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Chapter 42: Mister Lenny

Our watcher led us out of the studio and into the hallway. The floor felt funny as my feet were coated in oil. I wondered if they cleaned these floors now that I thought of it. I never saw anybody cleaning but the floors looked spotless. I hoped they were clean as I was walking around barefoot all the time. He led us into another room, I had no idea how we got here, I was daydreaming about clean floors.

“Thank you, Tommy, I will take it from here.” I looked up and saw a pretty lady taking the leash from our watcher. He nodded and walked to the edge of the room and sat down.

“Hello girls aren’t you just adorable. I know why you were selected for this assignment now.” She said.

“What is the assignment?” I said and she chuckled.

“They said you were a curious one.” She said.

“Sorry.” I said.

“Oh sweetie, do not apologize. It is refreshing, I get so many zombies in here, it is nice to see some sparkle every now and then.” She said and unhooked our leash. She removed our collars again and pulled off our dresses.

“I am not sure what the details are, but they told me to dress you as typical schoolgirls and I know you will be at the hotel. I can only assume it is some old shit with a schoolgirl fantasy.” She said and stood up.

“Let’s get you cleaned up. Follow me.” She said.

She took us through an open doorway and into what looked like a bathroom. There was a walk-in shower with only three walls. There was a sink and a toilet, again out in the open. Did everyone pee in front of everyone here?

“Do either of you need to go?” She said and nodded to the toilet.

I guess just the idea of saying it out loud carried some magic as my bladder woke up. I sat on the open toilet and looked at them as I peed. Jennifer smiled and the lady just grabbed a towel and started cleaning the oil off Jennifer. I wiped and stood. Jennifer raced over and sat, her pee sounding almost before she sat down. I chuckled at the look or relief on her face.

The lady wiped the oil off my body and then handed me a bottle of shampoo.

“Wash your hair, I can’t get the oil out.” She said and turned on the shower.

I stepped in and proceeded to wash my hair. It felt nice, I closed my eyes and tried to imagine I was in my apartment. My apartment, I haven’t though about that in a while. I wonder if Mom is still there. Was she still mad at dad? I think I was still mad at him. Jennifer stepped into the shower, and I handed her the shampoo. The lady watched us as we stood in the water washing our hair. I was past the point of being freaked out about someone watching us take a shower. I rinsed and stepped out. She had two towels and started drying my hair. She wrapped one of the towels around my head and then did the same to Jennifer.

She led us to another room and sat Jennifer down in a chair. She sat me down in a chair in front of a table. She started working on my face. She stripped all the makeup that was on and then applied a small amount of coverup on my cheek. She did a little work around my eyes and then looked at me.

“Natural beauty, you don’t wear much makeup, do you?” She said and I shook my head.

“It is nice, your skin is perfect.” She said and pulled the towel off my head.

I wanted to tell her that maybe my skin was good due to the amount of cum that had been on me and in me over the last couple of months. Wasn’t that good for your skin? I looked at Jennifer and her skin was perfect too; she may have absorbed more cum than me since she had been tied up with coach even before I showed up. That sounded weird looking at her, so small and sweet sitting and looking at me. I smiled and she returned the smile.

The lady started brushing and blow drying my hair. It felt good to have a brush run through my hair, I had forgotten how nice that was. She finished and put my hair in a single ponytail. She pulled me up and sat Jennifer down. I watched as she cleaned Jennifer’s face and put a little makeup around her eyes, it did make them sparkle even more. She dried and brushed her hair and gave her a single ponytail as well. She helped her out of the chair and led us into another room. This room was full of clothes, it looked like the back room of a department store.

She walked over and gathered some clothes. She came back and handed me a bra and some panties. They were yellow and simple, like a little girl’s. I slipped them on, and she gave Jennifer a similar set that was blue. She looked even younger standing there in her little girl bra and panties. The lady gave me a white shirt and a light blue pleated skirt. I put on the shirt and buttoned all but the top button. I pulled on the skirt and tucked in the shirt. It felt nice to wear real clothes. She gave Jennifer a small jean skirt and a blue tank top. She looked precious.

The lady handed us some socks and sneakers. I sat in the chair and put them on. I stood up and it felt strange to have on shoes. I looked at the lady and she was smiling.

“Feels weird, huh?” She said and I nodded.

“Yeah, they are so obsessed with feet around here, shoes are sort of a rarity. You guys look nice.” She said.

“All ready for our pervert of the night.” I said and she laughed.

“You are funny. I am glad you can still make jokes, that is a good sign.” She said.

I thought about that and realized that was my first wise crack in a while. It felt comfortable, I needed to do more of that to keep my sanity. It was hard to think about that with what I have seen and done lately. She stood up and started walking, we followed.

My watcher was standing near the door, and she walked up to him.

“They are all yours.” She said and he nodded.

“Come.” He said and turned and left the room. I looked at the lady.

“Thank you.” I said and she smiled.

“I hope I see you soon.” She said and that phrase scared me. She hopes?

We followed our watcher, and he led us into a large warehouse. There were a lot of cars and a bunch of white trucks. The room was huge with palates of stuff all around the outside of the room. There was a big door open, and I saw the outside. I fought the urge to just run out of the door. The four guys standing around the door with big guns convinced me that was not a good plan.

He led us to a large black car and opened the back door. We got in and he followed. We sat on the back seat, and he sat on the seat facing us. The door closed and it was quiet, the car smelled nice. We started moving and I noticed we were going through the door. I looked out the window and the trees were all bare, it looked like it was cold. I decided the garden definitely had some sort of climate control.

“Girls, you will be meeting the client in a hotel suite. He is a senior member so be aware.” Our watcher said and I looked back at him.

“What do we have to do?” I said.

“Anything he tells you. You will be there overnight.” He said.

“Shit.” I said and he smiled.

“Will you be there?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, I will be there the entire time.” He said.

“Good, what would it have to take for you to get involved?” I said.

“Victor gave strong instructions you were not to be physically damaged.” He said.

“Well, that is good I guess.” I said and he smiled again. It was nice to see that he had some sort of personality.

