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Chapter 40: Wednesday

Madison woke up and stretched. Barry Jones took a sip of coffee in front of his laptop and liked the way her tummy showed under her shirt when she put her arms over her head. Madison sat up and yawned, she slept well but she was still groggy. She was excited for her day; she was going to wear her pretty white sundress. She thought about what Jordan would think of it, she would have to send her a picture. Then she thought about Mr. Thomas, he was going to like this dress, she was looking forward to posing for him. She did not know why she found that so exciting, but she started thinking of ways to pose as she walked to the bathroom.

Barry watched her stand; her t-shirt did not cover her panties completely. He loved that look, a slight glimpse of panty and long pretty legs. He also loved watching her bare feet as she left the room.

Sam opened her eyes, and she snuggled between Katie and Mr. Thompson. She had her leg wrapped over Katie and she felt Mr. Thompson behind her. His hand was on her hip. She didn’t know what time it was, but she was very comfortable and warm. Her mom was probably coming home tonight, and she was sad that she would probably not be able to sleep in here after that. She thought about talking to her mom about this, but she really didn’t want to do that yet. She would sacrifice this until her mom was feeling better. They had gone through a lot recently, so she was looking forward to spending time with her mom and healing together. She moved her butt and felt his hardness behind her. She moved her hand and touched Katie’s boob as the hard cock nestled against her butt.

Madison dropped her towel and Barry almost spit out his coffee. He never got tired of seeing her tight body. It was perfect, if he was able to design it himself, he would do it exactly as he was seeing. Her boobs were so pretty, her body was so firm, and her ass and legs were to die for, his poor cock was straining to escape his pants. He was falling easily into pervert mode, the sick fuck that lived next door and watched her through her security system. He watched her slide a pair of white silk panties up her legs. The material was stretched over her butt, it held her ass perfectly as she walked to her closet. She pulled a white dress out and slipped it over her head. He saw her look in the mirror and make button decisions. There were buttons all the way down the front, she opened three on the top and two on the bottom. He watched her spin and her strong thighs peeked out as the dress flew up.

Brad woke up and his cock was so hard. He looked down and saw it was sitting between Sam’s butt cheeks and now he knew why. He moved his hand over her smooth hip and down her leg. She moaned and looked back at him.

“Good morning.” She said.

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

“Thank you for yesterday, it was very nice.” She said.

“Are you sure you are ok with it?” He said.

“Yes, I am. I know it is confusing, I am sorry. I am trying to figure out what I want. I know I want what happened yesterday for sure, but I know I also want you to hold me on the couch while we watch TV and help me with my homework. Can I have all of that?” Sam said.

“I am trying my best, I have not done this before, and I am pretty sure we are building a very complex relationship. We will just have to take it slow.” He said and she smiled. He was amazed how that smile could make her even prettier.

“Mr. Thompson, you are doing a great job; I am happier now than I have been in a long time. Thank you and Katie for that. Speaking of slow...” She said and Brad felt a small hand grab his cock and move it.

Brad felt the warmth and then felt his cock slide into a very tight little pussy. He heard her moan and push her butt against him, burying his cock inside her warm passage. He pulled her hip back and held it there. His cock was in paradise. Morning wood was problematic and usually ended up with him blasting a load against the wall of the shower. Sliding into a warm, snug pussy was way better. He saw her turn her head and lay it on Katie’s arm. Her hand moved to his wife’s boob. He thought about this scene, and he was pretty sure he would not have even imagined it in his wildest fantasies. He felt Sam wiggle her butt and he started a slow rhythm.

Madison came downstairs and Henry was drinking coffee at the table. He looked up and saw her bare feet on the stairs. He saw her white dress and it was adorable, her long dark hair was a perfect contrast to the white of the dress. He was pretty sure he had the prettiest daughter in the world. Then he saw her smile at him, and she got even prettier.

“Good morning, daddy.” Madison said.

“Good morning, sweetheart, you look wonderful today. I love that dress.” He said.

“I know, it is amazing.” She said and twirled for him. He saw her cute legs pop out as the material flew up around her. Even prettier.

“I hope today is better for you.” He said.

“Me too, I think it will be. Yesterday was just hard being my first day back.” She said and sat down.

“How is practice going? District is Saturday, right?” He said.

“Yeah, we will see about that. Practice went ok but I can tell I haven’t run in a few days. I will do my best.” She said and smiled.

“That’s my girl. State is the big prize, and you will be ready for that.” He said.

“Yep, for sure.” She said and got up to get her cereal.

Brad moved in and out of the tight young pussy and felt his release coming. He pulled her back against him and dumped his morning load into her little body. He moved his hand over her small breast and pulled her back in a hug. She moaned and put her hand over his.

“That was nice, I love waking up in here.” She said softly.

“I love you waking up in here too.” He said and she giggled.

“What time is it?” She said, moving her hips slightly with his cock still inside her.

“It is time for me to take a shower and go to work.” He said and ran his finger over her soft nipple.

“Too bad, it feels like you may be able to do it again.” She said and wiggled her butt again.

“You are a little devil. You will have to make do with Katie.” He said.

“Ok, I guess.” She said and turned towards Katie.

Brad saw his wife still sleeping and thought about getting out of bed. Then he felt a warm tight ass move against him and start to move back and forth slowly. His cock responded instantly to her. He groaned and felt his cock harden inside the warm teen tunnel. He looked at the clock and made an easy decision. He grabbed the firm young hip and drove deeper inside the amazing pussy. She moaned and moved her upper body back against him. Teenage pussy was a disease, and he was seriously infected. He held her hip and started to fuck the young girl for the second time this morning.

Henry kissed his daughter and went to work. Madison finished her cereal and gathered her books. She slipped on her sandals and walked out of the house. She walked next door and onto the porch. She knocked on the door and then sat on the swing. He would either come out or not, she would sit here for a few minutes and then go to school. She decided that she wanted him in her life, she would just sit on his swing until he came outside, even if she had to do it every day.

