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Chapter 42

Alex put her hand to her mouth and stopped walking when she saw the scene at the pool. Aaron was lying on his back on the lounge with two girls sitting on him. Katie was on his face and Sam was sitting on his crotch. Oh God, she thought, where is his cock? She looked at the young blonde and Sam was looking at her with a smile.

Brad stopped next to Alex, and he saw Sam and Katie sitting on Aaron. Katie had her head on Sam’s shoulder and the young girl had her arm around Katie’s head. Katie was sitting on Aaron’s face, and he saw Aaron’s tongue working hard but he also saw Sam’s arm between Katie’s legs and moving. Katie was moaning and shivering, she looked lost in passion. He loved seeing her like this, he had done this to her a few times in their life together, but this was something else entirely. Her body was out of control, she was whimpering and moaning and then he saw her pull her head up and scream.

“Mr. Thompson.” Sam said as Katie convulsed in her arms.

Brad looked at Sam, she caught his eyes and moved her head, drawing him closer. He walked towards the girl, like he was under her spell. He stopped next to her, his wife still shivering in her arms.

“First, kiss me.” Sam said and Brad kissed the young girl, her little tongue darting into his mouth for a few seconds. She pulled back and looked at him.

“Now, as soon as your wife is done here, she needs you. Can you take her and hold her? You might also want to work some more on that baby thing.” Sam said and smiled.

Brad looked at this girl and he was amazed that she was manipulating his wife so easily. Katie looked lost as she laid her head on Sam’s shoulder. He saw her shiver again and Sam rubbed her hands down Katie’s back. Brad leaned over and picked up his wife. He stood her next to the lounge and then picked her up in his arms. He walked over to the table and sat in a chair, holding his naked shivering wife on his lap.

Alex saw Brad pick up Katie and now she knew where Aaron’s cock was. Sam was sitting on it with her hands on Aaron’s chest. She saw Sam taking deep breaths as she sat on the huge cock. Alex looked at Aaron and his eyes were closed. His face was wet from Katie sitting on him. He looked lost as well, this girl had to be a witch.

“Alex.” She heard a small voice. She looked up and Sam was motioning to her. She walked over to her.

“I love that dress.” Sam said and Alex smiled.

“Thanks.” She said and ran her hands down her hips as her pussy was trembling.

“I need you to take it off.” Sam said and Alex pulled it up and over her head. She dropped in on the ground and Sam smiled. Alex stood in her black lace bra and panties with her black stockings.

“You are so pretty.” Sam said and Alex trembled under the girl’s gaze.

“Can you take off the bra and panties? I love the stockings, leave those.” Sam said and Alex saw her wiggle on top of Aaron. Alex pulled off her underwear instantly.

“Beautiful. Now kiss me.” Sam said and Alex moved next to the young girl.

Sam moved her right hand to Alex’s breast and squeezed. She pulled Alex closer and kissed her. She felt Alex’s tongue and wrestled with it for a few seconds. She loved kissing and the people here were all such good kissers. She thought of her cute friend for a second and how much she would love this, she couldn’t wait to tell her. She pulled off the kiss and looked at Alex, she saw her eyes were a little glassy like Katie’s were before. She moved her hand down and ran her fingers through Alex’s pussy, it was very wet.

“Sit on him.” Sam said and Alex whimpered.

Alex moved and straddled Aaron’s head. She felt his hands on her thighs and then his tongue lapping up her juices. She moaned and leaned forward. She felt small hands wrap around her breasts and looked up to see Sam smiling. The young girl started kissing her again and Alex felt her body relax as her tongue explored the young mouth.

Brad watched Sam move Alex into position and he was amazed. This scene was so hot. He felt his wife shiver again and he looked down at her. She opened her eyes.

“Fuck me please.” Katie whispered and he stood up and laid her on her back on the table.

Brad ripped his pants and underwear off and tore off his shirt. He grabbed his wife’s legs and held them apart. Her pussy was glistening, and he slid his cock into it in one slow stroke. He heard her groan and he looked at the hot scene in front of him as he started to move in and out of his beautiful wife.

Sam loved kissing Alex and her breasts were so nice in her hands. She was proud of herself for sitting on Aaron’s huge cock and not going crazy. It felt like it belonged there now, her body had become accustomed to the huge black pole lodged inside of her. She wondered what it would feel like when she started moving, she liked the fact that she was on top the first time with him, she could control the action and speed. She worried about being under him, he was so big and powerful, he might crush her. Sam felt a warm shiver run through her pussy when she thought about that. Maybe she would not mind being under him and letting him have his way, he loved her and wouldn’t hurt her, but it would be nice to feel that power. She only hoped her little pussy would survive something like that.

Aaron ran his tongue across Alex’s pussy and sucked her like a madman. He had never seen her so wet but then he had never been in this position before. His cock felt like it was in a tight embrace, he was as hard as he had ever been, and he was buried in that amazing little body. This was mind-blowing. He felt Alex shudder on top of him, was the little minx going to make her cum like she did with Katie. He kept licking and sucking the wonderful pussy hovering over his face.

Alex felt the surge hit her and her legs trembled, her nipples were throbbing and the fingers squeezing them were adding to the effect. Her pussy was tingling as Aaron’s wonderful tongue was all over it. She looked at the young girl that was orchestrating all of this and her body exploded. She screamed and sat hard on Aaron’s face. She felt his strong hands on her thighs holding her in place as her orgasm ripped through her body. Sam kissed her neck and massaged her breasts as Alex vibrated on top of Aaron.

Brad was fucking his wife as he watched Alex cum. This scene was out of control, his cock was about to blow as well, he was in a warm pussy, and he was in the middle of a porn movie. It was overwhelming. He pulled Katie against him and started to empty his balls into her womb. He felt her shaking under him, he didn’t know if she was cumming again or had just never stopped. He finished and pulled her up and sat down with her on his lap and his cock still nestled inside her.

Sam felt Alex stop convulsing and saw her sit up and get off Aaron. She heard Aaron take a deep breath and she giggled. His face was very wet. She saw him look at her as Alex stood next to the lounge. Sam put her hands back on his massive chest and looked at him.

“You still hanging around?” He said and she giggled.

“I seem to be stuck, there is a huge pole holding me in place.” Sam said and Alex gasped.

“What should we do about getting it out.” Aaron said and Sam smiled.

“I don’t think I want to get it out. I have grown sort of attached to it.” Sam said and wiggled on him.

“It would be a little difficult to go back to school with this inside you.” Aaron said.

“Who needs to go to school, I have everything I need right here.” Sam said. She heard Alex clear her throat.

“Of course, that would be selfish of me to hog this, I think Alex may want to use it later.” Sam said.

“You may be right; I think she likes it too.” Aaron said and moved his hand between Alex’s legs. Alex closed her eyes and moaned as his fingers slid through her moist folds.

So, what would you suggest?” Sam said and Aaron looked at her.

“I think you should start moving up and down and see what happens.” Aaron said and Sam smiled.

Sam pushed off her knees as she straddled his crotch. She slid up the shaft a few inches and then slid back down. It felt so good, like it was lighting her up as it moved across her skin. She sat back down and took a deep breath.

“Like that?” She said and he nodded.

She pushed off again and moved halfway off the wonderful cock. She looked down and was amazed that her pussy had opened that much. She slid back down, and he moaned. She pushed off with her legs and with her hands on his chest and moved almost all the way off before sliding back down. It was unreal, she wanted this to never end. He was watching her as she moved up and down again. It was starting to feel like a rhythm, and she felt her body heating up again. She was fucking Aaron!

“Does that feel good, baby?” Alex whispered in her ear.

“Oh yes, it is wonderful.” Sam said as she sat back down on him and took a breath.

“Keep moving and wiggle when you sit back down.” Alex said.

Sam lifted herself and then sat back down and wiggled her hips. Aaron moaned and Alex laughed.

“He really likes that.” Alex said and Sam lifted herself again.

She slid down very slowly and then moved her hips in a circle over him. He grabbed her thighs and squeezed.

“A couple more times and you will feel him fill you up.” Alex said in her ear.

