Middle School Cheer Week
by Tanya Writer 2022 

It seemed at first that Miss Judy Evens was going to have a wonderful life.  She had started out in middle school as a cheerleader, and continued it on in high school, then on through her college years.  She graduated from college with a dual major in dance and physical education.  She was so good that she became a cheerleader for the city.  The team cheered for the professional sports teams in the city.  They did all the football games, as well as basketball.  They sometimes would show up at baseball games, and even once were at a hockey game.  Though they had to put mats down on the ice, as there was no way they could do their routines on skates.  Doing it on the ice without the mats was dangerous.  Their after goals and half time performances were broadcast on all the videos devices.  It was something to turn in and watch it.  She was a big hit, with her squad being the top team in the country.  Everyone knew the team and loved them.  Her face was one of the most recognized faces in the country. 

Then disaster struck her life and changed everything.  The van with the team riding in was hit by an auto drive dump truck.  She was the most severely injured.  When she was brought to the hospital, they felt that Judy's leg was going to have to be amputated.  She refused.  One of the top orthopedic surgeons in the nation was willing to take her case.  After several surgeries over months, using new experimental techniques, he was able to save her leg.  But it did leave severe scars on the leg.  The injury to her leg meant she wasn't going to be cheerleading anymore.  She faced a long rehab to even walk. 

After the news about the accident, she dropped out of sight.  The team continued on without her.  She had been such an important part of the team you wouldn't have thought they could go on without her.  But they did.  One would think that her face with her shiny, almost copper colored hair was unforgettable.  But that wasn't true.  She was forgotten. 

At 28, Judy was not one to let events in life stop her.  She was going to go on.  She spent a long time in rehab.  She was determined to overcome this setback in her life.  She was able to walk again, albeit with a cane and a limp.  But the running and jumping of cheerleading were a thing of the past for her.  She had to make a new life for herself. 

She didn't waste the time as she healed; she earned a teaching certificate.  If she couldn't do cheerleading, she could at least teach it. She also perfected a hobby she had long toyed with: computer programming. She used the computer to invent new cheerleading routines.  Since she couldn't demonstrate the cheers, she had 3D characters who could do the routines.  The routines could be broken down and sent to personal video devices.  The cheerleaders could see their parts and they could also see the whole routine so they could see where they fit in. 

Stuarton is an affluent, small city.  The schools are known for their excellence in academic achievement.  The high school has sent many of its graduates to some of the top universities in the country. 

With her rehab completed and able to walk again, she started applying for a job as a physical education teacher.  But when people saw she used a cane and walked with a limp, they weren't too interested in her in that kind of position.  She heard about another job and applied for a position at the Stuarton School District.  They needed a girls physical education teacher at the middle school. 

Most people had forgotten about Judy, but the man who did the hiring for the district remembered her.  Her copper colored hair had dulled some with a bit more red in it.  But he did remember her.  He had always been impressed with her cheerleading skills.  It would be a real achievement to have someone of this high caliber as a teacher for their students.  He thought if she could also be a cheerleader coach, that would be a real win. Even though she walked with a limp and used a cane, if she wanted it, the job was hers.  She took it. 

After she had been on the job for twelve years, her teaching evaluations were always top notch.  In her spare time, she had come up with a couple of patentable ideas for the computer programs. 

Where she really stood out, she had taken on a cheerleading program that wasn't much.  She quickly turned it around, so that students were applying to go to that school so the girls could be on the squad.  They were near the top in the statewide ranking of cheerleading programs.  Judy was to credit for that.  She had built a solid program.  Not only were her students a good team but, when they went on to the high school, it improved the high school's ranking.  Some of the girls from the high school went on to cheer for State and one even made into the pro ranks. 

Judy taught them to be a team.  The girls stayed a team in everything they did.  Judy worked with them, so they became well-rounded people who cared about others with true empathy. 

At the end of the school year, new incoming sixth grade cheerleaders were chosen.  The new school year would begin when the summer was over. But there was no slacking off for cheerleaders, even the new incoming sixth graders.  The new girls came from several elementary schools in the district.  For the most part, they didn't know each other, only two girls knew each other.  All these new girls will have to be molded into a team. 

Over the summer, the girls received videos.  They were to learn the cheers and the movements that went with them.  There were a series of dance moves they were expected to learn.  They had the summer to learn and practice them on their own.  In addition to the dance moves, there were gymnastics moves they would have to learn.  But these were something more than the girls could do in their own backyards.  It required an open space, with something more than a grassy area for the times that they didn't always land on their feet.  The multipurpose room in the school would serve their purpose.  They could put the mats down for a soft place to land. They practiced in there. 

One of the first things that would have to be built was trust and cohesion.  That wasn't going to come from watching videos at home.  They would have to be together and get to know each other, to be able to work together.  This would come with living together and spending time together. They would spend a week with each other and Coach Judy, with her assistant, Connie.  They would work together, eat together, and sleep together. 

The girls all slept together, while Coach Judy had set up a bed in her office in the locker room a little way away from the girls.  The locker rooms were just down the hall from the multipurpose room, all within the massive building of the school. 

It was planned that they would spend all their time at the school.  They would sleep on the mats in the multipurpose room.  Which was right next was a small lunch area, with the kitchen next to that.  The cafeteria staff would come in and prepare meals for the team.  There were tables that would fold out of the walls where the meals could be served. 

The five incoming sixth graders were Alicia, Rachel, Roxie, Kelly, and Laurie. 

Alicia was the oldest, her birthday was just after the cutoff date, or she would have been in the class ahead of this one.  While her birthday was a little late to be in the previous class.  The puberty fairy wasn't late in a visit to her, in fact, she was a bit early on her visit.  When she did visit, she hit the girl pretty hard with her wand.  She had started to grow her boobs in the third grade.  Now as an incoming sixth grader, she was filling a B cup about ready to push on up to a C.  It wouldn't be long before she made it there.  She had grown a full black bush.  It matched her coal black hair, which she parted in the middle.  To go with the hair, she had dark brown eyes.  Her skin tone was in keeping with her Hispanic ethnicity.  The girl stood 5 foot 4 inches.  She was the tallest in her class.  She wasn't fat by any means; she was solidly built. 

Rachel was also dark haired, more of dark brown, instead of the black like Alicia.  She had curls and waves in her hair.  But, like her, Rachel also had brown eyes.  She was 5 feet 1 inch.  Her skin tone was white.  The puberty fairy had also visited Rachel, but it and been a more recent visit. She also had boobs.  She could almost fill an "A" cup if she stuffed some tissues in there, which she sometimes did.  In the bush department, she wasn't as developed as her new teammate.  Her brown bush was only on her mons and hadn't spread to her lips yet.  She had a curious accent, sort of like a New Yorker, but not quite, but she use a lot of Yiddish idioms. 

Roxie had light brown hair, which she wore down to shoulders, also parted in the middle.  She kept it pulled back with hair bands.  She had hazel eyes.  She wasn't skinny, but she wasn't fat, though there looked to be a bit of junk in her trunk.  It showed that there wasn't a lot of extra room in her shorts.  They were stretched fairly tight.  The puberty fairy had made a passing visit to her, promising to come back again.  She had left her some slight swellings on her chest.  The quarter sized areolas had swollen up and were pressing against her training bra.  Her mons was as bare now as it was when she was born.  She was shorter than the other two, being only 5 foot even.  But her short stature helped in her gymnastics class.  Where she often practiced with her friend and fellow cheerleader Kelly. 

Kelly had more of a body that one would expect of a gymnast.  She was only 4 foot 9 inches.  She topped out the scales at modest 85 pounds.  Her blond hair cut in a short bob cut, which could never be mistaken for a boy. She had a nice smile that showed off her braces.  She her gray eyes could twinkle when she was pleased.  The puberty fairy had her on her list to see. Her chest was still flat, and the best she could show towards the development of a sixth grader was sometimes she would have a camel toe when wore her leotard.  She was great at the floor exercises, as was Roxie. They could tumble and bounce around the mat like a Tigger. 

If the puberty fairy hadn't visited Kelly yet, she didn't even get the memo about Laurie yet.  She stood only 4 foot 3 inches.  Making her the shortest and also the lightest, at only 55 pounds.  She is also the youngest.  When she tried out for the squad, her elementary school teacher had to reassure Judy that the girl really would be a sixth grader next year. She had skipped a grade, which partly accounted for her size.  The girl kept her red hair in a braid, one on each side of her petite head. Her rectangular head had two big blue eyes that glowed.  They even out shined her pretty smile.  She wore that smile during her dance routines, which she had been practicing since she was four.  Her red hair gave her the fairest skin of all the girls. 

Such was the incoming class of 2130.  Now that they made the squad. They had to learn to work together and cheer as a team.  This is the week new girls were going to spend together to get to know each other, practice together, and get an introduction to the subculture of cheerleaders. 

They showed up early on the Monday morning the week before school began. They stashed their clothes, toiletries, sleeping bags, and pillows in a corner of the multipurpose room.  Then they sat down to the breakfast that the cook had prepared, for the seven of them, the five cheerleaders and coach Judy and her assistant Connie. 

As they ate, Judy gave her an introduction to the week.  "Girls, this is going to be one long slumber party.  But, we have plenty of things to do. You are going to learn the cheers and practice together.  You will get to know each other and how to trust each other and form a bond with the other members of the team.  You will learn about how life is for cheerleaders. You will all be expected to become all that a cheerleader is.  I am sure you will enjoy being a member of the squad.  You will be joining the sisterhood of cheerleaders.  I will be teaching you all about cheerleading, and all that goes with it." 

Judy continued, "As we got breakfast today, we will have all our meals here.  During the day time we will be working, the evenings you will have time to socialize and get to know each other, before bedtime.  You will be sleeping here all together.  We will do this for five days.  On Saturday, the older girls, the seventh and eight graders, will join you.  You will get to all work together as a full team.  By Sunday morning, I expect that you will have begun to form new friendships to be the cheerleaders of George Box Middle School." 

First thing Judy had them do, one at a time, they had to stand tell their name, the elementary school they went to, and what if any background they had in cheerleading, or what they have done.  They were to stand and introduce themselves. 

Alicia was first: "I'm Alicia.  I went to Central Elementary.  I was a cheerleader there." 

"I'm Rachel.  I always wanted to be a cheerleader, but I've never been one before.  Oh, I went to school at Harriet Potter Elementary." 

"Hi, I'm Roxie, I went to Carroll's Corner Elementary.  I do gymnastics." 

"I'm Kelly.  I went to Carroll's Corner too.  Me and Roxie did gymnastics together." 

"I'm Laurie, I went to Alan Fears Elementary.  I do dance." 

Judy nodded at her, and Connie stood.  "I'm Connie.  I go to Stuarton High School.  I am the assistant to Miss Judy.  I was a cheerleader here. I could have continued cheering at the high school, but I help here, because I want to be a cheer coach someday." 

"For those of you who don't know who I am, I'm Judy Evens.  I was a professional cheerleader.  We were world famous.  I was injured in an accident.  I am now the girl's physical education teacher here at George Box.  I am also the cheer coach here.  You can call me Miss Judy, but I will answer to just my first name to my girls, and you are all my girls." They all had been told of her reputation.  They also heard of the accident that ended her career. 

"OK, now that you know each other, it is time to start to work," Judy said.  They moved out of the lunch room, into the multipurpose room.  They were ready to begin.  "You all know the cheers and the moves.  You have seen them in the videos you were sent.  You know what are supposed to do. You should have practiced them on your own.  Now is the time to try it together.  Our goal is that you bond together.  You will all think, act, and move as a team.  You will all be committed to each other and the team. That being said, you know your positions.  Get in them." 

The girls found their positions, and Connie started the music they would perform with.  Judy gave the count in while she stood back to watch.  It appeared they had done their homework over the summer.  They knew the words and the movements.  But it took a little work to move, all in sync.  Judy gave directions where and when they were needed.  She perfected the moves. Connie would show the correct way to do the movements.  The girls watched closely.  She worked them on each cheer until they all got in sync. 

