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Chapter 53: The Rain

It wasn’t raining yet but it looked bad. Madison needed to hurry, and she pushed the door open from the school to the parking lot. The air was strange and cool. She started across the parking lot and a huge clap of thunder caused her to jump. She tried to go faster but her legs were not cooperating very much. She heard another rumble and felt a raindrop on her arm. She looked up at the darkening sky and more drops hit her face. She looked around and saw a small trailer at the edge of the parking lot with a little awning. She hurried towards it, and it started raining harder. She made it to the trailer and threw herself against the side. The awning was over a small set of stairs, but it was big enough to cover her if she scooted right next to the stairs.

Madison sighed as she watched the rain start. It was pouring and she heard another clap of thunder. A chill ran through her as the cold wind whipped around her. What was she going to do? If she started walking, she would get drenched and she did not like the idea of walking with the thunder and lightning all around her. Her legs would not let her move very fast so that was not an answer. She smiled when she thought about the last time she walked home in the rain. Mr. Jones dried her clothes and gave her his old T-shirt. She was staying with him tonight. That just sunk into her brain. She thought about his hands on her butt this morning on his porch. What would happen with her sleeping over? Her pussy tingled and she reached under her skirt and touched her panties, the same panties that Joshua just put on her. She was not having a very good day with her candy problem.

Aaron got a call from the office and dropped the girls off at home after lunch. Katie grabbed her keys and they drove to the last doctor. Sam climbed in the back seat and missed Aaron’s hand on her legs already. She looked out the window and worried about how she was going to explain everything to this therapist. She trusted Katie and she said she was nice, so she sighed and hoped that was true.

Sam walked into the office with her mom and Katie. This did not look like a traditional doctor’s office. The walls were not white, for starters. There was a young woman sitting behind a counter and she smiled at them when they walked in.

“Good afternoon, Miss Simmons?” the young woman said.

“Yes, this is Sam.” Katie said and the woman smiled.

“Thank you, the doctor will be right out.” She said.

Sam sat on a small couch and her mom sat next to her. Katie sat across from them. Katie leaned over and looked at Sam.

“Janice is a wonderful person and very easy to talk to. Don’t worry about anything, she will lead you. Answer her questions and feel free to ask anything you want.” Katie said and Sam nodded.

“Ok, thanks. I have never done this before.” Sam said.

“It’s ok sweetie. Just take a breath and have a conversation.” Katie said. They looked up to see a woman walk out and over to them.

“Hello, I am Dr. Johansen. You must be Samantha.” The woman said and held out her hand. Sam took her hand, and it was very soft.

“Sam.” Sam said and the doctor smiled.

“Ok, then you can call me Janice.” She said and squatted down in front of Sam.

“Can I call you Dr. Janice?” Sam said and the lady smiled.

“Certainly. Do you want anyone to come in with you?” Dr. Janice said. Sam looked at her mom.

“This is my mom, I guess she can come in.” Sam said.

“Nice to meet you, ma’am. I tell you what. Why don’t you come in by yourself for a little while and then we can call your mom in.” Dr. Janice said. Sam looked at her mom.

“Whatever you want sweetie.” Sarah said.

“Ok, that sounds good.” Sam said. The doctor stood up and held out her hand. Sam took it and stood.

The doctor turned and took Katie’s hand and squeezed it.

“I will talk to you later.” Dr. Janice said and Katie smiled.

Sam followed the doctor through the door and into another large room. There was a desk and a bunch of chairs, all different and in many different shapes and colors. There was even a couch with a pillow at one end. Sam looked around and the doctor chuckled.

“I know, there are a lot of places to sit. My clients have a lot of different likes, you can pick out any that you think look comfortable.” Dr. Janice said.

Sam walked over to a big red one with big wooden claw feet that looked very soft. She sat down and the doctor pulled a green one over and sat across from her. Sam sat straight with her legs together and feet on the floor. She leaned forward a little and clasped her hands over her knees and looked at the doctor.

“Nervous?” Dr. Janice said and Sam nodded.

“I understand, it can be very overwhelming. Katie tells me that you are pregnant?” Dr. Janice said and Sam looked at her. The doctor smiled.

“This is a safe place. Anything you say here will stay here. I tend to be a little blunt, sorry.” Dr. Janice said.

“It’s ok, I guess that is pretty common knowledge now.” Sam said.

“How far along are you?” Dr. Janice said.

“I just saw the doctor today; she said around 12 weeks and I am having twins.” Sam said and smiled.

“Twins, that is awesome, I always wanted to be a twin. I was so jealous of them, like they had a built-in best friend.” Dr. Janice said. Sam had never thought of it that way, but it sounded nice.

“They are girls.” Sam said.

“Wonderful, so 12 weeks. If I remember right that is about the time the dreams get funky and your libido is a little crazy.” Dr. Janice said and Sam looked at her.

“Um, yeah. What is libido?” Sam said and the doctor chuckled. She leaned closer.

“We can call it horny or excited.” Dr. Janice whispered. Sam gasped.

“I am sorry, shall we go with excited?” Dr. Janice said and Sam giggled.

“I am ok with either. Those things are caused by my pregnancy?” Sam said and the doctor nodded.

“Well, pregnancy tends to make them worse. Have you had any issues with those things?” Dr. Janice said.

“Yes, very much.” Sam said and the doctor smiled.

“What was the worst?” Dr. Janice said. Sam took a deep breath and looked at her. The doctor leaned over and touched Sam’s hand.

“Sweetie, we have all the time in the world. This is our first session; you share as much or as little as you want. We can work with whatever makes you comfortable.” Dr. Janice said.

Sam looked at the doctor. She looked very sweet, and Katie was right, she was easy to talk to. This was turning out better than she thought it would. She scooted back into the chair and pulled her legs up to her chest. She wrapped her arms around her legs. The doctor was smiling and leaning over.

“Last night I dreamt about the time my daddy brought me to a hotel room and made me have sex with men for money. It was a dream, but it felt more like a memory, those things really happened. I had forgotten about most of the details, but it was crystal clear last night.” Sam said. The doctor did not change her expression. She smiled at Sam, leaned back and crossed her legs.

“You are a very brave girl and that was a hard thing to say to someone you just met. We can start there, and I can definitely help you. Let’s talk first about how to help with the dreams.” The doctor said. Sam smiled; she liked this lady.

Madison stood with her back to the little trailer and watched the rain. It was raining very hard, and she saw the water running off the concrete of the parking lot towards the street. She looked down and was happy she was wearing heels. Her toes were getting wet but if she had on her sneakers they would be soaked. She heard a noise and looked up to see the door to the trailer opening. She took a breath and she saw a cane poke out and touch the top step. A leg appeared and stepped down on the second step. She looked up and saw a man. He looked at her and he looked surprised.

“Madison?” He said and she was stunned. Who was this man and why did he know her?

“Um, yes.” She said, getting very nervous. If she tried to get away, she would be not only soaked but probably fall if she tried to run in her heels. That did not seem like a good plan.

“It’s Frank. You can see now?” He said and she looked at his face. She still didn’t recognize him.

“Frank, from the hospital. You were blind and you came and visited me.” He said. Madison remembered quickly and she relaxed.

“Oh yeah, I remember.” She said and he smiled.

“What are you doing out here?” He said.

“I was walking home, and it started raining.” She said and he looked out.

“Woo, it is coming down. I was hoping to make it to my truck, but I don’t know now.” Frank said and she looked over at a white pickup truck with Simmons Construction on the side. She looked back at him.

“Get in here before you drown.” He said and stepped back into the trailer.

She looked at the rain and took a breath. She moved over and walked up the three steps. She stepped into the trailer, and it was very small. There was a small brown couch that had stuff on it. There was a small chair in front of a desk. The desk was covered in papers and tools. He was walking around the desk, and he sat in a chair behind it. She moved forward and sat in the small chair.

“Do you want something to drink, there is some water in the fridge.” He said and pointed to a small white refrigerator on the floor next to the wall. She reached over and opened it and took out a bottle of water. She had a big drink and realized she was very thirsty.

“So, you got your sight back, that is good.” He said and she wiped her mouth with her arm after her drink.

“Yes, it was a couple of days later.” She said, leaving out the part where Aaron’s thing cured her.

“I just realized why you were scared when you saw me, you didn’t know what I looked like.” He said and laughed.

“You do look like I thought you would.” She said and he smiled.

“Is that a good thing or a bad thing?” He said.

“It’s a good thing, you are very handsome.” She said.

“Thank you, sweetheart. You are even prettier than I remember but I did see you in a hospital.” He said.

“Are you saying you like these clothes better than a hospital gown.” She said and he smiled.

“They are very nice, but you rocked the hospital gown.” He said and she chuckled.

“I know what you liked about the gown.” She said and he nodded.

“From what I seem to remember you and your little friend were pretty naughty in that room.” He said.

“You have trouble remembering that?” She said and he laughed.

“No baby, I think about that quite a lot. Where is your little friend?” He said.

“Sam, she is at home.” She said.

“Yes, Sam, cute little blonde.” He said and she nodded.

“Why are you here?” She said, looking around.

“My company got a job here. We have to replace all the light fixtures in the building, they changed the code, and they all have to be replaced. We start on Monday.” He said.

“That is a lot of lights.” She said and he laughed.

“Yes, it is. It will take us about a month.” He said.

“That is cool, I guess.” She said.

“It is very cool now.” He said and she looked at him.