“Yes, that is very good. That is not usually done with senior members.” He said and I took a deep breath. I have seen some of the things these sick fucks liked to do. My slut mark was testament to that.

“Why is he doing that for us?” I said.

“Not sure but I wouldn’t question it, take your wins when you can get them.” He said.

“Ok, just not looking forward to getting fucked for an entire night.” I said and looked out of the window again. Jennifer squeezed my hand. I looked at her and smiled. She looked scared again. I was so tired of being scared.

The car pulled up to a fancy hotel, we drove into the underground garage. We got out of the car and the driver stayed in. I guess he was in for an overnight as well. We followed our watcher into an elevator. There were a lot of buttons, so I knew this hotel was big. He hit the 25 button, it looked like the highest button was 28. The elevator was very quiet. I was just happy I didn’t have to suck a cock to get the elevator to work.

We walked down a long hallway. There was a door at the end of the hall. My watcher knocked and the door opened. It was a tall middle-aged man; he was dressed very well. His hair was dark with gray at the temples, typical rich pervert haircut. His face was rugged, not soft at all. His eyes were brown and dark, he had an expression of evil even though he was smiling.

“Tommy, nice seeing you again.” The man said and my watcher nodded.

“Jones.” He said.

The man stepped aside, and we followed my watcher into the room. The room was huge and very fancy, there were lots of soft-looking chairs and white rugs. The walls were white and there were a lot of windows. The natural light was nice, it looked like we were on the corner of the building, there were two walls of windows. I saw the man walking into what looked like a small kitchen.

“Tommy, you want a drink?” The man said.

“No thank you sir.” My watcher said.

“I am assuming our little friends are not even close to drinking age.” The man said and laughed.

“No sir.” My watcher said.

“Girls, do you want anything to drink, I won’t tell if you need a shot to get started.” He said.

“No thank you.” I said and he made himself a drink.

“Ok, ladies, have a seat, let’s talk.” He said and walked over to a chair. I took Jennifer’s hand and led her over to a big couch facing the chair. The couch was very comfortable.

“You guys are lovely. Tommy, let Victor know I appreciate the stable upgrade.” The man said and took a sip of his drink.

“Girls, my name is Mr. Jones. You are here for my son; his name is Lenny. You will do whatever he says for the rest of the night. I will be back in the morning, and I will take my piece of you then. I am looking forward to that, you are very pretty.” He said and rubbed his crotch. I could see his cock was hard. Don’t have to worry about that one until tomorrow.

“Ok, where is your son?” I said.

“He is in the bathroom; he is taking a shower.” He said and took another sip.

“Ok, is there anything we need to know.” I said and he smiled.

“This one is sharp; I can see now what Victor was talking about.” He said and I nodded. He took another sip.

“Yes, there is. My son is a bus driver for the school system. He has a little issue that you will be helping with. I arrange this for him once a week, so hopefully he does not feel the need to touch the young ones on his bus. You will be his fantasy, two little girls that will let him do whatever he wants. You will need to pretend you are on his bus, it will help him. Can you do that?” He said and looked at me.

Wonderful, now my pussy is being used for therapy. We have to fuck a pervert, so he doesn’t fuck other young girls. This is new and different. I took a deep breath, at least it is only one dude unless there are more surprises in store for us.

“Ok, it is just him?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, he does not do well with crowds, at least adult crowds. It will be just him.” He said.

“Ok, we understand.” I said.

“Great, I envy him, You guys are hot as fuck, it is all I can do not to bend you over right here and now.” He said.

“Well, patience is a virtue.” I said and he laughed out loud. He took a big drink and stood up.

“Tommy, they are incredible, I will have to do something nice for Victor.” He said and walked into the kitchen. He put his glass in the sink and walked over to the door across the room.

“Lenny, your company is here. Are you done?” He said.

“Yes, daddy, I will be there in a minute.” I heard a voice that sounded like a kid. How old was this guy?

The evil man walked back in the room.

“Tommy, there are some snacks in the fridge and anything you want to drink. Help yourself. I think Lenny wants to order pizza later for him and the girls.” The man said and stood in the kitchen.

I noticed movement and saw a man walk out of the other room. He was huge, well fat. He was not tall, shorter than his dad, but he was almost round. His face was puffy, and he was smiling. His hair was dark and pretty much all over the place. He was wearing a robe, a big robe. His feet were large and not pretty. He walked into the room and then stopped when he saw us. He grabbed his crotch and groaned.

“Daddy, who are they?” He said and stared at us. The man walked around and stood next to his son.

“Lenny, this is Cassie and Jennifer. They are new students at your school, and they will be riding your bus.” He said and Lenny looked confused.

“Why are they here daddy?” He said.

“Well, their parents will not be here until tomorrow so I thought they could stay here with you tonight. Is that ok?” He said.

“Oh yes, that is ok.” Lenny said and continued to stare at us.

“Good, they are good girls, and they will not misbehave at all. That will be nice, right?” He said.

“Yes, I like good girls. They are very pretty.” Lenny said.

“Yes, they are. Now, can you take care of them for me Lenny?” The man said.

“Yes, sir. We will have fun.” Lenny said.

“Good boy, I will be back in the morning. Mr. Tommy will be here in case you need anything, ok?” The man said and Lenny looked at my watcher. He looked concerned.

“It’s ok Lenny. Tommy will just be here in case you need him. He will not interfere with your fun.” The man said and Lenny smiled.

“Ok, daddy. I will see you tomorrow.” Lenny said and walked over to us. He got on his knees in front of us.

I was officially freaked out now. This was over the top in weirdness. Were all rich people off their rockers? Why did everything have to be strange? I was sort of wishing for just a straight gang rape instead of this creepy dude staring at me.

I heard the door and I saw the man leaving. My watcher was sitting in a chair near the door. I looked back at the strange man in front of me. He was smiling with his hands on his plump knees as he sat on his legs.

“Daddy says no shoes indoors.” He said and started untying my shoe. Here we go.