As they ran through the first cheer, and Judy explained what the seventh and eighth graders would be doing at the same time.  When they seemed to have it down fairly well, it was time to move on to the second cheer.  They spent the morning doing the three cheers.  Judy worked with them, but she made it fun.  The girls learned about what the other members could do. 

They broke for lunch, the cook had the food out.  They ate, as they did Judy told them the reason they were told to bring their swim suits.  They were going to the water park.  That brought a cheer from the girls.  As soon as they finished, they got their suits.  They were given a towel as they boarded the van.  Judy had a 10 person van from the district to transport everyone for the trip.  Connie would do the driving. 

When they got there, Judy lead them to a separate locker room.  The girls all had to change into their suits.  It was the first time that some of them had changed clothes in front of a bunch of other girls.  They were getting naked in front of girls they just met that morning.  They tended to be a bit shy.  But they were curious about each other, so they got to check out each other. 

They got to see coach Judy naked as well.  They could see the scars on her leg and how misshapen it had become.  They saw her full C cup breasts with the slight sag and the large brown areolas and erect nipples.  The other thing they noticed about her was that her groin was shaved bald. 

For those who cared to notice, Connie was also shaved.  She was a full B cup.  She was taller than the girls, at five feet eight inches.  As they were alone in the changing room, Judy spoke.  "You girls will see that Connie and I are shaved.  It is part of cheerleading that each of you will shave and be just as we are.  If for no other reason than that, it prevents stray hairs from peaking out from your panties.  But there are other reasons we will get into later." 

When they can out of the changing room, Judy announced this wasn't going to be a fun time.  Instead, this was going to be a lesson in trust building. They were paired off, Connie joining to make it three teams of 2 people each.  But they had to split the team of Kelly and Roxie.  They already knew each other and had a trust between them.  They needed to work with others.  Kelly was out with Alicia and Roxie with Rachel.  Connie took Laurie as her partner. 

One person on the team was blindfolded.  Her partner was to lead her around the park.  They could ride the various water slides but one of them would have to do it blindfolded.  She would have to make sure that nothing happened to her partner.  She could lead them to the edge of something, but stop them.  They had to make sure that nothing happened to the blindfolded person.  They were not to put their partner in danger.  But they were to be put in positions where they had to trust their partner, such as climbing stairs to the top of a slide. 

Connie led Laurie and the other two pairs followed her.  They did with their partners what Connie did with hers.  She would walk her partner to the edge of something but stop her.  She led her up stairs telling them when to step.  She told her when and how to get on a slide, then she would send her off.  Mostly it was tandem rides, so the two rode together.  She led them around wading pools, around and into fountains.  For the girls, not knowing where they were going or what they would be doing next which increased the thrill of doing it.  They had to trust their partner.  Which was the point of doing it. 

They did it for an hour and a half.  Then Judy called time.  They switched.  The blindfolded person was now the leader.  But Judy put a twist in that.  The pairs were changed.  They had to establish their trust with a new person.  Since they sort of had an idea of what to do, they could go out on their own, making their way around the park.  They had fun while learning to trust each other. 

Judy let them go for an hour and a half with the new person leading. She then stopped them.  They could all be unblindfolded.  They could enjoy the park together.  They were running all together, laughing and doing things together.  Connie went back to hanging with Judy.  They could watch the girls and see how they bonded.  They could see new friendships starting to form.  This shared time created memories and friendships. 

As the park was closing, Judy got them all together, and they headed back to the school.  She called ahead so their meal was waiting for them. They ate, discussing their afternoon.  Judy announced for the rest of the evening, there would be a movie on the big screen in the multipurpose room. But they would all have to agree on what the movie was to be. 

But before bed, they would need to get ready.  That meant showers and brushing of teeth and putting on their PJs.  While they were in the showers, Connie approached Alicia, then Rachel.  They already had soap to use.  She gave them each a razor and told them that one of the parts of the cheerleader's life was to shave and to keep their groin bald.  She instructed them on how to do it and stood nearby as a resource while they did the job. 

When they got back from the showers, they were told their choices for the movie, they voted on one.  They could smell fresh popcorn, which Judy brought out to them.  They sat in little groups sharing the bowls of the popcorn. 

With the lights out, the girls crawled into their sleeping bags.  After a busy day, the chatter died out.  They dropped off to sleep quickly. 

It was the dead of night with all the girls sleeping.  Connie came into where they slept.  She carefully made her way over to Alicia.  She woke the girl, telling her in a whisper that Coach Judy wanted to see her.  She was to quietly come with her.  Connie led the girl back to the room where Judy had her bed.  It was a large bed.  There was a small light shining in the room.  Judy was lying in the bed, half sitting up.  She was wearing a nightgown of light green that was so sheer that Alicia could see Judy's breasts through it. 

Judy beckoned her over, and turning down the covers, she invited Alicia into the bed.  The girl got in.  Judy, leaning on her elbow, asked the girl, "Did you have fun today?" 

"Yeah, it was different to go to Falling Waters and walk around blindfolded." 

"But did you have fun?" 

"Yeah, it was great." 

"What did you think of Kelly, the girl leading you around?  You didn't know her before?  Did you like working with her?" 

"No, I didn't know her before.  She was pretty cool to work with.  I liked working with her." 

"As cheerleaders, you will have to work together and trust each other. You will also know things others don't know, and you have to be able to keep secrets.  You are entering in to a kind of sisterhood.  You five and the other girls in the squad that you will meet on Saturday are special. You, as sisters, will need to trust each other.  You'll be as close to each other as real sisters.  You will do things that will set you apart.  Other girls might want to be cheerleaders, but you girls are real cheerleaders, not wannabes.  You are special and you share something with the other girls that the wannabes don't share.  It is something you share only with cheerleaders.  It is not spoken about to anyone who is not a cheerleader. 

"What are you talking about?" Alicia asked, a little puzzled. 

"Cheerleaders, everywhere, are special.  They share a love, a kind of love that they share only with other cheerleaders.  It is one of the many things that will bond you to each other.  It will make you a real team. You'll be closer than sisters." Judy told her. 

"What do you mean, what is this love you're talking about?" 

Judy reached over and brushed some hair out of Alicia's eye as she was sitting up like Judy, leaning on an elbow.  Judy could now look in to her eyes better.  "Let me ask you, have you ever had sex?" Alicia blushed. "It's alright we are a squad.  We are pledged to each other.  You can trust your sister cheerleaders.  You can say." 

Alicia swallowed hard.  "OK, you won't tell anybody?" 

"No, cheerleaders, stand together." Judy told her. 

"OK," Alicia said.  "I didn't go all the way, but I've played around some with boys." 

"What did you do?" 

"I let them play with my boobies and I let them touch my privates." 

"Yeah, and?" Judy said, nodding her head. 

"I let them put their things in my mouth and I sucked on them." 

"Then what happened?" 

"Well, the first boy, when I did that for him, he squirted this stuff in my mouth.  He didn't even tell me he was going to do it.  It was my first time with a boy like that.  I didn't even know anything about that stuff. When it went in my mouth, it tasted yucky." 

"Then what happened?" Judy asked to let Alicia know she had her attention. 

"Whenever I did it after that, with the boys, I made them pull it out of my mouth before they shot their stuff." 

"Are you still doing that with them?" 

"No, because they found out that I was only in fourth grade.  There were five of them.  They were in high school.  But, the first one, he was in eighth grade." 

"Did they do anything to make you feel good, since you made them feel good?" 

"They played around with my boobies, and that felt good.  They had me take off my panties, and they played around with my privates, but they keep trying to stick their fingers inside me.  And they wanted to stick their things in me too.  But they couldn't get it in and it hurt trying.  It didn't feel very good at all.  Were they supposed to make me feel good?" 

"Yes, they should have, but I'll tell you something.  Most girls won't find out until they are a lot older, then you are now that the guy should be making her feel good all along.  But boys won't do that.  They only care about themselves.  There are some things a girl will do for another girl. She will make her girl feel good.  As cheerleaders, we are bound to each other.  Making each other feel good is part of supporting each other and being a good teammate.  I will tell you, being a cheerleader means making your fellow cheerleaders feel good.  We girls, cheerleaders, make love with each other." Judy explained. 

"You mean you have sex together?" Alicia asked in a bit of a surprise, wondering what she got herself into. 

"Not sex.  We make love together.  We make each other feel good because we care for each other.  We have a love for each other, and we trust each other very deeply.  Would you like me to show you how to make love like a cheerleader?" 

"Yeah, OK." Alicia said. 

With that, Judy leaned over and softly kissed Alicia's lips.  With trembling lips, Alicia kissed her back.  Judy, with her soft kisses, encouraged the girl to continue. 

When they broke for a second, Alicia said, "All the boys that did stuff to me, none of them even kissed me.  You're the first one to even kiss me." 

"That's how boys are.  But let me show you something." Judy went back to kissing her and now started to use her tongue. 

Judy's kisses had the girl floating off into the starry sky.  She didn't notice that Judy had her PJs top unbuttoned until Judy broke off the kisses to take a good look at the girl's growing boobs.  She was almost as big as Judy, and only in the sixth grade.  Judy reached up and took one in each hand to fondle them.  Alicia leaned back and let Judy do what she wanted with them.  What she was doing was better than anything any boy did with them. 

Judy leaned over and began to kiss and caress the breasts.  The touch was so light it sent shivers through her.  For sure, no boy had ever touched her like that.  Judy got around to the nipples that stood up.  She licked the girl's areolas, giving them little kisses.  Alicia had her eyes closed, enjoying the feelings Judy was creating.  No boy had ever done that. When they touched them, they would end up mashing them.  They were mighty rough when they sucked on the nipples.  It was never as heavenly as it was with Judy. 

Alicia hadn't noticed that Judy had her nightgown off until she led the girl's hands to her own mammaries.  Alicia had never touched another girl's boobs before.  She didn't even touch her own for pleasure.  She sure enjoyed Judy's while it lasted, before Judy reposition herself out of Alicia's reach. 

Judy had gone down and pulled off the girl's bottoms.  There she found the girl's freshly shaved pussy.  Judy fingered her, then began to lick her extending clit with a flattened tongue.  Back and forth, the tongue went up and down. 

As Judy began to lick it, Alicia asked, "Is that why Connie had me shaved here?" 

"Yes, this is why we are all shaved," Judy told her. 

She then went back to what she was doing.  Alicia exploded in her first orgasm, caused by someone other than by herself.  Her cum seemed to extend for hours, but the actual time lapse was only a minute.  But it was the best minute of her life so far. 

The girl laid back to catch her breath as the glow she felt faded away. 

"How'd you like that?" Judy asked, knowing the answer. 

"It was great.  Do you want me to do that back to you?  I will if you show me how." 

"No, it's enough that you enjoyed it.  You can pay it back with your teammates." 

"They're going to do this too?" 

"Yes, this is a part of being a cheerleader and being all together as a team." 

"I can't wait until I tell the others." 

"Now is not the time for them to all know.  They will learn about it in time.  You shouldn't say anything to the others right now.  It's time for you to go back and join the others.  Connie will take you back." As if by magic, Connie appeared and guided the girl back to her place and sleeping bag. 

The girls woke to the smell of breakfast.  They shuffled off to the bathroom and took care of their morning business, then changed out of their PJs into shorts and tops before sitting down to the meal laid out for them. 

They worked all morning doing flips, cartwheels, somersaults, and other gymnastic moves.  Roxie and Kelly were the stand outs having already had some gymnastic training.  They showed the other girls how to do things better.  Judy sat back, taking it in.  This was a good sign.  The girls were helping each other.  She also was thinking how she could best use their skills in routines. 

They broke for lunch.  They could have used the break as they had been working hard.  After eating, it was back to work.  For the afternoon, they were to work on dance moves that were part of the routines.  Little Laurie got her moment to shine.  They worked all afternoon.  They had worked up a sweat. 

