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Chapter 32: Sam’s Nightmare

Sam looked over at her friend, sleeping in Katie’s arms. She smiled as she knew Madison missed her mom desperately. They had talked about that a lot during their sleepovers. Madison always said she was jealous of Sam because she had two parents. Sam never shared with Madison about her daddy but now those conversations would be very different. She was happy Katie was there for Madison, she was probably a better mom than Madison’s real mom anyway.

“Sweetie, do you want anything else?” Sarah said and Sam snapped out of her thoughts.

“No momma, I am full.” Sam said and crumpled up her wrapper after finishing her sandwich.

“How are you feeling?” Sarah said.

“I feel better. I am just a little tired, I think I want to go to sleep soon. Momma, how are you? How is your arm?” Sam said.

“Baby, I am good. I am just so happy you are better.” Sarah said and lifted her arm.

“You know, that looks very comfortable.” Sam said and looked at Madison.

“Yes, it certainly does.” Sarah said as she looked at Katie and Madison snuggled on the bed.

“Momma, do you want to sleep up here with me?” Sam said.

“I thought you would never ask.” Sarah said and Sam giggled.

“Cool, but I have to go to the bathroom first.” Sam said.

“I can help with that.” Sam looked up and saw a nurse walk up.

“My name is Becca; you were asleep last night when I was here. Nice to meet you Sam. How are you feeling tonight, Sarah?” Becca said and touched Sarah’s shoulder.

“Much better than last night.” Sarah said.

“Good, and you look like you feel better too.” Becca said to Sam and Sam nodded.

“Is it ok for my mom to sleep up here with me?” Sam said and Becca looked over to Madison and Katie.

“Yes, that is absolutely ok, as long as we make sure your IV is not squished.” Becca said and smiled.

“Thanks, can you help me to the bathroom?” Sam said.

“Yes, ma’am.” Becca said and walked around the bed.

Becca helped Sam slide off the bed and held her as they walked to the bathroom. Sam smiled at Mr. Thompson sitting on the rollaway as she walked by. Brad smiled back and then watched Sam’s perfect little ass as her gown did a very bad job of covering anything. He could not stop himself from staring as they walked really slow to the bathroom.

“Sam, just hold my arm and sit down.” Becca said as she held Sam’s crumpled gown in her hand.

Sam sat and her bladder opened immediately. She heard her pee and looked up at Becca and smiled shyly.

“Baby girl, I have heard so many people pee it seems normal now.” Becca said and Sam giggled.

“That must be weird.” Sam said.

“You have no idea how weird this job can be. Try giving a 90-year-old man a sponge bath.” Becca said and Sam giggled again.

“Ew, that can’t be any fun. Will you have to bathe me?” Sam said.

“Yes, but I will not mind that at all. You should be able to take a shower tomorrow if you want.” Becca said.

“God, that would be nice.” Sam said.

“Then it’s a date. I will help you right before I leave in the morning.” Becca said and looked down at the young girl. She was so pretty, and she was looking forward to rubbing a sponge all over that nice little body.

Sam pulled some toilet paper and wiped herself dry. Becca stared at the pretty little pussy as Sam stood up. Becca held the gown for a second and then let it drop. She shook her head and tried to stay professional, but this girl was so fresh and pretty it was very difficult. She helped Sam out of the bathroom and back to her bed.

Brad watched the tight little ass again as Sam walked by and then crawled into her bed. He remembered when she was laying in his backyard and hoped he would see that again. He was not sure how this experience would impact their life with the two girls. He knew they had moved fast with them, but they were so happy and seemed to enjoy the things they did. He thought about the vision of Sam licking on Aaron’s huge black cock. He also remembered her face being coated with Aaron’s cum. He looked at Sam and smiled as she settled back into her bed.

“Thank you, Becca.” Sam said as Becca arranged her IV tubing and checked the machine.

“You’re welcome sweetheart. You press this little red button if you need me.” Becca said and pointed to the remote sitting near the pillow.

“Thanks.” Sam said and Becca walked over to Madison’s bed. Becca made sure Madison’s IV was clear and smiled as she looked at the young girl snuggled up against Mrs. Thompson. Becca walked out and sat at her desk, checking on the schedule for tomorrow. Madison was scheduled for surgery at 6:30, shit, she hated waking them up so early.

“Mom, can you climb up here?” Sam said and scooted over in the bed. Sarah stood and sat on the bed. She pulled herself up and was now laying on the bed. Sam snuggled up next to her and she put her arm around her daughter. She kissed her on the cheek.

“Mom, we will be ok, right?” Sam whispered.

“Yes, baby, we will be ok.” Sarah said and vowed to never let anyone hurt her daughter again.

Brad looked around at all the sleeping women and girls and suddenly felt a little tired. He laid down on the rollaway and was asleep very quickly, Sam’s perfect ass the last thing that crossed his mind.

Brad opened his eyes and saw a bunch of people around Madison’s bed. He saw them wake up Katie and she stood next to the bed. He thought Madison was still asleep as she wasn’t moving. The people messed with the equipment and then they rolled the bed out of the room. Katie walked over and he scooted over. She laid down and he put his arm around her.

“They said she would be back in a couple of hours.” Katie whispered.

“I love you.” Brad whispered and she kissed him on the cheek.

“I love you too.” Katie said and closed her eyes.

Becca walked into the room and checked on Sam after getting Madison off to surgery. Sam looked so cute wrapped up in her mom’s arms. She checked the equipment. She looked over and saw Mr. and Mrs. Thompson snuggled up on the rollaway. There was just all kinds of cuteness going on in this room.

“Good morning.” A small voice said, and Becca looked and saw Sam with her eyes open and looking at her.

“Good morning, sweetie.” Becca said.

“Can you help me to the bathroom?” Sam said.

“Certainly.” Becca said and held out her hand. Sam took it and slid to the edge of the bed. Her mom moved a little but stayed asleep.

Sam stood and felt a little dizzy. Becca held her until she was ready, and they walked to the bathroom. Becca pulled up her gown and Sam sat down. She heard her pee hitting the water and looked up at Becca.

“You are cute even when you are peeing.” Becca said and smiled.

“Thanks, I guess.” Sam said and Becca laughed.