Barry heard the knock, and he looked up from his paper. Who would be knocking this early? He got up and looked out the small window. He didn’t see anyone and then he looked through the window in the living room. He saw her sitting on the swing, playing with the hem of her pretty dress. Her feet dangling in her sandals. He saw the long dark hair hanging over her shoulders and his heart felt warm. He walked back to his table. His guilt was strong, and he was not sure what to do. He looked back at the window, and she was still there. Damn her, why was she so determined to love him? He was not worthy of that kind of devotion.

Madison played with the buttons on the bottom of her dress. She was wondering if she should open another one, Katie would want her to. She opened a third button and pulled the dress back to see how much of her legs would show. It was fine, she kept the button open and straightened her dress. She heard the screen door, and he came out. He looked nervous, and he walked slowly over and sat on the swing. She looked at him and smiled.

“Hi, my name is Madison, I live next door.” She said and held out her small hand. He looked at her and her little hand. He raised his hand and took hers gently.

“Barry Jones.” He said softly and she shook his hand.

“I am glad to meet you Mr. Jones. I love this swing.” She said and let go of his hand.

“Yes, so do I, my wife and I used to sit on it every day.” He said and she looked at him.

“I know, I saw you when I was little. She must have been a sweet lady.” Madison said and smiled.

“Yes, she was.” He said and felt his heart hurt as he thought about his wife and the incredibly sweet girl sitting where she used to sit.

“Mr. Jones, maybe we can sit here every day and talk about her. Would that make you feel better?” She said.

“That would be lovely. I would really like that.” He said and she smiled. He felt his heart get lighter looking at her smile.

“Good, then I will see you this afternoon after school. I will meet you right here.” Madison said and stood up.

“Ok.” He said and she moved in front of him. She looked into his eyes, and they looked sad. She took his hands in hers and smiled at him.

“I love you, you silly old man.” Madison said and kissed him gently on the lips. She picked up her backpack and skipped off the porch.

He watched her walk across his yard, she stopped and looked back at him. He saw that pretty smile again and raised his hand to wave. She waved and went around the hedges. He sat there like a schlump. He felt so stupid, how did a 14-yr-old get so smart? He sat on his swing and thought about his wife and how much she would have loved sitting here with them and listening to that sweet voice.

Sam felt him moving in and out of her and it felt so good. She loved his cock, and it was truly magical. Katie was right. She looked at Katie and her eyes were open. She was smiling and looking at her.

“Sorry, he was just there.” Sam said softly.

“Sorry for the first time or the second time?” Katie said and smiled.

“Well, he never actually left so would it still be considered one time?” Sam said and smiled.

“You are precious.” Katie said and kissed the young girl while her husband fucked her.

Brad saw his wife wake up and he was scared at first and then he saw her start to kiss Sam and his cock got a little harder. He was really pounding the small pussy now; he heard the sounds of sex in the quiet room. He was worried he was going to be late for his meeting, but he wanted to stay in this tight warm pussy forever. She was moving her hips again as he fucked her, how did she know how to do that? He was pretty sure all the guys that fucked her didn’t do it for her benefit. He was sad for a second and then his cock reminded him that he was balls deep in a wonderful little pussy and his sadness went away. He felt his orgasm start to build and then he moved deep inside her and pulled her against him, pushing even deeper. She moaned as Katie was kissing her and he deposited more seed in her fertilized womb.

Katie broke the kiss as she felt her husband finish in the girl. She pulled Sam’s head to her chest and held her as Brad dumped another load in her. She looked at her husband and he was working hard; his face was red, and his fingers were imbedded into her hip. She saw his face relax and then he slumped down. She chuckled as she heard him trying to slow down his breathing.

“Good morning, honey.” Katie said.

“Good morning.” Brad said between breaths.

“Did you have a good morning workout?” Katie said and Sam giggled.

“Yes, I did. Did you know there was a very hot teenage girl in our bed?” Brad said and Katie laughed.

“Really, well, what do you know. There is, wonder where she came from?” Katie said.

“I am thinking heaven.” Brad said and Katie smiled. Sam raised her head and Katie saw tears on her cheek. She wiped a tear with her finger.

“Yes, you are an angel. It’s about time you start to realize that.” Katie said and kissed her nose.

Sam put her head on Katie’s chest, and she felt Mr. Thompson slip out of her and get out of bed. She heard the shower and then she heard him dressing quickly. She saw him moving over to the side of the bed. He leaned over and kissed Katie. He smelled really good.

“See you guys later. Let me know how Sarah does.” Brad said.

“I will, have a good day. Love you.” Katie said.

“Love you too.” He said and looked at Sam. He was surprised when she jumped up and wrapped her arms around his neck. He put his arms on her back and held her.

“I love you.” Sam said in his ear.

“I love you too, angel.” He said and kissed her ear. He moved her back on the bed on her knees.

Sam let go of him and watched him walk out of the room. She looked down at Katie and started to cry. Katie hugged her and let her cry it out. She knew it must be overwhelming, Sam had never felt the kind of love she was getting now, and it can all come crashing down and throw your emotions in a blender. She held the young girl and smiled.

Madison walked into first period and went up to Mr. Thomas’s desk. He looked at her.

“Can we take pictures again at lunch?” She said.

“Sure, are you sure you want to spend your lunch with an old teacher instead of your friends?” He said.

“Yep, I am sure.” She said and went to sit in her chair.

Hank Thomas watched the cute girl sit down and her pretty legs as her dress fell open. He was able to see her thighs and almost to the promised land. She looked up at him and he saw her legs open a little more. White silk smiled at him between two beautiful young legs. He shuffled in his seat. He would have to lecture behind his desk for at least the first part of class.

Madison loved watching Mr. Thomas look between her legs the entire period. Why was that so exciting? She worried she was becoming a sex fiend or some kind of weirdo. All the people that loved her told it was normal, so she decided she was going to try and believe them. She knew he loved looking at her panties and it made her feel good to give him that pleasure. That was enough for her. The bell rang and the panty show ended. She stuffed her books in her bag and walked next to his desk.

