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Chapter 48: Tuesday – Sam comes back

Henry opened his eyes and looked at the clock. It was 7:00, he could sleep 15 more minutes. He closed his eyes and pulled her closer, she was so warm and soft. He snapped his eyes open, his brain cleared, and he realized Madison was sleeping next to him. She was snuggled up against him and his hand was under her shirt on her breast. He panicked and tried to move his hand slowly. Her hand was over his and she held his hand in place as he tried to move it.

“Good morning, daddy.” She said in a sleepy voice.

“Madison, I didn’t know you were here. I am so sorry.” He said and she turned her head to look at him.

“I had a nightmare and I snuck in; it was so nice to sleep here. You are very snuggly.” She said and smiled.

“I didn’t realize...” He said and she turned over on her back. She held his hand on her breast.

“Daddy, it’s ok. You were just hugging me, and it was very nice.” She said.

“But baby, I am touching you.” He said.

“Yeah, you touch me all the time. My belly, my back, my cheeks. It is just skin daddy, and it feels good.” She said. She lifted her hand off his and he slid his hand off her young breast.

“Are you mad at me.” Madison said.

“No baby, I am just worried. You went through a lot, and I wonder if it has messed up how you look at things. It is wrong for me to touch you like that.” Henry said.

“I know I am supposed to think that, but it does not feel wrong. I love it when you rub my back to wake me up, is that wrong?” Madison said.

“No, that is not.” Henry said.

“Then why is it wrong for you to touch my front if it makes me relax so I can sleep.” Madison said and he shook his head.

“Madison, it is hard to explain.” Henry said. She frowned.

“I am sorry daddy. I don’t want to make you uncomfortable.” Madison said.

“Baby, we need to talk about this a lot more.” Henry said.

“Ok, I am sorry.” Madison said.

“No, you don’t have to apologize. I love you so much sweetie, I just don’t want to hurt you.” Henry said.

“Daddy, you would never hurt me, especially just by touching me.” Madison said and he moaned.

“Maybe we should get someone to talk to.” Henry said.

“How about I make you breakfast, and we can talk more about it later.” Madison said.

“That sounds like a great plan.” Henry said and got out of bed. He looked down at his daughter and she was like a young compact version of his ex-wife, that worried him more than the touching.

Henry walked down the stairs after getting dressed and smelled pancakes. He smiled, that was her favorite thing to make. He walked into the kitchen, and she handed him a cup of coffee. He smiled and sat down at the table. She was wearing one of his white dress shirts and black yoga pants. Her feet were bare, and she was very cute trying to flip the pancakes onto his plate.

“Breakfast is served.” She said and put the plate down in front of him. He grabbed the syrup.

“This smells great baby.” He said and poured out the syrup.

“Good, I really wanted pancakes. Is that ok?” Madison said.

“It is always ok to have pancakes.” Henry said and took a bite. He moaned and she giggled.

“Daddy, you can tell me if they are not good.” Madison said.

“Ok, if you ever make them not good, I will tell you but that will not be today. These are great.” He said and took another bite.

Madison smiled and loved watching her daddy eat something she cooked. She was so happy now, it felt like a huge weight had been lifted off her shoulders. She was surprised she was able to do anything before. No wonder she ran like dookie on Saturday. She remembered practice for state was supposed to start yesterday and she missed it. She hoped coach would not be mad. She took a bite of pancake, and her daddy was right, she did good.

Henry finished his breakfast and made a cup of coffee in his travel mug. He grabbed his briefcase and walked over to Madison.

“Have a great day baby. We will talk more tonight.” Henry said and kissed her on the top of the head. He felt her arms wrap around his waist.

“You too daddy. I have practice today after school, I will see you after that. I am sorry I made you sad.” She said.

“You did not make me sad. I am very happy that you are not suffering anymore. I love you baby. Call me as soon as practice is over, ok?” He said.

“Ok, daddy, I will.” She said.

He kissed her again and walked to the door. He opened the front door and paused. A very cute little blonde girl was standing on his porch. She was wearing a white T-shirt and denim shorts. Sam smiled at him.

“Good morning, Henry.” Sam said.

“Good morning, Sam, what are you doing here?” Henry said.

“I am going back to school, and I wanted to walk with my friend.” Sam said. Henry smiled and looked up to see the big black car backing out of his driveway.

“Well, come on in. It is nice to see you again.” Henry said and stepped back.

Sam walked in and took about four steps before he heard the squeal. He saw his daughter run across the room and hug her friend. He heard Sam grunt as Madison slammed into her.

“Ok, rock star. It’s not like I haven’t seen you in weeks.” Sam said and Madison pulled out of the hug.

“Feels like it. Why are you here?” Madison said.

“It is a school day, right?” Sam said and Madison squealed again and hugged her.

Henry shook his head and walked out the door to his car. He was happy Sam was back, he did miss her, and it was good for Madison to have her friend today. He pulled out of the driveway and waved at Barry as he sat on his swing. He started driving to work and thinking of her soft breast in his hand. He sighed and wondered if anything was happening to his little girl.

Barry Jones sipped his coffee and waited for his cute neighbor. Roscoe was snoring on his lap as he rubbed the little dog. He knew Sam would be with her today, he saw Aaron drop her off. He also knew about the issue yesterday and her problems over the last week, Henry called him and let him know last night. He was not sure what he was going to say to her, he had no idea what kind of mindset she would be in. He was worried and a little angry that someone would hurt her like that. He smiled as he heard the giggling and saw two young cuties walking across his yard. Roscoe rocketed off the porch as usual.

Madison caught the fur missile and Sam laughed. She picked him up and he started cleaning her neck with his tongue. Madison giggled and walked up the steps. Mr. Jones was drinking his coffee and looking extra cute today. She walked up and stood in front of him.

“Good morning, Mr. Jones.” Madison said as she held the furry licking machine.

“Good morning, Madison. You seem happy today.” Barry said.

“I am. An evil man is not going to rape me in his office at lunch and my best friend is back.” Madison said and Barry almost spit out his coffee.

“Madison, I heard about what happened. I am so sorry. Are you ok? What can I do?” Barry said and Madison smiled.

“I am ok. What you can do is exactly what you do every day. Make me laugh and kiss me goodbye.” Madison said and Barry heard Sam sigh. He looked over at the cute blonde as she sat on the swing.

“My friend is a wierdo.” Sam said.

“Takes one to know one. He is a great kisser; you will see today. Once you sit on the swing you have to kiss him goodbye.” Madison said and Barry gasped.

“Madison, that is not true. Sam does not have to do that.” Barry said and Madison laughed.

“She knows I am teasing but she is a great kisser too so it would be good to get you two together, just saying.” Madison said and Sam sighed again.

Sam looked at Mr. Jones and he looked nervous. She saw the little dog was now licking Madison’s upper chest. She felt a shiver between her legs as she saw the pink tongue frantically licking her friend.

“Mr. Jones, you do not have to kiss me.” Sam said.

“I know Sam, our little friend is a scoundrel.” Barry said and Madison sat down between them.

“Mr. Jones, the evil man made me wear those stockings.” Madison said.

“I am sorry Madison; it must feel good not to have to worry about that anymore.” Barry said.

“Yeah, I can wear what I want but you did like them, didn’t you.” Madison said and he gulped.

“Well, they were pretty but that is because you were wearing them.” Barry said.

“So, they would look pretty if Sam wore them too.” Madison said. Sam shook her head.

“Madison, it is not nice to embarrass your friend like that.” Barry said and Madison looked at Sam.

“She is not embarrassed; I am pretty sure she thinks like me and I think she would be so hot in those stockings.” Madison said.

“Mr. Jones, I am so sorry about her. She is a little crazy this morning.” Sam said. Madison looked at her.

“Rock star, you are so excited to be free. I get it, I felt the same way after you stopped my daddy. The only difference is that I was in a hospital bed and couldn’t do anything about it.” Sam said and put her hand on Madison’s thigh.

“Am I being weird?” Madison said.

“A little, but you are pretty weird already.” Sam said.

“I am sorry Mr. Jones.” Madison said and Barry smiled. He saw her cute face starting to form a frown.

“Sweetheart, I had no idea what you would be like when you came over this morning. This is not what I expected, but it is way better than what I thought it would be.” Barry said.

“You thought I would be crying and a mess, right?” Madison said and Barry nodded.

“Yeah, I did.” Barry said and Madison sighed. She put Roscoe down on her lap and the little dog relaxed and closed his eyes.

“Mr. Jones, I cried so much last week I think I used up all my tears. Anyway, the way I feel right now, crying is the last thing I want to do.” Madison said.

“Madison, you can do whatever you want on this swing. I will listen to whatever you want to talk about.” Barry said.

“You will still kiss me goodbye, right?” Madison said and he smiled.

“Yes, if you want me to.” Barry said.

“I will always want you to.” Madison said.

“You guys should get a room.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

“You see, Mr. Jones, she is not embarrassed at all.” Madison said.

Madison stood up and put Roscoe on the swing. Barry looked at the black yoga pants and loved the way they hugged her body, he especially liked the nice gap between her thighs. She stepped between his legs. Barry put his hands on her legs. Madison smiled and kissed him. Barry felt her tongue snake into his mouth and her hands moved to the side of his head. She pulled him into her and kissed him hard. She pulled back after about 15 seconds and Barry took a breath.

“Wow, rock star. You need to let him breathe.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

Sam watched her friend unbutton a button on her shirt and then grab his head. She saw her whisper something to him and his hands moved up to grab her ass. Madison pulled his head into her chest and Sam saw Mr. Jones kissing the tops of her breast over her pink bra. Sam wiggled as her pussy was throbbing now. She saw Madison move his head to her other breast and Mr. Jones squeeze her ass as he kissed her cleavage.

Madison pulled him off her chest and smiled at him. He looked drunk and she giggled.

“We need to get to school.” Madison said softly.

