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Chapter 54: Mr. Jones Gets His

Alex walked slowly out of the pool and Aaron watched her closely. Her white shirt was plastered to her skin, her white lace bra very visible. Her black skirt was stuck to her legs, water dripping down her black hose. Her wet hair was hanging down over her shoulders. She looked at him and he flinched. She sat down next to him and turned her head slowly towards him. Her face looked angry and then she winked. He was able to take a breath.

“Be very careful when you close your eyes.” She said and Sarah laughed.

“But honey, it looked like you had fun.” Aaron said and smiled.

“That is beside the point. Be very afraid.” She said and squeezed her hair to get more water out.

“Aaron, I hope it was worth it.” Sarah said.

“Yeah, me too.” He said and Alex looked at him. Katie walked up and took Alex’s hand.

“Come, let’s get you out of those wet clothes.” Katie said and looked at Aaron. He smiled sheepishly.

Alex stood up and they walked up the deck and disappeared into the house. Sarah looked at Aaron.

“Are you in bad trouble?” Sarah said. Sam popped up next to her and jumped on Aaron’s lap, water dripping off her body.

“No, momma, he is not in trouble. Alex is just mad that she didn’t think of something like that first.” Sam said and Sarah laughed.

“You guys are unreal.” Sarah said.

“You see how much fun they are.” Sam said and Sarah nodded.

“Yes, I do.” She said and watched her daughter snuggle up against the biggest man she had ever seen. His massive hand was on her right hip and covered it entirely. The contrast of Aaron’s dark hand against Sam’s white hip gave her a tingle she did not understand.

Katie walked Alex into the bathroom and stripped her completely. She put her arms around the girl and kissed her deeply. Alex returned the kiss and then looked at Katie.

“What brought that on?” Alex said and Katie smiled.

“You mean other than a beautiful naked girl in my arms?” Katie said.

“Yeah, other than that.” Alex said.

“Alex, I just found out I am pregnant.” Katie said and Alex smiled.

“Yes, I heard, that is wonderful news.” Alex said.

“It is and I am very happy. Now I can start helping you again.” Katie said.

“Helping me how?” Alex said and Katie looked at her.

“Oh, I am so sorry. I just assumed, like before, but it was different then.” Katie said and Alex got a confused look on her face.

“Katie, what are you talking about?” Alex said and Katie shook her head.

“No, it is nothing, never mind.” Katie said and Alex put her hand on the side of Katie’s head.

“What, tell me.” Alex said.

“Well, you know before you guys got together, he would come over and help me out a little.” Katie said and Alex nodded.

“Oh that, yes, thank God. I thought it was something serious. Are you ready to get back in the saddle? God knows I can use some help. Sometimes he fucks me twice in the morning before I even go to work.” Alex said and Katie chuckled.

“Are you sure?” Katie said.

“Yes, I am sure. I haven’t even been able to help Mr. Thompson at the office lately. The poor man has been struggling, I could tell.” Alex said and Katie laughed.

“I think we have spoiled our men.” Katie said.

“I think you may be right. Katie, you can have my boyfriend anytime you need him. Do you want me to go and get him now?” Alex said.

“No, that is ok. I can wait.” Katie said.

“Are you sure? That little blonde nymph has him all worked up, I am sure he could use the outlet.” Alex said and Katie moaned.

“Alex, you don’t have to...” Katie started to say, and Alex moved her hand into Katie’s suit bottoms and felt her soaking wet pussy.

“I think you need to go into your bedroom.” Alex said. She took Katie’s hand and led her down the hall.

Alex kissed Katie and took off her top. She kissed both nipples and then kissed her lips again. Katie moaned and then Alex slipped the suit bottoms down and pushed Katie gently back on the bed. She moved next to her and kissed her. She felt Katie reach up and grab her breast.

“You close your eyes and wait for your black God to get her and take care of you.” Alex whispered and Katie moaned.

“It’s been so long.” Katie said softly. Alex moved her hand down and touched Katie’s pussy. She slid her finger between her lips and felt the moisture.

“Spread your legs.” Alex said and Katie opened her legs. Alex rubbed her wet lips and then touched her clit. Katie groaned.

“Close your eyes or do you want me to blindfold you?” Alex said and Katie moaned.

“No, not yet.” Katie said and Alex chuckled. She got off the bed and looked down at her friend. She could feel the heat coming off her body. Aaron was going to enjoy this.

Alex walked out of the bedroom and closed the door. She went into the bathroom and grabbed a white robe. She wrapped it around her naked body and hung her wet clothes in the shower. She walked downstairs and then out onto the deck. Sam was sitting on Aaron’s lap again and Sarah was talking to them at the table. She walked up and he looked at her.

“Feel better?” Aaron said and she nodded.

“Yes, wet pantyhose are no fun.” Alex said.

“Alex, it was my fault. I made him do it.” Sam said and Alex smiled.

“I know. Payback will be interesting for you too, my little devil.” Alex said and Sam giggled.

“Where is Katie?” Aaron said.

“Oh, she needs your help. There is something on the top shelf of her closet that she needs, and Brad usually gets it for her.” Alex said.

Aaron lifted Sam off his lap and put her in a chair. He stood up and Alex saw a big wet spot on his slacks. Sam giggled and he grabbed her head and rustled her wet hair. Alex watched Aaron walk up the deck and she smiled.

“So, Sarah, how is the shoulder feeling?” Alex said.

Barry Jones opened his eyes and he felt sluggish, like he always did after a nap. Something was different, he looked down and saw Madison look up at him. She was on her knees with his cock in her mouth. She took it out and held it in her hand and smiled at him. He blinked his eyes and tried to focus. He noticed his pants were missing.

“No, Mr. Jones, you are not dreaming.” Madison said and he looked back at her. He saw her kiss the head of his cock and run her little tongue over it. He shivered.

“Madison, what are you doing?” He said and she giggled.

“I hope it hasn’t been that long that you don’t even recognize it.” She said and sucked the head of his cock gently.

“No, you don’t have to, you shouldn’t...” He said and he felt her grab his balls. He groaned.

“Don’t start that. You helped me and it was mind-blowing. I am going to help you. Now relax, unless you want me to get Roscoe to do this.” She said and smiled.

“No, that is alright.” He said and he felt her take his entire cock in her mouth.

He watched the young girl lick and suck his cock like she had been doing it her whole life. He had not gotten too many blowjobs in his life; his wife was not a fan. So, this was by far the best he had ever had. She moved off his cock, and he was now almost hard. She moved her hand up and down his shaft slowly and then kissed the head again. He moaned but he could not stop watching her. She got up on her knees again and he saw his old shirt gathered around her belly. He could see her hips and he knew the view from behind was miraculous. He reached down and touched her head as she swallowed his entire cock. She kept it in her mouth and then looked up at him. He filed that picture away in his brain and he hoped it never faded.

Madison felt him in the back of her throat, and she was touching his skin with her lips. He was not all the way hard yet, but she was pretty sure he would not go very far down her throat if at all. She liked that; it was like it was the perfect size for her. He was perfect for her. His tongue was like magic between her legs and now she wanted to try and return the favor. She had practiced a lot and now she wanted to give her friend a feeling like he never had. She got up on her knees and she felt his shirt slip off her hips. She felt his hand touch her head and she looked at him. He looked like he was very happy. She pulled off his thing and pulled the shirt off her body quickly. She saw his smile get bigger and she swallowed his thing again.

Barry saw the shirt leaving her body and it looked like slow motion in his brain. Her firm little breasts appeared, and he smiled. He loved her body; it was like the perfect body. He had watched it develop over the years behind her sports bras and those leggings. Now he was seeing it in all its glory, and he was overwhelmed. He felt like this was one of those bucket list moments, the ones where you usually said you could die now after they happened. He looked down at his little neighbor with her breasts hanging, her little pink nipples looking like the perfect snack and to make it even better, her cute face was full of his cock. Yes, he could die right now, and the smile would be on his face for eternity.

Barry watched her take his cock deep again and he saw her wonderful young breasts moving as she worked on him. This was an even better picture and he tried to memorize it. She pulled off him slowly again and ran her tongue all over the head and down his shaft. She was very good, and he felt his balls start to tighten. He reached down and tried to pull her head back, but she swallowed him again. He felt it and then he pushed his hips up and unloaded in her small mouth. He mumbled and tried to get her off his cock, but she looked at him and he saw her swallow and then he fired another load into her. She swallowed that one and then he collapsed on the bed. She licked and sucked him for a little while longer and then he felt her small body crawl up on him and lay across his chest. He put his arms around her and held her.

Aaron walked up the stairs and down the hall. He opened the door.

“Katie, what do you need?” He said and froze.

“You.” She said softly and he looked down at her naked body spread out on the bed.

She was holding her breast and looking at him, her eyes looked glassy, and she was breathing hard. She spread her legs wide and he saw her beautiful pussy open for him, like it was calling to him. His cock flared and was instantly uncomfortable in his pants. He dropped to his knees and kicked the door closed with his foot. He dove between her legs and tasted her for the first time in a while. She pulled a pillow over her face and screamed into it.

It did not take Katie long to cum hard on his face. He smiled at her from between her legs and she saw her juices on his face. He stood up and within seconds she was filled with a massive black cock again. She moaned and reached for him. He put his arms down next to her body and she ran her hands over the rippling biceps as he was buried deep inside her needy pussy. She looked at him and he smiled.

“I missed this. Fuck me hard.” She said.

“Are you sure?” He said.

“Yes, I am pregnant, not broken.” She said and he nodded.

Aaron pulled his hips back and drove them down again. She groaned and closed her eyes. Her head was back, and he pulled up and drove down again. She grunted and opened her eyes.

“Wonderful, faster, fuck me, Aaron.” She whispered.

He put his hands behind her knees and pushed, bending her backwards into her second favorite position. He hammered down into her for a couple of minutes, watching her breasts bounce. He pulled out and flipped her over on her belly and grabbed her hips. He drove his cock into her, and she screamed, he hoped everyone was still outside.

“Oh God, yes.” She said.