Sam lifted herself and then slid down and pushed. She felt him drive deeper and she grunted. She moved in a circle, and he squeezed her thighs. She lifted herself and slammed down and then lifted again. She smashed down on him and he grunted loudly and held her thighs in a vise grip. She sat on him and felt his cock throb and she knew he was shooting his stuff inside her. She kept her hands on his chest and moved as he grunted and pushed up into her.

Aaron blasted his seed into the young girl after she fucked him like a pro. Where did she learn this stuff? He saw Alex whispering to her, so he was sure she got some good stuff from that. He felt himself shrinking in her warm little pussy. His cock did not want to leave, and he didn’t blame it. The view of her sitting on him was glorious and he was trying to memorize it. Her breasts were shiny with sweat and lotion, and she was smiling.

“That was incredible.” Aaron said and she laid down on his chest.

“I loved that. Promise me you will be in my life for a long time. I am pretty sure I will need this again.” She said softly as she rubbed her hand across his chest. He wrapped his arms around her.

“I promise.” He said and he heard her sigh.

Alex picked up her bra, panties, and dress and held them to her chest as she looked at her man with a cute little blonde lying on his chest. They both had their eyes closed. Alex looked back and saw Mr. Thompson with a naked Katie curled up on his lap. He smiled at her. She walked over to the table.

“What was that?” Alex said.

“Welcome to our world, she is voracious and unable to resist.” Brad said and Alex looked back at the tiny girl.

“I felt like I was under her spell. It was wonderful though.” Alex said and looked back at Mr. Thompson.

“Yeah, that is a good description, she milked two orgasms out of me this morning before I even got out of bed.” Brad said and Alex gasped again.

Alex sat down at the table and put her clothes on the chair next to her. Brad looked at her only wearing her stockings and she looked a little washed out.

“How many has she milked out of him so far this afternoon?” Alex said.

“We will have to wait for my wife to recover to find out that, I walked in with you.” Brad said.

“Oh yeah, I forgot.” Alex said.

“Do you guys want to stay for dinner? We can order in.” Brad said and Alex nodded.

“Yeah, I guess so. I am afraid he is going to be out of commission for a while. How is Sarah?” Alex said.

“Katie said she should be released tomorrow. I guess the damage was worse than they thought.” Brad said.

“It is amazing how quickly that little girl recovered from that attack.” Alex said.

“Yeah, the beauty of youth.” Brad said as he looked at the small blonde cutie asleep on the large black man in his back yard.

Madison felt like someone was touching her, but it was loving and not awful like Mr. Barr or her counselor. The touch was light but firm and it was on her back. She opened her eyes to see her daddy sitting on her bed rubbing her back.

“Good morning, Daddy.” Madison said and he smiled.

“Good morning sweetie, how do you feel today?” Henry said.

“Better. That feels good.” Madison said. Her daddy’s warm hand felt wonderful on her skin.

“That’s good, I haven’t woken you up like this for a long time. Maybe I thought you were too grown up for this.” He said and smiled.

“Daddy, I will never be too grown up for this.” She said.

“Baby, if you ever need to talk to me, I am here for you. I will even listen to the girl things.” He said.

“I know daddy. I am fine, I have just been tired the last couple of days and coach is really excited about district.” Madison said, perfecting her lying on her poor daddy. She felt a little more pain in her heart.

“Ok baby. I will make us some breakfast while you are getting dressed. Cinnamon rolls will be waiting.” He said and she smiled. She loved cinnamon rolls.

She sat up and swung her legs over the bed when her daddy left her room. He knew something was wrong. She needed to be better at disguising it, she did not want anyone to know, she could not take that chance. She needed to act normal, or what people thought was normal for her. She walked into the bathroom.

Barry watched her walk into her bedroom in her towel. God, she looked good with her wet hair hanging over her shoulders. He saw her pull out the green lace bra and panties, his favorites. He took a sip of coffee and then turned off his monitor. It just didn’t feel right anymore. He walked out of the room and went to sit on his swing and wait for his friend.

Madison dropped her towel and slipped on her bra and panties. She pulled out a white shirt that was her daddy’s, she wanted him with her today. She dug through her drawers and found her black leggings. She did not feel like showing off her panties today. She sat on the bed, holding her leggings and thought about what her normal was now. She liked to tease Mr. Thomas by letting him look between her legs during class and then climbing a ladder for him. She liked showing her and her friend’s bodies to the janitor. Was that her normal? Was that why Mr. Barr did what he did? Did she deserve it?

Henry saw her walking down the stairs in her leggings and one of his shirts. She looked very cute. She destroyed three cinnamon rolls, and he thought his girl may be back. He kissed her on the cheek and went to work.

Sam woke up between Mr. Thompson and Katie again. It was so warm and snuggly. She was still sore from yesterday, so she was not sure she wanted to wake Mr. Thompson like she did yesterday. She slipped out of bed quietly and went into the bathroom. She was excited that her mom may be coming home today, and she wanted the day to start as quickly as possible. She stripped off her pajamas and stepped into the shower.

Madison walked out the door and opened a third button on her shirt. That was normal for her, Mr. Jones liked looking at her bra and panties and she liked showing them to him. She walked across his yard and Roscoe came barreling down the steps. She knelt and the little dog jumped into her arms. She liked that he didn’t think she was different. He licked all over her neck and ears just like he did every day. She hugged him a little harder than usual and walked onto her neighbor’s porch.

“Good morning, Mr. Jones.” She said, as cheerful as she could.

“Good morning, Madison.” Barry said as she dropped her backpack and sat on his swing.

Madison set Roscoe down on the swing and rubbed his belly. She looked at Mr. Jones and he was staring at her shirt as she leaned over slightly to rub Roscoe. She knew he could see her green bra, he looked happy.

“How are you today?” Madison said and smiled. She turned to face him and leaned back against the side of the swing, pulling Roscoe between her legs so she could keep rubbing his belly. She reached up and scratched her chest above her bra. She knew he would like that.

“I am good, how are you feeling?” Barry said as he watched her hand move over her chest and scratch. The bra was beautiful, and he could see most of it with her shirt hanging open.

“I am better, I think I was tired the last couple of days. Maybe I went back to school too soon?” She said and he nodded.

“Yeah, I agree. You went through a lot.” Barry said. He could see the slight outline of her nipple through the sheer lace, that was fucking hot as shit.

“I know. I wanted to get back because I thought I was supposed to.” Madison said and sat up more, moving Roscoe a little. The little dog turned over and jumped up on her, licking her belly below her bra through her open shirt. She giggled and grabbed him.

“Madison, I am so sorry. Let me take him.” Barry said and picked up the little dog, seeing her skin glisten where he was licking.

“It’s ok. I guess my shirt was open too much.” She said and pulled it open more to fan her skin. She looked up at him and smiled as he tried to keep his mouth closed.

“Um, he just really likes you.” Barry stammered.

“Do you really like me, Mr. Jones.” She said and he nodded.

“Yes, of course I do.” He said.

“Would you like to lick my belly?” Madison said and Barry’s poor cock tried to expand beyond his pants.

“Madison, um..., we...” Barry tried to speak and then she giggled.

“I am sorry, Mr. Jones, I am being mean.” Madison said and buttoned two buttons, hiding her bra.

“You could never be mean.” Barry said and she smiled.

“Well, then I was being unfair. I was making you uncomfortable again. I am sorry.” She said.

“No, not at all. Madison, you never make me uncomfortable. Surprise me, shock me, make me wish I was 14 again, all yes but never uncomfortable. Do you understand?” he said and she smiled.

“Thank you, Mr. Jones. Please tell me if I ever go too far. I don’t want to do anything that hurts you, I need you as a friend.” Madison said.

“I promise but I will always be your friend.” He said and she got off the swing.

She walked in front of him and put her hands on his cheeks. She pulled him forward and kissed him. His poor cock was struggling.

“Thank you. I feel better now. Did you like my bra today?” She said and smiled.

“Yes, very much.” He said.

“So, maybe it will earn me some hot chocolate this afternoon?” She said and he nodded.

“Absolutely.” He said and she giggled.

