so small and so perfect. He remembered when she put this very hand on his cheek and told him that she loved him. He felt a tear roll down his cheek and he reached over and touched her cheek. It was warm and the skin was so smooth. He ran this hand over her hair and remembered when she was standing in front of his swing as he brushed this beautiful hair. He chucked when he remembered her asking the questions about his wife. He desperately wanted his little princess back. He held her hand and looked over at the next bed.

Barry felt his heart hurt when he saw Sam. He would not have recognized her; her pretty face was a mess. She had a lot of bandages around her head. Her face was like one big bruise. He had never met her mom, but he figured the blonde lady holding her hand must be her. She had a sling on her arm, and she looked a little beat up herself.

Barry looked over and saw Aaron, Henry, Katie, and Brad going through the bags of food. There was also a pretty young girl he had never seen with them. She had dark hair and was dressed very nice. She had on black hose, and she did not have on shoes. He thought that was really cute as she laughed in her stockinged feet. She looked a little like Madison but obviously much older. He was amazed at the number of beautiful women that were in this room, his two little princesses part of that number. He was looking forward to when he could hear their laughs as well.

Katie walked over and stood next to him. He felt her hands on his shoulders.

“She looks so peaceful.” Katie said.

“Yeah, is she in any pain?” Barry said.

“They are thinking that if there are broken bones, then there will be pain. She is on medication right now so she can sleep, so right now no, she is not in any pain. They are going to x-ray her in the morning if the swelling goes down.” Katie said.

“How could someone hurt something so beautiful?” Barry said as he looked at Madison’s pretty face.

“That is a great question, but I don’t know the answer.” Katie said and put her head on his shoulder.

“Are you hungry, there are sandwiches.” Katie said.

“Yeah, I guess. I was afraid something happened when she was so late. I hoped she had just forgot to tell me that she had to go into the office. I just sat there and totally forgot to think about dinner.” He said and she squeezed his shoulder.

“Go grab a sandwich. She knows you’re here.” Katie said.

Barry stood and Katie led him to the other side of the room. The young cutie was sitting on Aaron’s knee, Henry and Brad were sitting on chairs and talking.

“Hey Barry.” Aaron said and held out his hand. Barry shook his hand; his head really close to the pretty girl on Aaron’s lap.

“Hi Aaron.” Barry said and the young girl grabbed his hand.

“I’m Alex.” She said and smiled at him.

“Nice to meet you, Alex. I am Barry Jones.” Barry said and her eyes lit up.

“You are Mr. Jones?” Alex said and jumped off of Aaron’s lap and wrapped her arms around him. Barry looked at Aaron and he shrugged. Barry put his arms around another young beautiful girl. She felt a lot like Madison as well, firm and soft at the same time. She pulled back a little and looked at him. Her eyes sparkled and her smile was very pretty.

“Madison has told me so much about you. Man, she really loves you.” Alex said and Barry felt his face crumble. Alex gasped and hugged him again.

“I am so sorry; I didn’t mean to make you sad. She will be fine. It will take more than a punch to stop our girl.” Alex said and pulled back again to look at him.

“Sorry about that, it is just so hard to see her like that.” Barry said and Alex reached up and wiped his tears off his cheeks with her fingers.

“I see now why she loves you. You are very cute and a sweetheart.” Alex said and smiled.

Barry felt himself calm down as he looked at her smile, she had a way of making him feel better, just like another little brunette he knew.

“Thank you, Alex.” Barry said.

“Come on, you need to eat.” Alex said and pulled him into a chair. She sat on his lap and started to open his sandwich.

“Alex, he is a grown man, he can manage a sandwich.” Aaron said.

“Mind your own business, Mr. Jones, do you want me to stop?” Alex said and Barry looked at Aaron. Aaron smirked and then smiled.

“No ma’am.” Barry said and Alex squealed.

“See.” Alex said and stuck her tongue out at Aaron.

“Good luck with that one, Barry.” Aaron said and took a bite of sandwich.

Alex handed him his sandwich and he took it. She smiled at him as he took a bite. Barry Jones ate a sandwich with a pretty girl on his lap.

About 30 minutes later a young nurse walked into the room, pushing a rollaway bed, folded up. Aaron stood and helped her get it in the room. She smiled at him and left.