He smiled and started pounding her hard, now in her favorite position. He loved her pussy and he had missed it as well. He suddenly realized his beautiful girlfriend sent him up here. He would have to thank her later. He saw Katie smiling with her eyes closed as her head moved on the bed. He held her hips and got into a nice rhythm. He could not last as long as he wanted, he wished he had unloaded earlier as he would like to stay in this pussy for a long time. He fucked her for 3 more minutes and then bathed her insides with his offering. He smiled as he realized her pregnancy took all the birth control worries away. He looked forward to nine months of worry-free fucking.

Katie felt him pull out and then pick her up and hug her. She loved his strong arms around her, and she sighed. He sat down on the bed, and she straddled him. He put his hands on her thighs, and she kissed him hard. She grabbed his head and drove her tongue into his mouth. He returned the kiss and squeezed her thighs. She felt the power and she loved it. He moved his hand up and squeezed her breast. She pulled off the kiss and put her head on his shoulder.

“God, I missed you.” She whispered.

“I am back.” He said.

“But now I have to share you with all the others.” She said.

“What others?” he said and she pulled her head up and looked at him.

“Madison will probably be staying here this week; do you really think you will be able to keep those two little ones off you?” She said and he moaned.

“Didn’t Sam see her therapist today?” He said.

“Yeah, and so far, she told her not to stop. It seems you are good for her self-esteem.” Katie said.

“Oh fuck.” He said and Katie laughed.

“Where is my suit?” Katie said and he picked it up and handed it to her.

“Alex said you needed me to get something for you that you couldn’t reach.” He said. Katie stood up and pulled up her suit bottoms.

“You got it.” She said and he smiled.

“Mr. Jones, do you have any dessert?” Madison said, her head lying on his chest.

“You are like a bottomless pit.” He said and rubbed her bare back and then her little butt. He still could not wrap his head around the fact that his cute young neighbor was lying on his chest totally naked, with his cum in her belly.

“I just like dessert, like real dessert.” She said and lifted her head. He saw her get up on her elbows and look at him. He could see the tops of her small boobs and felt her nipples rubbing his chest.

“What do you mean by ... oh.” He said and she smiled. She reached out and touched his lips with her small finger.

“Yes, that dessert was wonderful, but real dessert is way different.” She said.

“I have some cookies, but we have to bake them.” He said and she smiled.

“Chocolate chip?” she said and he nodded.

“My favorite, how did you know?” She said.

“So, is there anything chocolate that is not your favorite?” He said and she giggled.

“True.” She said. He looked at her cute face and touched her cheek. He moved some hair behind her tiny ear. She moved her cheek into his hand.

“Are you really ok with everything that happened?” Barry said.

“Yes, I am. You are the sweetest man I know aside from my daddy. I loved what you did, you are very good by the way.” She said.

“Ok, I am still trying to understand.” He said and she sighed and put her head back on his chest.

“Mr. Jones, I love you. These things we did are just me showing you how much. I know it is weird for you but if you don’t like it, we can stop.” She said.

“It’s not a question of me liking it, it is a question of whether I should be liking it.” He said.

“According to who?” She said and lifted her head.

“What do you mean?” he said.

“Who decides whether you should like it?” She said.

“Well, everyone I guess.” He said and she looked around the room.

“Where are they? These people that decide what you should like.” She said and he saw the fire in her eyes.

“They are out there in society, they are everywhere.” He said.

“But they are not here. We are the only ones here and we should be the only ones that get to decide.” She said.

“Madison, it’s not that simple.” He said and she sat up on his chest. He saw her perky breasts and her sparkling eyes.

“Yes, it is that simple. I get to decide what I do with people and what people I do it with. If someone else decides for me it is wrong and those men are in jail, well, one of them is dead.” She said.

“Um, well, yes, I understand that but there are laws about this stuff.” He said and she sighed.

“I know, and you could get in trouble if anyone found out, but you know what? No one else is here and unless you want to do this in the front yard no one will find out.” She said. He moved his hands to her thighs and rubbed the smooth skin.

“Oh baby, I hope you are right.” He said and she smiled.

“Now, about those cookies?” She said and his eyes locked onto her cute nipples. He reached up and pinched both of them. She giggled and grabbed his hands.

“Maybe you have to earn your cookies.” He said and moved his hands into her armpits.

She screamed and he tickled her. She jumped off him and he followed, pinning her on the bed and tickling her armpits. She was screaming and kicking and laughing. He moved his hands down and she screamed again when he tickled her sides.

“Stop, stop, ok, no cookies.” She said and he stopped. Her face was red, and she was breathing hard. He realized he was sitting on her hips, he looked down and saw his limp cock hanging down over her belly button. He started to move, and she grabbed his arms.

“It’s ok, you are not squishing me.” She said and he looked down at the cute little naked girl. She moved her hands off his arms and started playing with his soft cock. She looked up at him.

“You will be the death of me girl.” He said.

“I hope not. When will this wake up again?” She said and he laughed.

“Not for a while.” He said and she frowned. She picked it up in her hands and pulled it gently.

“That’s too bad, I like it.” She said and he moaned.

“I am glad, I like it too.” He said.

“Would it help if I kissed it again?” She said.

“Baby, I am old. It may not wake up before tomorrow, even with you kissing it.” He said.

“Well, I will just have to play with it like this.” She said and wiggled it between her fingers.

“You are a funny little girl.” He said and she smiled.

“Do you want me to stop?” She said and he shook his head.

“No, I have never been able to stop you.” He said and she chuckled.

“That’s true. So, I have to wait until the morning to have some more fun with it?” She said.

“I am afraid so.” He said. She rubbed her hands along the length, and he groaned.

“I thought you said it was asleep.” She said.

“I said it would not get hard again, it still feels good when you do that.” He said and she smiled.

“So, I can still kiss it and it will make you smile.” She said.

“Yes, it will make me smile.” He said.

“Good, and then in the morning when it wakes up, I can put it someplace else.” She said and he looked at her.

“What?” he said and she giggled.

“Mr. Jones, we are naked in your bed. Are you saying you don’t want to put this inside me?” She said and held up his soft cock. He took a deep breath.

“Madison, can I draw the line somewhere?” He said.

“Sure, but not there. I want to feel this thing inside me, and I think you will like it too.” She said and he groaned.

“God, help me.” He said and she laughed.

“Mr. Jones, I think I need you to kiss me some more.” She said.

He moaned and leaned down to her face. She wrapped her arms around his head and pulled him into a delicious kiss. He got off her and slid next to her. She turned and threw her left leg over his body and kissed him hard. His right arm was trapped by her leg, and he moved it down. He touched her right leg and then he felt her hand move and grab his wrist. She pulled it between her legs, and he felt her heat. He touched the smooth skin and then ran his finger through her lips, she was very wet. She moaned in his mouth and his fingers moved through the young pussy. He felt her move her hips as his fingers played with her wet folds. She was incredible and he couldn’t keep his hands off her. Yeah, that would be a great defense.

“Right there, move it a little higher.” She whispered as she broke the kiss. He felt her breath in his ear.

He moved his fingers up a little and felt her little clit. It was pulsing and she lurched her hips.

“Yes, right there. Rub it.” She said softly and he moved his finger in a small circle, the little nub under his finger. She moaned in his ear.

“Oh God, that feels so good.” She whispered and he smiled.

He moved his finger off her clit, and she sighed. He ran it around the inside of her wetness and then slid it into her opening. It was warm and tight, and he pushed it deep. She gasped in his ear. He pulled his finger out and then pushed it back in. She squeezed his neck as he finger-fucked her young pussy.

“Just think how good it will feel with your thing in there.” She whispered and he drove his finger deep inside her. She moaned and started kissing his neck.

Barry slid his finger in and out of the young teenager and then slowly moved his finger up and touched her clit again. She groaned loudly and he pinched it gently. She screamed and drove her hips against him, he felt her pussy touch his old cock. She pushed her hips and her body started to shake. She had a death grip on his neck as she humped his crotch. He rubbed her clit as she smashed his hand between their bodies. She screamed again. He loved the way her young body responded. She was insatiable.

Madison collapsed in his arms, her body shivering and trembling with pleasure. She pulled him closer and pushed herself against him. She loved the feel of his skin. She sighed and closed her eyes.

Alex saw Katie walking back towards the pool with Aaron behind her. Katie was carrying a carton of ice cream and she was smiling. Aaron was carrying plates. Katie set the ice cream down on the table. Alex heard a squeal and then saw Sam climb out of the pool. She loved watching Sam in her bikini, it was almost as hot as her being naked. Alex sighed and rubbed her thighs together.

“Ice cream, anyone?” Katie said and Sam ran up to the table.

“Yes, please.” She said and Sarah chuckled.

“Since she was old enough to walk, she has been a nutball for ice cream. She used to cry and pull my dress when she heard the ice cream man’s song on his truck.” Sarah said.

“I didn’t know that.” Katie said and Sam smiled.

Sam sat on the chair next to Aaron and ate the wonderful chocolate ice cream. She looked at him and wondered what happened when he disappeared with Katie. She wondered if her mom noticed. He looked at her and she smiled. Yeah, he fucked her. She felt her pussy heat up when she thought about them together like that. Dr. Janice said her urges were very normal and she should make good choices. She looked at the huge black man and the choice was easy. It was just going to be hard to pull it off with her mom here. She didn’t want to scare her or jeopardize what they had here. She took another bite and looked at his arms.

“What?” He said and Sam smiled.

“I think you have something on your shirt.” She said and he looked down. He put his ice cream down on the table and looked all over his white shirt.

“Where?” He said and looked at her.

“Right there.” Sam said and flicked a spoon of ice cream on the left of his chest. He gasped and Sarah screamed.

“Sam!” Sarah said and Sam looked at her.

She was looking at her mom when she felt the cold wetness hit her shoulder and start to run down her chest. She looked back at him, and he was holding his empty cup and looking at her. She looked down and she had a path of chocolate ice cream running down her chest and dripping onto her thigh. She looked back at him and stood up. Her mom gasped and Alex laughed. Sam picked up her cup and pushed it into his chest, right under his chin. She took off before he could grab her, but she heard his chair scrape on the ground behind her.

