Quick cash chapter 1

On a warm Sunday evening Arthur, Buster, Sue Ellen and Francine sat in their favorite booth at the Sugar Bowl all trying to figure out how they were going to earn the money for the new Binky concert happening next Saturday night.
 "What about a lemonade stand?" Buster asked sipping his milkshake "no we would need the money to buy the lemons and sugar." Arthur said.
 "What if we got aliens to teleport us into the concert?" Buster asked waving his hands around to mimic teleportation.
 "Are you even trying?!" Francine said snapping at him. Sue Ellen just giggled and sipped her drink, lately everything Buster did was cute to her and she even began to notice how cute the white rabbit before her started looking lately; no doubt she had a crush. The parents of all four kids told them that if they wanted to go to the concert, they had to earn the money themselves and even with the few measly dollars made from cutting grass or babysitting they were far from the price of one ticket in a bad seat! The bell on the front door chimed informing the Malt shop that a new customer had arrived. Arthur looked up to see Molly the 11-year-old female member of the gang "the tough customers", she walked in with a white stick hanging from her lips. She was wearing her trademark blue jean shirt with the cut off sleeves but it was unbuttoned and underneath a white t-shirt with what looked to be a dancing teddy bear on it, she also wore blue jeans with white converse. Francine was the first to notice her shoes.
 "Molly!" She waved trying to attract her attention "come here! How did you afford those shoes? They’re the most expensive brand there is!" She knew this because Muffy had a pair in every color, Molly smiled and removed the cherry lollipop from her mouth.
"Well, let just say I have my own business" she said with a smug grin on her face. "And what's it to ya" she said invoking the tough attitude she was known for.
"Business? What kind? Can we help? We really need to make some money and fast!" Arthur said hoping that the money issue the group had was just resolved. Molly smile and slowly licked her lollipop, causing a tingle to shoot through the boy's crotches.
 "You know I usually work alone but maybe I could use some help, meet me tomorrow at my house after school and I'll see if you four have what it takes to make the cut" she said with a slight giggle. With that she walked back to the counter and ordered.
The next day:
 "Alright guys don't forget we're supposed to meet at Molly's after school today" Arthur said reminding his friends as they as they sat down for lunch.
"I wonder how Molly is making money; do you think she sells something?" Sue Ellen asked as she took a bite from the Luke warm spaghetti given to her by the lunch lady.
"Well, whatever it is I'm helping with it no matter what! I've wanted to see binky in concert for months!" Francine stated banging her fist on the lunchroom table. "It can't *chew* be any worse than *chew* babysitting the Tibble twins." Buster replied between bites of the low budget meal. The other three shuddered at the thought of babysitting the worst kids that ever lived.
After school the four rode their bikes to Molly's house hoping that they could make enough money in the next few days to by four tickets. They made their way down Oak Street to the McDonald household. Molly sat outside on the porch wearing a mini skirt and the same smiling teddy bear t shirt.
 "Bout time you four showed up, I was beginning to think you didn't need the extra cash" said as she opened the front door leading into the house, she guided them down the hallway filled with pictures of her, her mom and her brother James, telling them not to touch anything and finally made her way to a brown door with keep out signs on it. She unlocked the door and descended the steps into her room in the basement, the four friends followed her. They were surprised to see four desktop computers in the top left corner of the room along with dozens of cameras and camcorders on a nearby shelf; her bed was at the bottom left from the steps where they stood.
"What exactly are you doing to make money?" Arthur asked hoping she wasn't stealing anything. "You see that couch over there?" She asked pointing to the right wall where a slightly stained tan couch sat "sit down and I'll explain what I do". Arthur, Buster and Francine sat on the cushions whereas Sue Ellen sat on the arm of the couch.
 "All right" the red-haired girl started as the others sat down
"well basically I take pictures of myself and sell them" she explained to the fourth graders before her. "Yeah, right why would anyone pay money for pictures of you?" Francine asked harshly.
"Well tons if I'm naked" she replied smiling. This answer shocked Arthur and his friends "you mean you take pictures of yourself n..n naked?" Arthur asked he was intrigued than anything, most of the boys in his class had gotten crushes on girls and Molly happened to be a common one.
"That's horrible why would you do that to yourself?!" Sue Ellen asked her face now beet red
 "cuz it's fun and I make a ton of money, and if you want no part of this you can leave now!" she answered putting her hands on her hips. The four kids looked at each other trying to come to a consensus on what to do, until Francine spoke up
"I don't know about you guys but I want to go to the concert, and if that means showing a little skin then so be it." Buster simply agreed and wanted to know if he could hold the camera.
 "Are the boys taking their clothes off too?" Sue Ellen asked hoping to see buster in the buff and maybe sneaking a peek at Arthur wouldn't be so bad either.
"Of course, they are, everyone strips or they get kicked out." Molly answered smiling realizing the reason behind the question.
 "Ok well I'm in..." Sue Ellen said meekly looking at Arthur, he was the last to decide, as he weighed the good vs the bad of this decision Molly went over to him kissing him on the lips and grabbed his crotch. "I'm in!" Shouted the aardvark as their lips broke contact. Molly had done it she now had four more stars for her client's entertainment; all she need now was to train them how to seduce.