Sam felt her bladder empty, and it felt wonderful. She finished and wiped herself.

“Becca, can you help me shower now? I feel gross and this gown is starting to smell.” Sam said and Becca smiled.

“Sure, sweetie, stay there and I will get you a new gown and some towels.” Becca said and walked out.

Becca returned with her hands full of towels and gowns. Sam stood up with Becca’s help and felt her gown slip off her shoulders.

“Hang onto my shoulder while I unhook your tubing.” Becca said and Sam put her hand on her shoulder. She felt the gown loosen and fall to the floor.

“Ok, we can leave the IV off for a few minutes.” Becca said and stood up. She looked at the young girl’s perfect body and felt her own body start to feel a little warm. She saw lots of naked people but this one was the cutest one she had ever seen. She reminded her of her best friend in high school and Becca remembered the sleepovers and the exploring of each other’s bodies. She closed her eyes and reminded herself she was a nurse, and this was a patient.

“Ok, now step over that little lip and grab the railing on the wall.” Becca said and Sam shuffled into the shower. She held the railing and Becca turned on the water. Sam felt the water on her feet as it ran to the drain, and it already felt warm.

Becca held her hand under the water and checked the temperature. She turned her head, and she was only about 6 inches from the cutest pussy she had ever seen. She licked her lips and tried to focus. She stood up before she lost control and started licking something.

“Ok, you stand there and hold on, I will soap you up.” Becca said and grabbed the sponge.

Becca ran the sponge softly over Sam’s body. She saw the pink little nipples move as she ran the sponge over her breasts. She let her fingers brush the nipples as she soaped up her chest. She looked up at Sam and her eyes were closed. She touched the tight tummy and then ran the sponge over her hips. She knelt and ran the sponge up and down Sam’s legs while again staring at her young pussy. She let her fingers run up the inside of the girl’s thighs. She heard a small moan and looked up. Sam was looking at her.

“It’s ok, that feels so good. Please don’t stop.” Sam whispered.

This young girl just got more perfect. Becca worried about what she was doing for just a second and then her lust took over. She ran her fingers up and slipped them slowly through the warm pussy. Sam moaned again and put her hand on Becca’s head.

Sam loved the feel of Becca’s hands. It reminded her of Madison, and she needed someone to touch her softly and with love. This wonderful nurse was bringing back the feelings she thought she would never feel again when her daddy hit her. She felt gentle fingers run through her pussy and she shivered. She put her hand on Becca’s head and took a deep breath.

Becca ran her finger up and felt the small clit. She touched it and Sam moaned again. She knew this was bad and she should stop immediately but she could not move her hands off this wonderful young body. She leaned forward and kissed her clit. She felt Sam squeeze her head and she licked gently. She ran her other hand around and held Sam’s firm ass. She loved teenage ass, it was so tight and firm. This definitely reminded her of high school, but this little butt was much nicer than her girlfriend’s.

Sam held onto the railing and Becca’s head as the pretty nurse licked her between her legs. It felt so good, she felt her body starting to vibrate. She felt herself breathing faster and then her orgasm exploded. She bit her lip to keep from crying out as her body shook in the nurse’s hands.

Becca felt the young girl orgasm and her guilt hit her hard. She held her for a minute and then stood. Sam opened her eyes and looked at her.

“I like hospital showers.” Sam whispered. Becca opened her mouth to say something and then closed it.

Becca finished washing Sam’s back and then rinsed her off with the hand-held. She grabbed a towel and wrapped it around Sam. She dried the tight body and then wrapped the towel around her. She helped Sam sit on the shower bench.

“I am so sorry.” Becca said and Sam smiled.

“Do not apologize for that, that was wonderful.” Sam said.

“That was so inappropriate, you should report me.” Becca said.

“The only report I am going to give will be to Madison and she will want you to give her a shower too.” Sam said.

“You are really something else.” Becca said.

“Thank you, is there any way that you can wash my hair? It feels crunchy.” Sam said and Becca laughed.

“Yes, we need to change the dressing anyway. Let me grab some scissors and have a look.” Becca said and walked out.

Sam sat on the bench and loved the feeling of her body now that it was clean. She was starting to feel a little more normal. She was worried about Madison now and wished she would get back. She saw Becca walk in with scissors.

Becca cut the bandage off carefully and pulled it off Sam’s head. She looked at the wound on the side of her head and it looked good. She would be able to put a much smaller bandage on after she washed her hair.

“You ready for your shampoo?” Becca said and Sam smiled.

“Yes, ma’am.” Sam said and pulled off her towel and handed it to Becca.

“You could have kept that on if you wanted.” Becca said.

“It’s ok, but I can put it back on if you want.” Sam said and Becca shook her head as she looked at the pretty breasts.

“Nope.” Becca said and Sam giggled.

Sam closed her eyes as Becca started shampooing. It felt so good as the gentle fingers ran across her head and through her long hair. Sam felt the warm water as Becca rinsed her hair. She looked up at her pretty nurse as the water stopped.

Becca loved watching the shampoo run down Sam’s body. She especially liked seeing the suds drip off those pretty nipples. She rinsed her hair and then rinsed her body again. She reached out and grabbed another towel. She used it to dry her hair and then wrapped it in the towel. She checked the wound again as she finished wrapping. She grabbed another towel and helped Sam stand up. Becca touched the wonderful little body a little more as she dried off Sam.

Sam stood as Becca dried her off. She stepped out of the shower and Becca put a new gown on her before she re-attached her IV tubing. They walked out slowly and made their way to her bed. Everyone was still sleeping. Sam sat on the bed. Becca stood in front of her and pulled the towel off her head. She felt her hair drop over her shoulders and back. Becca continued to dry her hair with the towel.

“Feel better?” Becca said.

“Yes, thank you so much. You are very nice.” Sam said and Becca smiled.

“Do you want to get back in the bed or sit in the chair?” Becca said and Sam looked over at her mom. She was still sleeping.

“I can sit in the chair and let mom sleep.” Sam said and Becca held out her hand. Sam stood and then Becca looked at her.

“Do you want to come and hang out with us at the desk?” Becca said.

“Really? Is that ok?” Sam said.

“Yes, the doctor wanted you to move around once you felt better and everyone is sleeping in here.” Becca said.