He untied my shoes slowly, like he was savoring it. He pulled them off and sat them next to the couch, next to each other neatly. He held my feet in his hands, and I heard him moan. He slowly pulled off my sock and put it in my shoe. He pulled off the other one and then he was holding my bare feet in his hands.

“So pretty and soft.” He said and looked at me. His eyes were a little glassy. His cheeks were red. He kissed each of my feet. I felt a shiver, I wasn’t sure if it was excitement or fear.

He put my feet down and then started untying Jennifer’s shoes. He moved slowly just like he did with me and soon he was holding her bare feet.

“You have pretty feet.” He said to Jennifer, and she nodded. I could tell she was scared, not sure what to say to him. I grabbed her hand and squeezed it.

“Thank you, Lenny, your hands feel nice on our feet.” I said and he looked at me.

“You like it when I touch your feet?” he said and I nodded.

“Yes, very much.” I said and he smiled.

He started moving his hands up Jennifer’s legs. He rubbed her calves and then his hands were on her knees. I saw him take a deep breath and look at her thighs under her jean skirt. He looked up at her.

“I love to see panties, can you show me your panties, please?” he said with his hands on her knees. She looked terrified.

“Lenny, would you rub my feet for a little while?” I said and he looked at me.

“Yes, of course.” He said and moved over to me.

He took my feet in his hands and started to rub. He was looking down at my feet and I spread my knees a little and pulled up my skirt just a bit. I saw him look up and his eyes got big. I saw him lick his lips and take a breath. He was squeezing my feet and looking between my legs. I spread my knees a little more and he moaned.

“So pretty. I love yellow.” He said.

“Thank you, will you rub my legs too?” I said.

He moved his hands up my legs and he was rubbing my thighs, I spread my legs wide and he moaned again. His hands moved up my thighs and was really close to my panties. He looked at me.

“Do you want to touch them?” I said and he nodded.

“Ok, you can touch them.” I said.

He moved his fingers over my panties, and I moved my hips. He touched all over them and pressed. I could tell he was getting excited. He moved his hands up and was rubbing my belly just at the top of my panties. He moved down and held my hips.

“You are so pretty and soft. I want to take off your clothes. Stand up for me?” He said.

I stood up in front of him and he put his hands on my hips. He found the button on my skirt and opened it. He pulled the zipper down slowly and then my skirt fell to my feet. He gasped and I stepped out of it. He picked it up and put it to his nose. He took a deep breath. He folded it and put it on top of my shoes. He ran his hands up my legs and onto my hips, pushing my shirt up to look at my panties again. He kissed my belly just above my panties.

“I like you; I am glad you will be on my bus.” He said and started unbuttoning my shirt.

He slowly unbuttoned all the buttons, and he started rubbing my belly. He put his head on my belly and hugged me. I started to feel a little sorry for this guy. He was not mean; he was just weird and had a thing for young girls. He fit right in with all the other people I have met lately except he didn’t seem to want to hit me. That was nice. I slipped my shirt off my shoulders, and he folded it and put it on my clothes pile.

“All yellow, so pretty.” He said when he saw my bra. I looked down at him and he was smiling and holding the outside of my thighs.

I thought about it for a second and realized we would not have to fuck food guys tonight and maybe not in the morning. We may also miss fucking trainer guy. That seemed like a good trade to spend the day and night with this guy. I knelt and looked at him. I kissed his lips gently. He moaned and looked scared.

“Lenny, do you want us to make you feel good for the rest of the night?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, please. I like you.” He said and I smiled. I reached around and opened my bra.

“Take it off.” I said. He took my bra off slowly and I saw his eyes light up. He put my bra on my pile of clothes.

I took his hands and placed them on my breasts. He groaned and closed his eyes. I touched his cheek; he opened his eyes.

“Lenny, I have a spot that hurts on this one, can you see it?” I said and pointed to my left breast. He looked.

“Yes, I see it. I am sorry.” He said and took his hand off.

“No, it only hurts when you press on it, just be gentle.” I said and put his hand back.

“Ok, I will.” He said.

“Do you want to take off my panties?” I said and he nodded.

He let go of my breasts and I stood up. I looked down at him and nodded. He moved his hands to my hips and grabbed the top of my panties and started pulling. He moved slowly and pulled them down over my thighs and they floated down over my feet. I stepped out of them, and he put them on the pile. He looked back and was staring at my pussy. I started to wonder what the other girls did with him; we were obviously not the first ones his daddy brought to him. He looked stunned as he stared between my legs.

“Kiss it Lenny.” I said and he looked up. I nodded.

He kissed my pussy softly and pulled back. I smiled; he was so innocent. I knew he had issues, but he was so gentle and kind it seemed. I hoped I wasn’t underestimating him. I put my hands on his head and pulled him into me.

“Kiss it some more. You can lick it if you want.” I said.

He kissed my pussy a few times and then I felt his tongue lick slowly over my lips. I moaned, it felt nice. I spread my legs and he saw my pussy open. He gasped and looked up at me.

“You are doing great, lick it some more, it feels good.” I said.

He licked all over my pussy and I started shivering. He had no idea what he was doing but God damn it felt really good. He slipped his tongue inside and I moaned and squeezed his head. I moved my finger down and touched my clit.

“Lenny, lick right here.” I said and rubbed my finger over my clit.

His tongue lapped over it, and I whimpered. He licked it like a wild man, and I came hard. I held his head and shook. The pleasure was intense, it was wonderful. He kept licking as I powered through. I pulled his head away.

“Ok, you did great.” I said and sat down on the couch.

“Are you ok? Did I hurt you?” He said and I looked at him.

“No Lenny, you made me feel very good. Thank you.” I said and he smiled. He looked at Jennifer.

“Do you want Lenny to make you feel good?” He said to her, and she looked at me.

“He is very good. I would highly recommend it.” I said and she giggled. She stood up. She didn’t look scared anymore.

“Yes, Lenny, I would like you to make me feel good.” She said and he moved over in front of her.

