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Chapter 15: The Recruit – Sunday – Cassie Goes to Work

The sun coming through my window woke me up. It was 8:30, I had an hour before coach picked me up. I was going to use that cool shower at the apartment, so I didn’t need to take one here. I just needed to gather up some clothes. I grabbed my phone.

“Hey mom.” I said as she answered.

“Hi honey, how are you?” She said and I thought about how I was going to answer. I decided my mom had enough to worry about.

“Fine mom, this week was much better.” I said.

“That is great sweetie. I am happy for you. You are so strong; I am so proud of you.” She said.

“Mom, we will find a way out. I just know it.” I said.

“I am starting to believe you sweetie.” She said.

“Good, because negative energy kills everything around. We have gone through a lot, and we are still standing. Well, I am actually still in bed, but you know what I mean.” I said and she laughed.

“What do you have planned for today?” She said and I almost blurted out “fucking a college guy”.

“Nothing, just catching up on homework. We have a competition coming up in two weeks and I am starting to get excited. We are looking really good.” I said.

“Awesome, it is local, right?” She said.

“Yeah, just an hour drive.” I said.

“Great, I will be there.” She said.

“Thanks mom, that means a lot. Most of the girls don’t have support.” I said.

“That makes me sad, I will cheer for them all then.” She said and I laughed.

“I love you mom.” I said.

“I love you too sweetheart, now I have to finish making breakfast. Your dad and I are going shopping, imagine that.” She said.

“How did you get him to do that?” I said.

“You are too young to know about that.” She said.

“Really, mom?” I said and she laughed.

“Have a nice day sweetheart.” She said.

“You too, mom.” I said and hung up.

I loved my mom. I guess a family that fucks together stays together. At least that was working for me and my mom. We have never been closer. Not working so well with my dad and brothers though. I would tell her about my day eventually but I just was not sure exactly what was going to happen today so I would rather wait until I had the actual details.

I got out of bed and gathered some clothes in my duffle bag. I used the bathroom and then went out to wait on coach. I was wearing an old t-shirt and sweatpants. My hair was a mess, I sure did not look like someone that was going to convince anyone of anything. I am glad Johnny didn’t see me like this, he would have never gone along with it. Coach pulled up and I got in. He looked at me.

“You look like something the cat dragged in.” He said.

“I love you too coach.” I said and he laughed.

We drove and I looked out of the window. I did like this little town, it reminded me of all those little villages you see in the old movies. We pulled up to the apartment building and walked to the elevator. I opened the door to the apartment, and we walked in. I put my duffle in the bedroom and walked back out to the living room. He was sitting at the table. I heard a knock and went to answer the door.

There was a guy wearing an Enterprise shirt. His name was Jim if he was wearing his own shirt. He was holding out a set of keys.

“Here are your keys ma’am. We will be back to pick up the car tomorrow.” He said and handed me the keys.

“Thank you, Jim.” I said and he smiled.

“You have a nice day ma’am.” He said and I closed the door. It was weird having men call me ma’am when I was young enough to be their daughter. I dropped the keys on the table and sat down.

“You ready for today?” Coach said.

“Not really. How many people will be disappointed if I can’t convince this guy to sign?” I said and sat down.

“Oh, let’s see, the entire football team, all of the boosters, and most of the fans if you follow the twitter feed.” He said.

“Fuck.” I said.

“Yeah, you have a lot of people counting on that little cunt.” He said and I looked at him.

“You are not helping.” I said and he laughed.

“Ok, I am out of here, I would ask for a blowjob, but you have a long day ahead of you and you kinda look like shit. No offense.” He said and stood up.

“Offense taken.” I said and smirked.

“You keep that little sass, baby, he will like that. Good luck princess, I am pulling for you.” Coach said and walked to the door.

“Yeah, you and the whole town.” I said and he laughed and left.

I looked at my phone and it was 10:15. I had an hour and a half to get ready and meet them at the weight room. I grabbed my phone and googled Marcus. He was kind of a big deal, the pictures of him were not very good, I couldn’t really tell what he looked like, other than black and big. I couldn’t find out why he got kicked off his team. I put my phone down and decided I needed a long hot shower.

The shower was long and by the time I was done all the mirrors were covered in fog. I dried my hair and then walked out to the bedroom. I pulled out my black workout shorts, they looked like volleyball shorts but came to mid-thigh and they hugged my ass nicely. I grabbed my white halter top and slipped it on. My nipples did not stick out, the material was thick. My boobs looked good in it and my tummy was exposed. Hey, go with your strengths, I thought. I put on my socks and sneakers and put my hair in a ponytail. I brushed my teeth and put on a little bit of perfume. I didn’t think it would hurt anything if I smelled nice. The mirrors were clean now, and I looked at myself. I did look like a college girl ready to go on a run.