She picked up her backpack and walked over to the stairs, his eyes glued to her incredible ass in those tight leggings. She stopped and looked back at him and smiled before she walked down the stairs and across his yard. He thought he may have his girl back as his eyes were glued to that tight ass as it disappeared around the hedge.

Madison walked to school and thought she did pretty good with Mr. Jones. It felt like normal to her. He seemed happy and calm. She liked the things he said, it made her feel good. Maybe she could do this. She wondered how long this would last.

Sam walked back into the bedroom wrapped in a towel. Katie was snuggled up against Mr. Thompson. They would be happy when she was not sleeping with them anymore, she thought she was cramping their style. She leaned over and kissed Katie on the cheek.

“Hey pretty girl, good morning.” Katie said.

“Good morning.” Sam said and sat on the bed. Katie put her hand on Sam’s leg.

“You are up early.” Katie said and rubbed the soft leg.

“I am excited to see mom.” Sam said and Katie looked at the clock.

“Ok, let me get up and get ready and we can go.” Katie said and sat up. Sam saw those perfect breasts again as Katie sat there.

“We still have a little time; I am sure she is still sleeping. We have to use his wood.” Sam said and Katie looked at her.

“His wood?” Katie said.

“His morning wood, we need to use it to make a baby.” Sam said and pulled the sheet down a little. She saw his erection and smiled.

“You are something else.” Katie said as she saw the young girl reach out and grab Brad’s cock. She rubbed it gently and Brad opened his eyes.

“Good morning, honey.” Katie said and Brad looked at her with sleepy eyes.

“Good morning.” He said and looked down to see Sam rubbing his cock.

“It seems our little nymph would like us to make a baby this morning.” Katie said and Brad looked at his pretty wife.

“Works for me.” Brad said and pushed Katie onto her back and got between her legs.

Katie moaned as his wonderful cock moved into her again. She felt something and looked down to see Sam sucking on her nipple. She reached over and pulled off the towel to get to the cute little body. She rubbed her hand down her back and onto her firm ass as Sam licked and sucked her breast.

Brad started to pump into his wife and saw Sam start sucking on Katie’s breast. He then saw Katie rip off Sam’s towel and grab the cute ass. He reached over and rubbed Sam’s back, running his hand over the smooth skin and then under to feel the firm little boobs hanging off her chest. His cock responded and got even harder as he fucked his wife and rubbed on an incredibly cute young girl.

Katie held onto Sam’s ass as Brad fucked her. She saw him playing with Sam’s boobs and she felt him move faster and harder. She would miss this little aphrodisiac once her mom was here. She lit them both up and she loved it. She heard Brad grunt and then felt him unload his famous morning load into her womb. She pulled the young girl up and kissed her as her husband pumped her full of seed.

Madison walked into first period and looked at Mr. Thomas. She stopped next to his desk, and he looked at her. She was horribly cute in the big white shirt and the black leggings. No panties today but there was still plenty of cuteness to look at.

“Good morning, Mr. Thomas.” Madison said.

“Good morning, Madison.” He said and thought he saw a glimpse of green through the opening of her shirt.

“I am looking forward to lunch.” Madison said and turned to walk to her desk.

“As am I.” He said under his breath as he watched the tight ass wrapped in black material.

Hank Thomas spent the entire period walking around the classroom checking on his students’ work, hovering a little longer than necessary over Madison as he stared at the pretty green bra. He thought he noticed her shirt was open a bit more than it was when she walked in, but he did not care. Her breasts looked so good snuggled up in that green lace, he saw the dark outline of her nipples and he hoped he would be able to catch that on film at lunch.

The bell rang and the students packed up their things. Madison put her books and materials in slower than usual and was the last one to leave the room. She stopped at his desk; she saw his eyes lock onto her chest.

“See you at lunch, Mr. Thomas.” She said and turned towards the door, buttoning a button.

“See you, Madison.” He said and pushed his cock around to try and relief the pressure.

Madison walked down the hall very proud of herself. She was pulling this off, she had her old guys thinking she was fine as her heart was breaking. She took a deep breath and walked into second period. The bell rang and her teacher started lecturing. There was a knock on the door and a student walked in. He handed her teacher a paper and left. He read it and walked over and put it on her desk. He resumed lecturing. She looked down at the paper, it was a form from the office.

Report to Counselor Shires before 3rd period.

Her heart skipped and she took a deep breath. Her hope that they would give her a day off was shattered. Barr did tell him that he could use her as he wished, she guessed now that would mean every day. She tried to listen to her teacher, but the words all seemed to be fuzzy and blurring together. The bell rang and she jumped. The kids around her laughed as they thought she was daydreaming. She figured she was, but it was no dream. She packed up her things and started walking towards the office.

Sam ate the wonderful breakfast and watched Mr. Thompson kiss Katie. He was going to work but the kiss was no goodbye peck, it was a nice long kiss that looked really hot. She hoped she would have a husband that would kiss her like that when he left for work. He broke the kiss and then moved around the table and kissed her. This was a goodbye peck on her cheek, but she did not mind, it was a very daddy-like kiss and she liked it. She watched him walk out of the room and she heard the door open and close.

“You almost ready?” Katie said and Sam looked at her.

“Would it be ok if Mr. Thompson was my daddy?” Sam said and Katie almost spit out her coffee.

“Honey, what?” Katie said.

“I’m sorry I scared you. I just feel like I need a daddy and he is pretty good at it.” Sam said.

“But, he..., I mean we...” Katie stammered and Sam giggled.

“Yeah, I know, he fucks me, and we all kiss and stuff.” Sam said and Katie tried to breathe.

“That stuff is awesome, and I don’t want to stop doing it, but I need a daddy sometimes.” Sam said.

“Oh honey, I am so sorry.” Katie said and took Sam’s hand.

“You have nothing to be sorry about. You guys have been wonderful to me and my mom. I also don’t want you to apologize for the stuff we do. That is always my choice and I love it. It’s just sometimes I want someone to hug me or hold me while we watch a movie or help me with my homework and stuff like that.” Sam said.

Katie tried to keep from crying as she looked at the young girl whose daddy raped her and beat her. She hoped they did what Sarah said and put him under the jail. She took a breath.

“Baby, did you tell him these things?” Katie said and Sam nodded.

“Yeah, we talked about it. He said he would try, and he is doing good so far. I do think he feels funny when we do the other stuff, like he should not be doing that with his daughter, but I told him he didn’t have to be my daddy at those times.” Sam said and Katie laughed.

“I can see him freaking out about that.” Katie said.

“So, is it ok with you?” Sam said.

“Absolutely, sweetie, you can use my husband for whatever you need.” Katie said and Sam smiled.

“Good, now I am ready. We need to stop and pick up doughnuts.” Sam said.

“Oh, that’s right. I should not have made breakfast.” Katie said and Sam giggled.

“I saved room.” Sam said and stood up.

“Of course, you did.” Katie said and hugged the young girl.

Madison walked into the office area and into Mr. Shire’s office. He looked up and smiled.

“Close the door behind you. You may want to lock it as well.” He said and she closed the door and turned the lock.

Madison turned and looked at him. He did not look creepy, he looked like one of her regular old men, but he was definitely not like them at all. She walked to the front of his desk.

“Put your backpack on the table and have a seat.” Mr. Shires said. Madison put her backpack on the table against the wall and sat in the chair in front of his desk.

“So, Miss Madison, do you know why you are here?” Mr. Shires said, and she shook her head.

“No sir.” She said. She would make him say it.

“Well, it seems our mutual friend Mr. Barr has taken a liking to you. He has instructed me to work with you so to speak when he is not available.” He said.

“What does that mean?” Madison said and Mr. Shires chuckled.

“I asked the very same thing. He said it was anything I wanted it to be.” Mr. Shires said, and she sighed.

“So, what do you want it to be?” Madison said, trying to stay strong. He chuckled.

“I have not completely figured that out yet. I think I will take it slow, how about you stand and take off that shirt?” He said and Madison took a deep breath.

