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Chapter 47: Sunday Night and Monday brings drama

Madison stared at the ceiling and sighed as she ran a finger over her nipple. She loved it when Jordan touched them earlier tonight and even more when she kissed them. She felt a shiver run through her body as she thought of being naked in this very bed with her girlfriend just a few hours earlier. Sunday started out shitty with her touching her daddy, but it turned out to be great. Thank God for Alex, she saved her, she was scared when she thought of what she might have done if she had not come over.

She smiled as she remembered kissing Alex and trying to brush her crazy hair. She slid her hand down and ran her hands over the tops of her stockings, Jordan loved them, and it felt like she spent the entire dinner tonight with her hand on her thigh. The dinner was great, Josie was so excited, it was the first time she won district. Tommy and Rachel were cute, and she really wanted to spend more time with them as well as Josie and Frank. Madison loved the way Jordan’s friends supported each other. It reminded her of her group and how they rallied around her when she needed them.

Madison moved her hand up her thigh and touched her panties. Her pussy was so hot, Jordan touched her all during dinner under the table and she was a hot mess by the time it was over. The goodnight kiss did not quench her excitement and Jordan smiled when they broke the kiss like she knew she was on fire. She slipped her hand into her panties and touched her button. She flinched with the surge of pleasure and tried to stay quiet. She closed her eyes and rubbed her nipple with one hand and her button with the other. This felt so good, she thought about all her people and how it would be so much better if one of them was touching her.

Her people, did that include everyone? Barr and his friends touched her but why did that seem so bad? They were mean and said bad things but some of the stuff they did was the same. She felt a shiver when she thought of all the men and how they all stuck their things in her mouth and pussy. Would they do it again for the next birthday? What would the dark man do to her for his birthday? She rubbed her button in a circle and bit her lip.

Madison threw off the sheet and yanked down her panties, tossing them on the floor. She pulled her legs up and spread them wide. She squeezed her breast and rubbed her button as she thought about who would touch her next. Would it be Mr. Thomas, maybe she would let him do whatever he wanted in his office during their lunch date. She was pretty sure he wanted to do lots of stuff to her. Maybe it would be Mr. Jones, she could get ready early in the morning and go and see him. Would he touch her on the swing? She could ask him for hot chocolate and then let him do her on his kitchen table.

Madison squirmed as she shoved two fingers in her small pussy. She moaned and pinched her nipple. She thought about Aaron and how big his thing was, she wanted him to put that back inside her again. When could she get him to do that? What about Mr. Thompson, maybe she could get him and Aaron to do her at the same time. What if all her people were together in the same place. They could do her all day. She thought about Jordan kissing her while Katie and Mr. Thompson sucked on her breasts and Aaron pushed his thing in and out of her pussy. What would that feel like? Then she thought about all of Barr’s friends doing her together. Would they put their things in her butt once he sold it?

Madison grabbed the sheet and shoved it in her mouth as her orgasm rocketed through her body. She straightened her legs and squeezed her breast. Her body shook all over the bed for at least a minute and then she rubbed her button gently to calm herself down. Her heart was racing, and she collapsed on the bed, her legs splayed open. She thought about what she must look like, this must be what it looked like when she turned into a slut.

Barry Jones leaned back in his chair, holding his sore cock. His hand was covered in his spunk, that was fucking unbelievable. He stared at the screen. She was still lying there with her legs wide open and rubbing her pussy. He so wanted to be there between those beautiful legs. She was perfect and he watched her pull the sheet over her body and turn off the lamp. Her room was covered in darkness, the moonlight casting a slight shadow over her form curled up in her bed. He grabbed the Kleenex and sighed.

Henry walked out of the bathroom in his robe and heard her alarm blaring. He stood next to her door, thinking she would wake up and turn it off. It screamed for another 30 seconds, and Henry opened the door slowly. He stepped in and looked at his daughter, his heart stopping. She was on her belly, but the sheet was only covering the lower part of her right leg. She was naked except for white thigh high stockings. He saw her firm ass and her legs slightly spread. He was stunned and he did not know what to do. She moaned and shifted, lifting her left leg and rolling slightly on her right side. This caused her left breast to appear with the little pink nipple, but the most alarming sight was between her legs now that they were spread more.

Henry tried to breathe and think, he grabbed the sheet and covered her, at least to the middle of her back. He hit the snooze on her alarm. He touched her shoulder gently and shook her. She opened her eyes slowly and looked at him.

“Sweetie, you slept through your alarm.” Henry said softly and tried not to stare at her exposed breast.

“Sorry daddy, I am so tired.” Madison said and rubbed her eyes, thankfully covering her breast with her arm.

“Do you feel ok?” Henry said, trying to figure out why his daughter was suddenly sleeping naked.

“Yes, I feel ok, just really tired. I will get up in a minute.” Madison said and closed her eyes, grabbing the pillow and snuggling. Henry watched her breast jiggle as she hugged her pillow. He tried to breathe and clear his mind.

“Ok, I will check back in a few minutes.” Henry said and pulled his robe tighter around his erection.

“Thanks daddy.” Madison said softly with her eyes still closed.

Henry closed her door and took a deep breath. He needed to talk to someone. He was really worried about her now. Sleeping naked with stockings was not like her. Should he call Alex? Maybe he could call her counselor at school, maybe she was showing some of this behavior at school and he could talk to someone who understood. He walked into his bedroom and tried to focus on getting ready for work.

Madison rolled over and yawned as her alarm started to blare again. She reached over and turned it off. She needed to get up, maybe a shower would help her wake up. She threw off the sheet and sat up, hanging her legs over the bed. She took a breath and stood up slowly. She opened the door and walked across the hall to the bathroom. Her daddy felt more sadness as he watched her walk naked across the hall. Henry sat on his bed and put his head in his hands.

The shower helped a lot. Madison looked at her face in the mirror. Her hair was wet and hanging over her shoulders as she stood wrapped in a towel. What would happen today? Would Barr or her counselor call her down and fuck her in the office? Would she be able to see Mr. Thomas at lunch? Should she let him fuck her? She took a breath and opened the door. She walked to her room and sat on the bed. She heard something and looked up. Her daddy was standing in the doorway.

“Hey, I have to leave for work? Are you ok?” Henry said and smiled.

“Yes, daddy. I am fine, the shower helped. I will talk to you this afternoon. I don’t know what coach will do today; this is supposed to be the first day of practice for state.” Madison said.

“Ok baby. Have a good day at school.” Henry said and stepped into the room. Madison stood up and hugged her daddy. She loved the way he smelled, she wished she could hug him forever.

“I will daddy, you have a good day at work.” Madison said as he pulled out of the hug. He put his hands on her bare shoulders and kissed her forehead.

“I love you forever.” Henry said and looked into her eyes.

“I love you too daddy.” Madison said, trying very hard not to cry.

Henry hugged her again and then walked out of the room. Madison sat down and cried a little as she wondered who the next man would be that stuck his thing in her. She wiped her eyes and stood up, she needed to be strong. She walked over and opened her underwear drawer. She pulled out the black ones and sat down on the bed.

Madison pulled the first black stocking up slowly and rubbed her hand over the lace as she snapped it in place. She pulled up the other one as she prepared for her transformation. She pulled the black lace panties on and then the bra. She stood up and looked at herself in the mirror. Mr. Thomas would love this; she would show him a lot of it in first period before any of the bad people got a hold of her. She walked over to her closet to find the rest of her slut suit.

Barry watched her put on the gray pleated skirt. He loved that one but the image of her in the black lingerie was incredible. She slipped on a green shirt that buttoned. He loved the buttons; he watched her play with them to see how many she would leave open. He took note that she opened two and turned to look at herself. God, she was like a teen goddess dressed like this. His cock was still limp from watching Henry walk in on her this morning. That scene caused him to blast cum all over his legs. He took a sip of coffee and stood up. He needed to clean up a bit before she showed up on his porch.

Madison sat on the bed and put on the black heels. She was glad daddy left early, she would not have to hide these, they were a little over the top for a freshman on a regular school day. She was pretty sure Barr wanted her to wear these, he gave her the two sets, she thought it was to coordinate with the white and black stockings. She stood up and looked at her legs in the heels, it did make them look different. She left her hair long and loose today; she was not in a ponytail mood. It would also not give them such an easy handle to grab when they bent her over the desk.

Barry sat on his swing with Roscoe on his lap and watched her walk slowly across his yard. She would stop a few hearts today. Roscoe popped his head up and flew off the swing. He chuckled as the little dog barely touched any of the steps and met her in the yard. She knelt and he jumped into her arms. He saw her hug the little dog as he licked her neck like a maniac. Barry could not stop looking at the young thigh exposed as she knelt in his yard.