“Ok, you have a good day.” Barry said, struggling to talk with all the blood between his legs.

“Do you want to kiss Sam?” Madison said softly. Barry nodded.

“Yes.” He said. Madison looked at Sam.

“You are going to harass me all day if I don’t.” Sam said and Madison nodded.

“Yep.” Madison said and stepped away from him. Sam saw her bra almost completely on display.

Sam stood up and walked in front of Mr. Jones.

“You know you don’t have to do this.” Barry said as he put his hands on the smooth legs of the little blonde.

“I know but I do like kissing, and I have to see what all the fuss is about.” Sam said and smiled at him.

Barry felt her lips touch his and her tongue move into his mouth. Her lips and tongue were smaller than Madison and felt so different. She was still amazing in her own way and his cock was now about to explode. He squeezed her legs, and he felt her hand pull his hand up. He moved his hands onto her ass and his cock exploded in his pants. Her tight ass was incredible as he moved his hands over it. She pulled back and he shivered.

“Are you ok?” Sam said and he nodded. She looked down at his pants and smiled.

“You are an amazing kisser.” Barry said.

“So are you. She was right.” Sam said and hugged him. He pulled her closer, his hands never leaving the perfect teen ass.

“Ok, I will see you guys this afternoon.” Madison said and took a couple of steps.

“Oh relax, rock star. I like my hugs.” Sam said and Madison smiled. She had forgotten that about her friend. She watched Sam pull back from Mr. Jones slowly and kiss him on the kips gently.

“Sorry about that.” Sam whispered as she looked at the wet spot on his pants.

“You girls are remarkable; I am just glad I didn’t have a heart attack.” Barry said and Sam smiled.

Sam picked up her backpack and Barry watched his two angels walk off his porch and across his yard. He looked at Sam’s ass in those shorts and he sighed. His eyes moved back and forth between the black yoga pants and the denim shorts until they disappeared behind the hedges. He decided to just let the cum dry in his shorts today. He took a sip of coffee and rubbed on his cute dog.

“Rock star, are you ok?” Sam said as they walked.

“I think so. I am just so happy; I can’t help myself. That kiss was really hot.” Madison said.

“Yeah, he is a great kisser. I am glad I came by this morning; I will be able to stop you from fucking Mr. Thomas in the middle of class.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

“God, I hope I am not that far gone and can wait until we get in his office.” Madison said.

“He has an office?” Sam said.

“Yes, he has been taking pictures of me at lunch, well before, you know.” Madison said.

“What kind of pictures?” Sam said.

“Not naked ones, it is fun to pose.” Madison said and Sam shook her head.

“My friend has gotten out of control. What other crazy shit have you done?” Sam said.

“I sort of let Joshua put his thing in me.” Madison said.

“Who’s Joshua?” Sam said.

“The janitor, you remember, the guy who saw your little boobies.” Madison said and pinched Sam’s nipple. Sam yelped and knocked her hand away.

“You fucked the janitor?” Sam said and stopped. She grabbed Madison’s arm.

“Madison, look at me. Are you ok?” Sam said. Madison looked at her friend. She remembered Sam holding her Saturday when she was out of control on the track field. She felt her throat tighten and she hugged Sam.

Sam hugged her friend and felt her start crying. She rubbed her back and held her on the sidewalk. Madison cried for about 5 minutes and then pulled back. Sam wiped her cute cheeks and pushed her hair off her face. Her eyes were red and a little puffy.

“Rock star, it is ok to cry.” Sam said and pulled a Kleenex out of her pocket and wiped Madison’s eyes. She wiped the wet cheeks and smiled.

“You keep tissues in your pocket?” Madison said.

“Yes, when I am supporting my friend who just went through a week of shit.” Sam said and smiled. Madison hugged her.

“I am so glad you are here.” Madison said and Sam rubbed her back.

“Do you want to go back home?” Sam said.

“No, I want to get back to my regular life. I want to go to practice today.” Madison said.

“Ok, rock star, let’s go.” Sam said and took Madison’s hand.

The girls walked to school like they had been doing for the last 8 years, the only difference is that they passed Sam’s old house without even breaking stride.

“Do you miss it?” Madison said, looking at the brick column that cracked Sam’s skull and the yard where she held her bleeding friend while she waited for the firemen.

“Nope, not at all. I have everything I need from that old house.” Sam said.

“What is that?” Madison said.

“My mom. Everything else in there made me sad.” Sam said.

“Good, I didn’t like it either.” Madison said.

The girls opened the door next to the gym and entered the school. Sam looked around and felt weird being back in the building. Joshua was emptying a trash can and looked over.

“Hey girls, good morning.” He said.

“Good morning, Joshua.” Madison said.

“How are you Miss Madison, I heard what happened and I am so sorry about that.” Joshua said. Madison stopped and looked at him.

“How did you find out?” Madison said.

“We had a big staff meeting yesterday afternoon and everyone was read the riot act on how to be aware of things like that.” Joshua said. Madison noticed he looked a little scared.

“What’s wrong Joshua?” Madison said and touched his arm.

“Miss Madison, I feel bad for what happened in the locker room. You were upset and I felt like I hurt you more.” Joshua said. Madison squeezed his arm and moved closer.

“Joshua, you did not hurt me. Yes, I was upset but you helped me. I loved it and I will want to do it again. Are you ok with that?” Madison said softly. She saw him flinch.

“Are you sure, Miss Madison. Are you feeling ok?” Joshua said.

“Yes, Joshua, I am very sure. I feel better and you are a very sweet man. I would love to spend more time with you if that is ok with you?” Madison said. She saw him smile.

“That is very much ok with me, Miss Madison.” He said and she smiled.

Madison hugged him and then took Sam’s hand, and they walked down the hall. Sam looked at her friend and shook her head.

“I know but he looked so sad, and I could not stop thinking about how good his thing felt inside me. He is almost as big as Aaron.” Madison said and Sam gasped.

“You are something else. I am glad I am back to keep you from fucking everyone you see.” Sam said and Madison laughed.

“Let’s hope it never gets to that, I would be very tired.” Madison said and Sam laughed.

They turned the corner into the main building and Madison noticed all the kids looked at them as they walked by. Great, she would be like a pariah now. She sighed and squeezed Sam’s hand. They got to their lockers and two older girls walked up and started talking to them. They were seniors and they were very upset about the incident. They offered to help with anything. Madison looked at Sam as they walked away.

“What was that?” Madison said.

“I think you will find you have a lot of support here, especially from the girls.” Sam said and Madison pulled her books out of her locker.

“That is cool.” Madison said.

They walked into first period and Mr. Thomas looked up. His face looked sad. Madison walked up to his desk, still holding Sam’s hand.

“Mr. Thomas, what’s wrong?” Madison said.

“Madison, I heard what happened. Are you ok? I am so sorry.” Mr. Thomas said.

“Thank you, Mr. Thomas, I feel much better. I am looking forward to lunch and Sam is back.” Madison said.

“Madison, we shouldn’t be doing that stuff. It is not right.” He said and Madison felt a tug in her heart.

“Mr. Thomas, I don’t understand. Do you not want to take my picture anymore?” She said, trying to stay calm.

“No, it is not that. I just feel strange considering what happened to you.” Mr. Thomas said. Madison felt her chest tightening.

“Ok, I guess you’re right.” She said and turned towards her desk.

Sam slid into her desk and looked at her friend. She looked like her puppy just died. What was going on, why was she so upset about not having her old teacher take her picture. She watched her pull out her notebook and she looked so fucking sad. This was going to be a tough day.

Madison floated through the first three periods of the day. She was angry that Barr was still messing with her. He took Mr. Thomas away from her and almost Joshua as well. Why was she so upset about lunch? Was being a model for her old teacher that important? She heard the bell for third period and put her books back in her backpack. Sam was not with her in this class, so she shuffled out of the class. Her teacher looked at her with a sad expression on her face. Madison sighed and walked down the hall towards the cafeteria. The kids were avoiding her, and the teachers were all staring at her. She tried to focus on the hallway in front of her.

“Hey, you look like you are a ball of fun.” Sam said as she popped in front of her. Madison broke out of her trance and looked at her friend.

“Hey, yeah, just feeling weird. Everyone is just staring at me, and I can’t focus in class.” Madison said and sighed.

“That is normal, you need to take it slow. It will take a while for you to feel normal and everyone will stop staring after a few days.” Sam said.

“You think so?” Madison said.

“Yep, then they can start staring at my belly.” Sam said and rubbed her stomach.

“You will not start showing anytime soon.” Madison said.

“I don’t know, they aren’t sure how far along I am. I am starting to set a record for vomiting and Katie is getting really good at holding my hair.” Sam said and smiled.

“Are you serious? What else is happening?” Madison said.

“My boobs are sore, and they feel a little swollen, but they could use a little swelling.” Sam said and looked at her chest.

“Sam, I am so sorry. I pinched your nipple.” Madison said and Sam chuckled.

“Yeah, try not to do that too often.” Sam said. Madison hugged her.

“I am a horrible friend. I totally forgot what you are going through.” Madison said. Sam broke the hug and looked at her.

“Madison, you were getting gang raped. I think you had a few more things on your mind.” Sam said and Madison grinned.

“I guess so. Are you ready to go to lunch.” Madison said.

“Yeah, about that. Did you bring your lunch?” Sam said and Madison nodded.

“Yes, just a sandwich and chips.” Madison said. Sam grabbed her hand.

“Good, you are sharing it with me.” Sam said. Sam pulled Madison down the hall away from the cafeteria.

“Sam, where are we going?” Madison said.

“You just need to remember to thank me.” Sam said and stopped. Madison looked up at Mr. Thomas’s office door. She hugged her best friend.

“I promise to do anything you want me to for the rest of the day.” Madison said and Sam chuckled.

“Don’t tempt me rock star.” Sam said and opened the door.

They walked in and stood in front of Mr. Thomas’s desk. He was sitting and fiddling with his camera. He was smiling as he looked at the two pretty girls.

