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Chapter 45: Not a Good Saturday

Madison felt a hand touch her shoulder and she flinched and looked up. Her daddy was looking at her, he had pulled his hand back and he looked worried.

“Sorry daddy, you scared me.” She said and he smiled.

“It is 7:15 sweetie, you slept through your alarm.” He said and she groaned.

“Thanks, daddy, I will be dressed in a few minutes.” She said and he stood.

“Good, I made pancakes, I figured you needed the carbs for today.” He said and she smiled.

“Thank you so much, I will be right down.” She said and he walked out.

Madison rolled onto her back and thought about her daddy, he was so kind and loved her so much. What would he think if he knew he had a whore for a daughter. She could imagine his face if he knew everything she had done. She sat up in bed and her body told her exactly how today was going to go. Her muscles ached, specifically in her lower body. She swung her legs slowly over and hung them off the bed. She took a breath and scooted to the edge. She stood up and then fell back on the bed. She felt her throat tighten and her eyes get wet. She was so sore.

She was finally able to stand and shuffled into the bathroom. Her eyes were still a little swollen as she looked in the mirror. She pulled out her brush and started on her crazy hair. She washed her face with cold water, and it perked her up. She found some aspirin in the cabinet and swallowed two of them. Her butt was not that bad this morning, more of a dull ache than the burning sensation from last night. What bothered her most was the soreness between her legs. She moved her hand down and touched her pussy, it was swollen and sensitive. She took a deep breath and walked back into her room.

She pulled her pajama pants off and started to dig through her underwear drawer. She grabbed a pair of white cotton panties, but her hand touched the lace of a black pair. She stopped and took a breath, dropped the white panties and grabbed the black lace pair. She slipped them on, and they matched the black stockings. She found the matching bra and slipped her t-shirt off and then put on the black bra. She looked at herself in the mirror and the words on her body truly did describe her as she looked at the sexy black lace underwear on her small body.

She opened another drawer and grabbed some black leggings. She pulled them on, and they covered the stockings and the lovely messages on her lower body. She dug out one of her old leotards from her short dance career. She pulled it on, and it covered her upper body as well as her stomach. She looked like a ninja in all black. She found her running shorts and her track top and slipped them on. She looked very different than usual but at least none of her labels were visible.

Henry saw his daughter walk down the stairs and he did a double take. She was dressed head to toe, he saw no skin. Not that he wanted her to show skin, but she usually wore her shorts and her top when she ran, she said she liked the feeling of as little clothes as possible. Today was very different. He saw her pour herself a glass of milk and sit at the table.

“Honey, are you ok?” Henry said and flipped some pancakes.

“Yes, daddy, I feel fine.” She said and took a drink of milk.

“You are wearing different clothes than you usually do.” He said and she looked at him. She needed to hide this from him, and he was already suspicious. She took a deep breath.

“Daddy, my legs are really sore from practice yesterday, this stuff helps my muscles.” She said and he nodded.

“Ok, too much science for me. You ready for some pancakes?” He said and she nodded.

“Absolutely.” She said and he dropped one on her plate.

Henry sat and watched his daughter pound three pancakes and he felt better. Her appetite was fine, he worried too much. She could wear whatever she wanted to. He cleaned up the dishes and they left for the school.

He pulled into the parking lot, and he saw them loading the buses with the equipment. He dropped her off and gave her a kiss. He watched her walk towards the group and start talking to her friends.

“Hey rock star, nice outfit.” Sam said as Madison walked up.

“What are you doing here?” Madison said and looked at her friend dressed in a pair of pink shorts and a white tank top. She smiled and hugged her.

“Coach said I could tag along. I figured you could use some emotional support since you miss me so much.” Sam said and Madison laughed.

“Yes, I could definitely use you.” Madison said.

“I see you could have used me when you were getting dressed, are you changing religions or something?” Sam said and looked at her friend. Madison panicked a little, Sam knew her well and would see through a lie immediately.

“I think I may be coming down with something. I was very cold this morning, hence the overall ninja gear.” Madison said and Sam laughed.

“Yeah, you do look a little ninja-like.” Sam said and chuckled.

“Ok, let’s get out of here.” The girls heard Coach Boone’s voice boom across the parking lot.

They walked onto the bus and grabbed a seat towards the back. Madison looked at her friend sitting next to her, and she wanted to just blurt out everything and let things happen. Her mind threw the Katie image at her again, her in an orange suit curled up on a cot and crying in a cell. She shook her head and tried to think. How would she get out of this? Could she put up with Barr’s crap until he got tired of her? How long would it take for him to get tired of her? He seemed obsessed and he talked about selling her again and then the dark man was having a birthday, she really was not looking forward to that. Then there was the daily stress of waiting for that note from the office and having to bend over the desk and let her gross counselor stick his thing in her again.

“Hey, earth to rock star.” Sam said and Madison shook her head.

“What?” Madison said.

“I have asked you the same question twice now and you looked like you heard me, but you seem zoned out. What is going on?” Sam said and Madison sighed.

“Coach has been working us hard and I am worried about running against Jordan.” Madison said.

“Ok, I get the hard work, he has gotten a little crazy since you have been winning meets for us.” Sam said and Madison chuckled.

“But what is the hangup about Jordan, you have run against her three times.” Sam said.

“I know but those times were all before she kissed me. It feels different now and she has won district three years in a row. I would feel horrible if I took that away from her.” Madison said. She was happy she was able to divert the conversation to something real but less stressful.

“Rock star, you are an amazing girl and Jordan will feel the same about you whether you kick her ass or not. In fact, I kinda think you kicking her butt was what attracted her to you.” Sam said.

“Yeah, that is what daddy said.” Madison said.

“Then you have a really smart daddy.” Sam said and took Madison’s hand.

“Yeah, I do.” Madison said and she saw Sam sigh.

“What’s wrong?” Madison said and Sam smiled.

“My best friend is growing up. She has a real girlfriend, and her tiny brain is going crazy worrying about weird stuff.” Sam said and poked Madison in the forehead with her finger.

“I don’t have a tiny brain.” Madison said and Sam laughed.

“You do right now because that is a whole heap of stinking bullshit, and you know it. Jordan is infatuated with you and nothing you do on the track will change that. Now is there something else going on that you are trying to cover up with your lame smoke screen.” Sam said and Madison looked out the window so Sam could not see her eyes. She was tired of thinking up lies and she knew Sam was persistent, she would make her come up with explanations for everything.

“No, that is it, and this cold thing.” Madison said and rubbed her arms.

Sam put her arm around her friend and wondered what was going on. She just needed to hang with her, and she would get it out of her eventually. She had nothing to do all day but figure out why her best friend was broken.

The bus pulled into the parking lot and the team exited slowly. There was a lot of equipment, and it took quite a while to get all the stuff off the bus. It was much easier for home meets. Sam took Madison’s hand and walked her over to Coach Wilson.

“Hey coach, I am taking your star for a walk to clear her head. What time do you want her to start warming up?” Sam said and coach looked down at the little blonde.

“The 5K will most likely start around 1:00 unless something happens so if the time holds then about 12:00 for warmup. There is a track next to the stadium you can use. Please pay attention to the board and make sure she is not late.” Coach Wilson said and realized he was talking to the little blonde freshman like she was a coach. He shook his head and looked at Madison.

“Got it coach.” Sam said and Madison nodded at him.

Roy Wilson looked at his star freshman and she looked different again, not even counting her strange outfit which looked like she was ready to run in the arctic. He watched them walk away and he hoped she was ok. He had suspected something, but he was so caught up in his excitement he figured she was fine, just teenager stuff. He really hoped he was right.

Madison walked the practice track with Sam, and she was happy to be moving. Her butt was not hurting anymore, and her lower body loosened up as she walked. She thought about the five guys and what they did to her yesterday. Was she getting in shape for stuff like that, so she was able to recover quickly. Did it work like track, the more you practice the better you get. If she did that stuff every weekend, would she get good at it? Could she do more guys? Next weekend she did not have a meet, would he take her for the entire day on Saturday and make her do a bunch of guys? When would he sell her butt? She wondered what that felt like, to have a big thing in her butt? It seemed like it would hurt but did that work the same as everything else, maybe she just needed to practice.

“Madison!” Sam said and stopped. Madison looked at her friend and she looked mad.

“What?” Madison said and Sam sighed.

“You zoned out again. I have been talking for five minutes and you just ignored me.” Sam said and Madison frowned.

“I am sorry, my head is a mess.” Madison said and hugged Sam.

“I can see that. Please talk to me. I feel so helpless, I know you are hurting, and I want to help.” Sam said and Madison kept her head on her friend’s shoulder.

She was going to have to tell her, she knew Sam and she would not let up. She was doing exactly what Madison should have done when Sam was having trouble with her daddy. She took a deep breath and broke the hug.

“We will talk tonight. I need to get through this meet today, but I promise we can talk later, ok?” Madison said and Sam nodded.

“You know I will not stop. I am a pest.” Sam said and Madison chuckled.

“Yes, you are.” Madison said and hugged her again.

Her heart felt better just saying that much, but she would have to figure out exactly what to tell her. She wanted to tell her everything, but she was not sure she should do that. Sam had a way of pulling stuff out of her, she would just have to let it happen and figure it out as she went.

They started walking again and Madison focused on getting her muscles loose and listening to her friend as she talked about Mr. Thompson and Aaron and their things. Sam was getting a lot of practice too, but she had way better teachers.

“Hey girls.” Madison heard a familiar voice and saw Jordan running up behind them.

“Hi.” Madison said and Jordan stopped in front of them.

She was so pretty; her face had no makeup, and her hair was pulled back in a ponytail. Madison felt a shiver as she looked at her beautiful girlfriend. She was happy that she had kept her out of her mess. This relationship was still pure and wonderful, and she needed it. She also saw the look in Jordan’s eyes and knew Sam and her daddy were right. Jordan put her finger under Madison’s chin and lifted it. She kissed her gently and pulled back. Madison felt another shiver.

“How are you today?” Jordan said as she pulled her lips off Madison’s.

“Good.” Madison stammered.

“Nice to see you again, pest.” Jordan said and looked at Sam.

“Yes, nice to see you. Ready to get your butt kicked again?” Sam said and Jordan laughed.

“Yes, I have gotten used to it. I am looking forward to another good race.” Jordan said and smiled.

“Well, that is ... fine...” Sam said and struggled for words. Jordan was not supposed to be so nice.

Jordan laughed and took Madison’s other hand, and they started walking the track again. Madison felt better and she knew it had everything to do with the two people holding her hands. She started to feel like she could handle anything again; she took a deep breath and walked the warmup track with two of her favorite people.

Henry sat on Barry’s swing and rubbed the belly of the little dog lying next to him. He chuckled at how the dog was reacting, he was very excited at first and then not so much once he figured out the smell of the girl did not produce the girl. The little pup was smitten with his daughter. He looked up at Barry and smiled.

“He loves her.” Henry said and Barry nodded.