“Why?” She said.

“Because you are here. I feel like Christmas came early.” He said.

“Really, so I am like a Christmas gift?” She said.

“Yep, either that or all those coins I tossed in all those fountains finally worked. Either way, you are a dream come true.” He said.

“It sounds like you have some expectations.” She said and he smiled.

“Yes, I do. You two were very frisky in that room, and I have a feeling that was not a one-time thing. Are you a naughty little girl, Madison?” He said.

“I don’t know what you are talking about, I am an innocent schoolgirl.” She said and he laughed.

“Right, that is why you are wearing stockings and heels to school. So, if you are an innocent little thing it was nice seeing you and we can keep visiting until the rain stops.” He said and paused. She looked at him and took a breath.

“However, if you are not, you can walk over here and let me see if that little ass is as nice as I remember.” He said and he smiled.

Madison felt her pussy get warm as he talked. She should just sit here and talk to him like she shouldn’t have walked into that bathroom. She should be a good girl but she remembered what his hand felt like on her butt when he slipped it under her gown. She also remembered what his thing felt like when it exploded all over her hands. She took a deep breath and tried to keep her legs still. They were shaking and she put her hands on her knees. She heard another clap of thunder and now she wondered if she was destined for this trailer all along. It didn’t start raining until she got close to it. She looked up at him and he was still smiling.

Her legs moved on their own and she stood up. She walked around the desk and his smile got bigger. She moved close to him, and he put his hands on her hips. She took a deep breath.

“Don’t be scared little one. I won’t hurt you. You can be the innocent little girl again when you leave later but while you are standing here you are Mr. Frank’s hot little fucktoy.” He said and she shivered.

Madison stood in front of the man as he started unbuttoning her shirt. She stayed still as her shirt was opened and then slipped off her arms. She felt it fall to the floor and then he unbuttoned her skirt and pulled the zipper down. Her skirt fell to the floor as well.

“Look at you, you look like a fucking wet dream.” Frank said as he looked at the small teenager in her black bra and panties with her stockings and heels.

“Is that good?” She said.

“Oh baby, it is very good. You are hot as fuck wearing that shit. I wish I had a camera.” He said and she smiled. She should introduce him to Mr. Thomas.

She looked down and saw his thing was pressing against his pants. She looked back up at him, and he nodded. She knelt and started unbuckling his pants, her hands were on autopilot. She yanked his thing out and put her hands on it. It felt hard like Joshua’s, but it was white and not as big. It was big enough as she put her mouth over the head. He groaned and she felt his hand rubbing her head. She sucked him gently and then reached into his pants and grabbed his balls. She remembered that Aaron liked that. She heard him moan and his thing flinched in her mouth. He must like it too.

She got up on her knees and sucked most of him into her mouth. He was groaning and rubbing her head. She moved his balls around in her hand and then pushed hard. His thing slid into her throat and her lips touched the black curly hair in his crotch. She heard him growl.

“Fuck!” He said and she giggled. She heard him groan as her laugh caused her throat to vibrate.

She slid slowly up the shaft and stopped when the head was sitting on her tongue. She looked up at him.

“Little girl, you should not be this good at this, but I am not complaining. You are fucking incredible.” He said and rubbed her cheek while his thing sat on her tongue.

She moved her tongue around it slowly and moved her hand up and down while she looked at him. He stared at her.

“That is the hottest fucking thing I have ever seen. Swallow it again.” He said and she pushed him back into her throat.

She heard him growl again and he pulled her head hard against his crotch. She relaxed and tried to breathe through her nose. She felt his thing shake and she felt his slimy stuff sliding down her throat. He pulled her back and the next load hit her tongue and filled her mouth. It was too fast, and she felt some of it run out of the sides of her mouth. She tried to swallow but another load shot out of his thing. She closed her lips around him, and he put more stuff in her mouth. She pulled off and tried to swallow but some ran down her chin. His thing was soft now and she held it and looked at him.

“Nope, now that is the hottest fucking thing I have ever seen.” Frank said.

Madison felt a drop of his stuff hit her breast. She looked down and her breasts had a lot of his stuff on them, and some was on her bra. She reached up and scooped the stuff off her chin into her mouth. He smiled and handed her a paper towel. She wiped the top of her breasts and then her chin.

“There was a lot.” She said and he chuckled.

“Sorry baby, it has been a while and you are very good.” He said.

He helped her stand, and he reached up and popped the clasp on her bra. He gasped as her breasts popped out. He took them in his hands and then leaned forward and kissed her nipples.

“God, every part of you is beautiful.” He said and sucked on one of her nipples. She felt it stiffen in his mouth.

He moved his hands off her breasts, but he kept licking and sucking her nipples. His hands moved over her butt and squeezed. He pulled off her nipples and moaned.

“This ass, I had forgotten how nice it was. God, it is fucking amazing.” He said and she giggled.

“You are funny.” She said and he looked at her.

“Baby girl, if you were 20 years older, I would marry you tonight. As it is, I want to just fuck you until they drag me to prison, but I will be smiling as they do it.” He said and squeezed her butt.

He pulled her panties down and she stepped out of them. He looked at her pussy and he kissed it. He put his hands on her hips and lifted her onto the desk. She felt the papers under her butt.

“But first, I need to taste this little cunt.” He said and shoved his face between her legs.

She felt his beard on her thighs and she spread her legs farther. He was rough and crude, but he was not hurting her, and she felt like he wouldn’t. She loved it and even his language, she had heard that word from Mr. Barr’s friends, but it did not sound nice when they said it. Now she liked it for some reason when he said it. He was tasting her cunt. She giggled as his tongue tried to go all the way into her body.

Madison screamed when her orgasm hit her. He held her butt and pulled her into his face. His beard tickled her inner thighs and her smooth skin. His tongue was frantically licking and sucking her button. She grabbed handfuls of his hair and screamed again as her body started to shake.

“Fuck baby. You are an incredible little girl.” Frank said as he looked at the young girl laying across his desk. He needed to clean his desk as he saw the papers and the power drill sitting next to her head.

“Thank you, Mr. Frank. You are great at that.” She said and he smiled.

“I have never had any complaints. Now get up here and let me show you the other thing I have never had any complaints about.” He said and lifted her off the desk.

He turned her around and bent her over the desk. He saw papers fall on the floor and now her head was next to his checkbook. God, he needed to get organized.

“I need to see this little ass.” He said and slapped her butt. She squealed and he laughed. He grabbed her butt with both hands and started squeezing and rubbing. She felt his lips as he kissed each of her cheeks.

She heard some noise behind her. He stopped rubbing her and then she felt his hard thing touch her butt. He moved his fingers between her legs and felt her pussy, she could tell she was very wet.

“You ready for this baby?” He said.

“Yes, be gentle Mr. Frank.” She said and he pulled his fingers out of her wet pussy.

“Always baby girl.” He said and she felt his thing slide slowly into her pussy. She lifted her head and moaned.

Madison remembered she had two pills left in her dresser at home. Her appointment was next week with the doctor, so she needed to be careful until then. But she had this covered, and his thing felt very nice. He was holding her butt and moving in and out of her. He was not as big as Aaron, but he was very good with what he had. He pushed deep and held it in her, and he moved his hips around. She felt his skin against her butt and then he slid his hand under her and grabbed her breast. He squeezed her breast as he pushed in and out of her. She closed her eyes and enjoyed all his touching.

Frank Simmons had been in many a cunt in his days, but this little sweetie might be the best. She was tight and warm, and his cock felt like it was in a nice cave. This tight ass was so nice as he banged against it, and her tits were remarkable. He rode her hard, his cock was ready for a nice long ride after that glorious blowjob. He grabbed her firm tit and it felt nice in his hand. He drilled her deep and she took it like a champ. Who was this girl? How could she be so stinking cute and then know her way around a cock like a high-priced hooker. He was counting his blessings that he was buried in her tight little pussy. He lifted her up and pulled her back against his chest as he stayed buried in her hot young snatch. Her hair was all over her face and her eyes were glassy. She blinked and then she looked scared as he looked at her.

Madison was enjoying him fucking her as her face and chest slid across the papers and stuff on his desk. She liked his hand on her breast, he was gentle, and it was helping him hold her. He had been going a long time and she wondered how long he could go. Mr. Jones would be expecting her, sorry Mr. Jones, got held up by an old friend and he wanted to fuck me over his desk. She giggled as she thought of his face if she told him that. She was happy for the moment; Frank was very good at this. She felt him lift her and then she felt his chest against her back. He looked down at her and she panicked. The last time she was in this position the dark man looked at her and spit in her mouth. She struggled in his arms; she did not want to destroy this moment. He let go of her breast and grabbed her head. He moved his face closer; she felt his breath on her cheek. She closed her eyes and mouth tightly.

“Relax, baby girl.” She heard him say and she felt him kiss her cheek and then her nose.

Madison opened her eyes and he smiled and kissed her lips. She opened her mouth, and he kissed her hard. She felt his tongue slide inside and she wrapped hers around it. She relaxed and kissed him. He started moving again and he was going in and out of her pussy as he kissed her. This was nice, she could not focus, there was just too much going on. His hand left her head and grabbed her breast again. He rolled her nipple between his fingers, and she moaned into his mouth.