“See you at lunch, bring a stool.” She said.

“Will do.” He said and she smiled.

Hank Thomas watched the cute freshman walk out of his class and he could not wait for lunch.

Sam lifted her head and looked at Katie. She sniffled and wiped her eyes.

“Sorry about that, I don’t know what happened, but I couldn’t stop crying.” Sam said and Katie smiled.

“Your emotions are all over the place. The hormones are not helping but I think you are starting to realize that you are completely surrounded by people that love you and want to make you happy. That can be a little overwhelming.” Katie said.

“Yes, that is it. When Mr. Thompson said I was from heaven it was like my heart burst. That was the sweetest thing anyone has ever said to me, especially a man.” Sam said.

“I figured that; it is ok. You will have other episodes where your emotions get the better of you. Just let them out, there will always be someone around to hold you.” Katie said and Sam hugged her.

“Thank you, I love it here.” Sam said.

“So, I guess you had a little fun this morning.” Katie said and Sam lifted her head.

“You’re not mad, are you?” Sam said and Katie laughed.

“Not at all, his morning wood is famous. I have been on the end of that too many times to count.” She said.

“He was so hard, and he was pressing against my butt. It was nice and warm, and it just happened, well, the first time it just happened. I sort of talked him into the second time.” Sam said and smiled.

“I heard, that was impressive. He doesn’t usually recover that quickly.” Katie said.

“Yeah, but now I am kinda sloppy down there, I may have messed up the sheets.” Sam said.

“I can imagine, do you want some help?” Katie said.

“What do you mean?” Sam said.

“Well, I can help you clean it up and I promise you will like it.” Katie said and smiled.

“Oh Katie, you don’t have to do that.” Sam said.

“I know I don’t have to, but my husband is not the only one that wants to make love to an angel.” Katie said and kissed Sam. She felt the young girl hug her neck and return her kiss.

Katie broke the kiss and pushed Sam onto her back. She kissed her forehead and then her cheeks. She kissed her lips gently and then moved to her neck. Sam moaned as Katie sucked on her neck and then moved to her shoulder. Katie kissed her chest and then all around her small breasts. She saw Sam move her chest up and she smiled. The little pink nipples were stiff and almost throbbing. She flicked her tongue over one and Sam groaned.

“Katie, that feels so good.” Sam whimpered.

Katie kissed the small nipple and sucked it gently. She thought instantly of a little baby nursing on these, and she felt a warmth wash over her heart. She moved to the tight tummy, and she flicked her tongue into the small belly button. Sam put her hands on Katie’s head and moaned. Katie kissed down to her waist and then the tops of her legs. She moved down towards the small pussy but stopped and kissed the inside of her thighs. Sam spread her legs and pushed Katie’s head. Katie smiled and kissed down the inner thigh and then moved to the other one and kissed up the smooth thigh.

“God, Katie, please.” Sam said and Katie moved up to Sam’s face. She kissed the soft lips.

“Relax sweetie, be patient and let it happen. Feel the buildup. Let it move slowly through you.” Katie whispered and Sam groaned.

Katie kissed her way slowly down the young body again, being careful not to cut her lips on the sharp nipples. She moved back to the open legs and kissed above the small pussy. She saw her husband’s seed seeping out of the small opening. She moved down and kissed the bottom of the young pussy. Sam moaned and Katie licked slowly up the soft inside, scooping up the cum on her tongue as she moved through the slick pussy. She ran her tongue inside and fished out more of her husband’s leavings. Sam was now squirming, and Katie knew she was close. She wanted to make it special for her again and she ran her tongue around the small clit.

Sam was in a pleasure haze; Katie’s tongue was like fire and made her skin shiver whenever she touched it. The kisses on her thighs drove her insane and now she was licking the inside of her pussy and it was magical. She was pretty sure Katie was getting a mouthful of Mr. Thompson as she licked around her opening. That tongue on her insides was like nothing she had ever felt. Madison and she had done this before but never after a man had just made love to her twice. Sam tried not to pull out Katie’s hair as she had two handfuls. She felt the tongue move around her button and then it touched her. She felt a shudder and then Katie sucked on her button, and she lost her mind.

“Katie, oh God!!” Sam screamed and her body went into convulsions. She was grunting and her body was shaking all over the bed.

Katie held onto the small girl as her orgasm slammed into her. She heard her scream and then saw her start shaking. She held the strong smooth legs and watched the pleasure wash over the tight body. She loved seeing this, it was beautiful and when it was a cute teenager it was even better. She saw Sam move her head back and forth, the blonde hair flying around. She moved her head down and kissed the small clit again and Sam screamed and shook some more. Katie put her head down on the tight tummy and held her.

Madison walked into Mr. Thomas’s office, and he was sitting behind his desk, his camera sitting on the top as he fiddled with it. She closed the door and walked up to his desk. She could feel her body starting to tingle already, Katie said this was normal. She took a deep breath as her nipples hardened behind her cute dress.

“Hi, Mr. Thomas. Is everything ok?” Madison said.

“Yes, just checking to see if everything is working.” He said.

“Good, how do you want me to pose?” Madison said.

“Um, do you want to start on the stool?” He said.

“Ok.” She said and climbed on.

He watched her arrange herself on the stool. Her sandals were on the lower rungs, her legs slightly apart, her dress falling between them. He walked up and moved her hair off her left shoulder. He left the hair over her right. He stepped back and snapped a picture. She moved one of her feet to the higher rung and her dress opened on that leg, exposing more beautiful skin. Another picture. His cock flinched in his pants, he was not sure if it was the young thigh he was looking at or the incredible picture he just took.

“How about standing now?” He said and she jumped off the stool.

“How about this?” She said and cocked her hip to one side and put her hands on her hips. He snapped that one for sure. She had a devilish look in her eyes.

“Very pretty.” He said and she smiled.