It was almost dinnertime, Judy opened the showers, and they all went in to clean up before the meal.  They took their showers.  Judy was there to hand each girl a towel as they got out of the shower.  They came up to her naked and wet.  Judy got a good look at each of them.  When Alicia came to get her towel, she gave a little smile. 

After dinner, Connie brought out board games.  They had a variety of games to choose from.  A couple were playing checkers, the rest were playing the game of life. 

After they were all asleep, Connie went among them.  She woke Rachel. Whispering to her to be quiet and follow her, she led her back to Judy. She was in the bed wearing a light blue gown, also as sheer as the one she wore the night before.  She invited Rachel into the bed with her.  Judy started to explain how cheerleaders were bound to each other. 

Rachel cut her off, saying, "You mean to say cheerleaders do things with each other?" 

"Yes, they do," Judy told her.  She wasn't sure what to expect from the girl.  No one had ever questioned this before. 

"That sounds great.  Are you gonna like initiate me?" 

"Yes, if you want it.  It is a part of being a cheerleader.  So, are you in?" Judy asked, more sure of where this was going to go now. 

Rachel leaned over and kissed Judy on the mouth. 

When they broke the kiss, Judy asked, "You've been with a girl before?" 

"Of course, haven't you?" Rachel answered. 

"When was that?" Judy asked. 

"Last summer at camp." 

"With whom?" 

"One of the counselors." 

"Did you enjoy it?" 

"Sure, why wouldn't I?" 

"I'm not sure.  But I'm glad you liked it.  The counselor was older?" 

"Yeah, Jeannie, she was an older, like 17 or 18, I guess." 

"Did you like it with an older girl?" 

"Yeah, they know more.  I played around with some other girls there, but they were like me, they were only around ten or eleven, and we didn't know much.  But the older girl did.  Are you gonna do it with me?" 

"Do you want me to? 

"Yeah, you're older than Jeannie, so like you know, you know more than her, right?" 

"Well, let's see," Judy said.  Then she leaned over and kissed Rachel. 

Rachel kissed back, showing her experience.  It began a battle of the tongues.  Rachel was young, but she held her own against the older woman. 

Rachel was now the aggressor, going after Judy's boobs.  They were bigger than the teen she had played with the previous summer.  She loved it. It was the pre-teen who was sucking on Judy's swollen nipples.  It felt great to the woman to have one of the team members to being doing this to her. 

But Judy did want to get to those little A cup boobies.  Judy did enjoy the little ones like Rachel had.  Judy couldn't help but feel Rachel would fit in with the other cheerleaders quite well.  Judy wanted to have this girl again after this. 

Rachel maneuvered them into a 69 position.  It was a bit of a stretch, as they were not quite the same size.  But they managed to get their faces between the other person's legs.  Rachel went after Judy's shaved pussy, licking and kissing the bald labia.  Judy knew that she would have to be taught how to slow down and enjoy the feminine charms. 

The bald beaver of Rachel was a tempting target for Judy.  She took advantage of the opportunity.  She licked up and down the labia for a while before she went inside.  She used her tongue to probe the vaginal entrance. The girl was producing a scant amount of love lotion.  Judy tasted it.  It had a wonderful clearness to it.  There was nothing heavy or fishy to it. She was giving the girl a good time, before she went up to the girl's clit. 

In the meantime, Rachel was chewing on Judy's clit.  She caused as much pain as she did pleasure.  It was like a step forward, then a step back towards Judy's cum.  There was no doubt that Rachel was an enthusiastic lover of pussy.  She just would have to be taught better.  Judy, with her talent, was able to bring the girl to her climax.  She rode through it, then returned to trying to bring the woman off.  Judy had enough of the abuse of her clit and faked an orgasm to get the girl to stop without hurting her feelings. 

Rachel felt proud of herself.  She had been able to bring off the woman. That was something she wasn't able to do with the teen last year. 

Judy admonished her not to say anything about this to anyone.  The girl was happy to comply.  While she liked lapping pussy, she wasn't sure she wanted it known that she did it.  She happily went back to her bed, when Connie appeared to guide her back. 

In the morning, Judy sat by herself.  It appeared she was staring off into space.  She had given some instructions to Connie, who ran the girls through the cheers, getting their timing better, so they looked like one being doing everything in perfect timing, all the movements done at the same time in the same way. 

About half way through the morning, she got a sketch pad.  She sat there, sometimes thinking, sometimes sketching.  She ate lunch with the girls but said nothing.  She directed Connie to have them work on their tumbling, flips, cartwheels and other gymnastic moves. 

After a while Judy got her laptop, she began to type away madly at it. Sometimes she would look over at her sketches.  Then it was back to typing. At times, she stopped and seemed to be staring at the screen.  Then there was more typing. 

At dinner, she asked the girls how they were, and if they liked basic cheerleading camp.  The girls seemed to be in agreement that they liked it, but they didn't know it would be so much work.  She told them, "To win, you have to pay the price.  The teams you will be cheering for are working just as hard to win.  Your cheers can give them the edge that might be the inspiration that brings victory.  It always helps when you can get the crowd behind you.  You will be working to get them involved, too.  But, also you will not only be cheering for our teams, there is cheerleading competition later this year.  We want to win that." 

After eating, the girls sat, a few playing games and the other two watching a video on their device.  It was getting time for bed, Connie herded them to the bathroom.  The girls showered.  Judy was there to give each of the naked girls their towel.  They dried, put on their PJs and headed off to talk some before going off to sleep.  Judy had spoken softly to Connie, then retired to her room with her laptop. 

It was very late at night, Connie paid a visit to the sleeping girls. She went to Roxie, telling her that Judy wanted to see her.  "Now?" Roxie asked a little more loudly that Connie would have liked. 

"Yes, now." Connie led her back to Judy. 

"You wanted to see me?" Roxie asked Judy, who was sitting up in her bed topless. 

"Yes, how long have you been in gymnastics?" 

"Since I was six," Roxie said, looking at Judy's breasts. 

"And you're 12 now?" Judy asked, noticing where Roxie was looking. Which was where she meant the girl to be looking. 

"Yeah." 

"So, six years.  Why did you stop gymnastics and want to change and to cheerleading?" 

"My older sisters and brothers are in sports and the cheerleaders would always come out and cheer for them.  They would lead everyone to cheer for them.  I always wanted to do that." 

"Then how did you get into gymnastics?" 

"I was too young for girls' teams, but I wanted to do something, so my mom enrolled me in gymnastics." 

"Why not continue with it?" 

Ms.  Johnson said, "I've gone about as far as I could with her coaching. If I really wanted to be good, I would need better coaching.  It would cost a lot and we would have to move to where the coaches were.  I would have spent all my time doing it.  We didn't have that kind of money.  My sisters and brothers didn't want to move, and I didn't want to practice all the time." 

"You have to practice a lot to be a cheerleader.  I do expect total commitment while you are on the squad. 

"I know, but I still live here, and my friends are here.  We don't have to move.  Besides, we don't have to pay extra to be on the team." 

"I take it Kelly is your friend?" 

"Yes, we were in the same class last year and we did gymnastics together." 

"You two are pretty close?  I've seen you two working together." 

"I guess you could say that we are." 

"That was because of being in the class together or because of the gymnastics?" 

"Well, kinda both.  She is kinda new to gymnastics, and I worked a lot with her.  I helped her with things." 

"You were showing her things?" 

"Yeah," Roxie said and blushed. 

Judy saw the blush.  "You were showing her things other than in gymnastics?" She said fishing. 

Several looks crossed Roxie's face in quick succession: shock, embarrassment, and guilt.  It was as though Judy was reading her mind. 

"You touch yourself, don't you?" Now Judy really was reading her mind. 

Shock returned to her face, then embarrassment, followed by a deep blush. "You showed Kelly how to touch herself, didn't you?" 

Roxie hung her head in shame but nodded.  She looked up into Judy's eyes. "You won't tell my mom?" 

"No, I wouldn't betray you.  But you are 12.  That means you are old enough to make your own decisions about if you will have sexual relations, and with whom you will have them." 

"I know, it's just that my mom gets on me sometimes, and tells me I should have boys or if I have to, I should have men instead of girls or women." 

"You've been with women?" 

Now, a deeper red, Roxie said, "Only one." 

"Who was that?  I won't tell on you, if it's a secret." 

"Ms.  Johnson, the head of the gymnastic staff." 

"When did you do that?" 

Stopping to think for a minute, "I think I was eight the first time." 

"That is the minimum age for a girl to have an adult lover, of course, if a parent doesn't object.  Yours didn't object, did she?" 

"My mom didn't know at first, and it was only a few times when I was 8 & 9.  She found out later, but Ms.  Johnson doesn't do things with me much any more." 

"Why not?" 

"She spends all her time with Kristy Moore." 

"How old is she?" 

"She's 15, but her and Ms.  Johnson have been doing it a long time.  You won't tell?" Judy shook her head no.  "Kristy told me that her and Ms. Johnson have been doing it since she was 7." 

"Did her mom know?" 

"She didn't know until Kristy was 10.  She told her mom then, and she said she liked doing with it with her, and she liked her.  So her mom said it was OK for them to do it.  She wasn't going to make a big deal about it. Maybe that is why she waited until I was 8 before she did anything with me." 

"How did these things happen?" 

"When we went to meets.  We would stay in motels.  Ms.  Johnson would come to our rooms to check on us or she would send for us, kinda like you did with me.  Are you wanting to do things like Ms.  Johnson did?" 

"Do you want me to?" 

"If you let you, can I play with your boobs?  Yours are a lot bigger than Ms.  Johnson's.  Kristy is 15, but you saw Alicia.  She is bigger than Ms.  Johnson.  Kristy doesn't have very much, maybe only a little more than Rachel." 

"You've been checking out your teammates in showers, haven't you?" 

Roxie just blushed.  "Ms.  Johnson, Kristy, and Kelly are the only ones I've got to play with, and Kelly doesn't have anything.  Will you let me play with yours?" 

"Turn about's are fair play.  You can have mine, if I can have yours," Judy offered. 

"I don't have much.  They're barely there," Roxie said. 

"From what I've seen in the showers, you're fine.  Why don't you undress for me?" 

Roxie stripped naked.  Judy pulled back the covers to invite Roxie in, it also showed Judy wasn't just topless she was nude. 

Roxie's boobs weren't much, more like two acorns on her chest. 

"You've been growing lately?" Judy asked.  Thinking back to tryout at the end of the last school year, Roxie wore a tight T-shirt that showed nothing on her chest. 

"Yeah, they've been growing over the summer.  You like them?" Roxie said as she stuck out her chest, hoping for some affirmation of her developing body. 

"Yes, come here." Roxie got in the bed and laid beside the woman.  Judy put her upper body over the girl's by putting an arm on the other side of the girl.  She could lean with her weight on her arms and reach down and kiss the girl.  The kisses quickly turned hot.  This girl had some practice. 

Their hands were on each other's breasts, fondling them.  Judy stopped them.  Pushing Roxie down to the bottom of the bed with her legs.  Judy doubled up her legs and moved on the girl.  The woman's breasts were over the girl's mouth.  In turn, Judy had her mouth over the girl's nubbins. 

They could kiss, lick, and suck on each other mammaries.  Judy could easily take Roxie's boob in her mouth.  She was sucking on the whole thing while she flicked her tongue against it.  She licked at the same time. 

Roxie was reaching up and fondling, caressing, while she felt up the woman.  Her hands followed the contours of Judy's curves.  She squeezed them, and generally toyed with the one she wasn't working on with her mouth. She licked the breast in general and centered on the areola, allowing her tongue to circle it.  All that had an effect on Judy, causing her nipple to become more erect.  While she hadn't planned on causing that result in the woman, she take advantage of it. 

She took the nipple between her teeth and gave it a little nip.  It cause a little pain for Judy but that only heightened the pleasure for the woman.  She licked them too, as well as sucking on them.  Roxie was having a great time.  So was Judy.  Roxie had a great mouth. 