“Yes, and he is mad at me because I left him in his crate yesterday and he missed her visit.” Barry said and Henry laughed.

“He missed his dose of Madison.” Henry said and rubbed the soft belly.

“Yes, he did. I think we all need that.” Barry said.

Barry sat on the swing and talked to Henry in turmoil. Something was seriously wrong with Madison, but he could not say anything without admitting he was watching her every day through the security system. He saw the stockings and black lace underwear hidden under the leggings this morning. He saw the words on her body. He could only make out the large one over her chest but that was enough to let him know the words were not nice. Someone did that to her, but he could not figure out a way to let anyone know. He thought he could confront Madison somehow but not her father. He needed to help his little friend, but he felt powerless.

“What time is Aaron coming?” Henry said.

“He will be here around 9:00, he said.” Barry said and Henry looked at his watch.

“Cool, thank you for letting me tag along.” Henry said and Barry laughed.

“Yeah, like you are not always welcome.” Barry said and they saw the large black car pull into the driveway.

Katie walked down the stairs into the living room and Brad looked up. She was wearing a white shirt that hung just above the edge of her light blue shorts. Her legs were dramatic as she walked down the stairs, he would never get tired of seeing them in shorts. She smiled when she saw him looking and wiggled her hips for him as she walked by the table. He saw her shirt hanging down when she opened the fridge and grabbed a water bottle from the drawer. Just a simple little task like that caused his cock to spring back to life. He had already drilled her this morning with his “morning wood” as Sam called it.

“Are you ready?” Katie said and he nodded.

“Yeah, she doesn’t run until 1:00.” Brad said. Katie took a big drink from the water bottle and looked at him.

“I know but I like watching the other events too.” Katie said and he laughed.

“You are hooked.” Brad said and she smiled. He watched her walk over and sit in his lap. She smelled so good, and he kissed her on the neck.

“Yes, I am. I thought you said it was hot that I was so engaged.” She said and kissed him on the lips.

“You, my lady, are hot no matter what you do but yes, seeing you become a lunatic at these meets is very exhilarating.” He said and rubbed her warm thigh.

“Then let’s get out of here. You have to drive you know, Aaron already dropped off Sam at the school and is picking up Henry and Barry.” Katie said.

“How is Sarah?” Brad said.

“She is still in bed. Mrs. Golden is coming over in a little while. Sarah is going to relax today; she wanted to go but we agreed it might be too much for her.” Katie said and Brad nodded.

“Then let’s hit the road.” Brad said and squeezed her thigh.

Aaron pulled into the driveway, and he saw Henry and Barry walk off the porch and head over. He looked down at the gorgeous brunette snuggled next to him on the front seat. She smiled at him, and he rubbed her soft thigh. He did love her here next to him, but it was a tough call to who he would choose if someone made him pick his favorite passenger. He loved the way his hand fit around Madison’s thigh but this little one next to him now was so incredibly sexy he was glad he would never have to make that choice.

“I am very excited. This is the first one I have been able to see.” Alex said and Aaron squeezed her again.

“They are very exciting; you can help Katie scream.” Aaron said and Alex smiled.

“Hey guys.” Alex said as Henry and Barry piled into the back seat.

“Hey Alex, thanks Aaron for picking us up.” Henry said.

“Not a problem Henry.” Aaron said and put the car in gear.

Barry sat in the stands and looked at all the young female flesh all around him. He started with the two girls in their group, Katie was gorgeous today and Alex was totally and absolutely fuckable in her skirt and top. His cock was rock hard and the hundreds of teenage girls walking around on the field in front of him was doing nothing to stop that. He saw a young girl in a purple outfit that looked painted on, her small breasts were bumps on her chest, but her tight ass looked incredible in her skin-tight shorts. He watched her walk and focused on the gap between her thighs, and he was mesmerized. This will be a tough day. His mood was darkened as he saw Madison and Sam walking towards the middle of the field. He wanted to do something so badly. He wracked his brain to try and figure out how to help her.

“Henry, why are there so many kids?” Alex said as she looked at the hundreds of kids wandering the infield of the track.

“It is district, so everyone is here. They can bring their complete squads; it is the last team competition of the year. Only the state qualifiers will continue after today.” Henry said and stared at Alex’s thighs for a second, they were amazing under her skirt.

“Oh, I see. So, when does Madison run?” Alex said.

“Her event is the last one. Right now, they are starting the 400 meters, this one is exciting.” Henry said and he heard the gun.

“Eek.” Alex said at the sound of the gun. Everyone laughed.

“Guys, chill, it is her first time.” Katie said.

Alex watched the girls flying around the track incredibly fast. She saw the different colors and there was a lot of screaming. She watched them move around the track once and the finish was crazy close, a blonde girl in a blue top beat out two others just barely. She found herself clapping and she didn’t know any of the girls.

“Sam, I really need to stretch a lot, can you help me?” Madison said.

Her butt was ok, but her thighs and hips were sore. Madison remembered all the guys pounding on her yesterday and she grimaced. She needed to work out the soreness, luckily, she still had a couple of hours. She sat on the ground and spread her legs; she was good at that. Sam sat in front of her and smiled.

“Whatever you need rock star.” Sam said.

“Henry, are we next?” Katie said.

“The mile is next and then the 5K.” Henry said and he saw the girls lining up. He saw Jordan’s friend Josie.

“Look, there’s Josie.” Henry said and pointed.

“Hey, I know her.” Alex said and clapped.

“That’s Jordan’s friend, she was at the hospital.” Katie said.

The gun sounded and they watched the group take off. The girls started to split apart immediately, and Josie was in the front. Alex jumped up and screamed and clapped. Aaron shook his head and Brad put his hand on his shoulder.

“Sorry buddy, it will be ok. She will just go a little insane for a few hours.” Brad said and laughed.

Jordan walked over and stood next to Madison as the mile started. She took Madison’s small hand and squeezed it. Madison looked up at her and Jordan leaned over and kissed her forehead.

“Josie is running. She finally beat her rival last time; we will see how it goes today.” Jordan said.

Madison watched Josie take the lead and hold it through the first lap.

“Does she like to run from the front?” Madison said.

“Not usually but she did it last time and it worked so there you go. She is just going to try and run away from them and see if anyone chases.” Jordan said.

“Who is her rival?” Madison said.

“The girl with the long hair in yellow.” Jordan said and Madison saw the girl run by on the second lap. Her face looked frustrated.

“She doesn’t look happy.” Madison said.

“Yeah, that’s what Josie figured out. She doesn’t like the fast pace; it makes her want to chase but then she is worried about using all her reserves. It is hard to run when you have to think that much.” Jordan said and Madison nodded.

“Henry, she is still leading. Is that good?” Alex said.

“I don’t know, I haven’t watched her before.” Henry said.

“Why wouldn’t it be good to not be in the front.” Alex said.

“Some girls like to be in front and some like to follow.” Henry said.

“What does Madison like to do.” Alex said.

“She is a follower.” Henry said.

“This is very complicated.” Alex said and Katie laughed.

“Sorry, you sound just like me at the first one.” Katie said.

“I never knew.” Alex said and Katie nodded.

Madison watched Josie lead the group into the last lap. She looked comfortable and the girl in the yellow was about 10 feet behind her. This would get good.

“Henry, she is still ahead.” Alex shrieked as she saw Josie round the fourth turn, leading the pack.

Henry flinched as Alex jumped up and screamed. He chuckled and watched Josie hit the stretch. It looked good but that one girl was gaining. This would be close.

“Go, go, go.” Alex screamed and Madison looked up in the stands.

Madison smiled and punched Sam in the arm and pointed. They watched Alex jump around and scream, her hair flying. She saw her daddy next to her and he was smiling. Katie was laughing. She saw Aaron, Mr. Thompson and Mr. Jones sitting behind them. Her whole crew was there. She hoped she could give them a reason to scream. She looked back and saw Josie fly across the line, the girl in yellow about 3 feet behind her.

“She won, she won.” Alex screamed and jumped. She high-fived Henry and Katie and then all the guys in the back. They all stood up and started clapping and screaming for Josie.

Josie looked up in the stands and smiled. She walked over to Jordan and saw Madison standing next to her, holding her hand. She saw Sam on the other side of Madison.

“Nice job bitch. Seems you have some new fans.” Jordan said and Josie smiled.

“Thanks, who are they?” Josie said.

“They are Madison’s crew; they must have remembered you from the hospital.” Jordan said and Josie looked back at the stands.

“Yeah, I see. They are very inspiring. Tell them thanks for me Madison.” Josie said and hugged the small girl.

Madison hugged Josie and it felt good. She needed more hugs.

“Not a problem, but you know they will be there all the time now.” Madison said and Josie chuckled.

“Works for me.” Josie said.

“Ok, princess, time for us to shine.” Jordan said and squeezed Madison’s hand.

Madison hugged Sam and kissed her lightly.

“Knock’em dead rock star.” Sam said and smiled.

Madison walked to the line with Jordan and stood next to her girlfriend. She still felt so small next to Jordan. She stretched her legs one more time, they felt much better after Sam stretched the shit out of them earlier. She took a deep breath and looked at Jordan.

“Henry, how many times around do they go?” Alex said.

“Twelve.” Henry said and Alex flinched.

“Twelve, holy crap.” Alex said and Katie laughed.

The gun sounded and Madison locked onto the blue wrap on the cute thigh in front of her. She sat behind Jordan and tried to clear her mind. She felt good, she knew her splits were her best ever in practice, she just had to overcome the soreness from the five guys that fucked the shit out of her about 16 hours ago.

“Henry, will she just stay right behind Jordan?” Alex said.

“Maybe, that is what she did the first time she beat her. She may be going back to the original plan and try to outrun her at the end.” Henry said as he watched his daughter stick behind Jordan as they passed a few runners.

Madison felt people as she moved past them, her eyes locked on the blue wrap on the nice thigh. She didn’t want to think about the other runners or anything else for that matter. She was trying to keep her mind clear as much as possible. She thought about the kiss from Jordan on the practice track, that was nice. She still had Jordan through all the other mess. She was looking forward to seeing her tonight and going to the restaurant with her friends. Josie would be very happy; she was a district champion. She was happy for her. She heard the crowd and saw they were passing the starting line; her people were jumping up and screaming. She saw Katie and Alex and they looked very excited. She smiled and followed the blue cloth around the first turn.

“Henry, what lap was that?” Alex said.

“That was four.” Henry said.

He saw his daughter sticking right behind Jordan. They were by themselves for the most part. There was a group of about 6 girls, but they were about 20 yards back. He wondered if Jordan was trying the interval strategy again. He didn’t think so, they had been keeping a constant speed, it was quick but constant. They hit the backstretch and he thought Madison looked good. She was running loose and relaxed.