He watched her sit on his desk and hang her legs off the edge. She put her hands on the desk near her legs and leaned forward a little. The top of her dress fell open slightly, not showing anything but giving the impression that it could. He loved that and snapped the picture. He saw her feet swinging off the edge and he debated asking the question. He took a deep breath.

“Can you take off the sandals?” he said and she kicked them off. His cock lurched again as he looked at the beautiful little feet.

He snapped another picture, now with bare feet hanging off the desk. She scooted back a little and then pulled one of her feet onto the desk. Her dress fell completely off that leg, and she arranged it, so her panties did not show. She put her hands on her raised knee and rested her chin on her hands. It was fucking cute as shit, and he took the picture. She pulled both feet up and wrapped her arms around her legs. He could see the bottom of her thighs, those incredible feet, and a small glimmer of white between her legs. He snapped that one and his cock shifted.

“Madison, you are really good at this.” He said and she smiled.

“Really, I have never done it before.” She said.

“I guess you are a natural.” He said.

“Thanks, do you want to take more?” She said.

He resisted the temptation to ask her to open a few more buttons but he fought back the urge. He did not want to scare her away.

“That’s enough for today, sweetie. You should get to class.” He said.

“Ok, this was fun. I am going to look up some modeling sights and get some ideas.” She said.

“That would be good. Listen, I told my group about you and showed them a couple of pictures. They were wondering if you would be interested in a photo shoot?” He said, looking at her closely. He saw a smile and he relaxed.

“Like a real model photo shoot?” She said.

“Well, we are not fancy so it would be at someone’s house, but we would pay you.” He said.

“Pay me?” She said.

“Yes, sweetie, models make a lot of money getting their picture taken. We can’t afford too much but you would be modeling for us so we should pay you.” He said.

“Mr. Thomas, I would love that. When can we do it?” She said and jumped off his desk. She reached down and grabbed her sandals, sliding them back on her feet.

“Let me talk to the guys and we will let you know.” He said.

“Great, you have a great day.” She said and left his office.

He sat at his desk and took a deep breath. He was nervous about the direction this was heading. He could control himself when he was with her alone but what would happen with 5 of his friends around him. He shivered when he thought about that little glimmer of white silk he saw today.

Katie finished the pancakes and put the plate on the table. Sam grabbed two and smothered them in syrup. Katie smiled when she saw Sam’s face as she shoved a huge bite in her mouth.

“I love pancakes.” Sam said as she swallowed her first mouthful.

“Apparently so.” Katie said and Sam giggled.

“What time is mom’s surgery today?” Sam said.

“She is going in at 9:30. They said she should be out of recovery and back in her room by 12:00.” Katie said.

“I want to be there when she wakes up.” Sam said and took another bite.

“Ok, we can go as soon as we finish breakfast and get dressed.” Katie said.

“Awesome, I think I need a shower. I smell like Mr. Thompson.” Sam said and Katie laughed.

“I wonder why?” Katie said.

“That was a wonderful morning.” Sam said.

“Yes, it was nice waking up with you next to me, even if my husband was making love to you at the time.” Katie said.

“I like how that sounds.” Sam said.

“What?” Katie said.

“Making love. That sounds nice. It is much better than what the men usually said.” Sam said and took another bite.

Katie was sad as she knew what the men probably said as they were raping her, and it was not making love. She finished her pancakes and got another cup of coffee. She sat back down and watched the pretty blonde teenager destroy multiple pancakes.

Madison sat in 4th period and thought about being a model. It sounded so exciting; she could not wait to get home and look it up. If she was going to get paid, she should be prepared. She felt her body heating up when she thought of the men taking her picture. Was that normal? She needed to talk to Katie.

She looked up and her teacher was talking to her. She smiled as she was not paying attention. He looked frustrated and she tried to look like she was sorry. The rest of the class was better as she paid attention, she answered some of his questions and he didn’t look as frustrated. The bell rang and she packed her things. As she was walking past the desk, he stopped her.

“Madison, this came for you earlier.” He said and handed her a paper. She looked at it and then looked at him.

“The counselor needs to see you, they said it could wait until class was over, but they want to see you before 5th period.” He said and she slipped the paper in her bag.

“Thanks, sir. See you tomorrow. Sorry I was daydreaming earlier.” She said.

“No problem, just try and stay focused. The material is getting harder.” He said.

“I will, thanks.” She said and walked out.

She headed for the office, her 5th period class was the last of the day and it was near the office anyway. She would swing by quickly and see what they needed. She walked in and the secretary smiled at her. She was a sweet lady. She pointed to a door at the end of the corridor. Madison walked and saw the name on the door was Malcolm Shires, Counselor. She did not know him, she knocked lightly, and the door opened. An older man with gray hair at his temples was standing there. He smiled at her and ushered her in. There was another man sitting in a chair in front of the desk. Mr. Shires closed the door and walked back to his desk. He motioned for her to sit in the other chair in front of the desk.

Madison sat and put her backpack on the floor. She sat up and looked over at the other man. She froze and stared.

“Hello Madison.” Michael Barr said, and Madison swallowed. She did not like the way he was looking at her. She saw the same thing she saw in his eyes when he was looking down at her as he was taking her virginity on Mr. Thompson’s desk.

“You are looking very pretty today.” He said as he looked at her dress and her pretty legs.

“What is going on?” She said to the counselor, terrified of his answer.

“Mr. Barr requested this meeting; he is concerned about your situation.” The counselor said and she looked at Mr. Barr.

“What situation?” She said and looked back and forth between the two men.

“Well, sweetie, you see there is a situation that we need to address. A little something you owe me.” Mr. Barr said, and Madison’s heart started to race.

“I don’t understand, what do you want?” She said.

“I just want what I have already paid for.” He said.

“What do you mean?” She said and he looked at Mr. Shires.

“Malcolm, did you know I paid two million dollars to take this little one’s cherry.” Mr. Barr said.

“No shit, are you serious?” Malcolm said.