I watched him take off her clothes slowly, it was very exciting, and I could tell she was heating up quickly after watching me. He rubbed her tight body, and she closed her eyes. He pulled off her panties and I noticed she had a nice tidy pile of clothes next to the couch as well. He kissed her pussy and I saw her spread her legs. He licked all over her and I saw him pull back and look closely. He went back in, and she screamed, he found her clit all by himself, good boy. He had her cumming quickly and she fell onto the couch next to me. He was sitting on the floor looking at us.

“Lenny, would you like us to make you feel good?” I said.

“You want Lenny to fuck you?” He said. I looked at him and realized he had sporadic bits of knowledge. I knew now what the other girls did with him. He probably just fucked them over and over.

“Lenny, I would love that later, but would you like us to show you something else first?” I said and he nodded.

“Will it feel as good as fucking?” He said.

“It might, I think you will like it.” I said.

“Ok, yes.” He said.

“Okay, sit up here on the couch.” I said and stood up. Jennifer knew where this was going so she stood up next to me.

He sat on the couch, and we knelt in front of him. His legs were really big. I pushed them apart. I pulled his robe open, and I saw his belly. It was very big, and it hung over onto his legs. I could not see his cock. I needed a new plan.

“Lenny, I need you to lie down on the floor.” I said and he got off the couch.

He laid on the floor and now I was able to see his cock. I reached between his legs, and he flinched. I grabbed his cock and it hardened instantly. It was about average I guess but with the ones we messed around with this morning I am not sure I would even notice this one going in me. I guess I was spoiled by black cock, at least the ones back at HQ.

“Lenny, does this feel good?” I said and stroked his cock.

“Yes, it does.” He said and smiled. I motioned to Jennifer, and she crawled between his legs and got on her belly. I saw her take him in her mouth. His head popped up.

“What is happening?” He said in a panicked voice. I just figured out something the other girls did not do with him.

“This is what I was talking about. How does this feel?” I said and moved closer to his head.

I took his hand and put in on my breast. He smiled and squeezed. I smiled at him.

“She has you in her mouth, does it feel good?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, it feels very good.” He said and moaned. She must have done something special down there.

“Lenny, has anyone ever done this for you?” I said.

“No, I did not think girls did this.” He said and I chuckled.

“Well, it is not our favorite thing, but we will do it for guys that we like.” I said and smiled.

“You like me? All the other girls do not like me, they are scared of me.” He said and I felt bad for him again. I guess he just needed to meet some nice sluts.

“Yes, we like you, Lenny.” I said and he closed his eyes and squeezed my breast. It hurt a little, he was strong, I tried not to make a noise.

All I could see over his belly was Jennifer’s legs. She was still working but he was groaning and moving his hips. I was pretty sure she was swallowing more skin medicine. She popped her head up and licked her lips.

“Lenny, how was that?” I said and he looked at me.

“That was amazing, I think it might be better than fucking.” He said and I laughed.

“I don’t know about that.” I said. He let go of my breast and sat up. I am glad Jennifer got up already or she would have been buried under the belly.

“Jennifer, that was very nice, thank you.” Lenny said.

“You are welcome, Lenny.” She said.

“Cassie, do you do that too?” He said.

“Yes, Lenny, I do. Would you like me to do it for you later?” I said.

“Yes, please, can we do that all night?” He said.

“Well, maybe not all night, we have to eat sometime and maybe sleep.” I said.

“Ok, we will do that, but all the other times then.” He said.

“Lenny, we will do whatever you want.” I said.

“I want to have pizza, do you like pizza Cassie?” He said and I heard Jennifer giggle.

“Yes, Lenny, I like pizza very much.” I said.

“Good, I will order it. Hold on.” He said and got up. I watched him walk over to the kitchen.

“Cassie, he is very large, I am afraid he will smother me if he fucks me.” Jennifer said.

“Yes, we will have to make some modifications, but he is better than the food guys.” I said.

“Absolutely, and you get your pizza.” She said and laughed.

“Girls, the pizza will be here in 45 minutes, come in here, I want to show you something.” He said and walked into the bedroom. We followed him.

The bedroom was massive, this suite was obviously very expensive. He walked into the bathroom. We walked in and he was standing next to the shower. It looked to be made of stone, it was very big with a stone bench in it. It was a walkin with multiple hoses and nozzles on the wall.

“It is very nice Lenny; do you like this shower?” I said and he smiled.

“I do, I like showers and it is easy to pee in here.” He said and I looked at him.

“Lenny, yes, it does seem easy.” I said.

“Cassie, do you pee in the shower?” He said and I was not liking where this was going.

“Yes, Lenny, sometimes.” I said.

“Do you pee on her?” He said and looked at Jennifer. She was instantly scared again.

“No, I don’t. Why do you ask that Lenny?” I said.

“I like to pee on girls, I thought everybody did that. Daddy does.” He said and I took a deep breath.

“Lenny, no, everybody does not do that.” I said, trying to maneuver out of this.

“Daddy says it is ok, he said girls like it. Do you like it Cassie, will you do it with me?” He said and I saw his face start to change. I knew this was a critical time if we wanted to keep him calm.

“Lenny, will you be mad if I don’t.” I said and he frowned.

“Yes, a little, I need to go. If you won’t do it, I can use her.” He said and looked at Jennifer. He grabbed her arm. She made a little squeal.

“No, Lenny, I will do it. Leave her alone.” I said and stepped into the shower. He let her go and stepped in after me. The shower was huge, there was plenty enough room for both of us.

“You have to kneel down.” He said and I got on my knees.

I sat on my legs and looked at him. He opened his robe, and his cock was hard again. I could see it from this angle. He held it and pointed it at me. His stream shot out and hit me in the chest. It was warm and felt strange. He moved the stream up to my face; I kept my mouth closed and looked at him. He soaked my face and then my hair. My clean hair, that sucked. He kept the stream hitting the top of my head, the warmth flowing over my face and down my body. I remembered when Tony and his friends did this to me in the bathroom at Pennington’s house. I didn’t like it then and I didn’t like it now. He finished and stepped out.

“Thank you, Cassie. The pizza will be here in a few minutes, I will get the plates and cups.” He said and left.

“Oh Cassie.” Jennifer said and I looked at her. She had her hand on her mouth and she was crying.