Madison stood up and started unbuttoning her shirt. She tried to imagine she was doing this for some of her old men, either at the mall or on a porch. She finished unbuttoning her daddy’s shirt and took it off. She felt his presence leave her, that was probably a good thing right now, she thought.

“Very nice, you have a lovely body.” Mr. Shires said as he looked at the girl in her black leggings and her green lace bra. She looked delicious.

Madison did not respond to his complement, this was not one of her old men encounters, this was mean and cruel, so she looked at him with no expression.

“Now take off that bra.” He said and she reached for the clasp in the front.

Malcolm Shires watched the freshman girl take off her bra and lay it on the chair, her firm breasts moving slightly as she turned. She was adorable with clothes on and naked she was extraordinary. He would never have thought he would be able to see one of these pretty little things like this in his office. Mike Barr had been creating the impossible for him since college and he had done it again. He loved her small nipples and her cute face.

“Now come over here.” He said and she walked slowly around his desk.

Madison felt his cold hands touch her breasts. His face was flushed, and she knew he was excited. He squeezed her breasts and then ran his fingers over her nipples. This would normally feel good, and she tried to see Mr. Jones in the chair in front of her. He would love this, and she would love it as well. Should she let him do this to her later to try and counter this experience?

Malcolm Shires loved the feel of young breasts, and these were magnificent. So soft but firm at the same time, perfect. The stiff little nipples begged to be touched and he did that with his lips. He sucked them and licked the small nubs. They tasted wonderful. He pulled back and looked at the young girl. She was gorgeous, like a compact model in his hands. He was pretty sure this was his opus, he would never again see, much less touch anything so beautiful. He wanted to take full advantage of this while he had his chance.

“Now kneel down and take out my cock.” He said as if he was asking for her to get him a coffee.

Madison knelt and undid his belt. She tried to breathe slowly; she could do this. She had done this for Mr. Thompson and Aaron a lot, she did it for all the board members at daddy’s company. She opened the button and unzipped his pants. He was wearing white boxer underwear. She pulled his pants apart and saw his thing bulging under the material. She took a deep breath and reached in and pulled it out.

Malcolm watched the small fingers wrap around his rigid cock. It was hot and cute at the same time. She moved her hands up and down his shaft slowly. It looked like she was concentrating, he was pretty sure she was trying to imagine someone else other than her old counselor in her hands. Did this little one have a boyfriend? She did seem to be comfortable around cock so was she giving it to some little boy in the bathroom or in her room while her daddy was downstairs. He felt himself getting close.

“Put it in your mouth, do not spill on my floor.” He said and she looked up at him as she sucked his cock into her small mouth.

He groaned as her warm mouth surrounded his cock. It was glorious, she moved up and down slightly as her hands continued to move. It was like she was milking him and that is exactly what she did. He felt his cock lurch and an amazing feeling hit him as his load exploded out of his cock into her cute mouth. He saw her cheeks bulge as he filled her with cum and he saw her swallow. Yes, she had done this before, she was not so innocent as she seemed. He pumped two more doses into her, and she swallowed them easily. She pulled off slowly and sat back on her legs. She looked so cute with her pretty breasts and her lips wet with his cum.

“Very nice. Now stand up.” He said and she stood. He looked at her black leggings and he saw her pussy wrapped in the tight material. He reached over and pulled the pants up a little and saw her camel toe form. Now that was nice. He leaned back and counted his blessings as his limp cock sat on his thigh.

Madison grimaced as he yanked her leggings, she felt the material cut into her pussy. He smiled and leaned back in his chair. She felt stupid standing here in her counselor’s office topless with her belly full of his stuff. Would she have to do this every day? This would get old quickly. What would she become if she had to let him do this all the time? Would Mr. Barr show up sometimes and make it even worse? Could she have a regular life having to do this? How would it impact her relationship with Jordan? She took a deep breath to try and stop the thoughts that were flying around her head.

“Lean over and put your head right here.” He said and pointed to his desk. She leaned over and put her head down over her arms on his desk.

Malcolm smiled as he saw the firm breasts hanging from her chest as she leaned over. That would make a great picture. He picked up his phone and captured that image. He sent it to Mike; he told him to send a pic anyway today.

“Stay there for a little while so I can get some work done.” He said and reached over and squeezed a cute breast.

Madison watched him turn and start to work on his computer. He looked like this was a regular day and not one where a freshman girl was topless leaning over his desk. He typed a little while and then made a phone call. She closed her eyes and tried to relax, at least he wasn’t touching her. She thought of her daddy and how he would be so disappointed in her if he saw her right now. She was not his pure sweet daughter anymore, what was she? A lot of words flew around her mind, none of which she ever wanted to see come out of her daddy’s mouth. She tried but failed to keep the tears out of her eyes. She turned her head away from him, he did not deserve to see her cry.

Malcolm heard the buzz and looked down at the text.

Nice pic, great titties. What the fuck is with the pants, tell the cunt no more pants – the screen showed.

I will tell her – he texted back

Did you fuck her yet?

Not yet, still recovering from the blowjob.

Yeah, she can suck a cock. Have fun buddy, see you tomorrow, don’t tell her, I want it to be a surprise.

Will do, see you tomorrow.

Madison stopped crying and wiped her cheeks and eyes. She took a breath and then she heard the bell ring. She picked her head up and looked at him.

“Relax, I will write you an excuse for third period, it is your lunch period now, so we have more time since you have already eaten.” He said and laughed.

She put her head down and thought about Mr. Thomas sitting alone in his office. She was missing spending time with one of her old men while this guy did this to her. What else would he do, she figured she had a pretty good idea. She hoped that little pill was still working. She felt his hand touch her butt and she flinched.

“Such a nice little ass.” He said as he rubbed the tight ass.

Malcolm ran his hand over her ass and between her legs. He saw her flinch and move her legs as he fondled her. Teenage asses were the best, they were like iron and then felt so good.

“Mr. Barr said you were not to wear pants anymore. Do you understand?” he said as he ran his hand between her legs and down her thigh.

“Yes sir.” She said softly.

“I do love these leggings though, part of me wants you to leave them here so you can wear them for me.” He said and ran his hand back up her thigh and touched her pussy. He felt the warmth as he ran his fingers over the young cunt.

“Please sir, my shirt is not long enough.” She said softly.

“We will see.” He said and stood up behind her.

He looked down at the firm young ass framed by the black material. He moved his fingers under her waistband and pulled the leggings slowly, exposing lovely skin as he went. He saw the green lace panties and then the strong thighs as he yanked the leggings to her knees. He left them there, that seemed so much hotter than taking them completely off. He rubbed her ass, feeling the lace and the skin as his fingers moved past her panties. She was whimpering and that made it better. He tried to stall but he was weak, he yanked the green panties to her knees and knelt to look at the perfect pussy peeking out between her thighs.

Madison felt like she was on display, this was worse than him just tearing off her clothes and raping her. He was making her feel every step of the experience and she did not want to do that. She felt his breath between her legs after he pulled her panties down. She wiggled and flinched as his breath got closer. She squealed softly when his tongue touched her.

Malcolm spread her cheeks, exposing the young pussy and small little asshole. A beautiful sight, he licked his lips. He always loved tasting his women and this little one he felt was going to be the sweetest thing he had ever encountered. He reached out and touched his tongue to the soft outer lips of her cute pussy. He felt her flinch and it was nice, not like the old whores that were so numb you could bite them, and they did not react. This one was fresh and reactive, he licked slowly through the middle of the open pussy, and she moaned.

Madison fought it but he was good with his tongue. She tried to focus on the fact that he was forcing her, but he was not hurting her and he was not calling her names, he was only licking and sucking on her most sensitive of places. It was hard to not react to that. She closed her eyes and thought of Jordan, how nice it was when she did this. How she wished it was her back there, her warm tongue between her legs. Maybe Sam, maybe both. How nice would that be, two tongues back there that loved her. She moaned as she felt Sam and Jordan wiggle their tongues inside her pussy.

