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Chapter 49: Tuesday night

Madison kissed Sam deeply as she gently squeezed the soft breast in her hand, it did feel a little bigger. She felt Sam’s hand on her ass, and it felt good. She broke the kiss and looked at her friend.

“This is nice. I miss this. Do you remember when we used to talk all night on this bed during our sleepovers?” Madison said and ran her finger across Sam’s tender nipple.

“Yes, but it was a little different.” Sam said.

“Well, we didn’t have these.” Madison said and squeezed Sam’s breast gently.

“And we were a lot less naked.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

“True, but you wore those tight panties that drove me crazy.” Madison said.

Sam smiled and started kissing her friend again. She slid her hand between Madison’s legs and touched her soft pussy. Madison moaned into her mouth and spread her legs a little. Sam moved her finger all around the wet pussy and touched her clit. Madison broke the kiss and fell onto her back, spreading her legs more.

“Ohhh ... God.” Madison said and bit her lip. Sam giggled.

“You are such a horndog now.” Sam said and Madison looked at her.

“I think I would have reacted the same way to that before any of this. Maybe you are just better at touching me now that you have had so much practice with Katie.” Madison said and Sam smiled.

“We have not had that many chances now that mom has moved in.” Sam said and rubbed her friend’s warm pussy. She ran her finger in a little and felt the wetness.

“Do you miss it? Katie has a wonderful tongue.” Madison said. Sam pulled her finger out of Madison’s pussy and licked it.

“I do and yes, she does. Mr. Thompson is not bad either.” Sam said and popped her finger out of her mouth.

“Taste good?” Madison said and Sam nodded.

“Yes, pretty girl with a hint of Joshua.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

“You should taste it directly from the source.” Madison said.

“Don’t mind if I do.” Sam said and moved down between Madison’s legs.

Barry Jones stared at the screen with his mouth wide open. His old cock was making a valiant attempt at getting hard again but the scene in front of him was the hottest he had seen in his life. He could see Sam’s perfect ass and her small pussy as she knelt before Madison and ate her out. He saw Madison’s legs spread wide and Sam’s face between them. He heard a beep and looked down.

Hotshot89 – “Holy fucking shit! Dude, are you seeing this?”

Oldfuck111 – “Yes.”

Barry typed the response and felt a strong surge of guilt hit him. He was taking advantage of her, and he felt like such a chump after she kissed him so sweetly at his table this afternoon.

Hotshot89 – “Man, this is better than any porn I have ever seen. This little blond is hot as a firecracker, that ass is mind-boggling.”

Barry looked back up and Sam had spread her legs a little more. He saw her pussy open and her breasts hanging down as she worked between Madison’s legs. He groaned.

Hotshot89 – “Buddy, you ok?”

Oldfuck111 – “Yes. Sorry, just feeling a little guilty.”

Hotshot89 – “I get it. How long have you known her?”

Oldfuck111 – “12 years, since she was 2.”

Hotshot89 – “Wow, I really get it now. I thought I would never say this but if you want to stop this I understand.”

Oldfuck111 – “Seriously thinking about it.”

Hotshot89 – “Can you hold off until this is over.”

Oldfuck111 – “LOL.”

Hotshot89 – “I will be watching this video until I die. Shit, there she goes.”

Madison screamed and grabbed Sam’s head. Her legs twitched and her nipples were tingling. The pleasure was rocketing through her body as Sam’s tongue lapped against her button. She pushed her hips up and Sam held on, her tongue never stopping. Madison felt another surge and she screamed again. Sam held on and continued until Madison pulled her head off her pussy.

“God, that was so good.” Madison said, catching her breath. Sam moved up and hugged her.

“You taste so good. Joshua adds a nice flavor too.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

“You know, you are carrying some of him around as well.” Madison said.

“I know and I am ready when you are if you need to taste him.” Sam said.

Madison kissed Sam on the lips and pulled her closer. She loved the feeling of their breasts rubbing against each other. Sam’s nipples were hard, and Madison ran her hand down to grab her favorite ass. Sam moaned as Madison ran her fingers between those perfect little cheeks. She could feel the heat of Sam’s pussy and she pushed her finger deeper. She touched the warm pussy and then ran her finger up, touching Sam’s little hole. Madison remembered hearing Barr say he was going to sell her butt. What would it feel like to have a big thing in this little hole.

“What did it feel like?” Madison said and Sam looked at her.

“What?” Sam said and Madison touched Sam’s butt again.

“You said your daddy did that to you.” Madison said.

“It hurt like a mother fucker.” Sam said and Madison looked at her.

“I am sorry.” Madison said and hugged her friend.

“The first few times.” Sam said softly.

“How many times did he do it.” Madison said and Sam sighed.

“A few times, and his friends liked to do it. I never understood the fascination.” Sam said.

“I am so sorry; we don’t have to talk about it.” Madison said.

“No, you are obviously thinking about it so you should know. Make sure you have a lot of lube, and it is someone that loves you. It can be very painful if you don’t have either of those.” Sam said.

“What is lube?” Madison said.

“Vaseline, or lotion, anything to make it slide. There is no natural lubrication, like you have down here.” Sam said and sunk two fingers in Madison’s wet pussy. Madison moaned.

“Have you done it since your daddy did it.” Madison said.

“No, I haven’t. Oh yeah, and it can’t be Aaron.” Sam said and Madison looked at her.

“Why not? He loves me.” Madison said.

“He would tear you open, that hole is not as big or flexible as your other one.” Sam said. Madison shivered.

“Yeah, that does seem like it would hurt.” Madison said.

“It hurts anyway but something that big would be too much.” Sam said.

“So, I need to find someone that loves me with a little one.” Madison said.

“Rock star, you do not have to go and recruit a dude with a little dick to fuck you in the ass. It is not that great, and your other parts are way more fun.” Sam said and moved her fingers back to Madison’s pussy.

“So, Joshua is out too?” Madison said and Sam laughed.

“You need to drop this and get that pretty face down there where it belongs.” Sam said and spread her legs.

“Yes, ma’am.” Madison said and moved down between the long smooth legs.

Madison licked Sam’s pussy slowly and did taste Joshua. She wiggled her tongue deep and found more of him. She lapped it up and started cleaning Sam of all her juices. She heard Sam moan and felt her wiggle. She loved giving her friend pleasure. She thought of Jordan and what it would be like to have her here. Her pussy shivered and she knew that was going to have to happen eventually. She pulled back and looked at Sam’s little button. It was throbbing and shining. It was very cute, and she flicked her tongue against it gently. Sam whimpered and opened her legs even more.

Barry watched Sam scream and wrap her legs around Madison. He did love the look of Madison’s ass sticking up as she buried her face between Sam’s legs. He could see her pussy and wondered who would be lucky enough to enjoy that. He did not think it would be him. He was happy to enjoy her breasts and he was pretty sure that was his peak. She would not let an old man like him between those young legs. He watched Sam shake violently and Madison hold her thighs, it was a lovely sight.

Hotshot89 – “Buddy, that was epic. Do what you have to, after seeing this I will die a happy man.”

Oldfuck111 – “Thank you, I will let you know.”