Madison thought about the blue cloth flopping on Jordan’s thigh. She remembered Jordan telling her that it was her mom’s head wrap and she had made a promise to her mom. She was not sure if Jordan had told her what that promise was, or she forgot. That was possible, there was a lot going on in her life at the moment. She saw the image of Barr hovering over her as he pumped into her in her counselor’s office. She shook her head to try and clear it, but she felt her anger rise. That was ok, she had practiced running angry and put up some pretty good times. She remembered the man last night wrapping the gray tape around her wrists, why did he do that?

“Henry, what is happening? I am so nervous.” Alex said and Henry looked at her. Her hair was a mess, and she was wringing her hands in her lap. Her face looked scared. He chuckled and put his hand over her hands.

“Alex, relax, it is good. They just finished the 8th lap, Madison looks good. She will follow Jordan for the next three laps and then Jordan will speed up and Madison will try and catch her and pass her at the finish.” Henry said and Alex looked at the track.

“What about all those other girls, they are still close.” Alex said. Henry looked at the group of 6 girls and they were indeed hanging close, Jordan was definitely not doing intervals, she would have left them in the dust by now.

“They will try and stay close to the leaders and hope they can catch them at the end.” Henry said.

“Will they catch them?” Alex said and Henry smiled.

“Not likely, Madison and Jordan have been dominating the last few races, it will probably end up a two-girl race at the end.” Henry said and saw the girls pass in front of them. Madison still looked calm and relaxed.

“Henry, how do you stay so calm.” Alex said and Henry laughed.

“Lots of practice. It will get easier each time.” Henry said.

“Yep, that is true. Henry, why do you think Madison is back to the first strategy?” Katie said.

“I am not sure, maybe she figured she tried all the tricks, now it is just who can kick the hardest.” Henry said and Katie nodded.

Madison hit the second turn; she had no idea what lap they were on. She looked at the blue cloth and listened for the bell. That would tell her one more lap and then she would try to beat Jordan to the tape. Her anger was boiling now as she thought about Shires making her miss a session with Mr. Thomas so he could fuck her over his desk. That was the day he made her think she would have to leave his office in just her shirt. That was cruel and she wanted to hurt him. She would most likely never get a chance for that, she figured she was Barr’s fuck toy now and she would be at his mercy until he got tired of playing with his new toy.

Henry watched them round the fourth turn going into the bell lap. The group had closed to about 10 yards behind Madison and Jordan. He could see Jordan running smooth and relaxed, he knew she would explode when she got to the next turn. He looked at Madison and tried to see if she looked ok, her face looked different, she looked angry. He could not remember ever seeing his daughter angry, even when her mom left them, she was sad, mainly for him, but she was not angry. He looked at her face as they crossed in front, and he started to worry.

Madison heard the bell, and it blew up the scene in her head of her on her hands and knees with her counselor fucking her from behind on the floor of Bobby’s living room. She remembered him grabbing her hips and ramming his thing into her over and over again. He seemed to enjoy it so she was sure he would do it to her again, most likely on Monday. She shook her head to try and clear it. She felt Jordan accelerating and she pushed to stay behind her. The blue cloth was flapping as Jordan sped up.

Henry watched his daughter closely and saw her follow Jordan around the second turn. The back stretch would flatten out, but the third turn would be the deciding time, he would see if she had anything left at that point. He saw her stay with Jordan for the time being. The group of girls behind had thinned to three, but they were keeping up. This was normal, Jordan and Madison would leave them between the third and fourth turns. He saw them approaching the third turn and he held his breath.

Madison felt her lungs starting to burn and her legs were screaming at her a little. She pushed the horrible images out of her head and thought about Sam. She pictured the cute face and what it felt like to kiss her. She thought about their adventures in the back yard and watching Aaron shoot his stuff in Sam’s face. She remembered the time with Sam and Mr. Thompson in her bedroom the other day. That was in the middle of her crap day, but it was a wonderful memory. She smiled and then she saw Jordan speed up again. They were on the backstretch coming to the third turn, this is where she pushed last time and caught up with Jordan going into the fourth turn.

Henry saw Jordan move into the third turn, she looked strong. Henry was worried, Madison did not look good, he saw her slipping back a little. He started thinking of how to comfort her if she didn’t win, he had not had to do that for a while. He kept the faith he would not have to do that today.

“Come on baby.” Henry whispered and Katie looked at him. He looked worried. She looked at the track and Madison was still behind Jordan, was she farther back? Was the group catching her? She grabbed Henry’s hand, and he squeezed it hard.

Madison felt the third turn and dug deep into her heart for her power. She pushed her legs and then the image of the man in black spitting into her mouth flew across her brain and she gagged. Her lungs screamed and her legs did not respond. She saw Jordan hit the fourth turn and she tried again. She tried to think about Aaron and riding in his car and then she remembered the driver fucking her over the hood in the school parking lot. She was being the good little slut for Barr, just like he asked. She rounded the fourth turn, and a girl passed her on the right. She tried to focus her anger and push, but her legs were not listening anymore, another girl passed her as she hit the final stretch. She saw Jordan lifting her arms and crossing the line. She felt two more girls pass her and then she crossed.

Katie looked at Henry and he had tears in his eyes. She hugged him and whispered to him.

“We just need to hug her and tell her we love her.” Katie said and he nodded.

Henry wiped his eyes and looked at Katie. She was smiling and he nodded again. He heard something and looked to see Alex crying. He put his arm around her and hugged her.

“It will be alright; she can’t win every time.” Henry said to her. Alex looked at him.

“I know, it was just so emotional and exciting. She was right there, what happened?” Alex said and sniffled.

“I don’t know, she just didn’t have it today.” Henry said and took a deep breath.

Sam ran up to Madison and hugged her. Madison put her head on her friend’s shoulder and let her emotions explode out of her, she sobbed and hugged Sam. She was so mad, Barr took her happiness, ruined a lot of her nice memories, and made her feel like crap. Now he had taken her running away from her as well. She sobbed and held her friend.

Jordan looked for Madison, but someone grabbed her and pulled her towards the temporary stage. She looked at her coach.

“Jordan, they need you at the medal ceremony. Then the news people want to talk to you, they want to do a special on you, four-time district champion. I am so proud of you.” Her coach said and Jordan looked back over the crowd of people. Her coach dragged her towards the stage and the crowd gathered around her.

Henry saw Madison hugging Sam; he was so glad Sam was there for her. She was a good friend, she did not have to be down there, she was not even competing. He knew Madison would be ok, she always was. She was actually the one telling him he was getting crazy with all the bragging. Jordan ran a great race; he was happy for her.

Madison looked up and saw everyone gathering around the stage. She grabbed Sam’s hand and pulled her closer to the stage. They found a spot at the back where they could see, she saw Jordan walking up and standing on the middle platform. She looked so pretty; she was very proud of her girlfriend. She would need her later tonight; she would need a lot of kissing and hugging. She saw the blue cloth still around her thigh and she thought about Jordan’s mother. She would be proud of her daughter too.

“Fucking A, the queen is back on her throne.” Madison heard a voice and looked to see a group of five girls from Jefferson walk up a few feet away from them. They were looking at Jordan and cheering.

“I told you she would figure it out, no way would she lose to a fucking freshman again.” A blonde girl said, and Madison looked over at her.

“What do you mean? That little girl was with her until the end.” Another girl said.

“I heard Jordan was dating her.” Another girl said and the blonde girl laughed.

“Do you really think Jordan would date a freshman?” The blonde girl said. Madison felt her chest get tight.

“What are you saying? Jordan said she really liked her.” One of the girls said. The blonde girl laughed again.

“All part of the plan, she did that to get into her head and you see what happened, bam, back on the throne.” The blonde girl said, and Madison could not breath as a huge pain hit her in the stomach.

“Sam?” Madison whispered and fell to her knees, holding her stomach and trying to breathe.

“Madison. Look at me.” Sam said and knelt next to her friend. Sam saw Madison look up at her, her eyes were wet and scared.

Madison caught a quick breath, but it hurt her chest. Her stomach was really hurting now, and she wanted to vomit. She swallowed and tried to catch another breath. How could Jordan do that? Was it all just a game, just so she could beat her? She sobbed and rocked as Sam hugged her and talked to her.

“Madison, baby, try to calm down and breath.” Sam said and felt her own heart breaking.

“It hurts.” Madison whimpered. She felt like she was dying, her chest hurt, her stomach hurt, and her mind was a mess. She could not think straight.

Jordan finished the last question and ran towards the back of the crowd. She looked around and could not find her girl. Where was she? She looked at the people walking towards the buses. She did not see her. She walked a little more and then she saw them. Madison was kneeling and Sam was holding her. What was going on? She ran towards them and stopped a few feet from them. She knelt and Sam looked at her.

“Get the fuck away from her, don’t touch her!” Sam screamed and wrapped her arms around Madison, pulling her away from Jordan.

“Sam, what?” Jordan said, stunned at the intensity of the little blonde’s anger.

“How could you do that to her? You are a monster!” Sam screamed.

“Sam, stop. What are you talking about?” Jordan said and she looked at Madison. Her face was wet, and she was sobbing. Her arms were wrapped around her body, and she was rocking.

“How could you make her think you liked her just to win a race? This has to be the cruelest thing I have ever heard of.” Sam said in a terse angry voice that at least was not screaming.

“Sam, that is not true. Why do you think that?” Jordan said.

“We heard all about it, how you would never date a freshman, how you just did it to get in her head so you could get back on your throne. Well, enjoy it your majesty.” Sam said and lifted Madison to her feet.

“Where did you hear that?” Jordan said and stood. She saw Madison’s face better now and her own heart started to break.

“Your teammates were all too happy to talk about it.” Sam said and turned Madison around.

“Sam, wait, who said it?” Jordan said and touched Sam’s arm. The blonde girl looked back at her, and her eyes were bright and angry.

“The blonde one over there with the red ribbon.” Sam said and took two steps towards the bus.

Jordan looked over at the crowd and then back at Sam. She grabbed Sam’s arm.

“Sam, please, wait.” Jordan said.

“Fuck you, I am taking her to the bus.” Sam said.

“Sam, Madison, please wait for one minute. Please, give me one minute.” Jordan said. Sam looked at Jordan and she did look very sad. She was so angry, and she was happy Jordan was sad. She looked at Madison and then back at Jordan.

“Fine, you have a minute.” Sam said and turned Madison back around.

Jordan ran over to the group of her teammates and saw Caroline. She grabbed the blonde ponytail with the red ribbon and tugged.

“Jordan, what the fuck?” Caroline said and grabbed Jordan’s wrist as she was being pulled across the field. The girls in her group followed.

Jordan pulled the screaming and thrashing blonde girl over to Sam and Madison. There was a crowd of people gathering now.

“Jordan, let go. What the fuck are you doing?” Caroline said.

“Caroline, my girlfriend seems to think that our relationship was some sort of evil plan just so I could win a race. Where would she get an idea like that?” Jordan screamed at the blonde. Caroline stopped screaming and thrashing and looked at Jordan. Jordan let go of her ponytail.

“So, Caroline, tell us. Where do you suppose she got that impression.” Jordan said inches from her face and Caroline flinched.

