Madison
by Demonhead
Copyright© 2021 by Demonhead

Chapter 52: Friday and Madison Falls Deeper

Brad Thompson followed his wife and the other two gorgeous women into his house. The evening was amazing, he had never seen Sam so pretty, and her mom was stunning. He had certainly never seen her made up in any way. She was a beautiful woman, and he knew now where Sam got her looks. He dropped his keys and watched Sam and her mom walk up the stairs. Katie walked over and hugged him.

“Thank you for a wonderful evening. They needed that.” Katie said.

“That was not a problem whatsoever, you guys were incredible. I think everyone in the restaurant was jealous of me.” Brad said and Katie laughed.

“They will be even more jealous when we get upstairs. I have some more thanking to do.” Katie said and rubbed his cock through his pants.

“God, I have been hard all night. You keep that up and we will make a mess right here.” Brad said.

Katie pulled her hand off his cock and walked towards the stairs. She stopped on the first step and lifted her dress, exposing her left leg. Brad saw the top of her stocking appear and his cock lurched. He bit his lip to keep from moaning as she pulled the cloth higher, showing him the edge of her panties. She smiled and dropped the dress.

“Don’t be too long, I might need some help.” Katie said and walked slowly up the stairs.

Brad watched her, paying close attention to her tight ass as she slowly made her way up the stairs. God, he was married to a succubus, and he loved it. He locked all the doors and scurried up the stairs.

Madison sat in the car and looked out the window. It turns out that vanilla ice cream was the same consistency as the stuff that came out of the old man’s thing. The only difference was that it was cold. She swallowed again to try and clear her mouth. What was happening to her? Why did she let him do that and why did she walk into that bathroom? Did she want it to happen? Did she enjoy it? Her pussy was wet after he touched her leg, and she could still feel the moistness in her panties. She looked at her daddy and he smiled at her. She smiled back and tried to forget that a random old man shot his stuff into her mouth in a restaurant bathroom.

Sam sat on her mom’s bed and watched her undress. She helped her get her dress off her shoulder and then helped her get into her nightgown. Her mom sat on the bed next to her and put her arm around her.

“You are so pretty. Did you have fun tonight?” Sarah said and Sam looked at her.

“Yes, I did. I like feeling this way.” Sam said and touched her dress as it lay on her thigh.

“Good, we both need to do this more often. I think we deserve it.” Sarah said and pushed some stray blonde hair behind Sam’s ear.

Sam looked at her mom and was happy that they were in a safe place. She liked that her mom seemed to be comfortable, and she wanted to be comfortable as well but that small memory in her head bothered her. It exploded last night in a horrible nightmare, and she was afraid to go to sleep. She wanted to talk to her mom again about it, but it made her so sad earlier when she described it. She did not want to mess up the night and make her mom sad again.

“I am glad you had fun, you looked beautiful tonight.” Sam said and Sarah put her head down.

“Oh, I don’t know if you could say beautiful.” Sarah said and Sam took her hand.

“Mom, you are very pretty, and I think you should dress in pretty clothes more. We both should.” Sam said.

“That sounds like a great plan.” Sarah said and squeezed Sam’s hand.

“Ok, I need to go to bed, I am tired.” Sam said and stood up.

Madison sat on her bed and looked at the mirror. She looked like a regular teenage girl. Why did she feel so different? She reached into her bra and pulled out the 20-dollar bill. She looked at it and thought about what she did to get it. She knew there were girls that did that a lot to earn money. She thought about them and how this was their life. Was this going to be her life? She remembered when Mr. Barr fucked her on Mr. Thompson’s desk; he put a check on her belly when he was done. She sold herself to him, so this was not the first time. All the old men that touched her, they did that just before they signed contracts. Those contracts made a lot of money for her daddy. She sighed and stood up and pulled off her dress.

Madison stepped out of the shower and looked at herself again in the mirror. She was cute and she did have a nice body, no wonder all the old men liked her. She touched her breast and squeezed it. Mr. Jones loved her breasts; she remembered his kisses and how he sucked on her nipple. Her nipple hardened under her finger just thinking about that. She took a deep breath and wrapped a towel around her body. She stepped out of the bathroom and walked to her bedroom.

Henry stopped and peeked into her bedroom, and she was sliding under the covers. She was wearing a white T-shirt and pink panties and he tried not to think about that. He walked in and looked down at her as she pulled the covers up to her neck. She was smiling at him.

“Thank you, daddy. Dinner was fun.” She said and he smiled.

“Thank you, baby. That was fun. Sleep well, sweetheart.” Henry said and kissed her forehead.

“You too daddy.” Madison said and watched her daddy walk out of her room. He turned off the light and she lay there and looked at her ceiling.

Madison ran her hand under her shirt and touched her nipple again. She thought about the old man at the restaurant kissing her nipples. Mr. Jones did it better. She moved her other hand down her belly and under her panties. Mr. Jones had not touched her pussy yet but the old man at the restaurant touched it a lot. He shoved his finger deep inside her and she realized she did not mind that at all. There had been bigger things in there already. She sighed and thought about Aaron and his thing. That was definitely bigger than a finger. She rubbed her button and closed her eyes.

The orgasm moved slowly over her body, and she kept the pressure on her button and her nipple. She imagined Mr. Jones kissing her nipple and touching her pussy. She lurched off the bed and bit her lip to keep from screaming. Her body shivered and shook as the pleasure moved through her. She settled down and pulled her hand out of her panties. She squeezed her breast one more time and then turned over and curled up under the covers. She closed her eyes and thought about old men and their fingers.

Brad walked into his bedroom, and she was standing next to the dresser taking off her earrings. He smiled at her and walked up and hugged her. Katie looked at him and smiled. She put her earrings down on the dresser and then moved her hand to the side of his face. She pulled him into a kiss and his tongue shot into her mouth like a rocket. She felt his hands move down and grab her ass. He was very excited, and she loved it. She pulled off the kiss and knelt slowly. He moaned as she unbuckled his pants and pulled his cock out. Her mouth was warm and soft, and his cock disappeared into her face instantly.

Katie swallowed his cock and sucked him hard. She needed to take the edge off him, and she loved sucking his cock. It was a win-win. She pulled him out of her throat slowly and grabbed his balls. She moved them around in her hand as she slid her mouth over his shaft. She reached the head and sucked it gently before rolling her tongue over it. He groaned and she moved her hand up and down his shaft as she licked and sucked his head. He was close, she knew this cock and she knew it would give her what she wanted very shortly. She took him in her mouth and looked up at him. She squeezed his balls, and he looked down. She saw the look on his face seconds before her mouth was full of his seed.

Brad groaned as his wife sucked him dry. She did not even flinch when he blasted a huge load into her mouth. He saw her swallow three times and he was amazed again. He had seen her do this so many times and not always on him. She was a master, and he was so happy she was in his bed. She pulled his pants and boxers down and off completely. She yanked off his socks and then stood up. She took off his shirt and then walked him over to the bed. She sat him down and stood in front of him.

“Now that you are calmer, I need some help getting these pesky clothes off me.” Katie said and put her foot on his thigh.

Brad looked at her leg. The stocking and the pretty black heel that was sitting on his thigh. He touched her calf and then ran his hand down to her foot. He unbuckled the straps and slid the heel off her foot. His poor cock flinched as he tossed the heel on the floor. He looked up at her and she was smiling. She wiggled her foot and touched his soft cock with her stockinged foot. He moaned and slid his hands up her leg under her dress. He felt the top of her stocking and slowly pulled it down. He loved the stockings, but her leg was fabulous on its own. He kissed her knee and rubbed his hand over her thigh.

“Focus sweetie.” She whispered and he looked up. She pulled her leg down and then put her right foot on his thigh.

Sam kissed her mom and walked into her room. She closed the door to help hide the sound in case she screamed out again. She did not want to disturb people every night. She unzipped her dress and let it slide off her body. She picked it up and walked over and hung it in the closet. She looked down and realized she was wearing her bra and panties with her black heels. Her pussy shivered, she did look hot, and she hoped one day she could look like this for a man that loved her. She sat on the bed and took off her heels. She slipped her bra and panties off and grabbed her nightgown. She slipped under the cool covers and laid her head on the soft pillow. She closed her eyes and prayed she would not dream.

Brad kissed Katie’s shoulder as he let the dress slip off her body. He tossed it on the chair and then started kissing down her chest. He kissed her cleavage and held her breasts in his hand through her bra. She moaned and he felt her hands on the back of his head. He ran his hands around her back and popped the clasp, freeing her amazing breasts. He grabbed them again but felt the warm flesh this time. He sucked her nipples and squeezed.

Katie loved it when he kissed and sucked on her breasts. They were a little sore and a little swollen and she hoped that was a good sign. She was looking forward to her doctor’s appointment tomorrow, but she was trying not to get her hopes up too much. He moved down and she felt her panties sliding down her legs. Her pussy was soaked, and he took her panties off her feet and tossed them. She chuckled as they landed on the end table. He pushed her gently back onto the bed and she sat down. He kissed her and then pushed her chest, so she was laying down. She knew what was coming next and her pussy was trembling in excitement.