Hotshot89 – “No worries, I will figure it out quickly.”

Oldfuck111 – “LOL, have a great night.”

Hotshot89 – “I will, I already have it queued up to watch again and my Kleenex is ready.”

Oldfuck111 – “Preparation is key.”

Hotshot89 – “Talk later, buddy.”

Barry Jones went into the settings for Henry’s security system and changed the password. He looked once more at the current scene of Madison and Sam holding each other. He took a breath and closed the screen. He would need to be strong. He stood up and looked out his window. He saw her curtains and his cock twitched as he knew exactly what was going on behind those curtains.

“Madison, that was incredible.” Sam said and sighed.

“I am glad you enjoyed it; you went a little nuts.” Madison said.

“I guess so, that thing you did at the end, did Jordan teach you that?” Sam said and Madison nodded.

“You will love her, she is very, very good at that.” Madison said and Sam groaned.

Madison loved the feeling of Sam’s skin on hers. She rubbed the smooth back of her friend and thought about what she had been through the last few weeks. She remembered the first dinner with the Thompsons and how Mr. Thompson touched her pussy under the table. She thought it was what wives did but now she knew he liked her; she wondered if he liked her from the start. Was she the reason her daddy got his job? She told herself at the time that she would help like the other wives did, but she was not sure if the other wives practiced on the entire board.

“Madison, what are you thinking about?” Sam said and Madison broke out of her trance.

“Just some of the stuff we have done lately. Are we getting weird?” Madison said and Sam sighed.

“You know, we have both been through a lot. I think we are different now. I know I shouldn’t do some of the things I do but they feel so good, and it makes the people I love so happy. I can’t wrap my head around how that can be bad.” Sam said and Madison nodded.

“I feel the same way. The only trouble I have is picking the right people, obviously.” Madison said.

“No Madison, that was not your fault. Barr was evil and he took advantage of you.” Sam said and Madison nodded. Madison looked at her friend and decided she needed to talk to someone about something that was bothering her, and she figured Sam was probably the best person.

“Sam, I think I made my daddy uncomfortable.” Madison said and Sam’s eyes snapped open.

“Madison, what did you do?” Sam said sharply. Madison drew back a little, Sam looked either scared or angry, she couldn’t tell. She took a breath.

“First, I touched him accidentally when I woke up with him on the couch Sunday morning. I think I thought it was Aaron and I put my hand in his pants. He freaked out and I was really upset but Alex came over and helped me.” Madison said and Sam nodded.

“Ok, why do I think there is more.” Sam said. Madison took another breath.

“I had a nightmare last night and went and got in bed with him. He was asleep but he put his arm around me. His hand was touching the bottom of my breast and I pulled it up over my breast, and he held it. It felt so nice, and we woke up with it still there. I think he felt bad, but I didn’t.” Madison said and she saw Sam’s face crumble.

Madison sat up and watched her friend’s face break down into sobbing tears. She hugged her and let her cry. She had no idea what was going on. Sam pulled back and sat up in bed. Madison looked at her and the tears were still coming out of her eyes.

“Madison ... you have a perfect daddy. Please do not mess that up.” Sam said and her shoulders shook as she sobbed.

It hit Madison in the chest like a brick as she watched her friend. She did have a perfect daddy and Sam did not. She should be feeling lucky and holding onto him instead of pulling him into her weird world. She remembered how she felt when she touched him the first time, how she was angry that Barr was trying to take her daddy from her. Now she was doing the same thing. She felt her throat tighten and then her eyes got wet too.

“Sam, I don’t know what to do. How do I know when not to do stuff.” Madison cried. Sam laid down next to her and held her.

“It’s ok baby, I will help you. Just keep your daddy pure, he is special, and you will thank me later.” Sam said. Sam held her close and rubbed her back.

“Ok, this is nice. I love you.” Madison said.

“I love you too, rock star.” Sam said.

Madison held Sam’s hand as they walked down the stairs. She had on a T-shirt and shorts and Sam was dressed in her school clothes. Daddy was sitting on the recliner reading the paper.

“Hey girls, I thought you were home, but I didn’t want to disturb you. How was your first day back, Sam?” Henry said.

“It was hard, but it will get better. I need to go, I just texted Aaron.” Sam said and they both sat on the couch. Henry looked at them and they were so cute sitting there.

“Sounds good, you know you are always welcome to stay for dinner or the night.” Henry said.

“Yes, thank you. I need to get home; I think my mom is cooking tonight. Katie is very excited about that.” Sam said and Henry laughed.

“I am sure she is. I am so happy you and your mom have a safe place.” Henry said.

“Thank you, the Thompsons have been wonderful. Katie is already talking about mom going to work for them.” Sam said.

“That sounds great. I am glad she is getting better.” Henry said.

They heard a knock and Madison jumped up to get the door. She opened it and Aaron’s smile warmed her heart. She stepped forward and he wrapped his big arms around her. She sighed into his belly and realized how much she missed seeing him every day.

“Hey cutie, how are you doing?” Aaron said and she looked up at him. He could see the understanding in her eyes. She knew exactly what happened.

“Thank you.” She said softly and he nodded. He picked her up and hugged her, she felt her feet dangling. He put his arm under her butt and held her on his hip like a little girl. He walked into the house and Henry chuckled.

“I haven’t been able to carry her like that in a very long time.” Henry said as he saw his girl sitting on Aaron’s hip, her legs around him and him holding her like she didn’t weigh a thing.

“Luckily, I think she has air in her bones, maybe that is why she can run so fast.” Aaron said and Madison giggled.

He walked over to the couch and let her down. He felt his hip get cooler as she left it. He looked down at Sam.

“You ready to go home baby?” Aaron said and held out his hand. Sam took it and Madison loved seeing her tiny hand in his huge one. She remembered how that felt and her heart got warm.

“Yes, I think so.” Sam said and stood. Madison looked up at Aaron and was amazed again at how big he was as they both stood next to him.

“Henry, I will see you later. I think I have an airport pickup in the morning.” Aaron said.

“Sounds good, thanks for bringing Sam. We love having her around.” Henry said and Sam walked over and hugged him. Henry felt the little body drape over him on his chair and he put his arms around her. She was soft and warm, and he tried to remember her when she was a little girl. Those thoughts helped distract him from her smooth legs across his.

Sam broke the hug and walked to the door. Aaron followed her and Madison went to the door and watched them walk down the driveway. She missed riding in that car, and she missed Aaron. She sighed and closed the door.

“Daddy, I am going to take a shower. Practice was really hard, and I am a little sore. I will be down in a little while and we can talk about dinner.” Madison said and he nodded.

“Sounds good.” Henry said. He watched his little girl climb the stairs slowly. She looked like she had something on her mind. He sighed and hoped he could help her.

Aaron slid into the car and looked at the incredibly cute blonde on his front seat. He would never get tired of looking at her.

“How is she?” He said and Sam shook her head.

“Incredibly horny but I expected that. I felt the same way in the hospital. The difference is she is walking around among the people with that cloud of horniness all over her.” Sam said and Aaron laughed.