Frank kissed the little temptress and rolled that cute nipple in his fingers. He felt her body respond and he started hammering her pussy again. This was the life, power fucking a young girl in his little trailer. He was a happy man. He drove into her hard and she moaned. The little slut loved it, he picked up speed and now he was holding her breast with his right hand, his left hand over her belly and savagely drilling her. She broke the kiss and took a deep breath.

“Oh Mr. Frank, this is great.” He heard her mutter and he smiled. Her hair was flying around, and her mouth was open.

Madison felt like her body was limp and his thing was going very deep inside her. He was holding her up and pounding her pussy. This was nice, it felt good to let him control her. Her other men were sweet and loved her, but he was a little rough, and she loved it. She moaned and he picked up speed again. Her hair was all over her face, and she pushed her head back against his chest. She heard him growl and she felt him pull her tight against him. He lurched three more times, pumping into her really hard each time and then waiting a couple of seconds and banging her again, she heard herself grunt each time he hammered her. He stopped and laid her back face down on the desk. She heard his chair creak as he sat down. She heard him let out a long breath.

She lay on his desk for a minute and then stood up slowly. Her body still felt like it was vibrating a little. She turned and saw he was sitting in his chair. His thing was soft and laying across his thigh, and it had something on it. She looked closer and it looked like plastic.

“What is that?” She said and he laughed.

“It’s a rubber sweetie. I sure didn’t want to knock you up.” He said and she looked at him. His face changed.

“Oh my God, you have never used a rubber?” He said and she shook her head.

“You are fucking amazing, this wasn’t your first time, right.” He said and she giggled.

“No, it wasn’t.” She said.

“How are you not pregnant?” He said.

“I have some pills I can take after it happens. I have two left.” She said

“Morning after pills?” He said.

“I guess, I don’t know what they are called.” She said and he shook his head.

“Well, you don’t need to use one tonight, but you should do something different if you are going to do stuff like this.” He said.

“I have a doctor appointment next week.” She said.

“Good, because I will be here a month.” He said and she giggled.

“So, you are thinking of doing this again?” She said and he smiled.

“Not every day but every other day at least I am thinking.” He said and she laughed.

“We will see. What do you do with it now?” She said and looked at the plastic thing on his thing.

“Well, usually I toss it in the trash, but I have an idea. Want to help me with it?” He said and she nodded.

“Ok, kneel here.” He said and she knelt between his legs.

Madison watched him pull the thing off and she saw it was hanging with a bubble at the end. She touched it and it felt like there was something in there.

“What is that?” She said.

“That is my junk, the same junk you just swallowed earlier. Open your mouth.” He said and he held the thing up.

“I am not going to eat that, it is plastic.” She said and he laughed.

“You are precious, open your mouth sweetie, you don’t have to eat it.” He said.

Madison opened her mouth, and he moved it over her head and turned it upside down. The stuff slid out and landed on her tongue. It was slimy but it tasted the same as earlier. He squeezed it and pushed all the stuff into her mouth.

“Ok, just swallow it now, we don’t want to waste it.” He said and she swallowed.

“Good girl, now we can throw it away.” He said and handed it to her.

She took it and it felt strange, like a balloon. She turned and tossed it in the little trashcan with a lot of McDonald’s wrappers. She turned back to him, and he put his hands on her cheeks. She saw his thing on his thigh, and it looked so small.

“Baby, you are very special. That was amazing, are you sure you are ok?” He said and she smiled.

“Yes, it was great. You need to clean your desk.” She said and he laughed.

She stood up and he turned her around and kissed her butt again. He liked her butt a lot. He would not let her put on her panties until all her other clothes were on so he could rub it and kiss it again. She laughed at him, and he helped her slide her panties on. She grabbed her backpack, and he walked her to the door. He opened it and it had stopped raining, but the sky was still a little dark.

“Baby, you want me to take you home?” He said and looked at the sky.

“No, that’s ok, I like to walk.” She said and stepped down the stairs carefully in her heels.

He walked out and locked the door. He walked to his truck, and she walked with him. She looked in and his front seat was covered in stuff. She looked at him.

“Were you going to throw me in the back?” She said and he laughed.

“Sorry, I promise I will clean up before the next time.” He said.

“The next time?” She said.

“Baby girl, I will be here for at least a month. Anytime you need more of what happened in there you come see old Frank.” He said and she nodded.

“Ok, have a nice weekend.” She said.

“I will now. It will take me two days to recover.” He said and she giggled.

“I doubt it.” She said and walked away.

Frank Simmons watched her walk across the parking lot. Those heels and stockings were so fucking hot, but he was going to dream about that little ass all weekend. He took a breath and crawled into his truck. He closed the door and looked at the collection of junk on his front seat and laughed.

Sam followed her mom and Katie out of the office and towards the car. It had rained a little and she heard a clap of thunder. She didn’t care about anything else right now, she felt like a weight had been lifted off her chest and she could not wait for next Tuesday to talk to Dr. Janice again. She opened the door for her mom and let her get in the front seat. She climbed into the back seat and Katie turned on the car and the cool air hit her in the face. She turned it off as the air outside was cool with the rain.

“So, you like Dr. Janice?” Katie said.

“Oh Katie, she is perfect. Thank you so much.” Sarah said.

“Yes, she is cool. Can we call Mr. Thompson and tell him about your baby?” Sam said and Katie laughed.

“Sam, I think that is something Katie may want to talk to her husband privately about.” Sarah said.

“It’s ok Sarah, the girls are very aware that we were trying, and he will not mind at all.” Katie said.

“Ok, I guess I missed a lot.” Sarah said and Sam giggled.

Katie dialed the number and put it on speaker.

“Hey honey, I was getting ready to call you, I am at the airport.” Brad said.

“What’s going on?” Katie said.

“Henry and I have to fly out and try to straighten out the Barr account. I am so sorry, but they are trying to get out of the contract, and we need to make sure that doesn’t happen.” Brad said.

“Don’t you dare let them do that. He rapes Madison and then they think they can dump the contract.” Katie said and Sam looked at her, she was angry.

“Honey, we are all over it. I promise it will be ok.” Brad said and Katie took a deep breath.

“Ok, I have some news you can think about while you are kicking their ass.” Katie said and Sam put her hand over her mouth to not laugh.

“What, hurry, they are boarding in five minutes.” He said.

“You are going to be a daddy.” Katie said and there was silence.

Sam heard some commotion on the phone and then heard some breathing.

“Brad, are you there?” Katie said. She heard a sniffle and she put her hand on her chest.

“Baby, I am so happy. I am so mad I cannot be there with you; I promise you I will be back as soon as I can.” Brad said and Sam could tell he was crying.

“Honey, I will be waiting. Be careful.” Katie said and felt her throat tighten up.

“I love you so much.” Brad said.

“I love you too.” Katie said and the phone clicked.

Sam saw Katie look at her mom and the two of them started crying.

“Wait, he said Henry was flying out too, where is Madison?” Sam said and grabbed her phone.

Madison walked down the sidewalk and her legs felt much better. Was what Frank did considered a massage? He did rub on her a lot and his thing definitely rubbed inside her a lot. Aaron fixed her eyes with his thing, did Frank fix her legs? No matter, she was happy and then she heard another clap of thunder. She was still far from home and the only shoes she had with her were what she was wearing. There would be no running. She really didn’t care now, let it rain. She felt her phone buzz and she stopped and fished it out of her backpack.

“Hey rock star.” Sam said and Madison smiled.

“Hey, it is nice to hear your voice. How are you?” Madison said.

“I am much better. I talked to a doctor; she is very cool. You will love her.” Sam said.

“I thought your appointment was next week.” Madison said.

“Yeah, I had a bad dream last night, so Katie moved it up.” Sam said.

“Sam, I am so sorry. Are you ok?” Madison said.

“Yes, the doctor showed me some things to help with my dreams. Listen, I have a couple of good things to tell you.” Sam said.

“Ok, what is it?” Madison said.

“Well, it seems there will be another baby around the house.” Sam said.

“What? Is Katie pregnant?” Madison said.

“Yes! She just found out today.” Sam said and Madison screamed.

“That is so cool. Oh wait, Mr. Thompson is flying out today, that is so sad. Did she tell him?” Madison said.

“Yes, she told him, and it was very sweet. I will have to tell you about it later. There is more news.” Sam said.

“What else?” Madison said.

“There will be another baby running around.” Sam said and Madison paused.

“Is your mom pregnant?” Madison said and Sam laughed.

“No, her face just got really strange.” Sam said.

“Wait, am I on speaker?” Madison said and Sam laughed.

“No, but rock star, you talk very loud.” Sam said.

“Sorry, so who else is pregnant?” Madison said.

“I am having twins.” Sam said.

Sam heard nothing and waited.

“Madison, u there?” Sam said.

“Sam, that is so cool. Twins? Two babies. So, we can have one each.” Madison said and Sam laughed.

“Be careful of what you ask for.” Sam said.

“Sam, I am so happy for you and Katie. That is so exciting.” Madison said.

“So, where are you?” Sam said.

“I am walking home. I am staying over with Mr. Jones tonight.” Madison said. Sam put her hand over her phone and laid down on the back seat.

“Are you sure that is a good idea?” Sam said.

“Yes, it is a good idea. It will be fun.” Madison said.

“Ok, but you have to come over here tomorrow, the doctor told mom she had to lie around the pool more and we need to help her with that.” Sam said.

“That sounds like fun. I will call you tomorrow.” Madison said.

“Ok, please don’t kill him.” Sam said and Madison laughed.

“He will be fine.” Madison said.

