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Chapter 19: The Cabin

Coach picked me up at 6:00 and he started driving out of town. I was getting nervous.

“Where are we going?” I said.

“The cabin.” He said and I looked at him.

“No, you promised.” I whimpered.

“Relax, princess. No one is going to touch you.” He said.

I sat and wondered what the hell was going to happen. We pulled onto a gravel road in the middle of nowhere. Ok, this was creepy as fuck. We drove a little way and then a clearing opened. There was a log cabin next to a lake. It really was a nice view if it didn’t scare the shit out of me. We got out of the car and walked onto the porch. It was quiet, almost too quiet, I was used to the noise of a city. He opened the door and I walked in. It was dark. He closed the door and turned on the light. I gasped.

There was a girl standing in the middle of the floor, facing the door. Her wrists were attached to chains that came from the ceiling. Her ankles were attached to a pipe of some sort that kept her legs spread a little more than shoulder width. She was blindfolded and was wearing what looked to be headphones. I also saw a red ball in her mouth attached to a strap that went around her head. She was wearing a Clearbrook cheer uniform. She had dark hair, so I knew it wasn’t the head cheerleader. I looked at coach.

“She is a present for you princess.” He said. I looked back at the girl, and I didn’t recognize her. I couldn’t see a lot of her face with the blindfold. I knew most of the girls on the college team.

“I don’t understand.” I said.

“Is there a particular girl at Clearbrook that has been especially mean to you and some of your teammates whenever we work with them?” He said and l looked back at the girl. There was one girl that was cruel and said some very nasty things to us, it was like she was jealous that we were in high school but still better than her.

“There was Brynn.” I said and looked at coach. He nodded towards the girl. I noticed she was moving; it was like she sensed someone was here.

“Can she hear us?” I said.

“No, there is some loud rock music ripping into her eardrums at the moment. She can’t hear or see a thing. She can feel vibrations though, so she knows we are here. I heard her trying to talk through the red ball thing and it just came out as mumbling.

“What do you want me to do?” I said. Coach walked over and opened a cabinet. There was a lot of stuff hanging in the cabinet. I walked over and looked. Ok, now this was really weird.

“Anything you want or nothing at all. We will be here for as long as you want. This is all about you princess. I know it has been hard on you so I thought you would like to take out some frustrations on a sadistic bitch that deserves anything you do to her.” He said and I looked back at Brynn and then in the cabinet.

“What is all that stuff?” I said. He pulled out a leather thing that had what looked like leather strings hanging down.

“This is a flogger; it will hurt if you swing it hard enough, but it won’t leave marks.” He said and I touched the leather. I was starting to remember some of the things Brynn said to me last time we were over there. I pulled out what looked like a piece of bamboo.

“That is a cane, it hurts like a mother fucker and will leave little red lines.” He said and smiled.

I looked in and saw a lot of paddles and what looked like whips. This was really fucking creepy. I looked back at Brynn, and I suddenly got a shiver. If Marcus had not signed, I was pretty sure that would be me standing there and Mr. Johnny and Coach Smith would be picking out stuff. I looked back at coach.

“Yes, princess, this is the cabin that Johnny and I use occasionally when we want something a little different. I wanted that hot little head cheerleader but after our little talk on Monday I decided you deserved something for what Pennington tried to pull so I got Johnny to pony up Brynn and a little something extra for me.” He said and he walked over to what looked like a table covered by a cloth.

He pulled back the cloth and there was a girl bent over what looked like a board or something under her stomach. Her feet were attached to the legs of the table thing with cuffs, spreading her legs sort of wide. She was naked and I could see her pussy was smooth. Her ass was nice, and coach was rubbing it. There was a cloth draped over her so I could not see past the middle of her back. I could hear she was crying or whimpering as coach rubbed her ass.

“Who is that?” I said.

“A little friend of Brynn’s, I think she’s a freshman. She can hear however so she knows exactly why she is here.” He said and spanked her butt.

“I don’t understand coach. This place is scary.” I said. He walked over and put his arms around me, it felt weird to be getting comfort from someone that has been so mean to me.

“You don’t have to do anything if you don’t want to. I am going to fuck this little one a few times no matter what you do. If you choose to do nothing, I will beat the shit out of Brynn for you. She deserves this, you know it.” He said and pulled the string on his pants, they fell to the ground.