He watched those black heels move up his stairs and then he moved his eyes up and saw there were now three buttons open on her shirt. He saw a glimpse of the black lace bra as she walked over and sat down on his swing. She put Roscoe between them, and she started rubbing his belly. She had her head down as she swung her legs back and forth. He saw her look up and she looked sad.

“Mr. Jones, I am sorry I ran so bad on Saturday.” She said and her eyes were glassy.

“Madison, you don’t have to win every race. I love watching you run no matter what happens.” He said and she smiled.

“Thank you, that is nice. I just didn’t seem to have it that day.” She said and looked back down. She rubbed the little dog and looked at how his head was back with his eyes closed.

“Hey, it happens. We can’t be superstars every day, right?” He said, trying to think of good things to say.

“Yeah, I guess so, but I was sort of getting used to it.” She said and looked back up at him.

“Yes, that kind of success can be addicting but you are still running at state, right?” Barry said.

“Yes, practice starts today, the meet is in two weeks.” She said.

“Well, you will be ready for that. That is a bigger race anyway.” He said and she nodded.

“Yes, it is. There will be a lot of good runners there.” She said.

“And all of them will get smoked.” He said and she chuckled.

“I hope so.” She said and he saw her eyes get a little brighter. Roscoe flipped over and she started rubbing his back. Barry watched his little dog put his head on her thigh and he was incredibly jealous.

“You look very pretty today, what is the occasion?” He said and she looked at him.

“Nothing really, I just thought I wanted to get a little dressed up to make me feel better.” Madison said, leaving out the part of being able to transform into a slut easier dressed like this.

“If that is a little dressed up, I can’t wait to see you a lot dressed up.” He said and she giggled.

“Mr. Jones, you are funny. Do you think this skirt is too short?” She said and slid her hand under the side, lifting it to show a little of the lace on her thigh. Barry felt his cock lurch.

“Not if you don’t do that.” Barry said and she giggled again. She lifted the skirt a little more.

“Do you like these? Jordan really likes them.” Madison said, running her hands over the top of her black stocking. Roscoe moved his head and licked her thigh above the lace. She felt a shiver and flinched as the little tongue worked hard.

“I can take him if he is bothering you.” Barry said.

“No, it’s ok. His tongue feels funny.” Madison said and looked down at the little dog. Barry pushed his cock over a little so he could breathe.

“I like those a lot. Jordan has very good taste.” Barry said.

“Will these get me some hot chocolate?” She said and looked at him. She rubbed Roscoe’s head as he licked her thigh.

“Absolutely, all you want.” Barry said and she smiled. She pulled her skirt down and straightened it. Roscoe was frustrated as well as Barry.

“Mr. Jones, do you think I look different dressed like this?” Madison said.

“Yes, a little.” Barry said, not sure where this was going. He saw her eyes getting a little glassy again.

“Do you still like me like this?” She said.

“Madison, I like you for you. The clothes you wear do not matter; they can make you look different, but they don’t change you. Anyway, you would look good in an old sack.” He said and she smiled.

“Or one of your old t-shirts?” She said.

“Yes.” He said and his cock was now throbbing as he remembered her crawling around on his floor in his t-shirt as her wet clothes were in the dryer.

Madison looked at his pants and saw he was excited. She looked up at him and wondered when she would offer to help him with that. Did she want her Mr. Jones to join the list of people that really touched her. She sighed and looked back down. Why was she always thinking about that stuff. She missed the conversations they used to have about silly stuff. She slid off the swing and stood up.

“I should get going.” Madison said.

“Ok, have a great day. We will see you this afternoon.” Barry said. Roscoe whimpered and she rubbed his head and kissed him on top of the head.

“Do you want your kiss now?” Madison said and looked at him.

“Yes, please.” Barry said and she giggled.

Barry took slow deep breaths as she moved in front of him, stepping between his legs. She reached out and touched his cheek. He felt her fingers on his skin and it felt like electricity. She rubbed his cheek slowly and smiled.

“Mr. Jones, put your hands on my legs.” She said softly. He moved his hands from his knees a few inches and touched her legs. The feel of the nylon was nice under his hands.

“Now move them up slowly.” She said and put her hand on his other cheek. He slid his hands up slowly and touched the warm skin over the stockings. She moaned softly and looked at him.

“Now Roscoe can be jealous of you.” She said and he nodded. He wanted to say something, but his brain would not process words as his hands felt the smooth skin of her thighs. She moved his head up and looked in his eyes.

“Time for my kiss.” She said and moved forward. Her lips met his and he felt another shiver. She held his head and kissed him hard. Her little tongue snaked into his mouth, and he touched it with his. The two tongues wrestled like old friends. He squeezed her thighs, and she broke the kiss. He was afraid he might have messed up.

“Higher.” She said softly and he moved his hands up slowly.

He touched her panties and she nodded. He moved higher and felt her wonderful ass. She smiled and moved forward again. He was afraid his heart was going to give out as held her perfect ass while she moved her tongue all around the inside of his mouth. He wanted this to last forever. He squeezed her ass, and she moaned in his mouth. He was officially in heaven. She broke the kiss and looked at him. He was trying to catch his breath. She smiled at him.

“Are you ready for your kiss?” She said and he looked confused.

She moved her hands off his cheeks and unbuttoned two more buttons. He watched her bra appear as well as the luscious cleavage. She ran her finger over the top of her bra.

“Right here.” She whispered and he was shocked.

He moved forward and kissed the top of her right breast. He felt her grab his head and hold him. He kissed her breast again and held her firm ass. His cock was now about to explode out of his pants. She moved his head over and he started kissing the top of her left breast. He kissed until she pulled his head back. He was sad but very happy as he looked at her open shirt. He squeezed her ass again and she smiled.

“Mr. Jones, I think I need to button up a little.” She said and he nodded.

Barry moved his hands off her ass reluctantly and buttoned up her shirt. He buttoned it all the way to the top and she giggled.

“They will think I am a librarian if you button them all.” She said.

“Baby girl, no one will ever think you are a librarian, although you would make a very hot one.” He said.

“Mr. Jones, do you have librarian fantasies?” Madison said and smiled. He smiled shyly.

“Maybe a couple.” He said and she smiled.

“You are a dirty old man.” She said and touched his nose.

“I guess I am.” He said.

“I love dirty old men.” She said and kissed his lips gently.

He watched her pick up her backpack and rub Roscoe one more time. She stood up and looked at him.

“Thank you, Mr. Jones. You made me feel a lot better. I love you.” She said and her eyes did look a little brighter.

“You are welcome baby. I love you too. Have a great day.” He said and he saw her sigh.

“I will try.” She said and turned.

He watched her walk slowly down the steps, her heels clicking on the wood. She walked down the sidewalk and turned left to head towards school. She turned to look at him one last time. She blew him a kiss and flipped up her skirt. He laughed and she disappeared behind the hedge. Barry sat on his swing and rubbed his little dog. He would have to decide if he wanted to change underwear or just let the cum dry. His poor cock gave up the ghost when he started kissing those incredible breasts.

Madison walked down the hall at school and felt like she was in slow motion. She had to walk deliberately in the heels, and she noticed all of the teachers were staring at her. She tried to stay calm, most of the kids ignored her as usual but she did see a few of them staring at her as they held their lockers open. It was weird and she wondered if this was her life now. She made it to Mr. Thomas’s class and walked in. He looked up and she saw his face look a little surprised. She walked up to his desk.

“Good morning, Mr. Thomas.” She said and smiled.

He looked at her and his heart raced. She was pretty every day but today she was gorgeous. He looked at the green shirt and noticed three buttons open, her cleavage showing. He looked down and she was wearing the gray schoolgirl skirt that he loved but those heels and the hose. Fuck, she looked like she stepped out of a magazine.

“Good morning, Madison.” He said and stammered a little.

“Do you like my outfit?” She said softly and he nodded.

“Yes, very much so.” He said and she smiled. She moved closer and whispered.

“Get your camera ready.” She whispered and he moaned. She giggled and walked to her desk.

Madison sat down and there were only a few kids in the class so far. No one was paying much attention to her. She was dressed differently for her but there were a lot of girls that wore even sexier stuff, and she was just a freshman. She sighed and pulled her books out of her backpack. She turned and hung it on her desk, spreading her legs slightly. She turned back around, and he was staring at her. She smiled at him and spread her legs a little more. She saw him blink and she knew he was enjoying the view. It made her feel good, like this was the way things were supposed to be, her teasing her old men. She opened her book as he stared between her legs.