“Famous last words.” Sam said.

“I have to hang up, that garbageman is back.” Madison said.

“Good night, rock star.” Sam said.

“Good night, little momma.” Madison said and she heard Sam laugh.

She put the phone back in her backpack and thought about babies. Katie and now Sam with an extra one. She got excited, that would be very cool. A huge clap of thunder made her jump and then she felt a drop. Shit, she started walking and only made it to the next street before the sky opened and it started raining again. It was not as hard as earlier, but it was constant, and she was soaked quickly. She made sure her backpack was closed completely and kept walking.

Barry Jones sat on his swing and drank his iced tea. He was waiting for her, and she was later than usual. He had her number and he thought about calling but he didn’t want to harass her. He did feel a little bit responsible since Henry called and asked him to take her tonight. Take her, he chuckled as his choice of phrasing sounded interesting. He heard the thunder and then saw the rain. He was very worried now, this storm looked bad. He walked back in to get his phone and put his glass in the sink. He found his phone and walked back out onto the porch. Roscoe was hiding under the sofa, he did not like thunder.

Madison walked as fast as she could in the heels, but the rain was relentless. Her hair was soaked as were her clothes. She felt a chill and wrapped her arms around her body. The wind was whipping hard now, and she was glad her skirt was wet, or it would be flying everywhere. She only had two more blocks, she crossed the street and got a strange look from the guy in the car at the stop sign. She looked down and her shirt was stuck to her body and her black bra was basically visible. The man in the car stared at her until she got across the street.

She finally made it to her street, but she had to wait for a bus to pass before she crossed to the other side. The bus moved past her and hit a puddle, splashing her right in the face. She tried to move but she was not quick enough. She wiped her face with her hand and looked around. She was almost home, or almost at his house. The wind howled again, and she grabbed the stop sign so she wouldn’t blow over. Her teeth started to chatter.

Barry opened his phone and looked up her number. He found it and then looked up one last time. He saw her walk around the hedge and he exhaled and put the phone down. She walked slowly up the walk, and she looked bad. He got up and met her at the top of the stairs. She was shivering and he wrapped his arms around her. She was cold and wet, and he heard her teeth chattering.

“Baby, why didn’t you call?” He said.

“I ... don’t have ... your ... number.” She muttered and he felt like an idiot.

“I am so sorry, come on, let’s get you warmed up.” He said and led her into the house.

He felt her flinch as they walked inside, and the cold air hit them. He pulled off her backpack and walked her down to the bathroom. He grabbed a towel, wrapped it around her and hugged her again. He felt her relax a little and then he pushed wet hair off her face and looked at her. She smiled and he felt better.

“Sorry about dripping all over your house.” She said and he laughed.

“I love it, the floors needed cleaning anyway.” He said and she chuckled.

“I am so cold; can I take a shower?” She said and he nodded.

“Certainly baby, I will go get you some warm clothes.” He said and stepped to the door.

He looked back and she was trying to unbutton her shirt, but her fingers were blue and shaking, and she could not grab the button. She looked up at him.

“Help me.” She said and he took a breath.

He walked over and looked at her. She was still shivering, and he put the towel back on her shoulders.

“Mr. Jones, can you help me with my clothes?” She said, her teeth were still chattering a little.

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

“Yes, please.” She said and he started unbuttoning her shirt.

He opened her soaked shirt and dropped it on the floor. He wrapped the towel around her, and she touched his hand.

“Bra too, clasp is in the front.” She said.

He sighed and popped the clasp. He had seen her breasts before, but they were almost blue now and her nipples were rock hard. He pulled the towel over them and rubbed it over her wet body. She sighed and smiled at him.

“Much better.” She said and pulled the towel tighter around her upper body.

He looked at her skirt and then down at her feet. He reached down and undid the strap on her heel. He pulled it off her foot and then took off the other one.

“Please take off the stockings next, my legs are so cold.” She said and he looked up at her.

She nodded and he reached under her skirt and pulled down the stocking on her right leg. It was soaked and he pulled it off her foot and dropped it on the floor. He reached up and pulled off the other one. He grabbed another towel and dried off her legs. She sighed and he looked up.

“Thank you.” She said and she reached down and popped the button on her skirt and then unzipped it.

It fell to the floor, and he put it in a towel along with her stockings and her shirt and bra. He looked up and he saw her panties. They were black and very pretty. He could see her young pussy pushing against the tight material. He looked up at her and she smiled down at him.

“It’s ok if you don’t want to. I think I can get them.” She said and he heard her teeth chatter again.

He shook his head and then reached up and pulled her panties down. He looked down and she stepped out of them. He put them in the towel and wrapped it up. He stood up and looked down at her.

“Mr. Jones, I love you.” She said and he felt his heart melt.

He wrapped his arms around her and felt her small body shiver a little. He reached in and turned on the shower. He hugged her again.

“I love you too baby. I will get you some clothes and put on some chocolate.” He said.

“Oh, that will be so good.” She said.

“Can you take it from here?” he said and she nodded.

“Yes, thank you.” She said.

He nodded and walked out of the bathroom and closed the door. He took a deep breath and looked down to see the trail of water on his floor. He chuckled and walked to the laundry room. He grabbed another towel and started drying the floor. He tossed the towel and her clothes on top of the washer and then went in the kitchen and put on the milk. He stared at the pot of milk and thought about the naked girl in his shower. He needed to be strong, she needed him to be her friend. Her daddy called him and asked him to take care of her for him. He took a deep breath and got out the rest of the ingredients.

He pulled out two mugs and then grabbed the marshmallows. He dropped one in each mug and looked at the milk. It was almost ready. He put the chocolate in the mugs and then he felt a touch on his side. He looked over to see a small wet girl standing in his kitchen in a towel.

“Hi.” She said.

“Hi to you. Do you feel better?” he said and she nodded.

“Yes, I do. That was a wonderful shower.” She said.

“I am glad.” He said and turned back to look at the milk.

“Mr. Jones, I am sorry you had to take off my clothes. I was just so cold.” She said and he turned around to see her frowning.

He knelt and hugged her, she put her head on his shoulder.

“You know, I think that is the first time a girl has ever said that to me.” He said and she giggled. She picked up her head and looked at him.

“What? You mean you don’t bring frozen girls into your bathroom all the time?” She said.

“Nope. First time ever.” He said and she smiled.

“Second, actually.” She said.

“No, you were just wet the first time.” He said and she smiled.

“True, this time was more fun.” She said.

“You are a bad girl.” He said.

“Your milk is boiling.” She said and he stood up quickly.

“Shit, baby, get back, I don’t want to burn you.” He said and turned off the fire.

He poured the milk carefully in the mugs and then picked them up. She was sitting at the table in her towel, her cute little feet dangling from the chair. He walked over and put the mugs down. He sat down and looked at her. She put her hands around the mug and moaned.

“So, I guess we need to put my number in your phone. I have a car, you know.” He said.

“Yes, that would be a good plan.” She said.

“Why were you so late?” he said.

“Practice was hard, and my legs were very sore. I couldn’t walk very fast in those heels.” She said.

“Likely excuse, you were probably smoking on the bridge with the boys, right?” He said and she giggled.

“I love it when you make me laugh.” She said.

“So, you weren’t smoking?” He said and she giggled again.

“No, Mr. Jones, I was not smoking.” She said.

She looked at him and wondered when she would be able to tell him about her whole life. That she was late because she swallowed Joshua’s stuff and got fucked silly by Mr. Frank. She wanted to tell him, she wanted to tell everyone, but she knew it would not be good. She was sad about that. She could tell Sam though. That popped a thought into her head.

“Oh, Mr. Jones, Katie is pregnant, and Sam is having twins.” She said and he sat back, stunned.

“Sorry, guess that was kinda out of the blue.” She said.

“That is exciting news. Lots of babies around.” He said and she nodded.

“Yes, I am so happy for Katie.” Madison said.

“Have they been trying for a while?” He said.

“Yes, I think she started wanting a baby when we started hanging around. She changed a lot.” She said.

“I think you are probably right; you girls can be very inspiring.” He said.

She lifted the mug and flinched back.

“Still too hot, hey, where’s Roscoe.” She said.

“He is probably still under the couch. He is terrified of thunder.” He said.

She jumped off the chair and ran into the living room. She got on her knees and looked under the couch. His heart stopped as he saw her towel pull up just under her butt. He saw a peek of pussy under the towel, and he looked away, he needed to be stronger, but she was not making it easy.

“Come on buddy, it’s ok.” She said and he looked back and saw Roscoe crawling out slowly.

She scooted back and her towel fell off completely. Her pussy was right there, and he tried not to pass out. She squealed and sat up, grabbing the towel and pulled it over her lap. Her breasts bounced as she sat up and looked at him.

“Maybe it’s time for that T-shirt.” She said and lifted the towel to cover her breasts.

“You think?” He said and she giggled.

He got up and walked into his bedroom and got his old T-shirt from before. He pulled out a pair of boxers and walked back into the living room. She was sitting on the couch, wrapped in her towel and Roscoe was on her lap and licking her knees. He handed her the T-shirt and boxers. She looked at the boxers and smiled.

“Hey, I have to try.” He said and she laughed.

He walked back into the kitchen and grabbed the bag of marshmallows. He went back to the table and looked to see her wearing the T-shirt and pulling up the boxers. They looked to be a little big for her and she looked at him. She let go of them and they fell right to the floor. Luckily the shirt went down to her knees, so he didn’t have another heart attack. She stepped out of the boxers and walked to the table, Roscoe following.