Coach got behind the hidden girl and lined up his cock. He pushed it in, and I heard her whimper a little louder. I felt bad for her if she was here just because she was friends with Brynn. I didn’t remember any freshman but maybe she was on the JV squad. Coach was fucking her hard now and I walked over to Brynn.

She was not much taller than me so I could reach everything. I touched her thigh and she squirmed and made a noise behind the red ball in her mouth. It must be weird not to be able to see or hear and know someone is there and touching you. I ran my hand up her thigh and touched her cheer panties. She was squirming a lot now, but she couldn’t move very much. I looked up and saw some scissors handing by a string near her body. I looked up and the string was coming from the ceiling. This was weird.

I looked back at Brynn and then I remembered what she said to Jennifer last time. She really did not like Jennifer. I guess getting outdone by a 14-yr-old did not sit well with her. I saw that cute face in the shower from this morning and decided this bitch needed to suffer for just being cruel and for fucking with my friend. I took the scissors off the string and cut her panties off. She squirmed a lot and then I saw she was wearing white panties underneath. I cut through those and then I saw her pussy. It had dark hair all over it. It looked strange to me; I had been shaving mine since I was 12. None of my coaches liked hair sticking out of our uniforms.

I started cutting her top, that was harder, it was thick. I got through it and now she was naked. Her boobs were ok, they were decent size, but they sagged a little on her chest. I pinched one of her nipples and she whimpered. I stepped back and coach was watching me. I saw cum running down the hidden girl’s thigh.

“So princess, what will it be?” He said and I walked over to the cabinet. I pulled out the cane and he whistled.

“Go big or go home, I love it.” He said and I walked over behind Brynn.

I touched her ass, it was nice, plump and firm. I slapped it with my hand, and she whimpered. I stepped back and then swung the cane across her ass. She screamed behind the red ball, and I saw a red streak across her butt. Coach walked over and pulled out the red ball. She moved her mouth around and started begging for us to let her go.

“Hit her now.” He said and I slammed the cane against her again. She screamed really loud, and her body lurched forward.

“I told you it hurt like a mother fucker.” He said and chuckled.

I hit her again and she screamed louder. I thought about all the nasty things she had said to me over the past year, and I hit her three more times. She was blubbering now, and her head was hanging down. Her ass was covered in red streaks. I walked back over to the cabinet. I put the cane back and pulled out what looked like a leather belt. Coach showed me how to fold it and hook it together. There was a handle and he put my hand in. It was now a loop of leather, like a belt folded over. I walked over and hit her across the ass with the belt. It made a popping sound and she screamed again.

I looked over and coach was fucking the girl again. I heard her whimpering and I felt bad again. I was mad at Brynn now for getting her friend in that position. I smashed the belt against her ass five more times. She was not reacting now; I think she passed out. Her ass was really red.

“Princess, come here.” Coach said, still fucking the hidden freshman. I walked over and noticed the girl was small like me. I tried to think of the other flyers on the Clearbrook team.

“There are some white capsules in the cabinet. Break one and hold it under her nose. Do not get it near your face.” He said and kept fucking the girl.

I walked over to the cabinet and found the capsules. I walked back over to Brynn and held it under her nose and broke it. Her head snapped up and she screamed. Yes, this was better. I saw her boobs bouncing and I remembered what she said to Jennifer. I stepped to the side and smashed the belt against her boobs. She really screamed on that one. I could feel the rush of vengeance. When I saw her the next time, I would always remember this moment. If she was mean again maybe coach would let me bring her back here. I smashed her boobs again. It was a good thing this cabin was in the middle of nowhere, she screamed really loud.

I heard coach grunt and he pulled out of the small girl, more cum ran down her leg. Her legs were actually pretty. Coach walked over and looked at Brynn.

“Nice work on the tits.” He said.

“She told Jennifer she looked like a 5th grader with her flat chest.” I said and he smiled.

“Well, then you should go back to work on these. Wanna try something else?” he said and slapped her tit. They were very red.

He walked over and pulled two things out of the cabinet. He handed them to me, and they looked like clamps of some sort. I looked up at him and he picked one up and opened it, there were little teeth on the ends of each side. Suddenly, it dawned on me, sometimes I am really blonde. I took the clamp and walked up to Brynn. She was panting now and there was spit coming out of the side of her mouth. Not so pretty now, I thought. I opened the clamp and put it on her left nipple. I saw the teeth dig in as I let go of the pressure. She howled and I did know how that felt, she is lucky these are not attached to anything electrical. I put the other one on the other nipple and she lost her mind.