“Yes, and the way I figure for that amount of money I should get more than one shot.” He said.

“Please, no.” Madison said and looked at him. He smiled.

“Well, you see sweetheart, you really don’t have a choice. Malcolm, you do know how old Madison is, right?” Mr. Barr said, and Mr. Shires looked through his papers on his desk. Madison felt her body start to shiver, the fear was starting to make her react.

“Yes, she is 14.” Malcolm said and looked back down at his paper.

“That is right. So, sweetie, you see, you are well underage and anyone that touches your sweet little body could be sent to jail, including me.” Mr. Barr said.

“I don’t understand.” Madison said, trying not to cry.

“I know, it is confusing. Let me simplify it for you. You are going to do whatever I say, or I talk to the police and anyone that has ever touched you goes to jail. Of course, I will make that call from Europe, I have a little place I can live there that is just darling.” Mr. Barr said, and Madison tried to breathe.

“So, you take a minute and think about all the people that have had anything to do with you. The way I figure for you to do what you did in that office there probably are more people than just me that have had the pleasure of using this little body. Am I right sweetie?” he said.

Madison sat and thought of all the people in her life that she had been with. The list was basically all the people that loved her. The Thompsons, Aaron, Alex, Jordan, Gerard, Miss Gloria, Mr. Jones, Stacy. Her heart was beating fast, and she felt very warm. She looked at him and he had an evil smile on his face.

“Nice long list, huh? So, what will it be, do you want me to call the police?” He said.

“No sir.” She said softly. She could almost feel her heart breaking. She was stuck and he knew it.

“Good girl. Now stand up please.” He said and she stood. Her legs were wobbly, she was very scared.

“That is a really pretty dress. Why don’t you start unbuttoning it?” He said and she looked at him.

His eyes were cruel, and he stared at her. She thought about all her people, and she did now want anything bad to happen to any of them. Her hands were shaking a lot as she grabbed the first button. She opened it and then moved on to the next one. She heard the bell ring and she stopped.

“Don’t worry, baby, we have more time. Mr. Shires will write you an excuse; it seems he had to talk to you about the trauma you recently went through. You may continue.” Barr said.

Michael Barr watched the small fingers shakily open the buttons. Her smooth skin slowly came into view, he saw the swell of her young breasts. No bra, interesting. He couldn’t wait to see those tits again. She moved down and now he saw her tight stomach. She opened a couple more and he saw she was wearing white silk panties. She leaned over to get the last few and he saw her perky boobs as they hung from her chest. She was quite the little package, just as he remembered. She stood up and her dress was open. He saw her tears rolling down her cheeks.

“Don’t cry baby girl, I am sure plenty of people have seen this tight little body. A little slut like you should be getting hot to show off your goods.” He said and she sobbed.

Madison felt the hate in his voice and she was not sure why. What had she done to deserve this? She had let him do the thing to her in Mr. Thompson’s office. Why was he doing this? She felt herself losing control of her emotions as she cried and stood with her dress barely hanging on her body.

“Good girl, now you can take it off. Lay it on the table over there, we don’t want it to get messed up.” He said.

Madison really did not want to cry; she didn’t want to give him the satisfaction, but she could not stop, her heart hurt, and it felt like it was causing her throat to get tight. She slipped her dress off her shoulders and laid it on the table. She stood up and looked at him.

“Malcolm, isn’t that something?” Barr said and reached over and squeezed a small boob.

“Yes sir, that is amazing.” Malcolm said. He had watched all the little cuties walk these halls for years, he never dreamed he would see one like this. His old cock was throbbing.

She felt herself start to shiver more, she was scared and nervous. He pulled her closer and she felt his hand touch her belly. She flinched and he chuckled. He rubbed her stomach and then slid his hand into her panties. She gasped and he laughed.

“Nice and wet, I figured.” He said and slid his fingers through her lips. She was still excited from thinking about modeling and now he was laughing at her.

“14 years old and walking around school with a wet pussy. Were you thinking about cock in class, my little slut?” He said and moved his finger inside her. She grimaced as he jammed his finger into her soft skin. He pulled his hand out of her panties and she looked at him.

“Ok sweetie, please get on your knees.” Barr said and Madison was stunned. She could not move.

“Honey, it is not that hard to understand. You are going to suck my cock just like you did before.” He said and opened his pants.

She saw him pull out his hard cock, the first thing that was ever inside her. She knelt in front of him, coming to terms with the idea that it was going to be inside her again. She reached out and touched his cock. He smiled and leaned back in his chair.

“Now baby, suck me like you did in the office, suck me so your daddy can keep his money.” Barr said and laughed. She looked at him and his eyes were dark, and his face looked evil. She thought about what he said about her daddy, if Mr. Thompson went to jail would her daddy lose his job? Her mind was swirling, and she felt confused and scared.

She moved her mouth to the head of his thing and licked it. She closed her eyes and tried to imagine it was Aaron’s as she sucked on the head. He groaned and she slid him into her mouth. She pulled back slowly and then ran her tongue over the swollen head. She tried to remember what Mr. Thompson and Aaron liked. Then she remembered all the board members. She had done this to all of them. If they all went to jail, daddy’s company would be destroyed. She sucked him deep again, trying to make him finish so this nightmare would end.

Michael Barr looked down at the cute teenager with his cock in her mouth. She was very pretty and sure did not look like a girl that would be naked on her knees in her counselor’s office. You never knew about the quiet ones. She was pretty good; it was obvious she had done this a few times. He knew Thompson had to have dumped a few loads in this little one. No way he would just stand there and let him fuck her on his desk if he wasn’t tapping it as well. He was close and he put his hand on her head. He pulled her closer and he heard her gag. He blasted a load into her mouth, and she tried to pull back.

“Swallow it all my little cocksucker.” He said and held her head in place.

He felt her stop struggling and he saw her neck move as his cum slid down her throat. He held her in place until he stopped shooting. He let go of her and she pulled back, coughing.