“Cloud of horniness?” Aaron said, picturing Madison walking around with a purple haze around her.

“That is the best way I can describe it. She is naturally attractive to every man on the planet but now it is like she needs then to look more and sometimes touch.” Sam said.

“Sometimes touch?” Aaron said.

“Yeah, she fucked the janitor.” Sam said and he gasped.

“What? When?” Aaron said.

“The first time was Thursday, but I could almost give her that one. She was going through a lot, and he is incredibly nice to her. The next time was today, and I feel kinda responsible.” Sam said and he looked at her.

“What did you do?” Aaron said and Sam shook her head.

“She was so sad, and these boys said something horrible to her in the hallway. I just wanted her to feel better.” Sam said.

“Sam, what did you do?” Aaron said. Sam sighed and looked at him with that cute face.

“I sort of tricked him and told him there was a mess on the floor in the dressing room. He came in and then she walked out of the shower in a towel. Everything after that was a blur and we both got fucked.” Sam said.

“Both of you?” Aaron said and Sam sighed.

“He is really sweet, and he has a wonderful cock. Watching them was incredibly hot and it just happened.” Sam said.

“Sam, you were supposed to watch over her, not hand her over to the janitor.” Aaron said.

“I know but she looks at you with those puppy dog eyes, and you just melt. Don’t even try to deny it. You haven’t been with her in a while, but you are still wrapped around that cute little finger.” Sam said and Aaron sighed.

“I get it, but you still need a spanking for that.” Aaron said and grabbed her.

Sam squealed and he pulled her over his lap. He popped her cute ass twice and she wiggled. He rubbed it a little and popped it twice more. He wondered what it would feel like without these shorts. He gave her two more pops and let her up. She sat on the seat and looked at him. Her face was flushed, and he saw two perky nipples poking out of her shirt.

“I think you needed that more than me.” Sam said and nodded to his pants. He looked down and his cock was rock hard along his left leg.

“You are a mischievous little scamp.” He said.

“Yes, and you are a horny old guy that likes scamps.” She said and smiled.

“God, you two will be the death of me.” Aaron said and Sam scooted over next to him. She put her hand over his cock and rubbed.

“Nah, you will live a long time. I will have to make sure I marry someone that is ok with me having this monster occasionally.” Sam said as she rubbed his cock.

“Monster?” Aaron said and she snickered.

He put the car in drive and backed out of the driveway. Aaron drove and held onto Sam’s thigh as her little hand rested on his cock. They were getting close to the Thompsons, and she pointed her finger.

“Pull over in that parking lot.” She said. Aaron looked at an elementary school. There were no cars in the lot, and he drove in and parked.

“What do you need?” He said.

“This.” Sam said and started unbuckling his pants. He put his hand on hers.

“Sam, stop, what are you doing?” Aaron said and she looked up.

“I am sorry, she got me all hot and I need this.” She said and pulled down his zipper. Aaron groaned as a small hand fished out his massive black cock.

Sam moaned as she put the head in her mouth. She loved the taste and feel of this cock, and she was serious in that any husband she found would have to be ok with her doing this every now and then. She sucked on the head and then licked slowly down the shaft as she held it in her hands. She heard Aaron groan and she smiled. She got on her knees and shoved her face down on the huge cock. It hit the back of her throat and she relaxed and swallowed. Her throat opened and her favorite black cock slid deep into her teen body.

Aaron groaned again as she took him in her throat. God, she was good at this, too good for a 14-yr-old. He got sad a little as he thought of all the cocks she had already taken in her young life. Was he just adding to her count or really helping her? He wanted to think he was being her friend and protecting her but seeing her young face full of his cock made him pause. She pulled off slowly and he felt her little tongue wiggling against his shaft. He shivered and knew he would not last very long.

Sam felt his cock shiver and she prepared for his stuff. She did not want to mess up his car or his clothes, so she took a deep breath and sucked hard on the head as she pumped his shaft with her hands. She did not have to wait long as he grumbled and filled her mouth with his gooey cum. She swallowed and took another load. She held his cock, moving her hands slowly up and down to milk him completely. She swallowed twice more and then moved slowly off his cock. She licked and kissed the head and sat up on her legs.

“How was that?” Sam said and wiped her mouth.

“Fuck, that was incredible. You should not know how to do that so well.” He said and she smiled.

“Sorry, I guess I am a natural talent.” She said and he looked at her. He put his hand on her cheek and looked at those pretty blue eyes.

“Don’t ever think that you were destined for this. You were put into a bad situation and are now trying to make the best of it. This does not define you. Do you understand?” He said and she nodded. He saw her eyes get a little glassy.

“Thank you, Aaron.” She said and sat back on the seat. He saw her pop the snap on her shorts and push them down, taking her panties with them.

“Sam, what are you doing?” He said. He saw her smooth pussy appear as she got up on her knees again.

“I understand what you said and thank you for that. However, right now I need you to return the favor.” She said and he sighed. She laid down over his lap and he saw her perfect little ass right there in front of him.

“First you can do that spanking properly.” She said and he put his hand on her smooth butt cheek.

“Sam, are you sure?” He said. He rubbed the warm soft skin.

“Yes, I have been a bad girl. I fucked the janitor, and I just blew you in a school parking lot. Please sir, spank me.” Sam said and Aaron moaned. His cock shivered under her belly.

Aaron moved his hand back and popped her ass. She squealed and he saw a red handprint on the smooth skin. He popped the other cheek and she squealed again and wiggled. He loved seeing her cute ass reddened and he hit her again. She whimpered this time, and he rubbed her a little before popping her again. She moaned and he saw her move her ass slightly back and forth and spread her legs a little. He reached down and felt her soaking wet pussy. She moaned as his finger slid through her slippery folds.

Sam felt his finger move through her pussy. She was so wet it slid easily back and forth. It almost felt like a cock as it moved around, it was so big. She moved her ass up a little to give him better access. Her body was on fire, and he needed to put more of his juice inside her to squelch the flames. His finger touched her clit and she shivered. She bit her lip to keep from screaming. She knew no one could hear but it still felt strange being naked in a car in a school parking lot as a man ran his finger through her pussy.

Aaron pushed up her shirt and rubbed her back with his left hand while his right felt up her sloppy pussy. She was very wet, and he moved his finger into her hole. She clamped down on his finger and pushed her hips down. She was so hot; he had not ever seen her this worked up. I guess hanging around with Madison all day fired her up. He moved his finger in and out of her and she let out a squeak. He slid his finger deep and she whimpered loudly.

“Yes, please, deeper, oh God, this feels so good.” She whimpered and he buried his finger inside her.

He pulled it out and shoved it back a few times and she was moaning. He moved it up and touched her clit and she screamed. He pinched her clit, and she made a strange noise like a cross between a mumble and a scream. Her body stiffened and her ass clinched. She screamed and then started shaking on his lap. He rubbed her clit and held her down with his left hand. She wiggled and shook for a while and then collapsed on his lap. He picked her up and she was like a rag doll. She straddled his lap and fell against his chest. His hard cock was now trapped between them, he felt her breathing against it.

“Are you ok?” He said as he rubbed her back and ass as she sat on his lap.