I stood up and turned on the water. I pulled my ponytail out. There was soap and shampoo and I used them both. Jennifer was holding a towel when I was done. I dried myself and tried to dry my hair a little.

“It’s ok baby, it wasn’t so bad.” I said.

“Liar.” She said and I smiled. I hugged her and kissed her forehead.

“We will be ok, baby, hang in there.” I said and I heard her sniffle.

“Cassie, what do you want to drink with your pizza?” He said and he was standing there watching us hug. I looked at him.

“Water will be fine Lenny.” I said and he left.

I took Jennifer’s hand, and we walked back into the living room. He was setting the table with plates and cups. He had filled two of them with water.

“I guess we are the same person.” Jennifer said.

“I am not sure he has ever had two at the same time.” I said and she nodded.

I heard the doorbell, and he opened it. A black man entered with two large boxes. He glanced at us and cocked his eyebrow. He put the boxes on the table.

“Leroy, aren’t they pretty?” Lenny said.

“Yes, Mr. Lenny, they are very pretty. Are you having a good night?” Leroy said.

“Yes, I am, they used their mouth on me. It was great.” Lenny said and Leroy laughed.

“Yeah, it is great.” Leroy said.

“Cassie, show Leroy what you did.” Lenny said.

“No, Lenny, that is ok.” Leroy said.

“No, I want to show you. Cassie, do what Jennifer did to me.” Lenny said and I sighed.

I walked over and knelt in front of Leroy. I opened his pants and pulled out his cock, it was large, not as large as the three guys from this morning but way bigger than Lenny. I took it in my mouth and Leroy groaned. I took his balls in my hand and stroked him with my other hand. He moaned and put his hand on my head.

“See Leroy, they are really good at it.” Lenny said as I sucked more of the black cock into my mouth.

“Yes, Lenny, she is good.” Leroy said.

I licked his shaft and then took him back deep as I massaged his balls. He groaned and blasted a load into my mouth. I swallowed and he filled my mouth again. I drained the rest of his seed and licked his head. I stood up.

“Sorry about that.” Leroy whispered.

“Sure you are.” I said and looked at him.

He looked a little embarrassed as he put his cock away.

“Did you like it, Leroy?” Lenny said.

“Yes, Lenny, very much.” Leroy said.

“Good, I am glad. Do you want to come back later and fuck them? I like watching that.” Lenny said. Leroy looked at me and I was already regretting my sassy remark.

“I would love that, Lenny. I get off at 10:00, I will come back and bring ice cream. Chocolate, right?” Leroy said and looked right at me.

“Goodie, I love ice cream.” Lenny said and Leroy left with a smile.

“Pizza girls.” Lenny said and opened one of the boxes.

We sat and ate pizza; it was pretty good for hotel pizza. It washed out my mouth, so I didn’t taste Leroy anymore. Jennifer was not smiling but Lenny was having a grand time. This night was starting to deteriorate. I took a breath and tried to decide if it was still better than having to deal with food guys.

I felt better with a bellyful of pizza. I finished my water and Lenny was still eating. I watched him, he was a grown man but so much like a kid. The problem was that he had certain quirks that he thought was fine, and it was hard to convince a grown man that he was wrong. It didn’t help when your daddy was a sick fuck. Girls like being peed on, really?

“Girls, I want to fuck now.” Lenny said and I looked up. He was wiping his mouth, he had sauce on his chest, lovely.

“Lenny, you don’t want to rest a little after eating?” I said and he shook his head. He stood up and his cock poked out of his robe. He grabbed Jennifer by the arm.

“I want to fuck her first. She is cute.” He said and pulled her out of the chair. She squealed and I stood up.

“Lenny, I would like to fuck you first.” I said as he pulled her across the floor.

“Cassie, I will fuck you next. I promise.” He said and pulled her into the bedroom.

I followed him and he put her on the bed on her back. He stepped up and grabbed her legs. He spread them out.

“Hold them open.” He said and Jennifer grabbed her legs and held them.

He pointed his cock at her and then pushed it in. He climbed on top of her, and I saw her face. I heard her trying to breathe. I got next to her and whispered.

“Close your eyes. Think of Willie.” I whispered. She looked at me. He was pumping up and down.

“Can’t breathe.” She whispered. I hit him on the arm, and he looked at me. His eyes were glassy again.

“Lenny, you are crushing her, lift up a little.” I said. He looked down and put his hands on the bed and pushed up. I heard her take a deep breath.

“Thank you, Lenny. Please don’t crush her, she likes you, Lenny.” I said and he looked down again. He got up off her, his cock slipped out of her. She took another deep breath.

“I am sorry, I just get so excited.” He said.

I walked up, pulled her legs together and lifted them up. I saw her little pussy peeking out. I touched his arm.

“Lenny, step forward. Put her legs against your chest and you can put it in her without being on top of her.

He stepped forward and her legs bent around his belly. He was able to slide his cock in completely. I heard her grunt but that was better than suffocating. He grabbed her calves and started pumping in and out of her. It was quite a sight, I was pretty sure no one wanted to see this in a movie. He finished quick and pulled away. Her legs fell to the bed.

“I am sorry Jennifer; you are very cute. I like you too.” He said and stepped back. I noticed his cock was still hard, cum was dripping from it. She curled up into a ball and I saw him frown.

“Lenny, she is ok, she just needs to rest.” I said and he looked at me.

“Do you want to fuck now?” He said.

“Sure, but come with me.” I said and took his hand.

I walked him into the living room. I took him around behind the couch. I leaned over and looked back at him. He got the idea and stepped forward and stuck his cock into me. I felt his belly on my back, but this was much better than having him on top of me. I reached back and took his hand and put it on my breast. He moaned and grabbed my other one. He squeezed and I flinched with a surge of pain.

“Lenny, gentle with that one.” I said and he stopped squeezing my hurt breast.

He pumped for a while; I was not sure how he was still hard after fucking Jennifer. He fucked me for about 10 or 15 minutes, my thighs were starting to hurt pressing against the couch, I should have put a pillow under me. Finally, he groaned, and I felt him pull me back against his belly. He pulled out and I stood up, I felt his cum leak out and run down my leg. My thighs hurt a little.