Brad spread his wife’s legs and watched heaven open before his eyes. He loved her pussy; it was pretty and so soft. It was also delicious, and he lowered his head to taste her again. He touched her clit softly and she flinched. He ran his tongue gently around it and then down into her pink delight. He tasted her and ran his tongue up and down her tender lips. He heard her groaning and he saw her grab two handfuls of the sheet. He loved doing this, but part of the excitement was seeing her reaction. They were a perfect team; he was a champion pussy eater and she loved it.

Sam walked into the room from the bathroom and her daddy was sitting on the chair near the table. He took a drink of beer and then looked at her.

“Very nice baby. They will like this. We will make a lot of money tonight.” Her daddy said as he looked at her body in her black lace panties and bra with her black heels.

“How many men tonight daddy?” Sam said softly as she sat on the bed.

“I booked 6 but they may bring friends. The more the merrier right baby?” Daddy said and took a big drink of beer. He put the empty can on the table with the others. Sam heard a knock on the door. Her daddy got up and opened the door.

“Hey Jose, my man.” Daddy said and shook the man’s hand. Sam saw he was a large man and he looked Hispanic. He had long hair and a beard. His skin was dark, and he had a lot of tattoos.

“Hey, amigo, I was happy to get your call. I missed your little cunt.” The man said and looked at Sam.

“Sorry but she was busy with school. We don’t want to fall behind in homework you know.” Daddy said and the man laughed.

“No, we don’t. Education is a wonderful thing.” The man said and walked over to stand in front of Sam.

“You look good enough to eat little chica.” The man said.

“Hey, go ahead Jose, you are the first. She is nice and clean.” Daddy said and the man smiled.

“I don’t mind if I do. Lie back puta.” He said and Sam laid down on the bed. She felt the man yank her panties off. She closed her eyes as she felt the rough beard on her inner thighs.

Brad held onto Katie’s legs and sucked her clit into his mouth. She screamed into the pillow she was holding over her face. He held on as she convulsed like a mad woman on the bed. He licked and sucked her through two he thought. She finally settled down and he pulled back. He knew when she needed him off her pussy. He saw her toss the pillow away, her face was red, and she was breathing fast. He waited for her to get control as he rubbed her thighs.

“Fuck, that was incredible.” Katie said, trying to catch her breath.

Sam grunted as the man drove his cock forcefully into her. He smashed against her on the first thrust. He groaned and held his cock inside her young pussy.

“God damn, how is she so tight?” The man said and daddy laughed.

“14-year-old pussy has incredible resiliency, Jose.” Daddy said and the man pulled back slowly.

“I am not sure what that word means but I love this little pussy.” The man said and smashed into her again. Sam looked at the cracked ceiling and felt his cock hammer her insides. He was the first tonight, that one always hurt the most. She would get numb after the third or fourth one and it would be better.

“Fuck!!” The man screamed and Sam felt his cum splatter inside her pussy. He pushed deep a couple more times and then pulled out. She felt the cum leak out of her as she held her legs open as daddy wanted.

“Amigo, that is the best pussy in town. At least the best one that is for sale.” The man said and buckled his pants.

“Jose, tell your friends. We will be here until tomorrow at noon. She doesn’t have to be back at school until 1:00.” Daddy said and the man laughed.

“I hope she can walk by tomorrow.” The man said and shook daddy’s hand. Sam heard a knock on the door and the man opened it.

“Hey T-Ball. She is all ready for you, my man.” The man said and Sam looked over to see a huge black man standing in the door. He smiled and she saw a gold tooth.

“Jose, I figured you were here when I saw that piece of shit truck.” The black man said, and the first man laughed.

“Hey, enjoy the little puta my man. I will see you around.” The first man said and left, closing the door behind him.

Sam looked at the large black man and she did not recognize him. She was afraid he would hurt her; he was very big. Her daddy walked up, and the man handed him an envelope. Daddy opened it and counted the money. He looked up at the man.

“I know, there is a lot, but my buddy is coming. He heard about her, and he loves spit roasting little white girls. You ok with that?” The large black man said. Her daddy smiled.

“For this amount of money, you can fuck her in the ear.” Daddy said and the man laughed.

“Good, I need to take the edge off before he gets here, that good with you?” The man said. Daddy sat down and grabbed another beer.

“T-Ball, you have her for an hour, have fun.” Daddy said and took a drink of beer.

Sam grunted again as a very large black cock speared her pussy. She felt stretched but she knew not to cry. Daddy did not like it when she cried. Whores do not cry, he said. She bit her lip as the man started to hammer her. He grabbed her legs and she saw her heels in the air. Good whores always kept their shoes on too.

Brad moved up onto the bed and hugged Katie as she came down from her orgasms. He kissed her forehead and held her. He moved his hands down her back and then onto her ass. He loved her body. He felt her shiver and he looked at her.

“You ok?” He said and she smiled.

“I am great, I will be ready for a proper fucking whenever you are.” She said and he rubbed her cheek.

“You are an amazing woman.” He said.

“Thank you, you are still gonna fuck me, right?” She said and he laughed.

“Sweetheart, I will be fucking you as long as I can take a breath.” Brad said and she giggled.

“I just had a vision of you and I as old people fucking away in the home.” She said and he smiled.

“Yep, that will be us.” He said and moved his hand over her hip.

Katie moved her hand down and grabbed his cock. It was soft but she held it and looked at him.

The black man filled Sam with more cum and then pulled out. Her pussy stayed open for a second and the man laughed.

“I wonder how long it will take for this little pussy to get all worn out.” The black man said. He rubbed her open pussy roughly with his fingers and looked at daddy.

“Hey, it is all about quality control, right? If I don’t overwork her, she can do this for years.” Daddy said and the man laughed. He pulled his fingers out of her soaked pussy and wiped them on the bed.

“You do you man. As long as she stays tight like this, I will be hitting it as much as possible.” The man said and Sam heard a knock on the door.

Her daddy opened the door and another black man walked in. He was just as large as the other one, but he had long dreadlocks and a lot of tattoos. He looked at her and his smile showed a lot of shiny teeth.

“T-Ball, I didn’t believe you, but God damn she is fine. How old is this little cunt?” The man said and walked over and rubbed Sam’s thigh.

“She turned 14 a couple months ago.” Daddy said and the man looked surprised.

“Holy shit! I love young pussy. This is going to be fun. She takes it up the ass, right?” The man said and looked at daddy.

“Like a champ. Baby girl, get on your hands and knees for your customers.” Daddy said and Sam rolled over and got on all fours.

“I need to see the little titties hanging.” The second black man said, and she felt her bra loosen and get pulled off. The man grabbed her breasts and squeezed.

“Perfect handfuls. Hey man, you got some lube? I don’t want to scrape the skin off my dick.” The man said. Daddy reached over and pulled something out of his bag and tossed it to the man.

“This is a full-service shop.” Daddy said and the man laughed.

Sam felt someone grab her hair and pull her head up. She saw the first black man standing there and his cock hit her on the cheek.

“Open up pretty girl.” He said and Sam opened her mouth. The black cock slid in and hit the back of her throat. He did not push but he pulled her head up to look at him. Sam felt a finger slide into her ass, and she flinched.

“Now my buddy is going to shove his cock into your tight little ass. My cock will be in your mouth when that happens. You know what happens to girls that bite, right?” He said and Sam blinked and looked at him. He pulled his cock out of her mouth as the finger slid deeper into her ass.

“Sorry, I know it is rude to talk with your mouth full. You are not going to bite my dick, right little one?” He said.

“No sir.” Sam said softly.

“Good girl.” The man said and shoved his cock back into her mouth. She gagged a little when he pushed it into her throat. She relaxed and took him deep.

“Fuck, the little cunt can deep throat?” Sam heard from behind.

“She is a three-hole fucking machine, my man.” The man said.

Sam took small breaths through her nose and tried to relax as the finger left her ass. She knew what would follow and she needed to be calm. She took as big a breath as she could with a massive black cock in her throat. She closed her eyes when she felt the man behind her and then she grimaced as the cock sliced into her ass. She felt her throat tighten around the cock in her throat and the man pulled her closer to him with her hair. The man behind her rammed his cock into her ass completely and Sam felt her head get dizzy.

She sat up in bed and tried to catch her breath. She wrapped her arms around her body and focused on her breathing. She was shivering and it was not getting better even though she was awake now. She threw off the covers and looked down to see if there was any cum leaking out of her pussy. She shivered again and she was so cold. She got out of bed and walked across the hall to the bathroom. She sat on the toilet and her bladder opened. It felt like cum was flowing out with the pee. She looked between her legs to make sure again. She stood up and wiped her pussy. She could tell she was wet. She shivered again and walked out into the hall. She looked at her mom’s room, but she did not want to share this dream with her, it was too real and too disturbing. She walked towards the bedroom at the end of the hall and noticed the door was not completely closed.

Brad got between his wife’s legs and slid his cock through her soft folds. She was slick and ready, and he was ready for a long session in his favorite pussy. He pushed and his cock slid in easily. She moaned and grabbed him. He sank into her, and it was like nirvana. Her long legs wrapped around his back, and she pulled him closer. He held himself deep and kissed her. Their tongues wrestled as their crotches were locked together. Brad tasted himself but he did not mind at all. Sitting in this pussy wiped all worries out of his mind. He pulled off her and she gasped.