“Nice work, sweetheart, you can stand up now.” He said.

Madison felt her throat hurt as the slimy stuff went down it. She had swallowed it before, but this felt different. She slowly got to her feet. She felt like she wanted to cry some more but she felt numb. She held her head up and looked at him.

“Well, you are a tough one, sweetie. Now can you please give me those pretty panties?” He said and she groaned.

“I know, they are very nice. But I think daddy has enough money, he can buy you some more.” Barr said and held out his hand.

Madison bent over and pulled her panties down. She picked them up and put them in his hand. He lifted them and smelled them. He smiled and put them in his shirt pocket.

“So, Malcolm, what do you think now?” Barr said and turned her around to face the counselor.

Malcolm Shires looked at the small body and it was exquisite. Her boobs were firm and full and stood proudly on her chest. Her tummy was flat, and her hips were curved just enough. The young pussy was smooth and looked so little between her strong legs. The final touch that brought it all together was her incredibly cute face, like the girl next door mixed with supermodel. His cock was rock hard as he stared at the naked freshman girl in his office.

“She is beautiful.” Malcolm said.

“Yes, she is. Now what hole would you like?” Barr said and she whimpered and looked back at him.

“Please, I have done everything you have said.” She said in a small voice.

“I am sorry sweetie; you will have to fuck a few of my friends as well. Two million pays for a lot of pussy.” Barr said.

Madison felt hopelessness wash over her. She had hoped he would have his fun and she could go back to her life. He had not done anything to her that she had not done in the Thompson’s back yard but now he was talking about a lot of men and continuing for god knows how long. Her legs started to shake, and she grabbed the arm of the chair.

“Malcolm, pick your poison.” Barr said.

“Mike, I will only be able to go once so I think I want to fuck her pussy.” Malcolm said.

“Good choice, that is my favorite hole as well. Sweetie, would you go over and bend over Mr. Shires’ desk so he can fuck you?” Barr said and Madison felt her legs wobble as she tried to move.

She tried to stay calm, she wanted to scream and run out of the office but she thought of the police arresting Katie and she took a deep breath. She walked around the desk and stood next to Mr. Shires. She leaned over and laid on his desk, her breasts touched the cold wood and she felt so humiliated. She looked at Mr. Barr and he was smiling an evil smile as he sat in the chair. She turned her head and tried to look at something else. She heard a zipper and then cold hands on her butt. He rubbed it and then moved his hand to her hip. She felt something warm touch her and then she felt his thing touch her pussy. He pushed and his thing went into her. She flinched; he was not nearly as big as Aaron, but it still did not feel good. She knew the reason it hurt was because he did not love her. He pushed and she grunted as he went deep into her.

Malcolm Shires was not a virgin by any means but the list of the women he had been with in his life was not very long. In his youth he had a couple of pretty girlfriends, one that he slept with but this little one bent over his desk rocketed to the top of the list. Her pussy felt like it was caressing his cock. She was tight and warm but just the right amount of tight, so it was not painful for him. He moved out a little and then back in. God damn, this was good. He would not last long in this little cunt. He stroked her a few times and then stopped. He did not want this to ever end. He started again and then he passed the point of no return. He rammed it in a couple of times and then he exploded. He felt his cum blast out of his cock and coat her insides. He didn’t even ask Barr if she was protected, he hoped so, but it was too late to ask now. He finished in her and then pulled out slowly. He slumped in his chair and looked at her plump little ass and his juices running down her strong thigh.

“Malcolm, you ok?” Barr said and laughed.

“Yeah, that is a very nice pussy.” Malcolm said.

“Told you. Sweetheart you need to get off Mr. Shire’s desk.” Barr said.

Madison felt his stuff running down her leg and she was confused. Why were these men doing this? Was this what Sam went through with her daddy? How could she go through something like this and still function. Madison felt dirty, horrible, and sad and wanted to curl up and cry. She got off the desk and held onto it. She was a little dizzy.

“Madison, come over here and sit down.” Barr said. Madison looked at him and then walked over and sat in the chair next to him. She felt wetness when she sat down. She was so sad and did not know what to do. She felt like she had to do whatever he said, the thought of all her friends in jail was terrifying.

“Ok, this is how this will work. You will stay quiet about all of this, or I go to Europe and put all your friends in jail. I will show up occasionally but, in the meantime, Mr. Shires has my approval to use you any time he sees fit. Do you understand?” Barr said and she looked at the old man breathing hard in his chair.

“Yes, sir.” Madison said softly.

“Good girl, now before I go, I need you to put your legs over the arms of that chair.” Barr said and Madison looked at the chair.

She moved her legs over the arms, and she was spread wide open. He moved in front of her, and his thing was in his hand. He leaned over and pushed it in her. She groaned as he was inside her again. He started pumping into her. He was slamming into her body each time he pushed in. She closed her eyes. She felt a slap on her breast and her eyes popped open.

“Look at me while I fuck you. I want to look into your pretty eyes.” He said and kept pumping in her.

She looked at him and wished she was blind again. She had forgotten his face from before but now there was a new image burning in her brain. She looked at his cruel eyes, his red face, and his greasy looking hair. It would take her a while to remove this picture. He slammed into her for another few minutes and then he groaned and pushed deep. Madison felt his stuff shoot into her, and she thought of that pill she swallowed yesterday. Would it still work? She hoped so, she did not want a baby with this horrible man.

Michael Barr emptied his balls into Madison again. He pulled out and looked down at her. She really was pretty, even spread out with his stuff leaking out of her small cunt. He put his sore cock back in his pants. He sat down and Malcolm was still leaning back and breathing slow.

“Madison, you can put your dress on and get to class. Malcolm, you will need to write her an excuse. You may want to make something up as to why she was late.” Barr said and laughed.

Madison got up slowly and picked up her dress. She slipped it on and started buttoning it, her hands still shaking. She wanted to close all the buttons. Her hands were shaking so badly she had to go slow. She eventually got most of them done and Mr. Shires handed her a paper. She picked up her backpack and walked out of the office. She felt Barr’s stuff running down her leg.