“Thank you for trying. We can go next door to get some panties if you want.” She said and another clap of thunder hit. Roscoe cried and scampered back under the couch. She groaned as she saw him disappear again.

“Maybe later.” He said and she giggled.

She picked up her mug and took a sip. She moaned and he saw her chocolate moustache.

“This is so good, especially after being frozen. I am finally warm.” She said.

“I am glad, I sure don’t want any frozen trolls in my house.” He said and she giggled again. He loved that sound so much.

“So warm trolls are ok?” she said and twisted her face up.

“Yep, as long as they aren’t wearing panties.” He said and he got another giggle.

“You are in luck; this troll is warm and pantiless.” She said.

“So, I guess you are staying here tonight, your dad called.” He said.

“Is that ok, I can go to Katie’s if you want.” She said.

“Nope, I don’t share my trolls.” He said. This time he got a wonderful smile.

“I am glad.” She said and took another sip.

Sam walked up the stairs and into her room. She dropped her clothes instantly and looked at herself in the mirror. She turned sideways and she did have a little bump. She smiled and ran her hand across her belly.

“I can’t wait to meet you girls.” She whispered. She heard a gasp and looked to see her mom standing in the doorway.

“Sorry mom.” Sam said and covered her breasts with her arm. Sarah smiled and walked in and hugged Sam.

“Don’t be sorry, your body is beautiful, just like the rest of you. I thought it was sweet, I talked to you every day when you were in there.” She said and rubbed Sam’s head.

“Mom, will we be able to not think about daddy when we look at them?” Sam said and Sarah sighed.

“You will be surprised how your perspective changes and you will only see two beautiful girls.” Sarah said.

“I hope you are right.” Sam said.

“Hey, moms are always right.” Sarah said and Sam chuckled.

“True. You coming outside?” Sam said.

“Yes ma’am. I just need to get my suit on.” Sarah said.

“Ok, I will get mine on and join you.” Sam said.

“I thought you were already dressed for the pool.” Sarah said and Sam looked at her.

“Are you sure?” Sam said.

“I was told that the pool area was clothing optional, right?” Sarah said and Sam smiled.

“You can do it too if you want.” Sam said and Sarah chuckled.

“Not ready for that yet. Give me some time.” Sarah said. Sam squeezed her mom.

“No problem. Thank you, mom.” Sam said and broke the hug. Sarah popped her on the butt.

“Put on a lot of sunscreen.” Sarah said and watched her naked daughter scamper out of the room.

Sarah walked into her bedroom and pulled out her old one-piece suit. She pulled off her brace and slipped off her clothes and pulled on the old suit. It was difficult to do with one good arm, but she managed. She looked at herself in the mirror and couldn’t remember the last time she wore a bathing suit. It was a little loose on her and she sighed. She hoped she could put on some weight now that she was in such a great place. She slipped on her brace and grabbed a book.

Sam walked up and saw Katie in the lounge spreading sunscreen on her legs. She hopped onto the lounge and Katie looked at her.

“Sam?” Katie said and raised her eyebrows. Sam smiled. She laid down in the lounge next to her.

“Mom approved.” Sam said and Katie smiled. She tossed the sunscreen on Sam’s belly and Sam giggled.

“You will have to do it yourself since your personal servant is not here.” Katie said.

“Where is he?” Sam said and looked around.

“He had to head back to the office, now I know he had to take Brad and Henry to the airport.” Katie said.

“It is sad that Mr. Thompson had to leave.” Sam said.

“Yes, but I am used to it. He traveled a lot more before you guys came around.” Katie said.

“Has he changed?” Sam said and Katie looked at her.

“Yes, quite a bit. I thought I loved him before but now it is like a different level.” Katie said.

“Have you changed?” Sam said. She saw Katie look down and then take a deep breath.

“I am not sure I would recognize myself. I swore I would never have children; I didn’t even like them. Now I have two wonderful kids that I love having around and I am over the moon that I will be having one of my own.” Katie said.

“Don’t change too much, I will still want some kissing.” Sam said and Katie looked up at her.

“Did you talk to Janice about that?” Katie said and Sam nodded.

“Yep, I called you Mrs. K. I told her I loved kissing and doing stuff with you. I told her it made me feel good and I needed it.” Sam said.

“Mrs. K? I am sure Janice was completely fooled.” Katie said and Sam giggled.

“She is very cool. She said we would talk about it more, but she didn’t tell me to stop.” Sam said.

“Are you ok with what happened this morning?” Katie said and Sam nodded.

“Yeah, we talked about that a lot. She said I was not aware, and neither was he so we could not be held accountable, but she said it was probably not a good idea for me to be sleeping naked with the two of you.” Sam said and Katie nodded.

“That is not a bad idea.” Katie said.

“Yes, it is. It is a crappy idea but I don’t want to take you away from your husband so I will stay out of your bed.” Sam said. Katie took a breath.

“Sam, I love my husband with all my heart, and he loves me. We have an open marriage that is honest, and we do not keep secrets. He has been fucking Alex since he hired her, and Aaron was over here at least three times a week helping me.” Katie said.

“Helping you?” Sam said and Katie smiled.

“Yes, I get this terrible itch right down here and he helps.” Katie said and rubbed her hand over her pussy. Sam giggled.

“So, you will not steal my husband from me. Anyways, I love to watch and you two are phenomenal together.” Katie said.

“You have to be one of the coolest adults I have ever met.” Sam said and squirted lotion on her legs.

“Thank you, sweetie. So, I haven’t changed too much?” Katie said.

“Nope, and you will need someone warm to sleep with until Mr. Thompson gets back.” Sam said and rubbed her legs and hips with lotion.

“Really? You think I am that fragile?” Katie said.

“No, not fragile, I just think you won’t throw me out when I crawl in there.” Sam said.

“Yeah, you are probably right.” Katie said.

“And tomorrow night you will have two of us.” Sam said.

“Oh God.” Katie said and Sam giggled.

Madison finished her mug and looked at Mr. Jones. He laughed and handed her another napkin. She wiped her mouth.

“Mr. Jones, can I have another one?” She said.

“Sure, are you sure you won’t mess up your supper?” He said and she shook her head.

“Nope, what are we eating tonight?” She said.

“Your dad said we could go out and just give him the receipt.” He said.

“That sounds fun usually, but it is still raining out there and I just got warm. Can we order a pizza?” She said and he smiled. Barry stood up and put on some more milk to heat.

“That sounds like a great idea.” He said.

“Anyways, I would have to put on panties to go out and then you would have to throw me out of the house.” She said and he felt his old cock flinch. He took a deep breath and grabbed the chocolate.

“That is true, trolls don’t wear panties in the house.” He said. He heard that wonderful giggle again.

He turned and grabbed her mug and he saw her on her knees again looking under the couch. His old shirt was doing its best to keep his heart from exploding. It was hanging just over her butt and all he could see was two wonderful thighs. He stared at them for a while.

“Roscoe, it is ok boy. Come out.” She said and he smiled.

He saw his little dog start to crawl slowly towards her. He got very close, and a huge clap of thunder hit, and he whimpered and scooted back against the wall. He heard her sigh and moved back from under the couch. He saw the smooth little lips appear between her legs for an instant and he went back into the kitchen. His cock was throbbing, he was a horrible babysitter.

“Mr. Jones, has he always been that scared?” She said and he saw her standing next to him. The old shirt was hanging off her left shoulder, he could see the swell of her left breast. He took another deep breath.

“Yes, I have tried everything. I bought him a thunder shirt. He will wear it, but he still crawls under the couch.” He said and she sighed.

“It must be scary for him.” She said.

“Yes, I am sure it is. You got him to almost crawl out, he won’t do that for me.” He said.

“He likes the way I taste.” She said.

“So do I.” Barry said and she giggled.

“Mr. Jones, are you saying you like kissing me?” She said.

“Yes, very much.” He said and she touched his arm. He looked down and she was holding his arm and leaning on him.

“Mr. Jones, do you have a blanket we could use on the porch?” She said. He looked at her again.

“What?” He said.

“I love to watch the rain. I don’t like to walk in it, but I think it is cool to sit someplace dry and warm and watch. I thought we could sit on the swing with our chocolate and watch the rain.” She said.

“I think that is a great idea.” He said and she smiled.

Sam was rubbing lotion on her breasts and Katie was watching when Sarah walked down to the pool.

“Hi mom. Can you do my back?” Sam said.

“Sure honey but I really only have one arm.” Sarah said.

“Oh, I keep forgetting. Katie, can you do it?” Sam said. Katie looked at Sarah.

“It’s fine, you may have to do me too.” Sarah said.

Sam flipped on her belly and Katie moved over and sat on her lounge. She started on the little feet and worked her way up the pretty legs. She looked over and Sarah was lying back with her eyes closed. She rubbed some lotion on the firm little butt and Sam moaned quietly. She looked down to see that smooth little pussy between the cute legs. She sighed and licked her lips. Katie rubbed all over her back and then moved back to her lounge. She laid down and tried to calm down. She would be all over that little one if her mom was not right next to her.

“Mom, I will do it for you.” Sam said and Sarah opened her eyes to see her naked daughter holding the sunscreen bottle.

“How does it feel?” Sarah said.

“The lotion?” Sam said.

“No silly, how does it feel to be naked?” Sarah said.