Aaron grabbed the little blonde devil and lifted her up, her legs kicking in the air. He heard her screaming and laughing and he looked at the water. “What the fuck” ran through his mind right before he jumped. The water splashed high, and he heard her squeal right before she went under. He held onto her and popped his head out of the water. Her head was right in front of him, and she was laughing. His hands were over her belly, and he squeezed her into him. His cock pushed against her ass, and he felt it start to harden. He saw Alex walk over to the edge and look down.

“Aaron, your clothes.” She said and he looked up.

She was wearing a white robe and he saw her cute feet. He pulled out his wallet and tossed it on the pool deck. He moved closer to the edge, and he saw her red toes.

“I hope your phone was not in your pocket.” She said and he pulled it out and tossed it next to her feet.

He saw her look of surprise as she watched the phone fly onto the deck. He moved closer and grabbed her foot. She screamed and he pulled. He saw her arms flail as she flew over him and hit the water. Sam screamed and laughed and scrambled out of his arms. She swam over to Alex and hugged her when her head popped up. Aaron saw the young girl kiss his girlfriend and his cock finished getting hard. He moved over to the steps and sat down. He unbuttoned his shirt and tossed it on the deck. He unbuckled and pulled off his slacks and tossed them as well. He kept on his black boxer briefs and stood up. He saw the two girls in the pool look up and he dove into the water next to them.

Sarah put her hand on her chest when she saw Aaron stand up. He was massive and she saw his muscles rippling on his legs and back. The tight shorts hugged his ass, but it was large and muscled too. She felt her heart start to race. She felt a touch on her arm, and she turned. Katie was looking at her.

“Sorry about that.” Katie said and they both watched him dive into the water.

“Don’t apologize for that, he is incredible.” Sarah said.

“Yes, he is.” Katie said. Her pussy trembled and she crossed her legs.

They heard Sam squeal and then he lifted her in the air. Her arms and legs were moving, and she was laughing. He tossed her in the air, and she hit the water a few feet away. They saw Alex walk onto the steps and pull off the soaked robe. She tossed it on the deck and dove back into the water.

“My God, are all of you like models or something? Her body is gorgeous.” Sarah said and Katie laughed.

Katie remembered when Brad pulled Alex out of the secretarial pool. He used those same words when he described her to Katie for the first time. He followed it with her being an amazing fuck and she was his secretary the next day. They got lucky with that one, the other ones before her did not pan out past the fucking. Alex was actually a great secretary, but her body was still gorgeous.

“No, Sarah, we are not models. I have to thank Pilates, but Alex still has the luxury of youth working for her.” Katie said.

“When I get better you are taking me to these Pilates classes.” Sarah said and Katie laughed.

“You got it.” Katie said. They looked and Alex was now in the air. Katie noticed one of Aaron’s hands was on her back and the other between her legs. He tossed her and she screamed.

“They look so happy.” Sarah said as she saw her daughter jump on Aaron’s head. He pulled her up and she was sitting on his shoulders. She saw Aaron stand and Sam was high in the air. She noticed the muscles on his chest now as he held Sam’s thighs. She saw Aaron start to fall backwards and she saw Sam scrambling and squealing. They hit the water and went under.

“They are happy.” Katie said.

“It is wonderful to hear her laughing. She did not laugh for the longest time.” Sarah said and Katie moved closer and put her arms over Sarah’s shoulders from the back and hugged her.

“She is laughing now.” Katie said in Sarah’s ear.

“Yes, she is.” Sarah said and Sam flew through the air again.

Barry opened his eyes, and he was disoriented again. He must be tired, he kept falling asleep. Babysitting a 14-yr-old was exhausting. He looked up to see that 14-yr-old walk out of his bathroom naked. He marveled at her body again. Her face was adorable, and her long dark hair was dramatic, it was currently hanging loose over her left shoulder and back. Her right breast was visible, and it was perfect. He thought about breasts and what made them great. Everyone was obsessed with size, but he liked to look at the shape. Hers were exactly the right shape, they showed fullness but did not sag at all. Her nipples were small and pink and just begged to be sucked. He moved his eyes down and saw her hips as they swelled over her miraculous legs. He had only seen her pussy today up close, and it was smooth and sat perfectly between her strong thighs. He could not see her feet right now, but they may be his favorite part of her.

“Mr. Jones, where are these cookies I keep hearing about?” She said and put her hands on her hips. He laughed as she tried to look tough but just got cuter.

“I don’t know if trolls can eat cookies, aren’t they poisonous to them?” he said and she smiled.

“Not true, that rumor was spread by the trolls themselves to try to lower the defenses around the palace kitchen.” She said and he decided he loved her mind as well; she was so quick and smart.

“A genius of a plan.” He said and she smiled. She got on the bed and crawled towards him; his eyes locked on those perfect breasts as they moved under her.

“Trolls are secretly very smart.” She said and moved close to his face. He felt a small nipple rubbing on his chest. He felt a tingle in his cock.

“Really? I did not know that.” He said and she kissed him gently on the lips.

“There are many things about trolls you don’t know.” She said and he felt her small fingers touch his cock. She smiled and took his cock in her hand.

“Like what?” He said. She ran her hand slowly up and down his cock. He could feel it had more weight to it than before.

“Like we are amazing healers.” She said.

Barry watched her move down to his cock again. She lifted it with her hand and kissed the head. He felt a response, he tried to relax. She stared at him and ran her tongue slowly over the head. She moved that warm little tongue down his shaft and he felt himself getting hard. She was performing a miracle; he had not gotten a second erection in a day for years. He had to plan his daily masturbation sessions carefully knowing he only had one shot. He saw her move her face over his old cock and then swallow it completely. He felt the heat of her mouth and touched her throat. She pulled off incredibly slow and then ran that crazy little tongue around his head, his cock now rock-hard. She smiled and moved her hand up and down the stiff shaft, almost like she was rubbing a trophy.

Madison thought about the thing in her hand and looked at her cute friend. He would love this, and she did have two pills left. Maybe she didn’t have to wait until tomorrow. She slipped her left leg over him and moved up, trapping his hard thing against her pussy as she rubbed it. His eyes got big, and she moved forward a little, sliding her warm pussy along the length of him. She felt his thing flinch below her. She lifted her hips and grabbed his thing. She moved it back a little and touched her open pussy with the stiff meat in her hand.

“Madison, no, stop.” Barry said and then he felt her slide down his erection.

His cock was now wrapped in a warm embrace. She sat on his hips and smiled at him. He struggled to make sense of what had just happened. She was sitting on him, and his cock was buried in her tight teenage pussy. He looked at her face and she looked the same as when she was talking to him in his front yard. If he kept his eyes on her face everything looked the same. It was when he looked at her beautiful breasts, her tight belly and then her smooth legs straddling his body that his mind started to struggle.

“Madison, please.” He said and she smiled and leaned forward, her hands on his chest.

“Mr. Jones, you are ok. I will not hurt you; I promise. This is our time, no one else’s. No one else matters but you and me. Can you be honest with me?” She said and he nodded. He realized he would do anything she said as long as she didn’t move, his cock wanted to stay right where it was forever.

“How does this feel?” She said.

“I don’t have a word for how good this feels.” He said and she giggled. He groaned as her pussy vibrated on his cock when she laughed.

“It feels even better when I laugh, doesn’t it?” She said and he nodded.

“I love this. I feel like I have wanted to do this for a long time.” She said.

“Madison, what are we going to do?” He said and she saw his eyes look scared. She reached forward and touched his cheek. She rubbed it and then leaned over and kissed his lips gently.

“We are going to do what we always do, laugh and talk on your swing every morning. Drink hot chocolate at your table every afternoon. We just have something else we can do now other than the kissing.” She said and lifted her hips up a little and then moved them back down. He groaned.

“Oh God.” He said and she giggled again. He lurched as her pussy caressed his cock.

“Mr. Jones, would you like to do this every day? We can if you want, you don’t even have to make me chocolate.” She said and he put his hands on her thighs.

“Madison, I don’t know what to say.” He said.

“Mr. Jones, how about this? You lie still until I am done and then you can make me those cookies you keep promising me. This should earn them, right?” She said and wiggled her hips. He squeezed her thighs and moaned as her incredible little pussy moved around on his cock.

“Oh yes, as many cookies as you want.” He said. She put her hands back on his chest and sat up.

“That’s what I wanted to hear.” She said and picked her hips up and drove them down on him.

Barry Jones closed his eyes and then opened them quickly. No, he didn’t want to miss a second of this. He watched the cutest girl in the world start bouncing on his cock. Her breasts were jiggling, her long hair was flying around, and her young pussy was making love to his cock like none had ever done. He sighed and decided to just enjoy the moment.

Sarah sat on the bed and watched Sam pull on her nightgown over her light green panties. She jumped on the bed and looked at her mom.

“Did you have fun today?” Sam said and Sarah nodded.

“Yes, I have to admit I did. Your friends are amazing.” Sarah said.

“Told you, mom. I love it here. Katie said we could stay until the baby, um, babies are born.” Sam said and smiled.

“Yeah, I know. She said that. That sounds good to me. When I get better, I want to help out a little.” Sarah said and Sam giggled.

“Yeah, I want to see you try and convince Mrs. Golden to let you help. Good luck with that.” Sam said and Sarah sighed.

“You need to go to sleep, you have to be exhausted.” Sarah said and Sam nodded.

“I think I am running on adrenalin.” Sam said and laid down in her bed.

Sarah rubbed her leg and Sam touched her hand.

“Mom, lie with me for a few minutes.” Sam said. Sarah scooted behind Sam and put her arm around her daughter.

“Thanks, mom. That feels nice.” Sam said.

Sarah felt Sam rubbing her arm as she held her. Her mind struggled with something she wanted to ask Sam and she wasn’t sure what answer she wanted to hear. She took a deep breath.

