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Chapter 44: Friday from Hell

Madison woke up and stretched. She sat up in bed and looked at the clock. It was five minutes before her alarm, how did she wake up at exactly the right time? She swung her legs over and stood up. She sat right back down when she felt the soreness between her legs. She spread her legs and touched her pussy; it was tender and felt a little swollen. She did have three guys stick their things in her yesterday. She stood up slowly and walked into the bathroom. She looked at herself in the mirror and she did not look any different. Would people know that she let three guys do that to her? She pulled off her night shirt and looked at her body. She couldn’t see anything different except for the slight redness of her pussy. Hopefully no one will have the opportunity to notice that today.

Barry looked at his monitor and sipped his coffee. This was beginning to be a worrisome morning routine for him. She walked into her bedroom in that towel, fuck. He saw her digging in her drawer and pulling out underwear. The towel dropped and his heart skipped a beat. God, she was pretty. Those breasts were precious the way they hung down when she bent over to put on her panties. That pussy, so smooth and small, he watched it disappear behind the pink panties. He took another sip of coffee and rubbed his cock. He would have to be careful; it would not be good to sit on his swing with her with a raging erection.

Madison loved this panty and bra combo. She liked the way her tanned body looked in pink underwear. She was happy and pulled out her cute white sundress that Katie bought for her. She thought about Miss Evelyn and her tongue between her legs. Was she starting to think about people touching her every time anything happened. She pulled on her sundress and stepped in front of the mirror. How many buttons would Mr. Jones like to see open? She opened three of them and saw that you could see glimpses of pink when she turned. He would like that. She ran her fingers across the tops of her breasts where he kissed her yesterday. She liked the feeling of his lips on her skin.

Barry turned off his monitor and stood up, pushing his old cock to the side. He went into the kitchen to refresh his coffee and tried to think about baseball or anything other than his cute neighbor. He would struggle enough this morning looking at that sundress, he didn’t need to start hard. He took a deep breath and walked out onto his porch.

“Daddy, what time are you getting home tonight?” Madison said as she walked into the kitchen.

“I hope around 6:00 today. Sorry about yesterday sweetie.” Henry said and looked up to see her bending over to look in the refrigerator. God, she looked like her mom more and more every day. He has always loved the way his wife looked in sundresses and Madison was the same.

“That’s ok daddy. I had fun at the Thompsons. I think Coach might let us out early today, he usually does the day before a meet.” Madison said and sat at the table with an orange.

“Cool, maybe we can go out and have a nice dinner.” Henry said. Madison thought about the wonderful restaurant that Jordan’s aunt owned.

“That sounds great. Daddy, Jordan’s aunt owns a pizza restaurant, and it is awesome.” Madison said.

“Really, a pretty girl with unlimited access to pizza. Sounds like the perfect situation for you.” Henry said and smiled. Madison chuckled.

“Daddy, you know I am only 14, I am too young to think about perfect situations.” Madison said and took a bite of orange.

“I know, you just seem so grown up at times. I need to back off and let you be a kid.” Henry said. Madison looked at her daddy and wondered if he would still think she was kid if he saw her naked on Joshua’s lap in the dressing room. She sighed and wished her mind would stop throwing those images at her.

“It’s ok. By the way, Jordan invited me to the restaurant tomorrow after the meet. She is meeting some of her friends, I told her I was going over to the Thompsons for a little while. Is it ok if she picks me up from there?” Madison said.

“Sure sweetie, that sounds like fun.” Henry said.

“Thanks.” Madison said and Henry stood up.

He placed his cup and plate in the sink and walked over and kissed her on the forehead. She hugged him around the waist, and he grabbed his briefcase and headed towards the door.

“I love you daddy.” Madison said and he turned.

“I love you too baby.” Henry said and she smiled.

Henry walked to his car and waved at Barry on his porch swing. He started up the car and grabbed his phone to set up the map for his first client meeting. He placed it on the dashboard holder and heard the front door slam. He saw a white flash run across the driveway and across Barry’s lawn. He watched his cute daughter climbing the stairs of his neighbor. She sure loved that old man. He saw her sit on the swing.

Madison looked at Mr. Jones as her daddy pulled out of the driveway. Mr. Jones looked nervous and then he took another drink of coffee. He seemed to calm down after that. Did he notice a difference in her? She looked at his face and tried to read his mind.

“What does coffee taste like?” Madison said.

“That is hard to explain, I like mine with cream and sugar so a lot of people will tell you it tastes like water with cream and sugar in it.” Barry said and she giggled. A beautiful sound to start his day.

“I think I will stick with my hot chocolate.” Madison said and swung her pretty feet back and forth off the swing. Barry saw her sandals on the ground and her cute toes with red polish. Everything seemed the same, he smiled when she giggled. She looked at him and he was so cute holding his coffee cup with both hands.

“That sounds like a great plan.” Barry said.

“Hey, where is Roscoe?” Madison said.

“In his crate, he had a rough night. I gave him his medicine and it usually knocks him out.” Barry said.

“I miss him.” Madison said and looked at him with a frown.

“He will be raring to go this afternoon.” Barry said.

“Yes, but I miss his licking.” Madison said and Barry tried to breathe. Barry caught a memory of Roscoe licking her cute belly, he wanted to see that again, hell he wanted to do that.

“Um...” Barry muttered and she laughed.

“I am sorry Mr. Jones, that is mean.” She said and pulled her legs up and turned towards him. She leaned back and put her legs across his lap. He looked down at those cute feet.

“So, instead of licking, can you rub my feet?” Madison said and she looked at his face. He looked very nervous, and she started to worry a little, Sam had teased her about giving him a heart attack.

“Mr. Jones, are you ok?” She said.

“Yes, Madison. It is just you have very pretty feet and it sort of took me by surprise.” Barry said and put his hand on an awfully cute foot.

He started rubbing them and she moaned. He looked over and saw her eyes closed, her dress opened enough to see that slight bulge of her breasts and a small glimpse of pink. She looked just about as perfect as you could get as he rubbed her small feet.

“Mr. Jones, you are really good at that.” Madison said and looked at him.

He looked very happy, and she saw a bulge in his pants. He was excited just rubbing her feet. She remembered the brothers in Mr. Thompson’s office rubbed her feet on their things and shot their stuff all over her toes. She wondered if Mr. Jones would like to do that?

“Mr. Jones, do you like my feet?” Madison said and he looked at her.

“Very much.” Barry said, barely able to talk. He took a deep breath to try and regain control. He ran his finger between two of her small toes.

“Why do men like feet?” Madison said and he laughed.

“Baby, that is a great question. I think some men just love women and any part of them seems exciting and wonderful.” He said.

“Are you one of those men. Do you like all the parts of me?” Madison said and he nodded.

“Yes, I am and every part of you is beautiful.” Barry said and wrapped his hands completely around her feet.

“Every part? Even my armpit.” She said and raised her arm.

“Yes, even your armpit.” He said and smiled. She giggled again. She loved her Mr. Jones.

“I love you Mr. Jones, you make me feel really good.” Madison said and he smiled.

“I love you too baby. You have been making me feel good for a long time.” Barry said and realized how creepy that sounded the minute it left his mouth. He heard that giggle again.

“I wish I could stay here all day.” She said and closed her eyes. She really did wish for that, no one could hurt her here on this porch.

“I wish you could too, but I am pretty sure someone would notice.” Barry said and rubbed those toes again.

“Okay, fine.” She said and pulled her feet off his lap.

She stood up and slipped on her sandals. She moved in front of him and looked at him. He put his hands on her hips and she sighed.

“Mr. Jones, would you kiss me?” She said and he smiled.

“Of course, baby.” He said. He saw her move her finger down to her chest and run it across that amazing bulge of skin above her pink bra.

“Right here.” She said and he looked at that finger. He took a breath and looked up at her face.

She nodded and smiled at him. He moved his head forward and his lips met the warm skin. He kissed her right breast above her bra. She put her hand on his head and held him there. He kissed it again and then he kissed the left breast twice. He heard her moan and her hand moved off his head. He pulled back and looked at her.

“That was nice, Roscoe will be very jealous.” She said and chuckled.

“Yes, he will but too bad for him.” Barry said and she giggled. She leaned forward and kissed him on the lips, her little tongue snaked into his mouth for a second and then she pulled back slowly. His old cock liked the kisses.

She picked up her backpack and looked at him. He saw the top of her dress open even more as she slung the pack over her shoulder. She would drive everyone at school crazy today. She turned and walked down his steps, he noticed her strong calves and thighs as she moved down his steps and across his yard. She looked one last time before she moved past the hedge, and he took a deep breath. What was he going to do about her. One thing he did notice was that she seemed back to her normal self today. Maybe whatever was bothering her was gone or resolved. He was happy about that.

Madison walked down the sidewalk and she felt good. Her feet felt really good, she did that with her feet to tease him, but the massage was nice. She would have to get him to do that again. She thought about her day, she knew Mr. Thomas would love her dress. She wondered if he would have her climb a ladder or take more pictures of her. She liked modeling for him, she hoped they would be able to do that today. She really hoped that she would not have to go and see her counselor at lunch. Would he do that every day? She did not think so, the office staff would notice her going into his office every day. She decided she would not think about that, she felt too good to think about bad stuff.

Hank Thomas sat at his desk preparing for his day. He looked up to see his students walking into the classroom. He noticed a few cuties in their small skirts, and he looked at the young legs. He was fantasizing about those legs spread wide on his desk when he heard the sweet sound.

“Good morning, Mr. Thomas.” He heard and turned to see Madison in a very pretty white sundress.

The top of the dress was open enough for him to see a glimpse of a pink bra and some wonderful cleavage. She was smiling with her backpack over her shoulder. The dress was short, and he could see her thighs and then her feet in sandals. He looked back at her face, and she had a smirk.

“So, like what you see?” Madison said and he felt embarrassed.

“Sorry Madison.” He said and felt his face get hot.

“It’s ok, Mr. Thomas, it is a cute dress. Do you think it would look good in pictures?” She said softly.

“Oh yes, it definitely would.” He said and she smiled.

“Good, hopefully we will find out today.” She said and turned to walk to her desk.

He watched her little ass swing and those gorgeous legs; this was going to be a tough class. He would have to see if he had a lesson plan that did not involve standing.

Madison sat at her desk and saw he was looking at her. She pulled out the books she needed and turned to hang her backpack on the back of her desk. She spread her legs a little as she did and turned back to see his eyes locked below her desk. He was cute in that he was so helpless. She reached down and scratched her thigh, pushing her dress up a little more. She opened her book and looked at her poor teacher.

First period went by way too fast for him. He sat behind the desk as they worked on a worksheet for the first half of the class. He sat and stared at those pink panties nestled between two perfect young thighs. He wished he could take a picture of that. She moved every so often, but he could not pull his eyes away. He tried to imagine what that pussy looked like behind that pink cloth. He had to focus very hard to get his erection down enough to be able to stand.