“God, yes. I love you.” Sam said into his chest.

“You were a little riled up.” He said.

“Try walking around all day in a horny cloud.” She said and he chuckled.

He held her for a few minutes and looked around. He hoped no one was loitering or walking by, they would have gotten an eyeful. Well, maybe not unless they were very close and were able to look down into the car. It was still exhilarating. He felt her sit up and put her hands back on his cock. He looked at her, her hair was a little crazy, some of it stuck to her face. Her face was still flushed, and her eyes looked glazed over. She looked at him and smiled.

“I know where this would fit nicely.” She said softly as she moved her small hands up and down his now erect shaft. He loved seeing her little white hands on his dark cock, that seemed so cool for some reason.

“You are insatiable.” He said and she smiled.

“You don’t think I would do all this work and not get to feel my monster inside me?” She said and he sighed.

“Your monster?” He said and she snickered.

“I know, Alex has first dibs and I really fall behind Madison and even Katie but while it is my hands it is mine.” She said and smiled.

“Samantha, you don’t fall behind anyone.” He said and he lifted her body and then sat her down on his stiff rod. He felt it slide into her warm sheath and then he felt her warm skin touch his lap. She looked very happy.

“Thank you. You know just what a girl wants to hear when she is sitting on your cock.” Sam said and he chuckled.

“You are a funny little girl.” He said and she leaned against his chest.

“I have been called worse.” She said and he rubbed her back some more.

“Anyone that calls you anything bad is an idiot and if I hear it, they may struggle to say anything more.” He said and she snuggled up against his chest. She wiggled her hips a little and he felt his cock shift around inside her.

“You know I kicked a guy in the balls today.” Sam said and Aaron looked down at her.

“Really? And why did you do that?” He said and she snickered.

“He said something horrible to Madison and he deserved it, both times.” She said.

“Both times? You kicked him twice?” Aaron said and rubbed her back.

“Well, the second one was more of a stomp.” She said and Aaron laughed.

“My little badass. Did you get in trouble?” He said and kissed the top of her head.

“Nope, Coach Boone came out and drug him to the office when he found out what he said.” She said.

“Is that the coach you ripped into Saturday?” He said and she sat up and looked at him.

“No, that was Coach Wilson, this was Boone. How did you know about that?” She said and he smiled.

“Alex was very impressed. She said I needed to make sure I didn’t make you angry. I guess the boy in the hall did not get the memo.” He said and rubbed her thighs. She smiled at him and leaned forward and kissed him gently.

“I learned from the best.” She said and wiggled her hips again. He moaned as she moved around on his cock.

“You keep that up and...” He said and she snickered.

“And what? Will you fill me with your hot seed, big boy?” Sam said with an evil smile and he moaned.

“Oh fuck.” Aaron said and grabbed her hips.

He lifted her and started to hammer her pussy from below. She moaned and leaned into him, putting her hands on his shoulders as she bounced on him. Aaron felt his cock banging against her insides and he didn’t want to hurt her. He looked at her and her eyes were glazed again as she worked her hips up and down. She did not look to be in pain. He smiled and pushed his cock deep into her teenage body.

Sam loved having his cock inside her pussy. It was like they were made for each other. Madison said that about his cock too, maybe their pussies were the same size, and this cock was made for both of them. She moved her hips and then she felt his cock shiver inside her. He growled and grabbed her hips. He lifted her and his wonderful cock started moving quickly in and out of her wet hole. She grabbed his shoulders so she could help. She got the rhythm quickly and they were in sync, the slapping of skin was like music to her ears as her pussy was manhandled by the massive shaft.

Aaron continued, she took the edge off earlier with that glorious little mouth and he was now loving this young pussy. Her body was like a feather on him, but her pussy was warm, tight, and wet, his three favorite things. He hammered her for a while, her body was starting to go limp in his hands. Her eyes were closed, and her mouth was slack. She looked very fucked. Her arms were still on his shoulders, but they were just keeping her from falling into him. He moved his hands to her thighs and started driving her down onto his cock. She moved her head up and let out what sounded like a howl. He sped up and watched her little breasts bounce crazily under her shirt.

Sam felt her body get numb, or what felt like numb. Her head was fuzzy, and she could not focus her eyes. She closed them and just let him control her. He was pumping into her, and her pussy was not fuzzy. She felt every stroke and every touch of his skin when he slammed her down on his lap. She felt so good, could this last forever? This could be what heaven was like. She would like that, but she doubted God had this in mind when he talked about infinite happiness. She felt him get faster and he grabbed her thighs and smashed her down onto his lap over and over. She heard him growl and then hold her down and push up into her. She felt his cock twitch and she leaned into his chest as he emptied his balls into her.

Aaron held her body as she shivered on his lap. His cock was happy and content as it shrunk in her warm pussy. He rubbed her back some more and felt her starting to return to the world. She shivered again and he kissed her forehead as she laid on his chest. She opened her eyes and looked up at him.

“You know you are going to have to fuck her like this soon. It is like she is building up pressure and you need to give her a release valve before she fucks any random dude she finds on the street.” Sam said and Aaron groaned.

“Is it that bad?” He said and she smiled.

“I was with her one day and you see what it did to me. She is living with that every day. Her body got used to constant sex, albeit not good sex, but now her body is not sure what to do. She was even confused about Henry.” Sam said and Aaron looked at her.

“What?” He said. She sat up and she rubbed his chest with her hand.

“Relax, I think I talked her off that ledge. I will call her later tonight to check on her.” Sam said and he took a deep breath.

“Henry and your mom are like our only two sane people left in this circus.” Aaron said and Sam chuckled.

“True, but we do have mom ok with us being naked in the back yard.” Sam said and he groaned.

“Oh God.” He said and she laughed.

“Speaking of mom, she is cooking tonight, and I think I need to get home. Unless you have another one in you, of course.” She said and snickered. He spanked her butt again and she hopped off his lap, his wet cock sliding out of her and flopping on his thigh.

Sam grabbed her panties and wiped her pussy before she leaked on his seat. She slipped the wet panties on and grabbed her shorts. He tucked his cock back in his pants and zipped them.

“So, is this what high school necking is supposed to be like?” Sam said and smiled at him.

“Yes, but with a boy your own age.” He said and put the car in gear.

“Ok, so the same thing just with shitty sex.” She said and he laughed.

Sam jumped out of the car when they got to the Thompsons and ran into the house. Katie was sitting at the kitchen table cutting vegetables and Sarah was in the kitchen stirring something in a pot. Sam ran in and hugged her mom.

“Hi honey, how was school?” Sarah said.

“It was ok, Madison was a little weirder than usual, but it all worked out ok.” Sam said.

“Sam, that is not nice to say about your friend.” Sarah said.

“Mom, I call her weird to her face and she is ok with it. She is a little off right now though.” Sam said and Katie looked up.

“Sam, what do you mean?” Katie said and Sam walked over and sat at the table. She saw Aaron walk in and sit at the table as well.

“Well, she is like extra horny. Sorry, mom.” Sam said and Sarah smirked.

“What do you mean?” Katie said.