“Jordan, I am sorry, we were just excited, and I was just talking.” Caroline said and Sam looked at her.

“You were just talking? Look at her, does it look like she thinks you were just talking.” Jordan said and motioned to Madison. Caroline looked at the devasted little girl, crying and shaking.

“I am so sorry; I didn’t mean anything.” Caroline said.

“Caroline, let me spell it out for you. Tell her that it was all bullshit, tell her that you were just an asshole and did not know what the fuck you were talking about.” Jordan said and Caroline flinched again.

“I am so sorry. It is bullshit. I was just mouthing off; I don’t know anything about your relationship.” Caroline said.

Madison looked up at the blonde girl and then at Jordan. She caught another breath and was able to fill her lungs finally. Sam was still holding her.

“Now get the fuck out of here. All of you, shows over. Leave.” Jordan screamed and the crowd dispersed quickly.

Jordan looked at Madison and then at Sam.

“Sam, can I talk to her?” Jordan said. Sam nodded. Jordan put her hand on Madison’s cheek.

“Baby, I would never do something like that. Everything we have is real, I love you.” Jordan whispered and Sam felt her anger simmer down.

Madison looked at Jordan and tried to think. Her mind was in chaos. She wanted to believe her, but her heart was still hurting. The scar was already there, and it did not feel good. She felt lost, her lifeboat, her one constant in her chaos had been ripped from her. She pushed her cheek into Jordan’s hand.

“Jordan, I am sorry I got so mad, but she was already upset before we heard that. I just lost it.” Sam said.

“Sam, I understand. You are a good friend. She is lucky to have you.” Jordan said to Sam while she looked at Madison.

“Madison, can I kiss you?” Jordan said and Madison nodded.

Jordan put her other hand on Madison’s other cheek and kissed her gently on the lips. She tasted the salty tears on her lips, and she felt so bad. She put her arms around Madison and hugged her. She could feel Madison’s arms trapped against her body. She pulled back and looked at her cute girlfriend. Her eyes were red, and her cheeks were shiny with tears. She wiped a tear off her cheek and kissed her again.

Madison was still confused. Jordan’s kisses and hug felt wonderful, but she still felt like she was drowning. She tried to process words, but she did not know what to say. Should she apologize? Should she say it was ok, it wasn’t, nothing was ok right now. Would she be able to trust Jordan again? Why shouldn’t she, those things she heard were not true, Jordan did nothing wrong. Why were these thoughts crossing her mind. She stood and stared at Jordan.

“I think we need to get to the bus.” Sam said and Jordan nodded.

“Ok, can you call me later to let me know how she is doing.” Jordan said to Sam.

“I will try, I need to get her home and calm.” Sam said.

“Thank you, Sam.” Jordan said and watched her girlfriend being led to her bus. Jordan stood in the same place until she could not see her anymore. Her heart was heavy, and she wiped her cheek.

Madison looked out the window as they sat in a seat towards the back of the bus. She tried to focus on the cars and the people as they walked across the lot. She thought about Jordan’s face as she kissed her, she looked so sad. Her heart was still hurting, even though she believed that Caroline was just mouthing off the scar was deep, and it would take her a little while to recover. She heard her coach’s voice.

“Team, nice season, I am sure you are all disappointed we could not keep our energy up through the end. Gather your personals today and toss your uniforms in the bins. State qualifiers, we will see you on Monday.” Coach Wilson said and sat down. The bus was quiet.

“Roy, what the fuck?” Coach Boone said. Coach Wilson turned towards his assistant coach.

“She choked. Fuck!” Coach Wilson screamed in a whisper and banged his fist on his leg.

“Roy, she is a freshman.” Coach Boone said. Roy Wilson looked at his clipboard and then looked at Boone.

“All she had to do was finish in the top three and we would have medaled. What the fuck was that?” Coach Wilson said.

“Just a freshman, Roy.” Coach Boone said and turned his head.

Madison felt Sam take her hand and she looked at her friend. She really was very pretty; she had not thought about that for a while. She tried today but the images and memories of the cruel men were too strong. She wished she was cuddling with her in her room, like they have done so many times. She really needed that right now. She looked into those dazzling blue eyes and her heart felt a little bit better.

“Rock star, you there?” Sam said and Madison focused on her face.

“Yes.” Madison said and Sam frowned.

“Sorry for blowing up on Jordan, I was so mad.” Sam said.

“You were just being a friend. Thank you.” Madison said and squeezed her hand.

“Are you two going to be ok?” Sam said and Madison sighed.

“I hope so. It was all just a misunderstanding, but it still hurts a little. It made me think what could happen and that is scary.” Madison said.

“Madison, that is not fair to her. I think she was telling the truth. That girl was just a bitch.” Sam said and Madison nodded.

“Yeah, but those girls thought that, or they would not have said it. That makes me sad that there are people that suspect something like that. I don’t know, I can’t explain it, it sounds weird just saying it.” Madison said and looked out the window again. The bus was still waiting in line to get out of the parking lot.

“No, it is not weird, if you feel it then it is real.” Sam said and Madison looked back at her.

“Yeah, it felt very real. Coach is mad at me too.” Madison said.

“Well, he’s a dick.” Sam said and Madison smiled.

“No, he’s not a dick. He was very excited; we have never medaled in district. I think we had a chance and I messed it up.” Madison said.

“Madison, it is a team event. No one person is responsible.” Sam said.

“Yeah well, the team did great to put us in that position. I did not deliver and that is on me.” Madison said.

“But...” Sam stammered and Madison smiled. Sam held Madison’s hand and watched her look out the window. She was so sad, there was so much going on, she didn’t know what to do to help her friend.

The bus pulled into the school parking lot; they parked in the east lot to get closer to the gym. Madison looked at the grass as she walked off the bus and saw the water bottle that she dropped last night. She was naked with stuff dripping down her legs just a few hours ago right there. She was fucked over the hood of a big black car right over there. She felt Sam pull her and she broke her trance and walked towards the school.

Coach Wilson pulled the bag of javelins off the bus and threw them on the ground. He looked up to see Madison and Sam walking up, he felt the anger rise and he tried to take a deep breath.

“Coach, I am sorry.” Madison said and looked at him. He wanted to scream and then he wanted to hug her. His emotions were fighting but he just stood and looked at her.

“I will see you on Monday.” He said and turned back towards the bus to grab anything else.

Sam pulled Madison towards the school and looked to see fresh tears on her friend’s face. God Dammit, why is the world throwing all the shit at her at once. This sucked and she needed to do something about it. She pulled Madison to the side and turned her towards her. She hugged her and held the hug for a while. She pulled back and kissed Madison on the lips, she heard a few gasps around her, but she looked right at her friend.

“I love you. A lot of people love you. I don’t know what is happening and I am frustrated but I want you to know I am here, and we will figure this out. You stepped in front of a fist for me, and I am ready to do the same for you if needed.” Sam said and Madison sobbed again.

Sam hugged her friend again and watched everyone walk by. She saw a lot of sad faces and people looking at her with kindness. Coach Wilson and Coach Boone walked by and nodded. She wanted to punch Wilson in his stupid face; he was not helping. Coaches are supposed to help. Sam held her sobbing friend until they were the only ones left in the parking lot. She saw the black car pull up and Henry jumped out of the door.

Henry saw his daughter sobbing on Sam’s shoulder and his heart broke. He jumped out of the car as soon as it stopped and ran over. Sam pulled Madison away and turned her towards her daddy. Henry wrapped his arms around his little girl, and he heard her sobbing get louder. He closed his eyes and tried to give her love and support through his arms.

“Henry, I will go inside and get her stuff.” Sam said and Henry nodded.

Alex and Aaron walked up, and Sam looked at Alex.

“Alex, can you come and help me?” Sam said.

“Sure, sweetie.” Alex said and took Sam’s outstretched hand.

Sam pushed open the door to the athletic hall. She walked down the hall with Alex towards the girl’s dressing room. She saw Coach Wilson in his office through the glass wall. His door was closed, and she walked past, trying to focus on her friend and what she needed from her right now. She stopped at the door to the dressing room and put her hand on the door. She felt the anger rise and she turned back towards the hall.

“Oh, fuck it.” Sam said and started walking toward Coach Wilson’s office. Alex scurried behind the little blonde, not knowing exactly what was happening.

Sam opened the office door and Roy Wilson looked up. He started to form words to ask a question, but he was too late.

“What the fuck is wrong with you?” Sam screamed and Alex flinched.

“Sam, wait...” Coach Wilson started.

“No, fuck that. She worked her ass off for you and put this team on the map. She has one bad day, and you shit on her like she was nothing!” Sam screamed.

“Um, Sam...” Coach Wilson stammered.

“You just sit there in your little chair. I need to go out and comfort my friend who is distraught because she thinks she let her team down and her coach hates her. Have a great fucking weekend!” Sam said and slammed the door behind her. Alex followed her into the dressing room.

Alex caught Sam as she rounded the first corner of the lockers. She grabbed her and hugged her. She felt Sam vibrating with anger under her arms. She rubbed the little blonde’s back and tried to calm her down. She felt her breathing slow and then her body relaxed. Alex pulled back and looked at her.

“Remind me never to piss you off.” Alex said and Sam chuckled.

“I am just so mad and frustrated, and he didn’t help. Alex, something is going on with her and she won’t tell me.” Sam said. Alex saw the fear and concern in Sam’s eyes.

“She just had a bad day, sweetie.” Alex said, echoing what Henry said to her after the race.

“No, it is not the race. There is something else, she was upset and distracted even before the race. Then something happened with Jordan, and she completely lost it.” Sam said.

“What happened with Jordan?” Alex said.

“Some stupid bitch from Jefferson was mouthing off and said something really mean, saying Jordan dated Madison just to get in her head so she could beat her. We overheard it and Madison broke down.” Sam said.

“Oh sweetie, that is horrible. That would explain it too.” Alex said.

“No, no. Whatever this is, it was there before any of this. All this stuff today is just shit piling on top of it and destroying her. Alex, help me, we have to figure it out. I am worried about her; she has never been like this, and I have known her since we were two.” Sam said and Alex saw tears run down Sam’s cheeks.

Alex hugged her for a few minutes until she was calmer. She pulled back and wiped the cute cheeks and moved some stray blonde hair off her pretty face.

“We will figure it out, I promise. What do we need to get in here?” Alex said.

“Madison really doesn’t have anything in here. I have to grab a couple of things out of my locker, I just wanted to talk to you. The coach thing was impulsive when I saw him.” Sam said and Alex smiled.

Alex walked her out of the dressing room and down the hall, holding Sam’s hand. She looked into the coach’s office, and he looked a little lost. She shook her head and walked Sam out of the building. She saw the black car waiting and Sam crawled into the back seat with Henry and Madison. Alex slid into the front seat and snuggled up to Aaron. She felt his hand on her thigh and she started thinking about Madison.