“Fuck me.” She whispered.

Brad pulled out and then moved back in her warm opening. He got into a rhythm and was soon slamming her into the bed. Her legs were wide open now and she was holding his shoulders. He could feel her hips moving up towards him as he drilled down. He moved his knees up a little and started a nice deep stroking pattern. He felt like he could go on forever.

“Oh God, yes.” Katie whispered and he smiled.

Katie felt like a ragdoll under her man. She loved this feeling. It was like his cock was dominating her, totally controlling her. She was limp in his arms, and it felt wonderful. His cock was hard as steel and drilling her slow and deep. She closed her eyes and took a long breath. She felt him continue for what felt like hours and she opened her eyes to look at him. He was sweating and he looked so focused. He looked like a man on a mission. Katie felt Brad push deep and groan. She felt his warm cum fill her up again and she sighed. She smiled and then turned her head and blinked to make sure she was not hallucinating. She saw Sam standing in the doorway with her arms around her body. She was wearing a T-shirt and looked to be shivering. Brad was laying on her now and she pushed him gently over. She scrambled out of bed and rushed to the door.

“Katie, I am so sorry.” Sam said and tears flowed out of her eyes. Daddy would be mad, whores don’t cry.

“Baby, what happened?” Katie said and hugged the small girl.

“It was horrible. He sold me to the men. It was real Katie.” Sam said and cried on her shoulder.

“What do you mean it was real, baby?” Katie said.

“It really happened. I had blocked it out, but I remember now.” Sam said and Katie felt her shiver again.

“Oh sweetheart.” Katie said and squeezed Sam.

Katie stood up and walked Sam over to the bed. She laid her down and moved behind her. She wrapped her arms around her and held her as Sam cried. Brad put his hand on Sam’s cheek, and she looked at him.

“I am sorry for messing up your night.” Sam said.

“Baby, you didn’t mess up our night.” Brad said and rubbed her cheek.

“It looked wonderful. I want that, I need that.” She said.

“You will have it one day baby.” He said. He saw the sadness in her eyes.

“No one will want to love a whore.” Sam said softly.

Brad did not know how to answer her. He kissed her forehead and moved closer to her. He heard Katie sniffling, and he moved his hand onto her shoulder. He held his girls and tried not to cry himself.

Madison woke up and sat up in bed. She stretched her arms up and yawned. She slept surprisingly well. She felt good and she was excited. It was Friday and she loved Fridays. She jumped out of bed and walked into the bathroom. The shower was nice, and her legs were not nearly as sore as she feared. She walked back into her bedroom and started digging through her dresser. She found the black lace panties and tossed them on the bed. She found the matching bra and then the black stockings. She held them up and smiled. Her old men would be happy today.

Henry took a sip of coffee and thought about his day. He had a meeting with Brad this morning. The Barr account was in jeopardy, and it would cause a huge issue at the office if something happened. He sighed and then saw her walk down the stairs. She was wearing a light blue sleeveless shirt with buttons in the front. Her skirt was black and pleated and she was wearing black hose. She had black heels on her feet, which he had never seen before. She was adorable but a little too grownup for his taste.

“Baby, you are awful dressed up for school.” Henry said and she smiled.

“Daddy, sometimes a girl just needs to do this. Does it look ok?” She said and he shook his head.

“Yeah, too ok.” He said and she walked up and touched his arm.

“Daddy, it’s ok. I felt good and I wanted to dress up. I will be fine.” She said. He looked at her and took a breath. This was getting harder.

“Please be careful.” He said.

“Daddy, those were bad men, and they are in jail. The people at school are good now and they won’t let anything happen to me. I should be able to look nice if I want to, right?” She said and he sighed.

“Yes, baby, you should be able to look nice. I just worry about you.” He said and she smiled.

“I know daddy. That is your job, and you are very good at it.” She said and walked into the kitchen.

“I don’t like this job.” He said and she giggled.

“You only have to do it for a few more years.” She said and he scoffed.

“You think so? I am afraid to tell you that this is a lifetime gig.” He said and she walked back to the table with a glass of milk.

“In a few years I will be a powerful woman and able to take care of myself.” She said and took a big drink of milk.

“Well, I will still worry about you even then.” He said and he saw the white milk moustache that reminded him how young she was. He handed her a napkin and she giggled.

“Daddy, what are we going to do this weekend?” Madison said.

“I don’t have any plans; do you want to do something?” Henry said.

“I miss Sam a little, can we go over to the Thompsons?” Madison said.

“Honey, we can’t just invite ourselves over.” Henry said.

“Can I call Katie and ask?” Madison said and Henry chuckled.

“Sure, don’t they have doctor appointments today?” Henry said and Madison looked at him.

“How do you know that?” Madison said and Henry smiled.

“Daddy, have you been talking to Sam’s mom?” She said and he nodded.

“Maybe a couple of times.” Henry said and Madison jumped on his lap.

“Daddy, are you going to ask her out?” Madison said and he shook his head.

“Honey, relax, we are just talking. I think she likes having someone to talk to.” Henry said.

“Yes, she does. Daddy, I am so happy.” Madison said and jumped off his lap.

“Ok, settle down Cupid. Please don’t harass me about this.” Henry said.

“Ok, Daddy, you take your time, just don’t wait until you guys are old.” She said and put her glass into the sink.

“I won’t wait that long. Now I have to get to work.” He said and stood up. She walked over and hugged him.

“Have a good day daddy.” She said into his belly.

“You too sweetie.” He said.

Madison watched him walk out of the house and she went upstairs to get her backpack. It amazed her how good she was at walking in the heels. She remembered how shaky she was the first time Barr made her wear them. She grabbed her backpack and headed next door.

Barry Jones watched her walk across his yard and kneel to wait for her furry friend. He thought he saw something different on her thigh, but he shook his head and took a sip of coffee. She walked onto his porch, and he saw the heels. His eyes moved up her legs and then to her skirt and shirt. Her hair was curly and hung loose over her shoulders. She looked fabulous. He heard her giggle, and he closed his mouth and looked at her.

“Good morning Mr. Jones.” She said and hugged Roscoe. He saw his little dog licking her neck.

“Good morning, Madison. You look amazing this morning. What is the occasion?” He said.

“Nothing special, I felt good today and it is Friday.” She said and sat on the swing. He saw her skirt hike up and he saw lace.

“Then I like Fridays.” He said and she giggled. His eyes flicked down to her thigh again. He looked up and saw her watching him.

“You like them?” Madison said and he swallowed.

“What?” He stammered. He saw her move her hand down and pull up her skirt, showing the lace tops of her stocking and a couple of inches of skin.

“These, do you like them?” Madison said and he nodded.

“Yes, they are amazing.” He said and she smiled.

“Mr. Jones, my shorts showed off more of my legs yesterday, why are these so exciting?” She said and rubbed her small fingers over the lace.

“I have no idea. It is one of the mysteries of life.” He said, his eyes focused on her fingers and her thigh.

“Guys are funny about clothes.” She said and he looked up at her.

“Yes, we are funny people, but we know what we like.” He said and sipped his coffee, trying to keep focused.

“Mr. Jones, will you rub my legs again this afternoon?” She said and he nodded.

“Sure.” He said.

“Good, I will have to take these stockings off for you to do that. Would you like to take them off for me?” She said and he nodded. His poor cock was vibrating. He saw her eyes move to his crotch and she frowned.

“I am sorry, I am being mean again.” She said and pulled down her skirt. He took a breath.

“It’s ok.” He said and drank more coffee. He saw her put Roscoe down and stand up.

“No, it’s not ok. I should not tease you like that. It is mean.” She said and stepped in front of him.

“Baby, really, it is ok.” He said and she shook her head.

“Mr. Jones, I need you to kiss me. Is that ok?” She said.

“Yes, I just finished kissing a few trolls earlier, so I am warmed up.” He said and she giggled.

“You are such a sweet man, and I am so mean to you.” She said and stepped between his legs.

“I am not so sweet, and you are not mean.” He said. She stepped closer and kissed him gently. She put her hands on the sides of his head and looked at him.

“Put your hands on my thighs.” She said and he moved his hands to her legs.

He felt the lace and then the skin above and his cock lurched. She kissed him again and her tongue wiggled around in his mouth as he rubbed her legs. She pulled back slowly and held his head.

“Move your hands around the back, they are lace too.” She said. He moved his hands to her firm ass, and he felt the lace under his fingers. He rubbed her cheeks and squeezed them. She smiled.

“That feels nice, now kiss me some more.” She said and met his lips with hers. Her tongue moved into his mouth as he held a perfect teen ass in his hands.

Barry kissed the young girl and held her ass. He was in heaven and his cock was throbbing. Her tongue moved over his and he tasted her. She was so sweet; he could kiss her forever. Unfortunately, she pulled back and looked at him. Her eyes were blazing and sparkling, and she had never been prettier.

“I love you Mr. Jones and I am sorry I teased you.” She said. He watched her face as he felt her hand slide down his side and then onto his pants. Her small fingers touched his cock through his pants and his orgasm exploded. He groaned and she rubbed him gently as he came in his pants.

“Madison, no.” He said and she kept rubbing his softening cock.