“Ok, you know she is already a little over the top in how she impacts people.” Sam said and Katie and Aaron nodded.

“So, what I saw today was that she was taking it a little too far, like she didn’t know when to stop.” Sam said.

“Didn’t you tell me that you felt a little strange after they stopped your father.” Sarah said.

“Yes, exactly. She is feeling some of the same stuff but there are people all around her salivating and it is hard for her to turn it off.” Sam said.

“I think I understand. I need to call her. I feel bad that I haven’t talked to her since we found out what was happening, but I wanted to give her space.” Katie said.

“That is ok, Alex has been talking to her and I helped her a little today. She would not mind a call from you though.” Sam said and Katie nodded.

Madison stood in the shower and let the warm water wash over her body. She thought about what Sam said about her daddy and she wrapped her arms around her body. She almost messed that up badly. She was so happy Sam was here today, just like she was glad Alex came over and stopped her from doing something stupid on Sunday. What was happening to her? She should be happy and free now that Barr was gone but she felt like she was still out of control a little. She let Mr. Jones hold her breasts today. She fucked Joshua and she took her shirt mostly off for Mr. Thomas. She shook her head and thought about that for a little while. All those men were sweet to her, but should she be doing that stuff with them. She was only 14. Then she thought about what Barr and her counselor did to her and that was more than a 14-yr-old should have to do also.

She stepped out of the shower and dried her body with the soft towel. She looked at herself in the mirror and touched her breast. They looked a little bigger, but they were still small compared to Katie’s or Alex’s. She touched her nipple and thought about Mr. Jones touching her. He looked like he really loved doing that and it made her happy to see his face when he was holding her breasts. Should she let Mr. Thomas take pictures of her breasts? She moved her hand down to her pussy and she felt a little stubble. She grabbed the razor and put her left foot on the sink. Her men liked her pussy smooth, she could not have any hair down there. She spread the lotion on her pussy and shaved it smooth. She put down the razor and rubbed her skin, much better. She looked in the mirror and she saw a slut for a second. She just shaved her pussy for her old men. She sat on the toilet and put her head in her hands.

She walked into her room and pulled off the towel. She pulled out some pajamas and slipped them on. They were thick and soft, and they had giraffes all over them. The shirt buttoned and the pants had a drawstring. She felt much better now that she had on clothes. She took a deep breath and decided she would take on one thing at a time and right now she needed to talk to her daddy.

Henry heard the doorbell as soon as he saw her walking down the stairs. He saw the giraffe pajamas and smiled. He bought those for her last Christmas before any of this craziness started with his new job. She looked so young in those; he liked her like that. He saw her bare feet as she hopped off the last step.

“I will get it daddy.” She said and walked to the door.

Madison opened the door, and it was an older man holding a pizza box with a smaller box on top. Madison squealed and jumped up and down. The old man smiled and handed her the box. Daddy walked up and handed the man some money. She closed the door and looked at her daddy.

“I love you.” Madison said as she smelled the wonderful scent of pepperoni pizza.

“Is that all I need to do is buy you food.” Henry said and she shook her head.

“Not just any food.” She said and smiled.

He laughed and followed her to the table. He grabbed paper plates and some sodas for them. She tore into the pizza and destroyed at least 6 wings. They laughed and talked, and he was so happy to see her smiling. They finished and tossed the plates in the trash. There were no leftovers as usual. He wiped the table and tossed the cloth into the sink. She was trying to push the pizza box into the trash can. He loved the look on her face as she tried to fit the box into a much too small trash can. He took the box and put it on the counter.

“I will toss that in the outside can.” He said and she smiled.

“Thanks daddy. We need to talk.” Madison said and he looked at her. She was shrugging and he wiped his hands and then took hers and walked into the living room.

He sat on his recliner, and she climbed up on his lap. She was almost too big to fit on his lap but not quite yet. He pushed some hair off her face and behind her ear.

“What do you want to talk about baby?” Henry said, knowing full well what they should talk about, but he wanted to hear what she said. He saw her take a deep breath.

“Daddy, I am so sorry I touched you and then made you touch me.” Madison said and he saw her face display sadness. He did not like that.

“Baby, it is ok. We can move on and not worry about that. You were going through so much.” Henry said.

“No daddy. We have to worry about it a little. I am not right.” Madison said and Henry looked in her eyes.

“What are you talking about? Are you hurt?” He said and touched her arm.

“No daddy, not like that. My head is a little messed up. Sam talked to me and explained it to me.” Madison said.

“What did she say?” Henry said, having no idea where this was going. Madison took another deep breath. He could tell she was being very brave, this looked like it was difficult for her to talk about.

“Daddy, you know what her daddy did to her.” Madison said and he nodded. Henry remembered what Sarah told him about what happened to Sam, and it made him sad to think about it again.

“Yes, baby, I know.” Henry said.

“She said that when she woke up in the hospital she felt like all she wanted to do was have sex, like she was extra excited. She said it was because her daddy sexualized her, he made her have a lot of sex and her body got used to it.” Madison said. Henry looked at his young daughter and was sad that she had to be talking about stuff like this. He tried to stay strong for her.

“I think I understand.” Henry said.

“I know, it doesn’t make sense. Like when you escape from something like that you would think you wouldn’t want to do it all, but she said that is not what happened to her. It took a little while for her to feel normal and then it still impacts her every now and then. She said it changed the way she looks at men.” Madison said. Henry rubbed her arm and tried to stay focused. This was therapy territory, but she needed him to listen.

“I can see that.” Henry said.

“That is what is happening to me daddy. I can’t stop thinking about it, it is like I feel like everyone wants to touch me, including you.” She said and he stopped rubbing her arm.

“Baby, that is not true.” Henry said. She shook her head like she was trying to clear it.

“I know. I know you don’t want to touch me like that but sometimes my head tells me different. I think that is what happened this morning. I am so sorry.” Madison said and he heard her voice break. He pulled her against his chest. He felt her relax in his arms and she sighed and sniffled.

“Sweetie, it will be alright. We can work through this.” Henry said and she sniffled again. She sat up and wiped her eyes.

“I know. I love you so much and I don’t want my weirdness to impact you. Sam said I need to keep you out of that stuff and keep you pure. She said you were the perfect daddy.” Madison said and he saw a tear run down her cheek. He felt his throat tighten and he tried not to cry in front of her.

“It’s ok to cry daddy. I cried a lot.” Madison said and he felt a sob escape his throat. She lay down on his chest and he cried, his tears dropping in her hair.

Henry felt the sadness flow out of him and then the happiness when he thought about what Sam said about him. It made him hurt more for her as he understood how she could say that. She did not have a good daddy, much less a perfect one. He hugged his precious little girl and felt sad for what she went through as well. He heard her sobbing, and they made a great pair.

Madison cried in her daddy’s arms for a little while and then sat up. She looked at him and his cheeks were wet. She chuckled and wiped his cheeks with her fingers. He smiled at her.

“We make a great pair.” She said and he smiled as she said exactly what was in his head.

“Yes, we do. More like a great team.” He said and she nodded.

“Daddy, there is more.” Madison said and sniffled again.