Judy wanted to see what else the girl could do.  She moved down the girl's body.  She got her head between the girl's legs.  This resulted in her pussy being close to being above the girl's mouth.  Which is just what Judy wanted. 

Roxie's little kitty was bald, just the way Judy liked them.  Her little clit was just starting to peek out from under her labia.  Judy had turned her no like no one before.  Judy rested her weight on her elbows but was able to caress the girl's thighs.  At the same time, she was planting kisses up and down the girl's slit between her legs.  She started at the rosebud and kissed her way up to the clit.  The kisses spread out to cover all of her mons and the junction between her legs and her trunk. 

Nobody had had ever done those things to her before.  It seemed they only wanted the vaginal entrance or her clit.  This was sooo good.  She hoped Judy wouldn't forget about the other places. 

Roxie only knew what others had done to her.  It was a stretch to get her head up between the legs of the woman.  Judy must have realized that and shifted her body down a little so that Roxie was able to get at her pussy better.  She began to lick at the woman's love cave.  When she wasn't there, she was up at the clit.  Judy could appreciate that.  Her clit was dead open for whatever the girl could do. 

After thrilling the girl for a while, Judy centered her attention on the tight little vagina in front of her.  She put her little finger in her and felt around a bit.  At the same time, she was working on the girl's clit. 

That did the trick.  The girl popped.  Her cum overpowered her.  It took a minute after the climax ended to calm down.  When she did, she could see that there was a woman's pussy right there in her face.  She set out to do what Judy had done to her.  She took Judy's clit, having gotten enough of it into her mouth, and began to suck on it.  She licked it too, with little flicks of her tongue.  It was enough Judy got her cum. 

They re-positioned themselves so their heads were together at the top of the bed.  They began to share kisses.  Finally, Connie came in to guide Roxie back to her sleeping bag.  But Judy told her not to share what they had just done with the other girls. 

The next morning, the girls got served breakfast.  Judy ate with them. But then she disappeared.  Connie put them through the drills, working on their timing with their moves.  Then she had them doing gymnastics.  The girls were getting bored doing the same things again and again.  Connie tried to tell them practice makes perfect, but it was a hard sell. 

Finally, it was lunch and Judy made an appearance.  After lunch, she opened up the large screen video device with a large LED monitor.  She turned on the computer after the girls were seated in front of it.  There, on the screen in front of them, was an animated version of a new cheer. 

Judy spoke, "This is a new cheer I made up over the last day." On the screen were five bodies moving and doing the cheer.  "You can see yourselves up there.  I'll play it again.  try to watch your part." Judy hit a key on the computer and the faces of the girls appeared on the bodies of the figures. 

They could see on the screen with their own faces on animated versions of themselves.  They watched with renewed attention, seeing what they were supposed to be doing.  At the same time, they could see what each of the other girls was doing.  Then Judy hit another key and there were now 15 bodies on the screen.  They did have to pay attention.  There were 10 faces they did not know.  But, of course, those were the other cheerleaders on the team, the seventh and eighth graders.  They saw what the other girls would be doing at the same time as them.  Also, they saw the faces of the other girls for the first time. 

Judy told them, "You will practice the new cheer.  I also had sent it to the other members of the squad and they should be learning it even now. The older girls would join you on Saturday.  Then we all have our first practice together.  This will be your chance to get to know the other girls. They will be spending the night together with you Saturday night. It will be one big slumber party.  You will all get to experience all of what being a cheerleader is." 

Judy got them up and into the positions they would be in.  They could see the screen and they tried to mimic the actions on the screen.  They tried it all together.  Then Judy did an isolation for each girl.  She could see what she was about to do.  The others watched her part.  Then she would try it.  They would run through it several times.  The other girls would point out where she did wrong.  But, they had been cautioned to do it nicely, because everyone was going to get a turn on the isolation and the others would be watching her.  It took the rest of the afternoon to walk each girl through their part.  Just before the dinner break, she had them all try it together, at least as much as they could do, seeing as the older girls weren't here to work with.  All the while that they were working, Connie was taping it, feeding it into a computer, which could then compare what they were doing with what they were supposed to be doing. 

The girls had managed to work up a real sweat during the day, even though they had rests while the others ran through their parts.  Connie led them over to the showers.  When they got out, Judy was there to pass out towels to the naked girls.  They put on their PJs and went back into the lunchroom.  The tables were out and their places were set with their food waiting for them. 

After eating, Connie led them in a game of truth or dare.  She kept the dares from getting too outrageous, or the truth from getting too deep into the girls' backgrounds or their sexuality.  The three girls who had been with Judy for the last three days didn't give away that they had been with her.  They thought that they were the only one whom Judy had taken to bed, even if Judy had implied that all the cheerleaders shared a lesbian affair with the other members of the squad. 

While the girls were playing their game, Judy was watching the videos of the new cheer, making notes on where it could be improved and what each girl needed to do to improve. 

Connie got them to bed at the proper time.  Once they were asleep, Connie got up and went to Kelly, telling her that Judy wanted to talk to her.  She led her back to where Judy's room was. 

The lights were dim, but Kelly could see Judy in the room.  She was propped up with one elbow lying on the bed.  The covers were over her, so Kelly couldn't see that she was wearing.  "Come in, Kelly, and join me for a little chat," Judy told her. 

"Are you like Ms.  Johnson, our gymnastics teacher?" Kelly asked. 

"What do you mean?" Judy asked. 

"Sometimes she calls girls to her room, when we are at matches, or she goes to the girls' room.  She gets in the bed with them." 

"Had she ever called to you, or come to your room?" 

"No, but I've only been in gymnastics for a year.  But the other girls told me she does." 

"Why do you think she calls girls to her, or goes to them?" 

"She does lesbian stuff with them." 

"How do you know this?" 

"I heard from other girls she does that." 

"How do you feel about `lesbian stuff'?  Do you think it's bad or anything?" Judy asked, looking at the girl. 

"No, it's not bad, and I'm 12, so it's not bad if I did it with a girl, or an adult even." 

"You've done `lesbian stuff' before, with a girl or an adult?" Judy asked, already knowing the answer. 

Kelly blushed a bit, which was hard to see in the dim light.  She looked down and mumbled, "I've played with a girl some before." 

"Did you do it very much?" 

"I didn't get to do it too much, and it was only with one girl." 

"Did you like it?" 

"Yeah, but it wasn't much." 

"Why is that?" 

"Cause we didn't get much time alone." 

"You don't get to be with other girls that way?" Judy asked. 

"No." 

"You are friends with Roxie?  You and her do gymnastics together?" Judy said, sort of changing the subject. 

"Yeah, we do." 

"Is that where you heard about Ms.  Johnson?" 

"Yeah, she told me about her." 

"Did Roxie also tell you that she did things with Ms.  Johnson?" Judy said, more than a statement than a question. 

"Yeah," Kelly said, looking down. 

"You don't like to talk about her that way because you two are friends?" 

"Yeah, we're friends.  I don't want to get her in trouble. 

"Or get anyone else in trouble," Judy added, to draw out what Kelly was thinking. 

"Yeah, we don't want to get in trouble." 

"You said `we' you were doing things with Roxie, that is the girl you were talking about." 

Kelly looked up startled, "She told you?" she blurted out. 

"Roxie told me that she had done things with Ms.  Johnson and with other girls, but she hadn't said that one of them was you.  But, you know you're 12 now, you don't get in trouble for doing things with other girls or even women.  You're old enough now to make your own decisions about sexual things.  Even when you were 8, you could still do things as long as your parents didn't object.  When you turn 12, no one can tell you who you can and can't be with.  You're old enough to decide that for yourself." 

"Yeah, I know." 

"Does you mom know about you and Roxie?" 

"Yeah," said, still looking at the floor. 

"So, there is nothing to worry about or get in trouble with or for. You're already 12.  Do you think that your mom objected to you being with Roxie?" 

"I guess not.  She just tells me about being with boys and not letting them go too far.  And she said I should stay away from older men." 

"What about older women?" 

"She didn't say anything about them." 

"What have you and Roxie been doing?  I won't tell her you told me." 

"We kissed and rubbed each other, you know, `down there'." 

"When do you do it?" 

"We don't get to do it much.  We've been too busy here." 

"So, not at all this week?" 

"Well once.  I woke up and saw Connie was talking to Rachel.  She led her away.  When she did that, I woke up Roxie, and we went to the bathroom." 

"What did you do there?" 

"Umm, well, we kissed, and we pulled our panties down and we rubbed each other." 

"Did it feel good?  I mean, did you get the good feeling?  You know what I'm talking about." 

"Yeah, we got the tingles.  After we did it, we went back to bed.  We didn't want anybody to know that we had been up together.  We didn't want them to know we did stuff together." 

"Nobody knew you were up?" 

"I don't think so.  It didn't look that way, and after I get the tingles like that, I go to sleep real fast, and I sleep real good." 

"Would you like me to give you some tingles?" 

"You give girls tingles, like Roxie said Ms.  Johnson does?" 

"I do give them.  I don't know if it's like Ms.  Johnson.  Have you ever been licked on your kitty?" 

"No!  Girls do that?  I mean to each other?  I know boys like girls to suck them there but, girls doing that to each other, I mean, wow, I never heard of that." Kelly was amazed at that idea. 

"Yes, girls do it to each other.  If a guy is nice, he will do it for a girl, since he is gonna want her to do it to him.  But, I'll tell you most boys, even if they know about it, won't do that for a girl, and if they do, they don't do it well.  The only ones who can do that well for you are men." 

"My mom told me to stay away from men." 

"So your mom told you about men, but she didn't tell you about women?" 

"No." 

"So, maybe it's OK then?" Judy asked. 

"Yeah, I guess so.  You want me to get in the bed with you?" Judy nodded. Kelly lifted her nightgown off over her head, leaving her only in her panties. 

With that, Judy pulled back the cover to reveal that she was naked. "Come in the bed, Kelly dear, let me take off your panties." Judy scooted over to give room to Kelly.  She was looking over the woman in the dim light.  As soon as Kelly was in, Judy pulled her panties down.  Kelly helping by lifting her hips.  Once they were off, Judy flung them onto the floor.  She pulled Kelly over to her, put an arm around her, and planted a kiss on her lips. From there, it was off to the races.  Kelly, surprisingly, was a good kisser.  At least she was until she was distracted, when Judy brought Kelly's hands to the woman's bare breasts. Since she had never been with anyone but Roxie, she had never felt a real tit before.  Her kissing skills fell off sharply as her mind was on Judy's boobs. 

Finally, Judy broke off the kissing and pushed Kelly's head down.  The girl bought the clue and went to Judy's tits.  She was kissing the C cup boobs, feeling them, then she began to suck on the nipples as though she were a child. 

Judy, for her part, wasn't idle.  She was caressing Kelly's flat chest. She felt up the little girl.  Judy especially enjoyed girls like this. After a bit, she brought the girl up short. 

Judy moved Kelly around in the bed.  She could now get at the girl's pussy.  Judy tried to stroke and caress the girl's thighs.  But she wasn't going to let the woman do that.  She wanted to have her pussy rubbed like she and Roxie would do.  Judy gave in a little, knowing that the girl had limited experience and wouldn't know much in the ways of female to female loving.  But she didn't want to wait long before she would get her first taste of this little hairless morsel in front of her. 

When her tongue touched the little pussy, the girl about jumped.  But then she remembered about what Judy had said about licking pussies, and the girl was all for it.  It was also something Judy was happy to do.  Her tongue moved up and down the closed lips of her tight pussy.  Eventually, she forced her tongue between the outer lips, going deeper into the girl. 

Judy could taste a little tanginess coming from her love canal.  Judy enjoyed for all it was worth.  Using her fingers, she pried the inner lips apart to get at the source of the delicious fluid leaking from the girl. At the same time, she used her fingers to rub her love button. 