“I would love that.” Sam said and she sat back on the bed. Becca walked out and came back in a few seconds with a wheelchair. Becca helped her sit in the chair and rolled her out to the nurse’s desk.

Sam loved being out of the bed and she felt so good after her shower. She saw the other nurses look up as Becca rolled her next to the desk.

“Ladies, this is my friend Sam.” Becca said and the nurses all said hello.

Sam sat and watched the nurses work. It was fascinating and she thought maybe she would be a nurse if it meant she could do this kind of stuff.

Alex walked out of the restaurant and the man followed her. She turned and saw him walking down the sidewalk with his three friends. They were very drunk, and they did not appreciate her turning down their offer of a free drink and a gangbang. She started to worry as she could not outrun them in her heels. She looked ahead and there was a group of people gathered on the corner talking. She tried to pick up her pace.

“Bitch, where are you going? We just want to have a party with you.” She heard a voice that was much too close. She tried to run and tripped. She looked up and they were all looking down at her.

“Please, I just want to go home.” She said.

“Yeah, us too, we just want you to come with us. We are friends of your daddy’s and he told us what a great fuck you were.” The leader said and his friends laughed.

“No, please. I need to go home; I have to go to school tomorrow.” She whimpered.

“This is getting old, guys, pick her up.” The leader said and his friends grabbed her and one of them put a hand over her mouth as they drug her into the nearby alley.

They laughed as they threw her against the brick wall. She started crying and holding her arms across her chest. They stepped forward and pulled her arms apart and the leader tore her blouse, exposing her white lace bra.

“Those are some nice tits, baby. Your daddy said they were big.” The leader said and grabbed her breasts over her bra. She tried to scream but she was so scared her voice was frozen. He tore her bra apart and her breasts bounced free.

“No, please, stop.” She said as she felt them pull her black slacks and panties down her legs. She cried as they threw her down and she felt the hard concrete on her back. She looked up to see the leader looking at her and rubbing his cock.

“Ready to party baby?” He said and she closed her eyes. She felt him run his hand over her pussy as the other guys spread her legs.

“No, no, please, no.” She cried and then felt him push the hair off her face. She was moving back and forth, trying to get away. She felt hands holding her shoulders and she started crying again.

“No, no, please stop.” She cried again and the strong hands continued to hold her shoulders. She heard a voice.

“It’s ok, baby, wake up, you are safe.” A gentle voice hit her ears and she was confused. She tried to open her eyes, but she couldn’t. The hands moved off her shoulders and down her arms. She still felt the concrete on her back, but she was confused why they were not already raping her.

“Please, I want to go home.” She whimpered.

“You are home, sweetheart, you are safe.” The gentle voice. Alex took a deep breath and opened her eyes. Aaron was looking down at her and rubbing her cheek.

“There’s my girl, you had a nightmare. You are safe.” Aaron said and kissed her forehead.

“Aaron, I am sorry.” Alex said and looked at him. Aaron smiled at her.

“Nothing to be sorry for baby, we all have our demons. I am here for you.” Aaron said and pulled her into his arms. She felt his powerful chest against her face, and she did feel safe.

Sarah woke up and moved her arm over the bed. She sat up quickly and looked around.

“Sam?” She said softly and then heard laughter in the hallway. She slid out of the bed and walked slowly towards the door. She passed Brad and Katie asleep on the rollaway. Madison was gone, probably to surgery.

Sarah made it to the door and saw Sam sitting in a wheelchair and doing some kind of dance with her hands as the nurses laughed. Her blonde hair was flying around, and Sarah felt so happy to see her smiling and obviously feeling better.

“Sarah, good morning. How are you feeling?” Becca said and walked around the desk to stand in front of her.

“I think I am feeling better.” Sarah said as Becca held her hands.

“Your daughter is feeling much better.” Becca said and Sarah laughed.

“Yeah, I can see.” Sarah said as Sam made the nurses laugh again.

Alex laid in Aaron’s arms and felt herself calming down. The dream felt so real, she was terrified. Would she ever be able to relax without the memories and dreams like that invading her sleep? She started to worry that she was really broken. She had been doing so good, she was afraid the scene with her boyfriend and then Madison and Sam getting hurt pulled all those issues back to the surface for her. She tried to focus on the strong arms around her.

“You ok?” Aaron said softly.

“Yeah, sorry about that. That hasn’t happened in a long time.” Alex said and he rubbed his hand down her back.

“It’s fine, I am glad I was here for you.” Aaron said.

“Yeah, me too.” Alex said as she started to feel better and his warm hand on her back felt good.

“What time was Madison’s surgery today?” Aaron asked and looked at the clock.

“I think they said 6:30 and she would be back in her room around 8:00.” Alex said.

“Ok, it’s 7:00, what do you want to do?” Aaron asked and Alex got up on her elbow and looked at him.

“I want to take a shower, then I want you to fuck me, then I want you to take me to breakfast, that hospital food sucks.” Alex said and Aaron laughed.

“I love a girl with a plan.” He said and she jumped on him. He loved the way her breasts moved as she straddled him.

“I can get used to that view.” He said as he watched her breasts jiggle.

“I am glad because I am getting pretty comfortable around here, especially having my personal dream therapist sleeping next to me.” Alex said and leaned over and kissed him.

“I am thinking we may have to rearrange the order of your day a little.” He said as he felt his cock harden under her ass as she sat on him.

“Yeah, I feel that. Hey, plans are made to be flexible.” Alex said and sat up so she could reach under and grab his wonderful cock. She moved back a little and ran her hands up and down the black monster.

Aaron watched her move her small hands over his cock and he thought he may be in heaven. She was so beautiful and seeing her manipulate him as she sat on him naked was one of those sights you tried to burn into your brain. He had experienced a lot of those sights lately as the image of Madison looking up at him with his cock in her mouth flashed across his brain. Then he thought of that pretty little face with his cum all over it. His cock flinched and Alex squealed.

“It has a life of its own.” She said and leaned over and kissed the head.

“It likes you.” He said and she smiled.

“Well, the feeling is mutual.” She said and licked all around the head and then down the side. He moaned as her warm tongue did its magic.

“You keep that up and you will get a facefull of love.” He said.