Madison loved letting him see under her dress, she wondered why this was so exciting for her. She looked around and no other girl looked to be doing this. Well, Cheryl Turner was but her skirt was so short it was almost a belt, she was sure everyone in school saw her panties. She looked back and he was walking around the class. She moved her hand over the front of her dress and opened another button very discreetly. She worked on her worksheet and then he was standing next to her. She looked up and saw his eyes light up.

Hank Thomas looked down into the top of the young girl’s dress. It was open enough so he could see her pink bra and some of her tight stomach. That was a lovely sight, her breasts were incredible in that bra, the cleavage was slight but so fucking hot. He felt his cock lurch and she looked at his pants and giggled.

“Mr. Thomas, I can’t wait for lunch. I hear they have something good today.” She said softly and looked up at him.

“Yes, I heard that.” He said as he stared again at the bulging skin over the bra of the teenage girl.

“Will you be in your office today?” She said and he nodded.

“Good, you enjoy your lunch.” She said and he nodded again.

“Good work there Madison, keep it up.” He said and pointed to her paper, his finger shaking.

“I will Mr. Thomas, thank you.” She said.

She watched him walk slowly back to his desk and she closed two of the buttons on her dress. The bell rang a few minutes later and she packed up all her stuff very slowly. She put her backpack over her shoulder and walked to his desk.

“See you later Mr. Thomas.” She said as she walked past his desk.

“Have a good day, Madison.” He said and watched her pretty legs as she walked out of his class. He watched the next batch of young people walk into his class, but he could not get the image of that pink bra out of his mind.

Madison floated through the next two classes. She was sitting in third period and listening to her teacher drone on about something. She was not paying attention because she was looking at the clock and praying. 15 more minutes and then her lunch hour would start. Her heart skipped when she heard a knock on the door. Her teacher kept talking and opened the door. She saw an arm reach through and give her teacher a piece of paper. He read it as he continued to talk. He walked over and started down her aisle. She felt her sadness wash back over her and she took a breath. She didn’t want to go to her counselor again. She had worked so hard yesterday to wipe him out of her head. She tensed up as her teacher approached and then he walked right past her and put the paper on the desk of a blonde boy.

She looked at the boy and then back at her teacher as he walked back to the front of the room. He wrote the homework on the board and then the bell rang. She scrambled and packed her backpack quickly. She was one of the first ones out of the class and she felt like she had escaped into the hall. Her heart was beating, and she felt so happy. She walked quickly to Mr. Thomas’s office and went in the door. She closed it and leaned against it; she was safe. He looked up at her from his desk.

“Hi Madison, are you ok?” He said as he saw her breathing heavily against the door.

“Yes, I am. I am very much ok.” She said. She walked over and stood in front of his desk.

“Good, did you bring a lunch?” He said and she smiled. He saw her pull a sandwich out of her backpack, kick off her sandals and climb onto his desk. She looked right at him and opened two buttons on the top of her dress. He saw the material fall away from her chest, showing most of that dreaded pink bra.

She sat cross-legged with her dress drooped between her legs, blocking his view of the promised land. She opened her sandwich and took a big bite. She looked so cute sitting there with her bare feet. He leaned back in his chair and just took in the adorable scene on his desk.

“Are you going to take pictures of me today?” Madison said.

“I think I am. You are very pretty today; I love that dress.” He said and pulled his camera bag off the hook behind him.

“Thank you, it is one of my favorites.” She said and took another bite.

“It has become one of my favorite ones too.” He said and checked his camera settings.

“How do you want me to pose?” She said and smiled at him.

“Just like that.” He said and snapped a picture. He looked in his view finder and saw a cute barefoot girl sitting on a desk with the top of her dress open and holding a sandwich. It was a classic already.

“This is not very exciting. I am just eating lunch.” She said and took another bite. He snapped another picture.

“Everything you do is exciting.” He said and stood up.

“You are funny. How is eating a sandwich exciting?” She said and took another bite.

“You would be surprised.” He said and knelt down. He focused in on those small feet and snapped another picture.

“Modeling is easy if all I have to do is eat a sandwich.” She said, shoving the last bite into her mouth. He snapped a picture of her cheeks full of food, he caught the sexy cleavage and the small glimpse of pink below her pretty face with full cheeks. Another classic.

“It is easy if you are good at it.” He said and she giggled.

“Madison, put your hands behind you on the desk and lean back.” He said and she did. He snapped it and his cock shivered.

“How about this?” She said and picked up her right leg and raised it, placing her bare foot flat on the desk with her other leg still bent.

He looked at the young girl and saw her dress fall down her right leg. The dress landed in her lap, still hiding the treasure between those perfect thighs. He snapped the picture and he looked at it on the screen. The boys would love that one. She sat up and put her head on her knee, wrapping her arms around her leg. He snapped and walked around and took one from the side. She turned and let her legs fall over the desk. He saw those feet dangling and he stepped back and knelt again. He got one of her feet from ground level. She spread her legs a little and her dress slid up her thighs. He got that one and then she giggled and spread her legs more. Her dress pulled up and he saw the pink panties. She leaned forward and put her hands on the desk outside of her legs. He saw her dress open at the top and he snapped the picture. That one would become his screen saver at home for a long time.

“Can I see some of them?” She said and he walked to the desk and showed her the screen.

Madison looked at the pictures as he scrolled. They were very pretty and then she saw the one showing her panties. She saw her dress opened and you could see half of her bra.

“Mr. Thomas, that one is really pretty, who are you going to show that one to?” She said and looked at him. He saw the worry on her face.

“I will only show them to the guys in my group and I will not send them to anyone.” He said and she took a breath.

“Good, I would not want that to show up on Instagram.” She said and smiled.

“Absolutely not, I would never do that.” He said and she smiled.

“Good, then let’s take some more.” She said and opened two more buttons on her dress.

He saw her dress open to her waist, and her bra appeared. It was pink lace and he saw a dark image of her nipples through the material. She smiled and leaned back on his desk, spreading her legs a little more. He snapped that picture and tried not to cum in his pants.

Hank Thomas thought he had died and gone to heaven as the young girl moved around his desk and he took picture after picture. He thought he had the best pose ever and then she did something else. She was now standing on the ground and holding her dress up, showing her right leg and her panties on her hip. She then jumped back up on the desk and laid down on her back. She put her feet on the desk, bending her knees and he took a picture of her spread legs with pink in the middle. He moved over and took one from the top. She was smiling and looking up at him with her hand on her tight stomach. The bell rang and he was sad.

“Mr. Thomas, I have to get to fourth period.” She said and sat up.

He watched her button her dress and then jump off his desk. She put on her sandals and grabbed her backpack. He sat in his chair and put his camera on his desk. She walked over and stood in front of him.

“That was fun. Did you get some good ones?” She said and he nodded.

“Yes, I did. You were amazing.” He said.

“Thank you, can you show them to me next time?” She said.

“Yes, I can.” He said.

She leaned over and kissed him on the lips gently. He gasped and she giggled. She walked towards the door. He wanted to say something, but he was stunned. She turned and looked at him.

“Mr. Thomas, I would love to pose for your friends. Let me know, ok?” She said and he nodded.

“Have a good weekend, Mr. Thomas.” She said and he nodded.

She giggled and he watched her walk out of the door, closing it behind her. He was so happy he had a planning period. He pulled out his cock and grabbed a Kleenex. It took about 10 seconds, and he tossed the Kleenex in the trash can. He held onto his shriveled cock and started flipping through the pictures. He wondered how long it would take for him to get hard again. He flipped to the one of her leaning over the desk with her legs spread and her dress pulled onto her back. He saw that tight little ass wrapped in pink. Yes, this would not take long at all.

Madison got to fourth period just in time. She was breathing hard, from walking very fast and from the excitement of posing for Mr. Thomas. She wondered if all models felt like this, her body was trembling, and she tried to take deep breaths. Why did she react like this? Was something wrong with her, she didn’t think a freshman should get excited about showing her panties and bra to an old guy. She thought about all her old men, she had showed her panties and much more to a lot of them. Did that make her weird? Sam would say so, but she had no room to talk, she showed her body to old men too, not as many as her but enough.

She knew her teacher said something, but she had no idea what it was, she looked around the room and saw a few notebooks with notes in them. She looked down at her notebook and she saw the date and one line. She looked at the clock and there were only five minutes left in the period. She shook her head and tried to focus. The bell rang shortly after, and she put her books away. She walked down the aisle and tried not to look at her teacher behind the desk.

“Madison?” She heard and looked up. Her teacher was looking at her with a concerned look.

“Yes, ma’am.” She said.

“Are you ok? You seemed distracted today.” Her teacher said.

Madison looked at her teacher. She had always been one of her favorites and this was one of the classes Sam and her used to share.

“I am sorry.” Madison said and her teacher frowned.

“You can talk to me if you ever need to. You should also try to schedule something with Mr. Shires, that is what he is there for.” She said and Madison tried not to react.

“Thank you, I will remember that. I will be better on Monday.” Madison said and smiled.

“Ok, you have a nice weekend. Oh, good luck at district, I hear you have been doing well.” She said and Madison nodded.

“Thank you, ma’am. You have a nice weekend too.” Madison said.

Madison walked out and thought that was a strange encounter. She was pretty sure she was acting normally, she felt great today and the modeling for Mr. Thomas made her feel even better. She was distracted in class but what did her teacher mean when she said she should talk to her counselor? She would rather not thank you. She walked to fifth period and reminded herself to pay better attention.

Coach didn’t say anything to her at all when she walked out onto the track. He was talking to the sprinters. She started on her warmup laps and her body soaked up the exercise. She felt most like herself on the track. She could feel the blood moving through her muscles, it felt good, and her lungs were expanding, getting ready to push the air much faster later. She was happy that fifth period went well, of course working on a packet of problems did not allow her teacher to notice anything and it also made her focus and concentrate. She walked out of that class and made it to the gym without any issue. She was a little nervous when she had to walk past the office. She made sure she was in a crowd and scooted past quickly.

Now she felt like she was in the clear, she started on her second lap. She picked up speed and pushed her legs. She felt good and her split times were the best ever, coach was very excited about tomorrow. She was looking forward to the race and then the party at the Thompsons, and then hanging out with Jordan. She felt herself tingle when she thought about a potential ravishing. She was also looking forward to a quiet Sunday with her daddy. She had not had one of those in a while. She stopped and walked up to coach Wilson.

“Hey Madison, how do you feel today?” He said.

“Strong coach.” Madison said.

“I can tell, you look good, and you are putting up some crazy numbers. Why don’t we work on the start a little and then the kick.” He said.

“Ok, that sounds good.” She said.

“Cool, I will have Boone work with you. He is over there. Tell him to check your first three laps.” He said and motioned to the starting line.

“Ok, coach.” She said and walked over to Coach Boone.