“Cassie, you are leaking.” He said and pointed to my leg.

“Yes, Lenny, that is your stuff.” I said and looked at his cock. It was still hard, fuck.

“We should take a shower. Come on.” He said and pulled me behind him. When he grabbed your arm, you were going with him.

He pulled me into the shower and turned on the water. He dropped his robe and sat on the bench. I turned and looked at him.

“You are so pretty. Can I wash you?” He said and I saw the little kid again.

“Sure Lenny, I would like that.” I said and handed him the sponge.

He squirted some soap and then rubbed the sponge over my body. He moved slow; he was touching every piece of skin he could. He was worshiping me, it felt good. He finished my front and turned me around. He started on my back and then he moved down. I heard him gasp and then I felt his fingers on my butt.

“What happened?” He said as he traced my slut mark.

“A cruel man hurt me.” I said and I heard him grunt. I looked back and he looked angry.

“Men should not hurt girls.” He said and he sounded really mad. I looked back and his face was twisted.

“You are right Lenny, no one should hurt girls.” I said.

“Did I hurt Jennifer?” he said and I spun around. I walked close to him and hugged him, my breast pushed against his face.

“No Lenny, she is fine, you did not hurt her. It was an accident and you stopped.” I said and he kissed my nipple.

“Thank you, Cassie, I like your boobs.” He said and kissed my nipple again.

“Yes, a lot of people like them.” I said as he kissed them over and over.

“Did a cruel man do this?” He said and kissed my wound on my breast.

“Yes, Lenny.” I said and he kissed it again.

“Why do cruel men hurt you, Cassie?” He said and felt a sob escape my throat. He looked up at me.

“I don’t know Lenny.” I said through tears. I put my head on top of his.

He kissed my breasts for a while, I wondered if he would just keep going if I let him. I pulled away and looked at him. He kissed my nipple once more and smiled.

“Thank you, Lenny, that was nice.” I said.

“Cassie, I need to pee again.” He said and I sighed.

“Lenny, you just finished washing me.” I said.

“I will wash you again, I liked it.” He said. I wanted to keep him in this mood, I knelt in front of him and sat on my legs.

His warm stream hit my chest again and then moved up to my face. He held it on the top of my head, and I let the warmth run around me as I tried to not judge him, his daddy convinced him this was normal, and girls liked it. He finished and grabbed the hose and rinsed me off. I stayed on my knees but turned around and moved back to him. He washed my hair, it felt nice as his fingers massaged my scalp. My mind was started to associate warm urine on my body with the following pleasure of my hair being washed, that was scary.

He finished my hair, and I stood up. He washed my body again, even slower and more thoroughly this time. He rinsed me off and then I looked at him.

“Do you want me to wash you?” I said and he looked at me strange.

“Why would you do that? Girls don’t do that.” He said. What the fuck has his father been teaching him about girls. This was sad.

“Yes, we do Lenny. We do it for people we like.” I said and took the sponge.

I washed his face and shoulders and then his belly. That took a while. I knelt and washed his legs. I helped him stand and I started washing his back. His ass was massive. I quickly moved away from that. I moved back to the front and washed his upper thighs. His cock was hard again, damn, who was this guy? I leaned forward and took it in my mouth. I heard him groan and put his hand on my head.

“Oh Cassie, wow.” He said as I sucked his entire cock into my mouth. I grabbed his balls and rolled them around in my hand. I felt him flinch.

I pulled off him slowly and then ran my tongue down his shaft. I moved down and kissed his balls. He grunted and I felt a spurt hit my head. I quickly moved and took his cock back in my mouth. I drained the rest of him and looked up.

“I got some stuff in your hair. I am sorry, do you want me to wash it again?” He said and I stood up.

“No, Lenny, that is ok. We can take another shower tomorrow before we leave.” I said and rubbed the small glob into my hair. Not the first time my hair has had cum in it, I thought I had done that before, but I couldn’t remember why.

He turned off the water and I stepped out. I saw the towels on a shelf, I grabbed one and handed it to him. I grabbed another and dried myself, I wrapped the towel around me, and he looked at me.

“That is cute, I like you naked but that is pretty too.” He said and I thought about trainer guy and his fetish with towels.

We walked into the bedroom and Jennifer was still curled up. I walked closer and noticed she was sleeping. I took his hand and led him into the living room. I sat him on the couch, and I crawled up on his lap. His belly was tough to work around, but I was able to figure out how to snuggle into him.

“Do you really like me, Cassie?” He said.

“I do Lenny, you are much nicer than most people I have to deal with.” I said.

“You are not really going to be on my bus, are you?” He said and I looked up at him.

“No Lenny, I am not in school.” I said and he sighed.

“I figured; daddy tells me lies sometimes.” He said.

“I am sorry, I would love to be on your bus.” I said.

“That would be fun, we could fuck on the bus, I have always wanted to do that.” He said.

“You don’t touch any of the girls on your bus do you Lenny?” I said.

“No, but I really want to touch some of them. That is why daddy does this, so I don’t do that.” He said.

“Don’t ever do that Lenny, that is very bad.” I said.

“Will you come and see me every Saturday? It will be easier for me if I knew I could touch you every week. I would just think about you and not look at them.” He said and I sighed.

“I don’t know Lenny; they don’t tell me where I have to go. But you can still think of me instead of them.” I said.

“I will talk to daddy, maybe he will be able to do that.” He said.

“Lenny, if I come back will you not pee on me anymore.” I said.

“Cassie, I really like that, don’t you like it?” He said.

“No Lenny, I don’t like it.” I said and looked at him.

“Was that another lie daddy told me?” He said and I nodded.

“I am sorry Cassie, is it wrong that I like it so much?” He said.

“No Lenny, people like different things. You just have to understand that some people don’t like it as much as you do.” I said.

“I understand. So, if I ask you and you don’t want to do it, I can just use my imagination I guess.” He said.