“Delivered as requested.” Sam said. Madison looked at her friend.

“Hey, you two are both weird. You looked like your puppy died and he was just straight depressed. I just stepped in to try and put a little happiness back in the picture.” Sam said and Madison kissed her. She heard a click and looked at her teacher.

“Sorry, couldn’t resist. You two are so pretty.” Mr. Thomas said.

“Sam, take off your shoes. We can eat sitting on his desk. He likes to take pictures of girls eating sandwiches.” Madison said. Sam watched her friend kick off her sandals and she shook her head.

Madison crawled up on the desk and sat cross legged. Hank Thomas was mesmerized by her cute feet right there in front of him. He snapped a picture as she pulled her sandwich out of her bag. She smiled at him. He snapped another.

Sam pulled off her socks and tossed them on top of her sneakers. She had to admit her pussy was getting a little wet. This was kind of exciting. She crawled up and sat next to Madison who handed her half of her sandwich. Mr. Thomas was taking lots of pictures.

“Mr. Thomas, whose feet at the cutest?” Madison said and put her foot next to Sam’s. Hank Thomas snapped a picture of that, and his cock lurched.

“Madison, that would take years to figure out.” He said and she giggled. He stared at the cute toes.

Hank Thomas stood up and walked around the desk, snapping pictures of the young girls as they ate their lunch. He loved Sam’s legs; they were so smooth and firm. He walked back in front of them and noticed Madison’s shirt was hanging open a little more than before. She looked up at him and he snapped a picture. Her pink bra was half visible along with her beautiful cleavage. That was a classic picture, his cock flinched.

“I thought you said they weren’t naked pictures.” Sam said and Madison smiled.

“I am not naked.” Madison said.

“Not yet.” Sam said and they heard Mr. Thomas gasp.

“Girls, you don’t have to do that. These are beautiful pictures just like this.” Mr. Thomas said.

“Yeah, she doesn’t have to do anything but then she does that.” Sam said and he looked as Madison opened another button. Her bra was now in full view as well as part of her tight stomach.

“Mr. Thomas, have you talked to your friends. Do you still want to do that?” Madison said and unbuttoned the rest of her buttons.

“Do what?” Sam said and took a bite of sandwich.

“Mr. Thomas is part of a camera club, and they want me to pose for them.” Madison said and Sam looked at Mr. Thomas.

“Really? So a bunch of old dudes want to take pictures of you. That sounds great.” Sam said and stared at Mr. Thomas. He lowered his head and sighed.

“Sam, you are being silly. They just want me to pose. Mr. Thomas would not let anything bad happen.” Madison said and leaned back on her arms.

Her shirt fell open, her bra and tight tummy on display. He snapped a bunch of pictures. Sam shook her head and ate a chip.

“Madison, are you sure you want to do that.” Mr. Thomas said. She sat up and looked at him.

“Mr. Thomas, I like posing for you and I think it would be fun to pose for your friends. I don’t want what happened to take away the things I enjoy. Does that make sense.” Madison said.

“Yes, it does. I just want to make sure you are ok with it.” Mr. Thomas said.

“I am very much ok with it. Can Sam come.” Madison said.

“Wait, what?” Sam said and Madison kissed her. Sam struggled as Madison drove her tongue into her mouth. She got her balance and put her arm around her. Madison pulled back after a few seconds.

“You can take pictures of that.” Madison said and Mr. Thomas was stunned. She giggled and he shook his head.

“Yes, Sam can come if she wants.” Mr. Thomas said and sat on his chair.

“Cool, Sam, you can make sure I behave myself.” Madison said and Sam groaned.

“Yeah, that is working great.” Sam said and looked at Madison’s shirt hanging open.

“I am behaving, this is no worse than a bathing suit.” Madison said and grabbed the bottom of Sam’s shirt. She tugged it up and Sam pulled back but not before Madison yanked the shirt up to her neck. Hank Thomas gasped as two cute little breasts popped out in the open with perfect pink nipples. Sam grabbed the shirt and pulled it down.

“Sam, I am sorry, I thought you had a bra.” Madison said and sat back down.

“They are too sore for a bra.” Sam said and looked at Mr. Thomas.

“You didn’t take a picture of that, did you?” Sam said and he shook his head.

“No ma’am.” He said and Madison giggled.

“Why not? They are so cute.” Madison said and felt Sam’s breast gently.

“Rock star, relax. We will not be taking pictures of my breasts so all the pervs on social media can bust a nut.” Sam said.

“Sam, he promised not to share these with anyone.” Madison said.

“One of the great lies of man.” Sam said and looked at Mr. Thomas.

“Mr. Thomas, have you shared any of my pictures.” Madison said and he shook his head.

“Not even with your buddies.” Sam said and he opened his mouth to answer, and she smiled.

“They promised not to put any online.” He said.

“Really, and I am sure they are all altar boys and always do the right thing.” Sam said and he lowered his head.

“Madison, any picture that is taken of you has a chance to show up on the internet. Believe me, I am sure if we look hard enough, we can find some now.” Sam said and Madison frowned.

Sam saw her friend start buttoning her shirt and she reached out and touched her arm. Madison looked up at her and Sam saw tears in her eyes. She moved closer and hugged her. Madison put her head on her shoulder.

“I don’t know what is happening to me. Am I broken?” Madison said and Sam pulled back and looked at her.

“No, you are not broken. You are just you and you were doing some of this stuff before Barr even showed up. You were having fun, and no one was getting hurt. Now you are reacting to the excitement of him being gone and letting some of it go a little crazy, but you are not broken.” Sam said and kissed her nose.

“Is this too crazy?” Madison said and looked down at her shirt. Sam smiled and reached down and unbuttoned the two buttons that Madison had closed. She pushed the shirt open and kissed Madison over the top of her bra.

“No, not at all. This is fine, we will just trust Mr. Thomas to keep these pictures in his own collection, right?” Sam said and looked at him. He was nodding.

“Good, because I really like this.” Madison said and kissed Sam on the lips.

Hank Thomas pushed his cock to the side so he could walk and proceeded to take picture after picture of the two gorgeous freshman girls making out on his desk. Sam was kissing the tops of Madison’s breasts again as Madison leaned back on her arms. Sam moved down and kissed her belly and then got on her knees and leaned over and kissed her belly button. Hank moved behind Sam and got a great shot of her ass and Madison between her legs. He heard the bell and he groaned.

Sam sat back on her legs and looked at Madison. She was breathing hard, and her chest was a little red. She wanted to just kiss her for the rest of the day, but they had to get to fourth period. She crawled off the desk and helped Madison to sit up. She buttoned her shirt and kissed her gently.

“Rock star, we have to go to fourth period. Are you ok?” Sam said and Madison nodded.

“I wish we could stay here.” Madison said.

“Me too. I think Mr. Thomas would like that as well.” Sam said and looked at him. She glanced down at his crotch and his cock was rock hard and sitting against his left leg. She chuckled and helped Madison off the desk.

Madison walked over to Mr. Thomas to hug him and looked down. She looked up and smiled at him as she put her hand on his cock. He groaned as she moved it slowly up and down the length over the material of his pants.

“Mr. Thomas, thank you for taking our picture and putting up with me.” Madison said as she ran her hand across his thing.

Hank Thomas tried to smile and talk but his orgasm stunned him as the young girl rubbed his cock. He saw her flinch as his cock started flooding his shorts. She did not take her hand off, she just rubbed it as he emptied his balls into his pants. She looked up at him and smiled.

“You do have the next period free, right?” Madison said and he nodded.

“That is good.” She said and hugged him. He felt her breasts against his chest, and he put his arms around her firm young body.

“Come on rock star before you make him cum again.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

Sam took her hand and pulled her out of the room. She looked back and Mr. Thomas was standing there with a huge wet spot on his pants. She hoped he had a change of pants. She pulled Madison into the hall and closed the door.

“Madison, we need to talk more later.” Sam said and Madison nodded.

“Yeah, I think so.” Madison said.

Madison walked into fourth period with Sam and her teacher looked sad. She motioned for Madison to come over and she walked up to her desk. Her teacher leaned closer and spoke softly.

“Madison, I am so sorry. I feel horrible about telling you to see Mr. Shires on Friday. I had no idea. Are you ok?” Her teacher said. Madison looked into her eyes, and they were sad. She felt bad for her.

“Yes, ma’am, I am ok. It was not your fault.” Madison said.

“I know but I should have noticed and asked more questions. I am so sorry.” The teacher said and it looked like she was going to cry. Madison touched her arm.

“I really am ok. In fact, I feel great now that it is all over. I know that seems strange, but it is how I feel. Please do not blame yourself, you have been very nice to me.” Madison said and the teacher smiled.

“Ok, thank you. If you need anything, please do not hesitate to ask me.” She said and Madison nodded.

“Yes ma’am. I will.” Madison said and walked to her desk.

Madison looked at the kids in class and they were all staring at her. They were acting as if she had something in her hair. When she looked at them, they all lowered their heads. She sat at her desk and pulled out her notebook. She looked up and the teacher was writing something on the board. She took a deep breath and started taking notes. She wondered what the pictures looked like that Mr. Thomas took. She would have to ask him to show them to her. Her pussy tingled when she thought of Sam kissing her belly. That was nice.

Halfway through class the teacher asked a question and Madison raised her hand. When she started answering everyone in class was silent and staring at her. She sat down and they continued to stare. She took a deep breath and stood up next to her desk.

“Stop it!” Madison said loudly and her teacher looked at her.

Madison was looking at all the other kids and they lowered their heads.

“I was raped a lot by our guidance counselor and his friends. Please stop looking at me like I am different. I am no different from before, I am ok. I just want everything to go back to normal.” Madison said and sat down.

The room was eerily silent, and Madison sniffled. She felt someone touch her hand and looked to see it was the girl in front of her. She was smiling and looking at her, her eyes were green and pretty. Madison saw she was wearing a cheer uniform.