“Mr. Jones, are you ok now?” She said and put her hand back on the side of his head. She kissed him gently and then stepped back.

“Yes, I am ok. Are you ok?” He said.

“Yes, I am fine. I will see you this afternoon.” She said and picked up her backpack.

He watched her walk down the steps, her heels clicking. She got to the sidewalk and looked up at him. She smiled and blew him a kiss. She turned and walked down the sidewalk and he watched her every step. She moved past the hedge, and he let out a breath. He looked down at his pants and saw a huge wet spot. What just happened? He took a sip of coffee and then looked down at Roscoe.

“What are we going to do boy?” He said and Roscoe wagged his tail.

Brad Thompson smiled as he saw Katie walk across the sand. She looked incredible in her bikini, and he was so happy they decided to take this vacation. She laid down on the blanket and snuggled up against him. He felt her soft ass against his skin and his cock was now rock hard. He hugged her and she moved her ass back against him. He felt her grab his cock and line it up to her pussy. He slid in and she was wet and warm. He loved that about her, she was so warm. He moved his hips, and he heard her moan. His cock was in heaven, and he started moving a little faster. He grabbed her hip and pulled her back into him, driving his cock deeper. His head got fuzzy, and he realized he was dreaming, he tried hard not to wake up. His cock exploded in her, and he held her tight against him as he emptied his balls.

Brad opened his eyes and saw Katie sleeping in front of him. He blinked and looked down at Sam snuggled up against him. His cock was still inside her and he tried to push her forward. He felt her push back against him, and he got up on his elbow. He saw her look up at him. Her eyes were cloudy and unfocused.

“It’s ok mister, I am already pregnant.” She said and he shook her softly.

He saw her eyes flutter and then they focused on him. He saw her face crumble and she moved away from him, his cock slipping out of her. He tried to grab her, but she scrambled away. He lunged after her and grabbed her arm and pulled her into a hug. She was shaking and crying, and he held her tightly. Katie woke up and he saw her eyes looked scared. Sam was crying and he was rocking her.

“I am so sorry. I didn’t mean to do that. Please don’t hate me.” Sam said and Katie moved over and touched her arm.

“Baby, it’s ok. It was a dream, you are safe.” Katie said and Sam looked at her.

“No, I fucked him. I thought he was one of daddy’s friends and he paid for me. I am sorry Katie; I didn’t know it was him.” Sam said. Katie looked at Brad and he nodded.

“Sam, honey, look at me.” Katie said and Sam looked at her. The tears made her eyes glassy, and her cheeks were wet.

“You are struggling, and we are here for you. Whatever you do is ok while you are recovering. No one is mad at you. We love you.” Katie said. Sam stared at her and started to sob.

“Katie, I don’t want to be a whore.” Sam said through tears. Katie put her arms around both of them.

“Baby, you are not a whore. You will get better, I promise.” Katie said.

“I don’t know what is happening to me.” Sam said and Katie looked at Brad.

“Janice, today.” Katie said and he nodded.

Madison walked to school, and she could not stop smiling. Mr. Jones was so excited, and she helped him with that. She wondered what would happen this afternoon. One of her old men was happy, now she was headed to the other one. She had a pretty good idea he would be happy too when he saw what she was wearing.

Hank Thomas looked up from his gradebook when he heard the click of heels on the floor. His eyes locked onto his favorite student, and she was a walking dream. The black heels were sexy as fuck and her legs wrapped in black hose added to the effect. The pleated skirt danced across her thighs, and he saw her breasts pushing against the blue shirt slightly. He saw a button working hard to hold on. He moved his eyes up and saw her slight cleavage behind the two opened buttons. He looked up farther and saw her long hair curling over her shoulders, highlighting her cute face and her big smile. He watched her walk slowly past him and then move into her seat. He saw her look at him and then bend over and put her books in her desk. He saw her legs open a little and he saw the lace tops of her stockings. He pushed his cock down and looked desperately for a worksheet so he wouldn’t have to stand up.

Madison sat quietly and listened to Mr. Thomas explain the worksheet. He handed the sheets to a student so she could give them out. Madison got the worksheet and started on it while he stared at her legs. She knew he was already excited; she could see him starting to sweat. Her thigh suddenly itched, and she moved her hand down to scratch it. She pushed her skirt up and she saw his eyes open wide. She moved her legs apart slightly so she could scratch better. She smiled at him and moved her hand back to her desk, leaving her skirt in position and her legs spread so her old teacher could stare at her panties.

Hank Thomas tried to slow down the clock as he looked at her smooth thighs and the black lace wrapped all around her skin. Her panties were black lace as well and he wanted the clock to slow down and then speed up so he could get to lunch. She was working hard on the worksheet; her head was down, and he felt guilty for a minute and then he looked at her thighs again and that feeling went away. The bell rang and he groaned. He saw her pack up her backpack and then stand up. He knew there were other students walking around, but they were all fuzzy while she was crystal clear. He heard her heels click and then she stopped at his desk. He saw her waiting for all the other students to clear.

“Mr. Thomas, would you be available at lunch to help me. I am struggling with some of the things on the worksheet.” She said and smiled an evil smile.

“Sure, honey, I will be in my office.” He said.

“Great, thank you. I will see you there.” She said and turned to walk out.

He watched her and she stopped at the door and turned to look at him. She lifted her skirt in the back and he saw her wonderful ass wrapped in black lace. His cock throbbed and she giggled and left his class. He decided jail would be worth it if that happened. He had never looked forward to lunch so much before. He took a deep breath and tried to focus on his next two classes.

Madison sat in second period, and she was in a daze. Her body was vibrating with excitement. She thought about Mr. Jones touching her legs and butt and then Mr. Thomas staring at her legs the entire period. She was not doing very good with controlling herself. She looked at Sam’s empty desk and wished her best friend was here. She was afraid she would fuck the garbageman if he walked into class right now. The bell rang and saved her from jumping the poor geeky kid next to her. She took a breath and shoved her books back in her backpack.

Third period was no better, she stared at the clock and then tried very hard to focus on the teacher. She was making sounds with her mouth, but Madison could not understand her, or the words hit her head and disappeared. She looked down at her paper and it was blank. This was not working, her clouded mind focused for a second and she realized she was not focusing on class at all. She shook her head to try and clear it, but it didn’t help. She stared at the teacher until the bell rang, hoping some of the words would stay in her head.

Sam took a bite of her toast, and it was like dust in her mouth. She took a drink of orange juice, and it was bitter. She swallowed it and looked up to see Katie looking at her.

“We can see Dr. Janice this afternoon. You will like her; she is easy to talk to.” Katie said and Sam nodded.

“Katie, I am so sorry.” Sam said. Katie got up and sat next to Sam. She put her arm around her and whispered in her ear.

“Do you remember how he looked that time in the bed when you both were awake?” Katie said and Sam nodded.

“Yes, he was very happy. I was happy too, it was amazing.” Sam said and Katie smiled.

“It was amazing for him this morning as well. I know my husband and he enjoyed it. The only reason he reacted like that was because he thought he hurt you.” Katie said.

“He sure didn’t hurt me.” Sam said.

“Exactly, he didn’t, and I guarantee you he wasn’t hurt either. It was an accident, you were both dreaming, and it just happened but it still felt good, right?” Katie said.

“Yes, he is wonderful. I don’t know how you don’t get him to do that all the time.” Sam said and Katie smiled.

“It is very tempting, but he does have to go to work and do other things.” Katie said and Sam smiled.

“There’s that pretty smile. How about you take a shower, and we get ready for our doctor marathon. We can go to lunch after and then go see Dr. Janice.” Katie said and Sam nodded.

“I don’t guess it is a good idea for me to ask you to shower with me.” Sam said and looked down. Katie sighed.

“Baby, there is nothing I would like more but maybe we should wait until you talk to Dr. Janice.” Katie said and Sam sighed.

“You are right, I am a mess. I thought Madison was out of control, but it was me all along.” Sam said.

Katie hugged Sam and held her.

Madison walked down the hall slowly, she heard her heels clicking as she turned down the hall and walked away from the cafeteria. She heard the talking and laughing and she stopped. Should she go and have lunch with Carrie and her friends like a regular girl? She looked back down the hall and saw his office door. She took a breath and turned away from the cafeteria. Her old man was waiting for her.

Hank Thomas fiddled with his camera and checked it again. It was fine but he checked it for the fifth time. He heard the door and looked up to see her walk in and close it behind her. He saw her turn the lock and he heard it click. Then he heard her heels as she walked towards his desk. She was smiling and he was trying to keep from passing out. She put down her backpack and pulled out a brown paper bag. She sat on his desk and slid her right leg across his desk into a bent position. He saw her skirt move a little and she opened her bag and pulled out a sandwich. She took a bite and looked at him.

“Is this sandwich not worth a picture?” She said and he broke out of his trance and looked at the camera in his hands. He raised it and snapped a picture. She smiled.

“Mr. Thomas, do you like how I am dressed? I thought I would dress up a little for the pictures.” She said. He stood up and snapped another picture.

“You look fantastic. You are so pretty you may break my camera.” He said and snapped another picture looking down at her legs.