“Henry, do you still want to go to the Thompsons?” Aaron said and looked in the rearview mirror.

“Honey, what do you want to do? Do you want to go?” Henry said and Madison looked up at him.

Madison did not know what to do, part of her just wanted to curl up in her bed and cry. She looked over at Sam and then thought about all her friends and how they made her feel so good, and they would all be there. Maybe that would be a good distraction for her to get her mind off Jordan and the cruel men.

“Yes, daddy, let’s go.” Madison said and he smiled. Henry ran his hand over her forehead and held the side of her head.

“Are you sure baby?” He said and she nodded.

“Yes, daddy, I want to be with all my friends.” Madison said and he nodded.

“Aaron, take us to Brad and Katie’s.” Henry said and Aaron nodded.

Alex looked at Madison as she was talking to her daddy. She looked at her face and her eyes and wondered. She looked beaten down and according to Sam it was like that even before the tough day she was having. She saw Madison bury her head in Henry’s chest and Alex turned around.

Aaron pulled into the driveway and noticed Brad’s car was already there, he parked behind it and looked in the mirror. Madison looked like she was sleeping on Henry. He put the car in gear and opened the door. Alex scrambled out and opened the back door. She helped Henry slide out and Madison raised her head and looked around. Alex saw her blink to focus, and she took her hand and helped her stand. Henry put his arm around her. Alex saw Sam run up from the other side of the car.

“Daddy, I want to go to the pool.” Madison said and Henry nodded.

Henry walked his daughter into the house followed closely by Sam, Aaron, and Alex. He noticed there was no one in the house and Aaron opened the sliding door for the deck. He walked out and Madison was walking better. He looked down and she was wiping her eyes and face. They walked to the pool deck and Sarah was in a lounge. Katie was sitting with her, and Brad was at the table drinking a beer.

Madison walked over to the lounge and stood next to Katie. Katie looked up at the young girl and took her hand. Sam sat on the lounge next to her mom and hugged her.

“Hey sweet girl. You know we all love you no matter what, right?” Katie said and Madison smiled.

“I know but it is still nice to hear.” Madison said.

“Why don’t you go and get your suit on and jump in, it might make you feel better.” Katie said.

“Maybe later, I want to just relax back here for a little while.” Madison said.

“Okay, baby, that is fine. We are ordering pizza later.” Katie said and Madison chuckled.

“That sounds good. Wings too?” Madison said and Katie nodded.

“Yep, can’t have pizza without wings.” Katie said and Madison smiled.

“I love you, Katie.” Madison said and Katie was stunned for a second, not by the statement but by the randomness of the timing. She put her arm around Madison’s waist and hugged her.

“I love you too, sweetheart.” Katie said.

“I am going to go and sit with daddy and Mr. Thompson. Mrs. Simmons, how are you? You look good.” Madison said and Sarah smiled.

“Thank you, baby, I feel great. This backyard is magical.” Sarah said.

“Yes, it is.” Madison said and smiled at Katie. Katie felt a tingle when she thought of all their adventures.

Katie watched the girl walk over to the table, still in her running outfit. Well, her running outfit for today, it looked very strange to see her dressed head to toe when she was usually not dressed at all back here.

“She looks sad.” Sarah said.

“Yes, she does.” Katie said.

“She is sad.” Sam said and the ladies looked at her.

“Hey baby, you want a beer?” Henry said. Madison looked at him and then laughed.

“Sure, daddy, I would love one.” Madison said and sat in one of the chairs.

“Ok, I will make sure and have some on hand in 4 years.” Henry said and everyone chuckled.

Alex looked at Madison from across the table for about 10 minutes. She watched her face and her mouth when she talked. She listened to the tone of her voice, and she looked into her eyes. Alex listened to her talk to her daddy and then Aaron. She flinched when Madison looked straight at her, she knew that look, she had seen it in the mirror too many times to count. Madison smiled at her, and Alex nodded. The smile was externally fine, but Alex saw right through it, her eyes did not match her mouth. Her eyes were not smiling, you can fake a smile with your mouth but never with your eyes.

“Brad, I think I want to go swimming, does Katie have a suit I can borrow?” Alex said.

“I don’t know, she only has about 100 of them. Maybe you can find one, Aaron knows where they are.” Brad said.

“Oh, he does, does he?” Alex said and Aaron took a big drink of beer.

“Aaron, would you help me pick out a suit?” Alex said and Aaron nodded.

Alex stood and walked next to Madison. She knelt and looked at the young girl, Madison looked at her and Alex saw the sadness in her eyes. She ran her hand over Madison’s cheek and through her hair.

“Sweetie, will you help me with my suit. We can brush this crazy hair a little bit too if you want.” Alex said and ran her fingers through the long hair.

Madison looked at Alex and wanted to go with her. She would love for someone to brush her hair and wipe out the memory of Barr doing it. She looked at her daddy and then at Mr. Thompson. They were all looking at her and smiling. She looked at Alex. Alex had been nothing but nice to her, especially the day Barr stuck his thing in her for the first time. She nodded and Alex smiled.

“Sure.” Madison said and Alex stood and held out her hand.

Madison stood up and Alex walked her over to the lounge.

“Katie, would it be ok if I borrowed one of your suits?” Alex said.

“Certainly, pick out whatever you like, there are plenty.” Katie said and smiled.

“Yeah, that is what Brad said.” Alex said.

“He complains but he loves every one of them.” Katie said and they all laughed.

“Great, we will be back in a little bit.” Alex said and she turned and led Madison back up onto the deck, followed by Aaron.

They walked up the stairs and down the hall. Alex looked in and saw the room Sam had decorated. She saw a small desk with a mirror that had a lot of makeup all over it. She stopped and turned to Aaron.

“Pick out a good one for me, we will be in here.” Alex said and led Madison into Sam’s room. Aaron walked down the hall.

They walked into the room and Madison sat on the chair in front of the mirror. Alex picked up a brush and ran it through the long hair. She saw Madison relax instantly. She looked in the mirror and the look in Madison’s eyes was still there. She brushed and thought about her words carefully.

“Do you miss your momma?” Alex said and Madison frowned.

“Yes, very much.” Madison said.

“I know, my momma left too when I was little. It is hard but you have a great daddy.” Alex said and she saw Madison smile again.

“Yes, I do.” Madison said.

“I didn’t have a great daddy. He hurt me a lot.” Alex said and Madison looked up at her. Alex had never told her that. She felt more sadness seep into her.

“I am sorry, I didn’t know.” Madison said and Alex smiled.

“Don’t be sad, baby. I am fine, I am very fine now. I have a great job, a very handsome boyfriend and a lot of great friends.” Alex said.

“He is very handsome.” Madison said and Alex chuckled.

“Yes, he is, and you know you can borrow him any time you would like.” Alex said.

“You won’t get mad.” Madison said.

“No, baby girl. I would never get mad at you. He adores you and I would never get in the middle of that. There is more than enough of him to share.” Alex said and Madison giggled. Aaron walked into the room and sat on the bed.

“Who is sharing what?” Aaron said and Alex turned to him.

“You just sit there and look pretty; girl talk in progress.” Alex said and Madison giggled again.

“Yes ma’am.” Aaron said and smiled.

“So, where were we?” Alex said.

“You were talking about sharing your boyfriend with me.” Madison said and Aaron looked up. Madison giggled again.

“Yes, that was it. I am sure he will be ok with that, right honey?” Alex said and looked at Aaron in the mirror. He was nodding.

“Yes, ma’am.” He said.

“Good, baby girl, you have beautiful hair.” Alex said and Madison smiled.

“Thank you, I love it when someone brushes it.” Madison said.

Alex looked in the mirror and saw the pretty brown eyes sparkling. They looked different when she was happy, but she still saw it. She remembered trying so often in the morning to make her eyes smile but she could never do it. She gave up after a few months, but no one ever noticed. It wasn’t until her third therapist that someone paid enough attention to the details and helped her. She saw it easily in the young girl in the mirror. She took a deep breath.

“You know what was weird about growing up with a mean daddy and no one to talk to.” Alex said and Aaron looked up again, what the fuck?

“What?” Madison said and looked at Alex in the mirror.

“I could hide it from my friends and my teachers, but I could never hide it from myself. Every morning when I looked in the mirror, I saw sadness. I got good at faking it, I could smile a lot and make people think everything was ok.” Alex said and watched Madison’s face. She was not smiling, and she looked blank.

“What did you do?” Madison said.

“I finally reached out for help.” Alex said and Madison sighed.

“You must have been very strong and brave.” Madison said.

“No baby, I just got tired of seeing the same thing every morning. The thing in my eyes that showed sadness and despair. The same thing I am looking at right now.” Alex said and Madison flinched. Aaron stared at his girlfriend.

Madison sat in the chair and felt the brush moving through her hair. She looked at Alex and she was smiling and looking right at her in the mirror. Her mind was swirling, did Alex know? How could she? She glanced at Aaron and he looked confused. She sat and stewed in her thoughts.

“That look stayed in my eyes until he stopped hurting me. Is someone hurting you, baby?” Alex said softly as she ran the brush slowly down the long hair.

Madison looked at Alex and her face was so kind and loving. It was a simple question; it would be easy to answer. She didn’t even have to use words. She thought about what Sam said and then Mr. Jones about being brave. She took a deep breath and looked Alex right in the eyes and nodded her head.

Aaron stood up and felt his anger explode inside him. Alex continued to brush Madison’s hair and put her other hand behind her and motioned for him to sit down. He sat and tried to stay calm, someone hurt his girl, there would be hell to pay. He watched his wonderful girlfriend brushing the long hair and talking softly to Madison.

“What did they do to you, sweetie?” Alex said softly.

“The stuff we do but they are mean and make me feel bad.” Madison said. Alex brushed again and ran her hand over the side of Madison’s head.

“How do they make you feel bad?” Alex said.

“They call me horrible names.” Madison said and Alex ran her fingers through the soft hair and rubbed the top of Madison’s head.

“You know those are just words and they cannot hurt you.” Alex said and Madison turned around and looked at her. Alex saw the pretty brown eyes start to get glassy.

“What if they are true?” Madison said and Alex shook her head.

“They are not true.” Alex said. Madison pulled her uniform top over her head and dropped it on the ground. She pulled her leotard off her right shoulder and slipped her arm out and then slipped her arm out of the left side. She pulled the leotard down past her breasts and Alex gasped.

“They are true, they won’t wash off because they are true.” Madison said. Alex noticed Madison was not crying, she just looked beaten.

Aaron saw the word “CUNT” written across her upper chest. He saw the black lace bra and then the words “CUM SLUT” written under her breasts. Madison opened the bra and let it fall off her arms. He saw her pretty breasts, but he saw there were more words. He could not make out the writing on her left breast but saw the word “SLUT” written on the small right breast. He curled his hands into fists and worked hard to process. He saw Alex kneel and look at Madison, her face only about six inches away. Aaron barely heard her question.

“Who did this to you, baby?” Alex said and Madison shook her head.