I didn’t think I needed anything but the key to the apartment and the credit card. I stuck the key in my shoe and the card in my top. I did stick my phone in my shorts, it would come in handy if I ended up in a ditch. I locked the door and started on my adventure.

The walk to the athletic hall was nice, the weather was good, and I got quite a few looks from guys as they walked by. It felt a little exciting that they thought I was in college. I was feeling good when I walked into the athletic hall. It was 11:45 and I found the weight room. I stood in the door, and I saw Mr. Johnny talking to a bunch of guys. I just watched for about ten minutes, but I couldn’t recognize any of the other guys. I took a deep breath and walked in, smiling.

Mr. Johnny saw me and turned.

“There she is. Good morning, Cassie.” He said and shook my hand.

“Coach, this is Cassie. Cassie, this is Coach Smith. He is our head football coach.” Johnny said and introduced me to a middle-aged man with kind of a pot belly. He did not look happy.

“She looks like she is 15, Johnny, really?” Coach Smith said and I held back a laugh, he was only a few months off.

“Coach, trust us. You have done your part now let us do ours.” Johnny said.

“Fuck, we are screwed.” Coach Smith said and walked away. I looked at Johnny.

“It’s ok sweetie, he is wound up pretty tight, this is pretty important to him.” Johnny said.

I noticed most of the guys that were in the group left when Coach Smith left. I looked around and it looked like a normal day in a college weight room, plenty of huge guys and a few girls on treadmills. I did not see anyone that looked like a D1 recruit.

“Are you ready, sweetheart?” Johnny said and I nodded.

“You look good enough to eat, by the way. Good start.” He said and smiled.

“Thanks.” I said. Even though I was walking into a shitty situation it felt nice to get a compliment. We sluts don’t get those too often.

“Ok, let me introduce you to your prince charming.” He said and took my hand.

He led me across the room to the free weight area. There was a guy laying on a bench pushing a barbell with a massive number of weights up and down easily. He was very black, but I could not tell much else with him lying down. The two guys spotting him were very big and they looked like they were shocked as he pumped the weights up and down. He pushed up and dropped them on the stand, they sounded really heavy as they slammed down. He sat up and he looked very big. His chest and shoulders were incredibly wide. His arms were like tree trunks, and they were rippling with muscles. He was wiping his face with a towel.

“Marcus, I need to introduce you to someone.” Johnny said and the guy looked up. It was the guy from the picture, my prince charming.

He stood up and I gasped. He was fucking huge! He was about 6 inches taller than both guys standing next to the bench, now those guys didn’t look so big. He walked over and he was at least a foot taller than Mr. Johnny. I didn’t even try to guess how much taller he was than me.

“Marcus, this is Cassie, she will be your social guide for the rest of the day.” Johnny said and Marcus looked at me.

“Well, you are a tiny little thing.” Marcus said.

“Yeah, and you are a very big thing.” I said and looked up at him. He laughed a deep laugh.

“I like you shorty.” Marcus said and looked at Johnny.

“Cassie will show you around the campus and take you to the Theta Xi party tonight.” Johnny said and Marcus looked back at me.

“That’s cool. What time is my flight out tomorrow?” Marcus said, still looking at me.

“You have a flight at 3:00. We just need you to let us know your decision by noon tomorrow.” Johnny said and Marcus continued to stare at me.

“Yeah, that will work. Is that all?” Marcus said and looked back at Johnny.

“Yes, Cassie will take it from here.” Johnny said.

“Works for me. Thank you, sir, for your hospitality.” Marcus said and I was a little taken aback.

“You’re welcome, enjoy your day. I will talk to you tomorrow.” Johnny said.

“I think I will.” Marcus said and looked at me again.

“Cassie, let me know if you need anything.” Johnny said.

“Yes sir.” I said and he left. Marcus was still looking at me.

“So, shorty, I am starving. Where are you taking me for lunch?” Marcus said.

“We have a great sandwich shop, do you like sandwiches?” I said.

“Yep, lead the way.” Marcus said and I turned and walked out. I could sense him following me and I knew his eyes were locked onto my ass in my tight shorts. So far, so good, but he was a massive man. I was starting to get a little scared.

We went outside and he walked next to me. We must have made quite a pair. We did get a few strange looks as we walked. I looked up at him.

“How tall are you?” I said.

“6’7””, he said.

“I can’t even comprehend how big that is. How much do you weigh?” I said.