First period flew by. Mr. Thomas stayed behind his desk as they worked on a handout. She packed up her things when the bell rang. She stood up and walked to his desk.

“Have a nice day, Mr. Thomas. I hope to see you at lunch.” Madison said and walked out of the room.

Hank Thomas watched her ass in that fucking skirt and thought about the view he had all period of her stockings and panties. God, he would dream about that view. He only hoped he would be able to catch it on film later. He shook his head to try and clear it.

Madison walked slowly to second period, feeling good so far. Today could be a great day and then it could suck. It all depended on whether she could get into Mr. Thomas’s office before she got a note. She walked into second period and her teacher smiled at her.

Second period seemed to disappear, and Madison found herself sitting in third period looking at the clock and wanting it to speed up. Her teacher was lecturing like crazy again, walking all over the room. She sighed when she looked at her notebook, she had not written anything down. She worried that her grades would start to crumble if she could not get a handle on this stuff. Could she just get used to getting fucked at lunch. She looked at the clock and she had only ten minutes left. Her heart broke as she heard the knock.

She watched her teacher move to the door, continuing to talk. He opened the door and then turned back to the class.

“Madison.” He said and she sighed. Here we go. Her pussy tingled as she figured someone was going to stick something in it very soon, probably her slimy counselor.

She stuffed her books in her backpack and zipped it up. Her teacher was not talking anymore, he was just watching her. She stood up and threw her backpack over her shoulder. The kids just sat there silently as she walked to the front, her heels clicking. Maybe they were paying attention now. She walked to the door and there was no one there. She looked at her teacher and he nodded. She walked into the hall and looked to her right. There were two policemen and her legs started to shake.

“No, no.” She whimpered and the lady policeman took her arm.

“Honey, you are ok.” The lady policemen said calmly. Madison looked at her and she felt like her chest was tightening. The lady smiled but it didn’t help. She looked at the other policeman and he was talking to her teacher. Her teacher closed the door and she whimpered.

“You have to come with us.” The lady said. Madison felt like she was on remote control as they led her down the hall.

She was scared and she was afraid everything was falling apart. Did Barr do what he threatened? Were all her friends now in jail and they were taking her into the station to tell them everything. She felt her chest tighten again and she sobbed. The lady policeman stopped and looked at her. The lady hugged her, and Madison felt strange. The lady broke the hug and knelt, looking at her.

“Sweetheart, we are taking you down to the station. Your daddy will meet us there. You are not in trouble, do you understand?” The lady said and Madison nodded. That was not what she was worried about.

The policemen led her down to the office and out the front door. The office people were standing in the hall, and they all looked sad as they watched her walk by. Madison saw the police car in front of the school with the lights flashing. She saw a lot of people around and they put her in the back seat. She looked out of the window and the people were all talking. She looked down and wondered what in her life was fixing to change dramatically.

The police car moved slowly out of the parking lot; she did not look up. She did not want to see the people anymore. She was thinking about her people and what would happen. How many of them would be in jail. She sobbed and squeezed her hands together on her lap.

“Sweetie, I am so sorry. This must be so scary. We will be there really soon.” The lady policeman said, and Madison nodded.

The ride felt like it took forever, and her head was a mess when they got to the station. They helped her out of the car and walked her into the station. It was very busy, and a lot of people were sitting at desks and a bunch of them walking around. She saw people in handcuffs sitting next to desks, but she didn’t see any of her people, that was good. They walked her down the hall and into a room. It was empty with a table and four chairs around it. The lady policeman sat her down in a chair and sat next to her. The other policeman left and closed the door. She looked up at the lady policeman, her eyes were blurry.

“Oh, baby girl, you must be terrified. I am so sorry; we couldn’t say anything at the school, and we really can’t talk to you until your daddy gets here.” The lady said and smiled.

“What is going on?” Madison said and started to cry.

“Oh honey, I am so sorry.” The lady policeman said and hugged her as she cried.

Madison heard the door burst open and her daddy ran into the room. The policeman let her go and her daddy grabbed her and hugged her. She felt better in his arms.

“Baby, are you ok?” Henry said as he held his young daughter.

“Daddy, I am scared. What is happening?” Madison said.

“I don’t know honey; they just called me and told me they were bringing you here.” Henry said.

“Sir, the detective should be here soon. I will stay with you.” The lady policeman said.

Madison looked at the lady and she looked very sad. The lady smiled at her and tilted her head like she was saying she was sorry. She was very confused. She heard the door and saw two men walk in. Another lady followed. The second man left and came back with more chairs. They all sat down, and the first man had a folder he placed on the table. He put his hands together and looked at her daddy.

“Henry, right?” The man said and her daddy nodded.

“I am detective Franklin, and this is detective Washington. This is Marie Jennings from CPS.” The man said.

“What is going on here, you yank my daughter out of school and bring her here. She is terrified.” Henry said. Madison looked at her daddy and he looked mad.

“I understand sir. Stay with us for a while and it will become clear, I am sorry for this, but it is process. How do you know Michael Barr?” The detective said.

“He is a client of mine.” Henry said and the detective nodded.

“How does Michael Barr know your daughter?” The detective said. Henry looked at Madison.

“Baby, do you know him?” Henry said and Madison nodded.

“I met him at the office daddy when Mr. Thompson was talking to him about his contract.” Madison said.

“Henry, did you ever talk to Michael Barr with Madison present?” The detective said and Henry shook his head.

“No sir.” Henry said.

“Ok, did you ever talk to Michael Barr about Madison?” The detective said and Henry shook his head again.

“No, why would I do that?” Henry said. The detective took a deep breath.

“Henry, Michael Barr committed suicide last night.” The detective said and Henry stared at him.

“What? That is horrible. What happened? I don’t understand why we are here.” Henry said and the detective looked at Madison.

Aaron’s Mission – Sunday night

Aaron followed him to the restaurant after he completed his reconnaissance and shopping. He was easy to find, they slimy ones are always so confident and feel like they are untouchable. He chuckled as he saw the weasel get out of his car and hitch up his pants before he walked into the building. This would be like shooting fish in a barrel. He sighed and tried to stay focused as he climbed out of his car.

Michael Barr sat at the bar in his favorite restaurant and looked at the large table of kids seated near the window. They looked to be in high school, he could tell some of the girls looked to be uncomfortable in heels and tight dresses. The boys were vulgar and silly as young boys in school tended to be. He chuckled when he thought about how stupid he was in high school and how much pussy he could have scored if he knew then what he knew now. He looked at the girls at the table and wondered what their tight little pussies would feel like. He sighed and took another sip on his drink. The bartender smiled as he glanced over at the table.

“So much wasted potential.” The bartender said.

“Yeah, you think so.” Barr said.

“Mikey, I guarantee you all of those little honeys will end up on their backs later tonight and those yahoos with them will last maybe 20 seconds.” The bartender said and Barr laughed.

“What Chris, do you doubt the stamina of the young studs?” Barr said and Chris laughed.

“Stamina? I am not sure they could spell it. What is a crying shame is that there is a buttload of prime pussy over there, think of what we could do with one of those little sluts.” Chris said and Barr laughed.

“Chris, you are more of a horndog than me.” Barr said and Chris looked at him.

“I doubt that. Be honest, if given the chance you would rail one of those little cunts all night long.” Chris said and Barr looked over at the table. One of the “cunts” was obviously mad and slapped her date on the arm and got up.

Barr watched her walk towards them, headed for the restroom. She had dirty blonde hair that was slightly curly and hanging just over her bare shoulders. She was wearing a red dress with tiny straps. The dress was tight, and he saw her small tits pushing against the top with a slight bit of cleavage. She walked past him, obviously upset and wiping her eyes. He watched her turn the corner and headed down the hallway to the bathroom. Her tight ass was exquisite, and the dress molded over it to perfection. The dress covered her ass but only a little bit past that. Her thighs were nice, and her legs were bare but tanned and smooth. He looked down and she was wearing strappy heels that showed off her cute feet. She pushed open the door of the bathroom and disappeared.

“Like that one right there. How hard would you fuck that little tight body.” Chris said and picked up a glass to dry and polish.

“Fuck, they did not make them like that when I was in high school.” Barr said and took a drink.

“Sure, they did, we just were too stupid to notice them, just like those idiots over there.” Chris said and Barr noticed the boys were all laughing, even the one with the little pissed honey.

“I don’t know Chris, were we really that dumb.” Barr said and noticed the boy that got slapped look over and then back at the table. The girl had been gone plenty long enough to do whatever she needed to do in the bathroom.