Barr watched her leave and looked at Malcolm.

“Told you that was prime pussy, didn’t I?” Barr said.

“Yes, you did, and you were not lying. That is the best fuck I have had in my life.” Malcolm said.

“Well, my friend, feel free to fuck her every day if you wish, she won’t say a thing. I am tied up tomorrow but are getting together Friday night for Bobby’s birthday. I will call you.” Barr said and stood up.

“Are you sure Mike? She is only 14 and I could get into a lot of trouble here.” Malcolm said, the pussy fading from his memory, allowing him to think clearly.

“Malcolm, she will not dare tell anyone. She has a sweet little deal set up with her daddy and Thompson. She will do whatever you want her to do, trust me.” Mike Barr said.

“Okay, Mike. You have always had a way with these things ever since college.” Malcolm said, thinking of all the things he could do with that little cutie.

Barr shook his friend’s hand and walked out of the office and school. He was so happy he had decided to drop in on Malcolm yesterday and saw her walking in the hall. Now he had a nice little slut to use any time he needed. It was a good feeling. He got into his sports car and headed to the office.

Madison walked slowly to the bathroom and cleaned herself. She wiped the stuff coming out of her body with a paper towel and sat on the toilet for a while and let more of it drain out. She put her head in her hands and cried. She did not know what to do, all of the people she wanted to talk to were the people that would get into trouble if she said anything. The only one that was not on that list was daddy and she could not tell him what she did, it would destroy him. She cried for a while and then she heard the bell ring. Oh well, 5th period was over. She gathered herself and walked to the dressing room.

“Madison.” Coach said and she stopped running and stood in front of him.

“Yes, coach.” She said and tried to catch a breath.

“Are you ok, honey?” He said and she looked into his eyes. Luckily, he was not in danger of going to jail, he was one of the few people in her life she had not kissed.

“Yes, coach, just a little off today.” She said and felt her pussy throb. It was sore but more because of the evil people that had touched it.

“I understand, you went through a lot, are you sure you want to push it. We can back off and just focus on state.” He said.

She looked at him and realized that Barr was trying to take her running from her now. She refused, this was hers and she would not let him do that no matter what he did to her.

“No coach, I want to work. I want to win district, if that is ok.” She said and he smiled.

“That is very much ok. Now take a few more laps and let’s finish strong today.” He said and she nodded.

She took off and felt her anger driving her. Her legs responded and she was flying down the back stretch. She would use the hate to push her. She would not let him ruin this part of her life. She thought about running behind Jordan and smiled.

Coach Wilson looked at his stopwatch and pumped his fist. He was not sure how she did it but she was putting up times recently that were unheard of at this school. He had never had a runner do these things. Win district? No reason why not, he thought as the dark ponytail passed in front of him again. Her face looked different than usual, but the lap times did not lie. He was already getting excited for state.

Madison heard the whistle and slowed down; coach was smiling so she knew she did good. Maybe she could channel the anger and hate just as easily as the love. She walked for a little to cool down and thought about her people. She needed to talk to Katie but could she? Would she be able to talk to any of them without breaking down and crying. She did not want to do that then she would have to lie to them about why she was crying. She could feel pressure in her chest, and she stopped and tried to get a deep breath.

“Madison, nice work, those last two laps were more like it. I will see you tomorrow.” Coach said as she walked by on her way to the dressing room.

She stripped off her sweaty clothes and looked at the empty bench next to her. At least Sam was happy, she was away from her dad and safe. Her mom was supposed to have surgery today, she wanted to call Sam and find out about her but she was not sure she could. She walked into the showers and stood under the warm water. It felt nice on her sore body, but it did not wash away the sadness unfortunately. She looked at the shower next to her and missed her friend.

Sam sat on her momma’s bed and looked at Katie. They were both nervous and watching the clock. Stacy said she would be done soon but this waiting was agony.

“Katie, do you think she is ok.” Sam said.

“Yes, baby, it is a routine operation. She will be here soon. Come here.” Katie said and Sam got off the bed and climbed into her lap. Katie put her arms around the small girl and squeezed.

Sam felt better in Katie’s arms, and she watched the door. She saw people walking by but none of them stopped. Stacy would wave as she went by and that was nice, but she wanted her mom. She took a deep breath and then she saw the edge of a bed move into the doorway. She jumped off Katie’s lap and walked closer. She saw her mom asleep on the bed with a huge white thing on her left arm and shoulder. She looked peaceful and the men moved her into the spot and Stacy came in and started setting up the machines and tubing.

“Stacy, is she ok?” Sam said softly. Stacy looked down at the young girl and saw sadness and worry on a cute face. She was not used to seeing that.

“Baby, the surgery went great. The doctor said everything went as they expected. She will be very sleepy the rest of the day, but she should wake up soon. Come here and hold her hand.” Stacy said and Sam walked over.

Stacy picked up Sarah’s right hand and put it in Sam’s. The girl moved closer and looked at her mom. It was very sweet, and Stacy felt a little surge of warmth run through her heart. Damn these girls, why did they make her feel everything?

“You guys let me know if you need anything.” Stacy said and looked at Katie.

“Thanks Stacy.” Katie said and stood up.

Katie walked behind Sam and put her hands on her shoulders. She felt the tightness and she rubbed on her to try and loosen her up.

“That is a huge thing on her arm.” Katie said and Sam nodded.

“Yeah, I guess her arm is in there somewhere.” Sam said and Katie chuckled.

“She looks like she has a big shield on, like a knight.” Katie said and Sam giggled. That sounded better.

“What would my name be?” Sarah said softly and opened her eyes. Sam took a quick breath and laid her head down on her mom’s chest.

“My sweet girl, I felt you and wanted to see your pretty face.” Sarah said slowly. Sam lifted her head and looked at her mom.

“How do you feel?” Sam said and Sarah smiled.

“Very warm and a little loopy.” Sarah said and Katie smiled.