“Oh good, they brought it. Will that work Aaron?” Katie said and stood up.

“Yes, thanks Katie, this will be fine.” Aaron said.

“Henry, Sarah, I am assuming you guys are staying, do you need anything?” Katie said.

“No, that chair over there will work just fine for me.” Henry said.

“Yes, for me too. This one will be ok.” Sarah said.

“Ok, I will have the nurses bring some pillows and blankets. Hospitals are like meat lockers at night.” Katie said.

“Thank you so much Katie.” Sarah said.

“You guys do not hesitate to call if you need help.” Katie said and walked up to Sarah. Katie hugged her and whispered in her ear.

“She will get better; you will have your baby back soon and we will make sure everything works out.” Katie said.

“Thank you.” Sarah said softly and sat in her chair next to Sam’s bed.

Katie walked over to Henry who was sitting and holding Madison’s hand. She put her hands on his shoulders and he looked up at her.

“Henry, you let us know when our little warrior wakes up.” Katie said and chuckled.

“Yes, ma’am. I will and thank you for all your help.” Henry said.

“You have a wonderful daughter, and I would do anything for her, she has given us so much happiness.” Katie said.

Katie walked over to Mr. Jones who still had Alex sitting on his lap. She was laughing at Aaron as he was trying to unfold the bed.

“Barry, I hate to interrupt but we are going. Are you ready?” Katie said and rubbed her hand over Alex’s pretty hair. Alex reached up and touched Katie’s hand.

“Mr. Jones, it was nice to meet you. I will be happy to sit on your lap anytime you want.” Alex said and kissed him on the cheek.

“Barry, you seem to be a pretty girl magnet.” Katie said and laughed.

Alex stood up and held out her hand to him. Barry took it and stood. She hugged him and he put his arms around her. She was very warm, he liked her. Katie picked up the trash and tossed it in the can.

“Barry, meet me in the hall when she is done with you.” Katie said and smiled.

Katie walked out to the nurse’s station and Brad followed. The young nurse that brought the bed was sitting at the desk, typing on the screen.

“Thank you so much for the bed, we appreciate it.” Katie said.

“That was not a problem, those little girls must be special, I haven’t seen that many people in a while.” The nurse said.

“Yes, they are. Please take good care of them.” Katie said.

“Yes, Mrs. Thompson, my name is Becca, and I am responsible for them tonight. I promise to stay on top of it. Have either of them showed signs of waking?” Becca said.

“No, not really.” Katie said.

“Ok, Sam will probably not wake up until well into tomorrow. Madison may awaken tonight or in the morning. We need to get her into x-ray, hopefully the swelling will lessen overnight.” Becca said.

“Thank you, we will see you in the morning.” Katie said.

“Sounds like a plan, I am on until 7:00. You guys have a good night.” Becca said.

Katie took Brad’s hand and looked back into the room. Barry was saying goodbye to Henry. He walked out and smiled. They walked down the hall to the car.

“So, Barry, you made another girlfriend.” Katie said and turned to look at him in the backseat.

“I guess I did. She is very sweet.” Barry said.

“And hot too.” Katie said.

“Yes, very much so.” Barry said.

“Alex is a special girl too. You have very good taste.” Katie said.

“I am not too sure I had anything to do with that.” Barry said and Katie laughed.

“Thank you so much for bringing me, it was nice to see her, but it hurt my heart.” He said.

“Yeah, they will recover, they are both strong girls.” Katie said.

“I hope so, Sam does not look good. How evil must someone be to do something like that to a young girl? I don’t understand.” Barry said.

“Me neither, Barry. I don’t want to think about him. The police and the courts will take care of him.” Katie said.

“I hope so.” Barry said as they pulled into his driveway.

“Do you want to go tomorrow?” Katie said.

“Maybe. I will have to see how I feel.” Barry said.

“Ok, you have our numbers, just call us if you want to come and someone will come and get you.” Katie said.

“Thank you so much. You guys have a good night.” Barry said and got out of the car. He walked up his drive and up his porch. He waved and went inside.

Barry sat on his recliner and took a deep breath. His princess was hurt, damaged. He felt so sad. His faith in humanity was in question if someone that sweet could get hurt like that. He wiped his eyes and felt very tired suddenly. He leaned back and closed his eyes; he just needed a short nap.