“What baby?” He said.

“Daddy, I am worried about boys. I am afraid what might happen if I am with one and start to feel weird. I don’t want to stay away from them, but I am scared.” Madison said.

“Boys? I thought you had a girlfriend.” Henry said and she chuckled.

“Daddy, just because I have a girlfriend doesn’t mean I don’t like boys. It doesn’t work like that.” Madison said and he nodded slowly. Henry felt his head hurt a little as he tried to make sense of what she was saying.

“Ok, what are you worried about.” He said.

“I am worried if I find one I sort of like, I will do something stupid before I should.” Madison said and he tried to process what she was saying. He felt like he was failing at this.

“Baby, I am trying but I don’t understand.” Henry said. She took a deep breath.

“Daddy, I get really horny sometimes and I am afraid I will have sex with a boy when I really shouldn’t.” Madison said and his breath caught in his throat.

“Oh, ok.” Henry said.

“Daddy, I am sorry. This is hard, are you sure you want to keep talking about this?” Madison said.

“Yes, no, I mean yes, I do want to keep talking about it. Be patient with me, I will get there. I think I understand now. What do you want to do? How can I help?” Henry said.

“I need protection. I hope I will get over this eventually, but I don’t want a baby to come out of it, that would make me angry with Barr all over again.” Madison said.

“Ok, I get it. Are you sure? You are awfully young to be on the pill.” Henry said.

“Daddy, five men raped me, and I was old enough for that.” Madison said.

Henry sat stunned and looked at his young daughter. Her face looked on the verge of anger, he had never seen that up close. He saw it on the track last Saturday and now he knew why.

“Baby, I am sorry. You are right. I will call the doctor in the morning and make an appointment.” He said and she sighed.

“Daddy, I am sorry I snapped at you, but I get so angry when I think about it too much. I am trying to cover those thoughts with good ones, but they still poke through sometimes. The other thing just pops up out of the blue and I don’t even know it is happening, like this morning with you.” Madison said.

“I understand. We will get through this.” Henry said and she leaned against his chest again.

“Daddy, if that happens again with you just tell me what I am doing and let’s not worry too much about it.” Madison said.

“That sounds like a good plan.” Henry said and rubbed her head.

“Good, because I will have more nightmares.” She said and he chuckled.

“I will be waiting.” Henry said and he heard her sigh and relax more into his arms.

Madison lay in her bed and looked at the ceiling. She thought about her day. Joshua was fun, more so since Sam was there. She worried a little about how much she enjoyed being with him. She did not want to do it too often, or did she? She smiled as she realized her pussy was controlling her mind. It had a mind of its own and it liked Joshua. It liked a lot of men, and she moved her hand in her pants and touched the smooth skin that was taking over her mind. She whimpered as her finger slipped between her lips and felt the wetness. Was she going to be wet all the time now? She moved her finger through her moisture and then to her little button. A surge of excitement rippled through her, and she shivered. The buzzing of her phone broke the spell, and she pulled her hand out of her pants and grabbed her phone.

“Hi girl.” Katie said and Madison made a small sound of excitement.

“Hi Katie. I miss you.” Madison said and pulled her covers up, snuggling in her warm bed.

“I miss you too baby. How did school go today?” Katie said and Madison sighed.

“It was ok.” Madison said.

“What’s wrong sweetie, talk to me.” Katie said and Madison took a deep breath.

“The kids look at me funny. I think they are picturing me bent over his desk. The teachers stared at me too as I walked down the hall. I know what they were picturing.” Madison said.

“I am so sorry baby. That stuff will get better. Some other drama will happen and they will move on.” Katie said.

“Yeah, that is what Sam said. I blew up in fourth period and told them to stop. It seemed to help, and I think I made a new friend out of that.” Madison said.

“That is great. Good for you. You are stronger than you think.” Katie said.

“Thanks. Katie, there is something else that I need to ask you.” Madison said.

“Anything sweetie.” Katie said. Madison took another deep breath.

“Is it normal to think about sex all the time.” Madison said. Katie bit her lip and tried to think of a good way to answer this.

“Yes, it is. It is how we are wired. We are sexual creatures, and you are going through puberty, so you are super-charged at the moment.” Katie said.

“Is it normal to have sex all the time.” Madison said.

“Well, that’s different. Sex is a special thing shared between two people that care about each other. Well, it should be that. Some people don’t treat it like that, but I don’t think you are that way.” Katie said.

“Alex said as long as the people I have sex with love me then I am not a slut.” Madison said.

“That is a great way to look at it. Baby girl, you are definitely not a slut.” Katie said.

“Katie, thank you but how do I stop having sex. I feel like I want to do it all the time. I have a lot of people that love me so I could be very busy.” Madison said. Katie took a deep breath.

“Baby, I wish I could be there hugging you. These are great questions. I will try and explain.” Katie said.

“Ok.” Madison whispered.

“Sweetie, as you have seen I love sex so you will have to listen to what I say and not necessarily think about what I do. Can you do that?” Katie said.

“Do all the people you have sex with love you?” Madison whispered.

“Yes, they do. Ok, let’s try this ... sex is a lot like candy. They are both wonderful but if you have too much they don’t taste as good. Does that make sense?” Katie said.

“Yes.” Madison whispered.

“But it is unrealistic to think you can just stop eating candy, you just try and have it every now and then, so it stays special.” Katie said.

“Ok, I understand.” Madison said.

“So just start with trying to go a day without it and then take it from there. Then try for two days.” Katie said.

“Ok, I can try that.” Madison whispered.

“Good girl. You are a wonderful girl, and it is tragic what happened to you, but you will recover. You have a lot of people around that want to help you.” Katie said.

“I know. I just have to try and not have sex with them, right?” Madison said and Katie chuckled.

“Yes, that is right. But remember that you don’t have to give up eating candy.” Katie said.

“So, I can have it every now and then. Katie, is it ok that when I eat candy, I eat a lot of it at once.” Madison said and Katie snickered.

“You are bad.” Katie said and Madison giggled.

“It is just there was a lot of candy in your back yard, and I miss that.” Madison said.

“Me too, baby girl, me too. I promise we will do that again; we just have to be patient.” Katie said and Madison sighed.

“I know. So tomorrow I will try and not have sex. That sounds strange when I say it like that.” Madison said and Katie laughed.

“Yes, it does. I miss you so much.” Katie said and Madison felt her chest hurt a little.

“I miss you too. Maybe I can come over this weekend?” Madison said.

“I would love that. I don’t think we have anything planned. Friday we all have doctor appointments.” Katie said.

“Really? All in the same day?” Madison said.

“Yes, Sarah has a follow-up with her surgeon and Sam has an OB appointment. I scheduled my own checkup so we could get it all done at once.” Katie said.

“That is smart. Daddy agreed to bring me to the doctor to get some protection.” Madison said.

“I heard that you were using the after pills. I am glad you talked to Henry about that.” Katie said.

“Yes, it was hard, but he did great. He was funny when I told him I might have sex with boys, and I didn’t want a baby.” Madison said.

“I can imagine, that can be tough for a daddy to hear from his little girl.” Katie said.