“Promise?” She said and slid her mouth down his cock, pushing until she swallowed him completely. He looked down and saw her lips against his skin, all of his cock inside her. He loved this girl.

Alex took him in her throat and held him there, swallowing a couple of times to stimulate him. She knew he liked that. She slid off him slowly and then let her tongue run down the side as she pulled off. He was close, she decided she wanted an appetizer before her breakfast. She took his head in her mouth and sucked gently as her hand held his balls.

Aaron could feel himself getting close as she masterfully sucked his cock. She was very good at this, and he could get used to this every morning. He smiled and closed his eyes as he felt her move to his balls and suck on them. That was the last straw, and he blasted a load onto the top of her head.

Alex felt him cum in her hair and she quickly moved her mouth over, taking the next load on her tongue. She swallowed his seed and took the next two in her mouth. She swallowed again and pulled off him. She smiled at him as she held him and looked at him. He looked like a little kid on Christmas morning, and she was Santa.

“You are amazing.” Aaron said.

“Thank you, my prince. Now we must get this monster hard again because you owe me a nice hard fuck.” She said and licked his head slowly.

“That won’t be difficult with that tongue of yours.” He said as he felt his cock coming back to life already as she licked him slowly.

Alex licked the magical black cock and felt it start to harden under her tongue after a couple of minutes. She had seen and sucked a lot of cocks but this one was becoming her favorite. Aaron had been fucking her for a few months, but it had always been a quickie at work. She had never been able to take her time and appreciate it. Now she was getting that chance and she was falling in love with this black monster. It was rock hard again and she needed it inside her. She slid back up and moved her hips over him. She held the cock against her pussy and then slid slowly down until she was sitting on him.

Aaron felt himself sliding into her warm pussy. It was tight but opened for him like a friend. She was hot and wet, and it felt nice as she sat on him with his cock imbedded inside her. She put her hands on his chest and started to move her hips. She knew what she liked, and she was riding him like a pro. He put his hands on her thighs and watched her fuck herself. She was moving up and down on him now, creating long deep strokes.

Alex was in heaven, his cock fit her like a glove, and she felt so full with him inside. She moved around on him and then she started moving up and down, the feeling of him sliding in and out of her was magical. She pushed on his chest and fucked him slowly for at least 5 minutes.

Aaron saw her stop and look at him as she sat on his cock.

“I need you to fuck me now.” She said and he smiled.

Aaron flipped her on her back and put his hands on her hips. He slid his cock back into her and she gasped. He put his hands behind her knees and pushed her legs apart as he hammered her. Her breasts were bouncing, and she was moaning. He kept the pace, he loved this, she was so beautiful as he watched her. He saw her reach down and start rubbing her clit. Her mouth was open, and she was breathing hard as he continued to pound her.

Alex looked up at him and he was sweating and working hard. He looked so powerful and sexy with the sweat glistening on his impressive chest. He was really hammering her now and she was loving it. She pinched her clit as she looked at him and then her orgasm hit her. She heard herself scream and grabbed his arms and held on. He picked up speed as she shuddered under him.

Aaron felt her pussy contract around his cock as she came. He loved it when that happened, and he started really pounding her. He heard the skin slapping and then he drove deep inside her and started pumping his seed into her womb. He collapsed on her and he felt her wrap her arms around him.

“I think I may love you.” Alex whispered in his ear.

Katie opened her eyes and she saw Madison was still gone. She looked over at Sam’s bed and it was empty. She wondered what was going on and then she heard laughter. She sat up a little and saw movement in the hall. She sat up on the bed and slid her legs off. She felt a little sore, she looked at Brad and he was still out. It had been a rough couple of days. She ran her hand through her hair, it was a mess. She stood up and walked slowly to the bathroom. She looked at herself in the mirror and it was not a pretty sight. She ran her fingers through her hair and tried to make herself presentable.

“Good morning, Katie.” Sam said as Katie walked out of the room.

“Good morning, Sam. You look like you are feeling much better.” Katie said.

“I am.” Sam said and smiled. Katie did like that smile and it warmed her heart that one of her girls was smiling again.

“Becca, what time is Madison getting back?” Katie said.

“She is still in surgery; then they will keep her in recovery for a little while before they bring her back to us. It will be a little bit longer.” Becca said.

“Ok, thanks.” Katie said and looked at the clock, noticing it was 7:15.

“Would you like some coffee?” Becca said.

“That bad, huh?” Katie said and Becca giggled.

“You just look like you slept in a rollaway, those are barely qualified as beds.” Becca said and stood.

“Becca, when is breakfast, I am starved.” Sam said.

“Good, appetite is a good sign. Unfortunately, breakfast is not until around 8:30 or so. I will try to score you a sandwich.” Becca said.

“Thanks.” Sam said.

“Sam, will you cover for me while I go to the cafeteria?” Becca said.

“Yes, ma’am, the girls and I have it covered.” Sam said and the other nurses laughed.

“Becca, I can go if you want to finish logging out.” Stacy said as she walked out of the back room, buttoning her scrubs

“It’s ok, Stace, I am in no hurry to leave.” Becca said and Stacy smiled.

“Hi Stacy.” Sam said.

“Hi Sam, you are looking way better than yesterday.” Stacy said.

“Yeah, I almost feel normal.” Sam said.

“The beauty of youth. Sarah, do you have a minute?” Stacy said and looked at Sarah and she nodded.

Stacy walked up and took Sarah’s hand. She led her back into the room and they stood next to Sam’s bed, Brad still snoring on the rollaway. They both chuckled and then Stacy looked at Sarah.

“The detective contacted me this morning and they need to talk to Sam. Do you think she is ready to talk to them?” Stacy said.

“Why now? Do they have to do it so soon?” Sarah said.

“Yeah, I asked the same question. He said they are building the case and want to get it in front of a judge as quickly as possible so they can make sure he doesn’t make bail.” Stacy said and Sarah nodded.

“I haven’t told her about the pregnancy.” Sarah said softly.

“Ok, do you want me to help you? She needs to know; they will most likely ask about it.” Stacy said.

“Yes, please.” Sarah said.

“Ok, stay here. I will get her.” Stacy said and she walked out.