“Sam, can I ask you a question?” Sarah said.

“Sure, mom, anything. Dr. Janice said I had to be brutally honest with you.” Sam said. Sarah squeezed Sam.

“Baby, have you had sex with Aaron?” Sarah said. She felt Sam flinch and she did not hear anything for a few seconds.

“Yes, momma.” Sam said softly. Sarah felt her chest tighten and her heart pump. She felt Sam turn and look at her, lying on her back.

“Mom, he is very sweet, and he makes me feel so good. He loves me and will do anything for me.” Sam said and Sarah sighed.

“I know baby, but he is a grown man, and you are a child.” Sarah said. Sam closed her eyes and took a deep breath. Sarah touched her cheek and Sam opened her eyes.

“Tell me what you are thinking, baby?” Sarah said.

“I am thinking it is not fair.” Sam said.

“What do you mean, sweetie.” Sarah said.

“What I mean momma is that I had to have sex with a lot of men, and they were cruel and mean, daddy included. They made me feel like I was useless, like I was just a piece of meat to use as they wished. Now, I have found some men that are wonderful and make me feel worthy, like I am special and all I hear is how wrong it is.” Sam said and wiped her eyes.

“Baby, I am so sorry. Let it out, it is ok to cry.” Sarah said. Sam wiped her eyes again and Sarah did not like what she saw in those eyes.

“No, momma, daddy said whores don’t cry.” Sam said and turned over to her side.

Sarah rubbed Sam’s arm, but she did not have words. She was so angry and wanted to walk over to the jail and shoot him. He broke her daughter, and she did not know how to fix her.

“Momma, I will be ok. I am sorry.” Sam said but did not turn and look at her.

“Good night, sweetheart, I love you.” Sarah said and squeezed Sam’s arm. She heard Sam take a deep breath.

“I love you too, momma.” Sam said.

Sarah got up and walked out of the room. She stopped at the door and looked back at her daughter; she had no idea what to do but she didn’t think condoning sex with a massive black man was the right thing.

Madison threw her head in the air and moaned as she moved around on Mr. Jones’s thing. She loved it, it was just the right size to give her pleasure but not stretch her at the same time. She did not mind the stretching, especially with Aaron, but it gave her one less thing to think about. She sat down on him and moved her hips around, letting his thing move and touch her at different places. She heard him moan and she looked down, he liked it when she did that too.

“Mr. Jones, this feels so good.” Madison said and smiled at him.

“Madison, I have no words.” He said and looked at his little teen goddess perched on his cock.

“I have a lot of them, wonderful, amazing, incredible, and so on and so on...” She said and wiggled on him again.

“Madison, we have to be careful.” He said.

“It’s ok, I have some pills.” She said.

“What kind of pills?” He said and she chuckled.

“I will be happy when I see the doctor next week, everyone asks about the pills.” She said.

“Who’s everyone?” He said and she put her hand over her mouth and stopped moving.

“Um, Mr. Jones, there have been some other people.” She said.

“Madison, I am sorry, it is none of my business.” He said.

Barry figured he was fucking the young girl; he had no right to ask her anything about anyone else. She looked at him and leaned forward, putting her hands on his chest again. He wondered how long he could stay inside her warm little pussy, but these delays were working in his favor.

“Mr. Jones, you know how upset you got when I told you I did it with Aaron?” She said and he grimaced. That was not his finest hour.

“Madison, that was on me. It was not right for me to judge you or even have an opinion about that. It is especially true now.” He said and she giggled. He moaned again as his cock was massaged by her little pussy.

“That is true, you are kinda involved now.” She said and wiggled her hips.

“God, if you want to talk to me you have to stop doing that.” He said and she wiggled her hips again.

“Sorry, I will stop now.” She said and he took a deep breath.

“Ok, you can share anything you want with me or not share at all. I will not think of you any differently.” He said. She leaned forward and got closer to his face. He felt her stiff nipples on his chest again.

“Mr. Jones, you mean you won’t get excited when I tell you I did this with Aaron.” She said and he tried to not react, but he felt like his cock got even harder thinking about her sitting on a huge black cock. She giggled again.

“I felt that. It is ok if you react, it makes me excited too when I think about it.” She said.

“God, I am so going to hell.” He said and she laughed and sat up.

“Mr. Jones, if you go to hell then everyone else will too. I don’t think loving me will cause that.” She said.

“Madison, what am I going to do with you?” he said and she smiled.

“You are going to make me hot chocolate and love on me whenever you want to.” She said and moved up and down on him slowly.

“Oh God.” He said and she felt his thing pulse inside her.

She figured he was close, and she started moving on him slowly up and down. She wiggled her hips every so often and then bounced on him. He was looking at her and she smiled at him. She grabbed his hands and put them on her breasts. He squeezed them as she moved her hips up and down, his thing felt so good sliding into her. It didn’t take very long, and she felt him push up on her, she smashed down on him and started wiggling. He groaned and she felt the warmth inside her. She moved a little more and then she felt him start to soften. She leaned forward and laid on his chest.

“Mr. Jones, I love you.” She said softly and rubbed his chest with her small hand.

“I love you too, sweetheart.” He said.

Sam hugged Madison and moved up the walk slowly. She saw her daddy’s car in the driveway, and she recognized one of the other cars parked in the street. She hoped her mom was feeling ok, she felt like she would need her today. She stepped onto the porch and watched Madison disappear down the sidewalk. She looked down at her clothes. She was wearing a very cute skirt and shirt today; he was not here this morning and she felt good when she got up. She took a deep breath and opened the door. The smell of stale beer hit her nose instantly.

“There she is, come on in baby girl, the boys want to meet you.” Her daddy said and his words were slurred a little bit. She saw numerous empty beer cans on the floor and the table.

“How many beers do you have left ... Oh fuck!” Sam heard and she looked up to see a man standing in the door to the kitchen. She did not recognize him; he was tall and had a scraggly beard. She saw his hair was stringy and long under his dirty baseball cap. He was rubbing between his legs and staring at her.

“Doug, this is my daughter Sam. Sam, say hello to my new friend Doug.” Daddy said and moved his arm towards the man in the doorway. Sam looked and saw her Uncle Billy and another man on the couch. They were all staring at her.

“Hello.” Sam said softly. She pulled her backpack closer, trying to hide her shirt from the man.

“Dude, she is fucking hot as shit. How old is she?” The tall scraggly man said. Daddy laughed.

“She turned 14 a little while ago.” Daddy said and the man looked startled.

“Fuck, she is really young.” He said and Sam started to think she may get out of this.

“Come on Dougie, you know what they say, old enough to bleed, old enough to breed. She is definitely bleeding now; I have seen it and it ain’t fucking pretty let me tell you.” Daddy said.

“Oh, daddy, please. I have some homework.” Sam said softly and looked at her daddy.

“Baby girl, the only work you will be doing tonight is on your knees or your back. Get over here.” Daddy said and Sam whimpered. She looked at her daddy and tried to think of something she could say.

“Where’s momma?” She said. He took a big drink of beer and tossed the can on the floor.

“Your momma is out like a light, she took a couple of her pills, she had a headache.” Daddy said and laughed.

“Daddy, can I go check on her?” Sam said and her daddy stood up. He grabbed the arm of the chair and then stood up and walked towards her. She froze and prayed.

“I told you to get over here and you just stand there like a stupid cow.” He said and slapped her hard on the face. She fell to the ground, and he grabbed a handful of her hair and yanked her to her feet.

“Daddy, stop, it hurts.” Sam said and grabbed his wrist as he held onto her hair.

“It’s going to hurt a lot more if you keep fucking with me. Do you want to keep fucking with me slut?” He screamed in her face.

“No, daddy.” She said.

“Good, now stand up and get presentable.” He said and let go of her hair. Sam stood up and moved her hair off her face. She wiped her eyes and tried not to shake.

“That’s better. Now start taking off those pretty clothes so I don’t have to rip them and buy you some more.” Daddy said and sat down in his chair. Doug tossed him a beer and sat down in the other chair.

Sam looked at the men all looking at her and she whimpered. She reached for the top button on her shirt and looked at her daddy one more time. She remembered he used to look at her differently when she was little but that was many beers ago. He did not look at her like that now, he just looked angry. She took a deep breath and unbuttoned her shirt. The men started talking about sports as she dropped her shirt on the ground. They were looking at her but talking about other stuff. She unzipped her skirt and dropped it to the floor. She shivered and looked at her daddy.

“What are you looking at slut? Is underwear not considered clothes now?” Daddy said and laughed. The other men did not laugh, they were looking with evil eyes.

She reached behind her and popped the clasp on her bra. She dropped it on the floor and her nipples stiffened in the cool air.

“See how her nipples harden right away, the little whore is ready for us, just like I said.” Daddy said.

Sam pulled her panties down slowly and stepped out of them. She looked at her sneakers and wondered if he wanted her to take them off.

“Holy shit, look at that little pussy.” Doug said and the men laughed.

“What, Doug, you never seen a pussy?” Daddy said.

“Not one that young, dude can I taste it?” Doug said.

“Sure, baby, get on your back on the coffee table.” Daddy said and swept the empty beer cans onto the floor. She saw beer on the table but just laid down and spread her legs for the scraggly man.

“Son of a bitch, look at that. That pussy is beautiful.” Doug said.

“Doug, it is just a pussy, now eat it for a little while so we can start fucking it. That’s the only thing it’s good for anyway.” Daddy said and the men laughed.

Sam moaned as the man licked and sucked on her pussy. He was rough and didn’t know what he was doing. His beard scraped her inner thighs and she just looked at the cracked ceiling and tried to think of something else. The man pulled away and she felt a cock drive into her. She grunted and looked up to see her daddy fucking her.

“Boys, this pussy will make you forget about all the others.” Daddy said and pounded her hard into the table. He grunted and moved back. She saw her Uncle Billy move between her legs.

“God, I love this little pussy.” He said and rammed his cock into her. She grunted as the force of his thrust moved her through the beer on the table.