“He is a great daddy.” Madison said and sniffled.

“Yes, baby, he is. You are a lucky girl.” Katie said.

“I know. Sam made me understand that today.” Madison said.

“She told me, you are lucky to have a great friend as well.” Katie said.

“I know that too. All I have to do is work on my candy problem.” Madison said and Katie laughed.

“You call me whenever you need help, you understand?” Katie said.

“I will. Thank you for calling. It was nice to hear your voice.” Madison said. Madison hung up the phone and put it on her nightstand. She snuggled up under the covers and smiled. She closed her eyes and fell asleep quickly.

Katie hung up the phone and held it to her bare chest. She looked over at Brad and he was smirking.

“Candy?” Brad said and she sighed.

“It was the first thing I could think of.” Katie said.

“It worked for me; how did she handle it?” Brad said.

“She got it, then she asked if it was ok to eat a lot of it at once when she did it.” Katie said and Brad fell onto his back and moaned.

“These girls are going to drive me insane. Were you like this when you were 14?” Brad said and got up on his elbow.

“Well, I thought about it, but I was flat and skinny, and no one was that interested.” Katie said and Brad snickered.

“I still have trouble wrapping my head around that. Are you sure you didn’t make a deal with a witch?” Brad said and rubbed her soft breast. He saw her nipple stiffen up as he caressed the warm flesh.

“Well, there was this guy in a funny robe that offered me candy one time.” Katie said and Brad laughed.

“What did you do?” Brad said.

“I got scared and ran away.” Katie said.

“Madison doesn’t get scared.” Brad said.

“No, she doesn’t, and she is not flat and skinny.” Katie said.

“That is an understatement.” Brad said. He saw his wife shift to her side and look at him. He knew that look.

“So, mister. I am a little hungry, do you have any candy?” Katie said and Brad smiled.

“Little girl, I have all the candy you can eat.” Brad said and scooted closer to his hot wife.

“Goodie.” Katie said and reached down and grabbed his cock.

Sam woke up and stared at the ceiling. She moved her hand inside her panties and touched her pussy. She fucked two guys today; Madison’s impact was strong. She thought maybe it was because she had not spent a whole day with her for a while. She worried about her friend. She didn’t want her to become the school slut, but she was on a slippery slope. Right now, it was just her teacher and the janitor, but it could very easily spread. That would be bad. The comments in the hallway today would become more common and she didn’t deserve that. She just didn’t know how to help her other than what she did today. She chuckled when she thought about what she did. Bringing in Joshua wasn’t exactly helping her get over wanting to fuck everyone. Sam sighed and pulled off the covers. She would need a snack or a drink before she could even think about going back to sleep. She saw it was 3:00 on her alarm clock and she walked quietly across the hall to the bathroom, trying not to make any sounds to wake anyone.

Sam emptied her bladder and wiped her pussy. She thought about the two cocks that were in there today, both black and both big. Was she becoming just a black cock girl? She shook her head as Mr. Thompson was very much white although his size was right up there. So, she was a big cock girl? She chuckled as she pulled up her panties. Maybe she shouldn’t think about cocks all the time. She looked at herself in the mirror and put her hand on her belly. Maybe she should think about her baby. The life that was growing inside her. She slid her hand up inside her T-shirt and touched her sore boobs. She thought about a baby sucking on these. They were awfully small; would she even have enough milk. She remembered reading an article the last time she went to the doctor that the size had nothing to do with it. She could not imagine how her little boobs could make as much as Katie’s big ones. She pulled her hand out of her shirt and rubbed her belly.

Sam walked quietly down the stairs; her bare feet did not make a sound on the carpeted stairs. She could be a ninja. She smiled as that made her think about how Madison was dressed on Saturday. Now she understood why but she did look pretty goofy. She made it to the bottom of the stairs and walked into the kitchen. All the lights were out, and she did not turn any on, she could see well enough with the moonlight through the window. She opened the refrigerator door and looked in. Nothing struck her fancy and she saw the carton of milk. That would be good. She pulled the carton out and closed the door.

“Hey there.” She heard a voice and screamed. She dropped the carton of milk.

“I am sorry, I didn’t mean to scare you.” Brad said as he picked up the carton. He looked up and she was breathing hard and looking terrified. He stood up and hugged her, he felt her shaking in his arms.

“Baby girl, I am so sorry. I thought you saw me.” He said and held her. He felt her relax and he pulled back and looked at her.

“I am sorry I screamed. It was just ... I thought ... I’m sorry.” Sam said and buried her head in his chest. He thought about it for a minute and wondered if she was scared of something other than him.

“That was mean. I promise I will wave a flag the next time.” Brad said and she chuckled.

“It’s ok. I am fine.” Sam said and pulled out of his hug. She grabbed the carton of milk off the counter and turned around. Brad could not stop his eyes from focusing on her ass in those tight little panties. He groaned and sat back at the table.

“Do you want some?” Sam said as she poured herself a glass.

“No thank you. I just finished a sandwich.” He said and she smiled.

“Do you do this often?” She said and put the carton back in the refrigerator.

“Too often, my sleep has always been jacked. I usually go into my office and get some work done but tonight I was hungry. I am glad I was.” Brad said and she sat down at the table.

“Why are you glad.” She said and took a drink. He loved watching her lips on the glass and her neck pulsing as she swallowed.

“I got to see you. I miss you. Since your mom has been back, we haven’t had a lot of time to talk.” Brad said and she nodded.

“Sorry about that.” Sam said.

“No, I didn’t mean it that way. I am very happy Sarah is here and you guys get to spend some quality time together.” Brad said.

“I know what you meant, and I agree. I love having Mom here, but I do miss the things we used to do.” Sam said and smiled.

“Like what?” He said softly and smiled.

“Oh, I don’t know. Maybe waking up with you shoving that thing of yours in me.” Sam said and he chuckled.

“Thing of mine?” He said and she giggled.

“Sorry, I hung around with Madison all day. Waking up with you shoving your cock into me.” Sam said and he smiled.

“She doesn’t use those words, does she?” Brad said.

“Nope, I have never heard her say cock or clit, she just recently started saying pussy and fuck. I guess getting gangraped loosened her up.” Sam said and he frowned.

“How is she doing?” Brad said.

“Ok, just extra horny and for Madison that is an issue since every man on the planet would like to get in her pants.” Sam said and took another drink.

“I never heard it said like that, but I think you may be right. She has this thing, I noticed it the first time I saw her.” Brad said and remembered the little black dress she had on at the first dinner.

“It is a thing. I have yet to find a guy that was immune. Maybe I should find a gay guy and test it.” Sam said and smiled. Brad laughed.

“I would pay to see that. I have my money on her.” Brad said and Sam giggled.

“She will be ok. I just need to help her learn when she should not open her legs.” Sam said and Brad laughed.

“How are you doing? It’s not like it has been roses and flowers for you. Katie told me you are having issues in the morning.” Brad said.

“Yeah, this milk will probably end up in the toilet in a few hours.” She said and Brad frowned. She stood up and walked her empty glass into the kitchen. Brad loved the way her little ass moved under her panties. She turned and he saw her nipples were making an impression on the front of her shirt. His cock lurched as she walked back to the table.