“Hey, hot shot. We need you in here for a minute. Girls, can I take her?” Stacy said and the nurses all frowned. Sam giggled and Stacy turned her and pushed her into the room. Sam saw her mom sitting on the bed and she was looking sad.

“Mom, what’s wrong?” Sam said and Sarah looked at her.

“Sam, we need to let you know what is going to happen today.” Stacy said and knelt in front of Sam.

“Ok, I am getting scared.” Sam said and looked at her mom.

“No baby, you don’t have to be scared. Everyone here loves you and is on your side.” Stacy said and took Sam’s hand.

“Ok.” Sam said and took a deep breath.

“The detective called me, and they want to talk to you today. They will want you to talk about everything that has happened to you. Are you ok with that?” Stacy said.

“Everything?” Sam said.

“That is what he said but he will give you more details when you get in the room.” Stacy said.

“Why do they need to talk to me?” Sam said.

“He said they need to know everything so they can build the case. That is a great first question to ask him though.” Stacy said.

“Ok, I can do that. Can you and mom be with me?” Sam said.

“Your mom for sure but I have to stay on the floor for when Madison comes back. I also have a couple of other patients.” Stacy said and Sam nodded.

“Can Becca come with me?” Sam said.

“She is off shift, but you can ask her.” Stacy said.

“Ok.” Sam said.

“There is one more thing we need you to know.” Stacy said and squeezed her hand.

“What?” Sam said and Stacy looked at Sarah. Sam looked at her mom. Sarah took Sam’s other hand.

“Sweetie, you are pregnant.” Sarah said softly. Sam’s face went blank, and Sarah saw her lips start to quiver. She got off the bed and hugged her daughter. Stacy pulled a chair over so Sarah could sit and hug Sam.

“Momma, what am I going to do?” Sam said and started crying. Sarah rubbed her back and held her.

“We have time to figure it out, but we will be ok.” Sarah said softly. Sam cried on her mom’s shoulder. Stacy stood and Sarah looked at her.

“We will be ok, thank you.” Sarah said softly and Stacy left the room.

Alex and Aaron sat in the booth at the diner, sipping on coffee while they waited for their breakfast.

“What are you thinking?” Aaron said and Alex looked up.

“I am scared for both girls.” Alex said.

“How so?” Aaron said.

“For Madison I am terrified of surgery involving her eye. Eyes are so fragile, and sight is so precious. I will feel much better when she is out and ok.” Alex said.

“Understood and I am right there with you. If she does not come out of this whole, I will have to kill that man.” Aaron said.

“We need to talk about that one.” Alex said.

“Agreed, why are you scared for Sam?” Aaron said and Alex took a deep breath.

“I have been where she is, and it is never clean. I am pretty sure there is way more to this than we know right now. This is deeper than that one afternoon. I am afraid of what that is and what it did to Sam.” Alex said and Aaron stared at her. He had never thought about that, now he really wanted to kill him.

Alex took his hand and squeezed.

“But the good news is that he is gone and cannot do any more damage. She has a lot of people around her that love her and will help her heal. That is huge.” Alex said as the waitress put their plates in front of them. Aaron looked down at his food and could not even think of eating as his rage grew. Alex squeezed his hand again.

“Take a deep breath. Let the system work, give it a chance. Sometimes it does work, and the bad guys get what they deserve. Right now, you need to relax and be there for them. They need their teddy bear right now, not their warrior.” Alex said and smiled at him.

Aaron felt his anger start to shrink, and he looked at this incredibly cute girl across from him and realized she was unbelievably perceptive and wise. He wondered what he did before her stupid boyfriend decided to hit her. He should send the little shit a thank you note. He picked up his fork and Alex smiled.

Sarah felt Sam pull out of the hug and look at her. Her eyes were red and puffy now. She still had bruises and little cuts on her face and now there were tears running down her cheeks. Sarah wiped off her cheeks with her fingers and kissed her forehead.

“We will be ok baby. We have each other and we have a lot of people that want to help us. We will figure it out.” Sarah said softly.

“Promise momma?” Sam said.

“Yes, sweetie, I promise. I will never leave you and we will face whatever comes together. You are such a strong girl.” Sarah said.

“Ok, I will talk to the detective. Might as well get it over with.” Sam said.

“That’s my girl.” Sarah said and hugged her.

Detective Jim Francis watched the nurse wheel Sam into the room. Her face was still a little messed up and he felt himself get a little angry. He took a deep breath, he needed to stay calm. Sam’s mom walked in and sat next to her. The nurse sat on the other side. He saw them each grab a hand.

“Good morning, Sam, Mrs. Simmons, ma’am.” Detective Francis said and looked at all three of them

“Good morning, this is my friend Becca.” Sam said.

“Nice to meet you Becca, I am detective Francis, but you can call me Jim.” Jim said. Sam nodded and looked around the table. There was another man and a lady. Jim saw her look around.

“This is my partner detective Wilmington, and this is Marie Jennings, she is from Child Protective Services.” Jim said.

“Hello.” Sam said and squeezed her mom’s hand.

“How are you feeling?” Jim said.

“Much better.” Sam said.

“Good, I am glad to hear that. Once we start, I need you to tell me if you start to feel bad or want to stop at any time.” Jim said.

“Yes sir.” Sam said and he smiled.

“Ok, we are going to ask you some questions. I just need you to answer as best you can and do not leave out any details. We will tell you if we want you to stop.” Jim said.

“Yes sir.” Sam said.

“Ok, before we start, do you have any questions for us.” Jim said.

“Yes, why do you need to talk to me?” Sam said.

“That is a great question. We are building the case against your father, and I am thinking that there may be more than what happened on Friday afternoon. Am I right?” Jim said and Sam took a deep breath.

“Yes, sir.” Sam said.

“So, we will need you to tell us as much about that as you can. Anything you give us will help.” Jim said.

“Ok, what is Ms. Jennings doing here?” Sam said and looked at the lady.

“Another good question Sam, I am here to gather information as well.” Marie said.

“One last question, will my mom and I be safe when we leave here? Can my dad hurt us anymore?” Sam said.

“That is what we are trying to help with. If we do our job right, we are hoping he will be in jail for a long time.” Jim said.

“Yes, and as of now he may be entitled to supervised visits but that may be in jeopardy if I hear anything more serious.” Marie said and Sam nodded.