When Judy sensed that the girl was getting close, she switched her tongue to the girl's clit.  Her tongue flicked at it, while licking and sucking.  In return, her finger went down to the hole her tongue had just left.  It toyed with the pussy entrance.  That did the trick.  Kelly rolled over into an orgasm.  She got tingles before, but this went far beyond what she had been getting before.  This was one she could really appreciate. 

Judy moved the girl up next to her.  They exchanged a few kisses.  Judy told her not to talk about this with the other girls.  Kelly promised she wouldn't, just as she didn't talk to anybody about what she and Roxie do. 

The girls were up and eating when Judy outlined the morning's activities. They were going to try some things that required their utmost attention and use of all their teamwork.  Laurie, being the smallest and lightest member of the squad, was going to be their flier.  That is the girl the others would lift up. 

The whole thing was explained to them.  Judy turned on the big screen as they watched animate versions of themselves as the cheer was done.  They listened to how they were to hold her, how to lift her, and how she was to get back down.  To start with, Alicia and Rachel were to be on opposite sides of Laurie and she would have their hands to stand on.  Roxie and Kelly would be next to them.  They would hold on to her to help support her and provide balance.  They would have one hand on an ankle and the other on a calf. 

Laurie would be doing cheers from a top of her position.  She would need to maintain her balance while moving her arms and loudly yelling her cheer. At one point, she was about to raise one leg up as high as she could get it. This was going to take some balancing on her part.  Alicia and Rachel were each going to have to support the legs Laurie was standing on.  To get down, Laurie was to jump off the hands that were holding her.  She was to fall on her back.  It was primarily Alicia and Rachel's job to catch her. But Roxie and Kelly were there to help support Laurie. 

To start, Judy had Connie demonstrate the cheer that Laurie would do from the top.  The others sat around and watched while Laurie tried it, and Connie worked with her so that she was able to remember the whole cheer and to do the movements.  That included her raising her one leg, and balancing on it.  They ran through that several times. 

The next thing they were to do was to catch Laurie.  They gathered around her.  She would jump up and fall back into their arms and they would catch her.  They did that several times, so they all got used to it.  Also, it helped Laurie develop confidence that they would keep her from falling or dropping her. 

Next the girls got down on their knees and practiced lifting Laurie, but she was never lifted higher than the girl's waists.  They practiced lifting Laurie several times.  Then Judy had Laurie dismount by taking a little hop out of their hands and laying out falling on her back.  They did it with Laurie only two feet off the ground.  They first made sure the pads were piled up thick, so if Laurie fell she wasn't very high and there was plenty of padding to break her fall.  They did it pretty well.  The only mishap was once Roxie and Rachel bumped their heads together when Roxie had moved in a little too close to Rachel in an effort to help catch Laurie.  The girls moved off, rubbing their heads and laughing about it. 

After lunch, they were more practiced with the maneuver.  This time, they were standing up.  They practiced lifting up Laurie up waist high.  So Laurie was higher up.  They held her up there while she did her cheer.  She felt comfortable enough to do the dismount from that height.  They ran through it several times.  Things went well each time.  Now was the real test: they raised Laurie to shoulder height.  They did it well.  Judy had them do it several times, but she made sure she wasn't overworking the muscles of Alicia and Rachel's arms. Just as it was getting close to dinnertime, they now tried lifting Laurie up over their heads.  Laurie had to stop her cheer a couple of times 

to regain her balance.  Alicia and Rachel were using all their strength to support Laurie.  Roxie and Kelly and had to do a better job of steadying Laurie.  They had to reposition their hands, so they had a better hold on her as they were reaching up over their heads to hold on to Laurie. Luckily, there were no mishaps.  They tried it a total of three times before Judy called a halt.  She knew that much more would tire Alicia and Rachel.  Besides, the last couple of times showed they had the routine down. 

They were a bit sweaty, so Judy opened the shower room.  The girls showered.  Again, Judy handed towels to each naked and wet girl.  When Laurie went to get her towel, she gave Judy a nice smile.  When they came back, their dinner was all laid out.  It was always they almost never saw the cook or whoever was putting their meals out for them.  It was nice that way they felt better coming back to eat dinner in their PJs, and not having others seeing them that way. 

They now had free time.  Connie had brought out games and there was the big screen video.  Roxie and Kelly watched a comedy.  Laurie was playing a game of checkers with Alicia.  At the same time, she was playing a game of chess with Rachel.  She managed to beat both of them. 

Off in a corner, Judy sat typing on her little device, then watching the screen.  Connie hovered nearby, watching Judy, while keeping an eye on the girls.  When Judy nodded, Connie passed around the hot chocolate.  The girls were now yawing, tired from their day. 

Judy saw and announced it was bedtime.  She told them they would have a busy day tomorrow.  They would meet the other members of the squad.  They would have their full practice with the whole team. 

Off to bed, the girls went into their sleeping bags.  It wasn't that long before they were all asleep.  It was late into the night before Connie made her way towards the sleeping girls.  She heard the zip of a sleeping bag.  Before she got over there, Laurie was making her way over to Connie. 

"You're coming for me?" She asked Connie, knowing the answer. 

"Come with me.  Judy wants to see you," Connie whispered.  She led Laurie back to Judy's room. 

As she went into the room, Judy was in the bed, sitting up with a pillow behind her back against the wall.  Laurie spoke, "It's my turn tonight?" 

"What do you mean?" Judy asked. 

"Every night Connie comes and gets a different girl and leads her away. They're gone a while, then Connie leads them back.  I've heard her whisper that you wanted to see them." 

"What gives you that idea?" 

"I've been awake.  Connie comes about at the same time, when everyone else is asleep.  You've seen everyone else, so now it's my turn, right?" 

"Yes, I wanted you wanted you to come back to see me." 

"The question is why are you seeing them alone late at night," Laurie said. 

"Why do you think?" Judy asked her. 

"I think you are having sex with them, and now it's my turn to have sex with you." 

"I will say you are a pretty smart young lady.  I saw you beat Alicia and Rachel at the same time.  But why do you think that you are here for sex?" 

"My mom told me that it is an open secret that cheerleaders are lesbian or at least they do things with other girls." 

"Why would she think that?" 

"When she was younger, she was a cheerleader, so she did things too." 

"So she is lesbian or bisexual?" 

"She's bi.  My dad knows she is, and he's cool with that." 

"Are you lesbian or bi?" 

"I've never done anything with anyone." 

"That isn't what I asked." 

"You're right.  But, to answer you, I don't know.  I've never done anything with anyone." 

"But you're open to it, and with me?" 

"Yes.  I knew that you would want to have sex with me, just like you've had sex with the other girls.  I will do it with you.  I would guess that you are good at giving a girl her first time.  You've done it a lot." 

"Why would you say that?" 

"My mom told me that she knows that you are a lesbian." 

"Yes, I am.  How long have you known this?" 

"Since the spring, when you came for the cheerleader tryouts." 

"You knew this before you tried out?" 

"Yes." 

"You tried out and knew that if you made the squad, you would be expected to have sex with the other girls on the squad?" 

"Yes," was Laurie's simple answer. 

"So, you are willing to have sex with the other girls?  You knew that I might want to have sex with you?" 

"Yes, I do.  I knew that you would want me.  My mom told me that you would want to try me out." 

"So she knows that you would be in bed with me?" 

"Yes." 

"And she's OK with that?" 

"Of course, she lets me make my own decisions.  I'm over eight, so I can choose to have sex or not, and if I want to.  I can choose who I have sex with.  She gives her permission." 

"How old are you?" 

"Ten.  You still want to have sex with me?" 

"Well, I can see that you are a bright girl, and with your age your it must be true that you skipped a grade.  I've never had a sixth grader your age before.  If you want to get in the bed with me, I will be happy to give you an introduction to the world of girl/girl loving.  Why don't you take your PJs off, climb in with me." With that, she dropped the cover she had been holding up, showing that she was at least topless. 

Laurie gave Judy her answer by unbuttoning her top.  Her chest was flat with nothing on it, but two pink areolas that couldn't have been more than a half an inch across.  Laurie then pushing down her bottoms, which revealed that she wasn't wearing panties under them.  Her pussy was just a small slit between her legs. 

Judy got a good look at the flat chest and the hairless, thin pussy. Not that she hadn't seen it all before after Laurie's showers when the girl went to her for her towel.  There, Judy had to look as though she wasn't checking out the girls, even though she was.  Now she could look at Laurie's little body, and it didn't matter if she was staring. 

Laurie was the most immature girl she had been in bed with for a long time.  It kind of turned it on.  When Laurie scooted over next to Judy, the woman asked her, "Have you ever been kissed?" 

"Of course, my parents and grandparents kiss me.  But that isn't the way that you're going to kiss me, is it?" 

Judy didn't answer with words.  She leaned over and kissed the girl on her lips.  Laurie went right along with it.  She let Judy led her, and she learned fast.  Eventually, she stuck her tongue out, offering it to Judy, who readily accepted. 

Judy licked it with her own.  She sucked on it, Since Laurie was willing to stick it in Judy's mouth.  The woman gave a little nip to it. 

At this time Laurie was just passively offering her tongue.  She reached out and took one of Judy's boobs in each hand.  She had skillful fingers for such a virginal girl.  She touched Judy's breasts with little caresses that tickled but also excited the woman.  It drew out the nipple before she even touched them.  Judy broke out in goosebumps.  No other had done that to her before.  Experienced women have, but never a little girl.  She loved it.  She was more fun than the first time she had Connie when she was an incoming sixth grader. 

Judy wanted to get at that flat chest of hers.  But Laurie made her move first.  She went down and latched on a nipple.  She began to suck on it. But she didn't just suck on it, she licked on it, and gave it a little nip. She was licking the areolas.  At the same time, she was using her hands to caress the C cup boobs of the woman.  She ran a finger under the slightly saggy orbs.  She had a light touch all over, as her hands and fingers touched the very stimulated breasts. 

It was such a light and feathery touch; it was exciting like no other little girl had done.  Judy had been to bed with every cheerleader when they joined the squad.  No middle schooler had ever turned her on like this girl was doing.  If she kept this, Judy might have been able to cum without the girl even touching her pussy. 

It didn't take long before one of Laurie's hands moved off the breast, something Judy immediately regretted.  But she need not have worried, because that hand turned up on her pussy.  The finger sought out the opening to the woman's love cave.  Two of her fingers went in to explore. To Judy's excitement, she discovered her G spot.  She began to pump her fingers into the woman. 

This was all wrong.  A little virgin ten-year-old couldn't be doing this to her.  The world had turned upside down.  She should be doing this to the little girl, not the other way around.  But, oh, how she loved it.  She was torn.  She didn't want the girl to stop what she was doing, but she wanted to do things with the girl's immature body. 

She tried to stop Laurie.  But Laurie only pulled out her fingers and, after quickly sucking Judy's love lotion off her fingers, she moved her face between Judy's legs.  She licked the shaved, mature pussy.  She licked up and down the woman's slit for a while.  She tried her tongue in the woman's love hole.  She wiggled it in the pussy for a while.  Her tongue was reaching up almost all the way to her G spot.  Oh, how she wanted that girl's tongue on that spot.  Laurie was taking in the love juice Judy was making.  Judy couldn't help herself.  She had the girl's head in her hands, forcing it tightly to her pussy. 

Then abruptly Laurie broke off what she was doing.  She freed her head enough to move up to get at Judy's clit.  She flattened her tongue and with plenty of saliva; she licked at it.  She began by going up and down, then switched from side to side, then back to up and down.  She varied her speed, the length of the lick, and the pressure applied.  All of a sudden, she latched onto Judy's clit and began to suck on it.  She did what she did to her nipples, licking while sucking.  She even threw in a few nips.  That was it, Judy exploded in a tremendous cum. 