“I thought it was ugly that broke cameras?” She said. He walked around behind her, and she turned to look at him. He snapped a picture.

“Absolutely not. There is plenty of ugly and we take pictures of that all the time. It is pure beauty that can break a camera.” He said and she smiled.

“Mr. Thomas, that is sweet. You really know how to talk to girls to make them feel good.” She said and opened a button on her shirt. He snapped a picture of her with the top of her black bra peeking out.

“I never could talk to girls.” He said and snapped another picture from the side, the top of her left breast bulging over the bra.

“Well, you can now. You make me feel good and I do stuff like this.” She said and opened another button. He almost gasped when her shirt fell open, showing her bra and her young breasts pushing against it. He snapped a few pictures.

“Madison, you don’t have to do that. You are incredibly pretty already.” He said as he saw her open another button, she pulled her shirt out of her skirt and opened it. She leaned back on her arms and her shirt fell to her sides, her tight belly and her black bra right there for his camera. He snapped a lot of that pose.

“I know, I just want to. Do you like it?” She said and he nodded.

“You are amazing.” He said and took some pictures from the side. She pulled her right leg up and put her heel on his desk. Her skirt fell and exposed the top of her stocking and most of her right thigh. He fired off a lot of shots and walked around for more angles.

“Mr. Thomas, do you have a lot of girls pose for you?” She said and looked back at him as he took more pictures.

“No, not really.” He said. He moved around and then she laid down on his desk on her back and left her right leg up. He took some from above her and then from the side.

“Then what do you and your friends take pictures of then?” She said and he saw her move her hands to the front of her bra.

His breath caught in his throat as he saw her pop the clasp. Her bra loosened but stayed on her chest. She put her arms over her head, and he took pictures of the black material loosely covering her young breasts.

“Mr. Thomas?” She said and looked at him. He stared at her cute face and that wonderful hair spread all over his desk.

“Yes?” He said and she giggled.

“I asked you a question, what do you normally take pictures of?” She said. He thought for a second and tried to figure out what he did take pictures of before her.

“Birds.” He said and she laughed.

“Birds? Isn’t that hard to get them to pose?” She said.

“Incredibly hard.” He said and she giggled. He loved the way the black material moved on her chest as she laughed.

“Mr. Thomas, should I sit up now?” She said and he paused.

“Madison, are you sure?” He said. She looked at him.

“You have already seen them, and you promised not to put them on the internet, right?” She said and he nodded.

He held his breath as she sat up slowly, her bra falling on her lap and her firm young breasts jiggling on her chest. Her nipples were stiff, and they looked like little pieces of candy, his mouth started to water. He just stared at her, and she laughed, her breasts shaking again.

“Mr. Thomas, it is ok for you to take pictures.” She said and he lifted the camera.

He took a picture of her sitting up and then she leaned back again, and he took a lot of that pose. She sat up and put her head on her knee and smiled at him. He moved around her, and she moved slightly, his cock was rock hard, and he was having trouble moving. He saw her look down and he moved his hand over his crotch. She put her right leg down and slid off the desk. He froze as she walked towards him, his eyes focused on her young breasts.

“Mr. Thomas, are you uncomfortable?” She said.

“What? No, I am ok.” He said and she smiled.

“Is that why you stayed behind your desk all period?” She said and pointed at his crotch. He nodded.

“I am sorry. You are just so pretty.” He said and she giggled.

“Mr. Thomas, it is ok. Do you want me to help you?” She said and he gasped.

“Madison, no. You can’t, you shouldn’t...” he stammered as she knelt in front of him.

“You just tell me when you want me to stop.” She said and unbuckled his belt.

Hank Thomas looked down at the beautiful topless 14-yr-old as she unzipped his pants. He was so screwed, but he could not stop her. He did not want to stop her. This was one of his best dreams and it was now happening in real life. He felt her little hand wrap around his cock, and he moaned. He watched her pull it out of his pants and then he watched her beautiful mouth open and slide over his old cock. He had never felt anything so good in his long life. He could die now. He saw her looking up at him as she sucked on his cock. God, that was so hot. She moved her hand up and down his shaft slowly as her tongue wrapped around his head. He was close and when he felt the warm small fingers touch his balls he exploded in her mouth. He tried not to fall down as he fired a lot of cum into her cute face.

Madison tasted him and he was not bad at all. Not sweet but not bitter like the old man in the restaurant. She sucked him until he was finished and then she looked up at him and swallowed. She licked him and sucked until he was clean and then pushed him back into his pants. She zipped him up and then buckled his belt. She held up her hand and he took it and helped her up. She stood in front of him, and he looked terrified.

“Mr. Thomas, it is ok. I will not tell anyone, and you didn’t take any pictures, did you?” She said and he shook his head.

“No, I didn’t.” He said and she frowned.

“That’s ok, you can take some next time.” She said and he gasped.

“Next time? No, we can’t do this again.” He said.

“Mr. Thomas, we have to eat lunch. That would not be healthy.” She said.

She walked over to his desk and sat on the edge and looked at him. She lifted her right leg and put her heel on the desk. Her skirt fell and he saw her panties and the smooth skin above both of her stockings. He could not move.

“Mr. Thomas, we have 10 more minutes, do you want to take more pictures?” She said and ran her fingers over her thigh, touching the lace.

He lifted his camera and took a picture of the hottest thing he had ever seen. She smiled and leaned back again. He snapped a lot of pictures and then she moved her leg a little more and he saw more of her panties. He was burning up the button on his camera and he hoped his battery would hang on. Her smile was so precious and the fact that her body was exposed was even hotter, but the smile was the best part by far. She looked up at the clock and frowned. He looked and they only had three minutes.

“Mr. Thomas, would you help me get dressed?” She said and he nodded.

She stood up and held out her bra. He walked up and took it from her. She grabbed his other hand and put it on her breast. He froze and felt the stiff nipple and the firm flesh.

“I am sorry, I just wanted you to touch me. I will be good now.” She said and let go of his hand. He rubbed her breast a little before he let go and she smiled.

He put her bra on and clasped it. He buttoned her shirt and then she made him tuck it into her skirt. His cock was soft, but he felt if flinch when he shoved his hand into her skirt. She giggled and he eventually got it tucked in. She lifted her skirt and pulled the shirt farther and then straightened everything. She looked up at him and smiled just as the bell rang.

“Mr. Thomas, this was fun. You have a great weekend.” She said and walked out of his office.

He sat down in his chair and tried not to hyperventilate. He looked at the pictures on his camera to make sure this wasn’t a dream. Nope, not a dream as he looked at her leaning back topless with her leg up and her panties visible. He rubbed his cock, and he knew there would be plenty of sessions in his bedroom with this picture. He put his camera on his desk and tried to remember his name and what he was doing here.

Sam walked out of the shower and her mom met her in the hallway. She hugged her and Sam sighed. The hug felt nice, and she needed a lot more of these. She decided she was not going to move until her mom needed her to. She hung onto her mom and breathed in her scent.

“Baby, did the shower help?” Sarah said.

“A little. Momma, I am so confused. The dreams are horrible.” Sam said and Sarah sighed.

“I know sweetie. Katie just talked to the doctor, and she can see you around 4:00 this afternoon. We can have a long lunch together after we finish our morning appointments. It will be a fun day.” Sarah said.

“That does sound like fun even though that is a lot of doctors.” Sam said and Sarah laughed.

“Yes, it is but we will all be together.” Sarah said.

“That will be nice.” Sam said.

Sarah walked her into her room and helped her dress. She had not done that for Sam in a long time. She missed it although she was a young woman now and the dressing was very different. They walked downstairs and Katie was sitting at the table.

“Aren’t you a couple of cuties.” Katie said and Sam smiled.

“I love that smile pretty girl.” Katie said and stood up. Sam walked over and hugged her. Sarah felt her throat tighten; she loved it that Sam had someone in her life other than just her.

“Guess what? We will have another visitor for our doctor tour today.” Katie said and Sam heard the door open. She turned and saw Aaron walk in and her heart leapt in her chest.

Aaron walked in the house and saw a blonde missile headed for him. He caught Sam and lifted her in the air in a massive hug. He felt her arms tight around his neck, and he held her hips as she wrapped her legs around him. He looked and Sarah and Katie were smiling as he held onto the small girl.

“I missed you too baby girl.” He said and she did not let go of his neck.

“So, Aaron, you ready? The first appointment is Sarah, and it is at 9:30.” Katie said.

“Yep, meet you in the car.” He said and walked out with a tiny blonde attached to him. He heard giggling behind him.

Aaron walked to the car and opened the door. He rubbed Sam’s back, and she lifted her head. He saw her eyes were puffy and he moved some stray hair off her face.

“I am sorry you are struggling baby; Katie called me and told me. I felt like I had to come.” He said.

“Thank you. It is nice to see you. I missed you.” Sam said and he smiled.

“It is nice to see my little blonde princess again. Do you want to ride in the special seat?” He said and she nodded.

He lowered her to the ground, and she scrambled into the front seat. Her little dress showed off her pretty legs and he smiled. He got in and sat down, she moved over next to him, and he buckled the belt. She pulled the belt over her lap and then snuggled next to him. She grabbed his hand and put it on her thigh. She leaned against his arm and sighed.