Brynn was thrashing and screaming which only made the clamps move around, that has to hurt. Coach chuckled and I looked at him.

“You are a natural princess.” He said and looked at Brynn. I looked back and she had stopped moving. She was still breathing hard, and I knew the pain was receding for the moment.

“Are you going to fuck her?” I said.

“I could if you want me to but how would you like to?” He said and I looked confused. I did not want to lick that pussy; it was covered in hair, and I was not interested in doing anything to her that would even bring her the slightest bit of pleasure. I remembered again that she called me a spoiled little cunt last time I saw her, that was a hoot. I was anything but spoiled.

He walked over to another cabinet and opened it, there were a whole different assortment of things in there, most of them looked like cocks. He pulled out some weird contraption and walked over to me. The thing looked like some leather straps with a cock attached. He knelt in front of me, and I flinched.

“Relax princess, I have to touch you a little bit, but it won’t be anything that bothers you.” He said and wrapped the contraption around my waist.

“I know you wore these clothes to not attract any attention to your body, but it is impossible to hide. Sexuality oozes out of you and you can’t do anything about it. Men will want to devour this little body for a very long time, no matter what you have it wrapped in.” He said and pulled the strap tight.

I looked down and it looked like I had a cock, there was a big rubber cock sticking straight out from my waist. That looked really strange. I looked back at him. He was smiling. He went over to Brynn and knelt, he touched something and the bar between her legs got longer, her legs spread really wide, she started begging again. He walked over and hit a button on the wall and a chain fell from the ceiling, I looked up and there were a lot of things hanging from the ceiling, what was this place?

He attached the chain to the bar and hit another button. I heard a motor and then the chain started pulling the bar up, lifting her legs. He stopped when her legs were pointed slightly upwards, I saw her pussy open in front of me. He stepped up and motioned to her crotch.

“For you, princess.” He said.

I walked forward and stepped between her legs. I touched her thighs and she moaned.

“Please, no.” She said and started to squirm. I looked up at her evil face and pushed the big rubber cock into her pussy. She grunted as I drove it into her.

This felt fucking strange, is this what guys feel? I now wondered what it felt like for this thing to actually be attached to your body. She was moaning now, and I started to fuck her. It felt good to punish her, she deserved it and maybe it would change her. I thought about the guys that punished me, I didn’t deserve it, why did they do it? Even with Carl, I only asked Tony to stop abusing me, that was not deserving of what happened to me. She screamed and I saw her start shaking. Fuck, the bitch was having an orgasm, that was not the plan. I reached up and pulled on one of the clamps. She screamed and shook more. I heard coach chuckle behind me.

“She loves it princess, she likes it when you hurt her.” He said and I looked back at Brynn.

Fuck, this was not punishment for this girl, I was giving her pleasure. I pulled out and looked at coach.

“I don’t want her to like it.” I said and he smiled.

“Then stick that thing somewhere else.” He said and I looked at him.

I walked around behind her and touched her ass. It really was very nice, it reminded me of Jennifer’s. I pulled her cheeks apart and saw her asshole. I stuck the rubber cock on it.

“No, no, not that. Please, no. I will do anything you want.” She screamed and coach smiled.

I remembered how much Marcus’s cock hurt when he stuck it in my ass. I jammed the cock into her, and she grunted and made a weird deep noise. Then she screamed again as I buried it in her butt. I fucked her hard as she squirmed and whimpered. She was not enjoying this, now we were getting somewhere. I fucked her for a long time, I was getting tired, but I wanted to hurt this bitch for being cruel and mean to me and my friends. I felt a touch on my arm and coach was looking at me.

“That’s enough, princess.” He said.

I pulled out of her butt and ran over to the cabinet, I grabbed the cane and ran back and hit her across the ass, I hit her on her thighs and then walked around to the front. She was blubbering and her head was hanging down. I pulled my arm back to whip her saggy tits and coach grabbed me. He wrapped his arms around me, and I started crying.

“She hurt me, she hurt all of us.” I screamed and cried as he held me.

“That’s enough, it’s ok.” He whispered and held me.

He held me until I stopped crying and he took off the weird fake cock. I was shaking with rage and fear. I did not know what was happening to me. He picked me up and carried me out of the cabin, I looked back, and Brynn was still hanging there. He put me in the car and closed the door. He got in and turned to look at me.