The first lap was faster than normal, but she felt good. She was in the middle of the backstretch on the second and she slowed a little, she wanted to put up a good number, but she had to be careful not to go too fast. She needed to save something for the end, Jordan had a crazy kick. She rounded the third turn and saw a man walking up to Coach Wilson. She rounded the fourth turn and saw it was Shires. She tried to look away, but coach waved at her and called her over. She slowed and tried to stay calm, maybe it was nothing serious.

“Madison, Mr. Shires needs you to go with him.” Coach said.

“Coach, I really need to work for tomorrow.” Madison said and looked at her coach, trying to convey the message with her face.

“Madison, it is ok. I was not going to work you hard today anyway. You are ready, go ahead and go with Mr. Shires. I will see you in the morning.” Coach said and she tried not to break down. She looked at her coach once more and tried to scream help with her eyes. He nodded and smiled like he was oblivious.

She looked at her counselor and he was smiling very sweetly. She looked back at coach Wilson one more time, and he nodded again. She took a breath and started to walk towards the dressing room. She heard Shires move up beside her and she looked straight ahead.

“Go ahead and shower, I will wait for you in the hall. He is waiting in my office.” He said.

“What does he want?” She said, still looking straight ahead.

“I am not sure. He is usually not very open about his plans.” He said.

“You know I hate you.” She said and she heard a sigh.

“I realize. Don’t take too long, he is also not very patient.” He said and she pushed the door and went into the dressing room.

She stripped and stood under the shower for as long as she could. She tried to let the water relax her, but she could feel her heart rate starting to race. She turned off the water and grabbed a towel. She thought about Joshua and what they did on that bench yesterday. She wished he was here now. She pulled on her pink underwear and then her dress. She buttoned it to the top and slipped on her sandals. She grabbed her backpack and walked out. He was waiting in the hall.

“Good, let’s go.” He said and she followed her slimy counselor to his office. She noticed the staff was gone so no one could see her going into his office late on a Friday afternoon.

“Hello sweetheart, you look very cute today.” She heard the voice and her breath caught in her throat.

She put her backpack down and sat in the chair. Barr was sitting in the chair next to her. He was leaning back with his legs crossed. His cruel eyes looked at her and she looked away.

“Oh, don’t be like that. We are going to have some fun tonight; we are going to a party.” He said and she looked back at him.

“What kind of party?” She said and she heard the anger in her voice. He may be able to force her to do these things, but she didn’t have to like it. At least he hadn’t put that restriction on her yet.

“A birthday party. One of my buddies is turning fifty today. It is a milestone birthday, and it deserves a special present.” He said and chuckled.

She looked away from him and looked out of the window behind the desk. She could see trees moving in the slight breeze. She focused on those and felt her heart start to slow down.

“Now we have a few minutes before the guys get off of work, so we don’t have to hurry but we need to get you ready.” He said and she continued to look out the window.

“Ready for what?” She said and he laughed.

“Ready to be a special present, of course. Now stand up baby.” He said.

She took a breath and stood. She could see the ground now through the window and students walking across the lawn to get to the buses. She wanted so badly to be out there with them. It looked like it was the softball team, she knew they had a tournament tomorrow, they must have had a short practice today too.

“Go ahead and get out of those clothes so we can begin.” He said and she looked at him.

“My daddy is expecting me home soon.” She said and he smiled.

“Well, we will just have to call him and let him know you are working. He will understand. He is aware of your work with his clients, right?” Barr said and she looked away.

She started to open the buttons on her dress. She heard a sigh, and she looked up to see her slimy counselor staring at her. She looked down and focused on the buttons. She opened her dress to her waist and then slipped it off her arms and let it fall to the floor. She picked it up and folded it on the chair.

“That is some very nice underwear sweetie. I think Mr. Shires would probably like them for his collection. Why don’t you take them off and give them to him.” He said and she whimpered.

“Please, I like these.” She said softly.

“Yes, but you won’t be needing them anymore. I have some special stuff for you.” He said.

She took a breath and opened her bra. She slipped it down her arms and tossed it on his desk. She saw him pick it up while he stared at her breasts. She pushed her panties down, tossed them, he caught those and put them to his face instantly. She looked down and stood naked in his office.

“Very beautiful, your daddy must be very proud.” He said and she looked at him.

“You don’t have to be that mean, I am doing everything you say.” She said and he smiled.

“What? You don’t let your daddy see this little body? You parade it around in front of strangers, but your own daddy doesn’t get to play?” He said and she took a deep breath. She would not let him do this to her. She stared at him with no emotion.

“So strong and feisty, I love it. Now sweetie, put these on.” He said and tossed something at her.

She caught it and looked at it. It was white and sheer and there were two. She held them up and they were stockings. Her counselor groaned but she didn’t look at him. She sat in the chair and started to slide them up her legs. She stood when she finished, and Barr grabbed her hip and pulled her closer.

“Gorgeous, don’t you think Malcolm.” Barr said as he ran his fingers across the white lace on the young girl’s thighs. He loved stockings on women and white ones on this little one was incredible. They gave off a slutty sort of innocence, the guys would love this.

“Yes sir, very nice.” Malcolm Shires said and rubbed his cock. It was hard as steel as he looked at this cute freshman in the middle of his office, wearing white stockings and nothing else. Her tits were fabulous, he could look at them forever. His mind went to a fantasy of a few more freshman hotties in his office and him deciding whose tits were the best, like a contest. Maybe he should do a bracket or something. Freshman tits flowed across his perverted brain. Barr’s voice broke him out of his trance.

“Sweetheart, I have a few pairs of these along with some black ones. You will wear them every day moving forward, do you understand?” Barr said and held out a bag.

Madison took the bag and looked inside. All she saw was black and white lace. She put the bag on the chair.

“Yes sir.” She said.

“When I say every day, I mean it. The only time you can take these off is in the shower. Do you understand?” He said.

“But ... what about when I go to sleep?” Madison said and he smiled.

“Yes, you will wear them to sleep. I am sure daddy will enjoy watching you come down to breakfast. Like his own personal live in slut.” He said and she felt her throat tighten.

“Mike, you are crazy.” Malcolm said and Barr looked at him.

“Yeah, I like stockings, what can I say?” Barr said and Malcolm laughed.

Madison stood in the office as they laughed. She closed her eyes and tried to think about good things. She tried to think about Sam and the Thompsons, but she found it hard to concentrate.

“Come here baby.” Barr said and she moved closer to him. He pulled her between his legs.

“Malcolm, toss me a marker.” Barr said and Malcolm threw him a black one.

Madison felt him writing something on her stomach. She looked straight ahead and tried to breathe deep. She did not want to give him the satisfaction of crying. She could do this, she thought about her people and how much they loved her. She felt the marker on her stomach, and he was chuckling. He finished and turned her around. Her counselor laughed.

“Perfect, quite the special present.” He said. She felt Barr’s hand move over her butt. He slapped her cheek softly.

“Now baby, why don’t you grab your phone and call your daddy. We would not want him to worry.” Barr said and ran his other hand over the smooth teen pussy.

Madison moved over to the chair and pulled her phone out of her backpack. She dialed her daddy’s number and Mr. Barr grabbed her hip and pulled her back between his legs. She heard the ringing as Barr slid his finger through her pussy lips. She took a breath and tried to focus.

“Hey baby, what’s up?” Henry said and Madison felt her throat tighten when she heard her daddy’s voice.

“Hi daddy, I have to stay later than I thought.” She said. Barr pushed his finger between her lips and felt the moisture. He moved his finger around her opening, and he felt her body flinch.

“That’s ok sweetie, what’s going on?” Henry said. Madison felt the man’s finger slide into her pussy. She groaned.

“Coach wants to meet with us after practice and talk about the meet.” Madison said, trying to keep her voice calm as a fat finger pushed deep into her body.

“Do you have any idea how late you might be?” Henry said.

“No, daddy, he didn’t say.” Madison said and flinched as the man turned her and sucked on her nipple.

“Ok baby, I have work to do anyway, we can order a pizza or something when you get home.” Henry said.

“Thanks daddy. I love ... you.” Madison said, her voice breaking as the man bit her nipple. He was now rubbing his other hand over her butt as he moved his finger in and out of her pussy.

“Sweetie, are you ok? Do you need a ride home later?” Madison said and saw the man shaking his head. He pulled off her nipple and was looking at her.

“I am fine daddy, just out of breath. No, I don’t need a ride. I can walk home; it will help me cool down.” She said and the man sucked her nipple again.

“Ok, I will see you later. Call me if you change your mind.” Henry said.

“I will daddy, bye.” She said and hit the button. She took a deep breath and held her phone.

“Well, that was the sweetest thing. You didn’t want to tell your daddy what was really going on?” Mr. Barr said, and she looked at him.

“You don’t have to talk about him. I will do what you say.” Madison said and he smiled.

“Yes, you will. Right now, I need you to pull some underwear out of that bag, we need to get going.” He said and slapped her ass again.

Madison looked in the bag and pulled out a pair of panties. They were white and very lacy, they actually looked very pretty. She slipped them on and pulled them up. They fit perfectly and she heard him moan.

“That is so fucking hot. Baby girl, you are going to break a lot of hearts in your life. You are going to also take a lot of cocks in your little body the way you are starting out.” Mr. Barr said and laughed.

She reached into the bag and pulled out a bra. It looked like it matched the panties, it was white and lacy. She slipped it on, and the clasp was in the front. She attached it and adjusted the cups. The material was sheer with little lace flowers. She saw the dark outline of her nipples.

“Beautiful, what do you think Malcolm?” Barr said.

“Yes, very pretty. I am going to have trouble walking.” Malcolm said.

“Patience, my friend. You will get to fuck this little one all you want later tonight.” Barr said and laughed.

Madison looked at the man and then at her counselor. She did not like the way this was going. How many people would be at this party. Was she going to have to let all of them do what they wanted to her? She tried to stay calm, but it was starting to get hard. She was getting scared.

“Sweetheart, do you have a brush in that bag, your hair is a mess.” Barr said and she looked at him. She did not want him to tarnish this thing, she had so many good memories of it with her people. His face turned dark as she stood and did nothing.

“Get the fucking hairbrush out now.” He said in a tense voice. She pulled the brush out and handed it to him. He pulled her over and stood her between his legs.

He started brushing her hair and she tried to be strong. She failed as she thought of Mr. Jones and how much he loved to do this. Now this was ugly, and she was sad. She felt her eyes water and the tears started flowing as the cruel man ran the brush through her long hair.

“This hair is lovely; you know what might be fun Malcolm? What if we chopped it all off?” Barr said and Madison turned quickly.

“Please, mister. I am being good; you don’t have to do that.” Madison said as the tears ran down her cheeks.

“Yes, you are right, you are being good. You will also be good tonight for my friend, it is his birthday. If you are not good, I am sure he has some scissors. Do you understand?” Barr said and she nodded.

“Yes, sir.” She said and he smiled.

“Good girl, now get on your knees and suck my cock before we go. Swallow it all.” He said and she knelt in front of him.