“I am sorry about that. That does suck. Other than that, how is it going?” Brad said. She stood next to the table near him.

“My boobs are swollen and sore.” She said and pushed out her chest to him. He gulped and she giggled.

“Mr. Thompson, are you scared of my boobs.” Sam said and he smiled.

“I guess maybe I am. They look intimidating.” He said and looked at the young breasts under the T-shirt.

“They are, I use them to disable men. At least the ones that are not already on the ground babbling after Madison finishes with them.” Sam said. Brad reached out and grabbed her hip and pulled her to him. She stood between his legs. He looked at her and she was so fucking cute.

“Sam, you don’t play second fiddle to anyone, even our little princess. You are a gorgeous young girl and believe me the men see you, even with Madison standing right next to you.” Brad said and she smiled.

“Thank you, that was sweet. That was a very daddy thing to say.” She said and he laughed.

“So, I am doing ok with the daddy thing.” Brad said and she nodded.

“Yes, you are. I am happy about that. I will never get tired of hearing stuff like that.” Sam said.

“It is easy to say since it is true and painfully obvious.” He said and she smiled.

She leaned into him and hugged him. He put his arms around her and pulled her body tight against hers. Sam loved the feel of his arms and his smell. She thought about what she said to Madison about her daddy, and she felt like she was moving in the right direction with him. His hugs were great. She took a deep breath and then the thought about waking up next to his cock ran across her head. She did miss that, and she needed a non-black cock to break the pattern. She chuckled and worried that she might be competing with Madison for the school slut role. She could not ignore her throbbing pussy and she pulled out of the hug.

“Can I ask you something?” She said, keeping her hands on his shoulders. She felt his hands slide down to her lower back.

“Sure, sweetie.” He said.

“I love you being the daddy and don’t stop but I think I might need the daddy to go back to bed.” Sam said and he looked at her confused.

“Ok, I can go.” He said and she shook her head.

“No, I need the daddy to go but I need the man that is going to fuck me on this table to stay.” Sam said and he gulped.

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

“Yes, I am. I spent the day with the horny queen and my body is vibrating. I love feeling your hands on me and I want you to fuck me slow and hard on your kitchen table.” Sam said and he nodded.

“Ok.” Brad said.

“Ok, I am going to walk out and then back in, and I will not be your daughter. I will be a hot little cunt that needs a man.” Sam said and he shivered.

“Yes, ma’am.” He said and she giggled. She kissed him gently on the lips.

“Good night daddy.” She said.

“Good night sweetheart.” He said.

He watched her turn and walk out of the kitchen. He tried to slow his breathing, his cock was rock hard, even after hammering Katie just a few hours ago. That little girl lit him up like a torch and he was burning hot now. He saw her walk back into the kitchen, her hair over half of her face and her T-shirt in her hand. Her bare little boobs jiggled behind the wall of blonde hair as she walked slowly towards him. Where did she learn how to do this?

“Mr. Thompson, I need something.” Sam said and walked up to him. She put her hand on his cock beneath his sweatpants. He gasped as she grabbed it and moved her hand up and down over the cloth.

“Yes?” He said, playing along with her fantasy.

“I need this wonderful cock in my pussy. Can you do that please?” She said and bit her lip. “Fuck” was all that went through his head as he looked at that cute face.

He stood up and picked her up. She was silent as he sat her on the table. He kissed her deep and hard and she moaned. He broke the kiss and pushed her gently and laid her on her back. He grabbed her panties and yanked them off her hips and up her legs. She put her feet on the table and spread her legs. He dropped his sweatpants and moved forward, laying his cock across her belly. She reached down and ran her hands over the stiff tool. She was moaning and moving her hips.

Brad moved his cock back and then touched her open pussy. He held it there with slight pressure, just opening her lips. She wrapped her legs around him and tried to pull him inside, but he held it on the edge of her burning pussy. She reached up and grabbed his arms.

“Please.” She whispered and he smiled. He pushed gently and her teenage pussy opened like a flower for him. His cock sliced into her moist opening, and she gasped when he buried his cock completely.

He grabbed her legs and put them on his shoulders. He heard her mumble and then he saw her close her eyes. He took a breath and then pulled back slowly. He looked down and his cock was glistening with her juices. He held her behind her knees and drove his cock into her. She gasped again and he pushed hard, trying to reach even deeper. She moved her hips and squeezed his arms.

He watched her breasts as he stroked her again. He loved the way they bounced on her chest; he loved her small firm tits. He loved Katie’s for sure but seeing these cute little boobs bounce he felt another surge in his cock. He pounded her again and she let out a soft long moan. She let go of his arms and moved her arms up over her head. He leaned over and kissed her softly on the lips and her eyes popped open. She kissed him back hard as his cock sat in her pussy and soaked up her passion.

“This feels so good, you are a master.” She whispered.

He smiled as he saw the young teenager with that look in her eyes. He saw it the first time he fucked Katie and he had seen it a few more times over the years. He loved seeing a young girl with that thoroughly fucked look. He thought about having a small 14-yr-old on the end of his cock. How did he get here? He smiled as he remembered touching Madison under the table at her house that first night, who would have thought he would end up buried in her pregnant best friend on his kitchen table at 3:00 in the morning. Life is funny that way.

Brad pulled out and then started to stroke her deep and slow. He felt her relaxing under him as her body adjusted to the rhythm. Her breasts were moving slightly as he drove into her small pussy. He pushed her legs and drove a little deeper. She smiled and he felt her pull her legs toward her head. He took her lead and leaned over her, pushing her knees next to her ears. He loved the flexibility of youth, he thought about the first time he folded Katie up like this, she let out a scream that rattled the walls of his little apartment. He hoped Sam would not do that.

“Oh God, fuck me.” She whispered in his ear, and he smiled.

Brad drove into her over and over, his cock hanging on after Katie drained him earlier. Her eyes were closed, and her little body was just moving with his strokes. He felt it coming eventually and he pushed deep, his body completely over hers. She looked at him as he pushed deep in her. She grabbed his head and kissed him as he filled her young body with his hot offering. His cock pulsed three times and he broke the kiss and got off her. He put her feet back on the table and then knelt and kissed her pretty pussy. She giggled and closed her legs over his head.

“Mr. Thompson, you don’t have to do that.” She said softly and pulled his hair.

He pulled his head out from her legs and looked at her. She was smiling and her body looked like it was wet with sweat. He looked at his chest and realized the sweat was probably his. He stood up and ran his hands over her tight belly, his soft cock touching her wet pussy.

“Are you ok?” He said softly.

“That is a silly question. I am very much ok. Have you ever had a girl complain after you did that?” She said and he chuckled.

“No, I guess I haven’t.” He said and held out his hands. She took them and he helped her sit up. He hugged her and she put her arms around his back.

“I love you Sam, you are a special girl.” He whispered in her ear.

“I love you too daddy.” She said and his breath caught in his throat.

Brad Thompson held the very complicated teenage girl as she sat naked on his kitchen table with his wet cock laying on her thigh.