“I am sorry, and all these idiots are sorry too. We just didn’t know what to say or do. Please tell us what to do.” She said. Madison saw a couple of girls nodding.

“Just do what you did before. I just want it to go away. I have cried enough; it is time to move on.” Madison said.

“Ok, we can do that.” The girl said and smiled. The teacher walked closer.

“Madison, do you need anything?” She said.

“No ma’am. You can continue, sorry for the outburst.” Madison said and she heard a lot of chuckling.

“That is perfectly ok, feel free to call us out on that again if needed.” The teacher said.

“Yes, ma’am.” Madison said and the teacher walked back to the front of the class.

Madison looked at Sam and she was smiling and giving her a thumbs up. Madison felt even better and started taking notes.

The bell rang and she started packing up her things. A lot of the kids said goodbye to her, and she liked that. The nice girl in front of her touched her arm.

“My name is Carrie; you tell me if any of my girls do anything stupid.” She said and Madison nodded.

“Thank you, Carrie.” Madison said and picked up her backpack.

Sam took her hand, and they walked out of the class. Madison felt great and she looked at Sam.

“Good for you, rock star. That felt good, didn’t it.” Sam said and Madison nodded.

“Ok, try not to fuck anyone in fifth period and keep your clothes on.” Sam said as they started to walk.

“Yes, ma’am.” Madison said and Sam laughed.

They stopped in front of her class and Sam hugged her.

“I will see you after fifth period. Wait for me.” Sam said and Madison nodded.

Fifth period flew by, and she did not notice anyone staring at her or she didn’t care. She took a few notes but mostly thought about Jordan. She had texted her yesterday and told her she was not feeling well. She did not want to say anything more in the text, but she needed to tell her what happened. She was already getting tired of explaining everything, but she knew it needed to be done for her friends that did not know. The bell rang and she packed her things.

Sam met her in the hallway, and they started walking towards the gym. Madison was getting excited about getting back on the track. They approached the athletic hallway and a group of boys walked out of the dressing room. They were in t-shirts and gym shorts, she thought they were soccer guys. They looked at her and one of them stepped forward.

“Hey Madison, you let me know if you need any more counseling.” He said and his friends laughed. He turned around and high fived two of his buddies.

Madison felt her heart hurt as she heard them laughing. She wanted to scream but she could not move. She saw Sam walk up to the boy and tap him on the shoulder. He was about a foot taller than Sam. He turned around and she kicked him between the legs. He crumbled on the ground and started to groan as his hands held his sore stuff. His friends looked at Sam and she did not flinch. They didn’t move and she stomped on the boy on the ground again, hitting him again between the legs. He groaned and rolled away from her.

“What is going on here?” Madison heard and saw Coach Boone walking up.

He looked at the boy on the ground and then looked at Sam.

“Coach, Greg here asked Madison if she needed any more counseling and I kicked him in the balls.” Sam said and Coach Boone just looked at her.

“Guys, is that what happened?” Coach Boone said to the other guys, and they all nodded.

“So, did any of you try and stop him?” Coach Boone said and they all shook their heads.

“Then get lost.” He said and they scampered away. He looked down at the boy on the ground.

“Greg, I think we need to have a talk in the office.” Coach Boone said and picked him up. He was crying and holding his junk.

“She kicked me in the balls.” Greg said and Coach nodded.

“You are lucky I didn’t hear you say that, or it would have been much worse. Girls, I will meet you outside. Madison, are you ok?” Coach Boone said.

“Yes sir.” Madison said and he nodded.

“Ok, let’s take a walk.” Coach Boone said to Greg and drug him down the hall, whimpering.

“Wow, thank you, I guess.” Madison said and Sam looked at her.

“That was uncalled for.” She said and took Madison’s hand.

They walked into the dressing room and the girls all came up to Madison and hugged her and asked her if they could help. She felt so loved and it made the hurt in her heart from the hallway disappear. She dressed in her shorts and sports bra. Sam sat on the bench and watched her.

“You ready to run?” Sam said.

“You have no idea.” Madison said and Sam chuckled.

“Then let’s get out of here.” Sam said and stood.

They walked out of the dressing room and headed down the hall towards the outer door. Madison saw Coach Wilson sitting at his desk. He looked up and stood up when they got near his door.

“Madison, can I see you for a second?” He said and she stopped. Sam pulled her into his office.

“Sam. Nice to see you again. Girls, take a seat.” He said.

“Madison, I owe you an apology. I acted like an ass last week and your little friend here was kind enough to remind me of that. I found out yesterday what happened to you, and I feel horrible. I knew something was wrong, but I didn’t say anything. In fact, now that I think about it you were asking for help on Friday with Shires, weren’t you?” He said and she nodded.

“Madison, I am so sorry. I don’t expect you to forgive me, but I wanted you to know.” He said.

“Thank you, Coach.” Madison said.

“Sam, thank you for bringing me to my senses.” He said and she nodded.

“Ok, Madison, we will be going over to Jefferson for practice. They have a lot more state qualifiers and better facilities. The bus is waiting for us.” He said and stood up.

“Okay.” Madison said and stood.

They walked out of the building, and she saw the bus. They got on and sat towards the back. There were only three other kids on the bus, she thought they were all seniors. Coach Wilson walked back and stopped in the seat in front of them.

“Madison, the coach from Jefferson will be working with you. I will be working with these other yahoos. They asked if that was ok and I figured you would not mind considering well, you know.” He said and she did see sadness in his eyes.

“That is ok, coach.” Madison said and he nodded.

He walked back towards the front, and she saw Coach Boone get on the bus. They sat down and the bus started moving. She saw Coach Boone talking to him and Coach Wilson put his head in his hands. She figured it was the story of Greg.

Madison texted Jordan as they rode to Jefferson.

“Have you told Jordan what happened?” Sam said. Madison looked at her.

“No. I am scared, I don’t know how she will react.” Madison said.

“Madison, she loves you. Do you think she will be mad at you because some guys raped you?” Sam said and Madison shrugged.

“I don’t know, I guess not. This is weird.” Madison said and Sam hugged her.

“Rock star, you need to relax and let your friends help you and support you. No one is going to think bad about you because people abused you. Well, except for Greg and we will see if he says anything else.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

“When did you get so badass?” Madison said.

“I think it happens when I get really angry. I could not believe he said that, and he needed to get kicked in the balls. I will do it again if I see him.” Sam said and Madison smiled.

“I am glad you are my friend.” Madison said. The bus pulled up to Jefferson High School.

They got off the bus and walked to the track. There was no real equipment as the other state qualifiers were all runners like Madison. She knew two of them were sprinters and she thought the other one was a miler maybe. She didn’t spend much time with the other groups, and they were all seniors. They rounded the building and she saw a lot of kids working out on the track. Jefferson obviously had quite a few more qualifiers. Jordan ran up and hugged her.

“Coach, we will take her if that is ok.” Jordan said.

“Yes, as long as you give her back.” Coach Wilson said and Sam glared at him. He smiled sheepishly and walked off.

“Sam, you need to back off, he did apologize.” Madison said and Sam huffed.

“One apology is not enough to make up for what he did.” Sam said.

“What did he do?” Jordan said and Madison saw she looked a little scared. She sighed.

“Jordan, we need to talk.” Madison said and Jordan’s face got very scared.

“I don’t like the sound of that.” Jordan said. Madison took her hand and walked over to an open area of the infield. Sam followed. She sat and pulled Jordan down.

“Sam, please stay.” Madison said and Sam sat down. Madison took Jordan’s hands and looked at her.

“Jordan, do you remember how I didn’t run so good last Saturday?” Madison said and Jordan nodded.

“Well ... the reason for that is that Friday night I was raped.” Madison said and Jordan’s shoulders slumped. Madison saw her eyes get glassy and she put her hand on Jordan’s cheek.

“I am ok. The men that did it are in jail and the one that was the leader is dead.” Madison said.

“Men? How many?” Jordan said.

“Five.” Madison said and Jordan started crying. Madison hugged her and Sam just watched.

Madison pulled off the hug after a minute and looked at Jordan. Her eyes were red and puffy.

“How do you do this?” Jordan said.

“Do what?” Madison said.

“These horrible things happen to you, and you come out smiling. How are you so strong?” Jordan said.

“I don’t know. My only theory is that my friends and family give me that strength.” Madison said. Jordan looked at her like she was trying to figure her out.

“She is not completely undamaged.” Sam said and Jordan looked at her. She then looked back at Madison.

“I guess I am acting a little weirder than usual today.” Madison said and Sam smirked.

“Is there anything I can do?” Jordan said.

“Yes, you could kiss me.” Madison said.

Jordan smiled and kissed her gently on the lips.

“We can’t make out or anything, my coach is pretty strict.” Jordan said and Sam huffed again.

“I am guessing he won’t be strict with us today.” Sam said and nodded her head towards the infield.

They all looked to see Coach Wilson and Boone talking to the Jefferson coach. They glanced over at the girls, and they saw the Jefferson coach get a weird look on his face and then shake his head.

“I guess Wilson is sharing to try and feel better.” Sam said.

“Feel better about what?” Jordan said.

“Well, the piece of shit did nothing to help Madison and actually handed her off to her counselor on Friday for her gangrape.” Sam said and Jordan gasped.

“Sam, please. He didn’t hand me off.” Madison said.

“Madison, he admitted he saw you begging for help, and he ignored you. You show up on Saturday dressed like a ninja and then run crappy and all he does is get mad at you? He has a long road ahead of him to get my respect back.” Sam said. Jordan looked at the little blonde.

“I think I am liking you more and more, little pest.” Jordan said.

“Jordan, she ripped into Coach on Saturday and then kicked a boy in the balls today because he said something mean to me.” Madison said and Jordan smiled.

“Ok, I like you a lot now.” Jordan said.