Madison opened his pants and pulled out his thing. She sucked it into her mouth, and he moaned. She tried to be good and licked all over the top and sides. She grabbed his balls; she knew they liked that. She sucked and licked for a couple of minutes, and he grabbed her head and pulled her down. She felt his thing slide into her throat as he pulled her against his body. She was able to take a quick breath before and he started shooting his stuff into her belly. He pulled her head off slowly as he fired more stuff into her. He kept his thing on her tongue and shot more stuff in her mouth. She sucked on him and held him in her mouth until he was done. She swallowed and pulled off his thing.

“You are going to be a great cocksucker. You are already good and only 14, you have a bright future ahead of you, my little slut.” Barr said as he looked down at the young girl sitting on her legs in her white lingerie.

“Now baby, put that pretty dress back on and let’s get going. There is a party waiting.” Barr said and stood up, buckling his pants.

Madison stood and felt her legs tingle. She picked up her dress and pulled it on. She started to button, and he laughed.

“Button it all the way to the top.” Barr said and she looked at him.

She buttoned it to the top and picked up her backpack. She shoved the bag of underwear inside and zipped it up. She looked at him and he smiled.

“Here is one last present for you. These are the white ones, there are black ones in the other box. Try them on.” He said and handed her a shoe box.

She opened it and there were white heels. They were not incredibly high but higher than she had ever worn. She sat down and put them on and then stood up. She held the chair as she wobbled a little.

“Fuck, that is crazy hot Michael.” Her counselor said.

“Yeah, isn’t it amazing what a pair of heels will do on a hot chick.” Barr said.

“Now, you ready to party baby?” He said and she nodded.

“Yes sir.” She said softly. She put her sandals in her backpack.

Madison followed the evil man out of the office, she heard her counselor closing and locking his door. She focused on walking in the heels, and she got used to them quickly. They walked out the front door and she saw a large black car sitting in front of the school. It looked just like Aaron’s car, and she was sad again. This cruel man was making all her nice things dirty. She wiped her cheeks and climbed into the back of the car.

She looked out of the window as the car moved through town. She thought about what was waiting for her. He said it was a party, how many people would be there. She knew this was not going to be good at all, she wiped her cheek again and it was wet. She really didn’t want to cry but it was hard. He was so mean, and she couldn’t do anything about it. He would hurt her friends and she could not let that happen; it would break her heart permanently. She would do whatever they wanted, she figured they would not hurt her, she was sure they didn’t want anyone to start asking questions about bruises. She guessed that was good, but she knew they would put their hands all over her and stick their things in her. She shuddered and watched the trees move past the window.

“Sweetie, this little gathering is to celebrate my friend Bobby’s birthday. You are his present. There will also be a few of my other friends there.” He said and she looked out the window.

“You be a good girl like you are in Thompson’s office and everything will be ok. You understand?” He said.

“Yes sir.” She said and noticed a big tree next to a big house as they drove past.

The car stopped in front of a large house and the man got out. She crawled out after him and he took her hand. He took her backpack off her shoulder and put it in the backseat. He moved some hair off her face and smiled. He walked around the car and she saw her counselor waiting, they walked past him and towards the front door. The man pushed the doorbell, and she heard a loud gong. The door opened and there was an older man with black pants and a white shirt. The shirt was untucked, and he was holding a can of something.

“Michael, glad you could make it.” The man said.

“Bobby, I wouldn’t miss your birthday.” Barr said and the man laughed.

“Yeah, come on in, you want a beer?” The man said and stepped back.

The evil man walked into the house, and she followed, holding his hand. They walked into the living room. She saw a couch and three chairs with a coffee table in the middle. There was a fireplace and a large white rug in front. There were two other men sitting in the chairs with cans in their hands. They all got up and walked over.

“Malcolm, glad you could make it man.” Bobby said and shook her slimy counselor’s hand.

“Bobby, my man. How is Janice?” Malcolm said and hugged Bobby.

“She’s great, spending all my money.” Bobby said and looked down at Madison. She looked at the man and his eyes looked glassy, but she did not see any love or kindness.

“Who the fuck is this? You babysitting tonight, Mikey?” Bobby said and everyone laughed.

“This little beauty is Madison. She is my friend.” Barr said and smiled.

“Well hello Madison, nice to meet you.” Bobby held out his hand and Barr looked at her with evil eyes. She held out her hand and he shook it.

“You are a cutie, aren’t you.” Bobby said and let go of her hand.

“Bobby, have another drink.” Barr said and Bobby laughed.

“How is it going, Mike.” Another man said and shook Barr’s hand.

“Going good James. How are the girls?” Barr said.

“Driving me slowly insane. Don’t ever have any kids Mike, they are soul suckers.” James said and everyone laughed.

“If Mikey ever has a kid hell will freeze over or he will sell them as soon as they are born.” Another man said and hugged Barr. Madison looked at this man and he was dressed in all black.

“Otto, you know me so well.” Barr said and patted the guy on the back.

“So, Bobby, I hope you have more than beer.” Barr said and Bobby laughed.

“Mike, give me some credit. Scotch on the rocks?” Bobby said and walked into the kitchen.

“You are the man, Bobby. Come on princess let’s go get comfortable.” Barr said and took her hand.

Barr took her hand and led her to the couch. He sat down and pulled her down next to him. The couch was leather and was very soft. She sat and looked at the men who were now sitting in the chairs. Bobby brought Barr a glass with some brown liquid, and he took a sip.

“Nice Bobby. Happy birthday buddy.” Barr said and held up his glass.

“Thanks Mikey, I don’t feel a day over 49.” Bobby said.

“You know what they say Bobby, you are only as old as the women you feel.” James said and everyone laughed. Barr looked down at her and smiled.

Madison looked out at the men. They looked drunk but the one in black worried her, he looked just as dangerous as Barr, he was looking at her like she was dinner. They were all laughing and talking, she tried to look as small as possible. She thought about Sam and wondered how she did this with her daddy’s friends, it was very scary.

“So, Mike, what do you have planned for us tonight? The German stripper at Frank’s 50th was a classic.” Otto said. Barr laughed and held up his glass.

“As soon as I get another one of these we will start. I am pretty sure you will forget all about Germany after tonight.” Barr said and stood up.

He walked into the kitchen and all the men looked at her. Madison took a breath and tried not to visibly shake. She clasped her hands together in her lap and tried not to look at them. She heard the sound of ice in a glass and then Barr returned and sat next to her.

“Are you guys ready?” Barr said and they all clapped and yelled.

Barr leaned over and got close to her ear. He whispered in her ear.

“Stand up and go over in front of Bobby. When I say you start unbuttoning that pretty dress, do you understand?” He whispered and she nodded.

She took a deep breath and stood up. All the men stopped talking, it was very quiet. She heard her heels as she walked across the floor. She stood in front of Bobby, and he looked very confused.

“Bobby, our 50th is special so I brought you a special present. Go ahead baby.” Barr said and she reached up and opened her top button.

She slowly opened each button and there was no sound. Bobby was staring at her, and he gasped when she opened the fourth button, and her bra was visible. She continued and when she got to her waist Bobby looked at her stomach and then at Barr.

“Are you serious Mike, how old is she?” Bobby said.

“She is 14 and I am very serious. Happy birthday, she is yours to do with as you wish.” Barr said.

“Anything?” Bobby said and Barr laughed.

“Well, almost anything. She does have to go back to school on Monday so no permanent marks. I did tell her if she was not a good girl, we would cut off her hair so we will see about that.” Barr said and the guys all laughed. Madison looked back at him, and he nodded.

She continued and then her dress was open completely. Bobby reached out and pushed it off her shoulders. She heard the guys all gasp as her dress floated down to her feet. Bobby pulled her closer and touched her stomach. She flinched a little, but she did not move away. He ran his fingers across her belly button and then up her sides.

“Mike, where did you find this little cutie.” Bobby said as his hands moved over her bra and then ran across the tops of her breasts. Madison remembered Mr. Jones kissing her there and she tried to focus on that memory.

“Would you believe that she sold her pussy to me?” Barr said and Bobby looked at him.

“She is a hooker?” Bobby said and Barr laughed.

“Well, she is just getting started so I think we can just go with whore for the moment.” Barr said and she felt a pain in her chest.

“Wow, a 14-year-old whore, this is a special present.” Bobby said and pulled her closer.

He moved his hands around to her back and then onto her butt. He squeezed and then leaned forward and kissed the tops of her breasts. She felt her eyes get wet as she thought of Mr. Jones, this man was now destroying that memory for her. He sucked on her breast and then kissed the other one. Madison looked over his shoulder and saw the huge kitchen. She started counting the cabinets as he kissed her breasts above her bra and wiped Mr. Jones from her head.

“Mike, she is serious jailbait, how are we sure she won’t run to the cops.” Otto said and Barr laughed.

“Otto, I think we will be ok. Baby, would you ever dream of telling anyone about this?” Barr said and she looked back at him.

“No sir.” She said and all the guys were silent.

“See fellas, the perfect little whore, cooperative and silent.” Barr said and she felt her bra loosen.

She looked at Bobby as her bra fell to the floor. He reached out and grabbed both of her breasts. He squeezed them and took a deep breath. He turned her around and held her breasts. She looked at the men and they were staring at her. Bobby moved his hands off her breasts and slowly slid them to her waist. The men were staring at her breasts, and she felt her panties start to slide slowly down. She tried to focus on her breathing as she was stripped in front of 5 strange men.

“Fuck Mikey, she is precious. How long have she been doing this?” James said.

“Would you believe only a few weeks? The little cunt sold her cherry to me.” Barr said and the men gasped.

“No shit!” James said.

Madison stepped out of her panties, and she stood naked in front of the men, well, except for her stockings and heels. She felt Bobby move and she stood still. The men were all staring, and she looked over at Barr.

“You are doing great baby.” Barr said and smiled. She felt a sense of pride and relief. Bobby moved back behind her.

“Mike, anything I want, right?” She heard Bobby behind her.

“The only other thing is that her ass is off limits.” Barr said.

“Fuck Mikey, you are cruel.” Otto said.

“Sorry about that Otto but I have plans for that last cherry. I promise by your 50th you can ream her out all night.” Barr said and Madison flinched and felt her eyes water again.

Bobby turned her around and pulled her down to her knees. She saw him opening his pants and he pulled out his thing. It was hard already. It was big but not as big as Mr. Thompson’s and not close to Aaron. He held it out and was stroking it slowly.

“Suck it little whore.” Bobby said and she sighed.

Madison leaned over and put both her hands on him and sucked him into her mouth. It was strange doing this to a stranger and not having any control. She tried to remember what her friends liked and sucked on him and tried to lick as much as she could. She heard him moaning and she felt his thing starting to throb. He grabbed her hair and pushed himself deep, sliding a little into her throat. He groaned and pulled his thing out of her mouth, and she looked up at him. He grabbed his thing and put it on her forehead. She heard him growl and then she felt his stuff shoot out and coat the top of her head. He held her and finished shooting his stuff on her, she felt it in her hair, and it was running down her face. He groaned and let go of her hair. He leaned back and looked at her.