“I am sure you have lots of questions.” He said and I nodded.

“Fire away, we have a whole week to talk.” He said.

“What happened to me at the end?” I said.

“You got caught up in the emotion and excitement of what you were doing and lost control.” He said.

“Excitement? I think it was more anger.” I said.

“You didn’t feel anything? If I put my fingers in that little snatch right now, they wouldn’t come out wet?” He said. I realized he was right, what was wrong with me?

“It’s ok princess, it is normal, that was a pretty hot scene back there. I did want you to understand that this is not always about the pain, sometimes people get excited about the act itself.” He said.

“I don’t understand.” I said.

“When people are hurting you as you say I thought it would be easier for you if you knew they really did not get excited about the pain they are giving you, they get excited more about the act. Does that make any sense?” He said.

“Yes, but it still hurts.” I said.

“Yes, it does.” He said.

“Why did you bring me here?” I said.

“Well, aside from what I just said, there is an interesting story. You see, I am pretty much a prick, I admit it, and I like young pussy, always have. My first teaching job went in the shitter when they caught me with a little 8th grader in the weight room. She was sweet, almost as pretty as you. So, I got very fired, but they did not want the publicity, so they told me to leave town and never come back.” He said.

That explained a lot.

“I got kind of lucky so my next school I was a lot more careful. It was a high school, so I fucked around with mostly freshman, a senior or two occasionally wasn’t out of the question for something a little different but I did prefer the freshmen and sophomores. I was very careful, and that gig lasted for quite a few years.” He said.

“So, you are a pedophile and a rapist and kind of proud of it, is that pretty much it?” I said.

“God, I love your sass. That is it in a nutshell but here is the bad part.” He said.

“It gets worse than that?” I said.

“Yeah, it seems I am a really good cheer coach, and my high school team won a couple of state titles and attracted the attention of some bad people. They approached me with an opportunity that sounded good to me, it involved young pussy and money, two of my favorite things. I was still young and stupid, so I jumped on it. They sent me a list of events and I would provide the girls. It was easy to get something on them, so they had no choice but to go along.” He said and I was getting more and more disgusted.

“Ok, that is making a few things clearer. Who are these people?” I said.

“I truly don’t know; they have only ever communicated with me electronically. I know some of their clients, you have met Gregory, he is a big client of theirs.” He said and I nodded.

“He was a sick dude, I had to pretend to be his granddaughter.” I said and he laughed.

“I am not surprised, sweetie, but he is mild compared to some of these people.” He said and I took a breath.

“Why are you telling me all this? Why not just keep fucking with me and getting money for it obviously?” I said.

“That is where it gets strange. I watched your tape, and it broke my heart. It was like a hallmark movie with fucking hot sex. I could see that you guys really got into it, and I felt bad. It looked special and I was actually glad that you busted into my office on Monday, I didn’t want that tape to fall into the wrong hands and be turned into something bad.” He said and I sat there, stunned.

“Yeah, I know, the grinch grew a heart. Look, I cannot stop what is happening to you, but I can help make it tolerable, for both of you.” He said.

“Both of us?” I said.

“Yeah, Jennifer has been in their clutches for a year.” He said.

“What? She is only 14.” I said.

“Yeah, I started working with her about 3 years ago. Her mom found me when I was at the high school and wanted me to train her. Mom was a college cheerleader and she wanted Jennifer to follow in her footsteps. All her footsteps it seems, mom slept her way to a scholarship so on Jennifer’s 14th birthday she pretty much gift wrapped her and gave her to me. By that time her ass had blossomed, and she was fucking cute, as you know. So that was like throwing a hen into the foxhouse. I started fucking her pretty much non-stop, her pussy is just as magical as yours.” He said.

“You are cruel, she is just a kid.” I said.

“You are just a kid too, and I am a prick, remember?” He said and I shook my head.

“How did you end up here and why is she at this school?” I said.

“We got a really nosy assistant principal and she started snooping around. She found a lot of evidence of what I was doing, and she confronted me in my office. My office was bugged so my bosses heard everything. She ended up in the hospital and now walks with a cane. She dropped the investigation, but they thought it was wise to get me out of there. They transferred me here and they sent Jennifer with me, mom didn’t complain, I think she is glad to not have to mess with her.” He said.

“That is horrible.” I said.

“Yeah, she is a bitch.” He said.

“The rest is horrible as well.” I said.