“It feels good momma, like I am free.” Sam said and sat down.

“Do you do it all the time out here?” Sarah said and Sam nodded.

“Yes, when Madison comes over, we are both like this. Are you ok with it?” Sam said.

“I guess so, I am still a little old school, and it does seem strange, but you look so happy. I can’t ignore that.” Sarah said and Sam smiled. She laid down and hugged her mom.

Sarah looked at Katie and she smiled.

“I am guessing you usually join them?” Sarah said and Katie nodded.

“But I won’t if it makes you uncomfortable.” Katie said.

“Katie, this is your home. I am very appreciative of your help; it may take me a while, but I don’t want you to change because of me.” Sarah said.

“Sarah, we want to make you feel like this is your home as well.” Katie said.

“I appreciate that. Don’t expect me to get naked but take your suit off if you want. I am assuming Sam has seen everything.” Sarah said and looked at Sam. She nodded.

Katie smiled and took off her top and dropped it over the edge. She untied her bottoms and dropped them as well. Sarah gasped.

“You are like perfect.” Sarah said and Katie laughed.

“Sarah, thank you, but I am far from perfect.” Katie said and grabbed the sunscreen.

“Close enough. Now I sure don’t want to get naked.” Sarah said and Sam giggled. Katie spread sunscreen on her breasts and Sarah could not help but stare.

“Mom, it is not about how you look it is about how you feel.” Sam said as she lifted her head and looked at her mom.

“Who are you and what have you done with my little girl?” Sarah said and Sam giggled.

Barry carried the two mugs out to the porch and Madison carried the blanket. Barry put the mugs on the side table and sat on the swing. Madison climbed up and snuggled next to him. He pulled the blanket over them and put his arm around her. She rested her head on the side of his chest. He heard her sigh.

“This is nice.” She said as she watched the rain.

Madison felt safe and warm in his arms. It was raining hard, but his porch was big, and it was dry. She looked up at him and he was smiling.

“Yes, it is. I have never done this before.” He said.

“Really? You have never sat and watched the rain?” She said.

“No, my wife was even more scared than Roscoe. We usually shut all the blinds and curtains and huddled up on the couch or the bed.” He said.

“That’s too bad, it is cool, isn’t it?” She said.

“Yes, it is.” He said.

“Mr. Jones, how do you feel about the things we do?” Madison said. He looked down at the cute face.

“I think I am weak. I try to do the right thing and then you look at me with those pretty eyes and I am helpless. I only hope I don’t live to regret it but then I don’t have that much longer so what the hell, right?” He said. He saw her frown.

“Mr. Jones, that is sad. You are going to live forever.” She said and he smiled.

“Baby, sitting here with you makes me want to live forever.” He said and she smiled.

“I think I need my chocolate now.” Madison said and he picked up the mug and handed it to her.

She took a sip and moaned. She took another sip and then leaned into him and held her cup on the blanket over her knees. He took a sip and looked at her.

“Do you want to know how I feel about those things?” Madison said.

“Yes, I would but you were going to tell me anyway, right?” He said and she nodded.

“I love it when you kiss me. You are a great kisser. When you touch me while you are kissing me it is amazing. When you kissed my boobs, it was incredible. Did you like that?” She said.

“Yes, very much.” He said.

“Do you want to do it again?” She said.

“Yes, very much.” He said and she giggled.

“Do you want a punch in the nose?” She said.

“Yes, very much.” He said and she giggled again.

“You are silly.” She said.

“Yes, very much.” He said and took a sip.

She saw the rain letting up and the sun actually poked through a little bit. The wind was dying down and the air smelled fresh and clean. She took a deep breath.

“I love that smell.” She said and he nodded.

“Yeah, me too.” He said. He watched her drain her mug and he took it from her.

“I am going to see if I can get Roscoe out from under the couch.” She said and stood up.

He looked at her cute bare feet and her left shoulder as his shirt hung on her small body. She reached over and pulled her shirt down a little and he saw her small breast and nipple appear. His eyes got big, and she smiled and then ran into the house. He gathered the blanket and the mugs and walked into his house, his cock raging in his pants.

“Roscoe, the rain is over. Come out.” He heard and looked to see her head under the couch and her ass sticking up in the air. His shirt covered most of it, but he saw the curve of her upper thighs and it was enough.

He took another breath and dropped the blanket on the chair and walked into the kitchen. He put the mugs in the sink. He needed to take a break before he shot off in his pants again. He walked into the living room, and she was sitting on the floor with Roscoe in her lap. He was licking her knees again and she was rubbing his back. She looked up at him.

“I am going to throw your stuff in the washer.” He said.

“You don’t have to do that.” She said and he saw Roscoe move up and start licking her thigh above her knee.

“It’s fine, I am a master at laundry. I need to wash the towels anyway.” He said.

“Thank you. We should go next door and get me some pajamas.” She said and he nodded.

“We can do that.” He said. She smiled what he could only call an evil smile.

“Unless you just want me to wear this shirt to sleep. Do you want me to do that, Mr. Jones?” She said and spread her legs a little, Roscoe slid down between them and licked the inside of her knees.

“Yes, very much.” He said and she giggled. Roscoe looked up at him and his tail was wagging furiously.

He walked down the hall to the laundry room and took his time loading the washer. The stockings and panties made him have dirty thoughts again. He threw her stuff in with the towels and walked to the bathroom and grabbed two more towels to make a full load. He started the washer and then walked back to the bathroom. He pulled out his cock and peed. He was pleased it had softened a little. It was starting to get uncomfortable, but he was nervous. The night was young, and he had a crazy little nymph in his living room. He tucked in his old cock and flushed the toilet.

Katie’s phone buzzed and she picked it up.

“Hey Aaron.” Katie said.

“Hey, do you guys need anything? Brad asked me to check on you.” Aaron said.

“We just got out to the pool. We haven’t really talked about dinner. Mrs. Golden went home early; I wasn’t sure when we would get back from the doctor.” Katie said.

“How did that go?” Aaron said and Katie smiled.

“Pretty good, Sam and Sarah really liked Janice.” Katie said.

“That’s good. I am at the office waiting for Alex, she is wrapping up. Do you want me to bring you some food?” Aaron said. Sam looked up and nodded her head.

“Hey, you should not be eavesdropping.” Sarah said and popped her on the leg.

“He talks really loud, and I have great ears.” Sam said.

“Well, Sam votes yes.” Katie said.

“How about BBQ?” Aaron said. Sam pumped her fist in the air.

“Yes! I love BBQ, Madison is going to be so mad.” Sam said.

“That sounds great. We will see you in a little while.” Katie said.

She put the phone down and Sarah looked at her.

“So, tell me what happens when Aaron shows up.” Sarah said.

“We eat good BBQ.” Sam said and Sarah looked at her.

“Naked?” Sarah said and Sam looked down.

“Sarah, again. If you are uncomfortable, we will put our suits back on.” Katie said.

“I am trying. Sam, is there anyone that you do get dressed for back here.” Sarah said.

“Yes, momma. The only men that come back here like that are Mr. Thompson and Aaron. When Henry and Mr. Jones are here, we are not naked.” Sam said.

“Well, that is something, I guess. How do you feel about men seeing you like this?” Sarah said. Sam sat up and looked at her mom.

“Mom, daddy made me feel horrible about myself and about sex and all those men saw me. Mr. Thompson and Aaron love me, and they make me feel like I deserve love.” Sam said. Sarah shook her head.

“My mom is probably rolling over in her grave. I didn’t even get to date until I was 16 and then I had to be home before dark.” Sarah said.

“Mom, I would love to do that but that is not possible for me anymore. I have to take what I have and try to have a good life and these people have helped me a lot.” Sam said.

“Baby girl, I am so sorry that happened, but I understand. Just be patient with your old mom while she gets used to all this.” Sarah said.

“Mom, you are not old, and you are very pretty.” Sam said.

“Sam, I am not getting naked in front of Aaron.” Sarah said and Sam giggled.

“Ok, but he is very cute when he is embarrassed.” Sam said.

Barry finished in the bathroom and walked into the kitchen and grabbed his phone. He looked for any pizza coupons and then walked around the corner towards the living room.

“Madison, what do you like on your pizza?” He said as he rounded the corner. He froze and his breath caught in his throat.

Madison was sitting on the floor with her legs spread flat on the floor. His old shirt was pulled up to the middle of her thighs. The shirt wasn’t an issue, it was the small form between her legs under the shirt. Roscoe’s tail was sticking out and wagging, he could tell he was moving. He looked at Madison and her eyes were glassy. She looked at him.

“Oh, Mr. Jones.” She whimpered softly and then pulled her knees up and spread her legs a little more.

The shirt fell to her waist, and he saw Roscoe was licking like a madman. He could not see anything else with the little dog in the way.

“Roscoe!” Barry screamed. His little dog stopped and looked back at him, his tail wagging briskly. He saw her pussy wide open and glistening. Her lips were spread, and he saw the soft pink inside. She looked at him and she looked scared.

“No.” She whispered and touched Roscoe’s head. The little dog turned back to his feast and started in on her again. She moaned and spread her legs more. He saw her ball her fists and hit the floor. She closed her eyes and dropped her head back.

Barry walked up and looked down at her. She opened her eyes and looked right at him. She held up her hand and he took it. She pulled him down towards her. He knelt next to her; he could hear Roscoe as he worked between her legs.