“Do not wipe that off. I love the look.” He said and she felt a wet glob run down her cheek and drop onto her breast.

“Happy fucking birthday, my friend. What would you like to do to her next?” Barr said and she stared at Bobby.

“Nothing at this moment.” He said and she looked at his thing. It was very small and red.

“I understand, baby, move over and suck on James.” Barr said and took a sip of his drink.

She looked at him and he smiled. He was sitting there calmly with his drink as a man’s stuff ran down her face. She turned and saw the next man, I guess James, holding his thing and running his hand up and down. She scooted over on her knees and put her hands on the next thing she had to suck. She heard him moan as she started. She tried to remember that time in Mr. Thompson’s office where she did this to all the board members. This was the same, she could do this.

“God, this is unbelievable.” James said as he looked down at the young cutie stroking and kissing on his cock.

“Yeah, James, I want it on her face.” Bobby said. Madison took the head in her mouth and started to suck gently.

“Got it man.” James said and put his hands on her head.

“I just love looking at a pretty girl with my cock in her mouth.” James said and rubbed her head.

Madison looked up at him as she sucked. He smiled and rubbed her head. She moved down his thing and took most of it in her mouth. He groaned and she slid back slowly, letting her tongue move on the side. She made it to the head and licked around it and then pushed down again, taking his thing deep. He was not as long as Bobby so just a little went into her throat. She heard him groan and his hands closed around her hair. He pulled her off and his thing shot a blast right between her eyes. She flinched and his next load hit her forehead. She held the thing as it sprayed in her face. She was starting to feel better about this, they said she was a whore and she thought this was making them happy. I guess a whore looked good with a lot of stuff on her face.

“Fuck, this little slut can suck a cock.” James said and leaned back, his thing now small and wet in her hand.

Madison licked some stuff off her lip as it slid down. She could feel stuff in her right eye, she closed it. She looked and the next man was her slimy counselor, and he was holding his thing and looking at her. She took a breath and moved to her next customer. His thing was a little longer but much thinner. He groaned as she started but he didn’t grab her hair. She was pretty sure there was a lot of stuff in it now, maybe he didn’t like that. She took him deep easily, he slid into her throat, but it felt different with the thinness compared to the others. She started sliding up and down and looked up at him. He was leaning back with his eyes closed. She licked his head and started again. She felt him throb and a blast hit the back of her throat. She panicked and pulled him out of her mouth and aimed it at her face. His thing fired two more loads onto her cheek.

“Wow, she understands the assignment.” She heard Bobby say as she finished pumping the stuff out of the thing in her hand.

“Malcolm, you dead buddy?” Barr said and the man groaned.

“I think she sucked some of my brain out through my dick.” Malcolm said and the men laughed.

Madison sat back on her legs and took a breath. She looked at the next man and he was the one in all black. She scooted over and knelt in front of him. His thing was not out, she looked at him and he nodded. She opened his belt and then unsnapped his pants. She pulled the zipper down and he laughed.

“I love it when a whore has to work for her dinner. Take it out baby slut.” The man said and she heard laughter.

Madison reached into his underwear and pulled out his thing. It was big, much bigger than the three others and Barr as well. She ran her hands down the shaft and wondered if he was as big as Mr. Thompson or Aaron. She slid her hands up and down.

“Like that cock, princess?” Otto said and she looked at him.

“Answer my friend, baby.” Barr said and she shuddered.

“Yes sir.” She said and looked at the man in black.

“I cannot wait to shove it in your tight little ass. Would you like that sweetheart?” Otto said.

“No sir.” She said and he laughed.

“I love it, Mike, she is perfect.” Otto said.

Madison licked his head and started sucking on the huge thing. He groaned and stared at her. She took his thing in her mouth and started to push down. She got about halfway, and her mouth was full, she felt it pressing on the back of her throat. She pulled back slowly and let her tongue move along the side. She licked and sucked the head and then started back down.

“Fuck this, I will take over now baby. Put your arms down.” He said and she looked up at him with his thing in her mouth.

She dropped her arms, and he grabbed her hair with both hands. She took a deep breath just in time as he drove her head down on his thing, shoving it into her throat. She felt his hair on her lips as he held her face against his body. She focused and took small breaths.

“Fuck Otto, that is crazy.” She heard a voice, but she could not tell who it was.

“I know, she takes it like a champ. Mikey, are you sure she is only 14, she takes cock like a pro.” Otto said and pulled her head off slowly.

Madison took another deep breath when his thing left her throat. The man in black smiled and pulled her back against him. His thing pushed deep into her throat again, and he laughed. He pulled her back and then pushed again. She felt him stand up and she got up on her knees. He started pushing and pulling her head as his thing moved in and out of her throat. She closed her eyes and let him do what he wanted. She heard laughing and men saying things, but it all sounded like noise as the man pounded her face with his huge thing. She felt a blast of stuff hit her throat and he pulled out quickly.

“God damn, Otto, that was amazing.” Bobby said as he watched more spunk hitting the teenager’s face.

“I am guessing you want the video of that Bobby?” Barr said.

“Fuck yes, happy fucking birthday to me.” Bobby said.

“Sweetie, you have one more.” Barr said and she looked at him.

Madison scooted over in front of Barr and opened his pants. She was on autopilot now and she pulled his thing out and swallowed it instantly. She held it in her throat, and she heard more laughter. She pulled back and started sucking and licking. He was leaning back and sipping his drink.

“So, Bobby, you ready to fuck her now?” Barr said.

“Absolutely, I cannot wait to feel that pussy, is she tight Mike?” Bobby said. Madison took Barr back in her throat.

“Yes, not as tight as the first time but you will be pleased.” Barr said and he looked down at the young girl sucking his cock with gusto.

She was a natural, who would have thought the first time he saw her in Thompson’s office looking all shy and cute. He knew why she was there immediately that day; he also knew she didn’t expect that it would lead to her sucking off all his friends with a face full of cum. He chuckled as she worked hard, she took the edge off him in Malcolm’s office so this may take a little while, he did enjoy watching her work. Those little titties bounced nicely as she bobbed on his cock.

“Who wants another beer? Mikey, refill?” James said and stood up.

“Yes James, thank you. I would get up, but I have a whore stuck to my dick.” Barr said and the men laughed.

Madison sucked him and licked him, but he was not throbbing or anything. She could feel her mouth getting sore, she reached up and grabbed his balls to try and get him to finish. She was not used to someone taking so long. She moved her hand around and massaged his balls.

“Suck them princess, maybe that will help.” Barr said and she looked at him. He had an evil smile on his face.

She lifted his thing and moved her head down. She licked and sucked on his balls, and he moaned. She sucked one of them in her mouth and then spit it out and moved back to his thing. He was moaning now, and she moved him into her throat. She felt him throb, she pulled off and started rubbing her hands faster on his shaft. She saw the stuff fly out and it hit her on the forehead and hair. She held him as he shot more stuff on her. He finished and she dropped his thing and sat back on her legs. She felt stuff dripping off her face and hitting her legs. She saw the drops making her stockings a different color. She thought about what she had just done, and she remembered doing it with the board members in Mr. Thompson’s office. There were just as many guys that day, why did she feel so much dirtier and cheaper now? What was happening to her, would this be every weekend now? Barr said something about having plans for her butt. Was he going to sell her to a man so he could stick his thing in her butt? I guess that would be next. She heard laughter and she looked up. The men were all sitting in their chairs looking at her.

“Bobby, pick your poison. Baby, move over to our birthday boy.” Barr said.

Madison scooted over and knelt in front of Bobby. He was holding a gray roll of something. He smiled at her.

“Hold out your hands.” He said and Madison held her arms out.

He pulled a piece of tape off the gray roll and wrapped it around her wrists. He moved the roll around a couple of times and her wrists were tied together.

“Now, she is perfect.” Bobby said and the men laughed.

“I don’t know, she can still talk.” James said.

“Yeah, James, I know you would like nothing better than to gag your daughters, but I think we might need her mouth available.” Bobby said and the men laughed.

“Now my little teen whore, lay down on your back and spread those pretty legs.” Bobby said.

Madison moved back and laid down on the floor. It was cold on her back. She spread her legs and she saw Bobby’s eyes get big.

“Look at that little pussy, it is beautiful. Mike, did you fuck her yet today?” Bobby said.

“I did not, baby, have you fucked anyone today.” Barr said.

“No sir.” Madison said and the men laughed.

“Hey, you never know, she may have done a few teachers for grades or even made a few bucks in the lunchroom. You can never tell with schoolgirl sluts.” Barr said and more laughter.

“So, Bobby, she is as fresh as she will be today.” Barr said.

Madison saw Bobby slide off the chair and get between her legs. He leaned over and she flinched as his tongue licked up her pussy. She closed her eyes and put her hands over her head. She felt the warm tongue move through her lips and she shivered. She did not want to enjoy this, how could she? It felt so good though, if she kept her eyes closed, she could picture Aaron between her legs. She would love that, and she moaned as Aaron’s tongue wiggled in her hole.

Bobby lapped up the young girl’s juices. She tasted like candy; he loved teenage pussy. He had never had it before, even when he was a teenager. He was hooked now. He flicked his tongue over the little clit, and she groaned. He looked up and saw her pretty tits shaking on her chest. He sat up and looked around at his friends.

“Guys, I need a little help. I need a couple of volunteers to suck on those nice tits, any takers?” Bobby said.

Barr laughed as Malcolm and James literally jumped off their chairs and knelt next to the baby whore. This was working out perfectly, she was totally submissive and just letting them do whatever they wanted. The threat of cutting her hair was the perfect thing to make everything real for her. She was his now, he could use her whenever he wanted. He could sell her ass for whatever he wanted to ask, some of his old pervert friends would pay a pretty penny for a virgin asshole. If it was on a 14-yr-old, it was even more valuable. He snickered when he thought about what Otto would do to that little hole. He would see that next month at Otto’s 50th. He took a sip of scotch and watched his three friends drive his young slut crazy.

Madison whimpered as her breasts fell under attack from two tongues. She kept her eyes closed and now pictured Sam and Katie sucking on her nipples. Aaron was licking her pussy again and his large tongue felt really good. She moaned under their eager mouths, and she heard laughter.

“The little slut is getting hot.” James said as he pulled off a stiff nipple. He grabbed her breast and squeezed, it was firm and filled his hand nicely.

James saw Mike move next to them with a marker in his hand. He watched his friend write on her belly. He saw the “Happy Birthday Bobby” written above her belly button and now “Baby Whore” written in black ink under her belly button near her pussy. He chuckled and Mike handed him the marker.

Madison squirmed under the attack, she felt like she was getting licked and kissed everywhere. She imagined herself on the lounge next to the Thompson’s pool. She was naked and Sam’s mom was watching her as her friends kissed her. She felt her body shiver and then Aaron shoved his tongue up into her hole and wiggled it. Sam reached down and rubbed her button and she exploded. She screamed and lifted her hips. Aaron pulled his tongue out of her pussy, but Sam kept rubbing her button. She whimpered and her body clinched again. She pushed up on her hips, trying to get Aaron back between her legs. She felt him grab her thighs and spread them wider. She groaned as Aaron put his thing into her again.