The boy looked over again and then stood up. He took a drink and then started walking over, after high-fiving two of his buddies. He looked confident and straightened his suit jacket. He was obviously not used to wearing a suit. Barr chuckled as the boy rounded the corner just as the girl came out of the door.

“Kelsey, what the fuck is wrong with you?” The boy said. Barr looked at Chris and they both smiled. This would be good.

“What is wrong with me? You are like an octopus tonight, what the fuck?” The girl said and Barr flinched, she was a spitfire and now he liked her even more.

“Kelsey, we got theater tickets, and this place is not cheap. We don’t have school tomorrow and you are dressed hot as fuck, what did you think was going to happen?” The boy said and looked up and down at her young body.

“Oh, I don’t know Craig. Maybe a nice dinner and then watching a play with my boyfriend. What did you think was going to happen?” She said.

“Kelsey, you are just a sophomore, and you should be happy to be hanging out with us. The guys were surprised I brought you, but I told them you were cool. I would think you would show your appreciation, you know.” The boy said and the girl looked furious.

“Oh, I see now. You honor me by just asking me out, you buy me dinner and take me to a play, and I am expected to just drop my panties and spread my legs like a good little girl.” She said and the boy shrugged.

“Well, yeah.” He said and Barr saw the girl’s eyes get glassy.

“Fuck you, Craig. I would not let you touch me now with someone else’s hands.” She said calmly. Barr saw a tear run down her cheek.

“Fine Kelsey, be like that. I will see you at school on Tuesday. I am going to go back and enjoy myself.” He said and turned and left her in the hallway.

Barr saw the girl start to cry and then she sat on the barstool two down from him. She put her head on her arms on the bar. He saw her dress pull up as she sat down, showing a lot of a very lovely thigh. He saw Chris approach her with a glass.

“Baby girl, you are better off without him.” Chris said and set down the glass in front of her. Barr saw her look up. She picked up the glass and drank half of it.

“Thank you.” She said and set down the glass.

“My pleasure. A lovely lady should not be in distress.” He said and she chuckled.

“I am not a lady.” She said and Chris smiled.

“Yes, my dear, you are, and the loveliest one in this sad establishment. It is not your problem that no one else seems to notice.” Chris said and she smiled and wiped her eyes.

“Thank you.” She said and finished off the drink. Chris picked up the glass.

“Another?” He said.

Barr saw the group of kids get up and start to leave. The boy with her just looked over once and then followed his friends out. She watched them leave and put her head back down on the bar.

“Yes, please.” She said with her head down.

Barr saw Chris make her another drink and put it down in front of him. He looked up at his friend.

“You know what they say about chances and fate. Sometimes you just have to grab them when they appear.” Chris said and nodded to the drink.

Michael Barr looked at the young girl again. Her pretty hair and her bare arms and shoulders. He looked down at that exposed thigh and those smooth legs and then the cute feet in those heels. How he would love to rub his cock over those little toes. He reached into his pocket and pulled out a small bag of white powder. Chris chuckled as Barr emptied the little bag into the drink. Chris picked it up and swirled it before placing it in front of her. Barr felt his cock harden as she raised her head, picked up the glass and drank half of it again.

Aaron smiled as he saw Barr doctor the drink. This was unexpected but good plans needed to be flexible and his was. He looked at the young cutie as she sat there and he was happy he could save one more in the process, she was a lucky girl.

“So, Kelsey, tell me about yourself and how you ended up in my bar.” Chris said and she giggled.

“I shouldn’t be here. I need to call my parents.” She said and looked over at the empty table.

“Shit, he has my wallet. That shithead.” She said and Chris chuckled.

“Yes, he was a pig. I will call your parents for you as soon as you tell me your life story. I don’t get many pretty little things like you in here very often. I need the excitement.” Chris said and she giggled again. She picked up the drink and took a sip.

“What is in here?” She said.

“No alcohol, just a little special concoction I put together for sweet girls that I want to talk to.” Chris said and she smiled.

“Good, because I am not old enough to drink and my dad would kill me if he smelled alcohol on me.” She said.

“And that would be a pity.” Chris said.

“I am a sophomore at Thompson High and I thought I was dating a senior. He asked me out three weeks ago and I was over the moon. I guess he was just interested in one thing.” She said and drank the rest of the drink. She handed the glass to Chris, and he smiled.

Barr watched her tell her story about her cheerleading friends and her “relationship” with her senior. He noticed her words were starting to slur and he smiled. She was a little thing, and he gave her enough for an adult, she would be lost in a couple of minutes and then very amiable for most of the night. His cock was raging now as he watched her flail her pretty hands as she talked to Chris.

Chris smiled at him as he made her another drink. Barr looked at her and her head was hanging, and he could tell she was trying to lift it. Chris put the drink in front of her and she grabbed it after two tries. She took a sip and put it down slowly.

“Are you sure there is nothing in these. I feel kind of dizzy.” She said and looked at Chris.

“Maybe you are just getting tired, you had a rough night. Listen, Kelsey, I have to do something in the back. My friend Mike will stay with you to make sure you are ok.” Chris said and Barr moved to the stool next to her. She looked at him and smiled.

“Ok, hi Mike.” She said and picked up the glass.

“Hi Kelsey.” Barr said and watched her try to take a drink, spilling it down her chest. He watched the liquid hit her chest and move down the front of her dress. She squealed and put down the glass.

“That is cold, damn.” She said and reached for a napkin. Barr grabbed the napkin before she did and started to wipe the liquid off her chest. He ran the napkin over her cleavage.

“Thank you so much, I am such a klutz.” She said as he ran the napkin over the tops of her breasts.

“No problem. There, good as new.” Barr said and ran the napkin once more across her breasts.

“Thank you so much. I need to go home.” She said and looked at him.

“I can take you home, no problem.” Barr said and looked at her face.

“You are so nice. That would be good, my daddy is going to be really mad. I think that man put alcohol in my drinks.” She said, her words slurring badly.

“He probably did, he is a scoundrel. I will take you home before you get into trouble.” Mike said and stood up. He took her arm and helped her stand; she was already wavering.

“Thank you so much Mike.” She said and he put his arm around her back.

Barr looked over and Chris was smiling as he wiped a glass. He nodded and walked Kelsey out of the back of the restaurant. He would owe Chris a big one after delivering this cutie to him. He put her in the front seat of his car and looked at her. God, he was going to have fun with this one. He pulled the strap off her right shoulder and pulled down her dress. Her right boob popped out and it was adorable. Her nipple was small and pink, and he put his hand around the small breast. It was exactly a handful, nothing wasted. He adjusted his cock and closed the door.

Aaron sat in the car and watched the piece of shit put the young girl in the car. This was unplanned but nothing he couldn’t handle. The mission was simple and could be adapted easily for unforeseen events, like another young girl falling prey to the monster. He put the car in gear and followed.

Michael Barr opened his door, holding the little teen princess in his left arm. She was almost completely out now; she was mumbling something as he dragged her into the townhouse. He closed the door and picked her up in his arms. She was limp and he looked down at the cute little boob. He licked his lips and walked to his bedroom.

Aaron parked behind the building and saw him walk her up the stairs. He got out and picked up his duffle. He looked around and validated he was not in any sight line as he moved towards the staircase. He moved slowly to the staircase and waited to see if there was any activity. He heard the keys jingle as the monster brought the innocent girl into his lair.

Barr unbuttoned his shirt slowly as he looked down at the young girl. She was so pretty; she was on her back on his bed where she belonged. Her pretty arms were out to the sides and her eyes were closed. Her small tit was so cute, and he looked down at her legs as he pulled off his shirt. He knelt and took her shoes off. He rubbed her cute little feet, and he knew he would be covering them with cum before the night was over. He looked up and saw her legs were spread a little, just enough to see a glimpse of red lace between her thighs. He ran his hands over her knees and then up to her thighs. He spread her legs and saw the red lace panties appear.

Aaron waited and heard nothing. The neighbors should be in for the night, the old couple across the hall for sure. He knew the downstairs neighbors were in for the night after he saw the pizza delivery happen earlier before he drove to the restaurant. He slipped up the stairs and approached the door. He checked the knob, locked, no problem. He pulled out his kit and started.

Michael slipped his pants down along with his boxers. He held his rigid cock and wondered exactly which of her tiny holes he would start with. He leaned over and pulled the strap off her left shoulder. He pulled down the front of her dress and saw her other boob pop out. He pulled the material down to her waist and looked at her. She was even prettier now. He touched her boobs and rubbed them; she did not react. She would be like putty in his hands tonight. He did like it when they struggled but sometimes it was nice to just go slow and enjoy. He squeezed her little boobs and smiled.