“Kiss me.” She whispered and he lost all guise of sanity. He moved down and kissed the young girl.

She moaned in his mouth and pulled his hand to her chest. She put his hand on her skin above the shirt and pushed it down. He slid his hand into the shirt and squeezed her left breast, he felt the stiff nipple in his palm. She moved her hand and then put it behind his head. She pulled him into her and kissed him hard, her little tongue frantically exploring his mouth. He squeezed the small breast again and she moaned.

Madison was in a fog; she had never felt anything like this before. Roscoe’s little tongue was warm and wet and moved like a machine. He licked all over her pussy randomly, the times he hit her button she groaned and moved her hips. The small tongue followed her even when she shifted her hips, it was like she could not get away even if she wanted to. Mr. Jones kissed her and then started squeezing her breast. She felt his hand and tried to focus but the stimulation was too much from too many directions. She felt her legs start to tremble and then she screamed into her old neighbor’s mouth.

Barry felt her body clinch and then she exploded. She lurched her hips up and Roscoe yelped but kept at her. Her legs straightened and he saw her feet pointing straight ahead. Her legs were still spread so Roscoe continued. She broke the kiss, and she was breathing fast, and he saw her chest convulse and she dropped her head back onto the couch. He started to move his hand off her breast and her hand flew up and stopped him.

“Pinch it.” She whispered in a small voice.

He looked at her and then took her nipple between his fingers and pressed gently. She screamed and her hips moved up and down. Roscoe was still at it, and she pushed his hand hard onto her chest. He pinched a little harder.

“Oh God!” She screamed and then her body lurched twice more and collapsed.

He pulled Roscoe out from between her legs and her small pussy was shining with doggie spit. He looked at it and then pulled her shirt back down. She was breathing hard, and her eyes were closed, her head back on the edge of the couch. He held Roscoe and touched her cheek.

“Madison?” he said. He was terrified of how she was going to react. This was so wrong. She opened her eyes and looked at him.

“Wow.” She said and smiled.

Aaron walked into the house and Alex followed.

“I will grab some plates and napkins.” Alex said.

“Ok, I will take this out and then come back and get some drinks.” Aaron said and walked out onto the deck. He heard a splash and a laugh.

He walked towards the pool and saw Sarah lying in a lounge. She was wearing a one-piece suit that looked very nice. He stopped when he saw Katie lying next to her. He was used to seeing her like this but not with Sarah right next to her. He loved looking at those breasts. Sarah looked up at him and smiled.

“Hey Aaron.” Sarah said.

“Hi Sarah.” He said and tried to stay composed. His poor cock was not making it easy as his eyes continued to flick over to Katie.

“Yay, BBQ!” He heard a young voice and turned to see Sam walking out of the pool totally naked.

“Oh God.” He said and Sam giggled.

“Told you momma.” Sam said and walked up to Aaron. She saw Alex walking down with plates and paper towels. She was still dressed in her work outfit.

“Oh God.” Alex said when she got close enough to see Sam. Sam giggled again and hugged her.

Alex jumped when the wet little naked girl wrapped her arms around her.

“I missed you.” Sam said into Alex’s belly. Alex put her arms down around Sam’s shoulders while still holding the plates and towels.

“I missed you too baby. Why are you naked?” Alex said and Sam laughed.

“We are bringing Mom along slowly so you can keep your clothes on if you want.” Sam said. Alex looked at Sarah.

“Um. Ok.” Alex said and Sarah smiled at her.

“Alex, my daughter tells me there is a lot of nudity back here. I am working hard to come to terms with it. Please don’t let her make you feel uncomfortable.” Sarah said and Sam grabbed the bag of BBQ from Aaron and carried it to the table.

“Sarah, how are you?” Alex said and smiled.

“I am better Alex, thank you for asking.” Sarah said.

Aaron walked to the table and helped Sam pull out all the food. He sat down so his cock would not attract too much attention. Sam finished setting out all the food and jumped up on his lap, sitting on his leg. She kissed him on the cheek and leaned into his chest.

“Aaron, I am glad you came by tonight. This is nice.” Sam said. She felt him put his arm around her and hold her hip.

“Sam, are you ok?” He said and she looked up at him.

“I think so. I just feel really good after talking to Dr. Janice, she is really cool.” Sam said.

“Ok, but do you think you should be naked with your mom right there.” Aaron said and Sam looked at her mom talking to Alex. It did look strange to see her mom and Alex clothed with Katie behind them naked. Sam sighed and looked at Aaron.

“Should I put on my suit?” Sam said.

“Baby, you are very distracting sitting around like this and I am sure you don’t want your mom to see what usually happens after we eat.” He said and she leaned back into his chest.

“I guess you’re right. I just wish it could be like it was before. I want to kiss you and hug you so bad.” She said and he pulled her into a hug.

“There will be plenty of time for that. How about we eat and talk a little tonight.” He said and she nodded.

“You know most guys would have bent me over this table already.” She said and he smiled.

“Well, I guess I am not most guys.” He said and she leaned into his chest.

“You know we will get you alone soon and have our way with you. I think Alex will probably help.” Sam said and he groaned.

“I am sure you will.” He said.

Sam hopped off his lap and scampered up to the deck and into the house. Alex helped Sarah up and they walked over to the table.

“Where did Sam go?” Sarah said.

“She went to get her suit.” Aaron said. Katie picked up her suit and put it on.

“Guys, I don’t want to cramp your style.” Sarah said and Aaron laughed.

“Sarah, eating naked is not a style. Yes, the girls are a little freer back here, but I don’t think a few clothes with stop us from enjoying this food.” He said and Alex leaned over and kissed his cheek.

“Mr. Jones, I am sorry about that. Are you mad at me?” Madison said. She looked at him and he looked confused and startled.

“Madison, I am not mad at you but what happened?” He said.

“He was licking my legs and he kept moving up. I should have stopped him, but it felt so good and when he got to my thighs it felt very good. Before I knew it, he was there, and it was like nothing I have ever felt before. Am I weird?” Madison said.

“No Madison, you are not weird. It just happened and we can just let it go and move on.” He said.

“That is probably a good plan. Thank you for helping me. Pepperoni.” She said and smiled. He laughed.

Barry watched the young girl pound half of the pizza and he wondered where she put it all. She sat back and smiled and rubbed her belly.

“I think I have a food baby.” Madison said and he laughed.

“The good thing about food babies is that they are gone tomorrow.” He said. She looked at him with a strange face.

“Did you have any babies, Mr. Jones?” She said and he sighed.

“No, we didn’t but not for the lack of trying. We were never sure what the issue was but no, we did not have any babies.” He said.

“Did you want some?” She said.

“Yes, very much so.” He said. She got up and crawled into his lap. He put his arm around her, and she sighed.

“I can be your baby.” She said. He squeezed the special little girl sitting in his lap.

He held her for a few minutes, and he really didn’t want this night to ever end. She felt so small and soft in his arms. He tried to get the image of her legs spread wide open and her young pussy glistening out of his head, but it was burned into his brain. He would see that for a long time. He took a deep breath and rubbed her back.

“Mr. Jones, did it freak you out when Roscoe did that?” She said and did not move her head off his chest.

“No, honey, it did not freak me out at all. I was mainly looking at you anyways.” He said.

“Was it exciting?” She said and he looked down at her. Her eyes were closed.

“What do you mean?” He said.

“I mean did it excite you to see that?” She said and he sighed.

“Yeah, a little.” He said.

“Good, because it felt really good, and it makes me feel better that you liked it.” She said.

“We should probably not tell anyone about that.” He said and she sighed.

“Yeah, I was thinking that. I don’t know if I could explain it.” She said.

“That is true.” He said.

He held her for a few more minutes and rubbed her back with his left hand. His right hand was on her thigh holding her curled up on his lap. He liked the feel of her skin and he thought of all the days he watched her from his swing. Even his wildest dreams did not have her sitting on his lap dressed only in his old T-shirt. Life was good. He felt her take a deep breath.

“Mr. Jones, are you jealous of Roscoe again?” She said.

Sam sat on Aaron’s lap and nestled against his chest. Her belly was full of BBQ, and she was a happy girl. Her yellow bikini still fit her, and she was glad. She could tell her breasts were a little bigger as the top was a little tighter than before but that was a good thing. Her little bump was over the top of her bottoms, and it wasn’t really that obvious yet. She heard laughter and she looked up to see Alex, Katie, and her mom talking and laughing. It was nice to see her mom laughing. She shifted a little on Aaron’s lap and felt something touch her butt.

“Is someone still excited?” Sam whispered and he looked down.

“And why do you think that is?” He said softly. She chuckled and wiggled her hips a little more, settling over his hard cock.

“Maybe because you like me? Am I your favorite blonde?” She said and looked up at him.

“Yep, by a long shot.” He said and she smiled.

“I think I want to go swimming. I feel a little warm.” She said and he sighed.

“That is a good idea.” He said.

“Yeah, since I can’t do what I usually do when I get all warm.” Sam said and slid her butt across his cock. He moaned.

“You need to stop that.” He said into her ear.

“I am sorry, I just miss you so much.” She said.

“Go get in the water, you little scamp.” He said and squeezed her butt.

Sam jumped off his lap and ran and jumped in the pool. He pulled his chair closer to the table, so he did not attract attention. He caught Alex’s eye and she smirked. He shrugged and she smiled.

“She seems so happy.” Sarah said. Katie saw Sarah’s eyes get glassy. She took Sarah’s hand.