James watched Bobby push his cock into the little pussy, God that was hot. He looked back at the young girl; her eyes were closed, and Malcolm was sucking on her nipple like he wanted milk. Her clit was moving under his finger, and she was losing her mind. He smiled and leaned over. He wrote on her cute breast. He touched Malcolm’s shoulder and his friend pulled off the wonderful little nipple and looked at him. He handed him the marker and Malcolm looked down to see “Suck me please” written on her left breast, the words circling the nipple. He took the marker and made his mark on the young breast in his hand. He wrote “Slut” in big black letters right above her right nipple. He chuckled and handed the marker to Bobby who was fucking her with passion.

Bobby watched the young slut cum under his friend’s tongues. Her pussy was sweet and tight under his tongue, and it was time to take more of his birthday present. He grabbed the smooth thighs and pushed them open. He could feel the power under his fingers, she must be an athlete. What do you know, an athlete whore. They didn’t have these when he was in high school, or maybe he just didn’t know the right people. He lined his cock up in front of the wet little pussy and took a breath. His cock was already throbbing in anticipation, and he slowly sunk it into the warm tight depths of the teenage hottie spread out on his living room floor.

“Happy birthday, buddy.” Barr said as he saw his friend bury his cock into his young slut. He chuckled as Bobby’s eyes rolled into the back of his head and his mouth opened. He would remember this birthday for a long time.

Madison loved the feeling of Aaron inside her. He pushed it all the way in, she must have been stretched out with all the things in her lately. He didn’t feel as big as the time before. He was moving faster now, and Sam and Katie had stopped sucking on her nipples. They were squeezing her breasts and holding her arms down as Aaron fucked her. She could feel him pushing her legs farther up and she opened her eyes to see her stockings and heels in the air over her head. He was pushing down on her and moving really fast.

Bobby was hammering the young pussy now, bending her almost in half. She was very flexible; his wife would be screaming her head off by now. The pussy was tight and warm, and his cock was in heaven. He tried to memorize this feeling in case Mike didn’t bring her back. He looked at her face and her eyes looked glazed, like she was in a trance. He felt a little proud that he could fuck a girl into a trance. He did like watching her breasts bounce on her chest. He could see them shining with the saliva of his friends who were sitting on the side of her as he drilled the little slut. He felt his balls tremble and he pushed in deep, trying to get closer to her womb to breed the young girl.

Madison felt Aaron shoot his stuff inside her pussy and she would need to take another pill tonight. She would have to talk to Aaron about more pills if he was going to do this to her every day. Aaron pulled out and her legs moved back to the ground, she heard her heels hit the floor. She thought it was funny that she still had on her shoes. Her pussy opened again, and she looked up to see another man between her legs. She blinked and then she recognized Mr. Thompson. She closed her eyes and let him do her again. She might as well, she was already down here, and Aaron’s stuff was helping make it easier for him to slide in, she felt him move into her pussy, and he was much smaller than yesterday. He must not be as excited today.

Bobby watched James slide his cock into his birthday pussy. He smiled and leaned over to her strong thigh. He took the marker and wrote “Cum Dump” on the skin above her stocking. He drew an arrow pointing to her pussy as his friend fucked her. He moved up and wrote “Cum Slut” across her chest under her breasts as they bounced. This was fun. He heard James laugh and he wrote something else across the top of her chest over her cute breasts. He sat up and he heard Otto laugh as he saw “CUNT” written in huge letters across the top of her chest. He handed the marker to Otto.

James drilled into the young pussy, and he moaned. God, she was pretty, her small twat was sloppy but still tight and warm. His cock felt like it was in a glove, he had not felt anything like this for a long time. Even the German stripper that Mike brought last time was looser than this. Mike said she was 16 but he was full of shit, that chick had been around the block a few times, and he would eat his hat if she was any younger than 25. This little cutie under him now though, she really looked 14, he had no reason to think she was any older. Her body was so tight and firm, and this pussy was fucking incredible. He fucked her nice and slow, he wanted to stay inside this little beauty as long as possible. He looked down and loved the sight of his cock sliding in and out of the tight teen pussy.

Madison held her legs open for Mr. Thompson as he moved in and out of her slowly. It was feeling good as he was not bending her legs back or banging her too hard. She remembered when he fucked her on Sam’s bed, it felt the same except for his thing was not as excited this time and seemed a little smaller. She felt him grunt and she figured he was shooting his stuff in her. She could not feel it, maybe she was numb after Aaron filled her up. Mr. Thompson pulled out and she felt empty. She blinked her eyes, and they were stuck a little, she remembered the stuff that was all over her face. It felt like it was drying a little. She looked around and the men were sitting in the chairs and looking at her.

“Mike, I need a copy of this picture. I don’t know if I have ever seen a girl look that fucked.” James said.

“No problem, I will send it to you guys. I have a good one of her with her face covered in spunk that is pretty hot.” Barr said.

“God, send me that one for sure.” Bobby said.

“Otto, Malcolm, you guys waiting for an invite?” Barr said.

“I think I just love looking at her like this, but you are right, time for some pussy.” Malcolm said and moved to the floor.

Malcolm turned the freshman girl over and pulled up her hips, getting her on her knees. He spread her firm cheeks and saw her young pussy open for him; he could see the cum on her small lips. He also saw the small little brown hole. It looked very tight. He ran his finger through her pussy and then touched her ass. She flinched and he pushed a little. Her hole was indeed very tight and kept his finger out.

“Cute little ass, huh Malcolm.” Barr said and Malcolm looked at him.

“Tight as a vise.” Malcolm said and pushed his finger slightly inside.

“Yep, that cherry will bring a nice little chunk of change, I have a long line of perverts waiting for that chance.” Barr said and Malcolm laughed.

“I can imagine, I am not the expert like Otto here, but I will be happy to sample this sweet hole when it becomes available.” Malcolm said and rolled his finger around the tight entrance.

“Malcolm, you can fuck her in the ass every day if you like once it is open for business.” Barr said and Malcolm groaned.

“Wait a minute, she is a student of yours?” Bobby said and Malcolm smiled.

“Yes sir, this little cunt walks down the hall in front of my office every day. You should come visit sometime.” Malcolm said and shoved his cock into his student’s pussy.

Madison felt the cold floor on her cheek as the man pulled her up on her knees. He was playing with her butt, and it did not feel good. She hoped they would not put anything in there, she did not think that was even possible. He moved his finger off her butt, and she relaxed. She felt his thing and then her pussy had another friend. This was the third one in a row, how many would there be. She tried to picture one of her people behind her, but she struggled. She had never been in this position; she had no context. Her counselor rammed his thing into her, and she grunted. He was holding her hips and really pounding her. She felt like a rag doll, just a piece of meat for them to use. She tried to think of something good but all she could see was a small girl on her knees getting fucked with stockings and heels on in front of a bunch of guys.

Malcolm loved watching the tight ass jiggle as he fucked the young slut. He could feel the strength under his fingers, this was way different from when he took his wife in this position. He could bury his fingers in her soft flesh but this little one was tight and firm. The pussy was tight and firm as well, she had just been fucked by two guys, but she still felt snug and hot around his cock. Young pussy, you gotta love it. He closed his eyes and focused on getting his cock as deep as possible in the small cutie.

Barr watched Malcolm hammer his slut from behind. She was just moaning and being a good girl as she was fucked by all his friends. He really was surprised; he knew she would be cooperative, but he expected a lot more crying and carrying on. It was almost like she was accepting her slut status. He was not sure if he liked that or not. Malcolm grunted like a caveman, and he saw his ass clinch a few times as he filled the girl again.

Madison felt her hips slide down until she was laying on her belly on the floor. The man had put more stuff in her and then just let go of her. The floor was cold on her belly. She laid there for a couple of minutes and then someone grabbed her hair. She screamed and scrambled to her feet quickly. She stumbled and slipped on the wet floor in her heels. She reached up and grabbed his arm with her hands to steady herself. He walked her over to the couch and bent her over the arm. Her head hit the cushion and she remembered seeing Katie like this with Aaron behind her. She loved that image.

Otto grabbed the slut’s hair and pulled her to her feet. He laughed as she slipped in the cum and sweat on the floor. She looked interesting in her stockings and heels with cum running down her legs, slipping around in a pool of cum. He pulled her over to the couch and bent her over the arm. If he couldn’t fuck her ass, he could watch it as he fucked her pussy. He lined his cock up to the messy pussy and shoved it in. He pushed against her and moved his hips around, moving his cock around in her belly. He pulled it out and held it on her asshole. Her little hole was tight and small, and he rubbed his wet cock all over it. He heard her grunt under him and tried to move. He laughed and put slight pressure on her ass.

“Otto, be careful, she may suck you right in.” Barr said.

“That is not possible, I would need a crowbar to get in here. It may be better if you open it up a little before I partake.” Otto said and slid his cock down and back into her pussy.

“I am not surprised. It is a small hole and you have quite the tool there.” Barr said and laughed.

“I am so glad you are impressed by my cock.” Otto said and started fucking the small slut.

Madison felt him move his thing around her butt and she flinched. She prayed he would not stick it in, she thought she heard Barr say he did not want them to do that. She was concerned about the other thing he said, he wanted to sell her butt to someone. Well, he bought her pussy so why should someone not be allowed to buy her butt. She wondered if it would hurt, it seemed like it would, that hole was very small. She closed her eyes as the fourth man stuck his thing in her pussy. She tried to imagine herself like Katie with Aaron behind her, this thing was big like Aaron, so it helped her create the image. She put her hands on the couch and lifted her body to get in the same position as Katie. She could feel her breasts bouncing under her as Aaron banged into her from the back.

Otto powered into the young whore. He watched her smooth pussy lips open and stretch around his cock, he loved seeing that. The young ones especially were fun to watch. That hot little number he drilled on his cruise last month was tight, but this little honey was close if not better. He thought about that cruise again and meeting the youngster at the pool while her family swam. She so wanted to be a big girl and he was able to easily get her to meet him later that night after dinner. She was wearing a tight short dress; she looked like your typical teen hottie going to prom, and he loved pulling that little skirt up over her tight ass as he bent her over the table in the kitchen area. He had ripped the tiny thongs off her and filled her with more cock than she expected. He was not sure if she was a virgin, but she was fucking tight. He fucked the shit out of her every night for the entire week, one time in a closet while her parents sat and laughed at a table a few feet away. He was actually surprised to find out she was a sophomore in high school and only 15. He knew she was young but fuck.

“Otto, did her pussy hypnotize you?” Barr said and Otto shook his head and looked at him.

“Yeah, I guess it did. It is nice, Mike. You should make a lot with this little one.” Otto said as he slammed his cock into the young girl.