“Ok, Sam, are you ready?” Jim said.

“Yes, sir.” Sam said and took a deep breath.

“Are you ok with us recording this?” Jim said and looked at Sarah and Sam.

“Yes, sir, that is alright.” Sam answered and Sarah nodded. Detective Wilmington slid a small recorder to the middle of the table and hit a button.

“This is detective Jim Francis. I am with Sarah and Sam Simmons and Marie Jennings. Sam, was Friday afternoon the first time your father hurt you?” Jim said.

“No sir.” Sam said.

“When was the first time he hurt you?” Jim said.

“He would spank me a lot and he slapped me once a couple of years ago but the first time he really hurt me was my last birthday.” Sam said and Sarah gasped. Sam squeezed her hand.

“Tell me what happened on your birthday.” Jim said.

Sam closed her eyes and took a deep breath.

Sam’s birthday story:

It was my 14th birthday, and my mom was having a party for me. I got to invite four of my friends. Madison was there but her daddy just dropped her off, she was going to walk home afterwards. My other three friends had their moms there. About halfway through my party my mom got called into work. She felt really bad, but the other moms told her they would continue for her. I told her it was ok, and it was, I knew what her job was like, and I told her it would be ok. She left and we continued to have a good time.

“Baby, I am so sorry.” Sarah said and Sam opened her eyes.

“Momma, it is ok. We will be ok, right?” Sam said.

“Yes, baby, we will be ok.” Sarah said.

“Ok, please do not hate me.” Sam said and Sarah gasped and hugged Sam.

“Baby, never.” Sarah said and Becca felt a tear run down her cheek. Sam closed her eyes again and started talking.

The party finished and all my friends left, Madison was last. I told all the moms I would clean up. They eventually left and I started cleaning up. As I was gathering the plates my daddy walked into the kitchen.

“What the fuck is all this?” Daddy said and I could tell he was drunk; he was slurring his words.

“Nothing daddy, I am cleaning it up.” I said and walked to the trash can and dumped the plates. As I walked past him, he grabbed my new dress and pulled me to him. I felt some buttons rip as he pulled.

“You better clean this shit up.” He said into my face and then pushed me towards the table. I looked down and saw that two of my buttons were ripped out. It was my new dress that momma got me for my birthday.

I started picking up the cups and pouring all the leftovers into one cup when I felt him behind me. I felt his hands on my hips and I turned and looked at him.

“Daddy, no.” I said and he pushed me down on the table. I felt him pull up my dress and put his hands on my butt. I tried to push him away, but he grabbed my arms and then he pulled my panties down. I started crying and asking him to stop. He pushed harder and I was smashed against the table. I felt his hand on my butt and I started fighting again. He was still holding my arms and then I felt his hand on my head. He pushed my head against the table, right next to my cake.

“Stop it or I will beat the shit out of you.” He slurred. I stayed still.

“Hey, whose birthday, is it?” He slurred.

“It is mine, daddy.” I said and started crying again.

“Well, happy birthday baby.” He said and shoved my face into my cake.

He then let go of my head and I felt his hand move between my legs. I flinched as he rubbed. Then I felt something hard, and he was trying to push it into me. I lifted my head and there was cake on my face and in my hair.

“Daddy, please no.” I said and I saw him grab a handful of cake.

I felt him push the cake between my legs and rub it around. He pushed again and he went inside me. I screamed and he pushed my face back in my cake. He pushed all the way in, and I was crying and screaming. He held me there as he moved in and out. He pushed against me and then let out a groan. He stopped for a few seconds and then I felt him step back. I felt him grab my dress and pull it towards him. He was wiping himself off with my dress, I figured out later. He slapped my butt hard a couple of times and walked away.

“Happy birthday baby.” He said and grabbed a beer out of the refrigerator. He walked out of the kitchen, and I slipped down to the floor. I was a mess and I saw red on the floor and on my legs along with a lot of cake.

Sam opened her eyes and looked at her mom. Sarah was crying.

“Momma, I am sorry, I had to throw the dress away. It was ripped and there was blood all over it. I tried to clean it, but I couldn’t. I am sorry.” Sam said and started crying. Sarah hugged her.

Jim Francis tried to breathe through his anger. He watched Sam and her mom hug each other and cry. They calmed down and Sam wiped her face and looked at him.

“Sam, are you ok?” Jim said and she nodded.

“Was that the first time your father had sex with you?” Jim said.

“Yes, sir.” Sam said.

“Did he do it again?” Jim said.

“Yes, sir. He started doing it every time my mom had to work nights and he was home. It was about two or three times a month. He would just walk into my bedroom and rip my panties off and stick himself in me.” Sam said and Sarah flinched.

“Momma, it’s ok. He can’t hurt us anymore, right?” Sam said and looked at her mom.

“No, Sam, he cannot hurt you anymore. Do you want to continue?” Jim said.

“Yes, sir.” Sam said and took a deep breath.

“Ok, was there anything else other than what you have shared?” Jim said.

“Yes, sir. There was an incident with his friends.” Sam said.

“Can you tell us about that, please?” Jim said and Sam closed her eyes and squeezed her mom’s hand.

The poker party:

It was a Friday, and my daddy was having some of his friends over to play cards. My mom was working late. I was in my room doing my homework. I was hoping he wouldn’t hurt me since his friends would be there. He came into my room. He was not drunk yet.

“Sam, I need you downstairs.” He said.

“Daddy, I have homework.” I said and I saw his face get angry.

“You can come downstairs now, or I can fuck you right here and then drag you downstairs.” He said and I stood up.

“Smart girl.” He said and I followed him downstairs.

We walked into the kitchen, and he had the table cleared with cards on it. There was no one here yet.

“You will get us beers tonight and also clean everything up as we go.” Daddy said and I nodded.

I thought this would not be too hard. I was happy we would not be alone; I hoped the game would last until my mom got home at midnight. Soon his friends started to show up and there was 5 of them. I got all of them beers and they started playing cards. They were very loud and messy. They drank really fast, and I kept bringing them beers. Soon they were starting to touch me, I was still wearing my school skirt and white shirt. They were touching my legs when I brought a beer and took the empty and I would move away quickly.