“That’s good because I want to watch you two kiss.” Madison said and Sam looked at her.

“Madison, what are you talking about.” Sam said.

“I mentioned to Jordan that you were a great kisser, and it would be nice if we all got together.” Madison said. Sam lowered her head and sighed.

“Of course, if you don’t want to that is ok.” Madison said.

“We will talk about it later. Jordan, this is the kind of stuff that I am talking about. Please don’t think she is like this all the time.” Sam said.

“If this is all that comes out of this mess that is fine with me. I will just keep kissing her until she is better. And anyone else she wants me to kiss.” Jordan said and kissed Madison on the lips.

“See Sam.” Madison said and stuck her tongue out at her friend.

“Fine, should we just strip and do it now.” Sam said. Jordan laughed.

“While I would not mind that at all, we have work to do. She has a race to run in 11 days and I need to get her ready.” Jordan said.

“What do you mean?” Madison said.

“I plan on finishing one-two in state with you, the only question will be who is in front. I got coach to let me train you, you interested?” Jordan said and stood up. She held out her hand.

“Absolutely.” Madison said and took Jordan’s hand. She stood up and hugged her girlfriend.

“Sam really likes hugs, and she has helped me a lot.” Madison whispered in Jordan’s ear. Jordan smiled and broke the hug. She walked in front of Sam.

“Sam, would you mind if I hugged you for helping my girlfriend.” Jordan said and Sam looked at Madison who was smiling.

“Sure, I guess.” Sam said.

Sam felt Jordan wrap her arms around her and she put her arms around Jordan’s strong back. The hug was glorious, it was like she was wrapped in a warm cocoon. She put her head on Jordan’s chest and melted into her.

Madison smiled as she saw Sam relax. Her pussy tingled a little thinking about being with both of them at the same time. She would have to make that happen. She saw them break the hug and Sam wiped her eyes.

“Rock star, you have to get to work.” Sam said as she wiped her cheeks.

Madison giggled and took Jordan’s hand. They walked over and she saw Josie talking to a group of girls. Josie walked over and stood in front of them.

“Hey Madison. Jordan, you ready?” Josie said and Jordan nodded.

“Yeah, we need to take a few warmup laps and then we can start.” Jordan said and Josie nodded.

“I will be right here; I need to finish my stretching anyway.” She said and Jordan led Madison to the track.

They started jogging and Madison felt her body soaking up the feeling. She felt so good on the track, her heart was light again, and she felt her lungs opening up. This felt much better than angry running. She looked at her pretty girlfriend and smiled.

“So, what are we going to do.” Madison said and Jordan looked at her.

“We will break the race down into three sections and work on them separately and then put them together. We will be racing against Ray Nguyen; she has won state three years in a row.” Jordan said.

“I never heard of her. Have you run against her before?” Madison said.

“Yep, finished second all three times. I have tried everything; she is very good.” Jordan said.

“Do you think you have a chance to beat her this year?” Madison said.

“I do.” Jordan said.

“Why, what’s different?” Madison said.

“I have you this year.” Jordan said.

“What can I do? I am just a freshman.” Madison said.

“You will see. Do you trust me?” Jordan said.

“Yes.” Madison said and Jordan smiled.

“Good, just go along with what we do and don’t overthink it, ok.” Jordan said.

“Ok, I am yours to do with what you want.” Madison said and Jordan shivered.

Jordan pulled up in front of Josie and Madison stopped next to her. Madison felt her lungs opened and it felt great as the air rushed into her chest. She was ready to run.

“You ready Jordan?” Josie said.

“Yep. Madison, Josie is going to help you. I need you to follow her.” Jordan said.

“Ok.” Madison said.

“Josie, run the consistent pattern, go all out.” Jordan said.

“Ok, you’re the boss. You ready Madison?” Josie said and Madison nodded. Jordan grabbed Josie and turned her around. She slapped her on the butt and Josie squealed.

“You see this little butt, Madison. It is a nice one and you need to stay close to it, understand.” Jordan said and Madison giggled.

“Now go.” Jordan said and slapped Josie on the butt again.

Josie took off and Madison followed her. The pace was fast, and Madison felt her legs respond. She looked at Josie’s ass and it was nice. Her blue shorts were loose, and she could see a slight curve at the top of her thighs as the shorts flew in the wind. She wondered what it would feel like to rub it and kiss it. She felt a tingle between her legs and realized they were on the backstretch. Her legs felt good as she watched the blue material fly around.

Sam walked up to Jordan as she watched Josie and Madison start on the second lap. Madison was hanging right behind Josie.

“What is this?” Sam said and Jordan looked down at her.

“Josie is an elite miler, has been for all four years. She won state her sophomore year and finished in the top three the other two times.” Jordan said.

“Yeah, how does that help Madison?” Sam said. She watched her friend round the third turn, and she was still right behind Josie.

“You will see. Notice that Madison is staying with her?” Jordan said and Sam nodded.

“Remember that Josie is an elite miler, right?” Jordan said and Sam looked back at the track. The girls were rounding the fourth turn and then passed them as they started the third lap.

“I don’t understand.” Sam said and Jordan laughed.

“Sorry, Josie is running all out and Madison is right there. A 5K distance runner should not be able to keep up with a miler running all out for the entire mile. We are built to run long distance and this pace is way too fast.” Jordan said.

“Ok.” Sam said. She saw Madison and Josie now rounding the third turn, Madison was still right behind her.

“I have a theory that your little friend does not know how good she can be. She gets into a zone and forgets what she is doing, she just focuses on something else and runs. Usually it is this.” Jordan said and touched the blue cloth tied around her thigh.

“That sounds about right.” Sam said. She saw Madison follow Josie around the last turn.

“So right now, she is focused on Josie’s cute ass. Look at her.” Jordan said. Sam watched the girls move past them into the fourth lap. Madison was focused on Josie. She didn’t even look like she was breathing hard. The girls flew by, and Sam looked at Jordan.

“Coach had me run hard for as long as I could the second time we raced you. Is that what you are doing?” Sam said.

“Sort of but Josie is setting a much faster pace. It will only be for four laps and then I will lead her for the next 7.” Jordan said and stretched her legs.

“I guess I will trust you.” Sam said and Jordan laughed.

“Thank you, pest. I guess we will be spending some more time together.” Jordan said. Sam sighed.

“She usually gets what she wants.” Sam said.

“I don’t think it will be too horrible.” Jordan said and smiled at Sam. Sam felt her pussy get warm as she looked at Madison’s girlfriend.

Josie finished the last lap and stopped in front of Jordan. She put her hands on her knees and worked on catching her breath. Madison stopped and knelt, her chest pumping. Sam walked up to her and knelt.

“Rock star, you ok?” Sam said.

“Yeah ... I ... am just ... a little ... out ... of breath. That ... was ... really fast.” Madison said between breaths.

“Jordan, that was amazing. That was a 4:55, that would have medaled in district. How did she do that?” Josie said.

“Yep, I figured. I need to take her for a cool down and then I want to do it again. Can you get it faster?” Jordan said.

“Yeah, I guess. You are crazy.” Josie said and Jordan laughed. She walked over to Madison and held out her hand.

“Nice work, let’s do a couple of cool down laps.” Jordan said and Madison looked up.

They started and Madison felt her heart rate slowing down. This pace was much better, and she settled in next to Jordan.

“That was good. How do you feel?” Jordan said.

“Ok, that was really fast.” Madison said.

“Yeah, Josie will most likely medal at state. You just ran with a state champion.” Jordan said.

Madison realized what she had done. That was not possible, she was not a miler. She had never run that event before. Her old coach realized she was really good at the 5K and left her there.

“I don’t understand.” Madison said.

“Baby, you are an interesting runner. Most of us are thinking the entire race. You do not, you focus on something and then lose yourself in your head. I have no idea what you are thinking about, but I don’t think it is the race.” Jordan said.

“Yeah, I guess you are right.” Madison said.

“You started running good when you picked out mom’s headband on my leg, right?” Jordan said.

Madison thought about it and realized she was right. She had done ok before, but she took off when she started racing Jordan. She did focus on the blue cloth at first and then the cute butt once they started kissing.

“Yeah, you’re right.” Madison said.

“And you just followed Josie’s cute little ass for four laps around the track.” Jordan said.

“It is cute.” Madison said and giggled.

“Yes, it is. You will follow it again in a few minutes.” Jordan said.

Madison ran like the wind once Jordan popped her on the butt and Josie took off. She knew what she was doing now and locked onto the pretty thighs and the curve of Josie’s butt as the blue shorts flew around. Her legs felt great, and her lungs were opening big. She was happy and loved this. She thought about Sam and giggled as she remembered Greg’s face as Sam stomped on his balls. She thought about Alex and how sweet she was to her on Sunday. She felt a shiver when she remembered the wonderful kissing episode she had with Alex on her bed. She thought about Aaron’s thingie and felt her nipples get hard and her pussy moisten.

“Good Josie, that was 4:50. Madison, nice work.” Jordan said. Madison was standing with her hands on her hips. She felt a little better this time.

Jordan grabbed her hand, and they took off on the cooldown laps. Madison settled in next to Jordan and let her body recover. Her heart rate slowed, and her legs relaxed as she ran next to her sweetie.

“How are you feeling?” Jordan said.

“Better, these cooldown laps help. Was that a little faster?” Madison said.

“Yep, it was. That time would have won district.” Jordan said and Madison smiled.

“That is cool.” Madison said.

“We will do this for the first few days until you can do that and then roll right into the cooldown laps without stopping.” Jordan said.

“Ok, that sounds good.” Madison said.

Sam looked over at her friend as the bus pulled out of the parking lot. She was leaning back against the seat; her dark hair was plastered to the side of her face. Her cheeks were red, and her chest was slowly rising and falling. Her skin was shining with sweat. Sam touched her arm and felt the moist skin.

“Hey rock star, you ok?” Sam said and Madison turned her head slowly towards Sam.