“It’s too bad most of the young ones are so stuck up, just think how much better the world would be if everyone could do this.” Uncle Billy said as he powered into his niece. The guys laughed.

“You should run for president, Billy. That could be your campaign slogan, “Teen pussy for all!” Daddy said and the men laughed.

Uncle Billy deposited family seed into her and moved back, wiping his cock on her thigh on his way out. Sam looked up to see the scraggly man looking at her.

“I have never fucked anyone this young, this is going to be nice.” He said and she saw his cock was scraggly too. It was long and thin and had things on it. She looked back at the ceiling and tried not to think about it.

“Oh Fuck, God damn, she is so tight and warm.” The scraggly man said as he slammed his cock into her. Sam grunted again and stared at the ceiling.

“You would think Doug is fucking a movie star.” Daddy said and took a swig of beer.

“She looks like a movie star to me.” Doug said and daddy laughed.

“Doug, you have a problem if you look at a skanky teen whore and see a movie star.” Daddy said and Uncle Billy laughed. Sam felt her heart hurt again as daddy’s words hit her.

“Hey, all I know is this is great pussy, and she is cute as fuck.” Scraggly man said and picked up speed. Sam felt her body moving across the table with his thrusts.

“Hey, if you give me enough money you can marry her.” Daddy said and Sam looked at him. He laughed at her.

“Don’t worry baby, I won’t sell you yet. We have a lot more money to make. Doug, talk to me in a couple of years, she should be broken in well by then and we can talk.” Daddy said and Sam tried not to cry. She felt her throat tighten as she looked at the man that was supposed to love her.

The scraggly man grunted, and her pussy was empty for a few seconds until the man she didn’t recognize looked down at her and she was full again. His cock was forgettable as was his face. She looked back at the ceiling as a nameless stranger fucked her on her coffee table.

He did not last long and pulled out of her sore pussy. She grunted and rolled to her side. She pushed off the table and started to sit up.

“Where the fuck do you think you’re going?” Daddy said and she looked at him.

“I need to go to my room.” She said and sat up on the edge of the table. She saw cum leaking out of her pussy onto the table and dripping on the floor. Unfortunately, not the first time she had seen that.

“I think not, I promised the boys your tight ass. You can just turn over on your belly and wait until we are ready.” He said.

“Daddy, I have homework.” She said and stood up. She turned and reached for her backpack.

Sam heard the whistling noise a second before the pain exploded on her butt. She screamed and fell; she looked up and saw daddy holding a belt. He looked angry. He grabbed her hair and pushed her face onto the coffee table. He held her and smashed the belt against her butt again. She reached back to try and block him with her hands.

“Billy, hold her arms. Doug, grab her hair and hold her down.” Daddy said and she was unable to move. She saw her daddy stand up and move behind her.

“I have told you so many times whore, but I guess I need to remind you again.” Daddy said and hit her hard across the butt. She screamed as the pain was more than before as he was standing now.

“You are just a slut and a whore and nothing more.” He said and hit her. She screamed.

“A collection of holes for men to use and put cum into.” He said and hit her again, more screaming.

“Just a fucktoy, always a fucktoy.” He said and hit her again. She did not scream.

Sam felt her mind breaking, and she fought for her sanity. She thought about Madison and how she made her laugh.

“A piece of shit, a worthless set of bones, nothing more than a slut for cock.” He said and hit her again.

She remembered Madison telling her that she was incredibly cute today as they walked to school this morning.

“Fucking whore just like your momma.” He said and hit her again.

She felt the man holding her arms let go so he could take a drink and she reached over and hit the scraggly man between the legs. He let go of her hair and fell on the floor. She turned and daddy hit her across the chest with the belt, her breasts burning under the belt. She scrambled across the floor, and he chased her into the corner. She looked up and he was angrier than she had ever seen. He held up his arm, the belt hanging from his fist and swung it at her. She held up her arms and felt the belt on her skin.

“Daddy, stop, please.” She screamed and he hit her again.

Sarah ran into the room and Sam was huddled in the corner with her arms over her head. She moved closer and Sam looked at her. Her eyes were angry, and Sarah gasped.

“Stop hitting me, I am not a slut.” Sam screamed and Sarah stepped back. She did not know what to say or what to do, she had never seen her daughter like this. She looked feral, like she didn’t have her mind.

“Daddy, stop.” Sam whimpered and covered her head.

Katie ran into the room and knelt in front of Sam. Sarah saw Sam look up and flail her arm, her elbow hitting Katie in the chin. Sarah gasped but Katie shook her head and wrapped her arms around Sam. She held her tightly as Sam struggled.

“Daddy, stop it.” Sam whimpered.

“Baby, you are ok, it is fine. Take a breath.” Katie said and Sarah saw Sam look at Katie.

“There, you are safe. Just breathe.” Katie said softly. Sarah saw Sam relax and then she started crying.

“Katie, I am so sorry. I hit you.” Sam sobbed. Katie rubbed her head and kissed her on the forehead.

“It’s ok baby, you are safe now.” Katie said and Sarah put her hand over her chest.

“Katie?” Sarah said and Katie looked back at her.

“Brad is much better at this.” Katie said and smiled.

Sarah lay in her bed and stared at the ceiling. They put Sam back to bed and Katie assured her that her chin was ok. She could not even think about sleep. Her daughter was hurting badly, and she felt helpless. She let her mind wander and thought about all the times he hit her baby and she just looked the other way. He said it was what everyone did to keep their kids in line, she knew better but she was too afraid to do anything. She felt the same fear return tonight when she looked at Sam. Katie was not afraid, she just jumped right in.

She remembered she thought she could just try and keep him away from her. She knew she didn’t do a very good job of that either, obviously as Sam was having her own baby soon. Would she be a better mother than her? That would not be hard. She felt her tears start and she let them run down her cheeks. Time crawled as she looked at the ceiling and let her thoughts turn her inside out. The guilt, the fear, the anger, it all stirred together in a cocktail of despair and sadness. What could she do? She needed help.

Sarah saw the sun peek through the pretty curtains, and she sat up and moved her legs off the side of the bed. She looked at her brace on the chair and she stood up, she didn’t deserve it. She walked into the hallway, she needed to see her. She had no idea what she was going to say. She just wanted to look at her daughter. She walked down the hall and saw her door open. She walked into the doorway and looked at the empty bed. The covers were tossed to the side, and she panicked. Where was she?

Sarah walked down the hall and saw Katie’s door was open. She walked in and saw them. Sam was on her side and Katie was behind her. Katie had her arm over Sam, and they were both still sleeping. Sarah walked next to the bed and looked down. Sam was so pretty; her blonde hair was across the pillow and her face was perfect. She looked like she was smiling as she breathed slowly. Sarah looked at Katie and saw a bruise on her chin. She felt her chest tighten and she tried not to cry.

Sarah sat on the bed and Sam opened her eyes.

“Good morning, momma. I am so sorry.” Sam said and Sarah touched her arm. She rubbed the soft skin and remembered the bruises she used to try and cover on this same arm before Sam went to school. She took a deep breath and looked at her sweet daughter.

“Shhh, Katie is still sleeping. Also, you are not the one that should be apologizing.” Sarah said.

“No, momma, he hurt you too.” Sam said softly.

“Yes, he did. However, I was not brave enough to stop him from hurting you.” She said and Sam frowned.

“Momma, no.” Sam said and Sarah put her finger on Sam’s lips.

“Let me say this, ok?” Sarah said and Sam nodded.

“Baby, I have not done a very good job of managing your life and I seem to think I need to try and manage your recovery. I don’t think I am doing a very good job of that either.” Sarah said and Sam whimpered.

“Momma...” Sam started and Sarah put her finger on her lips.

“Shh, let me finish.” Sarah said and Sam nodded.

“You are doing a much better job of taking care of yourself than I ever did. You have surrounded yourself with wonderful friends and the tiniest one of them all was braver than I ever was and stood up to him. They all seem to adore you and I have never seen you so happy. I love you so much and I will take a backseat for the moment and let you drive this. I will help you any way I can, but I will not try and tell you what to do or not to do. If you want my advice I will be there, I will be there for anything you need actually.” Sarah said and touched Sam’s cheek.

“Momma, I love you. We will be ok.” Sam said.

“I know that now baby, you have shown me it is possible. I just need to trust you.” Sarah said and Sam smiled.

“Thank you, momma.” Sam said.

“You are welcome, sweetheart. Also, if you need to have sex with a very large black man as part of that recovery then I will support you.” Sarah said and Sam giggled and put her hand over her mouth.

“Momma, it’s not like I need it, I just love what he says to me and how he treats me. I feel like I am the prettiest girl in the world when he looks at me and I like that.” Sam said and Sarah smiled.

“You are the prettiest girl in the world, don’t you ever forget that.” Sarah said and Sam grabbed her hand and put it on her cheek.

“I love you momma. Do you want to help me make breakfast; Mrs. Golden doesn’t work on Saturdays.” Sam said.

“I would love that.” Sarah said.

Katie watched the young girl get out of bed and walk with her mom out of the room. She made a mental note about being a mom, it will not always be easy. She rubbed her chin and moved her jaw; it was a little sore. She snuggled up and a vision of Aaron on top of Sam crossed her mind, her pussy tingled.

Barry opened his eyes and saw a lot of dark hair. He blinked and then felt his hand holding a small firm breast. He looked and realized his little neighbor was snuggled up against him. She was naked and his soft cock was nestled against her little butt. He liked that; it would be nice to wake up like this all the time, but he knew it would not happen a lot if ever again, so he tried to memorize the feeling. She wiggled her butt as she shifted in her sleep, and he had to update his memory.

He took a deep breath to get her scent embedded in his nose. Her hair was so soft, and he loved the way it spread out across her pillow and his bed. He looked at her small ear and resisted the urge to kiss it. He looked down and was met with the urge again to kiss her slender neck. He focused on his hand and the firm breast in it. Her nipple was soft, but he felt it against his palm. He looked down and her legs were split, her top one bent over and her bottom one straight. He saw her cute little feet and the kissing urge hit him again. He looked over at the clock and saw it was 8:00. He never slept this late but then again, he never had sex with a teenager and snuggled with her afterwards.