When she did, she let a loud moan.  Judy rarely did that.  Connie, who was just outside the door watching, came into the room.  Judy had never cum like that with any sixth grader before, not so far as she knew, and she knew all about the girls that Judy took to bed.  She was not a jealous lover and had no problems with Judy getting so much middle school pussy. Connie gotten some too. When Judy could form coherent thoughts again, she knew that this little girl was a keeper.  But that brought up the question: what would she do with Connie if she took Laurie to be her new lover? Connie had been her lover since she was in sixth grader.  Connie was now in high school.  She was skilled in the cheerleader routines as well as in bed. She could have easily been a cheerleader in the high school and she could go on to better things.  But Connie choose to stay with Judy and work with the middle schoolers.  She not only was Judy's lover, but she also had times with the members of the squad.  She was sure that she liked the young girls as much as Judy did. 

Judy had to have the body of this little girl.  Her hunger for her was overwhelming, and she wasn't going to be denied it.  Judy took her and laid her on her back.  She ran her hands all over this little body.  She ran her hands all over the girl's flat chest.  It followed with her mouth all over the girl's boobless plain.  She was planting kisses everywhere.  She was sucking on the girl's areolas, flicking her tongue against them.  She so wanted to be to get at those tiny nipples, but alas, they never perked up. They remained flat on the chest.  No matter, she was doing anything she could do to excite them.  But the only thing that was getting excited was Judy. 

That is not to say that Laurie wasn't enjoying it, she was loving.  Her nerve endings were on fire with hot messages to her brain of the pleasure she was feeling.  It was putting her in such a joyful mood as she had never had before.  This was heaven on earth for the girl. 

The woman's finger on her little kitty was an expansion more than what Laurie's finger did to herself.  Judy was a skillful lover, and she used those skills on that little slit that was open to her.  She licked, sucked on it, probed it with her fingers and her tongue.  Judy's work paid off. She gave Laurie a climax better than she ever gave herself. 

Judy was cuddling with Laurie when Connie came in to lead the girl back to her bed.  She stood in the doorway, listening.  Judy asked Laurie, "So, how did you like your first time?" 

Laurie gave her a brutally honest assessment, something Judy wasn't ready for.  "You're kissing was pretty good, and I liked how you licked my kitty.  Your boobies are kinda nice, but they are so big.  I didn't like that so much." 

Judy stopped her.  "I meant how did you like your first sexual experience, your first time with a girl, not my body or what I did for you?" 

"Oh, I thought you wanted to know how it was." 

"I meant in general," Judy said, not used to answers like that. 

"I get what you meant.  It was good." 

Judy had to know, "If this was your first time with someone, how did you know so much about what to do in bed?" 

"When we got the instructions on our video players about how to do the cheers and that, we were to practice them.  It said we would have a week together before school to practice all together.  My Mom told me that we would be doing sex together.  So I asked her how to do it.  She called up some videos, and we watched them together and she explained things to me. I watched them many times until I knew everything in them." 

"You were watching sex videos with your mother?" Judy asked, surprised. 

"Yes, she wanted me to understand them.  If there were something I didn't understand, but she explained those things to me." 

"What were they?  I mean, were they women with men or all women?" 

"No, the ones she got for me didn't have any men in them.  Most were women together.  But a couple of the ones she got were two girls together. One she got for me, she said she got it special for me, because you would take me to bed.  It was a girl and a woman.  She said girls older than eight can do sex in the videos.  But, there aren't many videos of young girls together, and even fewer of a woman with a young girl.  But she found one for me." 

"So you liked them?" 

"They were OK, but I wished she had more with girls together, rather than the videos with women." 

"You didn't like the women?" 

"Yes, I mean no.  I liked them OK, but I liked the ones with girls better.  I liked the ones with girls who look more like me." 

"You liked the little girls?" 

"Yeah, I saw the girls in the shower every night they looked alright but, all of them except, Kelly all have their boobies, I didn't like that so much.  Alicia is, wow, so big." 

"You were checking out the other girls in the showers?" 

"We all were, and so were you.  That's why we had to come to you for our towels after the shower so you could see us naked." 

"Go on with Connie.  She will lead you back to your bed.  You go with her.  You will need your sleep.  Tomorrow, the older girls will be here to practice with." 

Connie led her back to her waiting sleeping bag.  She then returned to Judy's room.  Connie took off her clothes and climbing into the bed with Judy.  She said, "Looks like you liked her." 

"Yes, I did.  But I don't think the feeling was mutual," Judy said as she caressed Connie's naked body. 

"Yeah, I caught that," Connie said, spreading her legs for Judy. 

"She wants a younger girl." 

Connie laughed, "I guess she has that in common with you." 

"Don't laugh so much, you like them too.  But, it is a bummer.  I could really enjoy her in bed but, she wouldn't be digging me so much." 

"She needs, or at least wants, a young girl," Connie said before she leaned in to kiss Judy.  They felt each other up. 

Connie broke off kissing the woman.  But she didn't stop caressing Judy's boobs.  Nor did the break in the kissing stop Judy from fingering Connie's pussy. 

Connie spoke, "You know my sister turned eight recently.  She has been waiting for that for so long.  She is now old enough.  She wants to get started in sex.  Mom had to work to have her hold her horses until she turned eight.  Maybe I should bring her along tomorrow for the slumber party." 

"That will make an even number of people.  Where would that leave me?" 

"You were figuring that you were going to get Laurie as the fifteen cheerleader?  But, with Stella there, you would be the odd man out you figure?" 

"Yeah, I would love to have that little body, and I'd hate to be left out." 

"You don't have to be left out, like I am always am.  You can be with me. We can let the girls know that I am more than your assistant, and that I'm your lover too, and have been since I was in sixth grade." 

"Yes, you are, and you're very good as an assistant and as a lover, my cute little Connie," Judy said that then kissed her teenager lover on the end of her nose.  "But, I don't know.  Will they still respect you if they know you are my lover?" 

"They respect you and you go to bed with all of them," Connie countered. "So let's make our relationship more open.  I'll still let you have all the girls on the squad, but as long as Laurie is tied up with Stella, you let me join in with the squad.  Maybe I could be with some of the girls sometimes.  What do you think?" 

"I think that might be fair, now lets get to it," Judy said.  Connie got top of Judy and turned into the 69, position.  There was no more talking. All that could be heard was sounds made as the two ate each other out. They were practiced lovers and knew how to get the other off.  They were adapt at doing it, they could time it so that they could get off at the same time.  They slept in each other's arms until Judy's alarm went off. She had to get up so that she could get the girls up.  They could do their morning rituals and change out of their PJs. 

Just before breakfast the other girls started arriving, with over night bags and a sleeping bags and pillows.  They were stashed quickly, and things were set with the food being served before the new sixth graders returned from the bathroom. 

The returning the eighth graders were Brittney, a stout girl, that is a solidly built black girl with an over sized rack that kept the other girls in awe with her 38 DDs.  She had an over powering personality.  Which is one of the reasons she was a co-captain of the squad. 

Another bigger girl was Maria.  She was Hispanic in nature, she had a darker skin tone.  But if you hadn't seen her wouldn't have guessed it by her voice.  Her Texas accent would have fooled anyone into thinking she was a gringo.  She had no traces of Spanish in her voice or her words, as her family had been in Texas for so long.  She was five feet seven inches, she was an inch taller than Brittney, but her 120 pounds were 15 pounds less than her black teammate.  Maria wasn't packing much less with 36 D's. 

Taylor and Brooke were bookends, as they were identical twins.  They looked the same with their blond hair and blue eyes.  They were almost like one person.  They seemed to know what the other was thinking and they could finish each other's sentences.  You could always tell them apart.  While twins, they refused to dress alike.  Brooke was the more precise and exacting of the two.  She knew everything down to the last period or millimeter.  While Taylor, the older, (by two minutes- which he never let her sister forget), was much more casual about things.  It was her younger sister who had to keep her in line.  They both had the cutest faces that had all the boys falling in love with them.  They sported smaller boobs than their teammates with nice B cups.  They were the perfect size for them too, at five foot four inches, and a petite 110 pounds. 

The other eighth grade member was Jane.  She might be only five feet two and barely 100 pounds.  She was like a small package of TNT.  She was the most explosive of the team.  She would be bounding all over the place.  She could jump the highest and the farthest.  She could tumble across the ground like she was made with a giant spring.  Her brown hair was back in her ever present ponytail.  The only thing that wasn't bouncing on her were her A cup boobs.  She was always involved with everything, which is why she was the other co-captain. 

The new seventh graders were happy to not to be the bottom of the totem pole any longer.  Among them was An-Lee, a Korean girl.  She was of short stature and slight build.  Her boobs were now a full A, threatening to spill out into a B.  Her boobs had really filled out over the last year, but she was still short and light. 

If Liz was ever seen without a smile on her face, it would have to be the top news story of the day.  She didn't mind that her mile wide smile showed off her braces.  When the brunette wasn't smiling, she was yelling she had the loudest yell on the team.  This loud voice was coming out of a five foot ninety-five pound girl who could hardly fill the B cup she liked to wear.  The other thing she wore were her glasses.  When she was in class or elsewhere it was normal glasses, but when she was cheerleading, she wore what looked like a pair of googles, with a strap around her head to keep them on and in place. 

Lisa was a blond, and the most spirited if you needed help with anything, she was there for you.  She would do anything to promote George Box Middle School.  With Lisa being so active, you would wonder how it is that she had a bit of a weight problem.  She seemed to be built like a beach ball.  You couldn't find where boobs ended and her big belly started. But her size didn't slow her down she held her own with the other members of the squad.  She was easily the best dancer.  She was strong, like you couldn't believe. 

Terri was also a blond, with cobalt blue eyes that could mesmerize a person.  That is when you could see them.  She was always flip flopping all over the place.  In addition to cheerleading, she had done gymnastics before her family moved to Stuarton two years before she joined the team. 

Her counterpoint and best friend was a brunet named Janet.  Together, they were the dynamic duo.  They were doing hand springs and cartwheels all over the place.  They were like a pair, not quite like Taylor and Brooke. But they were similar build at 100 pounds to go with their five foot two height.  They both were sported "A" cups. The girls sat in their own cliques.  The upper class eighth graders were together.  Which shouldn't be. They knew the seventh graders having been part of the whole squad last year working together.  They should have been mixed together.  The seventh graders all sat together too, leaving the sixth graders to sit by themselves.  This wasn't going to cut it with Judy.  They were a team, and they were going to have to work together. 

After breakfast, all the new girls had to stand one at a time and introduce themselves.  The older girls felt smug that they didn't have to do this.  But Judy had a surprise for them.  They were going to have to introduce themselves to the new cheer members, starting with the co-captains. 

"All right ladies, you all have gotten the new cheer I sent you.  I hope you have practiced it over the last two days.  I know that you couldn't do all of your parts without the rest of the squad.  Now that we are altogether we can try it all together.  Everyone get into your place." Connie and Judy got everyone in the proper places.  They began.  It took several runs through before it started to come together. 

After a while Judy stopped them, saying, "OK, that looks good.  We will have more time to work on it.  This is a good start.  We will start some of the regular cheers." They ran through several cheers as practice.  The new sixth graders began to get comfortable with their place in the squad.  The older girls knew where to go and what to do.  Some of the older girls helped the new girls in their parts. 

Laurie was quick to see how everyone fit together and maybe why they were chosen for the squad.  In each class, there were two tumblers, two strong bigger girls, and in each class was one flier.  She was the sixth grades flier.  She wasn't sure if they wanted her for her pep or that she was small.  But she was going to give it her best.  An-Lee and Jane were the other two fliers.  She listened to their advice.  They were more than just the fliers, so Laurie felt better about being on the squad.  But she still felt a little out of place.  She wasn't eleven yet and all the other girls were twelve to fourteen, so much older than her.  She wondered how it would be when they all started having sex together. 

They were done for the afternoon Judy went to open the shower room. While they did that, the cook laid out 18 meals.  When they were in the showers, the girls had a chance to check out the new meat.  The new girls could see what the older girls looked like.  Judy was there handing out towels, as usual.  Once dried, they all dressed in their PJs and came out to their waiting meal. 