“What will you do if you ever have both of us in here at the same time?” Sam said and he looked down at her.

“Well, not drive for one thing.” He said and she giggled.

“Thank you, it feels good to laugh.” She said and he squeezed her thigh.

Katie and Sarah walked out of the house and climbed into the backseat, and they were off to doctor land.

Madison stared out of the window as the bus carried her to practice. She thought of Jordan and how nice her kisses were. She tasted Mr. Thomas still as she swallowed again. His stuff was nice and there was a lot. She rubbed her belly where most of it sat. She hoped Jordan did not taste him on her. The bus stopped and she walked off and headed to the track. Her girlfriend met her, and she walked into a wonderful hug. The hug was nice, but the kiss was even better. She saw a few kids looking at them with funny looks, but she didn’t care. She looked at Jordan and smiled.

“You know I am feeling like I am due for a ravishing.” Madison said and Jordan moaned.

“You are something else. Kid, there is nothing I would love more but I have to get to the restaurant right after practice. Maybe this weekend?” Jordan said and Madison smiled.

“That would be nice.” Madison said.

“You ready to work?” Jordan said and she nodded.

They finished the second warmup lap and she saw Josie waiting at the starting line. Madison stopped and hugged her; Josie gave great hugs.

“You guys about done?” Jordan said and Madison stuck her tongue out at her.

“Chill taskmaster. We got this. You ready to follow me sweet girl?” Josie said and Madison nodded.

Josie took off and Madison followed. She watched Josie’s cute butt and let her legs just react. They swept through the first lap and Madison saw Jordan talking to her coach as they passed. She thought about Jordan and how she wanted to be naked with her on a bed with no distractions or anywhere to be. She wanted to kiss her until her mouth got tired. She shivered when she thought about how good Jordan was between her legs. Was she now a lesbian? She really liked the guys, especially Aaron and Mr. Thompson. She thought about Mr. Jones, and she didn’t think of him the same way as the others. She just loved being with him and making him happy. She saw Jordan smiling as she passed her again.

Jordan watched Madison and shook her head. She was incredible and she was starting to figure out her secret. All the other runners she knew, at least the good ones, ran for the fire of competition, the desire to beat the other guy, to finish at the front. Madison ran for something else; she was pretty sure she knew what, but she had another week to completely figure it out. She stretched and waited for Josie to lead her back to the line. They were on their fourth lap and Madison was stuck to Josie like glue. Jordan walked to the line and watched them round the last turn.

Madison felt her legs start to complain a little, but she ignored them and focused on Josie’s butt again. It was a cute one and she wondered if she and Jordan had ever been together. Josie was sweet and she loved Jordan. Madison wondered and then she saw Jordan waiting for her at the line. She crossed the line and started to slow down but Jordan grabbed her hand and pulled her into a warmup lap. She ran next to her, and the pace felt nice after running so fast with Josie. Jordan smiled at her, and Madison felt much better.

Jordan held the pace and Madison stayed with her. This was unbelievable, this kid had no idea how good she was. Jordan looked at her coach and he was pushing his hand down. Shit, she was actually running too fast. She lowered her pace and looked over at Madison. She did not even look like she was breathing hard. Her eyes were not focused, and she was just running on autopilot. Jordan shook her head and rounded the next turn.

Josie walked up next to her coach, and he was smiling.

“How is the pace?” Josie said and her coach looked at her.

“Amazing, she is on pace to beat Nguyen’s time.” He said and looked at his watch as the girls passed the line again.

“Are you serious?” Josie said and he nodded.

“I don’t understand it, but she is on the eighth lap, and she is right there.” Coach said.

“That is crazy.” Josie said and watched her friend running with her tiny girlfriend. She muttered under her breath as she saw them on the back stretch. “Hang in there Jordan.” Josie whispered.

“Is Caroline ready?” Coach said and Josie broke out of her trance.

“Yes, coach, she is at the line.” Josie said and he nodded.

“Let’s see what she does now.” Coach said.

Madison moved behind Jordan and locked onto the blue cloth flapping on her thigh. It was comforting to watch that again and it helped her manage the pace. These laps were long, and they had never run this many to cool down. Her legs felt ok, and she followed Jordan around the fourth turn. She had no idea how many laps she had run. She followed her up the final stretch and she saw Caroline waiting at the line. She was confused, she really needed to rest and breathe a little. They made it to the line and Jordan moved next to her. Madison felt a pop on her butt, and she saw Caroline take off.

“Go!” Jordan shouted and Madison let her instincts take over and took off after Caroline.

Her legs screamed but she stayed with Caroline. The cute ass wrapped in tight black shorts helped. Madison let her mind wander and she thought about Mr. Thomas. He was so shocked when she knelt and practiced on him. His thing was not nearly as big as the others, he fit into her mouth nicely. She knew he loved it, and she wondered if he would want her to do that every lunchtime they got together. She would not mind that; she knew it would make him really happy.

Madison felt her lungs start to burn and she looked up to see they were between the third and fourth turn. She was running out of energy, but she sucked in more air and pushed. She stayed with Caroline, and they were racing down the last stretch. She saw Jordan and Josie watching and the coach was standing next to them. She felt her legs go on automatic and she crossed the line.

Jordan ran out and caught Madison. She felt her collapse in her arms and her eyes rolled into the back of her head. She was worried and lowered her to the ground. She saw her chest moving and she felt her neck. She was breathing but her eyes were closed. Jordan felt her throat tighten and she kissed Madison on the forehead. This was stupid, she was stupid. She looked up and Josie knelt next to her. Josie took her hand and held it. They both looked down and heard the small voice.

“That was really fast.” Madison mumbled and Jordan laughed and cried at the same time. Josie just cried.

“Oh baby, I am so sorry. I pushed too hard.” Jordan said and put her head on Madison’s chest.

“Can I get some water?” Madison mumbled and Jordan got off her chest. Caroline held out a bottle of water and Jordan helped Madison sit up.

“Thanks.” Madison said as she took the water from Caroline.

“You are something else, kid.” Caroline said.

“That’s what they tell me.” Madison said and Josie laughed through her tears.

“How do you feel?” Jordan said.

“Ok, can you help me stand up?” Madison said. Josie and Caroline helped her to her feet. Madison felt her legs not work right away and they held her up.

“Are you sure you’re ok?” Jordan said and Madison smiled.

“Yeah, I’m ok. What was that?” Madison said.

“A state record.” Madison heard a voice and looked up to see Jordan’s coach smiling.

Sam sat in the waiting room with Katie and Aaron. Her mom was in with the doctor about her shoulder. Katie put her arm around her and hugged her. Aaron was sitting across from them reading a magazine.

“How are you feeling?” Katie said.

“Better, my stomach is a little queasy but that is normal nowadays. I am just afraid to go to sleep.” Sam said and Katie frowned.

“Janice will help you; she is a good friend.” Katie said.

“What can I tell her, I don’t want to get you guys in trouble.” Sam said and Katie looked at her. Aaron looked up from his magazine.

“What are you talking about?” Katie said and Sam smiled.

“Katie, I am only 14, some of the things we have done could get you in trouble, right?” Sam said and Katie sighed. Aaron looked at Katie.

“Sam, I am so sorry. We should not have done that. It was not right.” Katie said.

“No, that is not true. I loved the stuff, and I needed it at the time to make me feel better about myself. It felt good to have someone love me and be nice to me. Do not say that it was wrong.” Sam said.

“When did you grow up?” Katie said and Sam frowned.

“When my daddy sold me to men in a hotel room.” Sam said. Aaron felt the guilt he felt for doing “things” with Sam replaced by anger. He took a deep breath and tried to center.

Katie hugged her and tried not to cry again. Sam leaned into her and loved the way she smelled.

“So, what can I tell her?” Sam said.

“Anything you have to sweetie. Janice is a good friend and I trust her.” Katie said.

Katie held the young girl until her mother walked out. The shoulder brace was smaller, and Katie thought that was a good thing. Sarah walked up and looked at them.

“Doctor says I am healing ahead of schedule. He said to keep doing what I am doing so more pool sitting for me.” Sarah said and Sam laughed.

“That is great momma. I will help you with that.” Sam said and Sarah smiled.

“Ok, who’s ready for the next doctor?” Katie said. Sam giggled and Aaron stood up. Sarah looked at him and was amazed again at how large of a human he was.

Madison stretched with Jordan in the infield. Her legs were wonky, and the stretching was helping.

“Jordan, what did your coach mean?” Madison said and Jordan smiled.

“Promise not to overthink this, ok?” Jordan said.

“I promise, I can be a dumb blonde if I want.” Madison said and Jordan laughed.

“You just ran a 5K in under the state record time.” Jordan said and Madison felt her mouth drop open.

“What? How did I do that?” Madison said.

“You promised, right?” Jordan said and Madison nodded.

“So, I just follow everyone?” Madison said.

“Yes, for training. We will have a different plan for state. Josie and Caroline can’t run with you there.” Jordan said.

“Oh, ok.” Madison said.

“Trust me?” Jordan said.

“Yes, as long as you keep kissing me.” Madison said.

“Deal.” Jordan said and leaned over and kissed her. She stood up and helped Madison to her feet.