Aaron heard the click and he put his kit away. He turned the knob slowly. The door opened without much noise. He stepped in quietly; he was able to see into the bedroom and he saw Barr naked and leaning over the girl. He closed the door silently, keeping an eye on the monster. He saw Barr kneel and pull the girl’s legs together. He watched him move his hands up her legs and then pull her panties down and off her feet. Barr slowly spread her legs and stared between them.

Barr licked his lips again and moved his head forward. He inhaled the scent of virgin cunt and smiled. He reached out his tongue and touched the smooth teen pussy. She did not move; he knew this would set her off if she was awake, she was truly out. He licked her soft inner lips and then her clit. She tasted so good; he loved teenage snatch. He spread her lips and licked around her tight little hole. Now the flavor exploded on his tongue, her true essence. He pulled back and smiled. He felt a hand on his head and then something over his face. He struggled for a second and then everything went dark.

“That’s enough of that shit.” Aaron said as he dropped Barr to the ground.

Aaron looked at the young girl spread out on the bed. He shook his head; she would have to recover from this, but it could have been much worse. He walked over and checked her pulse at her neck. It was strong but she was out, he must have given her a lot. He would need to be quick, but he was pretty sure she would be out for a couple of hours. He glanced down at her body and wanted to cover her, but he left her as is, it would add to the picture. He looked down at the piece of shit on the floor. He grabbed his hair and drug him into the living room.

Aaron sat at the desk and scrolled through the pictures on Barr’s laptop. He was true scum, there were hundreds of pictures of young girls. He sorted them by date, and he saw the ones of Madison. Most of them were pictures of her in an office at school. There was one of another man fucking her over the desk, he felt his heart rate increase, but he took a deep breath. He left the screen where it was and grabbed the phone. He saw there was a thumbprint lock and he walked into the living room. He grabbed Barr’s hand and opened the phone.

Aaron stood in front of the girl on the bed and took a picture with Barr’s phone, not that he needed any more material, but it did place her in this condition in his townhouse, it would add to the story. He looked at the poor girl again, she was very cute and very young. Barr obviously has a type. He shook his head and put the phone down next to the laptop. He pulled up the word doc and reread it one more time. He was happy with it, and he stood up, leaving the document on the screen. He walked into the living room and looked at the sad excuse for a human tied naked to a chair. He pulled up another chair and sat and waited, it would not be long.

Michael Barr opened his eyes slowly; his head was foggy, and he was not sure where he was. He looked down and saw his cock, so he knew he was naked. He remembered the cute girl he brought home from the bar; did he fuck her yet? He thought about it, and he knew he had licked her pussy, he remembered the taste. He shook his head and lifted it. He saw a huge black man staring at him. He flinched and tried to stand, he realized he was tied to the chair.

“What the fuck, who are you?” Barr said, his mind clearing. The black man smiled.

“My name is Aaron. How are you tonight?” The black man said.

“Not fucking good, untie me now or...” Barr said and the black man chuckled.

“Or what? I sensed there was something else coming. What should I be wary of if I do not untie you?” Aaron said and smiled.

“Look, I don’t know who you are or what you want. You can take my wallet if you need money for drugs or something. I have a little cash in there.” Barr said and Aaron laughed.

“Yes, that is about right. A black man ties you to a chair and it is obvious that he needs drugs. Sorry to disappoint but I don’t need your money.” Aaron said and stood up. He walked a few feet to the left and Barr tried to turn his head to see where he was going.

“Ok, sorry. What do you want? Just let me know and you can have it.” Barr said. He heard the man doing something behind him.

“That is awfully nice of you, especially since you didn’t extend the same courtesy to the young girl in the other room. I don’t think you asked her what she wanted, am I right?” Aaron said and stepped next to Barr.

“Man, she is just a little cock tease, you can fuck her if you want. I think she is cherry, be my guest.” Barr said and the man put something over his head.

“That is ok, I prefer my women awake and willing, but you wouldn’t understand that would you.” Aaron said. He put the loop of wire around Barr’s neck and tightened it.

“Wait, what are you doing?” Barr said and felt something tighten around his neck. The black man walked back in front of him.

“You look so nice; it fits you well.” Aaron said and looked at the wire around Barr’s neck and the rest of it running over the beam in the ceiling and tied to the railing next to the front door.

“Ok, what is going on? Talk to me.” Barr said and Aaron walked over to the railing. He tightened the wire and Barr gurgled as his airway was restricted.

“I am going to untie you. I would suggest you sit still when I do that, do you understand shithead.” Aaron said and Barr nodded as best he could.

He walked up and snipped the ties around Barr’s legs and then his wrists. He picked up the ties and put them in his duffle. He stepped back to the railing and pulled the wire tighter.

“You can stand up now.” Aaron said and Barr stood as Aaron kept the wire tight. He pulled it more and Barr grabbed it and tried to pull it off his neck.

“I would suggest you stand on the chair.” Aaron said and continued to pull. Barr jumped up on the chair and Aaron tied off the wire. Barr’s head was tilted as the noose pulled but it was not restricting anything.

“Now let’s talk.” Aaron said as he looked at the sad naked man standing on the chair. He did not look so menacing now.

“Sure, what do you want to talk about?” Barr said and tried to get his fingers between the wire and his neck.

“Why don’t you tell me all about your little scheme with my friend. Who else was involved?” Aaron said and Barr looked at the black man closely. His eyes changed with the recognition.

“Wait, I know you. You are Thompson’s driver.” Barr said and Aaron smiled.

“You are not as stupid as I thought.” Aaron said.

“What friend? Wait a minute, are you talking about the little slut that Thompson uses to land clients.” Barr said and Aaron felt his heart speed up. He took a deep breath to center himself.

“Her name is Madison and yes, talk to me about her.” Aaron said.

“I knew it, you fucked her too. I knew she took cock too easily. Look dude, the little cunt is a nice piece, and I am more than willing to cut you in if you need more. Or I can leave her alone if you want her all to yourself, let me know what works for you.” Barr said and Aaron held up the phone. Barr saw a video of Madison sucking off Bobby.

“Who is this?” Aaron said and Barr looked at him.

“Dude, I can’t give up my buddies. She is not worth it, let me down and we can talk.” Barr said and Aaron smiled.

“I thought so, even slime like you has some sort of honor. No worries, I will figure it out on my own.” Aaron said and walked back into the bedroom. He placed the phone down next to the laptop. The girl was still out cold, he checked her pulse again.

“Come on man, you can’t tell me you want to do something like this for one little slut.” Barr said as Aaron walked back in front of him.

“Yeah, you are probably right. I can leave you here and you will go down for the girl in the next room, that will take you out of the picture. I can track down your little gang of assholes easily enough.” Aaron said.

Barr felt his heart calm down. All he had to do was talk this fucker out of doing anything stupid. He wasn’t worried about the cunt in the next room. His lawyers would eat her up and spit her out, he would probably end up eventually fucking her anyway. He smiled at the black man and put on his best voice.

“Thank you, man. I am sorry I messed with your friend. Thank you for your compassion and we can have a beer and laugh about this later. Pretty soon we will forget all about it.” Barr said.

Aaron smiled at the disgusting man. He saw him smiling and he looked confident again. This was perfect, he could not have planned it any better. He even had someone that would find him before he rotted, the girl would be traumatized but again, it could have gone much worse for her. He walked closer and looked at the evil man that hurt his girl.

“Compassion? That is a funny word coming from you.” Aaron said and the shithead stammered.

“Sorry, wrong word. Thank you for your understanding and forgiveness. I will make it worth it for you, just let me know exactly what you need, and it is yours.” Barr said. The black man smiled a strange smile.

“I don’t need anything from you but thank you for the offer. I do understand why you did it, however there is a problem with the rest of it. That is something I will never forgive.” Aaron said and put his foot on the chair.

“Wait, man. Let’s talk, there must be something you want.” Barr said and Aaron heard the panic in his voice.

“Now that you say it there is something.” Aaron said and Barr smiled.

“Anything, just say it and it is yours.” Barr said.

“I want you to never hurt any young girls again.” Aaron said. Barr looked at him and then Aaron pushed the chair.

Aaron heard the gurgling and saw the fat legs moving a lot, looking for the chair or anything. The wire had no give and he saw it cutting into his neck. He nodded to the evil fucker as he dangled. He picked up his duffle and opened the door. He closed the door and went down the stairs silently. He sat in the car and removed his gloves and shoved them in his duffle. He felt better already, he had protected his girl from further damage from that fuckhead. He would have to be better in the future, he was able to hurt her too much. He would have to be better to not let that happen again.