Malcolm watched the girl react and he loved it, even bent over on her counselor’s desk her body wanted this, needed for him to continue. Mike always said when it got down to basics, they were all sluts and would respond if you touched them right. This small freshman girl bent over his desk was proving that theory, she was reacting to an old man licking her pussy. He wiggled his tongue deep and she groaned. He lapped up her juices and then moved his tongue over her asshole. She squealed when he touched her there, how amazing it was that this little hole could stretch to accommodate a cock. He had seen it and looking at this one he shook his head. He hoped he would see this; he would love it be his cock that opened her up. Mike would surely have a say in that, this was his slut after all, he was just borrowing her.

Madison fought hard but the orgasm would not be denied. He licked her clit and then sucked it and her body responded. She held the desk and shut her eyes, but her body was wracked with surges and shakes. She felt her stomach tighten and then loosen as she stayed bent over. She took deep breaths to try and work through it, she felt it pass and then her body relaxed. She started to recover to refocus and then his cock slid into her. She picked her head up and cried out. He wrapped his hand over her mouth instantly as he drove his cock deep into her wet teen pussy. She screamed into his hand.

Malcolm loved the feel of tight pussy and this one was the tightest he had ever been in. Made sense since she was the youngest by far. His only other pretty girlfriend had been 22 in college, and she was definitely not a virgin when he was able to finally stick his dick in her. He only fucked her once; she came to her senses he supposed. He pushed into the young cutie as he held his hand over her mouth. He hoped no one heard that initial scream. He looked at the door, expecting a knock as he held his cock deep inside the young body.

Sam sat on her momma’s bed; her belly very full after second breakfast. Her mom looked much better today, she was sitting up and laughing. They had replaced the massive attachment on her shoulder she was wearing yesterday and put on one that was just very large. She didn’t seem to be in pain so that made Sam happy.

“Momma, has the doctor told you when you can go home?” Sam said and Sarah smiled.

“Not yet, but he said he would stop by after lunch. Patience, little one.” Sarah said and squeezed her daughter’s hand.

“I am trying, I just want you back with me. I want to start our new life together now.” Sam said and looked at her mom.

“Me too.” Sarah said and Sam hugged her.

Katie walked back into the room and saw Sam hugging Sarah. She stopped and took a breath. It was so sweet, and it made her think of Madison and the possible little one in her own tummy. She needed to call Madison; she had not talked to her since she went back to school. She had been so busy helping Sam and Sarah, how did moms do it with multiple kids. She walked up and handed Sarah her coffee.

“Katie, you are a life saver, everyone is really nice here but the coffee they bring is nasty.” Sarah said and took a big sip. She sighed and Katie laughed.

“Life is too short for bad coffee.” Katie said and lifted her cup.

“Very true.” Sarah said.

“I saw the doctor in the hall, and he said it was just a matter of paperwork now. Stacy is already working on it.” Katie said and Sam squealed. Sarah held up the hot coffee as her daughter jumped back into the hug.

“Sam, you are going to get a coffee bath if you are not careful.” Katie said and Sam looked up.

“Sorry.” She said and sat up. Sarah reached out and touched her cheek.

“Baby, I will never turn down a hug ever again.” Sarah said and Sam smiled. She nestled softly into her mom’s arms.

“Katie, did they have an idea of when, I need to schedule someone to pick me up.” Sarah said and Katie chuckled.

“It will take you a while to get used to staying with us. You know you have your own built in Uber driver who doubles as a good friend.” Katie said and took a sip.

“Oh, I didn’t want to assume.” Sarah said.

“Aaron is waiting for my call; he is at the office but his afternoon is free.” Katie said and wondered if Aaron was taking advantage of his free time. She smiled when she thought of his wonderful cock slamming into Alex’s little body, she would never get tired of seeing that.

“Katie, you have done so much.” Sarah said.

“Sarah, your daughter has brought much joy to our house, we will never be able to repay that.” Katie said. She remembered the taste of Sam’s pussy and yes, that was priceless.

“Thank you. I truly appreciate it.” Sarah said.

“We are just glad to help. Your room is ready and waiting and the bed is big enough if you need to have a little blonde nymph with you.” Katie said and Sarah smiled.

“That is wonderful, I feel like I want to hold her forever.” Sarah said and Sam sighed into her mom’s chest.

“I understand.” Katie said.

“Katie, can we pick up Madison after school and bring her over? I miss her.” Sam said.

“If that is ok with Henry. Is Madison free this afternoon?” Katie said.

“I think so, I know coach will probably have a long practice. I will call her later; she is at lunch right now.” Sam said and thought she didn’t want to interrupt Madison as she was most likely standing on top of a ladder right about now.

Madison felt her counselor moving his thing in and out of her, her head was on her arms on his desk as he banged against her. She was trying to stay quiet, his hand on her mouth was not fun. She was thinking now that this was the fourth time a man she did not love put his thing inside her. Someone she loved had only done it once, that was not the way it was supposed to happen. She heard him grunting, he had been going for a long time, he had to be close. She tried to relax as he continued fucking her. He was fucking her, this was not love, this was cold and hard and did not feel anything like what she had experienced with Aaron.

Malcolm slowed down, he wanted to stay in this amazing pussy as long as he could. It was heaven, tight and warm, God, this was nice. If this was what teenage pussy was like he needed to talk to Mike, maybe there were others they could use like this. He could have teen pussy every day, that would be a wonderful thing. He thought of a few more little cuties he knew that would look good in this position. He watched her ass jiggle as he pushed into her on every stroke. He could watch that all day.

Madison picked up her head as she heard him grunt and push hard into her. He was squeezing her hips and pulling her into him. She felt his thing flinch and jerk inside her. He was trying to make her pregnant, she did not want a baby with this man. She needed to figure out a way to get some more of those pills that Aaron gave her. He had them in his glove compartment, maybe she could grab some next time she was with him. With him? How could she ride with him after this, would he be able to tell she was dirty and spoiled after so many times with the bad men.

Malcolm filled the young twat with his seed. He wondered if she was on the pill, he didn’t think to ask Mike, he saw him cum inside her yesterday, he assumed it was ok. Would it be so bad if he bred her, she would look cute walking the hall with her little belly sticking out. These little titties would probably grow a little too, that would be nice. He grabbed her tits as he finished filling her up.

“Hi Sarah, ready for lunch.” Sarah opened her eyes and saw Stacy putting a tray on her table. Sam was asleep on her lap. Stacy looked down and smiled.

“I guess just leave it there. I am very comfortable at the moment.” Sarah said and Stacy nodded.

“I see that. The doctor should be here in about 30 minutes. We will have you out of here in a couple of hours.” Stacy said and arranged the tray on the table.

“You mean this will be the last meal here, that makes me sad.” Sarah said and Stacy laughed.

“I could have them deliver them to your house if you want.” Stacy said.

“No, that is quite alright.” Sarah said and they both laughed. Stacy put her hand on Sam’s cheek and pushed some hair off the pretty face.

“She is so darling; you are so lucky.” Stacy said as she looked at Sam.

“I know.” Sarah said and sighed.

Madison felt him pull out and she stayed in position. He had not told her to move, and she did not want to make him angry. She felt his stuff leak out of her and run down her leg. That was disgusting. She looked at him as he sat in his chair. His thing was small and red, it looked strange. It was also wet with her juices, that made her mad.

“Stand up and pull up your pants before you leak on my floor.” He said and she stood.

She pulled up her panties and captured his stuff. She bent over and pulled up her leggings. She felt drenched between her legs, this was strange. She looked at him and he was smiling as he sat there with his thing shriveled up on his thigh. He picked up his phone and took her picture as she stood there. She felt so sad and broken that she didn’t think or care about who saw the picture of her breasts in his office.

“So pretty.” He said and looked at the young topless girl standing next to his desk. He had seen her naked a few times now, but it always amazed him when he looked at her. He looked at the clock and he saw there was only 10 minutes left in her lunch hour.

“Lunch is almost over, why don’t you kneel and have your dessert.” He said and motioned to his shriveled thing.

Madison followed his directions and knelt in front of him. She picked up his thing and sucked it into her mouth. It tasted funny, she tasted his stuff, but she tasted herself as well. She tried not to think about it as she licked and sucked it clean. It stayed soft so she easily took all of it in her mouth. She continued to suck on him as the bell rang. She looked up and he nodded. She pulled off him and put his thing back in his pants. She pulled up the zipper, but she could not get the button back together. He put his hand on hers and she looked up.