“No, I can’t tell you, he will hurt you.” Madison said, the tears now streaming down her cheeks. Alex stayed calm even though her heart was racing. She looked in the young girl’s eyes.

“Baby, how can he hurt us?” Alex said.

“He said he could have you thrown in jail. Aaron too, and Katie and anyone that touched me. He even said he would ... even ... have ... Jordan ... put ... in jail.” Madison said, her voice breaking at the end, and she started to sob. Alex put her arm around Madison’s head and pulled her to her chest. She held the girl as she cried. She looked at Aaron.

Aaron felt himself calm down; training long forgotten came bubbling to the surface. He needed information, he needed to make her feel comfortable and safe so she would share. Use anything, truth works best as it tends to calm the person. He slipped off the bed and moved over to Madison. Alex moved back as he knelt next to his little friend, he took her hands, and she raised her head to look at him. He looked right at her, and she was sniffling, her shoulders shaking as the sobs poured out of her small body.

“Madison, look at me.” Aaron said softly. His heart was beating fast, but he forced his face to remain calm. She focused on his face.

“Do you love me and trust me?” he said softly and she nodded.

“I need you to listen carefully. Whoever this is, they will not hurt you again. I promise. Do you believe me?” Aaron said and Madison looked at him closely. She saw the love in his eyes, but she also saw something dark. It was not evil; it was just intense. She took a breath and tried to calm down, his face was calm, and she wanted to be like him. She nodded her head slowly.

“Good, now just tell me who it is so I can talk to him and work this out.” Aaron said.

Madison looked at Alex and then back at Aaron. She needed to tell someone, or she would just crumble inside, it was too much pressure. He was her friend; she knew he loved her. Sam said he worshipped her; she thought maybe that was true as she looked at his face. She glanced at Alex again.

“You can’t do this alone, baby. Just tell us so we can help.” Alex said and Madison looked back at Aaron. She said the word in a whisper, so the evil man might not hear.

“Barr.” She whispered and Aaron smiled. Two words ran through his brain in a metallic voice he had not heard in a long time – “Target Acquired”. He stayed calm and kissed her on the forehead.

“Thank you, sweet girl. Everything will be ok.” He said softly. She sniffled and hugged him. He felt her breasts smash against his chest, the perfect breasts that were now marked with horrible words from a horrible man. His mind was already planning.

“Aaron, I need a cloth and some rubbing alcohol. See if you can find it in the bathroom. Nail polish remover will work as well as toothpaste, the white kind not the gel.” Alex said and he looked at her. She shrugged.

“Daddy liked to write on me, I got good at figuring out how to get it off.” She said and he sighed. Why were there so many bad guys. He stood and walked to the bathroom.

Alex lifted Madison to her feet and pulled the leotard off. She saw the Happy Birthday message.

“I was a special present.” Madison said and Alex looked up at her. She was not crying anymore but her cheeks were wet, and her eyes were still glassy. She was being brave.

Alex pulled the shorts off and then started pulling the leggings down slowly. She saw “Baby Whore” show up on her lower belly. She sighed and pulled the leggings down some more and “Cum Dump” showed up on her upper thigh with a line going towards and under the black lace panties. She pulled the panties down and saw the black line went almost to her smooth pussy with an arrow on the end. She pulled the leggings and panties off her feet and saw the black stockings. She put her hand on the right one to take it off and Madison put her hand on Alex’s.

“No, I have to wear them all the time.” Madison said and Alex looked up at her. The cute face looked terrified, almost frantic.

“No baby, you don’t.” Alex said and Madison shook her head side to side.

“Please, he will be so mad if I take them off. I don’t want him to be mad.” Madison said and started crying again. Alex pulled her hand back and stood up. She hugged the girl and felt her body moving again with her sobs. Alex realized this would take a lot of long talks before she was actually better. She thought about all the therapy sessions she went through and sighed. She thought she could help her; the stockings would be a concession at the moment.

“Ok, baby. We can leave them on. Is there any writing under them.” Alex said.

“No, you found it all.” Madison said and sniffled.

Alex walked Madison to the bed and laid her down on her back. She sat next to the girl’s head and rubbed her forehead and cheeks. Aaron walked in and saw Madison in black stockings with more words on her. His anger bubbled again, and he handed the cloth to Alex. He had found a bottle of rubbing alcohol and handed it to her.

“Thank you, can you go get Henry?” Alex said. Madison sat up quickly.

“No!” Madison said and they both looked at her.

“Baby, he needs to know.” Alex said and Madison shook her head.

“No, I do not want him to see me like this. I am his princess; I don’t want to be a slut to him. I don’t want him to know anything. Promise me.” Madison said, her eyes focused and sharp.

“Sweetie, he will understand. You are not these things.” Alex said.

“No, once you see them or hear them you cannot erase them. They stay in your head, even if they are not true. I do not want this to ever be in my daddy’s head.” Madison said. Alex looked at the young girl, she was amazingly inciteful, and probably right.

“Ok, Aaron, please lock the door but first I need a warm wet cloth to wipe off the alcohol. Sorry I should have told you that at first.” Alex said and Madison laid back down. Aaron left and closed the door.

“Now, let’s start with this big one.” Alex said and wet the cloth with the alcohol.

Aaron returned and sat on the other side of Madison with the wet cloth. He watched Alex carefully remove the large CUNT word from her chest. He wiped her skin carefully as Alex moved to her left breast. He saw now it said, “suck me please”.

“Alex, am I a slut?” Madison said.

“No baby, you are not.” Alex said and rubbed on the wonderful little breast.

“I looked it up and it said it was a girl with numerous sexual partners. I am that.” Madison said and Aaron looked at her.

“Madison, can you tell me some of the details about what happened?” Aaron said and she turned her head to look at him.

“Like what?” Madison said. She felt Alex start rubbing on her right breast as Aaron ran the warm cloth over her left one. The cloth felt good and Aaron touching her breast, even with a cloth made it better.

“Maybe like how many men?” Aaron said and she nodded.

“Are you sure he will not find out?” She said and he nodded.

“I am sure.” Aaron said.

“It was just him and my counselor at school at first, he is a friend of his from college. He did things to me in his office all week. Then last night there were five guys. It was Bobby’s birthday as you can see. The other guys were James and Otto, Mr. Shires was there too.” Madison said and Alex tried not to react. The memory of her daddy and his friends ran through her mind. She finished the right breast and Aaron ran the cloth over it. She started on the Cum Slut on her belly.

“Thank you, sweetie. I am going to rinse this cloth; I will be right back.” Aaron said and Madison nodded. She watched him leave.

“I know what he was trying to do. He didn’t want me talking about being a slut.” Madison said.

“Baby, you are not a slut.” Alex said.

“But I did it with Aaron and Mr. Thompson and the janitor at school and then all those guys at the party.” Madison said.

“The janitor?” Alex said.

“Yes, it was Thursday. I was really upset because Mr. Shires was very mean to me in his office that day. I needed someone nice to hold me and he is a very nice man.” Madison said. Alex sighed.

“Madison, did those men force you last night?” Alex said. Madison nodded.

“Then you were raped. You are not a slut if you are raped.” Alex said and Madison looked at her with a strange look on her face.

“I don’t understand.” Madison said. Alex stopped rubbing and looked at her.

“Madison, a slut is a girl who has sex with anyone, just to have sex. Men don’t have to force her. She also doesn’t usually care anything about the men she has sex with, she just does it because she likes sex. Do you understand?” Alex said and Madison nodded.

“So, do you care about Aaron, Mr. Thompson, and the janitor?” Alex said. Madison nodded.

“Yes, I love Aaron and Mr. Thompson. I don’t love Joshua, but I like him a lot.” Madison said.

“So there, you are not a slut. The guys last night raped you and you care about all the others.” Alex said and started on the cum slut again on Madison’s belly.

“Alex, you are very smart.” Madison said.

“Thank you.” Alex said.

“Now can you tell me how I am not a whore. A man paid a lot of money to have sex with me.” Madison said and Alex sighed.

Aaron returned with the warm cloth and rubbed it all over Madison’s body as Alex removed the writing and explained how none of the words on Madison’s body were true. He looked down at the cute body and wondered how evil someone had to be to want to hurt this precious girl. He would show no quarter, he felt the wheels turning in his brain. Alex was working on erasing Cum Dump from her thigh and he was rubbing her belly gently. It was clear of words again and very cute.

“Aaron, will you kiss me?” Madison said. Aaron looked down at her. Her face was still wet from crying and her little body was slightly red from the alcohol.

“Baby, you have had a hard day. Why don’t you try and relax.” Aaron said and her face crumbled. She turned away from him and he heard her sniffle. He put his hand on her chin and turned her head back to look at him.

“I knew this would happen. He took everything from me.” Madison said. Aaron saw a tear run out of her eye.

“What are you talking about baby?” Aaron said.

“I couldn’t run good today because all I could think about was the bad stuff they did to me last night so he took my running. Jordan and I had a fight, so he took her. He took my lunch hour at school because that is when my counselor likes to fuck me. Now he has taken you because you saw the words and now you don’t even want to kiss me.” Madison said.

“Oh, my sweet girl, no one on this planet can take me from you. I want to kiss you every time I see you.” Aaron said and put his hand on her cheek.

“Can you see me now?” She said and he chuckled.

“Yes, I can.” He said and leaned over and kissed her. Madison snaked her tongue into his mouth and felt his start to wrestle with hers. She wrapped her arms around his head and kissed him hard.

Alex finished taking the last word off the small body. It was clear again, but a little rosy from the alcohol and the rubbing. She would need to get her to take a shower, but it looked like that would have to wait a few minutes. She knew Aaron loved this little girl deeply and she did not think Barr was going to have a very good life moving forward. She really didn’t want to know the details, Madison was right, once you heard it you can’t remove it. She was a very smart little girl. She was also sexy as fuck.

Alex moved her eyes over the strong legs and then to her hips, so perfectly rounded but tight and firm. Her stomach was ripped like most young girls her age and those adorable breasts with the perfect pink nipples. Those nipples were stiff as Aaron was tongue dancing with her. She moved back down the tight body and looked at the smooth little pussy sitting between those pretty legs. The skin around it was pink as she had to rub a little hard to get the ink off. The outer skin of her pussy was not pink, it was more golden and made Alex think about her and Sam running around naked in the back yard. There were no tan lines on this exquisite little body, and she was a tad jealous.

She heard Madison moan into Aaron’s mouth and Alex looked up to see a little white hand pulling a large black one towards a perfect little breast. Alex felt a tingle as she saw Aaron squeeze the small breast gently, running his finger over the stiff nipple. Madison moaned again and Alex saw her right leg move, opening the pretty little pussy right before her eyes. Alex shook her head; they should not be doing this. She was recovering from a horrible situation. Alex felt like they should be holding her and comforting her and then she heard Madison moan again.