“Thank you, Lenny. That is very sweet.” I said. I felt him grab my breast.

“Do you like it when I touch your boobs?” He said.

“Yes, Lenny, I like that very much.” I said and he squeezed.

“That is good, because I like it a lot. I just have to be gentle with the other one, right?” He said and ran his finger over my nipple.

“That is right.” I said. I sat on his lap as he played with my breast. I felt a small tingle between my legs, I wasn’t sure if it was the finger on my nipple or the kindness.

I looked up and saw Jennifer standing in the doorway with sleepy face. I opened my arms and she walked towards the couch. She snuggled on the other side of him. I put my arm around her shoulder.

“Jennifer, I am sorry if I hurt you.” He said and she looked at me.

“It is ok Lenny; you didn’t hurt me very bad, and you stopped.” She said.

“Good, because men should not hurt girls.” He said. She looked at me and I smiled.

“Go with it.” I whispered softly. She smiled. I sat up a little and looked at Lenny.

“Lenny, have you ever had two girls at the same time before?” I said.

“No, Cassie, it has always been one and they were never as nice as you.” He said.

“Thank you, Lenny. I want to show you something you might like.” I said. Jennifer looked at me and I smiled and took her hand. I stood up and pulled off my towel.

I moved in front of the couch and sat her on the floor on her knees. I knelt in front of her and looked at her.

“I think I need a dose of my pretty little friend. Are you in the mood for some loving?” I said and put my hand on the side of her head.

“Always, Cassie.” She whispered.

I kissed her softly and I heard him gasp. I looked over and he was holding his cock. This was going to blow his mind. I kissed her harder and moved my tongue into her mouth. She moaned and I touched her breast, her nipple was stiff. I pinched it and she flinched. I put my hand behind her head, and I kissed her even harder. I felt her small hand touch my breast and her little fingers rolled around my nipple. I pulled back slowly and looked at her.

“I love you little one.” I said and she smiled.

She moved forward and kissed me; she pushed me onto my back, and she was on top of me. I wrapped my hands around her and grabbed her tight little ass. I held her butt as she kissed me. I could feel her breasts smashing against mine. She put her hands on the floor and pulled off the kiss, her small boobs were touching mine lightly. She was smiling.

“I think I am now in the mood to taste a certain someone, do you know who would be interested in this little tongue?” She said and flicked her tongue out of her mouth. I felt a shiver run through me, fuck this girl had a way of lighting me up.

“Oh God, I love you so much.” I said and she giggled. She started moving down and I held her. She looked at me.

“Before you go down there, I need you to put your little pussy on my face if you don’t mind.” I said and she smiled.

She twisted around and her sweet pussy was now hovering over my face. I grabbed her hips and flicked my tongue out. I heard her moan, and I heard him groan at the same time. I looked over and he was shooting cum over his thigh. He did not stop stroking his cock. I smiled at him. His eyes were way glazed. I started licking my cute friend and she went to work on me. We were both getting very good at this and were soon both shaking and groaning. I rolled her off me and hugged her head to my chest. I looked at Lenny and he was smiling.

“That was very cool, I love you guys.” Lenny said and I giggled. He channeled the little kid again.

“Cassie, can we fuck again?” He said and I saw his cock was still hard. Something was amiss here; this was too weird.

“Lenny, did your daddy give you something before we got here?” I said and he looked at me strange.

“What do you mean?” He said.

“Like did he give you a pill or have you drink something?” I said.

“I don’t think so, he just gave me my girl vitamin, but he does that every time.” He said.

“Girl vitamin? What is that?” I said.

“It is a vitamin I have to take when I have to fuck girls, it helps me think right.” He said.

“What does it look like Lenny?” I said.

“It is a little blue pill. I took two today because there was two of you.” He said and I sighed. Two viagras? Fuck, he would be hard all night. I hope he doesn’t have a heart attack.

“So, can we, please?” He said. I stood up and grabbed a pillow.

I leaned over the arm of the couch this time and put the pillow under my thighs. He got up and moved behind me. He slipped in easily; Jennifer got me all lubed up with her little tongue. I am glad I got the pillow; he fucked me for at least twenty minutes, my pussy was starting to feel really warm and finally he grunted and shivered. I didn’t think there could be much cum left. I got up and handed the pillow to Jennifer. She looked at me and I motioned to him, he was holding his still hard cock. She looked at me with a surprised look.

“He is going to be like that for a while.” I said and she stood up.

She leaned over the arm, and he started on her. I liked watching her little boobs bounce as he fucked her. I sat on the couch next to her and touched them as they jiggled around.

“How long ... is he ... going ... to be able ... ugh ... to ... keep going?” She said as her little body bounced around.

“Not sure but I can get you some water or a book if you want.” I said and laughed. She smirked at me. I decided this was still much better that having to deal with food guys.

He finally finished and she groaned and rolled off the couch onto the floor. He knelt next to her.

“Jennifer, are you ok?” He said and touched her arm.

“Yes, Lenny, it was just a long time.” She said.

“I am sorry.” He said and helped her to her feet. She sat next to me, and I put my arm around her.

“Lenny, we might need to take a break, do you want to watch TV or play a game?” I said.

“I don’t like TV and I don’t have any games.” He said.

“What do you normally do after you are finished with the other girls?” I said.

“What do you mean?” He said.

“When you finish fucking the other girls, what do you do?” I said.

“I never finish. Sometimes they go to sleep, but I still fuck them.” He said.

“You fuck them all night?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, why do you ask?” He said.

“How are they in the morning?” I said.

“Usually very sleepy or they don’t wake up. The gun man has to carry them out sometimes.” He said.

“Lenny, I don’t think you can fuck us all night, we need to sleep. You need to sleep.” I said.

“I usually don’t sleep when I take the girl vitamin.” He said. I had a feeling we were going to be in for a long night.

I heard a knock on the door, and I looked at the clock on the wall. It was 10 o’clock, no wonder I was tired. Lenny got up and answered the door. Leroy walked in and handed Lenny a package.

“Ice cream girls, who wants some?” He said and I looked over at Leroy. He was looking right at me.