“Close enough. Stand up.” He said.

She stood and looked at him. He looked up and down her body like he was memorizing it. She felt a shiver as his eyes roamed across her chest.

“Take off the leggings.” He said and she whimpered.

“Please sir.” She said, trying to plead with him as she slid them down her legs.

He smiled and held out his hand. She pulled them off her feet and handed them to him. She was suddenly cold.

“Now get dressed, you are late for class.” He said and she felt tears in her eyes.

She would not be able to hide her panties, the shirt was too short. Everyone would laugh at her and call her names. She heard some of the names they called the girls that wore the short skirts. She put on her bra and started to button the shirt with her shaky fingers. She looked down and the shirt came barely over her panties. They would show when she walked, and the stairs would be horrible. She tried to pull it down more and looked at him.

“Please sir, I did everything you asked. Don’t do this.” She said and he saw a tear run down both cheeks.

His heart did do a little flip as he saw the young girl plead with him. The shirt was not quite long enough, she would create a scene for sure just walking out of the office. Too bad, she was hot as fuck standing there in just the shirt. He took her picture and held out the leggings.

“Thank you, sir.” She said and grabbed the pants. He watched her ass as the tight material wrapped around it. She grabbed her backpack and started to walk.

“No more pants.” He said.

“Yes sir.” She said and unlocked the door.

She took a deep breath and opened the door. She smiled at the secretary and wondered if she smelled like sex. She walked out of the office, smiling at all the ladies as his stuff leaked into her panties. She headed to fourth period and saw Mr. Thomas walking toward her, he looked sad. She walked up to him and touched his arm.

“Mr. Thomas, I am so sorry. They called me to the office during lunch.” She said and he smiled.

“Madison, it’s ok, I got some work done. We can meet tomorrow, ok?” he said and she nodded.

“Ok, that sounds good.” She said and walked down the hall.

He watched her walk away and he noticed a distinct fragrance around her. He shook his head; it must be his vivid imagination.

The doctor left and Sam jumped up and started to gather her mom’s things. Stacy had brought a bag. She was very excited; Katie was on the phone with Aaron. Her mom was sitting on the edge of the bed watching her. Stacy was bringing a wheelchair. She finished and put the bag on the chair. She walked over to her mom and her mom grabbed her hands.

“You look like you do on Christmas morning.” Sarah said and Sam giggled.

“I am getting the best present ever. My mom without any fear.” Sam said and Sarah gasped. Katie put her hand over her mouth.

“Baby, I love you so much.” Sarah said and hugged her wonderful daughter.

Stacy wheeled the chair into the room, and everyone was crying. She walked closer and stopped.

“You know, if leaving makes everyone so sad you can stay another night.” Stacy said and Sam popped her head up.

“No.” She said too loudly. Everyone laughed and Sam blushed.

“Sorry.” Sam said. Sarah hugged her again.

“No, baby, I agree.” Sarah said and Stacy moved the wheelchair closer.

Katie held Sam’s hand as they followed the wheelchair out of the hospital. Aaron pulled the car up and helped Stacy get Sarah out of the chair and into the back seat of the car. Sam hugged Stacy for a little longer than normal and then crawled into the back of the car with her mom. She laid down on the seat and put her head on her mom’s lap. Stacy smiled as Aaron closed the door. Katie crawled into the front seat and scooted next to Aaron. He started the car, and she grabbed his hand and put it on her thigh. He looked at her and she smiled. He missed his girl.

Madison ran like a girl possessed at practice. She was getting good at channeling the anger. She was really mad today. He made her have an orgasm, he humiliated her making her think he was going to keep her leggings, and he made her miss her lunch with Mr. Thomas. She flew past the coach, and he had a big smile as he looked at the stopwatch in his hand. She reached down and pulled out more anger and sped up. She was just rounding the second turn when she heard the whistle, she did not slow down and flew down the back stretch and through the third turn, she felt like she was running faster than ever. She slowed down after the fourth turn and jogged to a walk.

“Madison, that was amazing, that was the best split you have ever put together. Good work, girl.” He said and gave her a high five.

She did not feel tired, she was too angry. She was going to need to calm down, she could channel the anger here on the track, but she needed to go back to perky Madison for her friends and family. She walked around the track again to let all the other girls get into the dressing room. She didn’t want to have to put on an act for them, it was too tiring.

Coach Wilson watched the freshman walk out the last lap. She was running the best he had ever seen but she was different. He could not put his finger on it, but it felt like something was wrong. Maybe not wrong, but definitely different. He knew about her altercation with Sam’s father and that she was in the hospital for a few days. Physically, she was obviously fine, could there be something else. He didn’t get paid enough to psychoanalyze these kids. He would just have to keep an eye on her. She was alone on the track as she walked down the backstretch, that was different right there. No Sam, and no other friends, that was not like Madison. He shook his head and looked down at her times for today. Maybe he would dig in more after district. Two more days would not hurt anything, she didn’t look like she was in any danger.

Madison nodded to coach as she walked past him on her way to the dressing room. She had her hands on her hips and took deep breaths to get more oxygen into her lungs. She felt good, she knew she had run well. She was ready for Saturday. She thought about Jordan and stopped. Her heart fluttered and she caught a sob in her throat. How could she face her. It would be too hard to trick her, she would see right through her. She would have to do better, be better. She started walking and tried to focus on perky.

Aaron pulled into the driveway and Katie and Sam scrambled out of the car. He looked at Sarah and she spun and put her legs over the seat. He took her hand and helped her stand. She wobbled and he grabbed her.

“Thank you, Aaron, I guess I haven’t walked a lot lately.” Sarah said and he smiled.

“Take your time, we have all day.” He said and she loved his deep voice. She looked up at him and his eyes were kind. It looked nice to see a man with kind eyes, and a huge one at that.

“Katie, can we bring momma to the pool, it is so relaxing out there.” Sam said and Katie looked at Sarah.

“Sarah, do you want to do that or get settled in your room?” Katie said and Sarah looked at Sam.

“Well, I think I will follow my daughter’s lead. I guess I will get settled at the pool first.” Sarah said and Sam squealed.

“Yay, Aaron, can you put her on my lounge while I get my suit on.” Sam said.

“Yes ma’am.” Aaron said and Sam squealed again. They watched her scamper into the house.

“She is very excited to have you home.” Katie said and Sarah laughed.

“She has her own lounge?” Sarah said and Katie smiled.

“Yes, she does. She loves it out there.” Katie said.

“Okay, let’s see. Hopefully I can make it out there before it gets dark.” Sarah said and took a deep breath.

“Sarah, would you be ok if I carried you?” Aaron said and Sarah looked up at him.

“Aaron, you don’t have to do that.” Sarah said.

“I know, but I don’t mind at all, and I can get you there well before dark.” He said and smiled.

“Sarah, don’t knock it until you try it.” Katie said and Sarah looked at her and then back at him.

“Well, hell, I guess I need to follow everyone’s lead around here. Aaron, would you carry me to the pool, please?” Sarah said.

“Yes ma’am.” He said and picked her up easily.

“Oh wow, this is nice.” Sarah said as she sat in the strong arms. He chuckled and started walking her into the house.

Katie grabbed the bag and followed.

Madison stood under the warm water for a long time. It felt good and her body needed to relax. She eventually turned off the water and grabbed her towel. She leaned against the wall and held the towel to her chest. She sobbed a little and then put the towel over her face and cried into it. It felt good to let the sadness out, she needed the room for more. She cried for a minute and then wiped her face. She dried her body and wrapped the towel around her and walked slowly out of the shower. She entered the dressing room and saw Joshua mopping the floor. She stopped and looked at him from behind. He was not as big as Aaron, but he was way bigger than her for sure. He was a nice man, should she let him stick his thing in her to start to even the score? Did she love him? Did he love her? She knew those were silly questions. Of course not, she was just a goofy random girl on the track team to him. Well, one that sucked his thing, I guess that made her a little special.