“Yeah, that was crazy. I have never been this tired.” Madison said.

“I guess we know now why Jefferson has ruled the track world lately.” Sam said.

“Yeah, they work hard.” Madison said.

They walked into the dressing room and Madison collapsed on the bench. Sam saw the other girls already walking into the shower; they got naked really quick.

“Sam, can you help me?” Madison said. Sam looked at her and she looked beaten down.

Sam reached down and pulled her sports bra over her head, watching the cute boobs bounce out. She knelt and rubbed the two firm breasts. Madison moaned.

“I love it when I get out of the sports bra.” Sam said and squeezed the pretty breasts.

“Yes, that feels so good.” Madison said.

Sam reached down and untied her sneakers. She pulled them off and then the socks. She rubbed Madison’s feet a little and Madison moaned again.

“That feels good too.” Madison said.

“Ok, stand up, let’s get you naked.” Sam said and she helped Madison stand.

Sam pulled her shorts down and saw the smooth little pussy. She kissed it gently and Madison put her hands on Sam’s head.

“You know we need to be a little careful in here.” Sam said and stood up.

“I know, I have to not act like a horny slut everywhere.” Madison said.

“At least not in public. Aaron is not picking me up until I call him so I am thinking we will have some time alone this afternoon.” Sam said.

“Oh God, I would love that.” Madison said.

“Then get in the shower and get clean, you smell.” Sam said and slapped Madison on the ass.

Madison squealed and walked into the shower. The other two girls were finishing, and she took her time soaping up her body. She rubbed her breasts and they felt so good being out of that tight bra. She thought about Mr. Jones kissing the tops of them and wondered what his face would look like if he saw them covered in soap. She was being silly, maybe Sam was right, she was thinking about that stuff too much. She was 14, she needed to act like a teenage girl, not one of those kind of girls. She thought about the senior girls that wore those tight skirts and hung all over the boys behind the school. Was that her destiny? She stood under the water and hoped it was not.

She grabbed a towel and rubbed her hair. She wrapped it around her head and grabbed another one. She dried her body and wrapped the towel around her clean body. She walked out into the dressing room and Sam was sitting on the bench smiling. She looked like she was hiding something. Madison felt a tingle as she walked up to her friend.

“You look very mischievous sitting there.” Madison said.

“I know, I think you are impacting me.” Sam said.

“Miss Sam, I don’t see anything back here.” Madison heard Joshua’s voice and turned to see him standing there with his broom in his hand. His face looked surprised and then she felt the towel ripped off her, his face was now in shock as he stared at her naked body.

“Joshua, I am sorry. I swore I saw some stuff on the ground. Maybe you could help us over here. Madison seems to have lost her towel.” Sam said.

Madison watched Joshua walk up slowly and then bend down and pick up the towel. He held it in front of her and she took it from him. He was staring at her, and he looked scared. She put her hand on his arm.

“Joshua, you don’t have to be scared. I want you here. I think my little friend tricked you but it’s ok.” Madison said and he smiled.

“Miss Madison, you are so beautiful. Why would you want to spend time with an old man like me.” Joshua said.

“Because of what you just said. I love the way you look at me. It makes me feel special.” Madison said and took his hand and placed it on her breast. She felt a shiver and she felt him flinch.

“Oh Miss Madison, your breast is so soft.” He said and she smiled.

“I have another one just like it over here.” She said and he lifted his other hand.

Madison closed her eyes as her janitor felt up her breasts. She was so happy, his hands felt so good on her skin. She moaned and touched his arms.

“Joshua, that feels so good.” Madison whispered. She felt him touch her stiff nipple and she gasped.

She opened her eyes to see him now kneeling. He moved forward and kissed her nipple. She moaned and pushed her breast into his mouth. He sucked the nipple, and she felt a surge run through her legs. She stumbled and he grabbed her before she fell, his big hands on her bare butt. She felt Sam touch her and then Joshua laid her on the bench. Sam knelt and kissed her. Madison opened her mouth and sucked Sam’s tongue inside as Joshua squeezed her breasts and kissed her belly. She was a happy girl, and she closed her eyes and let her people drive her to wherever they wanted.

Sam kissed her friend and felt the excitement running through her body. She knew Madison was on edge and needed this, she remembered waking up in the hospital and trying so hard to touch herself. The relief in knowing her agony with her dad was over rippled through her and she wanted anyone to touch her. Anyone that would touch her gently, not hit her or rape her. She knew she was oversexed by her dad and his friends and now her body was programmed to want intimacy. She looked down at her cute friend wiggling on the bench and knew she was feeling the same things. Joshua had moved down between her legs and was lapping away. Madison was moaning and starting to vibrate.

Madison felt the warm tongue moving all over her pussy and she was about to lose it. Her button was throbbing, and he was licking all around it. She moaned and pushed her hips up and he pushed her back down. She just wanted him to touch her with his tongue, his finger, his thing, she didn’t care. She was on the edge and needed to jump off. She gasped as Sam kissed her nipple and sucked it into her mouth. God, this felt good.

Sam flicked her tongue over the stiff pink nipple and looked at Joshua. He looked up at her and picked his head up from between Madison’s legs. Madison groaned and reached for him. Sam chuckled; her friend was close. She nodded at Joshua, and he stood up and started taking off his belt. Sam moved down and kissed Madison’s belly button. Madison grabbed her head and pushed it towards her pussy. Sam licked all around Madison’s small clit and her friend groaned. Sam felt Joshua kneeling and she reached out and grabbed his cock. It was nice.

Joshua looked at the cute blonde that had her little hand wrapped around his cock. He was in heaven, this was unreal. A gorgeous young girl was spread out before him, her small pussy wide open and glistening. Another gorgeous young girl was holding his cock and moving it towards the open pussy. He could not even imagine a scene like this but now he would never forget it. The blonde pulled his cock forward and he felt the warm wet young lips touch it. He remembered this girl from last Thursday and he thought that was a one-time lifetime thing. Now his old cock was sitting at the edge of her tight young pussy again.

Madison was begging Sam to touch her, to bring her over the edge. She grabbed a handful of blonde hair and pulled. Sam did not flinch but kept kissing all around her button. She was almost there. She felt something else touch her and then she opened her eyes to see Joshua kneeling between her legs. She felt her pussy open and then a large thing slide into it. She put her head back and moaned loudly. She sure hoped there was no one else in the dressing room. The huge thing moved into her warm hole, and she groaned as the pleasure rippled through her small body. Sam kissed her pussy again and then she felt Sam’s tongue on her button. Her eyes popped open, and the sparks fired through her crotch. Her legs froze and then Joshua pulled back and drove back into her hard. She screamed as her body started convulsing on the bench.

Sam held onto Madison as she shook all over the bench. Joshua was fucking her now with a slow rhythm and Madison was still cumming. Sam watched the huge black cock move in and out of her friend and she would never get tired of seeing that. She remembered when Aaron fucked her on the floor and fixed her eyes. That was amazing and this was almost like that. Joshua was moving in and out of her and Madison was calming down. Sam sat up and watched the janitor fuck her friend on the bench in the dressing room. They would need to talk about this, was this what they were becoming. She felt her own pussy tingle as she saw the black cock bury itself into her friend. She wanted it between her own legs.

Joshua got to his feet and put his hands on the bench around her small body and started a nice rhythm in the young girl’s pussy. She was tight and warm, and he was loving this to no end. He looked at her cute face and her small boobs bouncing on her chest as he drilled her. It was a nice view and he tried to burn it into his brain. He could feel his balls clinching and he worried for a second about cumming inside her. He did not think about it last time and she did not say anything. He figured all the girls were on some sort of birth control nowadays. He pushed deep and groaned as his balls emptied into the young teen.

Sam moved forward and watched the black cock pull out of her friend. She grabbed it and pulled it towards her. She opened her mouth and sucked in the soft head. It tasted like her friend with another salty flavor thrown it. She sucked it and then pulled back and licked all around it. She heard Joshua groan and she put it back in her mouth and moved it into her throat. Her daddy had forced her to do this many times until she was able to take any cock in her throat without an issue. His friends were impressed when she did it to them. She flushed that out of her head and swallowed the black cock.

Madison sat up and saw her friend sucking on Joshua. What was going on, she felt his stuff leaking out of her and she thought about her pills. She had three left, she needed to talk to Alex badly. She never thought she would be leaking stuff on her first day back to school, but it was wonderful. She saw Sam swallow all of his thing. He pulled it out of her mouth slowly and then she saw Sam stand up. Her shorts were gone. Sam turned and bent over the bench, her head near Madison’s legs. She saw Joshua move behind her and then Sam groaned. Sam was moving back and forth as Joshua moved behind her.

Sam felt the huge black cock slide into her hot pussy, and she moaned. God, it felt so good. Madison was right, it was a nice cock. She got so hot watching her friend she had to have it in her own pussy. She grabbed the bench and looked at Madison as Joshua fucked her hard from behind. She closed her eyes and lowered her head onto Madison’s belly as the old janitor hammered her young pussy.

Joshua grunted as he filled the little blonde. He had never gotten hard again this quickly before, but her mouth was magical. Not as magical as her pussy though, she was tight and warm like her friend and holding that perfect ass while he fucked her was fabulous. He held her now as he pulled her back onto his cock. He fired three loads into her and hoped she was protected too. He did not want to be the reason two young girls walked around the school with big bellies. He felt bad that he only thought about that as he was dumping sperm into them. He pulled out and saw his seed leak out onto her thigh. He leaned against the locker and tried to slow down his heart.

Sam picked up the towel and wiped her pussy. She pulled on her panties and shorts and then cleaned up Madison. Joshua was pulling up his pants and breathing hard. She helped Madison sit up and sat beside her.

“Did you like that rock star?” Sam said.

“Um yes, that was great. What was that about?” Madison said.