“Yeah, but we are in deep princess, I don’t see a way out.” He said and I moaned.

“What kind of things has Jennifer had to do?” I said.

“Well, she had to pick up your slack last week. I think Gregory fucked his granddaughter again Tuesday night.” He said and I lowered my head.

“I told you I liked young pussy and with you not available I sort of ramped back up with her. Who do you think was behind that cloth?” He said and I snapped my head up.

I opened the door and ran into the cabin. I ran over and ripped the cloth off her. Her head was on a board of some sort and her eyes were closed. She had that red ball thing in her mouth but no headphones, she heard everything. Her wrists were cuffed to the legs of the table thing and there was a strap across her back, securing her to the board. I started trying to get the cuff off her left hand and I was crying. She opened her eyes and looked at me. I couldn’t get the cuff off and I was getting frustrated.

“I am so sorry, I didn’t know.” I cried as I fought with the cuff. I heard coach walk up and I turned.

“Get her off of this!” I screamed through my tears, still fighting with the cuff.

Coach grabbed my hands and unbuckled the cuff. He removed the strap around her head and the red ball from her mouth. He undid the strap on her back and then the cuff on her right hand. Her legs were restrained as well, and he popped the cuffs on her ankles. I lifted her off the board and hugged her. I fell to the ground, holding her and crying. Her arms moved around me, and I cried harder. I looked up at him.

“Why did you do this?” I said through my tears. He did not say anything, he just looked down at us.

I held her and rocked her on the floor of this horrible cabin and felt like I had fallen into a huge hole with no possible way of escaping. How did I get here and why were innocent people like her in here with me? This sucked on so many levels. I felt her moving and I looked at her face. She was smiling.

“Hey you.” I said.

“Hi, thank you. I am glad you are here.” She said and laid her head on my chest.

Coach helped me up and he picked her up and carried her out to the car. Brynn was passed out, I thought, I resisted the urge to hit her again. I climbed in the back seat with Jennifer and pulled off my sweatshirt. I put it on her and hugged her. Coach started the car and started driving.

“What’s going to happen to Brynn?” I said.

“Johnny will clean that up, she is not going to like it when he takes those clamps off.” He said and chuckled.

I was happy to hear that. We were in enough of a mess, we shouldn’t have to put up with cruel mean girls.

“If she doesn’t change, I want to do that again. I do not want her to hurt us anymore.” I said and he chuckled.

“You got it, princess.” He said.

“And I want to give my second week to Jennifer. I will take all the things you have scheduled for her.” I said and looked down at her.

“As you wish, princess. I won’t tell Pennington anything, he will leave you alone for another week. We can just send you to her appointments. I have nothing to do with what he is doing to you in his office, that is a whole other thing. I do have a little control over him as he is connected to the clients, and he does the scheduling, but there is something else happening there that I do not have any stroke over.” He said.

I thought about that, fuck, I was worried about Tony, and I still am. He is connected to Pennington, I think they are friends, but he is not involved with coach or these mysterious people. Now I have a whole other set of sick fucks to worry about. Great, this is getting better and better. I held Jennifer as we drove.

“Something else, princess.” He said.

“What else could there be? Isn’t that enough?” I said.

“There was another reason I took you to the cabin. I wanted you to see it. You need to be careful, there are a lot of people that want to see you right where Brynn was.” He said and I took a deep breath.

“How do I do that?” I said.

“Just keep doing what you are doing, show a little bit of disgust when it is called for but don’t do anything stupid. Let them live out their fantasies, keep them happy, and you won’t end up there. Also, I would probably be the one holding the whip and princess, honestly, I would rather not be put in that spot.” He said.

Well, that is just great. Now I can either hang from a garage or hang from a cabin. I was kind of more afraid of the cabin. Carl is cruel and hurt me bad and I am sure could do worse but some of those things in that cabinet were frightening and I cannot imagine what that would be like. It sounded like I was going to be a fantasy girl for a lot of old sick fucks for a while. I took a deep breath and held my small friend.

“How would they know if you really whip me?” I said.

“Oh baby, that cabin is wired to the gills. I am sure some old bastard is busting a nut right now watching you fuck Brynn in the ass.” He said.

Ok, now there was no doubt, I was more afraid of the cabin.

“Is Mr. Johnny involved with these people?” I said.

“No, he is just an old friend of mine. This thing with Marcus was just a favor between friends.” He said.

“What about Marcus?” I said.