“Miss Madison, I am so sorry. I thought everyone was gone.” She heard his voice and broke out of her trance.

He was scrambling to put his things together and she walked up and touched his arm. He looked at her and he looked scared.

“Joshua, it is ok. Relax.” She said and rubbed his arm.

“Miss Madison, I should not be in here with you. I could get in big trouble.” He said, still looking scared.

“Joshua, I will not say a thing. I am glad you are here.” She said and he looked confused now.

“Miss Madison, I don’t understand.” He said and she pushed him down on the bench and stood in front of him. He was looking at her as he sat there.

“Joshua, I have had a rough couple of days, and I need a hug. Can you do that for me?” She said and he nodded.

“Good.” She said and stepped into him.

She felt him put his arms around her tentatively. She wrapped her arms around his strong neck and hugged. His body felt nice against hers. His arms moved around her and squeezed, it felt good. He was not mean or evil and he was hugging her, she liked this. She pulled away slightly and looked at him.

“That was nice. Can I have one more?” She said and he nodded.

She pulled on her towel, and it fell to the floor. She stepped into him again and wrapped her arms around his neck. This hug was even better, her body rubbed against his clothes, and it felt nice. His arms eventually moved around her and touched her skin. She moaned as he hugged her naked body. He was a good hugger. She also felt his thing on her thigh as he squeezed her. She remembered it, it was nice and very black.

She stepped back and he was staring at her breasts. She took his hands and placed them on her breasts. He groaned and held them gently. She looked at him and he looked stunned.

“Joshua, it is ok, it is just us. This feels nice.” She said and she felt him squeeze her breasts.

His hands did feel good, she needed to feel good. Mr. Shires had made her feel bad about herself and this helped to erase that. She moved her hands down and felt his thing through his pants. It felt so big, much bigger than her counselor’s, would this count for more? She knelt and opened his pants.

“Miss Madison, wait.” Joshua said as he looked down at the pretty naked girl between his legs.

Madison pulled out his thing and held it in both her hands. It was majestic and so very black. She ran her hands up and down it and it was very hard. She kissed the head and he moaned. She liked making him happy, he helped her, and she needed to return the favor. She sucked on the end of his thing and ran her hands up and down. She remembered what Aaron liked and she licked the underside. Joshua groaned and a big gusher of white stuff shot up in the air and landed back on her hands and him. She kept moving her hands and more stuff came out and ran over her hands as they moved. He was moaning as she made more stuff come out. Her hands were coated, and it was gathering around the bottom of his shaft.

Joshua looked down at the small girl milking him and he had never seen a prettier sight. She was smiling as he coated her hands and wrists and most of his crotch. His cock looked so good in her small white hands. He panicked for a second and looked around. He could get in so much trouble if anyone walked in right now. He looked back at her and her little jiggling breasts and wondered if it was not worth whatever would happen to him. He would have this memory for the rest of his life.

Madison held onto him as the stuff moved around her fingers. She kissed the end again and licked off the stuff that was stuck to it. He moaned again and she sucked the end into her mouth again. She could feel it getting hard again in her hands. This was different, she remembered her counselor’s thing sort of shriveled up after he shot his stuff into her mouth. This one did not shrivel; it was already growing again. She kept moving her hands and she saw it grow to full length very quickly. She looked at him and then back at his thing. She needed to start evening the score, she did not love him, but he was not mean and that would have to be enough.

Joshua watched the little girl stand and then she straddled his lap. He put his hands on her hips to push her away, but he couldn’t make himself do it, she was holding his cock and lining it up. He groaned and she sunk down on his cock slowly but completely. She sat on his lap and hugged him with his cock buried in her little body. This was unreal, he had never felt anything like this. He wrapped his arms around her and squeezed. He didn’t care what happened now, he just didn’t want this to ever end. She sat still on his lap, and he felt her breathing. He held her and decided he would do whatever she wanted whenever she wanted.

Madison whimpered as she sat on his thing. This felt so different than any of the others. He was not as big as Aaron but she was sitting on him, so this felt way different. The other ones were insignificant compared to this; this would definitely count for more than one. She wiggled her hips, and she felt the thing move inside her, that felt good. He groaned and she knew it felt good to him as well. She pushed down and wiggled back and forth on his lap. His hands were on her hips. She took a breath and lifted her body a little bit and then sat back down. Oh God, that felt good.

Sam flew down the stairs in her black bikini, taking at least three steps at a time. She hit the floor running and sprinted outside. Aaron was standing over her mom as she laid on the lounge. Katie was sitting in her lounge talking to her mom. She ran past them all and jumped into the pool. The water was wonderful, she was so happy. She came up and looked at them, they were all laughing at her. She loved this backyard, even if she had to wear a suit now that her mom was here. She went under the water and swam to the steps.

Aaron moved behind Sarah’s lounge and sat down. He knew what was about to happen. Yep, there it is. He saw Sam step out of the water and walk onto the pool deck, water dripping off that fucking black bikini. His cock lurched in his pants as she walked over and sat on her mom’s lounge.

“I see why you love it back here; it is very peaceful.” Sarah said and Aaron tried not to laugh out loud.

When he thought of what happened on this very lounge yesterday peaceful would not have been the word he would use.

“I know, I have slept a lot on that lounge.” Sam said and Aaron bit his lip again.

“I could get used to this; your home is lovely Katie.” Sarah said.

“Sarah, this is your home now as well, for as long as you need.” Katie said.

“Thank you so much. I will never be able to repay you.” Sarah said.

“Sure you can, let you and your daughter be a part of our lives and that will be payment enough.” Katie said.

Aaron smiled when he heard what Katie said. He had to agree, being able to taste that little blonde would pay for just about anything. Sam looked at him and he smiled. Why did he think the very same thing was going through that cute head.

“Katie, can we bring Madison over after school.” Sam said and Katie looked at her watch.

“Is school over yet? It is about 3:30.” Katie said.

“Practice would have ended about 15 minutes ago. If I know our little rock star, she ran a couple of laps after everyone else finished and she is probably still in the dressing room as we speak. We will have to give her time to walk home and visit Mr. Jones for a few minutes before we go get her. Maybe around 4:15?” Sam said and Katie nodded.

Madison was holding her janitor’s head as he nursed on her breast, and she moved up and down on him. He was helping with his hands on her hips. This felt so good and her afternoon in the counselor’s office was fading from her memory. His thing felt so good inside her, she would struggle not to have this every day. She moaned again as he moved to suck on her other nipple.

Joshua moved the young girl up and down his cock and he was in heaven. Her body was light, and he lifted it easily. He felt like he was using her body to masturbate, like she was a toy. A warm, tight wonderful toy with magnificent breasts. Easily his favorite toy of all time. She moaned and he loved that sound. He sucked the little nipple hard and pushed her down on his cock. He held her and moved her around, this felt so fucking good. He moved one hand off her hip and between her legs. He touched her little clit and she whimpered loudly. He moved his hips and rubbed her clit as he sucked her nipple. She was really close, he really wanted her to cum on his dick.

Madison felt the pleasure wrap around her and rip through her body. He was touching her in so many places at the same time, it was overwhelming. She squeezed his head and focused on all the pleasure points. That huge thing inside her was touching her in secret places, his finger was on her button and his tongue was wrapped around her nipple. She was delirious with pleasure, and she let her body relax completely. The orgasm hit her like a tornado. She screamed for a second and then bit her hand.

Joshua felt her go off and her pussy clamped down on his cock. It was like she was squeezing it and vibrating. He wrapped his arms around her and held her as she shook. He continued to push up with his hips to keep some of the touch going. He put his hands on her tight ass and squeezed. She whimpered and shook some more. He picked her up and put her down on his cock and pushed hard. His cock exploded deep inside her, bathing her young womb with his seed. She shook and he pumped her full. He moved his arms up and hugged her as they both recovered.

“We can do that, Aaron would you go pick up Madison in a little while.” Katie said.

“Yes ma’am.” Aaron said and wondered what this backyard would be like with two secret nymphs running around. He moved his cock around to try and get it more comfortable since he could not stick it in anyone here at the moment.