“Lenny, I will take some.” I said and got up from the couch. Leroy looked at my body as I walked into the kitchen. Lenny was pulling out bowls and spoons.

“Make Jennifer a bowl too.” I said.

“So, Lenny, how is the night going?” Leroy said.

“Great, I love these girls. I licked them both and then they licked me, no one ever did that before. Then we fucked, I hurt Jennifer a little the first time. Then Cassie and I took a shower because she was leaking. I peed on her twice in the shower and then we washed. She licked me in the shower, that was cool. Then they licked each other, and we fucked again.” He said in a stream of consciousness as he scooped the ice cream.

“Wow, you have had a busy night.” Leroy said, looking at me.

“Yes, it has been fun. After ice cream we are going to fuck all night.” Lenny said and scooped more ice cream.

“Really, that will be interesting.” Leroy said and smiled at me. I smirked.

“So, Lenny, I can only stay for a little while, do you think I can fuck them while you are eating ice cream?” Leroy said.

“Yes, but wait until I finish this, I love to watch when you fuck the girls.” Lenny said.

“Absolutely.” Leroy said and rubbed his crotch. I saw his cock under his pants. Oh well, been there done that. I picked up two bowls and walked over to the couch.

I gave a bowl to Jennifer, and we sat and ate ice cream on the couch. Lenny walked over a couple of minutes later and sat down on the couch next to us. Leroy came over and stood next to the couch. I didn’t look at him.

“Which one do you want me to start with Lenny?” Leroy said and Lenny looked at us. I took Jennifer’s hand and squeezed it.

“Lenny, let Jennifer go first.” I said and he nodded.

“Ok, Leroy, you can fuck Jennifer first.” Lenny said and she looked at me.

“Trust me.” I whispered. Leroy walked over and took her hand and lifted her to her feet.

“You sure are a cute little slut, how old are you?” Leroy said and Jennifer whimpered. He pulled her down to the floor and put her on her back.

He pulled out his cock and spread her legs. He scooted between her legs and sunk his cock into her. She grunted as he bottomed out in her little pussy. After Lenny he must feel like a horse. He started fucking her slow and deep. I saw her close her eyes and I knew Willie was back in her mind. He started to pick up speed and her body was starting to move a lot under him. Lenny was eating his ice cream and watching intently.

I got up and walked over in front of Leroy. I put some ice cream on my breast, letting it drip off my nipple. I moved closer to him.

“You want some ice cream?” I said and he latched onto my nipple. I put my hand behind his head as he suckled like a baby.

He only lasted about a minute after that, and he grunted and filled her with his own cream. He pulled out and sat on his legs. I smiled at him. His cock was soft on his thigh. I helped Jennifer up and sat her on the couch.

“Thank you.” She whispered and I kissed her on the forehead.

“Cassie, can you do that thing with your mouth, I want to watch him fuck you.” Lenny said. I looked at Lenny and then at Leroy. I figured the least path of resistance, and I knelt in front of Leroy. I grabbed his cock and looked at him.

“Sucks that you have to use Lenny to get pussy.” I said softly and squeezed his cock. His eyes opened wide. I started moving my hand up and down his shaft.

“I am going to do this for him and then I am going to explain to him what you are doing. Enjoy your last rodeo, shithead.” I said softly so Lenny would not hear.

I leaned over and took his cock in my mouth. I sucked him hard in a few seconds and then I got on all fours. He moved behind me and slid his cock into me. It was large and felt good in my pussy, I was full. He fucked me slow and deep for about 5 minutes and then blasted his seed into me. He pulled out and put his cock away. He got up quickly and moved towards the door.

“Good night, Lenny.” He said and left.

“Cassie, are you ok? You seem sad.” Lenny said and I looked at him. I got up and sat on the couch next to him. I was leaking on the couch, but they could afford to clean it.

“Lenny, does Leroy come around every time you have girls here?” I said and he took a big bite of ice cream.

“Yeah, he is my friend. He brings me ice cream and I like to watch him fuck the girls.” He said.

“Lenny, Leroy is not your friend. The only reason he visits you is so he can fuck the girls. He hurts them, Lenny.” I said and he stared at me.

“Did he hurt you?” He said, his face looking angry.

“No Lenny, because I knew what he was doing. I did that for you. The other girls were all scared of Leroy, weren’t they?” I said.

“Yes, they were. He said it was because his thingie is big.” He said.

“No Lenny, they were scared because he was mean to them and hurt them.” I said and his face changed.

“Men should not hurt girls.” He said.

“No Lenny, they should not, and you should stop it if you see it.” I said.

“I will Cassie.” He said.

“Good boy.” I said and leaned into him.

He put his arm around me, and I took it and put it on my breast. He squeezed it gently.

“Lenny, we are very tired. Can we go to bed now? We can play more in the morning.” I said.

“You don’t want to fuck all night?” He said.

“No Lenny, we do not. Is that ok?” I said.

“Yes, Cassie. We can go to bed now. Will you sleep with me?” He said.

“Yes, Lenny, if you promise to hold me like this.” I said and touched his hand on my breast.

“Ok, can we take another shower in the morning, you were leaking from Leroy.” He said. I got on my knees and moved close to his ear.

“I would love to take another shower in the morning with you Lenny.” I said and kissed him on the cheek.

“I will pick up the bowls and spoons. I will see you in a minute.” He said and I took Jennifer’s hand and led her into the bedroom.

We crawled into bed, and she snuggled into her position. I put my hand on her thigh.

“Cassie, I love the way you talk to him.” Jennifer said.

“Yes, baby, I think he needs more people to talk to him like that.” I said.

He walked in the bedroom and crawled into bed. He moved against my other side. I felt his belly touching me. He put his hand on my stomach. I took it and moved it to my breast. Jennifer moved her hand to my other one. My breasts were getting a lot of love.

“Good night, Lenny.” I said.

“Good night, Cassie. I love you.” He said and I felt my heart leap. Becky said we needed to collect all the love we could. This was an unforeseen source for sure.

I felt my body shutting down, it had been a long day.