I brought a beer to my daddy and the man next to him touched my legs. I slapped his hand and started to jump away, but my daddy grabbed me.

“Do not be rude baby. Tom, you ok?” Daddy said and the man ran his hand up my leg.

“Yes, I am fine. She has grown up very nice.” The man said and my daddy laughed. I tried to get away, but my daddy held my arm. The man moved his hand to my butt.

“Sam, you apologize to Tom for slapping him.” Daddy said and I looked at him. He looked angry and I knew I was in trouble. I looked at the clock and it was only 9:00, mom wouldn’t be home for another three hours.

“I am sorry Mr. Tom.” I said softly as he rubbed my butt.

“That is a start, but I think Mr. Tom needs a little more. Baby, take off your skirt and give it to him.” Daddy said.

“Daddy, no.” I whimpered.

“Baby, your choice but you know what the other option is.” Daddy said and I knew that he meant it would be way worse if I didn’t do what he said. I undid the latch and lowered the zipper on my skirt. It fell to my feet, and I picked it up and handed it to Tom. He smiled and thanked me as he continued to rub my butt.

“Nice ass. This is prime guys.” The man said.

“Tom, you haven’t seen anything yet. Go ahead Tom, take a closer look.” Daddy said and Tom pulled my panties down. He took them off my feet and held them up, the rest of the guys cheered. I cried and started to try and get away again. My daddy slapped my butt.

“Stay quiet.” He said and slapped me again.

The man was now moving his hand between my legs. I flinched and daddy slapped my butt again.

“You know guys, I think we need to take a break.” My daddy said and the guys all got up and stood around while Tom rubbed between my legs. I was shaking and crying.

“Baby, take off your shirt and bra and hand them out to your other fans.” Daddy said and he smiled at me. I could see the evil in his eyes. I slipped off my shirt and handed it to another man. I popped my bra off and the men cheered again. I handed my bra to another man. I was now naked in front of six guys.

“Man, she is getting really wet.” Tom said and he slid a finger in me.

“Baby, sit on the table.” Daddy said and I climbed up.

Daddy stood up and pushed me down on my back. He started to undo his pants and I started crying again.

“Now fellas, time for some fun. I call dibs for first but draw cards and see who goes next.” My daddy said and he slid into me. It did not hurt as he had been doing it a lot lately, so I just closed my eyes and let him do it again.

He didn’t last long and then all the other guys took a turn. I laid there and let them all do what they wanted. Some of them touched my boobs and held my legs a lot of different ways. I knew if I tried to fight daddy would hurt me, he was kind of showing off in front of his friends.

When they all finished, I could feel their stuff seeping out of me. Daddy slapped my thigh and told me to get up and clean the table and floor. I wiped down the table and then the floor. They were laughing and playing cards again. I looked around and my clothes were not there. The guys still had them. I looked at my daddy and he told me to get them more beers. I did not move and then he slapped my butt again.

“Daddy, I need my clothes.” I said softly.

“No, you don’t, we all like you better like this.” Daddy said and they all cheered.

I walked into the kitchen and got more beers. They played and drank a lot more and they were constantly touching me. Daddy made me stand next to each of them when I wasn’t getting beers. I looked at the clock and it was 11:00, I only had one more hour. About 15 minutes later they stopped playing and a couple of them said they needed to go home. I got excited for a second and then daddy bent me over the table and did it to me again. He held my butt as he did it. All the other guys took another turn before they left. Daddy made me clean the kitchen again before I could go to bed. I was too tired to even take a shower.

Sam opened her eyes and looked at her mom and the people around the table. The detectives looked angry and the lady from CPS had her head in her hand and was writing a lot in her pad. Her mom was crying as was Becca.

“I’m sorry momma for making you sad.” Sam said.

“Oh honey, I am so sorry for not protecting you.” Sarah said.

“Mom, you were at work, you couldn’t.” Sam said and Sarah hugged her.

“Sam, do you have anything else to tell us?” Jim said and Sam looked at him.

“Yes sir, there is more. Do you need to hear it?” Sam said.

“Can you tell us if it is worse then what you have shared?” Jim said, trying to think of a way to keep the young girl from more misery.

“Yes sir, it is much worse.” Sam said.

Jim Francis groaned, and the CPS lady said, “Oh my God”.

“Does she have to keep going?” Sarah said.

“Momma, I want to tell it. It is helping me to say it out loud. I feel like I can move past it if it is out there for everyone to see. You can go back to the room if you want, I will be ok.” Sam said.

“No way. You had to go through this alone so I will not leave you now or ever.” Sarah said and Sam smiled. She looked back at the detective.

“Do you want me to keep going?” Sam said.

“Yes, unless you need a break.” Jim said.

“No, let’s finish, I want to see how Madison is doing.” Sam said and Becca squeezed her hand.

Becca was amazed at these two young girls in what they had been through but now she could not express what she was feeling as she heard what Sam had gone through. How could someone of her age stay composed and live their life when that was happening at home? She shook her head and then she saw Sam close her eyes and start talking.

The collectors:

It was a Thursday and mom was working the late shift. I knew daddy would do it to me again, so I stayed with Madison when she wanted to run more at the end of practice. Then we walked home really slow. Finally, I walked into the house. I heard some talking and I walked to the edge of the stairs and saw there were two men sitting in the living room talking to daddy. They were black and they looked big. I started up the stairs slowly, afraid to make any noise.

“Sam, get in here.” Daddy yelled and I walked down the stairs slowly and over to him. The black men stared at me.

“So, is this cutie yours?” The bigger black man said.

“Yes, this is my daughter, Sam.” Daddy said.

“Hello Sam, how old are you sweetie?” the big one said.

“14, sir” I said.

He whistled and looked at his friend. He asked daddy what he was thinking, and daddy said he needed more time. The big man looked at me and asked daddy how much time he was thinking. Daddy said four weeks. The big man laughed and asked if I was cherry. I didn’t know what he meant. Daddy said no and the man told me to take off my clothes. I looked at my daddy and he looked angry again.

“Do it Sam.” He said and I slowly took off my shirt and then slid my leggings down. The smaller black man made a noise and the big man laughed. I took off my bra and then slid my panties down. I stood with my head down and the man asked me to come to him. I walked slow and then he ran his hand over me. He touched my boobs, my tummy, my butt and then between my legs. I flinched when he touched me there and he laughed.