“Awesome, I miss her. Can we order pizza?” Sam said and Sarah laughed.

“Sam, honey, you can’t invite people over and then order dinner. Katie, I am so sorry.” Sarah said and Katie laughed.

“Sarah, it really is ok. I just love it that she is so happy, she can have anything she wants if she keeps flashing that pretty smile.” Katie said and Sarah looked at her friend and back at her daughter. She knew what Katie meant and she was totally on board. She grabbed her daughter’s hand.

“That sounds like a great plan.” Sarah said and Sam hugged her.

Aaron watched the scene and was also happy to see Sam smiling. He did make that promise to her to protect her and make sure she was happy. So far, so good.

Madison walked slowly down the sidewalk, thinking about what she was becoming. She had never had anyone between her legs a couple of weeks ago and now she had already done two today and it wasn’t even dark yet. Would she do it with a random guy if she ran into someone on the way home? She felt so different. She would have to calm down before she got home or did she want to do Mr. Jones too. She stopped and took a breath. She shook her head to try and clear it. He was her friend and she had almost screwed it up once. Walking onto his porch and jumping on his thing would definitely screw it up again.

Barry saw her in those amazing black leggings as she appeared around the hedge. She looked ok but she was not walking the same. Was he imagining things now, was she really walking differently? He watched her walk past the neighbor’s and then cut into his yard. Roscoe popped up his head and looked towards her. Barry tried to hold him, but he launched himself off the swing and he was off like a shot. He heard her giggle, and it made him feel better instantly.

Madison knelt and caught the little dog as he jumped into her arms. He was so soft and warm, and he made her feel like the same girl as before for a few seconds. He didn’t care that mean men were putting their things in her and touching her. He just loved her. She hugged the small dog as he licked her neck ferociously. She stood up and started walking towards her friend. She took a deep breath and tried to look perky.

“Hi Mr. Jones.” She said as she stepped onto the porch.

“Hi Madison, how was your day.” Barry said. Madison thought about saying long and hard and humiliating but she said something different.

“It was good, how was yours.” She said and she saw him smile. Ok, she was doing good so far. She sat on the swing and held her small furry friend who was licking the front of her neck now.

“It was good. Do you want me to take him?” Barry said and she shook her head.

“No, he is good. I don’t mind at all.” Madison said.

Barry watched Roscoe lick her neck like it was his last meal. He wondered what it tasted like, he was actually jealous of his little dog. She was laughing and holding him, she had kicked off her sandals and her cute feet were on the swing. He saw those leggings from up close and they left nothing to the imagination. He saw the small creases between her legs, and he tried not to pass out. Why was this so exciting, he had seen her naked now countless times. She put both her feet on the swing, inches from his leg and held Roscoe in her lap. He noticed her third button was open, and Roscoe was now licking her chest above her bra. Now he was really fucking jealous.

“I am sorry Mr. Jones, I guess he really misses me.” Madison said and looked at him as Roscoe licked across the top of her bra.

“Yes, I guess he does.” Barry said.

“What did you do today?” She said. Roscoe now licking closer to her neck.

“I drank some coffee, read the paper, watched a movie, did some laundry, drank some tea, did a crossword, then came out here to wait for you.” He said and she smiled.

It sounded a lot better than her day. Cried in the morning, sucked her counselor’s thing and drank his stuff, got fucked from behind on his desk, ran angry at practice and then fucked her janitor and then came and sat on this swing with panties full of sticky stuff again.

“Mine was boring, teachers talking and students screaming. Weird food for lunch. Hard practice but a great shower.” She said and giggled as Roscoe started licking her tummy below her bra.

Barry noticed the fourth button was open and now Roscoe had access to her cute belly. This was getting interesting.

“I am glad you at least had a great shower.” Barry said and noticed her hair was still slightly damp. He would love to brush her hair, should he ask.

“Yes, that was the highlight of my day.” She said. That was the biggest lie so far. The massive orgasm with Joshua’s thing inside her was absolutely the highlight of her day.

“Are you sure he is not bothering you.” Barry said as Roscoe was now licking around her belly button. She looked at him with a strange look in her eyes.

“Roscoe seems to have opened a couple more buttons, he is so bad. Do you want me to fix them.” She said and looked at him.

He stared at her cute breasts sitting in that pretty bra. Her nipples were stiff, and he could easily see them through the sheer green material. Her belly was tight and now had doggie spit all over it. He struggled; he should be the adult here.

“No, you look comfortable.” He said and she giggled.

“I am but I could really use that hot chocolate.” She said. He rejoiced for a reason to change this scenario; he was losing control. He picked up Roscoe and she gave him a pout. He stood up and looked down at her open shirt.

“Get in the house young lady so we can work on fixing that shirt.” He said and she sat up.

“Yes sir.” She said and stood up.

Barry walked into his house carrying his dog and trying not to limp with his rock-hard cock. He put Roscoe down and walked into the kitchen. He grabbed two mugs and the box of chocolate.

“Do you want marshmallows?” He said and turned around. Madison was standing next to the table with her shirt completely open. She was running her fingers over the front of her bra. She looked up and smiled.

“Yes, please. Mr. Jones, do you want me to give you my bra for the hot chocolate?” She said in a soft voice.

Barry stopped and stared, it was everything he had wished for and fantasized about. All he had to say was yes and she would be topless in his kitchen. Those perfect little breasts on display just for him. He took a breath and let it out slowly. He put the chocolate and the mugs down and walked over to her. He knelt in front of her and took her hands. She looked at him, his eyes level with hers. He reached down deeply into his heart, remembering that cute little girl he watched grow up.

“Madison, you really don’t have to do that. What’s wrong, baby?” He said softly. He saw her eyes change and then her lips started to quiver. Her hands started shaking and he squeezed them.

“I ... just thought ... oh Mr. Jones...” She stammered and then burst into tears. Her cute face was crumpled, and her chest was heaving.

Barry hugged her and she melted in his arms. Her arms were limp as her little body was wracked with sobs. He rubbed her back and kissed her head as he held her. His heart was breaking, he knew there was something wrong. He held his little friend and let her cry herself out.

Madison lost her focus when she looked into his eyes, they showed kindness and worry. He looked at her face, not her body. She could not stop the emotion and the fear from pouring out of her. She was not sure what to do but hugging Mr. Jones was right for right now. She picked up her arms and put them around his neck. She laid her head on his shoulder as she sniffled and recovered from her mini breakdown.

“Katie, I need to call Madison. Can I borrow your phone?” Sam said and Katie nodded and handed it to her.

Sam dialed the number and looked up at Aaron, he looked a little uncomfortable. She saw his pants and his cock was making quite a display. She sighed as she thought how good it felt last night when she was sitting on him. She knew they could not do those things with her mom here. She would have to either be creative or just take care of herself.

“Hi Katie.” Madison said.

“Rock star, it’s me. You home yet?” Sam said.

“Yeah, I am at Mr. Jones drinking hot chocolate.” Madison said and took a sip.

“You and your chocolate. Do you want to come over here? My mom is here, and I miss you. Katie said we could order pizza.” Sam said.

Madison fought the urge to say no, it would be very hard to stay perky and lie to all her people at the same time. She did miss Sam; she could use some Sam kisses for sure.

“I guess so, I am very tired, and I have a lot of homework, but I miss you too.” Madison said and tried not to cry.

“Bring your stuff, I will help you. We can get the homework done and then we can swim and stuff.” Sam said.

“Swim and stuff? Do you want to kiss me?” Madison said softly and Barry looked up. She smiled at him.

“Yes, I do. My mom is right here, and she misses you too.” Sam said.

“So, you can’t talk about things with your mom there, right?” Madison said.

“Right again. Aaron is on his way. Finish your hot chocolate and bring your suit.” Sam said.

“Ok, sounds good. See you soon.” Madison said and hung up. She put her phone on the table and looked at Mr. Jones.

Barry looked at the young girl with the chocolate moustache, did she just say she kissed her friend? She took a sip and put her mug down.

“So, what do you want to know?” She said.