While Judy was in the shower room, Connie was out front waiting on her Mom to drive up.  Her mom was bringing over Connie's little sister, Stella, to join them for the slumber party.  When she got there, it was her first slumber party. 

Connie had called home earlier and talked to her Mom about Laurie, and how she could be a good person to give Stella her first time sex.  When her Mom agreed to let Stella come, she talked to her little sister.  "I have a girl here for you to meet.  I think you will like her.  She is a couple of years older than you, but she is very nice, and cute, too.  You've been telling me and Mom that you wanted to try sex for the first time.  I think she will be the ideal girl for you." 

When the squad came out to the table prepared for them, there was Connie sitting there.  There was a young girl sitting with her.  Not something anyone expected.  Connie was obligated to introduce her.  "Everyone, this is my little sister, Stella.  She is going to spend the night with us." Everyone one got a look at the girl.  Stella's blond hair hung down to the middle of her back in a ponytail.  Her blue eyes could have a twinkle in them.  Her age wasn't mentioned, and while she was kind of tall, as was Connie, there was no way she was in middle school. 

With that, all eyes turned to Judy.  "Everything will be alright. Nothing will change just because Connie's sister is joining us," Judy reassured them. 

They ate, the game for the night was going to be charades.  Judy had them divided into five teams, Judy or Connie would lead them.  The groups as a whole were to make the guesses. 

They played a few rounds.  It was starting to get late.  Brittney spoke up, "Isn't it time we changed the game?" 

"What did you have in mind?" Judy asked, pretty much knowing the answer. 

"Spin the bottle," Jane answered.  That was what Judy expected. 

"OK, we'll break into groups.  Connie went off to locate 4 bottles they could use.  Judy had them count off by fours, forming four groups. Normally Connie would join them to make four groups of four each but, with Stella, they had an even sixteen members. 

Jane asked, "Miss Judy, are you and Connie going to play?" 

"You want us to play?" 

"Yeah," was the resounding chorus of voices. 

"Then we'll make three groups of six each." 

One group was broken up and members sent to the remaining groups. Stella was in one group, Brooke, one of the older girls, sent her over to another group in exchange for Taylor, her sister. 

Judy had joined one group and Connie was in another.  When Brooke had made that switch, it left Stella in the same group as Connie.  Stella sat down next to her sister and whispered in her ear, "I've never kissed anyone before.  I don't know how I'll do.  I'm a little afraid." 

Connie whispered back to her, "You wanted to try sex.  The first thing you have to learn is how to kiss.  But don't worry about it, just let her lead and you just go with it.  You'll be alright." 

The game began.  Lisa spun the bottle.  It just missed landing on Stella. She was glad.  The next spin landed on Connie.  She leaned over and shared a kiss with Jane.  Stella watched closely.  She could see the girls sharing tongues with their kiss. 

Now it was Stella's turn.  She was very nervous as to who she was going to have to kiss for her first time.  She was beginning to have doubts about this kissing and about sex.  Could she really do it?  But she spun.  She gave it a good hard spin.  She watched it go round and round.  It slowed down, then stopped.  It was pointing to Connie.  Stella was greatly relieved that it was Connie.  Connie turned to her and gave her a kiss that was a lot more than a sisterly kiss.  It was as passionate as the kiss Connie had shared with Jane.  Stella enjoyed it, even if it was her sister. In fact, she was glad her first kiss was with her sister instead of some girl she didn't know.  Connie's kiss had been pretty good, Stella decided. A few more times the bottle landed on her, and there were her turns when she was kissing the other girls in her circle.  This kissing stuff was pretty good, she decided. 

It was now about midnight.  Judy called an end to the game.  Terri called out, "Can we share sleeping bags?" 

"You want to sleep two to a bag?" Judy asked. 

"Yeah," was the answer, not like that wasn't expected.  Sharing bags was the code for the girls to begin to have sex among themselves. 

"OK, you can choose your partners.  The senior girls get first choice. If you don't want that person as a partner, you have the right to decline. But, you have all been broken in, so while the partner might be new to you, being with a girl isn't.  Also, I want you to remember the cheerleader's code, and I say this to the new girls especially.  Nothing that goes on in this room leaves this room.  You are bound to each other as teammates and lovers, you are cheerleaders.  Now captains choose first." Brittney went over to Alicia and invited her to share sleeping bags.  She got an affirmative answer.  Next to pick was Jane, she chose Roxie.  Maria picked Kelly.  To no one's surprise, Taylor picked Brooke, her sister. 

An-Lee picked Laurie, but Laurie declined.  That was a major surprise no girl had ever turned down an offer to share a sleeping bag, especially a sixth grader turning down an older girl.  Surprised, An-Lee said, "Miss Judy, are you playing today?" 

"I can," was Judy's reply. 

"Then can I choose you?" 

"An-Lee, I would be honored," Judy said. 

"Can I choose Connie?" Liz asked.  Connie smiled and went over to join her. 

Lisa choose Rachel.  That left Terri and Janet.  Terri didn't think Laurie wanted anybody.  She was a bit small for Terri's tastes anyway, and there was no way she would take Stella, she wasn't even a cheerleader.  So, Terri took Janet. 

The girls got their respective sleeping bags, and they zipped them together making a double bag, fit enough for two girls to sleep together. 

"I don't have a bag, but I have some covers over there.  I'll be right back," Connie told Liz.  She went over, and putting her arm around her little sister's shoulder, she guided her over to Laurie.  "Laurie, I want you to meet my sister, Stella." 

"Hi," Laurie said.  Looking at Connie, she said to her, "If she's your sister, how come she's here?  She's not a cheerleader?" 

"No, she's not a cheerleader.  In fact, Stella will be starting third grade on Monday.  So, she won't be a cheerleader here for a few years. But, I brought her because she just turned eight two weeks ago.  I wanted you to meet her.  That is why I told you not to let anyone pick you.  I thought you would like her better than one of the other members of the squad." 

Then, looking at Stella, she said, "Laurie jumped a grade, and she is only ten.  She is the girl I told you about.  I thought you would like to meet someone closer to your age." 

When they just stood looking at each other, Connie said, "Laurie, you turned down An-Lee.  You do still want to be with someone?" She continued, "Stella is interested in being with a girl for her first time.  Would you like to give her, her first time?" 

"I've only done it once." 

"It was a pretty good first time," Connie said. 

"How do you know?" 

"I saw at least part of it.  Stella knows, and if you haven't figured it out yet, I'm Judy's lover.  I watched you two together.  You did things to Judy that I've never seen another girl do for her.  Also, I heard what you had to say about having a younger girl than the other cheerleaders.  Stella is interested in being with you, aren't you, Stella?" 

"I guess, so.  I've never done anything before," Stella said. 

"I hadn't done anything before.  Last night was the first time." Laurie took her by the hand.  "My sleeping bag is over here.  Where's yours?" Laurie asked.  Connie left them to sort things out between themselves. 

Jane's voice could be heard above the sound of zippers.  "Is the toy box gonna be open?" 

Judy said, "Connie, can you get the toy box?" She spoke to the girls as a whole, "I remind you all again, there is no penetration with a dildo or strap-on unless the girl has already been opened, or she tells you that she wants you to open her.  This includes fingers.  Also, you need to keep in mind that you have to wash off the toy.  Any toy you use must be washed before you put in back in the box, and sucking any fluids off it doesn't count as washing.  If you don't clean them, the toy box won't be coming out anymore." 

Connie returned with the box.  Several of the older girls came over, taking things.  Most were vibrators.  Brooke had her panties off and was putting on the strap-on when her sister, partner, and lover Taylor turned off the lights.  With the lights off, the sounds of kissing as well as other sexual acts, in addition to the buzz of the vibrators, were heard. 

Off in a space on the matted floor, An-Lee said, "Thanks, Miss Judy, for being with me." 

"My pleasure, my dear.  I am happy that you chose me." 

An-Lee didn't reply.  She leaned over and kissed her cheer coach.  At the same time, she reached for her bigger breasts.  Judy helped by pulling off her top to give the girl access to her C cups. 

Judy, in turn, reached down and drew up the bottom of the nightgown the girl was wearing.  An-Lee helped by raising her arms over her head.  The girl was naked now.  Judy was able to touch the girl all over.  After a quick feel of the girl's bald pussy, her hands went to the almost B cup boobs. 

An-Lee stopped her.  "Miss Judy, will you get naked for me?" 

"Of course, my little lover." While still under the covers, Judy removed her pants and panties, giving the girl full access to her body.  "It's like old times you like my old body, don't you?" 

"You're not old, at least not to me.  You have such nice big boobies.  I love them." 

"Some of the girls have big ones, too.  Don't you like Brittney's?" 

"I do, but the older girls get to choose first and she never picks me, and `cause she's older than me, she gets to pick before I get to.  Besides, she likes other girls with big boobs." 

"Well, from the looks of things, you have been growing over the summer. You're a lot bigger than the little sixth grader I gave her first time sex a year ago." 

"I guess I'm taller too.  But, I want to have big ones.  Everybody likes big breasts, all the boys and the girls do too." 

"You are getting there another year, and I think you will be as big as Brittney.  You might also think about choosing Alicia if you get the chance. You might like her too." An-Lee wasn't doing bad.  When started sixth grade, her boobs were as big as a golf ball. 

Judy's fingers were doing things to An-Lee's boobs.  That made her have to catch her breath.  That was one reason that An-Lee liked to be with Judy. The woman knew how to touch her better than any of the other girls. Judy had her mouth on the growing globes in front of her.  It was fun for the woman, and delightful for the girl. 

They moved around so that An-Lee was on top of Judy with her tits above the woman's mouth.  At the same time, hers were above the woman's mouth. They made the most of each other licking, sucking and generally giving the other much pleasure one could do with a mouth and hands. 

An-Lee obeyed the signal that Judy gave her.  She moved down the woman's body so that they were now in a 69 position.  An-Lee licked at Judy's shaved cunt.  While Judy feasted on the naturally Asian hairless pussy of the girl.  Tongues flicked at clits and the entrance to their love holes were reamed out by tongues.  An-Lee did back to Judy what the woman was doing to her.  Eventually, they settled on each other's clits.  The flattened tongues licked each and every way on the excited buttons. An-Lee's first, then Judy's trains, arrived at the destination of orgasm junction. 

An-Lee righted her position and was now facing Judy.  The woman could kiss her favorite sixth grader in the last class.  Since she wasn't sure how much she would have Laurie in her bed, she wasn't sure if she would have a favorite in the new class of sixth graders.  So she might as well enjoy last year's best sixth grader. 

Judy got to thinking, as An-Lee headed off to sleep, there were 15 girls and they needed a person to make things even, that other person was always her.  Where would that leave her if Laurie was opting out of being with the other girls?  She would be the odd man out.  Unless Connie was brought in to make the numbers even again.  Judy thought Connie would sure like that. Many a night she drilled Connie with the strap-on, talking about how much she liked the sex was with the girls of the squad.  All Connie could do was watch Judy doing them, however, it was true she did like to watch.  But Connie did talk about the girls to Judy in a lustful way.  It seemed that Connie would like to get her hands on those girls. 

Judy knew Connie was a great assistant.  She knew what Judy wanted and was able to bring out the best in the girls.  She was also great in the sack.  Judy knew that Connie loved her time on the middle school squad, and the sex with her cheerleading sisters.  She gave up cheerleading in high school to stay with Judy.  Maybe she should make sure that Connie got her share of the girl's pussies. 

Judy contemplated about Laurie.  If she didn't want to join the other girls, maybe she would like to be with Connie's sister.  That would require Stella to involve, but she was so young.  How could they have her as a part of the team?  Would Stella want to be a part of them?  What could she do? She was too young to be a cheerleader.  Judy had would have to think on that.  But, one thing, if she was with them, it would mean that the numbers would be such that both she and Connie could be with the girls on the squad. 