“We can do three weeks.” The big man said, and daddy said ok.

The big man made me kneel and then he took out his thing. It was huge and he made me kiss it and lick it. I held it and it felt even bigger. He stood up and bent me over the couch. My head was on the cushions, and he was behind me. I felt him touch me and then he pushed against me. He did not go inside and then the smaller man brought him the butter from the kitchen. I felt him spread it on me and then he pushed again. He slid inside and it hurt really bad. I screamed and he grabbed my hair and shoved it all the way in. I tried to scream but I couldn’t, I had never felt anything like that. My insides were hurting, and he was moving in and out now. I tried to think about something else, but it was impossible as it felt like his thing was sliding into my stomach.

He lasted for a long time, at least it felt like it and then the smaller man got behind me and started moving in and out of me. It hurt but not nearly as bad. I kept my head down and my eyes closed, and he finished faster than the other one. Daddy just sat there while they did it. He stopped and I stayed where I was. I was too sore to move. They talked some more and then I felt someone grab my hair and pull me up to my feet. The big man was looking at me and smiling. His thing was hanging there and not sticking out.

He made me kneel and start kissing his thing again. I had to kiss it and lick it and then he stuck it in my mouth. It was really big so he couldn’t shove it very far. His thing got hard again, and he pushed me down on the floor on my back. He spread my legs and got between them. He was rubbing his thing and it was big again. He looked at my daddy.

“Is her ass cherry?” the big man said.

“Yes, it is.” Daddy said.

“Two more weeks for her ass.” The big man said but daddy said no, he would wait and see if he needed it. The big man laughed and stuck his thing in me again. It hurt bad and I screamed. He kept laughing and started to move in and out really hard. He was strong and I was small, he smashed me against the floor as he kept moving in and out. I closed my eyes, and he slapped my face and told me to look at him. I looked at his face and it was mean, like daddy’s. I also noticed there was a big letter T on his arm. He stayed on top of me a lot longer than the other time. He finally finished and moved away.

I stayed on the floor and the other man started. I looked at him and he had a lot of gold teeth. He also had a big gold necklace that hung off his neck. It said, “Little D”. He lasted a lot longer also, but he finally finished. I stayed on the floor with my legs spread. I was very sore and could not move.

They talked to daddy and shook his hand and then left. Daddy walked over and looked down at me. I kept my legs open to try and not make him madder. I told him I needed to take a shower, but he said not yet. He knelt and flipped me over, my head was on the floor, and he pulled my butt up in the air. He stuck his thing in and started to move in and out. I closed my eyes again; it didn’t hurt anymore. He moved for a while and then he took it out. I felt him push it against my butt and I tried to move away. He slapped my butt and then pushed his thing inside. That hurt the worst of all, and I screamed really loud. He held onto me and moved in and out of my butt for a long time.

He finally finished and then pulled out, that hurt too. He slapped my butt hard, and I fell over. He said something about all cherries were his and he laughed. I stayed on the floor for a long time until I could get up. I was very sore and even the shower did not help much. I went to sleep quickly after my shower, and I struggled during school the next day. I made up a story about my stomach and my legs hurting but it was not really a story. Madison was starting to get a little suspicious.

Sam opened her eyes, and her mom was crying more. She looked at the detective.

“Sam, did your daddy mention the men’s names?” Jim said.

“The big man was Torrance or Terrance, something like that. I think the smaller one was Daryl.” Sam said.

“Thank you, Sam, you are an incredibly brave and strong girl.” Jim said.

“There is one more story Sir.” Sam said and Jim sighed. He could not wait to bury this horrible man and he was pretty sure he had plenty.

“Sam, I think we have enough if you don’t want to share. Can you give me some highlights and we can see if you need to go through it?” Jim said.

“Sure, daddy took me to a hotel, and he had a lot of men come into the room and do things to me.” Sam said.

“Do you remember the hotel?” Jim said.

“The double diamond.” Sam said.

“That is in James County over the border, right?” Jim said to his partner, and he nodded.

“Yes, that would be transporting across state lines.” Detective Wilmington said and Jim looked back at Sam.

“Did your daddy take money from these men?” Jim said.

“Yes sir, he did and the man in the office took some as well.” Sam said.

“Can you explain that?” Jim said.

“When daddy brought me to the hotel, he took me in the office and there was a man behind the desk. He looked me over and then he put his hand under my skirt and touched me. He inserted his finger and told my daddy they could sell me as pure for at least the first couple. He gave my daddy a towel and some soap and told him to clean me up between the visits. He also said he would collect the first $100 and daddy was to collect the tips.” Sam said.

“How many men were there?” Jim said and Sam took a deep breath.

“10.” Sam said and Sarah gasped again.

“Did you recognize any of them?” Jim said.

“Yes, one was my history teacher, Mr. Armstrong. One was the man that runs the liquor store near our house. I did not recognize any of the others, but I felt like they all knew me.” Sam said.

“Was there anything specific you need to share with us?” Jim said.

“Daddy told the men that the $100 paid for my mouth and between my legs. He sold my butt for another $100. Four of the men did that. Mr. Armstrong was one of them. The other thing that was weird was that the liquor store guy paid daddy extra, and they had me sit in the bathtub and they both peed on me. They made me look at them while they peed in my face and on my boobs.” Sam said.

“Ok, Sam, that is enough. We have plenty. I would like to send a sketch artist to sit with you in case you can recall what some of the men looked like.” Jim said.

“I remember them all sir.” Sam said.

“Good girl, we will get them all. I promise you.” Jim said.

“Thank you, sir, please don’t let my daddy hurt us anymore.” Sam said and looked at her mom.

“Sam, I will do everything in my power to put him away for a long time.” Jim said.

“I will help sweetheart as well. You have been very brave.” Miss Jennings said.

“Thank you, can I go back to my room now? I am worried about Madison.” Sam said.

“Yes, we will be in touch if we need anything else. You have been very helpful.” Jim said.

“Thank you, sir. Becca, can you take me back?” Sam said and Becca stood up.

“Absolutely.” Becca said and turned Sam towards the door. Sarah held onto Sam’s chair and walked along beside her brave daughter.