“Sam, the medication they gave her will make her feel strange for a few hours.” Katie said and Sarah nodded.

“Mom, they said everything went ok.” Sam said and Sarah smiled.

“That is good. How are you baby?” Sarah said.

“I am great momma, just worried about you.” Sam said and Sarah moved her right hand to Sam’s cheek.

“I will be fine sweetie. You inspired me with how strong you are.” Sarah said and rubbed Sam’s cheek.

“Good morning, Sarah, how do you feel?” Stacy said and walked up to the left side of the bed. Sarah turned her head slowly and looked at her.

“Kind of like I have been in a fight and lost.” Sarah said and Stacy laughed.

“Well, you were not in a fight but that shoulder was a mess. There was more damage than they thought and they had to reset the arm so you will be pretty high on pain meds for a while.” Stacy said and moved some hair off Sarah’s face.

“Stacy, how long will she have to stay?” Sam said softly. Stacy looked at her and she looked scared.

“Sam, she will have to stay at least tonight. We need to give her strong meds for a little while to keep her from hurting. If she is better tomorrow, she should be able to go home in the afternoon.” Stacy said.

Sam looked at her mom and her eyes were closed. She looked back at Stacy.

“Let her rest, that is the best thing for her right now.” Stacy said and Sam looked back at her mom.

Katie rubbed Sam’s arms as Stacy finished checking the tubing and the machines. Stacy left and Sam put Sarah’s hand down on the bed. She turned and hugged Katie. Katie wrapped her arms around her and held her, rubbing her hands up and down her strong back.

Madison walked out of the dressing room and saw Joshua waiting in the hall with his bucket and mop.

“Hello, Miss Madison.” He said cheerfully. Madison looked up and imagined him in handcuffs and being led out of the school.

“Hi Joshua, it is all clear.” She said and he nodded.

“You have a good night, Miss Madison.” Joshua said and pushed his bucket through the doors.

“You too, Joshua.” She said and pushed the doors open and walked outside.

She took a deep breath and the air felt good, but it was temporary. Her heart started hurting again and she started walking. She felt a surge of anger, she had just battled a broken face and being blind and now this, it was not fair. She wanted to hurt him so bad. She wrapped her arm around her body and tried to calm down. She could not hurt him; he was too strong. She felt hopeless and sad.

Barry Jones saw her walk up; her white dress was so cute on her. He loved the way it swirled around her pretty legs; he saw there were a few buttons open at the bottom and a friendly wind let him catch a nice glimpse of thigh. She was walking slowly; it must have been a hard practice. She walked up on the porch and sat in the swing.

“Tough practice.” He said and she looked at him. Her eyes were sad, he did not like that at all.

“What’s wrong honey.” He said. He wanted to take her hand, but he was not sure what she wanted. He did not want to mess up again.

“I am just struggling getting back into the rhythm of school.” She said, lying to her friend. This was her life now if she ever wanted to talk to anyone again. She would have to lie all the time; it was already tiring.

“You will get back in the cycle, it has only been two days.” Barry said and she nodded.

“Yeah, I guess you’re right. How was your day?” She said and smiled. He saw her smile ended at her mouth. He wondered what was wrong with his girl.

“It was good, just the same as yesterday, coffee and my shows. Very exciting.” He said and she chuckled.

“Mr. Jones, you need a hobby.” She said and this smile was a little more genuine. He tried not to look too guilty as he did have a hobby, it was watching her undress.

“I guess I do.” He said.

“I need to get home, I have homework.” She said and he nodded.

“Yes, please don’t let me keep you from that.” He said and she stood. She picked up her backpack and walked to the stairs. She stopped and looked back at him.

“See you in the morning?” She said.

“Yes, right here.” He said and she smiled.

He watched her walk down his stairs and across his yard. He was confused, he had never seen her so sad, even after her mother left. This was something bigger. He got up and walked into his house.

He went into his second bedroom and moved his mouse. He saw her walk into her bedroom and start unbuttoning her dress. She slipped it off her shoulders and she was naked. He thought he remembered she was wearing white panties this morning. He did notice her breasts; they were impossible to miss. She stood next to her bed and then crawled in and curled up in a ball. He saw her face and she was crying. He got up and walked into his kitchen. He sat at his table and felt incredibly helpless.

“Sam, you need to go home baby. I will be fine; you can come back tomorrow.” Sarah said and touched Sam’s pretty face.

“Are you sure, momma. I can stay with you tonight.” Sam said.

“No baby, you go home with Katie. I am very tired and it is not very exciting watching me sleep. Bring me a doughnut tomorrow morning and we can have breakfast together.” Sarah said and Sam smiled.

“Ok, we can do that.” Sam said and leaned over and put her head on her mom’s chest. Sarah put her hand on her daughter’s head and rubbed it. She looked at Katie.

“Thank you for taking care of her.” Sarah said and Katie touched Sarah’s arm.

“You just focus on healing, and we will see you tomorrow.” Katie said and Sarah nodded.

Sam kissed her mom and then walked out with Katie. Sarah watched her baby walk out of the room and she was so happy they were safe. She closed her eyes; she was so tired.

“Katie, do you think mom will come home tomorrow?” Sam said as they pulled out of the parking garage.

“Yes, the doctor said they would be able to get her off the hard stuff by tomorrow, she will be with us tomorrow night, I am sure.” Katie said.

“That’s good, I want all the people I love under the same roof. Now we just have to get rock star to move in.” Sam said and Katie smiled.

“Sam, she needs to be with her daddy.” Katie said and Sam sighed.

“I know but I miss her already. Can I borrow your phone and call her?” Sam said and Katie handed her the phone.

Sam dialed the number and listened to it ring over and over. She heard the voicemail message and she started to talk.

“Hey rock star, my mom made it through surgery but she has to stay in the hospital tonight. Call me when you get this.” Sam said and closed the phone.

Madison held her phone to her chest and sobbed as she listened to her friend’s voice.