Madison felt a weight lift off her heart after hearing what the detective said. She tried to stay calm, but she could not suppress a smile as she looked at the detective. He was looking at her.

“Madison, how do you feel about what I just said?” The detective said.

“I feel good.” Madison said and Henry gasped.

“Madison. A man is dead.” Henry said and looked at his daughter. Her face looked strange, like she was happy. Henry looked back at the detective.

“Henry, Michael Barr raped your daughter.” The detective said. Henry felt like a hammer hit him in the chest. He looked at Madison and she was now frowning. She stood up and hugged him.

“Daddy, it will be ok. He is gone. He can’t hurt me anymore.” Madison said and put her head on her daddy’s head. She could tell he was crying. She looked at the detective.

“How much do we need to do right now? Can you give us a little time?” Madison said.

The detective looked at her and he was amazed at this young girl. She was a rape victim, and she was calm and comforting her father who looked to be falling apart. He looked at CPS and she nodded.

“I am ok detective; I will stay with them. We will let you know when we are ready to proceed.” Marie said and the detective nodded. He looked back at Madison.

“Madison, one more question. We arrested Malcolm Shires. Did anyone else at school hurt you?” He said and looked at her.

Madison took a breath and thought about his question. He said had anyone else hurt her. Mr. Thomas touched her, but he never hurt her. She looked at the detective.

“No sir, he was the only one at school.” She said and the detective nodded. He stood up and closed his folder.

“Marie, let us know. I will be at my desk. I have plenty of paperwork unfortunately.” He said and the two men left.

Madison looked at her daddy. He was a mess; she wiped his eyes and kissed him on the forehead. He looked up at her.

“I am so sorry, baby. I knew something was wrong, I should have known.” Henry said and Madison wiped more tears off his cheek.

“Daddy, it’s ok. He made me keep it a secret. There is no way you would have known.” Madison said.

“How are you so strong? How did you put up with that and still function.” Henry said and looked at his young daughter.

“Because I have a wonderful daddy and his hugs make me strong.” Madison said and smiled.

“You are unbelievable, I love you so much. I am so sorry I could not protect you.” Henry said.

“Daddy, that is not your job. Your job is to love me, and you are really good at that.” Madison said and pulled her daddy’s head to her chest again.

Madison looked at the CPS lady and smiled. She remembered her from the hospital, and she nodded.

“Miss Jennings, I think we are ok now.” Madison said.

“Ok, I will get the detectives.” Marie said and stood up.

“Sweetheart, do you need anything?” Madison heard and looked at the police lady sitting there. She had sort of forgotten about her.

“Yes, could we have a couple of waters?” Madison said and the lady popped up.

“Absolutely, I will be right back.” The police lady said.

“Thank you so much.” Madison said.

Madison pulled her daddy’s head away from her chest and looked at him. She kissed his forehead and smiled.

“Madison, you know this is backwards. I should be the one comforting you.” Henry said.

“Well, I guess we are the backwards family.” Madison said.

“How are you so well adjusted. Baby, you were raped.” Henry said.

“Yes, and I have cried a lot about that already. I am just so happy he is gone; I can’t explain it. I am sorry daddy if that seems cruel.” Madison said.

Madison saw the detectives come back into the room with Marie. The police lady came back with two water bottles, and she took a big drink. She sat in the chair and the detective sat at the table and opened his folder. She crossed her legs and felt the nylon of the stockings. She looked down and uncrossed her legs. She bent over and took off the heels. She put them on the desk, and everyone looked at her. She stood up and reached under her skirt and pulled down the stocking on her right leg.

“Madison, what are you doing?” Henry said. Madison stopped with her stocking around her knee.

“Daddy, he made me wear these all the time and I really want to take them off now. Detective, would that be ok.” Madison said and the detective looked nervous. He looked at Marie and she nodded.

“Sure, Madison, that is ok.” The detective said and she pulled the stocking off and put it on top of the heels. She pulled off the other one and then sat back down. Her legs felt so much lighter, and she crossed her legs again.

“Thank you. I feel better.” Madison said. The detective shook his head and looked down at his paper. He tried not to focus on the cute bare foot dangling in the air.

“Ok, I need to confirm some more things. Malcolm Shires also raped you, is that correct?” The detective said. Madison grabbed her daddy’s hand.

“Yes sir. He was a friend of Mr. Barr. They both raped me in his office the first time. The next few days Mr. Shires would call me into his office during lunch.” Madison said. The detective nodded.

Henry felt his heart get heavy as he heard of another man that abused his daughter. He looked at her as she talked to the detective. She was so grown up but yet she wasn’t. She was still a little girl, but he was amazed at how calm she was as she talked to the detective about the details of her rapes.

“Madison, can you tell me about last Friday night?” The detective said. Henry looked at her. He saw her take a deep breath.

“There were 5 of them. It was Bobby’s birthday and I think we were at his house. They made me do them with my mouth and then they all...” Madison stopped and looked at her daddy. He looked so sad, and she felt really bad. He was having to go through all of this for the first time. She squeezed his hand and looked at the detective.

“Madison, that is ok. Can you tell me their names.” The detective said.

“Yes, Bobby, James, Otto, Mr. Shires, and Mr. Barr.” Madison said and Henry gasped. Henry tried hard to stay calm for her. She was being strong, but she didn’t need to be worried about him as well.

“Thank you, Madison. Do you think you could identify them if you saw them again.” The detective said and she nodded.

“Yes sir. There was another one. The driver raped me on the hood of his car at the school when they dropped me off.” She said. The detective looked up and wrote something on the paper.

“Do you know his name?” The detective said and Madison shook her head.

“No sir. I am sorry. He was a black man, and he was very large.” Madison said.

The detective wrote some more, and the other detective left the room. Madison looked back at the first man.

“We didn’t know about him. We will find him.” The detective said.

“How did you know about the others?” Henry said. The detective looked at him.

“There were videos and pictures on Barr’s phone as well as his laptop. He also left a very detailed suicide note that validated all the footage.” The detective said and Henry shook his head.

“Detective, did you arrest the other men?” Madison said and the detective nodded.

“Yes Madison, we picked them all up this morning before we brought you in. We wanted to get all of that done so we could be efficient.” The detective said.

“What else do we need to do.” Madison said.

“We would like you to pick them out of a lineup if you could. The district attorney said if we have that as well as the video, we could probably get a conviction without you having to testify at all.” The detective said.

Aaron opened his eyes and he saw Alex looking at him. She was standing next to the bed, wearing a small shirt and pink panties. He looked up and saw her cute boobs under the shirt. She was holding a cup of coffee.

“Good morning, sunshine. Would you like some coffee or a blowjob?” Alex said. Aaron smiled. He didn’t think he could love this girl any more than he already did, but he was wrong again.

“That is a tough call. Is there a possibility of getting them both?” Aaron said and Alex smiled.

“Actually, that is the correct answer.” She said and reached over and grabbed his cock. It was laying softly across his thigh but was getting harder by the second when he felt her warm hand wrap around it.

Aaron sat up and took the cup from her. He took a sip just as her tongue wrapped around the head of his cock. Two of his favorite things at the same time, he moaned and took another sip. He put the cup on the end table and leaned back against the headboard. He put his hand on her head and sighed. She was so good at this; he would never get tired of this. He felt her suck the head gently and then slide down his length. He slid into her throat easily and he felt her lips touch his crotch. She held him in her throat as her hand grabbed his balls. He groaned and rubbed her head. This would not take very long. She pulled back off his cock slowly and then flipped her tongue over his head as she looked up at him. She was so fucking pretty and watching her lick his cock as he looked into her eyes was like over the top. He flinched and fired a load into her mouth. She sucked on the head and milked him. He watched her neck move as she drank his seed. He relaxed and she slipped off his cock, kissing the head and looking at him.

“Shouldn’t you be at work.” He said as she licked around the head of his cock and massaged his balls.

“I called in horny.” She said and he laughed.

“Why do I think that is not a joke.” He said and she smiled. She kissed his cock once more and then put it against her cheek.

“It is not, Brad understood, and I told him I would fill him in tomorrow.” She said and crawled up and put her head on his chest and looked at him.

“What made you horny enough to skip work.” He said and she ran her hand up and down his hardening cock.

“This monster makes me horny every minute of the day but for some reason I felt like I should be very proud of my man and my pussy just started leaking. Was I wrong?” She said.

“No, you are not wrong, the issue is resolved. I am sure we will hear something this morning.” He said and she smiled.