The cookies were a huge hit last night, and she was so cute sitting at his table in his ragged old shirt. He was pretty sure she had adopted that shirt as her uniform at his house and he had no complaints about that. She ate about 6 cookies, and he was amazed at the amount of food she could absorb. He remembered that she was an athlete, and it made a little more sense. He did recall a short conversation about pajamas and that is how his old shirt ended up on the floor. He thought about what was going to happen today. Henry called her last night and told her she could go over to the Thompsons today if she wanted. He wondered what she would decide, he would vote for spending the day right here, but he was pretty sure she would want to go over there. They had a nice pool, a huge house, and more people for her. He did his best, but he figured she would get tired of him soon. He was old and worn out, and she was so young and energetic.

“Good morning, Mr. Jones.” His trance was broken by the little voice. Her head was turned, and he saw her pretty eyes.

“Good morning, my little troll.” He said and she giggled.

“You do like trolls a lot.” She said.

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

“I have to go to the bathroom really bad, too much hot chocolate and milk.” She said and smiled.

He let go of her breast reluctantly and watched her cute ass as she jumped out of bed and ran into the bathroom. She didn’t close the door all the way and he heard the tinkling of the water. She was even cute when she peed. He sighed and rolled over on his back.

Madison sat on the toilet and let her mind wander. She fucked Mr. Jones; Sam would laugh at her and told her she knew it all along. He was so cute when she was sitting on him, she wanted to do it again this morning if his thing woke up. She felt it against her butt this morning and it was soft. She could kiss it again, that might revive it. She stood up and wiped herself. She tried to wipe good in case his wonderful tongue ended up in there again. She shivered when she thought about what he did to her down there yesterday. She flushed and looked in the mirror. Her hair was a mess, she looked like a street orphan. She giggled and looked around for a brush or something. She saw the lotion and she remembered what Sam said about lube. She touched the lotion and got a tingle in her legs.

Barry saw her walk out of the bathroom with a strange look on her face. Her arms were behind her, and his eyes tried to look at her face, but those perfect breasts, smooth little pussy, and amazing legs made it very difficult. She stopped next to the bed and smiled.

“Mr. Jones, can I ask you a favor?” She said in a sweet voice.

“Sure, sweetie, anything you need.” He said and got up on his elbow to look at his naked little neighbor.

“Really? Anything?” She said and got on the bed on her knees.

“Sure, what do you need?” He said and she smiled.

“Well, you know how I have already done a lot of stuff with other people.” She said. He nodded but became suspicious of where this was going.

“Yes.” He said.

“So, Katie was the first one to kiss me both on my lips and down here.” She said and touched her pussy. His eyes were drawn to her finger as it touched her smooth pussy. She giggled.

“Ok.” He said. Barry caught an image of Katie’s head between those pretty legs.

“Aaron was the first one to put his thing in my mouth.” She said and Barry looked at her. Another image hit Barry’s mind.

“Yes, it is very big.” She said and Barry felt his cock twitch. She looked at his cock and smiled.

“So, Mr. Barr was the first person to put his thing in my pussy.” Madison said and Barry gasped.

“I know, that sucks.” She said and he nodded.

“Baby, where is this going?” He said and she pulled her arm from behind her back. He saw she was holding a bottle of lotion. He looked at her face.

“I have one spot left and I want you to have it.” She said and he shook his head.

“No, Madison, absolutely not. I cannot do that.” He said and sat up. He put his head in his hands.

He felt her move close to him and he felt her breasts touch his arm. She put her hand on his head and lifted it gently. She looked concerned.

“Mr. Jones, I really want this. I want you to do it, I want it to be special and I know you will make it like that. Please.” She said and he sighed.

“Madison, I have never done that.” He said and she smiled.

“Good, neither have I. We can figure it out together.” She said and he shook his head again.

“You should not even be thinking about this much less begging someone to do it.” He said. She looked at him and leaned her head to the side.

“Mr. Jones, do you think I am weird because I want to do this?” Madison said.

“No, you are not weird, baby. Why do you want to do this?” He said and she sighed.

“It might be stupid, but Sam’s daddy did it to her and then some of his friends did it and she hated it. She said they made it horrible and painful. When she told me that I decided I did not want that to happen to me and then Mr. Barr threatened to sell my butt to some of his friends. That scared me and I thought about it a lot after he died and the men got arrested. My first time was not good for my pussy, I want my first time for my butt to be special.” She said and he groaned.

“Madison, how do you do that?” He said and shook his head.

“Do what, Mr. Jones?” She said.

“Make me actually consider having anal sex with you?” He said and she smiled.

“So, you’ll do it?” She said and sat up.

“Well, I am going to hell anyway.” He said and she squealed.

“We can go together.” She said and he smiled.

“If someone like you goes to hell heaven will look like a ghost town.” He said and she smiled and hugged him. Her nipple touched his nose, and he kissed the bottom of the little breast touching his lips.

“Cool, how do we do it?” She said and he frowned.

“I have no idea.” He said.

“Ok, Sam said we have to use lube. She said lotion would work. So do you spread it on me or you?” She said and he chuckled.

“This is the strangest conversation I have ever had.” He said and took the lotion from her.

Madison laid down on her back and spread her legs. He moaned when he looked at her, and she giggled. She saw him squirt the lotion in his hand and dip his finger in. She lifted her legs and he sighed and touched her butt. She flinched.

“It’s cold.” She said and he rubbed it over her little hole.

“That feels good. Are you going to stick it in?” She said and he nodded.

“Relax and tell me if it hurts.” He said and pushed his finger gently into her ass. She moaned and put her head back.

“Wow, that feels different. Wiggle it around.” She said and he did. She moved her hips as he moved his finger around her tight little ass.

“Mr. Jones, I like it. Do you think we need more lube? You can put some more.” She said.

Barry looked at the young girl and he could not believe what he was doing. He hadn’t even dreamed about this, actually this had never even crossed his mind. He ran his finger across his palm, gathering more lotion and then inserted it back inside her young ass. He was considering fucking a 14-yr-old in the ass. They would put him under the jail if they caught him doing this. He thought about what under the jail would be like as he looked at her with her eyes closed, her little nipples rock hard, and her legs spread wide open as he ran a finger in and out of her ass.

“Oh Mr. Jones, I love this. I have never felt anything like this.” She said and he looked at her. He pulled out his finger. She moaned as he saw her little ass shut tight.

He looked down at his old cock and wondered if it would even fit. He was about half hard and she sat up and grabbed the lotion. He looked at her and she was smiling.

“It’s my turn to put it on you.” She said and squirted lotion in her hand. She looked up and pushed him in the chest.

“Lie down.” She said and he laid on his bed.

She pulled his pajama shorts off and tossed them on the floor. She looked obsessed and he saw her rub her hands together and then grab his cock. He moaned as her little hands moved up and down his shaft. He thought about how many times he did this with lotion, this was the best by far. She moved her hands slowly, covering his cock with lotion. She looked at him with his now rock-hard cock in her small hands.

“Do you think that is enough?” She said and he nodded.

“Probably.” He said and she stopped rubbing, just holding him.

“Ok, what position do we get in? Sam said they did it to her from behind, but I think I want to look at you. Can we do it with me on my back?” She said.

“I think we can.” He said and she jumped on the bed and spread her legs. He sighed and stood up, his cock sticking straight out. It hadn’t done that in a long time. This was turning out to be a weekend of firsts for him.

“Mr. Jones, you are very excited.” She said and looked at his thing.

“You are doing strange things to me.” He said and grabbed her ankle.

“Good things or bad things?” She said and he smiled.

“Very good things.” He said and pulled her to the edge of the bed.

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

“Yes, very sure. I love you Mr. Jones and I know you will make this very special.” She said.

“That is a lot of pressure.” He said and she giggled.

“No, it isn’t, you make things special without even trying.” She said and smiled.

Barry grabbed the back of her knees and pushed her legs forward. He saw her little pussy and then her ass glistening with lotion. He took a deep breath and put his cock against the tiny hole. He heard her take a breath. He looked up and she smiled awkwardly.

“You tell me the instant it gets painful; do you understand?” He said and she nodded.

“Yes, Mr. Jones, please fuck me in the butt.” She said and he groaned and pushed gently against her little hole.

Madison sucked in her breath and felt the slight pressure. It didn’t feel like he was even pushing and then the pressure increased a little. She felt like her butt was opening but she wasn’t sure. She didn’t know what this was supposed to feel like. She wished Sam was here with her. She closed her eyes and tried to relax. She felt him push a little harder and then she felt a sharp twinge as her skin was stretched. She bit her lip and looked up at him. He was looking down and focusing.

Barry pushed a little harder and he saw her small ass open around the head of his cock. It was incredible, he had never even thought about anal sex before and he barely even saw it on his random porn journeys and then most of those girls looked like you could drive a truck back there. He found himself getting excited as he watched his cock slide into her tight teenage ass. He looked up and she was biting her lip. He knew this was hurting her, it had to, but he also knew she would not say a thing. He wondered how such a small girl could be so tough but then he remembered she took a punch from an angry grown man to protect her friend, and he knew the answer to his question. He pushed a little more and his cock slid slowly into her until he felt her skin against his. She was breathing hard like she was in labor.

“Madison, are you ok?” He said.

“Are you all the way in?” She said.

“Yes, is it hurting you?” He said.

“No, it just feels like I am really full of poop.” She said and he chuckled.

“I am sorry, that just struck me as funny.” He said and rubbed his hands over her thighs.

“It’s ok, it helps me to laugh. Mr. Jones, you are in my butt.” She said.

“Another thing I thought I would never hear.” He said and she giggled. He moaned as her body vibrated with her giggling and his cock throbbed.

“Does it feel good in there too when I laugh?” She said and he nodded.

“Yes, it does.” He said.

“So, what do we do now?” She said and he chuckled again. She laughed too and he felt his cock throb again.

“Are you ready for me to start moving?” he said and she nodded.