“I think she is most of the time and Janice will help her make that all of the time.” Katie said.

“Katie, and all of you, thank you so much for helping my little girl.” Sarah said and Alex felt her throat tighten.

“Sarah, she is a wonderful kid and she had made all of our lives a little brighter.” Alex said and Sarah touched her hand.

“Thank you.” Sarah said. They heard Sam getting out of the water. She walked up to the table.

“Alex, come and swim with me.” Sam said and touched Alex’s arm.

“I don’t have my suit baby.” Alex said and Sam looked at her mom.

“Don’t get me involved, this is between you and your friends.” Sarah said and Sam looked back at Alex.

“No, I am not stripping. Go and harass Katie, at least she has a suit on.” Alex said.

Sam looked at Katie and grabbed her hand. She pulled her to the pool, and they jumped in. Sarah smiled again when she saw Sam and Katie wrestling and laughing.

“That is a prime example of how she impacted us, Sarah.” Aaron said and Sarah looked at him.

“I have known Katie for a long time, and she was always kind, but she really was not comfortable around kids and was adamant she and Brad would stay just like they were, able to take off any time they wanted and do whatever they wanted. Now look at her, she is like a kid again and she is going to have one.” Aaron said and Sarah looked at him. They heard Sam squeal and then a loud splash.

“This is incredible, I never dreamed we would ever get out of that mess and now we are surrounded by wonderful people and living in an amazing house.” Sarah said.

They heard more splashing and then they saw Sam walking over to the table. She walked over to Aaron and whispered in his ear. Alex saw him groan and then Sam said something else. He smiled and she kissed him on the cheek. Sam ran back and jumped in the pool. Alex saw her swim over and talk to Katie.

“What was that all about?” Alex said. Aaron stood up and started picking up the plates.

“Nothing, she just wanted to make sure we didn’t leave before we have ice cream.” Aaron said and Alex looked at him.

“Really? Why do I smell bullshit?” Alex said and Sarah laughed. Aaron smiled and walked over to the trash can and dumped some plates. He smiled as he walked back.

“Darling, would I ever lie to you?” Aaron said and took her hand. He lifted her to her feet and hugged her. He kissed her and then looked at her.

“Not lie but I still smell something rotten.” Alex said.

“Yeah, I could never fool you. Sorry about this.” Aaron said and lifted Alex up.

He started walking towards the pool and Alex started screaming and kicking. He bent and slid his arm under her legs and lifted her in the air. Sam squealed and Alex screamed as Aaron tossed her in the air. Sarah saw Alex’s face for a second and then she disappeared under the water. She saw her daughter swimming over and then hug Alex’s wet head as she popped up. Aaron walked back and sat down.

“You are going to pay for that later.” Sarah said and Aaron smiled.

“Yeah, but it was worth it.” He said.

Sarah watched her daughter laughing and hugging Alex as the poor girl tried to come up for air. Sam kissed Alex on the lips and then Alex was smiling. Sarah saw her pick up her daughter and toss her in the air. She heard Sam squeal again and she smiled.

Barry Jones looked down at the young girl in his lap.

“Madison, what did you just say?” He said, knowing full well what he heard but he wanted to give her a chance to think about it before she said it again. She lifted her head and looked at him.

“I asked if you were jealous of Roscoe again.” She said.

“I thought that is what you said. Madison, I don’t know.” He said.

“You don’t know if you are jealous?” She said and he sighed.

“No, I am definitely jealous. I don’t know if I should do anything about it.” He said and she smiled.

“Even if I want you to.” She said and he groaned.

“Madison, we should not be doing these things.” He said.

“Well, it is a good thing there is no one else here. You want to do it and I want you to do it so where is the issue?” She said and he sighed.

“You are so relentless.” He said and she smiled.

“That is what Sam says all the time.” She said and got out of his lap.

“Sam is a smart girl.” He said and she took his hand.

“Mr. Jones, are you ready for your dessert?” She said and he took a breath. His cock lurched in his pants. She giggled and touched it.

“I think you are.” She said and pulled him towards his bedroom.

Barry Jones was helpless as his little neighbor drug him into his bedroom. She pushed him down to kneel on the ground next to the bed and then jumped up on the bed and spread her legs in front of him. He saw her pussy open before him and he gasped. She laughed and put her hands on his cheeks.

“Mr. Jones, have you done this before?” She said and he nodded.

“A very long time ago.” He said.

“That is ok, we’ll play it by ear.” She said and pulled his head between her legs.

Barry took a deep breath and took in the fragrance of excited young girl. He moved closer and touched her soft inside lips with his tongue. She moaned and fell back onto the bed. He looked up and saw her and loved the look of her on his bed. He never imagined he would be here and then he looked back between her legs. He put his hands on the inside of her thighs and felt the soft skin. He loved this part of a woman’s body and hers were exquisite. He ran his hands up and down her thighs and she whimpered.

Madison loved the feel of his hands on her body. She didn’t plan on this, but Roscoe set her on this path, and she was not complaining. He was touching her pussy with his tongue, and it felt so good. She thought about all the men that had been between her legs today. Joshua was great, Mr. Frank was different and wonderful, Roscoe was incredible and very different but now her Mr. Jones was licking her, and he was her favorite. She moaned and moved her hips as his tongue moved through her soft lips. He was gentle but he knew exactly where to touch. She reached down and grabbed his head. His hair was thin, and she rubbed his head. His tongue touched her button and she gasped.

Barry had not done this since his wife died and then it had been a couple of years before that. He had only tasted one pussy in his life and now he was tasting his second. This one was very different; he didn’t remember what his wife felt like the first time he did this with her. They were both 17 at the time and had been dating a couple of years. She didn’t feel comfortable at first but then she fell in love with it, and he was eager to please her. He looked up at the incredibly cute little girl in his bed and then at her spread young pussy and he could not be happier. If there had to be a second, he was happy it was this one. He flicked his tongue over her little clit, and she gasped and squeezed his head.

Madison laid back down and grabbed the sheets. He was driving his tongue deep inside her and she was losing it. He wiggled it and then slid it out and licked all up and down her open pussy. She groaned and lifted her legs. She grabbed behind her knees and pulled her legs towards her head. She felt him stop and she looked at him. He touched her hands and pulled them gently off her legs. He put her legs back down on the bed and spread them with his hands on the inside of her thighs.

“Much prettier like this.” He said and lowered his head.

Barry spread the young legs and was amazed at the flexibility of youth. He was almost able to push them flat, but he liked seeing them spread open and hovering over the bed. He ran his hands up and down the insides again and then lowered his head to continue with his dessert. He started at the bottom and worked his way very slowly through her and to the top of the small pussy. He saw her clit throbbing and he blew air on it. She groaned loudly and pushed her hips up. He pushed down gently, and she settled back on the bed. He knew she was close, and he was good at this, he used to drive his wife crazy.

Madison was losing her mind; her orgasm was right there, and it seemed like he was pushing it back every time it got close. Her button felt like it had its own heartbeat now. He was licking all around it and blowing on it. She tried to push her hips up to his mouth, but he stayed just out of reach. She pulled on the sheets and screamed. She felt him licking her again and she tried to breathe through the pleasure. Her mind was fuzzy and all she could feel was the wonderful warm feeling running through her legs and sparkling in her warm place between them. She pulled up her shirt and grabbed her breasts. She pinched her nipples and moaned.

Barry looked up and saw her grab her breasts. He so wished he was recording this; this was a movie he would watch forever. He saw her little nipples as she pinched and rolled them. Her mouth was open, and her hair was all over his bed. He loved the look of that. He lowered his head and licked the soft pink insides again. He heard her gasp and he smiled. He loved this and he wished he could make it last forever. Times like this he was never sure if they were the last time for him. He wanted to savor it and memorize how she tasted. He lapped up some more of her juice and looked at the teenage pussy inches from his eyes.

Madison felt like she was floating, and her body was vibrating in place. The pleasure was all over her, everywhere she touched and everywhere he touched. It was like electricity flowing through her and sparking at each touch. His tongue was her master now, she was powerless to resist it like she would ever want to. She held her legs open for her favorite old man, and he was making her forget about all the others. His hands moved over her thighs, and it felt like a massage and kisses at the same time. He moved down and then she felt him pull her pussy open with his fingers and lick her deep. He was wiggling his tongue inside her opening. She lurched up and screamed again.

Barry felt her little body get rigid and he moved his hands to her wonderful ass. He grabbed it with both hands and sucked her clit between his lips. He hummed and then sucked it hard. She made gurgling sounds and then she started convulsing violently. He held onto her firm cheeks and pushed his face into her wonderful little pussy. He felt the juices on his cheeks, and he found her clit again. He bit it gently and she screamed again. Now she was like a fish out of water, flopping around on his bed. Her arms looked limp, and her hair was all over the place, covering her pretty face. She flopped down on the bed and her hips lurched up one more time. He held her ass and pulled off her pussy. She was breathing slowly and looked asleep, her hair was all over her face. Her whole body shivered again, and he moved his hands slowly off his favorite young ass.

Madison felt the bed move and then she felt his body next to hers. She put her arm around him and pulled him close to her. She buried her head in his chest and tried to breathe. She felt like a limp rag and could not feel her legs. She knew they were trembling, but she had no control of them. She took a deep breath and pulled him closer. She felt his hand on her butt and he pulled her into his arms completely. She sighed and just focused on her breathing.