“320 at the moment.” He said and I gasped.

“That is a lot, I am barely over a 100.” I said.

“Yeah, I figured as much.” He said.

“The shop is just down that street.” I said and pointed.

“How old are you?” Marcus said.

“I am a sophomore.” I said.

“Just like me.” He said and laughed. I looked up at him. I was glad he didn’t press that one.

“Yeah, we could be twins.” I said and he laughed again.

“You are an interesting little chick.” He said.

We walked into the sandwich shop and got a lot of looks. We sat at a table on the deck outside. The waiter came and took our order, and he did not seem fazed to see a miniature blonde girl sitting with a giant black man.

“So, what are you majoring in?” He said.

“I haven’t decided yet.” I said, so far, I have not had to actually lie to him.

“Yeah, me neither. I am not sure it matters.” He said.

“Why not?” I said.

“I am just biding my time until the draft. I figure I play one more year and I go first round, at least that is what my people are telling me.” He said.

“You have people?” I said and he laughed again.

“What, you don’t have people?” He said and smiled.

“Well, I guess if you count my family and the neighbors then I have people.” I said.

“You are funny, Cassie, and also hot as fuck.” He said.

“Thanks, I guess.” I said.

“Oh yes, that is a compliment. I have seen every big booty Judy on the planet during these visits, it is nice to see a normal girl for a change. But you are really small.” He said.

“I am 5’4”, you are just a giant.” I said. He leaned back and laughed.

The waiter brought our food, and he massacred his sandwich and half of mine. I paid the bill and he leaned back again.

“So, tell me, is this campus worth touring?” He said and I smiled.

“Have you been on a college campus before?” I said.

“Yes.” He said.

“Then no, you have seen everything we have.” I said.

“What time is that party?” He said.

“6:00, I think.” I said and he looked at his watch.

“So, what do we do for five hours?” He said.

“I have an apartment; we could hang out and watch TV or something.” I said and he looked at me.

“So, you are going to bring a man you just met that is three times your size back to your apartment?” He said.

“They told me to do whatever it takes to get you to sign and it sounded like you weren’t interested in walking around and looking at buildings. It seems like you like talking to me so yeah, I guess I am.” I said.

“You aren’t scared?” He said.

“No, if you want to hurt me you will have plenty of chances so no, I am not scared. It seems like you are a nice guy, I hope I am right but if not, I am a tough girl, I can handle myself.” I said.

“Shorty, you are something else. I would love to see your apartment.” He said.

“Ok, let’s go. I need a nickname for you. How about tally instead of shorty.” I stood up, he was still sitting down, and I was the same height as he was. He looked at me, but I did not see lust like all the other guys I have been around lately.

“That nickname sucks, you will have to think of another.” He said and stood up, I was now looking at his stomach, damn he was tall.

We walked out of the restaurant, and I noticed the strange looks were coming from the guys. The girls all looked to be jealous. I took his hand and led him out onto the street. Now they really had something to talk about.

“It is about two blocks that way.” I said and pointed.

“Lead on, shorty.” He said and we started walking.

“So, why did you get kicked off your other team?” I said.

“Damn girl, you don’t pull any punches.” He said.

“What, none of your other booty Judys ever asked you that?” I said and he laughed.

“Big booty Judys, you are fucking hilarious.” He said.

“I will be here all week.” I said.

“Yeah, I am starting to wish I was.” He said and I looked up.

“So? What did you do to get kicked off a power 5 D1 school in your sophomore year?” I said and he looked at me.

“I googled you.” I said and he smiled.

“I told the coach to suck my dick.” He said.

“So, did he?” I said and he stopped and put his hands on his knees and laughed hard. I stood there until he recovered. He took my hand and we started walking again.

“No, he did not, and he did not appreciate the invitation. It didn’t help that I said it in front of the whole team, he had to get rid of me if he wanted to keep his team under control.” He said.

“Yeah, that would do it.” I said.

We got to the building and rode the elevator to the fourth floor. I led him to the door, pulled the key out of my shoe and opened the door.

“Fuck, this is nice. Shorty, this is yours?” He said as he walked in.

“No, I just have it for today to entertain you.” I said.

“Really, they are going all out.” He said and looked around.

I sat on the couch and took off my shoes and socks. He sat on the other side of the couch. I pulled my phone out of my shorts and the credit card out of my top and tossed them on the coffee table.

“I was always jealous of that.” He said.

“What?” I said.

“That girls could store shit in their clothes and not lose it. I don’t understand it.” He said.

“Yeah, it is one of our many secrets.” I said.