“Let’s run a couple of cooldown laps.” Jordan said and she led Madison to the track.

“You are a tough coach.” Madison said and Jordan smiled.

“I have to be to coach you. You are too sassy for a soft coach.” Jordan said and Madison opened her mouth to say something, but Jordan took off running.

Madison ran after her and she heard Jordan laughing as she caught up with her. She felt her heart get light as she ran next to her girlfriend. She was happy and looking forward to the weekend. She hoped they could find time to get together.

Sam sat in the waiting room again, this time with her mom. She tried to read a magazine, but she could not focus. Aaron looked at her from his chair and he could tell she was sad. It hurt his heart.

“Sam, talk to me. What is happening?” Sarah said.

“Just bad dreams momma.” Sam said.

“Samantha don’t play this down. Tell me what is going on.” Sarah said. Sam took a deep breath and looked at her mom.

“I have been dreaming more about daddy.” Sam said and Sarah gasped. She moved closer and put her arm around her daughter. Aaron felt the familiar surge of anger run through his chest.

“Oh baby, why didn’t you tell me?” Sarah said.

“I didn’t want to make you sad, momma. The dreams were bad.” Sam said. Sarah hugged her and kissed her forehead.

“Oh baby, you don’t have to protect me. Please let me help you.” Sarah said.

“Momma, I had forgotten some of the things he did and when I dreamed about them, I remembered.” Sam said.

“Honey, I am so sorry. I should have protected you.” Sarah said.

“Mom, you promised you would not be sad. It is over, let me work on my issues without dragging you through them again.” Sam said.

“I am so proud of you. You should not have to be this strong.” Sarah said.

“It’s ok momma. I don’t mind. I have some great friends and they will help us now.” Sam said and Sarah nodded. Sarah saw Sam look at Aaron.

“Yes, you do baby.” Sarah said.

They both looked up to see Katie walking out with a nurse. She had a huge smile on her face and Sam sat up straight and looked at her. Katie nodded her head up and down and Sam screamed. Sarah jumped as Sam flew out of her chair and hugged Katie. Sarah looked at Katie.

“I’m pregnant.” Katie said and Sarah smiled. Aaron walked over and put his arms around Katie, trapping the small blonde between them.

Jordan kissed her and put her on the bus. She promised to call her when she figured out when she would free up over the weekend. Madison climbed on the bus and watched out the window until she could not see Jordan anymore. She sighed and rubbed her thigh. Her legs were going to hurt again today. She would need her Mr. Jones. She smiled when she thought of what he would say about her skirt.

The bus pulled into the lot and Madison groaned as she stepped off the bus. She saw the rest of her team run ahead and she walked very slowly towards the school. She made it to the door and heard a clap of thunder. She looked up and saw an angry rain cloud moving towards the school. She pushed the door and walked in. Joshua smiled at her as he mopped the floor.

“Hello, Miss Madison.” He said and she walked over to him. He was always so happy to see her, and she loved it.

“Hi Joshua, how are you today?” She said and smiled.

“I am great, it is Friday. You look very tired.” He said and she nodded.

“Yes, track practice for state. It is very hard.” She said and he frowned.

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

“Not really Joshua, just smile and talk to me.” She said and he nodded.

“That I can do.” He said and smiled.

“Thank you, Joshua, I need to get showered.” She said.

“Ok, I will wait for you to finish before I start cleaning.” He said.

“Don’t let me hold you back if you need to start. I am moving kinda slow today.” She said and smiled. He looked confused for a second and then nodded.

“Yes, Miss Madison, you have a nice shower.” He said and she nodded.

She walked slowly into the dressing room and sat on the bench in front of her locker. She saw two of her teammates walk out of the shower. She saw the third one walk by dressed and wave goodbye. How did they move so fast? She pulled off her shirt and let her breasts bounce free. They were happy to get out of that tight top. She pulled off her sneakers and socks. She stood up slowly and pulled down her shorts and panties. She kicked them over to the side and walked slowly into the shower. She stood under the warm water for a while.

“Katie, I am so happy for you.” Sam said as she hugged Katie. Aaron stepped back from the hug.

“Thank you, baby. Now our girls can be friends.” Katie said and Sam looked at her.

“No, I don’t know the sex yet but if you think you are having a girl then I can too.” Katie said and Sam laughed.

“Katie, congratulations.” Sarah said.

“Thank you, Sarah.” Katie said and the nurse called for Sam.

Sam grabbed Sarah’s hand and they walked into the office behind the nurse. Sam sat on the table with the crunchy white paper and Sarah sat on the chair. Sam looked at all the pictures of babies on the wall and she got a warm feeling in her heart. What would it be like to hold a little one, her little one? She shivered when she thought about that. She saw the door open, and her doctor walked in.

“How are you, Samantha?” the doctor said.

“I am ok, you can call me Sam.” She said.

“Oh right, I always forget. Samantha is such a pretty name.” the doctor said and Sarah nodded.

“I can be Samantha when I grow up.” Sam said.

Sarah looked at her little girl talking about growing up and she was carrying a baby that would be born in about 8 months. She sighed and wished she could roll back the clock and smash in his head with a bat before he messed with her baby.

“That sounds like a great plan. How are you feeling?” the doctor said.

“I am throwing up almost every day, that is fun.” Sam said and the doctor smiled.

“I am so sorry, ginger snaps and sprite helps sometimes but it won’t last forever, I promise.” The doctor said.

“Other than that, I guess I feel ok.” Sam said and the doctor looked at her.

“Is something else bothering you?” the doctor said and Sam looked at her mother. Sarah nodded.

“I am having bad nightmares, about the stuff my daddy did to me.” Sam said and the doctor frowned.

“Honey, I am so sorry. Are you seeing someone about that?” the doctor said.

“Yes, this afternoon actually.” Sam said.

“Good, just let me know if they subscribe anything for you. I am sure you will let them know you are pregnant.” The doctor said.

“Yeah, that is part of the story.” Sam said and the doctor took a breath.

“How about we do something more fun. I need you to lie back and lift your dress so I can get to your belly.” The doctor said and stood up.

Sam laid down and pulled her dress up to her chest. She was glad she wore her pretty pink panties. She looked at the ceiling and her mom stood up and held her hand. The doctor turned around and put her hand on Sam’s belly.

“You have a cute little bump. This may be a little cold.” The doctor said and held up a squirt bottle.

Sam flinched a little as the doctor squirted some jelly like stuff on her belly. Sam sighed; it looked just like the stuff the men used before they fucked her in the ass. She closed her eyes and tried to focus on good things. She felt something touch her belly and move around. She kept her eyes closed and worked on getting her daddy and his friends out of her head.

“Where are you?” the doctor said and Sam opened her eyes. She looked at the screen and it looked like a wiggling x-ray. She could not make out anything specific.

“Doctor, is everything ok?” Sarah said and Sam’s heart froze. She felt a fear like she had never known.

“Momma?” Sam whimpered and Sarah squeezed her hand. Sarah saw tears in her eyes. She rubbed Sam’s cheek.

“Relax, baby. Sometimes they are sneaky little things.” Sarah said and Sam tried to breathe. She heard a small thumping and turned back to the screen.

“There you are.” The doctor said and smiled. The screen stopped moving so much and the doctor pointed.

“See that right there, that is the heart.” The doctor said and Sam smiled. She felt a tear run down her cheek. Sam heard the thumping noise change slightly and the screen shifted a little. The doctor looked back at the screen and Sam saw a strange expression on her face.

“Doctor, what’s wrong?” Sam said and the doctor moved the thing around on her belly. Sam saw the screen stop and then the doctor smiled.

“Well, look at that.” She said and Sam looked at her mom.

“Doctor, what do you see?” Sarah said. The doctor looked at Sam.

“You have two little ones in there.” The doctor said and she pointed to the screen. Sam looked but she just saw white squiggly stuff.

“Right there, that one was hiding behind the other one. Congratulations, sweetie, you are having twins.” The doctor said and Sam cried and laughed at the same time. Sarah leaned over and kissed her forehead.

“Baby, that is so exciting.” Sarah said.

The doctor started moving the thing around again and looked at the screen. She pressed a button, and a paper came out. She moved it some more and more paper. She froze the screen and looked back at Sam.

“Do you want to know?” the doctor said and Sam was confused.

“Know what?” Sam said and the doctor smiled.

“Know if they are boys or girls?” the doctor said. Sam looked at her mom.

“It’s your decision sweetie.” Sarah said. Sam looked at the doctor.

“Yes, please.” Sam said softly. The doctor smiled.

“Two pretty little girls.” The doctor said. Sam felt the emotion hit her all at once and she started sobbing. She squeezed her mom’s hand.

“Baby, what’s wrong?” Sarah said.

“Mrs. Simmons, this is normal. Her hormones are all over the place. Emotions are a side effect. This also explains why she is so sick; she is throwing up for two.” The doctor said and Sam laughed through her tears. The doctor touched Sam’s cheek.

“They are very healthy, little momma.” The doctor said.

“Thank you.” Sam said.

“Let’s get you cleaned up.” The doctor said. A nurse appeared and cleaned Sam’s belly. She helped her sit up and Sam hopped off the table. Sarah hugged her and Sam melted into her mom’s arms.