"Ok, show me what you got. Baxter you're up" Molly said grabbing her video camera and sitting in a folding chair then using a remote to turn on some slow music "wow me"
Everyone looked nervous except for buster, he steps up to Molly as she recorded him. He used his feet to slip of his shoes, pulled his shirt off slowly showing off his slender chest and winked at the camera, he pulled his belt off and hung it on his neck as he unbuttoned his jeans still dancing to the music. He turned around and bent over some as he pulled his jeans down showing off his fluffy tail that stuck out of the hole in his boxers. Molly couldn't believe this was his first time doing this.
"Buster have you done this before?" She asked looking over to his friends for answer, Arthur stood blushing, Francine was biting her bottom lip and Sue Ellen put her legs together trying desperately to keep her panties from getting any wetter.
"Umm..I've got a computer in my bedroom and a mom that's never home.... I’ve seen the websites" he lied; the truth was that the real reason for his parents' divorce was because his father would play naked camera games with him, he was used to being in front of a camera, he smiled as he continued. Buster slowly slid his blue boxers down exposing his round cheeks to the camera and threw them at Sue Ellen who caught them while never taking her eyes off of him, then he got on the floor and pulled his socks off wiggling his toes at the camera.
"Cut! Ok it seems like buster gets the point" she said happily as she walked toward the computers "I'm loading videos of strip shows on here to show give you pointers, but it seems that buster will be my A+ student." Arthur and Francine both couldn't help but to laugh at the words buster and A+ used in the same sentence. Buster just ignored them as he tried to redress.
 "Umm Sue Ellen can I have those back?" Buster asked the blushing girl who continued to stare at his modest four-inch cock as she absentmindedly plays with his boxers. "Oh! Sure buster, here" said the young feline as she handed him his now wrinkled underwear. For the next three hours they sat at the monitors watching guys and girls strip and masturbate on camera, Molly came into the room
"ok guys your first day of work starts tomorrow after school, and just remember the better you do the more money you will make. Try to practice in the bathrooms or in your rooms when you get home."
The read home:
 Arthur stood naked in the bathroom with the door locked and the shower on, his mind replaying the videos he'd seen earlier that day as he flexed and checked himself out in the mirror. 'I'm nowhere near as attractive as those other guys' he thought to himself sadly 'but Molly told us that even if we're not perfect some people will throw money to see young kids naked' this was his final thought on the matter before he stepped into the shower. Little did Arthur know he was being spied on, by an imaginary girl in blue that disappeared back to her own world.
Frenksy apartments:
Francine lay in her bed wearing her cream-colored pajama top with a light green 1# on the front with light green pajama pants with stripes, she laid in her bed across from her sister Catherine.
"Hey, um Catherine? Have you ever let a boy see you naked?" Francine asked her older sister. Catherine put down her magazine and stared at the young girl with a huge smile on her face.
"OMG!" She screamed in a hushed voice to not cause alarm to their parents. "You like a boy enough to let him see you naked?" She questioned her sister got on her bed.
 "Whoa wait a minute it's nothing like that.... but if it was.... Would it be bad?" she asked while playing with a barrette in her hair.
"I'm not going to lie to you lil sis, I've let some guys see me naked and I've even let a couple touch me, but if you have to be sure that you really like.... Arthur? Brain? Binky?!?" Catherine was now trying to figure out who the young girl was crushing on. Not wanting to give all the details of what was going to happen the next day she decided it would be best to give Catherine a false name
"it's .... the Brain, yep I like him" she lied but was not too far from the truth.
"Do you think you could teach me something that would turn a guy on? You'll keep this between us, right?" The tomboy asked.
 "Of course, little sister this stays between us, and here" she got up and went to her shared closet and grabbed a make-up bag "for a young girl lip gloss is important... Just don't use too much" the older girl passed down her knowledge until late into the night.
Baxter condominium:
 buster couldn't believe what he'd done earlier that day, if his mom had found out she would have sent him back to the therapist. Once Mitzi found out about what her ex-husband was doing with their son, she quickly divorced him and agreed not to have him sent to jail as long as he had as little contact with buster as possible. The white rabbit lied in the bottom half of his bunk bed hoping that what he was doing was the right thing, he wanted to go to the concert just as bad as the others but he was conflicted.
The Armstrong house:
 Sue Ellen lay on her bed rubbing her wet pussy mentally replaying buster’s strip tease, wondering how much money she could make if Molly was filming her now. She scanned the room with her eyes trying to see if something was out of place when her eyes fell to her arts and craft area in the corner an idea hit Sue Ellen like a ton of bricks, she could do something that she once swore she'd always keep secret.
Back at Molly's house:
"yes, sir two girls and two boys, they're desperate to make some cash" Molly said talking to someone on her new cellphone
 "no sir they don't know who I'm working for, they think I'm alone, by the way you won't believe who they are" Molly said with a devilish grin.