“So, tell me shorty, how did you get involved in this gig?” He said and I took a deep breath. I decided the truth was working so far so what the fuck.

“My cheer coach has something on me, and he owed the AD a favor so here I am.” I said.

“That kinda sucks, so you came here prepared to do anything to make me sign?” He said and I nodded.

“And you knew it would probably involve sex, right?” He said and I nodded.

“You are a brave girl. You don’t seem like the usual skank they throw at me.” He said.

“Thank you for not thinking I look like a skank.” I said and he smiled.

“I have a request.” He said and I took a breath.

“Ok, what?” I said and turned to him, ready to pull off my shirt.

“Your feet are precious; would you mind if I gave you a foot massage?” He said and I looked at him stunned.

“I’m sorry, that was weird.” He said and I put my feet on his lap. He smiled.

“You know what I thought you were going to say?” I said.

“No telling with you.” He said.

“Take off your shirt, I want to see your tits.” I said.

“That was the next thing I was thinking.” He said and I smiled. He started rubbing my feet and I moaned.

“Do you get that question a lot?” He said.

“Yeah, more than you would think.” I said.

“You do have nice tits; I can understand why.” He said and I looked at him.

“Do you want to see them?” I said and he looked a little stunned now.

“You don’t have to do that.” He said.

“You didn’t answer the question.” I said and smiled.

“Well, yes, who wouldn’t.” He said. I pulled off my halter and tossed it on the floor.

“Son of a bitch. Those are amazing.” He said.

“Shut up and rub my feet.” I said and leaned my head back. He laughed and did exactly as he was told. I felt surprisingly calm sitting with this man I just met with my boobs on display. I guess Mr. Pennington trained me well.

He rubbed my feet for at least ten minutes, and I opened my eyes. He was still staring at my boobs.

“So, is it true you are going to sign with Bama?” I said and he looked up at my face.

“You do know a lot.” He said.

“So why go on all the visits?” I said.

“The pussy.” He said and I chuckled.

“You don’t get enough in your hometown?” I said.

“Nah, everyone is scared of me.” He said.

“Yeah, you are big as fuck, I can see why people would be intimidated.” I said.

“But you aren’t.” He said, still rubbing my tiny feet with his huge hands.

“Nope, but it is a little scary to think of you fucking me.” I said.

“When you saw me, you knew you were going to let me fuck you?” he said.

“Anything it takes, remember?” I said.

“I think you are starting to intimidate me.” He said.

“Now that’s funny. How long are you going to keep us these fake visits?” I said.

“This was going to be the last one.” He said.

“Why? Getting tired of pussy?” I said and he laughed.

“Yeah, the kind they keep throwing at me. I would keep going if they threw girls like you at me.” He said.

I looked at him, trying to figure out what he meant by that. He looked back at me and laughed.

“What’s so funny?” I said.

“I just thought about the test I used to give the girls during the visits. I’m going to miss that.” He said.

“What kind of test?” I said.

“Well, to make things interesting I told them I would sign with their school if I could fuck them three times.” He said.

“And no one could do that?” I said.

“No, it was once in each hole, and you had to take all of it.” He said.

“Oh, that is different. Did anyone come close?” I said.

“Yeah, there was a whore in Georgia Tech that took me in her pussy and throat, but no one has ever taken all of me in the ass. I think she was actually a prostitute.” He said.

“That sounds interesting. Do you keep a chart?” I said and he laughed.

“No, it was easy to remember, that chick was the only one that was able to take me in the throat and she had to work really hard.” He said.

“So, you have never fucked a chick in the butt?” I said.

“Nope, not even close.” He said.

I leaned back and closed my eyes. His hands felt so good on my feet. My mind was racing, and I said the words before I truly thought about them.

“Is the test still in effect?” I said, my eyes closed. I did not hear him answer but he stopped rubbing my feet. I opened my eyes and he looked stunned again.

“What did you say?” He said.

“If I pass the test, will you sign with Clearbrook?” I said and his mouth fell open.

“No, that is over.” He said.

“So, you will give the skanks and the judys a chance but not me?” I said.

“That test was for the skanks.” He said.

“But they failed it, maybe it was not meant for skanks. Maybe it was meant to weed them out.” I said and he just looked at me, holding my foot.

“Why did you agree to visit Clearbrook, they are D2, were you ever considering it seriously?” I said.

“Yes, I was. It would be nice to be the big dog on campus again and it would be cool to win a national championship. I think this team is capable and I would help them, not to sound arrogant.” He said.

“So put your money where your mouth is, give me the test.” I said.