“That is what I was thinking, it will just be a challenge to schedule her with all her activities.” Barr said.

“I am sure you will think of something.” Otto said and reached under and grabbed those nice little tits.

Otto pulled her up and held her against his chest as he rutted into her. Her tits were amazing on such a young girl, he loved the way they moved under his hands as he squeezed them. That was his favorite part of the young ones, these firm titties. He released one of her wonderful tits and pulled her hair and turned her face to look at him. He saw the cum still covering her face, some of it drying.

Madison felt him pull her up against him just like Aaron did for Katie. He was rubbing her breasts and then he pulled her face up and looked at her. His eyes were cruel and dark, but he was doing the same thing Aaron did with Katie, so she was able to see past that. He looked at her and smiled. She opened her mouth slightly to accept his kiss. She remembered how nice it looked to see Aaron kiss Katie in this position. She wanted that, even from a cruel man. She heard him make a noise and then moved his face closer to her. She expected a kiss, but she got a mouthful of spit as he dropped a large glob into her mouth. She felt herself gag and her stomach lurched.

“Oh no, you don’t. No blowing chunks in Bobby’s living room.” Otto said and clamped his hand over her mouth as she gagged and retched. He chuckled; they never liked the spit in the mouth thing.

Otto hammered her with brutal strokes as she struggled in his arms. He grunted and filled her sloppy cunt with more juice. He dropped her on the couch, and she coughed and moaned. He stuck his cock back in his pants and grabbed another beer.

“You are a sick fuck, Otto.” Barr said and laughed.

“Yeah, that’s why you love me.” Otto said and took a large swig of beer.

Barr stood up and moved behind his little teenage slut. She was not moving but he could see her breathing. He pulled out his cock and sunk it into the sloppy pussy. He liked it better when she was clean and fresh but hey, it was Bobby’s birthday so he could make the sacrifice and take sloppy fifths. He started ripping into her and holding her hips. He did like the look of the stockings, even though they were a little drenched in cum at the moment.

Madison was confused, why did that man spit in her mouth. That was gross and she almost threw up. He was mean, they were all mean, but he was the worst. She hoped he would not touch her again. She wondered what time it was, she needed to get home. Daddy would be worried. She would have to call him and let him know she was ok. Was she ok? She had five men that were being mean to her and putting their stuff on her and in her. She thought she would be ok; it was a lot, but she had three men yesterday so was this normal for her now? She was moving a little and she opened her eyes and looked back. Mr. Barr was behind her, and he was holding her hips and moving. Did he have his thing inside her? Had she become that numb? She heard him growl and push into her hard. Yes, he did have his thing in her. She worried that her pussy would stay numb and never be able to feel anything.

Barr pulled out and saw a wad of cum flow out of her wrecked cunt as she was bent over the arm of the couch. He grabbed his phone and took a recording of her pussy leaking onto her legs. He heard laughter and Otto put his arm over his shoulder.

“Lovely view.” Otto said and took another huge swig of beer.

“Yes, it is. Bobby, I have to get her back soon, do you have any more requests?” Barr said.

“Mikey, I hate to admit it, but I may be fucked out.” Bobby said and everyone laughed.

“Bobby hasn’t gotten his birthday spanking.” Malcolm said.

“You fuckers are not spanking me.” Bobby said and Malcolm laughed.

“No, moron, I wouldn’t touch your skanky ass with Mike’s hand.” Malcolm said and pulled the girl off the couch by her hair.

Malcolm moved her over and laid her on Bobby’s lap. He did like the look of her tight ass sticking up in the air.

“There, spank away.” Malcolm said and everyone laughed.

Bobby looked down at the tight little teen ass in front of him. He rubbed it and it was soft and firm. He pulled back his hand and popped her on the left cheek. She whimpered and he saw his handprint on her ass. He smiled and slapped her right cheek. She was moving and moaning on his lap. He reached under and grabbed one of those cute titties as he spanked her again.

“That would be four, 46 to go.” James said and Bobby looked up.

“No way I can do that many, my hand will break. How about we all take 10 swats, that will be fifty.” Bobby said and popped her again.

“Sounds like a plan.” Malcolm said.

“Then go ahead, I will save my last 5 for the end, it is my birthday.” Bobby said.

Madison laid over the man’s lap and listened to them talk. They were talking about a spanking and then she felt the man spank her butt. She whimpered and it stung a little but didn’t hurt that bad. She was sore in other places that helped mute the pain a little. He grabbed her breast and spanked her a few more times and then stopped. Her butt was warm, but it wasn’t too bad. She heard them laugh and talk and then she was spanked again. This time the spanking was constant, and it started to hurt a little. She moved around a little and the man kept squeezing her breast.

Malcolm stepped back, shaking his hand and James stepped up and smashed his hand against the cute little ass. Her cheeks were getting slightly red, and he popped her nine more times and stepped away. He heard her whimpering, but she was not moving. He moved back and Mike stepped in.

Barr looked at her ass, it was light red and still very cute. He rubbed the skin, and it was warm. He thought this was a great idea, this would stay with her and remind her of her place. He would have to cement that thought in her head when he dropped her off. He pulled his hand back and popped the cute butt. He liked that it jiggled when he struck it. He spanked her again and watched her ass shake as he worked his way to ten.

Madison was crying a little now. Her butt felt like it had been sitting too near a fire or was really sunburned. She was trying to move more, she wanted this to stop. She felt more hands on her body, and then she was unable to move at all. She heard a sound behind her, and her butt exploded in pain. She screamed and cried and started to kick her legs and thrash. She felt another sharp hit and she screamed again. She was losing it; her tears were flowing, and her nose was running. She tried to scream but she was hoarse now and it came out like a grunt.

“Otto, that is enough.” Barr said and Otto looked at him.

“Mike, you getting soft?” Otto said.

“Not even close but I don’t want her marked. Stand down.” Barr said and Otto stepped back and started putting his belt back on.

Bobby looked down and saw her ass was bright red with two stripes across it. It did not look good. He rubbed her skin and she whimpered and squirmed. He tapped her lightly five more times and picked her up. Her face was a mess, her eyes were red from crying and her cheeks were wet with tears mixed with dried cum. She was sniffling and he saw her nose was running as well.

“I will take her.” Barr said and picked her up, standing her up and holding her around her back, his arm under hers.

“Sorry Mike.” Bobby said and stood up.

“No worries, Bobby, she will be fine. Hand me her dress.” Barr said.

Madison was confused, she was not sure where she was, and her butt hurt. Someone was holding her up and they were walking. She felt the air change and then they walked down some steps. She stumbled on the last step and almost fell.

“Bobby, get me some water.” Barr said and stopped at the bottom of the steps.

He looked at the girl. He wanted her submissive, but he didn’t want her broken. She was close, he was worried. He wanted her to be able to switch between innocent schoolgirl and slut. He needed to make sure she could still do that. He took the bottle of water and started to pour it over her head. She shook her head and looked at him. Her eyes were clear again. He put the bottle next to her lips.

“Drink.” He said and he tilted the bottle.

Madison drank the water and felt her body soak it in. Her mind was clearing. The pain was intense on her butt. She stood up and Barr held her loosely. He pulled the bottle back.

“Now, we need to get in the car and get you home.” Barr said and she nodded.

Madison saw a huge black man open the door and she looked at him. He was not Aaron. Barr got in the back seat and pulled her in, laying her on her belly, her tied arms underneath her body. He pulled her head onto his lap and the door was closed. She felt him rub his hand down her back. That felt good, it distracted her a little from her butt. She felt the car moving.

“Princess, are you with me?” Barr said and she nodded.

“My butt hurts.” She said.

“Yeah, I am sure it does. When you get home rub some lotion on it.” Barr said and rubbed her back.

“Ok.” She said.

Barr looked at her ass, it was red and glowing. He had seen way worse, but I am sure she had never had a spanking like that before. Otto had done a number on her with that belt. He should not have allowed that. She was well on her way to feeling the spanking, but that put her over the edge. He hoped she was strong, he needed to remind her of what she should be afraid of to give her motivation to get over this.

“Baby, you understand you have to be able to hide this, right?” Barr said and she looked at him.

“It hurts.” She said.

“I understand but you would not want to put your friends in jeopardy. You can be strong.” Barr said.

“I will try.” She said. He looked at her ass and then her face. He was starting to worry again.

“Terrence, swing by the drug store.” Barr said.

“Yes sir.” The driver said.

Madison lay on the seat of the car and tried to focus on her breathing. He said she had to be strong and hide this. She would have to sneak in the house and get into the shower without her daddy finding out. Her butt was now throbbing, it was not hurting as bad as before, but it felt sensitive, like if someone touched it, she would jump out of her skin. She felt the car stop and they stayed still for a while. The door opened and then closed.

“I am going to rub some medicine on you.” Barr said.

“Ok.” She said. She felt his hand on her butt and she whimpered.

It hurt and she felt the lotion on her burning skin. He rubbed it all over and it actually started to feel a little better. The car started moving again and he stopped rubbing her butt. She felt him shift below her and she felt his thing under her cheek.

“You feel that?” He said.

“Yes sir.” She said.

“That is a cock, and it is your master. Do you understand?” He said.

“No sir.” She said.

“You will be the sweet daughter and the good girl in school but when this cock calls you then you will become a slut like you did tonight.” He said.

“Yes sir.” She said and the thing under her face shifted. He pulled his zipper down and she felt him pull out his thing and lay it against her cheek.

“Now lick on your master for a while.” He said.

Madison licked the thing and moved her head back a little so she could suck on the head. It was coated with something, and she remembered that it was probably her, this thing had been in her mouth and pussy tonight. She licked on the side and then sucked on him. She felt him grab her hair and he pushed her head to move his thing deeper. She relaxed and let him slide his thing into her mouth and throat. He held her head and she took small breaths around the large slab in her body.

Barr looked down at the cute little girl with his cock buried in her throat. She was interesting, where did she learn how to deep throat. Thompson must have been training and grooming her, no way she does this naturally. He thought about his next meeting with Barr and her daddy. Would he be able to keep his cool with Henry after having his cock in all of his daughter’s holes. He liked the challenge of that, he felt her swallow and his cock throbbed and started firing cum into her belly. He held her in place as his balls emptied into the young girl. He pulled her off slowly and heard her take a deep breath.

“Good girl.” He said and rubbed her head.

Madison felt his stuff slide down her throat. It felt strange. He pulled her off and she felt the air rush back into her lungs. He patted her head, and she felt a little proud that she had pleased him. She lay on his lap and closed her eyes.

Barr saw her calmly swallow his load and then lay her head down on his lap. Maybe she would be ok. He saw the school.

“Pull into the lot over to the left.” Barr said.

He looked around and no one was around. It was dark and there were no lights in this lot. There were a few cars still there near the school, but this lot was empty. The car pulled into a spot and there was a large empty field in front of them. He shook her and she opened her eyes.

“Time to get out baby.” Barr said and opened the door.