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

“Mrs. Simmons, from this it looks like she is about 11 or 12 weeks along. Farther than we thought.” The doctor said.

“Thank you doctor. When should we come back?” Sarah said.

“I want to see her at least every three weeks going forward since we have an extra guest.” The doctor said.

“Thank you doctor.” Sam said and the doctor smiled at her.

“No worries, sweetie. I will see you in three weeks.” The doctor said.

Katie looked up when Sam and Sarah walked out, and she could tell Sam had been crying. She stood up quickly and walked over. Sam hugged her hard and Katie looked at Sarah. Sarah held up two fingers and smiled. Katie felt her heart burst and she squeezed Sam.

Madison turned off the water and walked out of the shower slowly. She grabbed a towel and dried her hair. She dried her body and wrapped it around. She walked to the bench and plopped down. She took a deep breath. Her legs were still tingling, and she knew the walk home would be slow. Her two teammates told her bye and scampered out of the dressing room. It was Friday and she understood why they would be ready to get out of here quickly. She sighed and opened her locker. She saw her clothes and tried to decide what would be the easiest to put on. She saw her stockings and smiled. Mr. Jones loved them, so she pulled them out.

Madison pulled the stocking up her right leg and then reached for the other one. She slipped it on and then looked down. She did like the way they looked on her legs. Why did men love them so much? She sighed and reached for her bra and panties. She heard the squeaking of the door, and she dropped her underwear on the bench. One of her teammates probably forgot something. She heard the wheels of the mop bucket and she smiled.

She waited and then she saw him round the corner. He was looking down and focusing on not running his bucket into the lockers. She saw him stop and look up. She loved the look on his face when he saw her. He was so sweet, and she felt her sore legs tingle. He walked closer.

“Miss Madison, I am so sorry. I was sure you were gone.” Joshua said.

“It’s ok, Joshua. My legs are very sore, and I am moving very slowly. You can start cleaning if you want to.” Madison said and she saw his eyes move down to her legs. She chuckled.

“You like these, right?” She said and ran her fingers over the lace tops.

“Yes, ma’am, they are very nice.” Joshua said and she saw his thing growing on his leg. She thought about Sam warning her not to fuck everyone in sight, but she did like his thing. She looked up at him and he was looking uncomfortable.

“Joshua, come here.” She said and he wiped his hand across his forehead. He propped his mop against the lockers and walked up to her. His thing was at eye level on his leg as she sat on the bench. She reached out and ran her hand over it gently. He moaned.

“Oh, Miss Madison, you should not do that.” He said and she looked up and smiled.

“Joshua, did my stockings cause this?” She said and he nodded.

“Yes, ma’am.” He said.

“Then I should help you with it, right?” She said and opened his belt. He watched her pop the snap on his pants and then pull down his zipper.

Madison saw his white boxers as she pulled down his pants. His thing was pushing against the material. She slipped her hand into the opening and touched it. It was hard and warm and pulsed under her fingers. She loved the feel of this, she pulled it out of the opening, and it flopped out in the air. He groaned and she put her other hand on the massive thing. She looked up and he looked to be in pain.

“Joshua, this is lovely. Is it ok if I kiss it?” She said and he nodded.

She did not wait for a response and kissed the head of the large black thing. It flinched when her lips touched it. She smiled and licked it slowly. He was moaning and his thing was moving a lot. She sucked the head into her mouth, and he growled. She was surprised and her mouth was full of stuff, she swallowed quickly, and it filled again. He put his hands on her head and she sucked harder. One more blast hit her tongue and she swallowed it easily. She licked and sucked until his thing was clean and then let it slide out of her mouth. It was not as hard as before, but it still felt heavy in her hands.

“Sorry, Miss Madison, you are just so good at that.” He said and she looked up.

“Thank you, Joshua. Would you like me to do it again?” She said and moved her hands up and down his shaft slowly.

“I do need a little bit of a rest and you need to go home.” He said and she kissed the head of his thing.

“Ok, but would you help me?” She said. He looked confused.

“Sure, what do you need?” He said. She held up her underwear.

“Joshua, I am very sore and tired. Would you help me get dressed?” She said and he smiled.

“I would be happy to, Miss Madison.” He said and took the underwear from her. She pulled the towel off and his eyes locked onto her breasts.

“Maybe start with the bra?” She said and she saw his thing flinch again. He shoved it back in his pants and then knelt in front of her.

“They are so beautiful. You are the prettiest girl I have ever seen.” He said. She took his hand and placed it on her right breast.

“Thank you, Joshua. You are a very sweet man.” She said and felt him squeeze her breast.

She saw him shake his head and take his hand off her breast. He picked out her bra and looked at it. She chuckled.

“Clasp is in the front.” She said and held out her arms.

He slipped the bra on, and he struggled with the small clasp with his large fingers. She touched his hand and closed the clasp for him. He smiled. She arranged the bra, so it was more comfortable, and she looked up to see him staring.

“So beautiful.” He whispered and she put her hand on his head and pulled him forward. He kissed the tops of her breasts and she moaned. He pulled back and held up the panties.

“Help me stand up.” She said and held out her hands. He took her hands and stood her up. He knelt and straightened the panties. He looked up and she saw him staring right at her pussy. Madison felt a shiver run through her and she put her hand on his head.

“Please, Joshua.” She whispered and put pressure on the back of his head.

She heard him sigh and then his warm tongue touched her skin. Her legs got weak, and she put her hands on his shoulders. He moved his tongue between her lips, and it felt so good. She took a breath and spread her legs a little more. He ran his large tongue into her and then wiggled it. She gasped and her legs shivered. She felt his hands on her calves and he ran them slowly up her legs and then onto her butt. He squeezed and pulled her closer to him. His tongue dove deep and she closed her eyes.

Time seemed to crawl as Joshua licked and sucked all over her pussy. She wanted to stay here forever, it felt so good. How could this ever be considered bad. She looked down at him, he was so much older than her and she was very young. She knew a lot of people wanted this to be bad, but it did not make sense in her brain at the moment. She felt him lift her right leg and put it on his shoulder. Her pussy opened for him, and his warm tongue ran up her insides. She pressed on his shoulders and felt her body starting to lose control. He moved up and flicked her little button. She gasped and he squeezed her butt and sucked her button.

Madison screamed and hoped no one was anywhere close. Her body froze in his hands and then she felt it lurch and shake. He held her butt and continued to lick and suck as she convulsed on him. It felt like electricity was crashing through her and she fought to hold onto him. His tongue was like magic, and she could not move away. Another round of pleasure hit her, and she collapsed over him. Her body shook and vibrated, and she felt him pull off and then hug her. She fell into his arms, and he wrapped his arms around her and held her. It felt so safe and warm. She sighed and another shiver ran through her. He held her for a few minutes and then looked at her.

“Ready to put on your panties?” He said and she giggled and nodded.

He stood her up and held her panties so she could step into them. He pulled them up but paused when they were at her thighs and kissed her pussy gently. She shivered again and he pulled the panties up snug on her butt. He sat her down and smiled.

“Joshua, you should charge for that.” She said and he laughed.

“Miss Madison, I was thinking the same thing, but I should pay you.” He said and smiled.

An image flew across her brain from the restaurant, and she heard the old man tell her she should charge $50 for a deep throat and a swallow. She didn’t take him in the throat so maybe a discount? She shook her head and looked at him. She did not want to tarnish this moment. She pulled her skirt out and handed it to him.

Madison kissed Joshua gently on the lips and picked up her backpack. She walked out of the dressing room, and he started mopping. She looked outside and it looked like it was getting dark. She looked at her phone and it was only 4:00, she looked at the clouds and they looked nasty. Her phone buzzed and she looked down.

“Hey daddy.” She said.

“Hey princess. You done with practice?” He said.

“Yes, daddy, I am about to start walking home.” She said. She heard him sigh.

“Baby, I have some bad news. I have to go out of town.” He said and she moaned.

“When daddy?” She said. He sighed again.

“I am actually at the airport right now and our flight boards in an hour. I am sorry sweetheart.” He said.

“What happened daddy?” She said.

“The Barr account is a mess. Mr. Thompson and I have to fly there and try to straighten it out. I am not sure how long it will take but we have a meeting first thing in the morning with a lot of lawyers.” He said and she moaned.

“Ok. I guess I can stay with Katie.” She said.

“Honey, we couldn’t get a hold of her, so I called Barry. Would it be ok if you stayed with Mr. Jones tonight and then we can get it all straight tomorrow?” Henry said.

“Sure daddy. When will you be back?” She said and he sighed.

“I am not sure sweetie. Brad really wants to save this account.” Henry said.

“Daddy, the state tournament is next Saturday, will you be back for that?” She said, trying not to sound too miserable.

“Yes, baby, I would not miss that for the world.” Henry said. She heard an announcement through the phone.

“Thank you, daddy. Do you have to go?” She said.

“Yes, baby, they just changed our gate. I will try and call you later tonight when we get settled.” Henry said.

“Ok daddy. Be safe, I love you.” She said.

“I love you too princess. Be nice to Mr. Jones.” Henry said.

“Bye daddy.” She said.

“Bye baby.” He said and she heard the click. She heard a rumble of thunder and looked up.

