Chapter 3
Lunch: during their two-hour break molly set up lunch for the group, she figured that it was the least she could do seeing how she was basically getting paid for their hard work. “mmm dis is greaf!” said buster shoving another PB&J into his already full mouth.
“So Molly, how long have you been doing this? I mean it seems like you are pretty experienced” Francine asked while munching on the cool ranch chips in front of her.
“Well, I guess about eight months now? Whew time flies huh? I was walking down the street, and this guy I happened to meet had an original point of view, and I was like HEY!” she stopped her story to yell at Sue Ellen who was holding one of Molly’s many cameras. “Hey put that down that is expensive!” Sue Ellen blushed saying sorry as she returned the camera to its original place. “anyway this guy came up to me and asked if I wanted to make some extra money, he was kind of cute with a great smile so I continued to talk with him, and bam eight months later I’ve got stacks of money and if I invest properly I don’t ever have to go to college!” the four children were amazed, they could see doing this one time for concert tickets but the thought never occurred to them to continue after they reached their goal.
Back to the basement:
Buster, or Tommy as his new stage name he was given, sat in the chair in front of the webcam and computer while molly leaned in behind him talking to the screen.
“Alright pervs, this is Tommy he is next up on the roster for today.” Buster smiled and waved as the names popped up welcoming him, one or two sent emoji of heart eyes and eggplants. With a cocky smile buster leaned in and greeted them.
“hey boys and girls how’s everyone doing? Me? I’m kind of bored and horny, I could really use a good wank.” He giggled knowingly. BADDAD3 commented saying he had fifty bucks for him to start undressing. “Sure, thing Daddy!” he stood up and began undoing the pink buttons on his pink and teal shirt. As his smooth ivory stomach came into view, the total started to increase to forty dollars. After removing his shirt, he smiled and raked his hand through his white fur on his head. “Daddy do you want me to do anything else? I’m very obedient” the screen lit up from tons with request to tons gushing about him calling them ‘daddy’. BIGBOYMAYOR asked to see busters' hard cock being stroked while weasel grease69 asked if he had cute feet. With a confident smile buster began the same strip dance that he pulled off the day before. The others sat on the other side of the room making sure to stay of camera. 
‘Damn buster is better at this then I hoped!’ thought Arthur as he secretly wished buster would have been shyer ‘I’m going to look like a total kid compared to him! I got to think of a plan before it’s my turn!’ Next to Arthur stood 
Sue Ellen who was in a half-excited half terrified state, her young mind going a mile a minute. 'I can’t believe I actually did that! And I actually had fun plus I made so much money! Maybe doing this again wouldn’t be so bad….’. 
Francine on the other hand was in the bathroom staring at her reflection, she was the tomboy of the group, the one who would never turn down a dare, and if Sue Ellen could do it, she sure could! Her mental pep talk ending with her unzipping her bag and removing the clothing her older sister gave her, I mean if you could call this poor excuse of fabric clothing. 
Buster was now completely naked stroking his modest four inches as his mouth hung open panting, he had read about this a while back about people that get turn on by knowing others are watching them have sex or masturbate but in his lust filled mind, he couldn’t for the life of him remember what they’re called, but one thing is for sure he was definitely one of them! An overwhelming wave of pleasure washed over the young boy as two spurts of cream colored jizz hits his stomach. He looks at the screen his total ended at five hundred fifty dollars, he frowned unsatisfied with that total, he then scooped up the warm semen with his index and middle finger and stated 
“fifty more bucks and I’ll eat this!” of course the total increased jumping to six hundred and twenty dollars. Being a boy of his word, he slowly licked his fingers clean of the sticky spunk pulling both Arthur and Sue Ellen out of their heads. 
‘whoa……. Is it weird that I found that hot?’ the two fourth graders thought in unison. Molly however was busy texting away on her phone, only slightly aware of what was happening, thankfully her camera was setup to automatically take pictures every five seconds or she would have missed out on a ton of money. 