Madison woke up and Barr got out of the car. He helped her get out and stood her up. She was still wearing her heels and her hands were still taped together. She looked around and they were at her school. They were parked in the east lot, near the practice soccer field. She panicked and looked everywhere to make sure there was no one around. He walked her to the front of the car.

“Do we understand what we need to do sweetie?” Barr said.

“Yes sir.” She said and looked at him.

“Good girl let’s have a test. I need you to turn into a slut for me right now, bend over the hood please.” He said and she looked at him. He was smiling and she saw the huge black driver standing behind him.

She bent over and put her hands out in front of her. The metal was warm as her breasts touched it.

“Good girl, now you will thank Terrence for buying you medicine and taking you home, ok.” He said.

“Yes sir.” She said.

“Terrence, take your time, try not to push too hard on her ass.” Barr said.

“Yes sir.” Terrence said.

Barr watched the massive black cock flop out onto her red ass. She whimpered and then he saw Terrence move his cock between her legs. He saw him move it around, there was plenty of lube in there. Terrence lined it up and pushed forward. The massive cock disappeared into her small body, and she whimpered. That was a huge cock, and she took it easily, now he knew Thompson was training this little one, he was pretty sure the black bull that drove Thompson around must had been inside this pussy as well. Terrence started pulling back and then Barr watched his huge black driver fuck a 14-yr-old slut on the hood of his car. Life was good.

Madison closed her eyes and tried to breathe. The thing inside her was just as big as Aaron, she used her imagination and now Aaron was doing her over his car. She smiled as she felt him drive deep inside her, it was ok because he loved her. She could do this all the time if the person loved her. Her butt hurt a little, but Aaron was being careful with her. She took a breath as he pushed in deep, man he was big, she felt like she was stuffed. He put his hands on her back and then moved them to her sides as he held her and pushed his thing in and out of her sore body. She heard him grunt and touch her sore butt with his body. He must be putting his stuff in her. He pulled out and she gasped, her pussy was sore, and she felt wetness on her thighs.

Barr saw the cum pour out of her sloppy cunt and he chuckled. She was for sure a slut, this was great. He grabbed her and stood her up. She looked a little dazed but that was a huge cock. She stabilized and he walked her forward to the grass. He looked at her and he saw her eyes get clear again. He looked back and nodded to Terrence. His driver stepped up and sliced the tape between her wrists. Barr handed her a bottle of water.

“Drink.” He said and she took the bottle and tilted it. He watched her neck move as she drank and thought about all the cum that had moved down that small throat tonight. She had done good.

“Ok, baby. I will be in touch. You have a great weekend.” Barr said and tossed her dress on the ground.

Madison watched him laugh and walk back to the car. The driver got in and the car moved back and then out of the lot. She drank the rest of the water and tossed the bottle. She looked and saw someone walk out of the building and start towards one of the cars. She realized she was in the dark and they could not see her, but she was in the open and naked. She pulled the tape off her wrists and rubbed them. She looked down and saw her stockings and her heels. She saw her dress on the ground and a tube of something. She squatted down and picked up the tube, it was the medicine he rubbed on her. That was big of him. She felt her butt throb again and she looked back at the other lot.

She sat down gingerly and moaned as the grass felt like it was slicing into her butt. She quickly unstrapped her heels and pulled them off. She stood back up and groaned, her butt was really sore. She bent over and picked up her dress. She slipped it on and buttoned it to her neck. She felt better for some reason with her dress on. She saw her backpack and a box lying near the curb. She picked up the heels and walked over. She put the tube in her backpack and looked in the box. It was a pair of black heels that looked identical to her white ones. I guess he wanted her to stay color coordinated. She shoved her white heels in the box and stood up, holding it under her arm.

She picked up her backpack and slung it over her shoulder. She heard a buzz and pulled out her phone. She took a deep breath and hit the button.

“Hi daddy.” She said.

“Hey baby, are you ok?” Henry said.

“Yeah, coach brought in food, and he talked a long time. I am on my way home.” She said.

“Do you want me to come and get you?” Henry said.

“No daddy, that is ok. The walking is helping me digest the pizza.” She said and her daddy laughed.

“Ok, baby. Be careful. Call me if you need me to come.” Henry said.

“Ok daddy, see you in a few minutes.” She said.

Madison hung up the phone and took a deep breath. She stepped into the parking lot and the concrete felt hard under her stocking feet. She thought about the stockings and the new underwear, he said she had to wear them all the time. How would he know? Could she take a chance that he could find out. She wondered how she would hide them under all her clothes. She walked across the parking lot and her butt felt better with the movement.

She walked slowly down the sidewalk and then she felt something wet move down her thigh. She stopped and leaned against a tree. She thought about what had happened. There were five of them and they made her do them with her mouth and then they all fucked her. Her pussy felt numb, and her butt felt like it was hot. It also felt like it was vibrating slightly. She stood up and took a deep breath. She could do this, she was strong. She started down the sidewalk towards her house.

She looked up at Mr. Jones’ house and was thankful he was not in his swing. She walked up their porch and stopped in front of the door. How was she going to do this? She reached up to move her hair off her face and it was crunchy and stuck together. She sniffled a little and opened the door slowly. The living room was empty. She walked across the floor slowly to the stairs. She saw the light on in her daddy’s office, she had gotten lucky. She started up the stairs and stopped at the top.

“Daddy, I am home.” She said and she heard him get up.

“Baby, I am glad, I was worried.” He said as he walked to the bottom of the stairs. She stepped back a little to get out of the direct light.

“I am ok, I just need to take a shower and go to bed. I am tired, and we have to get up early tomorrow.” She said and he nodded.

“Ok, I will come up and tuck you in.” he said and she smiled.

“Thank you, daddy.” She said and walked down the hall and into her room.

She stepped into her room and dropped her backpack and the box of shoes. She saw a bottle of water on the desk. She knelt and pulled the baggie out of her backpack. She opened it and she saw there were only four pills left. She pulled one out and popped it in her mouth. She drank some water and washed it down. She drank the rest of the water and it felt good moving down her throat. She realized her throat was a little sore. She pulled some pajama pants and a t-shirt out of the drawer and looked at her backpack. She knelt down and pulled the bag of underwear out. She opened her drawer and dumped the bag inside. She saw bras, panties, and stockings, all white and black. She grabbed a black pair of stockings and walked into the bathroom.

Madison looked in the bathroom mirror and she was a mess. Her hair was tangled and clumped together. She touched her cheek and felt the dried stuff they shot on her face. Her eyelashes were clumped too, and her eyes were red. She was happy her daddy was not downstairs; she would not have been able to hide this. She started to unbutton her dress and sighed. She got to the fourth button before she looked up. Her breath caught in her chest as she looked in the mirror.

Madison put her hands on the sink and stared at her chest in the mirror. Her breasts were exposed but her eyes could not move off the huge word written across her upper chest. “CUNT” in large black letters. She touched the word and tried to rub it off. It did not work, and she sobbed a little. She reached over and locked the bathroom door. She looked back at the mirror and noticed something written on her breasts. She saw “suck me please” on her left breast and “slut” on her right. She opened her dress and saw “Cum Slut” written across her stomach below her breasts. She cried and held her dress against her body, hiding the words from the mirror.

The water was hot, and it felt good running over her body. She scrubbed her chest hard with the washcloth, but the words would not wash off. She cried and leaned against the wall. Did they not wash off because they were true? Was she a slut and a cunt? She sank to the floor of the shower and wrapped her arms around her legs while the hot water hit her head.

“Baby, are you ok in there?” She heard her daddy’s voice and him knocking on the door.

She stood up and opened the shower door.

“I am ok daddy; I am almost done. Sorry.” She said.

“No problem sweetie, just don’t want you to run out of hot water.” He said.

“Ok, I will be out soon.” She said.

She grabbed the shampoo and washed her hair three times. She let the hot water hit her back and run down her butt. It felt good, it was not hurting nearly as bad. She turned off the water and stepped out and grabbed a towel. She dried her body and looked at the words again, she noticed “Baby whore” and “Cum Dump” written on her belly and thigh. She sighed and wrapped the towel in her hair and curled it on top of her head. She picked up her t-shirt and slipped it on. She looked in the mirror and it covered the words on her chest. She picked up her pajama pants and the black stockings fell to the floor. She sighed and picked them up.

She slid her hands over the lace on her thighs as she pulled up the second stocking. She stood up and pulled on her pajama pants. She looked in the mirror and her pants covered the rest of the words. She held the towel against her chest and walked out, carrying her dirty dress and her white stockings. She walked into her room and tossed her dirty clothes in the hamper. She slid the box of shoes under her bed and shoved the baggie of pills back in her backpack. She only had three left, what would she do when she ran out? She didn’t even know what they were. Could she ask Aaron for more and what would she say when he asked why? She hoped she would have until Wednesday to figure it out, they should leave her alone over the weekend.

She grabbed her phone and climbed into bed. She pulled up the covers and pulled the towel off her head. At least her hair was clean again. She lay in her bed and turned on her phone. She looked up the meaning of the work slut and read it. There were two meanings –

1. A woman who has many sexual partners.

2. A woman with low standards of cleanliness.

She sobbed a little. She was a dirty girl that had a lot of sex. Maybe the word was right? She typed in the word cunt and heard a light tap on her door.

“Come in, daddy.” She said and put her phone down.

“Hey baby, you all clean?” he said and she nodded.

“Yes, sorry about that. I was really sore, and the water felt good.” She said and he sat on the edge of her bed. She prayed that he could not see the words through her t-shirt. She pulled up the covers a little.

“Sweetie, that is ok, you don’t have to apologize for taking a long shower. So, coach worked you hard and then had a meeting? He must be very excited for district.” He said and chuckled.

“Yes, he is. He is a lunatic. I guess we have a chance to win district for the first time in a long time.” She said and he smiled.

“That’s because they have a rock star runner.” He said and rubbed his fingers across her forehead, pushing her wet hair off. Madison thought about all the stuff that was on her forehead just a little while ago.

“Daddy, you are going to give me a big head.” She said and smiled.

“Maybe, but a daddy has a right to brag. What time does your lunatic coach want you at school tomorrow morning?” Henry said.

“We have to meet at 8:00, I am going to dress here so I can get right on the bus.” She said.

“That sounds like a great plan. Get some sleep, you have a big day tomorrow.” He said and kissed her forehead.

“Thanks daddy. I love you.” She said.

“I love you too baby. What time do you want me to wake you up.” He said and stood.

“I have my alarm on my phone but check in on me at 7:15 to make sure I am up.” She said.

“Will do, good night baby.” He said.

“Good night, daddy.” She said.

She watched her daddy walk out of her room and she took a deep breath. She was hiding it so far. She got up and locked her door. She pulled the tube of medicine out of her backpack and pulled down her pants. She did not want to look, so she turned away from the mirror. She rubbed more of the medicine on her sore butt. She pulled up her pants and climbed back into bed, unlocking her door on the way. She pulled out her phone and looked up some more words.