“Cassie, you are not serious, I would destroy you.” He said.

“Maybe, but it would be a hell of a ride. Tell you what, I will try the throat thing, if I fail, we just have a fun night and leave it at that.” I said.

“You are serious.” He said.

“Yes, but if I fail you may still have to fuck me.” I said and he smiled.

“You are a crazy little chick.” He said.

“So, it’s a deal?” I said.

“It’s your funeral, make sure you have some Aleve or some Advil around here.” He said.

“Really? You are awfully confident about yourself.” I said and got up on my knees.

He pulled his shorts down and a massive black cock flopped out. I gasped.

“I will see if there is some Aleve.” I said and got up off the couch.

I found some in the bathroom and took two of them. I looked in the mirror. What had I gotten myself into? I had to admit it felt good to at least be driving this time and not just being ordered what to do. I fixed my ponytail and walked back in the living room. His eyes followed me as I went and stood next to him, looking down at the black monster between his legs.

“Your tits are mesmerizing.” He said and I looked at him.

“So I have been told.” I said. I moved forward and put my nipple on his lips.

He licked it and I moaned and put my hands on his head. I felt my nipple harden instantly. He sucked it gently. I felt his hand grab my other breast and squeeze.

“You are beautiful, I don’t want to hurt you.” He said.

“That is actually refreshing to hear. I will stop if it gets too bad. That feels really good, keep doing that.” I said.

He sucked my nipple and massaged my breast. I looked down and his cock was even bigger. I started to think that this test would be over pretty quick. It was bobbing on his lap as he played with my breasts. I reached down and touched it. He moaned and pulled back. I knelt on the floor and looked at it closer. It was very thick, and the veins were easily visible. I put my hand on it and my fingers did not touch. My hands are little, but this was troubling. I tried to remember how big Mr. Bertrand was, the guy that fucked me so completely at the Christmas party. I seem to remember my fingers didn’t touch on his cock either, so there was hope. I leaned over and kissed the head.

“Fuck, Cassie, that feels so good. You are fucking incredible.” He said.

“You mean the skanks didn’t do this?” I said.

“No, they would be spitting on it and slobbering all over it by now.” He said.

“That sounds disgusting.” I said.

“Yeah, it was.” He said and I kissed the head again. I saw his cock throb and bounce.

“I think he likes me.” I said and put my other hand on the shaft.

“Yes, he likes you very much.” He said and I felt his huge hand on my back. He was gently rubbing me, and it felt nice.

“It is very big.” I said as I moved my hands up and down slowly. I was able to put both of my hands on it at the same time. I was starting to wonder if this thing would actually fit in my throat. I kissed the head again and sucked it in my mouth. He groaned again and I pulled back, still holding him.

“Are you ok?” I said.

“Yes, you are a magician, no one has ever done this to me before.” He said and I smiled. Slut skills, activate. I chuckled to myself.

I climbed up on the couch and got on my knees between his legs. I would need this angle if I had any prayer. I kept one hand on his cock and reached down with my other to feel his balls. Fuck, they were massive as well, they wouldn’t even fit in my hand. I leaned over and sucked him in, I slid my mouth over and took him in until he hit the back of my throat. I moved my hand up until it touched my lips. I pulled off him and looked down to see how much of this monster I would have to swallow. There was at least six inches from my hand to the base. This would be interesting.

I looked up at him and his head was back, his eyes were closed. Well, Cassie, it was now or never. Time to take one for the team, literally. I took a deep breath and sucked him back in, I felt him hit the back of my throat. I held him there and then I swallowed and pushed. I felt him enter my throat a couple of inches and I pulled back. I took another deep breath and looked up at him. He was watching me now and he looked impressed. I smiled at him and then slid his cock back into my mouth. I swallowed again and it felt like more went it. I moved my hand and it felt like another three inches or so. I pulled back and took a breath. His cock was slippery now with my saliva.

“You don’t have to do this.” He said and I smiled.

“Go big or go home, right? Hold on buddy, moment of truth.” I said and took a deep breath.

I leaned over and sucked him in. I swallowed and pushed down hard. His cock filled my throat and I drove my head down. I felt his pubic hair on my lips, and I heard him say something. I held him deep in my throat and started to breathe through my nose a little. I reached under and grabbed his balls and I felt him explode. His cock was throbbing in my throat, and I knew he was shooting cum directly into my belly. He started to shrink, and I pulled off him and I felt the air rush into my lungs. I fell onto his stomach.

“Cassie, are you ok?” He said and picked me up easily. I smiled at him.

“One down. Two to go.” I said and he wrapped his huge arms around me.