“My pussy is never wrong.” She said and he chuckled.

Aaron watched his cute girlfriend slip off her panties and mount his cock. She slid down the pole and sat on him. She put her hands on his chest and wiggled her hips. Her pussy was indeed on fire and his cock was a happy camper. He was even happier when she pulled off her shirt and pulled his hands over her breasts. He took a deep breath and thanked whoever was responsible for putting this incredible girl on his dick.

Madison held her daddy’s hand and followed the detective into a small room. The CPS lady was there with the lady policeman. There was another tall lady there and she smiled at Madison. There was a huge glass wall and some chairs. The detective walked her in front of the glass and knelt in front of her.

“Madison, this is Assistant DA Wilson. She will be helping us today. This glass is only one way, the people on the other side cannot see you. Do you understand?” He said and she nodded.

“Detective Franklin, why is she barefoot?” The tall lady said.

“Um, she took off her shoes and...” The detective said and Madison interrupted him.

“Ma’am, the bad man made me wear stockings and heels all the time, I didn’t want to wear them anymore.” Madison said and the tall lady nodded.

“Do you want some shoes?” The tall lady said, and Madison shook her head.

“No ma’am, I am ok.” Madison said and the lady chuckled.

Madison saw a group of men walk into the room through the glass. She watched them and her heart froze when she saw the dark man walk in. She grabbed her daddy’s hand.

“Madison, do you recognize any of these men?” The detective said and she nodded.

“Number three is the dark man; his name is Otto and he dressed in all black. He was very mean, he pushed me over the arm of the couch. Mr. Barr told him he could not fuck my butt that night, but he could after he sold it. He also hit me with something when they were spanking me.” Madison said and the tall lady gasped.

“That is enough detective.” The tall lady said.

The detective talked into a speaker and the men left. Another group walked in.

“Number four is James, he did me on the floor and he wrote things on me. He has daughters and he said he wanted to gag them, I guess they talk a lot.” Madison said.

“Wrote things on you?” Henry said and Madison sighed. She looked at her daddy.

“Daddy, they wrote really bad words on me. That is why I dressed like I did on Saturday. Sir, you know about the words, right?” Madison said and the detective nodded.

“Yes, Madison, we saw them on the video.” The detective said. Henry sighed and shook his head.

The men left and another group walked in.

“Number five is Bobby. It was his birthday, and he did me on the floor. He wrote a lot of words.” Madison said.

“Thank you, Madison.” The tall lady said.

The men left and another group walked in. Madison felt her anger rise when she saw him.

“Number two is my counselor, Mr. Shires. He fucked me in his office a lot, he liked to bend me over his desk.” Madison said and Henry put his arm around her.

“Madison, did he do anything before Mr. Barr entered the scene.” The tall lady said.

“No ma’am, I didn’t even know him before that.” Madison said and the lady nodded. The detective hit a button and the glass turned dark.

“Do you need anything else?” The detective said to the tall lady.

“Nope, I think we are good. Madison, you have been very helpful. I am so sorry this happened to you, but we will make sure none of these men hurt anyone ever again.” The tall lady said, and Madison smiled.

“Thank you.” Madison said.

“Henry, do you have any questions.” The tall lady said.

“Yes, what is next? Will she have to testify in court.” Henry said.

“Lots of procedure and process. We will most likely not have to put her on the stand but if we do it will be a closed-circuit situation since she is a minor. She will not have to face them.” The tall lady said.

“Ma’am, I have no problem facing them. Actually, I would love to see them scared.” Madison said and the tall lady smiled.

“I will keep that in mind young lady, thank you for your bravery.” The tall lady said.

“Detective Franklin, we are done here. We will talk later. Nice to meet you, Madison.” The tall lady said and left the small room.

“Henry, you can take your daughter home. We will be in touch.” The detective said.

“Henry, please let me know if you need anything. My office has a lot of resources available.” Marie said and Henry nodded.

“Thank you. I think we just want to go home now.” Henry said and Madison squeezed his hand.

“I understand. Madison, please let me know if you need any help. How is Sam doing?” Marie said and Madison smiled.

“She is doing great. Her mom is getting better, and they are staying with the Thompsons. Sam is very happy.” Madison said and Marie smiled.

“I am glad, you girls have been through a lot. You need some happiness.” Marie said.

“I agree ma’am. I plan on working on that right away.” Madison said and Marie chuckled.

“You are an interesting young girl. I will see you later.” Marie said and Henry led his daughter out of the small room and out of the precinct.

Aaron grabbed her hair and pulled. Alex screamed and pushed her ass back into him. She was a wildcat today and he was worried she would rip the skin off his dick. He rammed his cock into her pussy, and she squealed and wiggled her hips.

“Harder, please.” She whimpered and he groaned.

He let go of her hair and grabbed her hips. He started slamming into her as he pulled her back, driving his cock deep into her small body. She mumbled and dropped her head on the bed. He saw her grabbing handfuls of the sheet. He picked up the pace and now he was hammering her as hard as he had ever done to a girl. She was moaning and he was falling more and more in love with this glorious girl. He drove his cock deep into her and pulled her against his crotch. He flinched and emptied his balls into her womb for the third time today.

“Oh God, that was fucking unreal.” Alex said as he pulled out of her sore pussy.

Alex fell over and turned onto her back. He was standing next to the bed, his cock hanging and dripping their combined juices. He was so beautiful; she was such a lucky girl. She tried to move but she could not. She moaned and he frowned.

“I can’t move but I want to clean that wonderful cock. Can you please bring it over here.” Alex said and he smiled.

“You are voracious. What got into you today?” Aaron said and walked around the bed. She grabbed his cock and sucked it into her mouth easily. She sucked and licked and then pulled it out of her mouth and held it against her cheek.

“Well, other than this thing three times, I think it was all the anger and worry coming out of me all at once. That man hurt our girl and it pissed me off. When I knew you took care of it, I felt like all the sadness left me and was replaced by happiness. You were the lucky fucker to be around when that happened.” She said and he chuckled.

“So, fucking you three times was just because I was lucky enough to be hanging around? I would have hated to think about what would have happened if I called you at the office and told you.” He said and she laughed. She kissed his head and licked down his cock again.

“Ok, maybe it had something to do with you, well, more it had to do with this huge thing.” She said and sucked his soft cock back into her warm mouth.

“I think we should probably get out of bed and eat something.” Aaron said.

“Ok, you may have to carry me, I think you fucked me so much my legs stopped working.” She said.

Aaron grabbed her and lifted her into his arms. She squealed and then put her arms around his neck.

“Take me into the kitchen my lord, so you can ravish me again.” She said and he laughed.

“You’re going to have to feed me before I can ravish again.” He said and carried her out of the bedroom.

“I have a tasty snack between my legs if you are interested.” She said and he moaned.

“Unbelievable.” He said and laid her down on the kitchen table. He sat down and she spread her legs in front of him. He looked at her sloppy pussy and smiled.

Henry walked out of the precinct with his daughter and unlocked the car. He closed the car door and looked at his daughter. She smiled at him and buckled her seat belt.

“I am ok daddy, really. I was very sad for a few days, and I am sorry I couldn’t tell you. He said he would hurt you and my friends if I said anything. I was scared.” Madison said and looked at him.

“How are you not crying your eyes out?” Henry said and Madison shrugged.

“I don’t know, I just feel happy. I did not like the things they did to me, but the worst part was wondering when they would do it again. Now I don’t have to worry about that, and it feels great.” Madison said.

“I guess I understand. Do you want me to get someone you can talk to?” Henry said.

“No, I think I want to talk to Alex. She is good at listening, and she went through the same thing when she was young, so she understands.” Madison said.

“I didn’t know that. I am so sorry that happened to her too.” Henry said and he started to wonder how much he was missing that was happening all around him.

“It was actually worse than what happened to me. Her daddy was the one that hurt her.” Madison said and reached out for his hand.

“Oh.” Henry said as he sat stunned.

“You are the main reason I was able to keep it together. Hanging out with you on the couch or your chair was the best part of my days.” Madison said and he smiled.

“It is always the best part of my days.” He said and she smiled.

“Daddy, I am so sorry about what I did on the couch yesterday morning.” Madison said. Henry looked at her and her face looked hurt.

“Baby, were you dreaming about some of the stuff that was happening? Is that why you were so confused?” Henry said and she nodded.

“Yes, daddy. I didn’t realize it was you.” She said and he squeezed her hand.

“I figured that. It is ok baby.” He said. She smiled and moved his hand to her mouth and kissed it.

“I love you daddy.” Madison said.