Alex looked down at the smooth pussy as Madison moved her right leg again and she saw the tender pink insides appear. She sighed and reached out and touched the soft inner lips gently. She heard Madison moan and then lifted her hips up slightly. She ran her finger over the soft skin and felt the moisture of the young girl as she responded to Aaron’s touch. Alex looked closely and the pussy lips did look a little bit swollen, but she was gangraped last night so yeah. She ran her fingers over the warm skin again and touched the tender pink. Madison moaned into Aaron’s mouth and wiggled her hips.

Alex lost her battle with her conscience and moved her head down between the teenager’s legs, kissing the skin right above the wide-open young pussy. She saw Madison wiggle again and she ran her tongue down through the soft pussy. She tasted her juices, and they were sweet. It was funny how the body could process something like a gangrape and be back to normal so quickly, must be the fact that she was 14, the youth had amazing recuperative powers. She wiggled her tongue over the smooth tender skin and then licked slowly over the small clit. Madison groaned into Aaron’s mouth and pushed her hips up towards Alex.

Aaron pulled off the kiss and looked down to see his girlfriend with her face between two cute legs. Madison was moaning and he saw the cute nipples stiff in front of him. He ran his finger over her breasts again and then over one of the pretty nipples. Madison moaned and reached out for him. He took her hand and kissed it. He kissed each little finger and started sucking on them as he squeezed and touched her breast.

“Oh, that feels so good.” Madison whispered as she looked at Aaron.

Madison was in heaven; Alex’s tongue was warm between her legs and seemed to be touching everywhere exactly right. Her button was throbbing, and Alex licked it gently. She would not last long with Alex licking her pussy, Aaron sucking her fingers and rubbing her breasts. This felt so good, and she needed it so badly. Her mind was clear and thinking only of her two friends as they worked on her.

Alex looked up at Madison’s face and saw pleasure and excitement. It looked much better than what she saw a few minutes ago in the mirror. She flicked her tongue over the small clit and Madison groaned. She saw Aaron sucking on her fingers and thought that was incredibly hot for some reason. She licked slowly through the tasty pussy again and stopped to drive her tongue deep and wiggle it. Madison groaned loudly and Alex felt a small hand touch the back of her head. She put her hands on the wonderful young ass and pushed her tongue deeper.

Madison was getting close, she felt her legs start to vibrate as Alex was pushing her tongue into her, Aaron was pinching her nipples between his fingers. She closed her eyes and let herself relax under their loving touches. This was what this was supposed to be like, she remembered and then her body clinched tightly, and she tried to breathe. It only lasted a couple of seconds and then she exploded with pleasure. Alex was holding her butt and Aaron was now sucking on her nipple. She had one hand on Alex’s head and one on Aaron’s. She was shaking and vibrating in pleasure under her wonderful friends.

Alex lifted her head and saw the young girl collapse on the bed. Aaron was rubbing her belly and whispering to her. She could not hear but Madison was smiling, and she loved seeing that. She licked her lips and tasted the young girl. She loved that taste and wanted nothing more than to taste it over and over. She took a breath and remembered where they were and what they should be doing. She heard Madison whisper something and Aaron shook his head. Madison moved her hand and put it on Aaron’s cheek, and she saw her boyfriend sigh and then Madison smile.

Aaron felt so weak with her; she could make him do anything it seemed. He was a strong man, and she was a small girl, how did she do that. He tried to figure out how she had this power over him as he moved between her legs and flopped his insanely hard cock across her tight belly. She reached down and grabbed it with her small hands, and he groaned. That felt so good. She moved her hands slowly up and down the shaft and smiled at him. God, she was pretty was the only thought flying through his brain as she lifted her legs and pushed his cock down, nestling it in the warmth of her small pussy. His cock touched her soft lips and then the head slipped into her easily. He heard her sigh, and she moved her hands up over her head. He looked down and saw a huge black cock sitting at the entrance to a small white teenage pussy.

Alex saw Aaron move between her legs and she knew what the whispering was about now. Madison used her power to get Aaron to fuck her. Alex looked at the young face, brimming with anticipation and desire. This would not be considered normal therapy for a rape victim by any stretch of the imagination, but Alex could not think of a better solution for this particular victim than to have her dear friend remind her what love was supposed to feel like. She smiled as the black cock started sliding into the young girl. It really was amazing how the body accommodated something like this, her small pussy opened itself to the cock and it looked like the little lips were caressing the massive shaft as it sunk into her tiny body.

Madison wrapped her legs around him as he pushed a little bit into her. She took a deep breath and waited patiently as he moved very slowly, she told him she was still a little sore, but he needed to do this. She wanted it so badly. She groaned as more of his magical thingie moved into her. Her pussy was opening wider than it did for any of the cruel men, even the one dressed in black. Aaron was even bigger than the driver or Joshua now that she felt him inside her. She felt so full, and she knew there was more, she did not feel his skin against hers yet. She relaxed and took another deep breath.

Aaron looked down and saw there was only 4 inches left, she had taken more than half easily. He looked at her and she was smiling and looking right at him. Her face was lit up with excitement and he saw the desire and lust in her eyes. She was an amazing little girl; she took all that abuse but was able to come back to him and love him like this. She should be curled up and crying but she had her strong legs wrapped around him and she was moving her hips slightly as he continued to push. He moved his hands to grab her legs and felt the stockings, fuck, like he wasn’t hard enough already. The feel of the smooth material and then the lace on her thighs made his cock feel like it grew even more. He put his hands behind her knees and held those pretty legs in the air.

Alex moved up the bed and sat near Madison’s head. She touched her forehead and moved her hand across. Madison looked at her and smiled. Alex saw her mouth the words “Thank you” and Alex nodded. She was not sure if she was thanking her for dragging Barr’s name out of her or for allowing the large black cock to slice into her young pussy. It really didn’t matter as Alex laid down next to the girl and put her hand on a small breast as her boyfriend was getting ready to fuck her.

“How does it feel, baby?” Alex whispered in her ear.

“Oh God, it is so wonderful, I feel like I am stuffed completely, is he all the way in yet.” Madison said and turned her head towards Alex.

“No, he is not, are you ok?” Alex said and Madison nodded.

“I am very ok. He is larger than I remember, did it grow?” Madison said and Alex giggled.

“No, but it is bigger when he loves who he is with.” Alex said and Madison looked at her confused.

“He must be really big when he does it with you.” Madison said.

“Baby girl, I hope one day he loves me as deeply as he does you.” Alex said.

“Alex, I am sorry.” Madison said.

“Sweetheart, you have nothing to apologize for. If it weren’t for you, he would not be in my life as he is now. I owe you and I should be thanking you.” Alex whispered and Madison smiled.

“This is a good thank you.” Madison said and Alex giggled.

“Yes, it certainly is. It is amazing to watch, I cannot imagine what it must feel like.” Alex said.

“It is magical, the last time he did this he gave me back my eyes. Do you think he can fix my heart?” Madison said. Alex felt her throat tighten and she could not talk for a second. She snuggled up next to the young girl and hugged her.

“I hope so.” Alex whispered, barely able to get the three words out.

“If it doesn’t work this time, can we try again.” Madison said.

“Absolutely baby, as many times as it takes.” Alex whispered.

“I love you, Alex.” Madison said.

“I love you too, sweet girl.” Alex said and kissed her cheek.

Aaron watched his girlfriend snuggle up to Madison as he started to move in and out of her. His cock was loving life, this pussy was tight and hot and wet and attached to a gorgeous young girl. He felt his cock start to slide deeper with every stroke. He didn’t want to force it, but her body was adapting and taking more and more of him. He moved slowly and steadily, trying to prolong this as much as possible, for her benefit and definitely for his. He would stay in this pussy forever if he could. He pushed and then he felt her warm skin touch his, he was completely inside her. He looked down and saw their crotches mashed against each other. This little 14-yr-old had taken all 9 inches of his thick cock. He moved his hips in a circle and she smiled at him.

Alex watched her boyfriend start to fuck the young girl. She was amazed at how gentle he could be but yet be so strong and dominating. Her small body was almost covered entirely by his, from the side it would look like he was hammering her into the bed but from this angle Alex saw his strokes were deep and slow and gentle. She was a little stunned to see the size of his cock as is sunk into the girl, she knew it was big, she had felt it many times but for some reason seeing it go into a small girl it looked massive. She felt her own pussy tingle, she would normally have him fuck her senseless when they got home tonight but she was afraid he would be busy. She would have to be creative and take care of herself or maybe she could talk him into a hate fuck. She moaned a little when she thought about that one, they had never done that before. Her pussy flooded her panties as she let that thought simmer in her brain.

Madison loved this so much, Alex told her she was not a slut but how many guys could she love and what if they all fucked her. Was there a name for that? If that was a slut, then she was ok with that if she could get this every now and then. He was amazing and her body felt like he was totally controlling it. He pushed her into the bed as he stroked down and then it felt like her pussy tried to hold onto him as he lifted up. She loved his hands on her legs. She closed her eyes and tried to relax and just let her friend fuck the daylights out of her.

Aaron felt it coming, he had held off as long as he could. He pulled her legs close to his sides and held himself inside her. He stopped and looked down at her. She opened her eyes when she felt him stop. She smiled and nodded.

“It’s ok.” She said and he looked at her.

“Are you sure?” He said and she nodded.

He was not sure about this, but his cock was using up most of his brain power and he pulled back and hammered down into her. She put her hands on his arms and held on as he powered into her for a few strokes and then pushed in deep and groaned. His balls emptied into her young womb, and he started to panic. She wrapped her legs around him and he felt her strength as she held him in place. He fired off two more shots into her body and then he let out a huge breath and put his hands on the bed next to her.

“Aaron, that was amazing.” Madison said and rubbed his arms.

“Baby, are you sure about...” Aaron said and she nodded.

“Yes, I have three pills left.” She said and Alex sat up and Aaron looked at her.

“What kind of pills and where did you get them?” Alex said and Madison looked at her.

“I sort of borrowed them from the glove compartment when this started happening. I didn’t want that ugly man to put a baby in me. But I don’t have to take one tonight.” Madison said and turned her head to look at Aaron.

“No, you are too young to have a baby and don’t even try the “Sam is doing it excuse”.” Aaron said and she giggled.

“It would be a really pretty baby and you could watch me feed it with these.” Madison said and held up her breasts. Aaron shook his head.

“You are incorrigible but absolutely not. You have too much to do before you start that part of your life.” Aaron said and she smiled.

“Ok, but I will need more pills because this will not be the last time I borrow you.” Madison said and Alex laughed.

“We will need to talk about that one with Katie. Taking the morning after pill is not a recommended birth control method.” Alex said.

Madison felt his thing getting smaller inside her. She knew there was a lot of his stuff inside her and it would probably leak out as soon as he took his thing out of her. She looked at Alex.

“We are going to make a mess in Sam’s bed when he pulls out.” Madison said and Alex looked down. She jumped out of bed and ran out of the room, returning in a few seconds with a small towel.