“Go slow.” She said.

He pulled back slowly, and she groaned, he let half of his cock come out and then he pushed back in. She gasped and he looked at her.

“It didn’t hurt, it just surprised me, do that again.” She said.

He pulled out halfway and then pushed back and she moaned. He saw her eyes close, and her mouth was open. He pumped in and out again and she moaned and bit her lip. It looked like she was enjoying it, he pumped two more times and she was moving her hips and moaning. He grabbed the back of her knees and started thrusting in and out of her little butt. He watched his cock slide in and out of her and it was incredible. It felt very tight and very warm, he was starting to enjoy it as well. His cock was hard as steel, and he didn’t remember the last time that happened. He thrusted deep into her gut, and she gasped and grabbed his arms.

“Mr. Jones, go faster but go deep, it feels so good.” She said and he started fucking her ass.

Her hair was all over the bed and her arms were out to the side as he fucked her young ass. He was trying to be aggressive without being too rough. He wanted to give her pleasure and he felt like she wanted him to go faster and harder, but he was still afraid of hurting her. He looked at the small girl and thought about Aaron fucking her. She was able to take that giant man and who was he to think he could ever be as strong and powerful as Aaron. He pushed her legs and started hammering her ass.

“Oh God, Mr. Jones, I love it. I love you. Don’t stop.” She said and he kept up his pace.

He looked down and saw her young pussy throbbing beneath him. He moved his right hand off her leg and touched her clit. She screamed and pushed her hips up hard. His cock went deeper than it had ever gone inside, and she screamed and pushed harder. He pumped in and out of her as he rubbed her clit. She was moving her head back and forth and mumbling something. He drove deep and pinched her clit, and she froze for a second, her ass grabbing his cock and holding it right where it was.

Madison felt her orgasm slam into her, and her body went stiff. She wondered if she was paralyzed for a second and then she exploded in pure pleasure. She started convulsing and Mr. Jones was holding on, still buried in her butt. She grabbed his arms and pulled to make sure he did not fall off as she thrashed on the bed. She felt him trying to keep fucking her, but she could not stop moving. She relaxed a little and then felt him push hard and almost fall on her. She felt his thing move inside her and then she felt a warm wet feeling. He was putting his stuff inside her butt. This felt strange. She held him until she stopped shivering. He was breathing very hard.

“Mr. Jones, are you ok?” She said and he nodded.

He pushed himself up and slipped his thing out of her butt. She grimaced as he left her body, and she felt her hole stay open for a second and then close. She had never felt anything like that. She felt him get on the bed and lie down. She scrambled up and looked at him. He was still breathing hard, and he was looking at the ceiling. She panicked and touched his chest.

“Mr. Jones, talk to me please.” She said and felt a sob. She saw him look at her and then touch her arm.

“I am ok, baby. Just give me a minute.” He said softly. She started sobbing and dropped her head on his chest.

“I am so sorry; I shouldn’t have done that.” She said and he laughed. She lifted her head and looked at him.

“You didn’t kill me but that would have been a great way to go.” He said and she laughed through her tears. She wiped her cheeks and hit him on the chest.

“That’s not funny.” She said and he laughed and pulled her next to him. He wrapped her in his arms.

She snuggled up next to him and felt his slimy stuff in her butt.

Katie walked down the stairs and heard the laughing in the kitchen. She walked in and saw Sam with flour on the side of her face and in her hair. Her mom was laughing and stirring something in a large bowl. They both looked at her when she walked into the kitchen.

“Good morning, Katie. We are making pancakes.” Sam said and wiped her face.

“I see that.” Katie said and smiled.

“I had trouble opening the box.” Sam said and giggled.

“I see that as well, is there any coffee around?” Katie said.

“Yes, we made a pot, I hope we got it right.” Sarah said and Katie pulled out a mug.

She poured herself a cup and tasted it. It was perfect.

“This is wonderful, nice job.” Katie said and sat at the table. Sam ran over and sat on her lap. She kissed her on the lips. Katie pulled back.

“What was that for?” Katie said and Sam smiled.

“For helping me last night. I am sorry I hit you, are you ok?” Sam said and touched her chin.

“Yes, it is a little sore, but I will be fine. It was worth it.” Katie said and Sam smiled and put her head on her shoulder. Katie ran her hand under Sam’s shirt and rubbed her back.

“I think we need to try something different tonight for the dreams.” Sam said.

“What did you do last night?” Katie said.

“I drank some warm tea and tried to relax and focus but I don’t think I did it very well.” Sam said. Sarah walked up and touched Sam’s arm. Sam looked up at her mom.

“That was my fault, I upset you right before you went to sleep. I can help tonight.” Sarah said.

“Thanks mom, I think we can do it. I just need some help.” Sam said.

“Anything you need baby.” Sarah said.

“Mom, you know, Katie is a great kisser. Maybe if I kiss her a little before bed it will relax me.” Sam said and Katie gasped.

“Sam.” Katie said and Sam giggled.

“Katie, it’s ok. Mom and I talked, and she is ok with it. Mom, is it ok if I kiss on Katie a little before bed.” Sam said and Sarah sighed.

“Yes, it is but do you remember me asking you to give me some time and go slow?” Sarah said and smiled.

“Sorry mom. I will kiss Katie slow.” Sam said and Sarah put her hand on Sam’s head and rubbed her hair.

“You are a devil, Alex was right.” Sarah said and walked back into the kitchen.

“You do need to cut your mom some slack; this is a rough adjustment for her.” Katie whispered in Sam’s ear.

Sam got up and hugged her mom from the back. Sarah looked at her and gave the bowl one final stir.

“You ready to make some pancakes?” Sarah said and Sam smiled.

“Yep, I will get the plates and syrup.” Sam said.

Barry held the small girl as she shivered in his arms. His hand was on her butt, and he loved the feel of it in his hand. He had so many things happen to him in the last 12 hours he was losing track. He focused on the young ass he had in his hand. He heard her sigh and then he felt a kiss on his chest.

“Mr. Jones, thank you. That was amazing.” Madison said and he looked down at the cute face. He loved that smile.

“Baby, I never knew it could be like that. I have never felt anything like that.” He said.

“Was it good?” She said and he nodded.

“Yes, it was. Did it hurt at all?” He said and she shook her head.

“Not really, it felt like it was going to but then it was fine. I felt so full, I loved it. Can we do it again?” She said and he took a deep breath.

“You are insatiable, I hope you are not expecting me to do it any time soon.” He said and she giggled.

“No, you can rest now. I will leave you alone ... until tomorrow.” She said and he groaned. She laughed and he felt her little body vibrate in his arms. He hugged her close to his chest.

“That feels good.” She said into his chest.

“Yes, it does.” He said and squeezed her butt.

“Mr. Jones, I think I need to take a shower.” She said.

“Yeah, we probably both do.” He said and he really didn’t mean it. He loved having her smell on his body and he did not want to wash it off.

“I also need to get some clothes unless you want me to wear your shirt all day.” She said and giggled.

“I would love that.” He said.

“I know but I think I will leave it here so I can have it when I am over here.” She said and he looked at her.

“You expect to need it again?” He said and she nodded.

“Yep, it is my uniform now when I am over here. I think you like the way I look in it.” She said and he nodded.

“Yes, I do.” He said and she giggled.

“Ok, let’s go to my house so I can get some clothes and a shower. Sam wants me to call her, I am sure she wants me to come over there.” She said.

“Yeah, I figured.” He said.

“Mr. Jones, do you have anything planned for today?” She said and he shook his head.

“Drinking coffee and petting Roscoe.” He said and she giggled.

“Good, you can take me to breakfast and then we can go over to the Thompsons.” Madison said.

“Madison, I wasn’t invited.” He said.

“Mr. Jones, daddy and Mr. Thompson are out of town. We need more guys over there; Aaron will get very tired all by himself.” Madison said and he groaned. She pushed him on his back and crawled on top of him and sat up. He reached up and rubbed her perky breasts and she smiled.

“You like touching them?” She said and he nodded.

“It feels good. You can touch them any time you want.” She said and he ran his finger over the small nipple. His day of wonders continued.

“So, Mr. Jones, you have to come over for another reason.” She said and smiled.

“What is that?” He said and he saw that evil smile again.

“Well, when I tell Sam how good you are with the butt thing, she is going to want you to do that to her.” She said and he groaned. She laughed and laid down on his chest.

Sam ran out onto the deck and jumped in the pool. She needed to wash off the flour and just loved being in the water. Breakfast was awesome, she loved that her and her mom worked together to make the pancakes, it was a lot of fun. If she could just get these dreams under control, they could start having a lot more fun. She swam over to the edge and walked out of the pool. She saw her mom and Katie walking out. They were wearing suits and her mom was carrying her black bikini.

“You don’t have to put it on, but we can have it out here in case we need it.” Sarah said and put her bikini on the little table next to the lounge.

“Ok, mom. Do you have any sunscreen? I need to work on my killer tan.” Sam said and cocked her hip.

“I wish I had that tan.” Katie said and Sam laughed.

“Here, naked girl. Make sure you put a lot on.” Sarah said and held out the tube of sunscreen. Sam took it and started to squirt it in her hand. Katie sat in the lounge and arranged her towel. She looked up to see Sam standing next to her. She was holding the sunscreen and smiling.

“Katie, can you spread some on me?” Sam said and Katie sighed. She took the tube and looked at Sarah. Sarah smiled and nodded and then laid down and closed her eyes.

Katie took Sam’s hand and pulled her down to the lounge. She started on the shoulders and then her arms. She rubbed on her upper chest and then her young breasts. Katie spent a lot of time on the firm boobs, she did not want them to get burnt. Sam smiled as Katie made sure her nipples were very protected. Sam turned around and Katie put lotion all over her back.

“Stand up now.” Katie said softly.

Sam stood and Katie rubbed lotion on the perfect teenage ass inches from her face. Sam moaned a little when Katie made sure her inner thighs did not burn. Sam spread her legs a little to help. Katie rubbed the smooth strong thighs and then her lower legs. Sam turned and put her foot on Katie’s thigh.