“I knew you were on edge and then I saw Joshua walk in. He was turning around to leave, and I caught him and talked to him. You were right, he is very sweet, and he really likes you. I thought, “what the hell, it would be fun”. I sort of got carried away, watching you get fucked was really hot.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

“Miss Sam, are you ok?” Joshua said and Sam stood up. She hugged Joshua and he put his arms on her back.

“I am very much alright Joshua, thank you for that. Did you enjoy it?” Sam said and pulled off the hug.

“Miss Sam, that was the best thing ever happened to me in my life.” Joshua said and Sam laughed.

“Well, I am glad. You were great, I am sorry I tricked you.” Sam said.

“Oh no, Miss Sam, you can trick me any time you want.” Joshua said.

“That sounds good, we need to get her dressed now.” Sam said and looked back at Madison sitting on the bench naked.

“That is too bad. She is awful pretty just like that.” Joshua said and Madison smiled.

“I know, but we would get arrested if we let her walk home like that.” Sam said.

“Yeah, probably so.” Joshua said.

“Do you want to help me dress her?” Sam said and Madison looked up.

“I would love that.” Joshua said. Sam turned around and pulled Madison’s panties out of the locker. She handed them to Joshua and helped Madison to stand.

“I figured you wouldn’t mind.” Sam said and Madison smiled.

Joshua knelt and held out the small yellow panties. She put her cute feet into the holes, and he pulled them up her pretty legs. He stopped when he got to her thighs and then kissed her soft pussy one last time. He pulled up the panties. Sam handed him black pants. He straightened them and she put her feet into the legs, and he pulled the black pants up. They were tight and he loved the way they hugged her young body; he ran his hands over her thighs and ass and he felt his cock flinch. He kissed the pussy again covered by the tight black material.

He stood up and Sam handed him a white shirt. He put it on Madison and started to button from the bottom.

“Sam, my bra.” Madison said.

“Why bother, you were probably going to tease poor Mr. Jones anyway. Now he can get some better views.” Sam said.

“You are worse than me.” Madison said.

“Maybe, I guess you have finally corrupted me.” Sam said.

Joshua finished buttoning the shirt and Madison hugged him.

“Thank you so much Joshua, I hope we didn’t make you late with your work.” Madison said.

“What work?” Joshua said and she giggled. He did like that sound.

Joshua stood holding his broom as he watched the two young girls walk out of the dressing room. Each of them carried his seed in their little bodies and he rubbed his sore cock. It had been quite an afternoon. He started sweeping the dressing room.

Madison felt her breasts bounce as she walked. She looked at Sam and smiled. It turned out to be a great day and she was so happy her friend was back with her. She was not sure what she would have done without her today. For sure the hallway scene with the boys would have turned out way different.

“Sam, my boobs feel strange without a bra under this shirt.” Madison said.

“Yeah, they are a little bouncy, your old neighbor will enjoy that.” Sam said.

“Are you sure this is ok?” Madison said.

“Yes, rock star. It is ok. He is a sweet man, and he is special to you, I am surprised you haven’t fucked him yet.” Sam said.

“You make it sound like I have done it with a hundred guys.” Madison said. Sam stopped and looked at her.

“I am sorry. That was mean. I was trying to be funny, and I failed badly. How are you feeling after Joshua?” Sam said.

“That was wonderful, thank you for that. Mr. Jones is different. He is a good friend and I have to be careful not to mess that up.” Madison said and Sam sighed.

“My friend is way more perceptive than I give her credit for. I am sorry Madison. I will be good and let you lead with him. He will like your shirt today, though.” Sam said.

“You do still like hot chocolate?” Madison said and Sam nodded.

“Yes, why?” Sam said. Madison took her hand and started walking again.

“Because he makes it great.” Madison said and Sam smiled.

Barry Jones sat on his swing and rubbed his little dog. Roscoe was asleep on his lap, but he knew that would not last long. He thought about the morning and kissing both girls. He had to change his shorts, but it was so worth it. His old cock loved this swing and the things that were happening on it lately. He knew Madison had practice today and he was not sure if she would come by for a visit or not and whether Sam would come home with her. Aaron may have picked them both up at school. He sighed and hoped that didn’t happen. Roscoe popped his head up and Barry looked at the sidewalk. He didn’t see or hear anything.

“Calm down boy, we may not see her today.” He said and rubbed Roscoe who kept his head up. His furry ear twitched and then he flew off the swing.

Barry saw his little dog scamper down the stairs and rocket across the yard. He heard the laughing just before Roscoe jumped into her arms. He saw Madison kneeling and Roscoe wiggling like a madman in her arms. She was laughing and Sam was smiling. His heart felt really good, and he could not help smiling.

Madison stood up and Roscoe licked her neck and chest. She felt his legs scrambling against her breasts, that felt a little different. She walked across the yard and up the steps. Mr. Jones was smiling on his swing. She walked over and sat down, kicking off her shoes. Sam sat beside her.

“How are you today, Mr. Jones.” Madison said.

“Much better now that you two showed up.” He said. He saw Roscoe now licking her chest and he noticed her shirt was hanging differently. His eyes lit up when he saw the material pull tight and a little nipple poke through. He looked up and she was giggling.

“Yeah, someone did not give me back my bra when I was getting dressed after practice today.” Madison said and looked at Sam.

“Oh right, like I hid it or something.” Sam said and Madison laughed.

“Mr. Jones, does my shirt look ok?” Madison said and he nodded.

“Yes, it does.” He said. He watched her young breasts move under the shirt as Roscoe wiggled in her arms.

“Is he bothering you?” He said.

“No, I love it. He is just excited.” Madison said and Roscoe slipped his back right leg into her shirt. She squealed and lifted him up.

“Are you ok?” He said.

“Yes, his claws are sharp.” She said and Barry thought about asking to look at the scratches. He swallowed those words and just sat there.

Madison put the little dog on her lap, and he settled down. She rubbed his back and he relaxed. He had scratched her left breast; it was kind of burning. She opened the button and looked down to see if it was bleeding. There was a red line on the inside but no blood. She looked over at Mr. Jones and held her shirt open so he could see the red line. She saw his face light up.

“He did scratch me a little.” Madison said and Barry nodded. His cock was raging as he looked at the side of her small breast.

“I see that. Does it hurt.” Barry said and she nodded.

“A little, do you have some cream?” Madison said and Sam giggled. Madison looked at her friend. Sam waved her arm and was trying not to laugh.

“I am sorry, I will be quiet.” Sam said and snickered.

“Mr. Jones, my friend is being silly. I think I need some hot chocolate and some cream for my scratch. Would you have either of those?” Madison said and Sam bit her lip to stay silent.

“I think I have both of them.” Barry said.

“Mr. Jones, is it ok that I don’t have a bra? Sam doesn’t either. Can we still have some hot chocolate?” Madison said.

“I guess we can make an exception since Roscoe scratched you.” Barry said and Madison giggled. He watched her breasts jiggle when she laughed. It would be hard to walk.

Madison stood up and held Roscoe to her chest. The little dog started licking the newly exposed skin beneath her open shirt. Sam stood up and put her arm around her friend.

“Sorry, it was just so cute.” Sam whispered and Madison smiled.

Barry stood up and shuffled across his porch, his cock hard as steel. He opened the door and the girls walked in. He could not decide if he liked the denim shorts or the yoga pants better. He decided it might just be a tie. He walked into the kitchen and pulled out three mugs.

Madison sat down and put Roscoe on the floor. She looked at her breast and the line was redder. It was burning a little. She looked up and Sam was looking at her.

“Sorry, does it hurt?” Sam said and Madison nodded.

“Yeah, a little more than I thought.” Madison said.

“Maybe you could get him to rub some of his cream on it.” Sam said and bit her lip. Madison did have to work to keep from laughing. She took a breath and looked into the kitchen. Mr. Jones looked like he was concentrating on pouring chocolate syrup into mugs.

“Mr. Jones, I think I will need something for the scratch. It hurts a little.” Madison said.

“Ok, I think I have something in the bathroom, I will get it.” Barry said and walked out of the kitchen.

“Madison, you need to get him to put it on for you.” Sam said.

“You said I was being weird this morning.” Madison said.

“I know but he is so cute how he looks at you. I want to see his face when he touches your boob.” Sam said.

“You are mean.” Madison said and Sam shrugged.

Barry walked back into the kitchen with a tube of antiseptic cream. He held it out to Madison, and she looked up at him.

“Would you put it on for me?” Madison said softly and he swallowed.

“Madison, are you sure.” Barry said and she nodded.

“Please, it is an awkward angle for me, and your hands are so warm and soft.” Madison said and held open her shirt.

He saw most of her breasts on display, the nipples were hidden by the material but just barely. He took a deep breath and sat down next to her. She turned to face him, and he saw the cute breasts jiggle. He opened the tube and squirted a small drop on his finger. She pulled her shirt open more on the left and he saw the red scratch on the inside of her left breast. He reached in and spread the cream on the soft breast. She pulled her shirt a little more and he saw the nipple on her left breast. It was stiff and pink, and he wanted to kiss it and suck on it so badly.

Madison loved feeling his finger on her breast. She looked at his face and he looked so happy. She looked down at his pants and his thing was really hard. She saw the outline on his thigh. She wondered what it looked like. He was rubbing her breast gently and she opened her shirt a little more. She knew he could see her nipple and her pussy tingled. She hoped he would not be upset or uncomfortable. He didn’t look like he was.

Sam watched Mr. Jones rub Madison’s breast and she thought for some reason it was one of the hottest things she had seen. She thought that was weird, she had seen Madison suck off Aaron at the pool and then get fucked by Aaron on the floor as well as watching her take Joshua’s cock earlier today. This scene was special, maybe it was the love on his face as he ran his finger back and forth.

Barry tried not to pass out or have a heart attack. Her breast was perfect, it sat on her chest without any sag, but it was full and firm. The nipple was so cute, and he loved the way it moved as he rubbed. He was pretty sure the cream was spread enough but he could not stop. He felt her hand touch his and he looked at her.