Alex moved down and put the towel under Madison’s hips as Aaron pulled out slowly. She loved seeing the little pussy allow the huge shaft to escape. Madison was right, the cum started leaking out immediately. Aaron moved back and Alex fell victim to her passion again. She moved down and started cleaning the young pussy, tasting her lover’s cum. The best of both worlds she thought as she lapped up the wonderful juices flowing out of the young pussy. Aaron looked at his girlfriend as he stood next to the bed. He felt a hand and looked to see Madison pulling him closer.

“You are dripping.” She said and she pulled him onto the bed, kneeling next to her head. He groaned as the little nymph swallowed his soft cock, cleaning it with her warm mouth.

Alex turned off the water and then wrapped the towel around the beautiful little girl before she started rubbing another towel through the long, wet hair. She was wearing a towel of her own as they just got out of an amazing shower. They were both too tired to do anything other than hug as the warm water rolled over their bodies. Alex would use that memory of the warm little body against hers to relieve herself tonight if Aaron did not agree to take his anger out on her pussy. She took Madison’s hand and led her back to Sam’s room. Alex saw the blue bikini that Aaron had picked out for her and the black stockings on the bed. Madison picked up a stocking and sat down.

“Madison, wait. You don’t have to put those back on.” Alex said and Madison looked at her. Alex still saw a glimmer of fear in the pretty brown eyes.

“I have to, he said to wear them all the time. I know Aaron said he wouldn’t hurt me anymore, but he is still out there, and I am still afraid.” Madison said and Alex sighed.

“You took them off to take a bath.” Alex said.

“He said that was the only time I could take them off.” Madison said.

“Well, this is a bathing suit, technically.” Alex said and held up the blue bikini. She saw Madison start to think, the commands battling in her mind.

“Well, that is true. I guess wearing a bathing suit would work.” Madison said and Alex knelt in front of her.

“Baby, I understand. You are scared and want to follow his instructions but how about we have some fun this afternoon and you can put them back on before you go home. That will be ok. I know what he wants, he wants you to think about him all the time. You are doing that. I know what we did helped but he is still there in your head, right?” Alex said and Madison nodded.

“I guess I could try.” Madison said and Alex hugged her.

“Good girl, let’s see if we can find one of Sam’s suits for you to wear.” Alex said and Madison put down the stocking. She was scared but Alex was right, she could have fun for a little while and put them back on later.

“Here we go.” Alex said and handed her a green bikini.

Madison put the bottoms on, and they fit great. She slipped the top on, and it was tight. She adjusted it and it still felt tight. She looked at Alex.

“Let’s see if we can loosen it a bit.” Alex said and Madison felt the top get a little looser. Madison looked in the mirror and it still looked like her boobs were trying to escape.

“You are a little bigger than Sam, that is the best we can do. I think that is ok, I am pretty sure no one will complain.” Alex said and Madison looked up at her.

“My daddy will see this.” Madison said and looked back in the mirror. Alex chuckled.

“Baby, your daddy will just be so happy to see you smiling he won’t even notice. Daddies don’t typically look at their girls like that.” Alex said, thinking again at how her daddy looked at her, he was not typical.

“I guess.” Madison said.

“Now, as for the rest of the horndogs out there, they will not be able to take their eyes off you but that is pretty normal. We other girls tend to fade into the background when you are around.” Alex said and Madison turned to look at her.

“That is not true, Sam said the same thing. You are beautiful, way prettier than me.” Madison said.

“That is very sweet, but you have something special. Think about all those people back there and think about how they all got together.” Alex said.

Madison thought about everyone in the back yard. Sam and her mom did not know the Thompsons until Madison started to work with them. Katie loved her a lot, she knew that, so did Mr. Thompson. Mr. Jones, well, that was a no-brainer. She looked at Alex who was smiling at her.

“See, you are the glue sweet girl. All those people love each other but they adore you. So, when you are around all of us other girls are happy to step back.” Alex said.

Madison felt Alex take her hand and lead her out of the room and down the stairs. She looked at Alex’s butt in the blue bikini and it was amazing, no way they wouldn’t notice that. Alex’s body was very nice, that could not be true what she said. Everyone would notice Alex for sure. They walked onto the deck and down the steps toward the pool.

Madison saw everyone look up as they entered the pool area. Alex led her over to her daddy. Alex walked over and sat in Aaron’s lap. Madison looked over at the lounges and Sam and her mom were looking at her. She turned back and saw Mr. Thompson and Katie looking at her as she stood there. She looked and Aaron was holding Alex in his lap but staring at her. Mr. Jones had been staring at her since she got close. She looked back at Alex who smiled and shrugged. Madison felt the love seeping into her from all of her people as well as the love seeping into her bikini bottoms from one of her people.

She turned back to her daddy.

“I borrowed one of Sam’s suits.” Madison said.

“I see, I am so happy you want to swim.” Henry said, looking at his daughter’s face. He much preferred seeing her smile.

“Yeah, I thought I should enjoy the afternoon.” Madison said and looked at Alex.

“That sounds like a great plan sweetie.” Henry said and hugged her.

She walked over to Sam and Sarah and Sam looked up at her.

“You know, I don’t need a reminder of how small my boobs are.” Sam said and smiled. Madison put her hands over her chest.

“Sam, I am sorry.” Madison said and Sam laughed.

“Just busting your chops rock star, you fill that bikini out way better than me.” Sam said and her mom hit her arm.

“Sam, you are making Madison self-conscious.” Sarah said.

“No mom, Madison is well aware of how famous her boobs are.” Sam said and Sarah gasped.

“Madison, I am so sorry. My daughter is a pig.” Sarah said.

“That’s ok, Mrs. Simmons. I like pigs.” Madison said and pinched Sam’s right breast and then ran and jumped in the pool.

“Ouch.” Sam said and got up and chased her friend. She was so happy to see her smiling again.

Madison and Sam splashed and laughed for the next hour. The adults all watched them and could not help but smile, Sarah sat at the table with them, so they were able to watch the young girls together.

Barry Jones watched Madison splash around in the pool and he was happy she looked back to normal. The words were gone, he was thankful for that. He knew that was why she was dressed like that today. Alex and Aaron must have helped her when they went upstairs. He wanted so much to talk to them about it, but he could not figure out how to do that without playing the pervert card. He took a drink of beer and was just glad his girl looked happy again.

Alex sat on Aaron’s lap and felt his cock under her butt. She loved that cock, and she loved what it did for Madison. A magic cock? Maybe so, it felt magical to her when it was hammering her little pussy. She hoped he would do that for her tonight, they needed to talk about what happened upstairs. She saw him thinking and she had an idea what was going on in his head.

“Hey, big boy. You got plans for after dinner?” Alex whispered. Aaron looked down at her.

“Yeah, we need to talk.” He said softly.

“I figured; I am ready when you are.” Alex said.

“I thought you wanted to swim.” Aaron said.

“Well, I really just wanted to put on a bikini for you and you know.” Alex said.

“Yeah, I know what you did, and I love you for it, but I was sort of hoping to see you wet.” Aaron said and Alex felt a tingle.

“Really? Mister, are you saying you like me when I’m wet?” Alex said and Aaron smiled. She felt the actual answer under her butt.

“Absolutely.” He said.

“Well, who am I to disappoint.” Alex said and she stood up. She saw him move his cock around and she smiled. She did that.

“Katie, come on, I think we need to get wet.” Alex said and took Katie’s hand.

All the men watched the two wonderful asses as they walked towards the pool. Madison and Sam saw them and squealed when they both jumped in the water. Brad lifted his beer.

“Here is to bikinis, the best invention ever.” Brad said and all the men lifted their beer and laughed.

Brad looked at Aaron and they both realized they would rather be talking about Madison’s tits in that bikini or maybe watching all the girls with no bikinis at all.

“Guys are all pigs.” Sarah said and laughed.

“Yes, Sarah, I am so sorry you are stuck here with all the pigs.” Brad said and Sarah smiled.

Pizza arrived shortly after, and everyone watched Sam and Madison polish off a complete pizza with no help. They all sat around for a little while in a food coma until Aaron announced he had to leave. Alex ran upstairs and changed back to her clothes and they both left after kissing everyone. Madison and Sam were the last ones to get kisses and then they got better ones in the driveway as Aaron sat in the car.

“Thank you, guys, for helping me today.” Madison said as she leaned on the window. Sam looked at her.

“Wait, what? Is that why you were in such a better mood when you came back downstairs?” Sam said and Madison giggled.

“Yep, the magic thingie strikes again.” Madison said and Aaron groaned.

“Ok, fine, I guess it was your turn. I am next.” Sam said and looked at Aaron.

“Girls, please.” Aaron said. He did love the way they made him smile even when the anger was bubbling inside him. He would need them again in the next few days, he was sure. He squeezed Alex’s thigh.

“Don’t even think about complaining. I didn’t even have to beg this time.” Madison said and Aaron smiled.

“Get back in the house, we will see you guys later.” Aaron said.

“Not too much later.” Sam said and grabbed Madison’s hand and they ran up the driveway back into the house.

“They really are remarkable.” Alex said and Aaron nodded.

“Yes, they are. And you know who else is remarkable?” Aaron said and leaned over and kissed Alex gently on the lips.

“Who?” Alex said softly.

“You, my dear. What you did in there for Madison was incredible. I was in awe. I love you, Alex Ferguson.” Aaron said and kissed her again. Alex felt her heart skip and her pussy tingle.

“I love you too. You need to take me home quickly.” Alex said.

“I am on it. While we are driving, let’s talk about Barr.” Aaron said and put the car in gear.

“Aaron, I don’t think I want to know too much.” Alex said and he looked at her.

“I agree, I just need his address.” Aaron said and she smiled.

“That I can do but it will cost you.” Alex said.

“I cannot wait to pay for it.” Aaron said and squeezed her thigh.

Madison jumped back in the pool and felt Sam right behind her. She was having so much fun with her friends, she had not thought about the cruel men for a long time. She did think about Jordan and that made her a little sad. She felt bad about how they left her at the field, she seemed sad. Madison swam to the side and rested her arms on the side of the pool.

“So, rock star, tell me what happened upstairs.” Sam said and Madison looked at her.

“I don’t know, a good girl doesn’t kiss and tell.” Madison said.

“I don’t want to know about the kissing. I want to know how you left a sad, depressed girl and came back happy and smiling. That was more than kissing, I think.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

“Yes, there was more than kissing. Alex did kiss me a little bit down there.” Madison said and Sam smiled.

“That sounds nice. What did Aaron do?” Sam said.

“Let’s see, he kissed me. He squeezed my boobs and licked my nipples.” Madison said.

“Yes, what else?” Sam said.

“Not much, he just fucked me really hard.” Madison said and smiled. Sam laughed and splashed her. Madison squealed.

“It is amazing, isn’t it?” Sam said.

“Yes, it is. The only other time was when I was blind. This was much better.” Madison said.

“So, did his magic thingie cure your sadness.” Sam said.

“I hope so.” Madison said and sighed.