“I love you too baby girl, what do you say about pizza for dinner?” He said.

“I love you more now. We may need to swing by the house unless you can find somewhere I can go barefoot.” She said and held up her foot.

Henry laughed and started the car. He parked in the driveway and watched her run up to the house, her bare feet flying. She looked so cute and small. How did she go through all that? Was she damaged more than she thought. He took a deep breath and knew he would have to watch his little girl closely, she was strong, but she was still only 14. The front door slammed, and she stopped at the edge of the porch and ran back to lock the door. Henry chuckled and then she ran across the yard, her feet now in her sneakers. She jumped in the car and looked at him.

“Pizza, please sir.” She said and he laughed.

Their favorite pizza joint was not busy at all, their favorite server was there, and the pizza was incredible. Henry loved listening to her laugh, they were not talking about everything that had happened and he was ok with that. She needed to be reminded of what life was like without worrying about who would abuse her next. He got a surge of sadness when he thought about his baby under those cruel men. He took a drink of beer to wash that thought out of his mind.

“Daddy, thank you so much. The pizza was amazing, and it was nice to be just us.” She said, buckled her seat belt and turned on the front seat to look at him.

“You are welcome princess. I will always be available to take you to pizza.” He said and she laughed.

They walked into the house and Madison realized she was very tired all of a sudden.

“Daddy, I am going to put my pajamas on. Can we watch something before I go to bed.” Madison said.

“Sure sweetie, do you want to stay home tomorrow?” Henry said. Madison thought about it for a second.

“Would it be ok if I went back to school. I really am ok. I would rather be with my friends and around people.” She said and he nodded.

“As you wish, princess.” Henry said and she giggled.

He smiled as he saw her run up the stairs. She was a remarkable girl; he was very lucky. He grabbed the newspaper and sat in his recliner.

Madison walked into her room and stripped her clothes off immediately. She looked at herself in the mirror and she did not see a slut anymore. She ran her hands down her sides and turned to see how much her butt stuck out. She loved her body and now he could not touch her anymore. She did worry a little that she was happy he was dead. She opened a drawer and pulled out a white shirt and pajama pants.

Alex was lying on Aaron’s chest when she heard her phone buzz. She grabbed it off the end table.

“Alex?” She heard a small voice and she smiled.

“Hi Madison, what’s up.” Alex said.

“He’s dead.” Madison said softly.

“Who’s dead, sweetie?” Alex said. Aaron raised his eyebrows.

“Barr, he committed suicide last night. My daddy and I spent most of the day at the police station.” Madison said.

“Madison, Aaron is here, can I put you on speaker?” Alex said.

“Sure, I want to tell him too.” Madison said.

“Hey girl, what do you want to tell me?” Aaron said.

“Mr. Barr is dead. The police said that he committed suicide last night.” Madison said.

“I have to admit I am not sad about that.” Aaron said.

“Me neither, Alex, is it wrong that I am happy he is dead.” Madison said.

“Not at all baby. It is perfectly normal, he hurt you badly and you will not feel the same remorse you would feel for someone else.” Alex said.

“Good. I don’t feel sad at all. I am glad it is ok. The police were very nice. I told them everything, well, everything about Barr and his friends.” Madison said.

“What did they say?” Aaron said.

“They had me tell them what they did, and I had to pick them out of a group through a window.” Madison said.

“That is good, did they get them all?” Aaron said.

“All but one.” Madison said. Aaron looked at Alex and she saw his eyes flash.

“Which one?” Aaron said.

“The driver. He fucked me on the hood of the car when they dropped me off at school. Barr told him to.” Madison said.

“Did he say his name?” Aaron said.

“No, the police asked that too. They said they would get him.” Madison said.

“Madison, how do you feel?” Alex said. Alex heard a pause before Madison spoke.

“I think I am ok. I am really happy right now that I don’t have to wear all that stuff anymore. I took off the stockings and heels in the police station.” Madison said and Alex chuckled.

“That must have been interesting.” Alex said and Madison giggled.

“Yeah, the policeman looked a little flustered. The CPS lady said it was fine. She was the same one that helped Sam.” Madison said.

“Are you going to school tomorrow?” Alex said.

“Yes, I think I want to.” Madison said.

“Good, if you start to feel weird you call someone. Aaron will be happy to come and get you.” Alex said.

“Ok. I will. Maybe I will call just so I can see Aaron.” Madison said and Aaron rolled his eyes.

“You don’t have to do that; you can see him after school.” Alex said.

“Ok, I will be good.” Madison said.

“Baby, I am so happy for you.” Alex said.

“Yeah, thank you for helping me. Aaron, thank you too.” Madison said.

“For what baby?” Aaron said.

“Oh, I don’t know. I just feel like I should say thank you. I am really tired; I have to go fall asleep on my daddy.” Madison said.

“Good night, sweet girl.” Alex said.

“Good night, Alex.” Madison said and Alex put the phone on the table.

“Do you think she knows?” Aaron said and Alex smiled.

“She is not a stupid girl and Michael Barr is not the suicide type of guy. He must have been really upset about something.” Alex said and smiled. She reached down and started rubbing Aaron’s soft cock.

“Yeah, something must have pushed him over the edge.” Aaron said and smirked.

“You know you are going to have to fuck me again after that phone call.” Alex said and Aaron moaned.

“I love you woman, but I don’t know.” Aaron said. He watched his girlfriend slide down his body and suck his cock into her warm mouth. He closed his eyes and let her try to get him ready again. He felt her warm tongue and he figured she was going to get what she wanted.

Henry sat on his recliner and tried to read the paper. He put the paper in his lap and thought about the day. He woke up worried about his little girl and now he knew she was raped all week. He swallowed and tried not to cry. He heard her and he looked up. The bare feet were back, and she had pajama pants with a small white shirt. The shirt showed a little of her belly and did not hold back her breasts very well as he watched them bounce as she came down the stairs. Now he really worried about looking at her knowing other men looked at her the same way.

“Daddy, what’s on?” She said and plopped herself on his lap, sitting on his paper.

“You, on my newspaper.” He said and she giggled.

“Would you rather read your paper or talk to me?” She said and he smiled.

“That is a silly question.” He said and hugged her. She put her head on his chest and he heard her sigh.

“Are you ok, baby?” He said softly.

“I think so. It bothers me a little that I was glad he died but he was so mean. The police people were nice.” She said and he kissed her head.

“Are you sure you don’t want to talk to anyone about this?” Henry said.

“Maybe eventually but I just talked to Alex. She makes me feel good and she understands.” She said.

“That’s good. You let me know what you need. Please give me a chance to help, I will ask for help if I need it.” He said.

“I will daddy. I am sorry I didn’t tell you. I was so scared.” She said.

“You’re safe now.” He said and she snuggled up in his arms. She thought about Aaron’s strong arms, and she felt even safer.

Madison turned and leaned her back against her daddy. She put his hand on her belly like they did every night. She liked the feel of his hands. She put her hand over his and sighed.

“I love you daddy.” Madison said.

“I love you too baby girl.” Henry said.

Madison closed her eyes and relaxed for the first time in a while.

“Madison, wake up sweetie. Let’s go to bed.” Henry said and she opened her eyes. She stood up and he picked her up and carried her up the stairs. He put her in her bed and kissed her cheek. He went back into his room and was hit by a wave of exhaustion. He fell onto the bed and was asleep within a minute.

Madison woke up quickly and sat up in bed. The dream felt so real, she looked around her room and expected to see the men standing around. She reached between her legs, and she was still wearing the pajama pants. She shook her head to clear it and she laid back down. Her eyes were wide open and there was no way she was going back to sleep. She looked at the clock and it was 3:00 AM. She sighed. She got up and walked out of her room.

Her daddy was sleeping, and she climbed into bed with him. She snuggled her back against him and pulled his arm over her. She put it on her belly, and it felt so nice. She could smell him and feel him, and she felt her body start to relax. She was almost out when she felt him shift and pull her closer. His hand moved up and touched the bottom of her breast and she felt a shiver. She should not feel this way about her daddy. When she touched him by mistake, she almost lost her mind but that was before the evil man was dead. Now it was just her and her daddy and there was no one forcing her or making her feel strange. His finger pushed on the bottom of her breast, and she loved it. She moved her hand over his hand like she did all the time and she felt him shift slightly.

Madison rubbed his hand gently and his warm hand moved over her breast. She let out a deep breath and then he squeezed it and pulled her closer. She felt his warm breath on her neck, and she closed her eyes. She felt so relaxed and safe. She closed her eyes and let sleep take her gently.