Once in the double sleeping bag away from everyone else, Stella lying on her side looking at Laurie, lying likewise, asked, 

"You're only ten?  And you're in sixth grade?" 

"Yeah, I am.  My teachers thought that I would be better if I skipped third grade and went straight to fourth grade." 

"I'm gonna be in third grade this year." 

"That's cool.  Why did you want to come here?" Laurie asked. 

"I wanted to try sex." 

"Why did you want that?" Laurie asked. 

"I've it heard about it for as long as I can remember.  Connie was always talking to Mom about what she was doing with Miss Judy and the other girls." 

"What did you know about it?" 

"I didn't know much.  But I kinda had some ideas.  You won't tell anybody if I tell you this?" 

"No, your secrets are safe with me," Laurie assured her. 

"I have this big teddy bear.  His name is Fred.  I would take off my underwear and I would ride him.  I would do it like he was having sex with me.  Sometimes I would put his face between my legs like he was licking me there." 

"How did you know about those things?" 

"Connie would tell me, and she showed me some videos of two girls doing that.  I told my Mom I wanted to do that.  She let Connie show me more videos, but she said that I had to wait until I was eight.  So, now I am eight.  What are we supposed to do?" 

"I guess we do whatever we want," Laurie told her. 

They were quiet for a minute.  They could hear the sounds of the love making.  "The other girls are doing sex.  My sister told me all the cheerleaders do that." 

"Yeah, that's what they say," Laurie admitted. 

"You're a cheerleader, don't you do it?" 

"I'm new.  This is my first week as a cheerleader." 

"So, you've never done it with them?" 

"I did once last night.  That was my first time.  What about you?" 

"I've not done anything with anybody." 

"I know, but you've done things before with Fred?" 

"Only with him, but he is only a bear.  It's not like he's real.  I didn't even kiss anybody before tonight." 

"You didn't kiss anybody, but you played spin the bottle?" 

"Yeah.  It was a little weird for me." 

"Who was the first girl in your group you kissed?" Laurie asked. 

Blushing, Stella looked down and said, "My sister.  That's kinda weird to get your first kiss from your sister," Stella said, hoping if she said it, then Laurie wouldn't be the one to say that.  Even though deep down she was glad it was Connie. 

"No, that's nice.  She cares about you, doesn't she?  I bet she did it real nice." 

Surprised that Laurie would say that, instead of rejecting her, but was accepting of it.  She warmed to the girl.  "Yeah, it was real nice.  She kisses good.  Who was your first kiss?" 

"The first one I kissed was last night.  It was Miss Judy." 

"My sister says that she has every girl and gives them their first time with a girl, if they haven't done it before, or at least with any other cheerleaders." 

"You sister said she does it with Miss Judy?" 

"Yeah, they've been doing it since she was in sixth grade.  She's gonna be in twelfth grade this year." 

"Wow.  That's cool.  Your sister said I should meet you.  She told me not to let anybody pick me when they were choosing." 

Blushing again, Stella said, "Connie said that I should come here and spend the night with you.  She called Mom this morning and asked her if I could come.  She talked to me and told me that she wanted me to meet you." 

"She was fixing us up?" Laurie asked. 

"So, do you wanna do it?" Stella asked. 

"Yeah, what about you?" 

"How do we start?" Stella asked. 

Laurie didn't answer she, just leaned over and kissed Stella.  She put the videos she saw to work and began to kiss, just like she did with Judy. Stella was a bit blown away by the kisses.  They were more aggressive than the girls when she was playing spin the bottle.  But she didn't mind. 

Laurie tried something she saw in a video.  She began to kiss Stella's ears.  She nibbled on them, even licking the outside of it.  That made Stella shiver.  Laurie moved on and was kissing her neck.  At the same time, she reached out and began to run her hand over Stella's chest.  It was just as flat as hers. 

Stella stopped her for a minute.  "Do you want me to take off my top?" 

"Yeah, if you want to," Laurie offered. 

Stella unbuttoned her PJ's top.  Laurie helped her remove it and quickly stripped off hers.  The girls began to tentatively touch each other's chest. When Laurie was with Judy, she had big breasts, so she had some things to do with them.  Stella didn't have anything, so she had to do something else.  Her boobs were only two pink spots on her chest, not any bigger than her own.  She caressed her chest, running her hand over the flatness of her chest, all over her rib cage.  She changed to using just her fingertips.  It was a light feathery touch that was setting Stella's skin on fire. 

She bowed her head down and began to kiss the girl's chest.  She was all over the place.  But.  She eventually worked her was to Stella's areolas. She kissed them, then changed to licking.  Finally, she was sucking on them. Stella's natural reaction was to hold Laurie's head to her breast. Whether this was a natural instinct, as thought to suckle her or just hold her so that her mouth couldn't get away, was unknown.  Even Stella didn't know.  Laurie switched off several times, giving each boob a good workout. 

She back off and arched her back and said, "I want you to do the same to me." 

"I don't know if I can do it right," Stella said, unsure of herself. 

"Oh, you can do it right," Laurie assured her. 

Stella tried.  She kissed the equally flat chest.  She found she liked doing this.  She ran her hands all over Laurie's chest.  Soon, she moved into Laurie's areolas and did the same to her that Laurie had done to her. She was flicking her tongue against it.  She saw that in a video that Connie showed her. 

She also did something she saw in a video.  She reached her hand down inside of Laurie's pajama bottoms.  Once she got past the elastic waistband, she was home free.  Laurie wasn't wearing any panties.  Stella touched a girl, `there' for the first time.  She saw what they did in the videos.  She tried the same with Laurie. 

Laurie stopped her.  First, she pulled the bottoms off.  Then she said, "Wet your fingers first, it makes it better." Not having anything else at hand, she just licked her fingers and got them wet with saliva.  Then she went back with that hand.  That felt so much better.  Laurie was arching her hips, sticking them out to Stella. 

This went on for a little bit.  Laurie, the more experienced of the two, and one who knew a bit more, reached for Stella's bottoms.  She pulled them down.  Stella stopped what she was doing to help her get them off. 

Laurie wet her hand too, and now they could frig each other.  They went back to sharing kisses.  The excitement level on both of them was rising exponentially.  For Laurie, she liked the feeling of a young girl's pussy. It felt better and more natural than Judy's older and meatier pussy.  Maybe it was because she had been playing with her own young pussy all summer in anticipation of what would be happening in the fall.  Her Mom had given her some pointers, and now they were coming in handy. 

Laurie was caressing the girl from the mons to her butt hole.  There were soft touches to her thin little lips.  The caresses were soft and sensual.  Stella's clit was hidden back inside her outer lips.  She ran her fingers up and down those lips.  Soon enough, she began to open the lips. Her inner lips were delicate things, just hiding the entrance to her vagina. She touched her there, but she was mindful of Judy's warning about penetration, so she didn't try to go in.  But there was the slight feeling of wetness there.  She moved up and found Stella's special button.  She knew she found it by the way that Stella squirmed.  She used her fingers on her for a little more.  But she needed to do more.  She scrunched down in the sleeping bag, almost in a ball.  In a crouched position deep in the bag, she couldn't see anything.  It was damp in there.  There was a faint odor.  Laurie hadn't ever smelled anything like it before.  She just followed her nose.  It was coming from Stella's pussy.  It was not a bad smell.  In fact, it was enticing.  She got her mouth on Stella's kitty. 

Her finger competed with her tongue, nose, cheeks, and lips to caress the girl's neither region.  It would have been a close call as to who was enjoying this more Laurie or Stella. 

Fingers, nose and cheek, lost out to lips on the girl's kitty.  If she wasn't kissing her, she was using her lips to caress the girl.  But even lips could hold out long before they were replaced by the tongue on the girl's lips.  She now repeated what she did with her fingers, only this time using her tongue. 

She covered the outer lips with licks and a few kisses thrown in just for the fun of it.  Sex with Judy was OK, but with Stella, this was so much better.  This was a kitty she could really get into enjoying.  She began to use her tongue to run up and down the slight slit the girl had. 

When the tongue migrated to the top of the slit, to that special place, a finger made it reappearance at the entrance to Stella's kitty hole.  It was a tight hole and a bit moist.  When she spread the lips a bit, there was that smell.  That slight odor, what Laurie smelled, and was attracted to. 

While her finger explored there, her tongue was busy working its magic on Stella's clit.  What sensations coming from the finger on her pussy were being drowned out by the flood coming from her itty bitty clity.  That clity wasn't so itty bitty now.  Laurie was causing it to grow.  It was poking its head out from the hood where it had been hidden.  Laurie was able to get her teeth on it.  She gave it a gentle nip.  That with the licks and sucks Laurie was providing excited the girl.  There was a little pain mixed in, but the pain hurt so good.  All of what Laurie was giving the girl pleasured her more than she had ever known before. 

The whole thing was too much for Stella's brain.  It went into over load. It seemed for a minute she was going to go into seizures.  The feelings were so overpowering.  They only quit when she blacked out. 

She came to with Laurie slapping her face, calling her name.  She opened her eyes to see a concerned face looking at her.  There was only one thing she could do.  She threw her arms around Laurie's head.  She pulled her to her and gave her the best kiss she could muster. 

"That was the best feeling ever," Stella told Laurie.  "Do you want me to do that to you?" 

Looking around, the whole room was quiet.  The sounds of deep breathing were all that could be heard.  She looked at the big clock on the wall.  It was very late, or should it be said, it was very early.  Either way, it would be only a few hours before they would all be getting up.  Obviously, they were the last two awake.  Laurie told her, "I want you to do that to me, but only if I can do that to you again.  I want to do it with you a lot. I'd like to keep you for mine.  I would rather have you than any of the other girls on the squad.  But we can't do it tonight." She gave Stella a kiss.  "Let's get some sleep." 

After breakfast, the older girls were packed up, having spent only one day there.  The new sixth graders had more to pack.  Connie came over to where her sister laid in the double bag she had shared with Laurie.  She bent down and said softly to her, "So how was it?" 

"It was great, better than anything before." 

"Better than Fred?" Connie said with a smile. 

"A lot better.  Thanks for getting Mom to let me come, and for introducing me to Laurie.  She was great." 

"So, playing with a girl is better than playing with a pretend boy?" 

"It was better.  It was fantastic.  I can't tell you how great it was. I want to do more with Laurie.  She is great.  I want to do everything with her.  She licked my kitty, but I didn't get to lick hers.  I want to do that very much.  Can you get Mom to let me do stuff with her?" 

"You like it that much?  You like her that much?" 

"I love her.  She is the best person ever.  Well, outside of our family, anyway.  Can I be a cheerleader so we can be together?" 

"Hold on there.  First, love is a pretty strong word for someone you only met last night.  Second, you're in third grade and the cheerleaders are sixth graders and older.  Third, you don't even go to the same school as them.  How do you think you're to be with them?" 

"Please, Connie, can you do something?" 

"Come on, you know, I can't get you into sixth grade.  You know that can't happen." 

Thinking for a minute.  Stella was good at jumping, tumbling and she was good at gymnastics.  The girl who played the school mascot, the wildcat, had moved away suddenly only two weeks before school was to start. "Listen, honey, I'll talk to Miss Judy.  I have an idea." 

Connie was one of the last to leave, being the assistant cheerleader coach.  As they got into Connie's car, Stella asked, "So, what happened?" 

"I talked to Judy.  She'll squire it with the administration.  I'll talk to Mom.  I think I can get her to agree to let you be the new mascot for the George Box Middle School, wildcats.  The costume will be large for you, but I think Mom can fix that." 

"So I can go with you and the cheerleaders?" 

"Yes, that is what you wanted?  You wanted to be a cheerleader?" 

"I do, if they do things with the other girls." 

"Would you want to try some sex with Judy?  I think she would like to have you in her bed." 

"No, for now I only want to do things with Laurie." 

"You like her that much?" 

"I do, and I know she likes me too." 

For the rest of the ride home, the sisters rode in silence.  Each had their own thoughts on the events of the last night, and for Connie, the last week. 

The End 