“He is fine, he is too much in the spotlight, they won’t bother him. These people like to stay in the shadows.” He said and I felt a tad bit of relief.

We pulled up to my dorm and there were a lot of people still milling around. I was wearing a bra and Jennifer had no pants.

“Coach, we need some clothes. Take us to the school.” I said and he drove out of the lot.

Coach drove us to school and helped me get Jennifer into the dressing room. I had some shorts and a shirt in my locker. She looked up at me.

“Are you ok sweetheart?” I said.

“Yes, thank you for the clothes.” She said.

“No worries, they look better on you than they do on me.” I said and smiled.

“No, they don’t, you are just being sweet.” She said.

I understood now why her self-esteem was in the toilet outside of cheer. Her mom and her coach turned her into a cum dump for old men when she turned 14. I looked up at coach and he could tell I was angry. I really needed my mom; I was glad she was coming tomorrow.

“On second thought, take us to the apartment, I really don’t want to be on campus at the moment. I will start your fucking fantasies on Monday, but I want tomorrow.” I said.

“I understand.” Coach said.

“And you leave her alone for a week.” I said and he nodded.

“No Cassie.” She said and I looked at her.

“No arguments from you, little lady. We are going to have a long talk tonight.” I said and she smiled.

“Another girl’s night?” She said.

“Yes, another girl’s night.” I said and touched her soft cheek. I looked up at coach.

“I am going to need a copy of that tape. Do you have one in your office?” I said.

“Yes, but Cassie?” He said.

“You can do anything you want to me on Monday and for the rest of my life apparently but for right now just get me the tape.” I said and he turned and walked out of the dressing room.

“Let’s get out of here, what do you say?” I said, looking down at Jennifer.

“Can we order pizza again? That was the first time I ever had it and I really liked it.” She said.

I felt my heart break and I hugged her head to my chest so she wouldn’t see the tears in my eyes.

“Yes, sweet girl, we will order all the pizza you want.” I said and I felt her squeeze me.

Coach drove us to my apartment. We got out and closed the door.

“Do you need a ride back?” He said.

“No, we will be fine, I don’t want to see you until Monday afternoon.” I said.

“You guys have a good night and have fun tomorrow.” He said and I turned around and led Jennifer to my apartment. I heard him drive off.

I know making him angry would not be good for me right now, but I could not help it. I watched him fuck my friend three times while I beat Brynn and when I thought about hearing her whimper behind that cloth, I felt like a fist was squeezing my heart. I would put up with any repercussions on Monday.

I opened the door to my apartment and Jennifer ran in and jumped on the couch. She was smiling and my heart felt better already.

“Can we open this up again, that was fun?” She said.

“Yep, jump off and help me with the cushions.” I said.

We opened the couch and she laid on it and smiled. She was wearing my sweatshirt and a pair of my old shorts. She looked like a homeless girl. I realized not only did she not have any other clothes but neither did I. I picked up my phone and called Mr. Johnny.

“Hey Cassie, how are you girl?” he said, he was obviously still happy with me for landing the best left tackle in the country for him.

“I am good, listen, my mom is coming over tomorrow to help me get this apartment in shape. I also need some clothes to have here when I need them. Can I use the credit card for that?” I said.

“Yes ma’am, that would be fine. Go to Madame Zoe’s and ask for Cheryl, she will set you up with anything you need for clothes.” He said.

“Thank you, Mr. Johnny. Oh, and it is ok if I order a pizza every now and then.” I said.

“Yes, what place do you want to order from?” He said.

“Marco’s on fifth.” I said.

“Ok, I will call and set up an account for you. That will make it easier.” He said.

“Thank you again, Mr. Johnny.” I said.

“You are welcome, Cassie girl. You let me know if you need anything else.” He said.

“I will.” I said.

“Oh Cassie, you may want to listen to the interview on ESPN with your boy. It is very interesting and has lit up this community like nothing I have ever seen. You have a great weekend.” He said.

“Thanks Mr. Johnny, bye.” I said and hung up.

“We are going shopping?” Jennifer said.

“Yes, we are. My mom is coming tomorrow, and we are going to go out and get us a bunch of new clothes.” I said and jumped on the couch.

She squealed and wrapped herself around me. I held her and thought about the shitstorm I was going to walk into on Monday. That will be hard, but I was determined to have a great weekend with my friend and my mom before I started letting more old guys fuck with me.