Brad pulled out of the driveway and headed to their house. Katie was sitting and staring forward. She had been so strong today. He reached out and took her hand. She looked at him and smiled. He could see her eyes were shiny and then a tear ran down her cheek.

“It’s ok baby, let it out.” Brad said and pulled her closer.

Katie laid down with her head on her husband’s leg and cried hard. She held his hand and let all her emotions pour out of her. She saw Madison looking so small in the bed and Sam looking way worse. Sarah finding out her little girl was pregnant. Today was hard. She felt her body shake with sobs. She held onto her husband’s hand all the way to their house.

Brad picked her up and carried her into the house. He brought her up to their bedroom and laid her on the bed. He looked down at her and she was smiling.

“Brad, please take my clothes off and make love to me. I need something good to happen today.” She said softly and he nodded.

Brad moved down to her feet, and he smiled, her stockings were ruined. There were huge holes around her feet since she ran around most of the day with no shoes. He stuck his finger in one of the holes and pulled, the hose ripped easily and now the hole was much bigger. She chuckled.

“You have always wanted to do that.” She said and he nodded with a devious smile.

“Go ahead tiger, tear open your present.” She said and closed her eyes.

Brad gently pulled on the hose and listened to the wonderful ripping noise as her pretty legs appeared. He tore them as much as he could and then slid them off her legs. He rubbed her smooth legs slowly. He loved the way she looked in hose, but these legs needed no help. She moaned as he rubbed her legs. He knew what she liked, and he moved to her feet.

Katie felt him rub her sore legs and it felt so good. She saw him move to her feet and she smiled. He knew her so well. She closed her eyes as he started to rub her feet. He ran his fingers between her small toes and then rubbed firmly over her feet. She was making whimpering sounds as he massaged her pretty feet.

Brad spent a lot of time rubbing her feet and then he moved up and untied her wrap skirt. He opened it and let it fall to the side. She was wearing a black lace bra and panties. God, his wife was sexy. He moved up and popped the front clasp of her bra and her perfect breasts appeared on her chest. He kissed each of them and then moved down to her panties. He slid them down her legs slowly and tossed them on the floor. She was smiling at him as the stood and removed his clothes in record time.

Katie spread her legs as her husband crawled up on the bed. He kissed her thighs and then moved in and kissed her pussy. She closed her eyes, bent her legs and opened them even more. Brad knew his way around a pussy, and he did not disappoint. She was screaming and pulling his hair within a matter of minutes. She felt him move over her and then his cock slid slowly into her body. She wrapped her legs around him and pulled him close. She looked into his eyes as he started to move slowly.

“Make love to me slowly, put a life in me, put a little Madison in me.” She said and hugged him as he drove into her deep.

Aaron walked back into the room and Alex was asleep on the bed. She was cute even when she was sleeping. Her dress was wrinkled, her hair was a mess, and her stockings had holes in them, but she was precious. He looked over at Henry and he was in the chair next to Madison’s bed. His head was back, and he was breathing slow. He wondered how much his heart hurt; he knew his own was a mess, but Henry was her father. It must be horrible. He looked at Madison and he swore he could see her smile. He shook his head and looked again, she was not moving and obviously sleeping. He must be really tired.

Aaron looked at Sarah and she was curled up in the chair with her arm wrapped around her legs. Her blanket was on the ground, he picked it up and covered her gently. She opened her eyes and smiled at him. He smiled back and she closed her eyes. He looked at Sam and he almost started crying. He remembered that long blonde hair flying behind her as she ran to the car, her magical laugh, the way she scrambled into the backseat and giggled incessantly as he drove. She was so bright and full of life, and she was getting beat up at home during all of it. He shook his head; he should have killed the piece of shit when he had the chance.

He walked over to the bed, grabbed a blanket and covered Alex. She opened her eyes and moved over for him. He climbed onto the small bed and laid down; his feet were actually hanging off the end. He pulled the blanket over himself, and she moved back and snuggled against him. He felt her warmth and it felt good. She reached back and grabbed his arm, pulling it over her and placing it on her boob. He squeezed it and she moaned.

“Good night.” She said softly and squeezed his hand.

“Good night.” He whispered.

Aaron laid in the bed and looked at Madison. His mind walked slowly through all the things he would do to Sam’s father if her ever got the chance again.