“Mr. Jones, I think you got it. I will need you to do this again in the morning, is that ok?” Madison said and he nodded. He kept his hand on her breast.

She pulled his hand off her breast, but her shirt stayed open. She smiled and pulled her shirt back together, but he noticed she did not button anything. Barry shook his head and tried to put the cap on the tube with his shaking hands. She took the tube and cap from him.

“I will do that; I think the milk is hot enough.” Madison said and he looked back at the stove. There was smoke coming out of the pot.

Barry jumped up and turned off the burner. He grabbed the marshmallows and dropped one in each mug. He poured the hot milk carefully as he thought about her soft breast.

Madison sipped her chocolate and moaned.

“God, this is so good. Sam, do you like it?” Madison said and Sam nodded.

“Yes, this is amazing.” Sam said and Barry smiled.

“Mr. Jones, did your wife like hot chocolate?” Madison said and he paused.

“Yes, Madison, it was her favorite. When you saw us sitting on the porch, she had this in her hand.” Barry said.

“That is cool. I wish I had known her better. She was very sweet the few times I talked to her.” Madison said.

“She liked you a lot, we would talk about you when you walked by and waved.” He said and she smiled.

“What did she say?” Madison said and took another sip. Barry laughed.

“She called you the little heartbreaker. She said you would drive the boys crazy.” Barry said and Sam snickered.

“Sam would say she was right. Do I drive you crazy, Mr. Jones?” Madison said and he was happy he did not have a mouthful.

“Yes, Madison, I would have to say you do.” Barry said and she frowned.

“I am sorry.” Madison said.

“No, Madison, it is not a bad thing. Believe me, I enjoy the craziness you cause.” Barry said.

“I don’t understand.” Madison said. He chuckled.

“My day revolves around your visits. I make sure I am on my swing with my coffee and this rascal every morning.” He said and picked up Roscoe.

“Ok.” She said and took another sip.

“I also make sure I am there every afternoon just in case. I think it is a little crazy.” He said and she nodded.

“I guess so. Wouldn’t you sit on your swing anyway.” She said and he smiled.

“Not nearly as much and not nearly as early. The week you stayed at the Thompsons I was kinda lost.” He said.

Madison looked at him and smiled. That was crazy, she did not realize how much of an impact she had on him. His day revolved around her? She looked over and Sam shrugged.

“Mr. Jones, I don’t think you are crazy. I just think you are out there to help me and make me smile in the morning and especially in the afternoon if I had a bad day.” Madison said and he felt a lump in his throat.

He sipped his drink and tried to think of something to say other than how much he loved this little girl. He realized he was looking at her face and not at her open shirt. He was surprised at himself, but his cock was still hard as a rock.

“Mr. Jones, we have some homework, so I think we have to leave.” Madison said and drained her mug.

“Okay, thank you girls so much for dropping by.” He said and put down his mug. He started to get up, but Madison moved over in front of him and put her hands on his arms.

“Where are you going? I need my kiss.” Madison said and he smiled. He looked at the open shirt and the two young breasts that were mostly in view. He took a deep breath.

“I was just settling into my chair.” He said and she giggled.

Madison put her arms on his shoulders and moved forward. She kissed him and slid her tongue into his mouth. She loved kissing him; he was so gentle, and he tasted good. She felt his hands move onto her thighs and she wiggled her hips. He moved his hands to her butt, and she moaned into his mouth. He pulled her closer and she kissed him hard.

Sam watched her friend kiss the old man. It was very cute; they were special to each other, and she thought it was sweet. She knew it would grow slowly and Madison would be riding him soon. She just hoped he could handle her voracious little friend. She saw him move his hands to her ass and Sam smiled. She took a sip from her mug; this chocolate was incredible.

Madison moved away gently, letting her lips linger on his before separating. She saw him take a deep breath. She smiled at him, and he looked a little flustered. He was so cute when he was like this. She moved back a little but kept her hands on his shoulders.

“Thank you for my kiss. Are you ready for yours?” She said softly. He looked confused and she giggled.

Madison reached down and pulled his hands off her butt. She took his hands and moved them inside her shirt and over her breasts. She heard him suck in a breath and she held his hands over her breasts. His hands were warm, and she loved the feel of them on her skin. He looked terrified and she kissed him lightly on the lips.

“Mr. Jones, it is ok. I love this. Your hands are very soft and warm.” She said.

“Madison, are you sure? You shouldn’t do this.” He said and she put her hands back on his.

“Mr. Jones, I don’t know how I will feel going forward but what I do know is that right now I like this. I think you like it too and that makes it even better for me.” Madison said.

Sam looked at them and she moved her hand between her legs and rubbed her sopping wet pussy. Madison was making it hard for her today. She felt like she was perpetually excited, maybe that is what guys felt like when they were around her. She saw Mr. Jones’ face and he looked very excited. This scene was incredible, and she sort of wished she could take a picture. She saw Madison push his hands up and squeeze her breasts together. She saw her whisper to him and then he moved his head forward and kissed the tops of her breasts. She saw her friend close her eyes and smile.

Barry loved the feel of the young breasts. They were incredible, firm and soft and fit perfectly in his hands. He could feel the stiff nipples in his palms. Madison pushed his hands up and he saw her cleavage form as he squeezed the cute breasts together.

“Now kiss me right here.” She said softly and ran her finger over the tops of her breasts.

He moved forward and kissed the soft skin. She tasted so good, sweet with a little touch of salt. Her smell was amazing, like a fresh young girl. He kissed her right breast a few times and then moved to the left. He heard her moan, and he moved his hands slightly, massaging the wonderful little breasts. He kissed on the left breast and moved back to the right. He could do this all day.

He felt her touch his hands and he moved them slowly off the perfect breasts. He saw them bounce slightly as he let them go. They were beautiful and he tried to burn the vision in his mind. He had seen them many times on film but seeing them in person was incomparable. He moved his hands back to her thighs and pulled her into a hug. He felt her wrap her arms around his neck and sigh. He loved that sound as well.

“Mr. Jones, that was wonderful. Thank you so much.” Madison whispered in his ear.

He held her and could not think of a response to that. He wanted to thank her since he thought he got more out of it than her, but it sounded stupid in his head, so he kept his mouth shut and held onto her.

“Do you think you could button a couple of buttons in case I run into anyone on my way to my house?” She whispered.

“Sure.” He said. He thought of what it would look like to have her leave his house with her shirt wide open and he got a little scared.

She moved back and he started buttoning her shirt. He glanced at her breasts again before he closed enough buttons to hide them again. Her little pink nipples were rock hard. He felt a shiver as he thought about sucking on them.

“Not too many buttons, Sam will just have more work to do later.” Madison said and he looked up.

“Madison, please.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

“Sam, I think Mr. Jones know we kiss.” Madison said and he felt his cock lurch.

“You don’t have to just blurt it out.” Sam said.

“Sorry, Mr. Jones, Sam and I may be naked and kissing later but keep it a secret.” Madison said and put a finger across her lips.

Sam sighed and stood up. Madison stepped back and her shirt was buttoned almost to the top. She sat in her chair and looked at Sam.

“Your turn.” Madison said and Sam sighed again.

“Sam, you don’t have to do this.” Barry said and she stepped in front of him.

“That is ok. I like the kissing, but you don’t have to hold my boobs when we do it.” Sam said and he smiled.

“Ok, sounds like a plan.” Barry said and the young teen stepped between his legs and started kissing him.

Barry was in heaven as he moved his hands up to her fantastic ass and felt her tongue dancing in his mouth. This was a great day. He pulled her closer and she kept kissing. He felt her move back and she took a breath. She moved her head to the side and hugged him. He pulled her little body tight against him and held her. He felt her relax in his arms and he loved that feeling.

“Thank you for the chocolate, Mr. Jones. It was incredible as always.” Madison said as Sam stepped back away from him. His face was flustered again. Sam’s kisses did that to you.

“You’re welcome Madison.” He said. He watched them walk out of his house and he was already looking forward to the morning.

Madison opened her front door, and they walked in. She kicked off her shoes and took Sam’s hand. She led her up the stairs and into her bedroom. She put her backpack on the chair and unzipped it. Sam sat on her bed. Madison pulled out the baggie and saw there were three pills left.

“What are those?” Sam said and Madison looked at her.

“Pills that Alex gave me, so I don’t have a baby. I need to take one since I was with Joshua.” Madison said and pulled out one of the pills. She popped it in her mouth and grabbed her water bottle on her desk. She swallowed the water, and the pill went down her throat.

“You need to get on different pills or we need to buy you some condoms.” Sam said.

“What do you mean?” Madison said and stood in front of Sam.

“Those pills are for emergencies. If you are going to keep fucking the janitor and Aaron, then you need to get something more permanent.” Sam said.

“That’s what Alex said. Do you have those?” Madison said. Sam looked at her with a strange look on her face.

“Madison, I can’t get any more pregnant than I am.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

“Duh, sorry.” Madison said.

“Sometimes I think we should change hair colors.” Sam said and Madison pushed her back onto the bed and jumped on top of her.

“Are you saying I am a dumb blonde.” Madison said and Sam laughed.

“Not always, just some of the times.” Sam said and Madison kissed her gently.

“You are so pretty.” Madison said and looked down at her friend.

Sam smiled and thought it was funny that Madison would he telling her that as she looked at the perfect face and the pretty eyes. She knew she was pretty but standing next to her friend she faded into the scenery. She reached up and touched Madison’s soft cheek. Madison leaned into her hand.

“Sam, I would like to kiss you a lot.” Madison said.

“Bring it on, rock star.” Sam said.

Madison smiled and moved off her friend. She slid next to her and pressed her body against Sam. She put her hand on the side of Sam’s face and moved her lips towards hers. She moaned as she felt Sam’s tongue snake into her mouth.