“I don’t want my toes to burn.” Sam said and smiled.

Katie rubbed lotion all over the cute foot and the little toes. She did the other foot and then Sam moved closer. Katie could feel the heat from between Sam’s legs. She squirted some lotion into her hand and rubbed them together. She rubbed the tight little belly and then down over the hips. Sam moaned and spread her legs a little. Katie moved her hands down and then inside Sam’s legs. She rubbed her inner thighs again and then rubbed gently over the soft skin of the young pussy. She looked at the small, cute pussy and thought about all the cocks that had abused it. It still looked sweet and virginal even after all that and she was thankful for that. She finished and looked up at Sam.

“Thank you, can I do you now?” Sam said and Katie gasped.

“Sam?” Katie said and looked at Sarah. Sarah had her eyes closed but she was smiling.

“Lie down, you don’t want to get a sunburn.” Sam said.

Katie laid down on the lounge and Sam started on her shoulders and arms. She rubbed them and then pulled the strings on her top and pulled it off. Katie tried to stop her, but Sam dropped the top on the ground and then rubbed all over Katie’s breasts. Katie tried to breathe slowly but Sam’s fingers felt wonderful on her breasts. Her nipples stiffened and then she felt a warmth. She looked and Sam was kissing and sucking her nipple.

“That is not a good way to put on lotion.” Katie said and Sam laughed.

Sarah watched her young daughter rub on Katie’s breasts. Sam looked so happy and seemed so comfortable. She fought the urge to react and just sat still and watched. She saw Sam lean over and kiss the stiff nipple and she felt a tingle in her own legs. It was her daughter, but it was exciting to watch. She heard Katie say something and Sam laughed and pulled off her breasts. She watched Sam rub lotion on Katie’s belly and then she saw her pull the strings on Katie’s bottoms and pull them off. Katie looked at her and Sarah smiled and nodded. She needed to trust Sam, and this was easier than watching her with Aaron. She hoped she could get more comfortable before she had to see that.

Sam rubbed lotion on Katie’s long legs and then over her belly. She looked at Katie’s pussy and she wanted to taste it so badly. She wanted to thank Katie for helping her last night and this was the beast way she could think of. She looked at her mom and she was watching her. She couldn’t read her mom’s face and she moved her hand over Katie’s pussy. Her mom smiled and nodded.

“I trust you.” Sarah said and Sam smiled.

Katie gasped as she felt the warm little tongue move over her pussy. She looked down to see Sam move between her legs and then she felt her hands on her inner thighs, pushing them apart. Katie groaned and put her head back on the lounge. The warm little tongue moved between her lips, and she moaned.

Sam kissed Katie’s pussy and then slipped her tongue inside the smooth lips. She tasted Katie and took a deep breath. She loved Katie’s scent, and she ran her tongue slowly through her pussy. She flicked over her clit and Katie groaned. Sam moved her tongue back into her pussy and then pushed it inside as far as she could and wiggled it around. Katie moved her hips and Sam kept up the pressure for a few seconds and then pulled out and licked all over the inside lips. Katie moaned again and Sam felt hands on her head. She looked up and Katie had her eyes closed and her mouth was open. Sam smiled and kissed the small clit and then flicked her tongue across it again.

Sarah opened her eyes and watched her daughter make love to Katie. It was so soft and gentle and full of love she could not stop smiling. She knew everyone would frown on this and call her a horrible mother, but she had already been a horrible mother and she needed to try something different. Watching her daughter give so much pleasure was nice to see. It was nice to see Sam wanting to do that for Katie. She heard Katie moan and then saw her grab Sam’s head. Sarah felt another tingle.

Katie felt her legs start to tremble and she knew it would not take much more. That crazy little tongue flicked across her clit again and she lurched off the lounge. Then she felt Sam’s lips kiss her clit and suck on it and she was done. She screamed and grabbed two handfuls of blonde hair. She clamped her legs around the small girl and her body convulsed with wonderful pleasure. She held onto Sam through three pulses and then let her go. Sam moved up and laid across her chest. She wrapped her arms around the warm young body and sighed.

“Is that enough lotion?” Sam said softly.

“Yes, baby, just enough.” Katie said and she felt Sam giggle.

Sarah put her hand on her chest and watched Katie wrap her arms around her daughter. They both looked so happy. She closed her eyes and tried to wrap her head around all of this.

Barry followed Madison out his back door and across his back yard. She was wearing her shirt and skirt from yesterday, but he knew the rest of her clothes were in her bag. Her bare feet walked slowly across his grass towards his gate. He watched her skirt bounce on the back of her thighs, and he knew her little butt was right there under the material. He hoped for a gust of wind then he thought about how stupid that was since she had been naked in his bed all night and morning.

She opened the gate and stepped out and then opened the gate to her yard. He looked out onto the street and thought about how bad this would look if anyone saw them. They made it through the gate and into her backyard. He felt a surge of relief, why did he feel like a criminal sneaking around. He chuckled as he thought there were a lot of people that would say he was a criminal. He had fucked a 14-yr-old twice. He took a deep breath and looked at her pretty thighs and cleared his head.

“Mr. Jones, the key is here under this rock.” She said and bent over to reach under a big rock in her small flower bed. He saw her cute butt peek out under the skirt. He walked up and flipped her skirt onto her back. He saw that cute butt and that sweet little pussy. She looked back at him and smiled.

“Mr. Jones, you are a dirty old man.” She said. He popped her on the butt. She squealed and stood up.

“Yep.” He said and she giggled.

She unlocked the door, and they went into her house. She closed the door and looked at him.

“I need to take a shower and put on some clothes, wanna watch?” She said and he nodded.

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

He followed her up the stairs, staring up at her little pussy as her skirt flipped around. He was a junkie; he had gotten a taste and he was addicted now. He shook his head to try and get control. She walked down the hall and into her room. He sat on her bed and watched her pull her underwear and stockings out of her bag and toss them into the laundry basket. She unbuttoned her shirt and tossed it in and then unzipped her skirt and picked it up off the floor and tossed it in as well. She walked over to him and stood in front of him in all her naked young girl glory.

She took his hands and placed them over her breasts. He sighed.

“Mr. Jones, I will be right back. Then you can help me pick out some clothes. Would you like to do that?” She said and he nodded like a little kid.

She smiled and then walked out of the room, he stared at her cute ass until she went into the bathroom. He sighed and laid back on her bed. He needed to get himself under control. He took a deep breath and tried to focus. She was like a drug, that was a good analogy. He had been aching for it for so long and then he got a lot of it all at once. Now he could not stop thinking about it and she was still available for anything he wanted to do with her. She was begging for it for God’s sake. Those perfect little breasts felt so good in his hands and that ass was like heaven. He wasn’t sure how to stop this or if he even wanted to.

Madison walked back into the bedroom wrapped in a towel. He looked at her and she was adorable even though he could see none of her special parts. She smiled at him and kept drying her hair with another towel. She stood in front of him and smiled.

“Mr. Jones, would you brush my hair?” She said and he nodded.

She took his hand, and he stood up. She took him over to her small table and he saw a lot of brushes and makeup stuff all around. She sat in the chair and handed him a brush. He heard her phone ring, and she got up quickly and grabbed her bag. She knelt and dug her phone out of her bag, and he felt a tingle in his cock as he saw her kneeling in that fucking towel. Would he ever get used to that? He sighed and hoped not.

“Hey Sam.” Madison said. Barry shivered when he remembered what Madison said about doing Sam’s butt.

“Hey rock star, where are you?” Sam said.

“I’m at home, Mr. Jones is brushing my hair.” Madison said and she heard Sam snicker. Barry smiled and ran the brush down the long hair.

“Are you naked?” Sam said softly.

“No! What made you say that?” Madison said.

“Oh, I don’t know. How many times?” Sam said.

“What are you talking about?” Madison said and Sam snickered again.

“How many times did you fuck him?” Sam said and Madison gasped. She took a deep breath.

“Only twice.” Madison said and Sam laughed.

“Stop it, that’s mean. It was very nice.” Madison said.

“I am sorry, I am sure it was but I can’t wait to hear about it.” Sam said and Madison smiled.

“I can’t wait to tell it.” Madison said.

“So, when are you coming over? The doctor told mom to lay around the pool and we need to help her.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

“I need to get dressed and then Mr. Jones is taking me to breakfast.” Madison said and Barry looked down at her, she smiled at him.

“So, you are naked.” Sam said and Madison giggled.

“I am not naked; I am wearing a towel.” Madison said and Barry gasped and stopped brushing.

“Oh okay, that’s much better.” Sam said and snickered.

“I am going to hang up now, meanie.” Madison said and Sam laughed.

“Sorry again, rock star. We will be waiting, enjoy your breakfast.” Sam said.

“See you later.” Madison said and hung up.

Barry started brushing again and she put her phone on the table. She closed her eyes and enjoyed the brush again.

Sam hung up the phone and grabbed some water bottles from the fridge. They were cold as she held the against her breast, one of the cons of being naked. She knew the house was empty, but it was still exciting to be naked in the house. Why was that? She opened the slider and stepped back into the warm air on the deck. It was a nice contrast to the cold water bottles making her nipples rock hard. She started walking down to the pool. Her mom looked to be sleeping but Katie was reading a book, she was still naked, and Sam loved the look of her body. She hoped she would look like that in ten years. She stepped next to her and held out a water bottle.

“Thank you, sweetie, is Madison coming over?” Katie said and took the cold bottle.

“Yes, they are going to breakfast first.” Sam said.

“That’s nice, I am sure he is enjoying her company.” Katie said and Sam snickered. Sam looked at her mom and she was sleeping. She knelt next to Katie and moved next to her ear.

“She fucked him twice.” Sam whispered and Katie coughed, almost choking on her water.

“What?” Katie said and Sam smiled.

“Told you so.” Sam said and stood up. Katie shook her head.

“Well, that is interesting.” Katie said.

“You could say that.” Sam said. Sam laid on her lounge and closed her eyes.

