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Chapter 20: Jennifer

I ordered a pizza for us, and Tommy delivered it. He could tell I was not happy, so he just smiled and left the pizza, I guess the account thing does make it easier. Jennifer walked over and I poured some coke. We sat down and started eating.

“Jennifer, I am so sorry you are involved in all this.” I said and she looked up.

“Are you involved too, I heard coach talking to you.” She said.

“Yeah, I am.” I said and she frowned.

“Did you get pulled into it because of me?” She said and I could tell she was on the verge of tears. I took her hand.

“No baby, you had nothing to do with my situation.” I said.

“I am still sad that you have to do those things.” She said.

“Let’s talk about those things, how do you feel about that?” I said.

“I am getting used to it, mom said I had to do it to get a scholarship.” She said.

“No baby, you do not. This is not normal what they are making you do.” I said.

“What do you mean?” She said. I tried to think what I was trying to say, I was only 16, I was having trouble coming to terms with my own shit, how could I hope to help this girl? I thought about Marcus and decided to go with the truth.

“Honey, the things they do to you are not right.” I said.

“Why are they wrong, I hear girls talking about doing those things with their boyfriends?” she said.

“They are wrong because of how they are doing it, done with the right person and for the right reason those things can be beautiful.” I said.

“I don’t understand.” She said and I was not surprised. I took a deep breath.

“Do you remember this morning in the shower when you didn’t know what to do?” I said and she nodded.

“That was because you have only been exposed to people doing things to you, not with you.” I said.

I looked in her eyes and I could tell she was trying to understand.

“Those things are supposed to be done with someone you love and that cares about you.” I said.

“None of those men care about me.” She said and I could see the sadness in her eyes.

“Yes, baby, you are right. They do not, and that is why what they are doing is wrong.” I said.

“I have not met anyone that cares about me, I never knew my daddy, mom’s boyfriends are creepy, my mom really does not pay much attention to me, and then she sent me to coach and said I should do everything he says. He is the one that gives me to those men, and he does those things to me too.” She said. I tried very hard to not cry.

“Well, now you have met someone that cares about you, I love you sweetie. Will you let me help you?” I said and she nodded.

“Good, are you done with your pizza? We have a movie to watch.” I said.

“Yes, what are we going to watch?” She said.

“I am going to show you what love looks like and what those things look like when they are done right.” I said.

“What movie is that?” She said and I smiled.

“Let me tell you about Marcus.” I said.

I took her to the couch bed, and we sat down facing each other. I took her hand and told her about my weekend with Marcus. I only told her about Marcus and me, I left out all the other people, except for Beatrice since she already knew her. She listened to every word, and she laughed a lot. When I got to the end she was smiling.

“That was a wonderful story.” She said.

“Yes, it was. Do you want to see what it looked like?” I said.

“Oh yes.” She said and I got up and put the tape in the player.

We sat and watched, the first part was me on the couch and he is giving me a foot massage. She saw me take off my shirt and she looked at me.

“I wanted to do that, it made me feel good and I knew he liked it.” I said and she looked back at the screen.

We watched the scene, him hugging me and telling me I was beautiful, kissing my breasts. I stopped the tape.

“No one ever does that to me.” She said.

“No, they don’t. This is what it looks like when people care about each other. I started the tape.

She watched me take him into my throat and then him hug me right after. She smiled when he hugged me and carried me into the bedroom.

“He has a big thing; how did you do that?” She said.

“I really don’t know.” I said and she laughed.

The scene shifted and she watched him eat me out and bring me to a shattering orgasm. She looked at me, confused. I stopped the tape.

“What was he doing?” She said.

“Oh sweetheart, no one has ever done that to you?” I said and she shook her head.

“No, and why were you moving around and shaking so much?” She said and I looked at her stunned. If her mom was here, I would literally kill her. She gave her child to these monsters and told her nothing, I was surprised this girl was as well-adjusted as she was.

“Honey, that has never happened to you?” I said and she shook her head.

“Can we watch more?” She said and I started the tape.

She watched Marcus make love to me and then lay next to me and talk to me. I loved listening again to the things he said as well. I stopped the tape and she looked at me.

“That was amazing, he is amazing. I want to meet him.” She said.

“You will, and yes, he is amazing.” I said and she smiled.

“He said such nice things, that must have been wonderful to hear.” She said and I hugged her.

“Sweetheart, that is how it is supposed to happen.” I said and I heard her sigh.

“That won’t happen to me, those men do not say those things.” She said.

“No, they don’t. But now you know what it looks like, what happens with those men is not normal.” I said.

I thought for a second of what would happen if I just took her away. Then I remembered the lady walking with a cane and what these people may do to protect themselves. No, I needed to think of another plan.

“How do I get normal things to happen to me?” She said and I looked at her cute face.

I pushed her hair off her face and touched her cheek, I saw her move her cheek slightly towards my touch. She was starved for intimacy; it broke my heart. I put my other hand on her other cheek and kissed her lips gently. I pulled back slowly, and she was looking at me.

“That was nice.” She said and I nodded.

I kissed her gently again, holding her lips a couple of extra seconds. I heard her sigh and I pulled back.

“That is a normal kiss from someone who loves you.” I said and I saw her eyes get glassy.

“Please kiss me some more.” She said and I smiled.

I kissed her lips and then I kissed her cheeks and her nose. She giggled. I moved down and kissed her neck, she flinched but she put her hand on the back of my head. I nibbled and kissed her neck and then her little ear. She moaned and I felt pressure on my head.

“That feels so good. I have never felt that.” She said. I felt sad for this poor girl, she had been brutally fucked by God knows how many men and no one ever bothered to try and love her.

I laid her down on the bed and looked down at her.

“Jennifer, you tell me if any of this gets even close to uncomfortable, ok?” I said.

“Ok.” She said.

I kissed her lips again and slipped my tongue into her mouth. I felt her flinch and then I touched her tongue with mine and she moaned. She pushed her tongue into my mouth, and I moved mine around hers, I could tell she had never done this before, she was awkward and aggressive. I pulled back and then kissed her nose.

“Jennifer, do you trust me?” I said.

“Yes, you love me.” She said.

“I am going to take off this sweatshirt.” I said.

“Ok.” She said and I pulled the sweatshirt up and off her.

I looked down and her small breasts were adorable, they stood up on her chest and her nipples were small and pink. I leaned down and kissed one lightly. She moaned and I felt her nipple stiffen. I licked it softly with my tongue and she made another small noise. I kissed the side of her boob and then moved down her tummy. She was moaning and moving slightly as I kissed down her small body. I stuck my tongue in her belly button and she giggled. I looked up at her.

“That tickled.” She said and smiled.

“You are so beautiful.” I said and kissed her belly.

She did not push back this time on the compliment; she closed her eyes and leaned her head back. I slipped my fingers into the waistband of my old shorts and pulled them off her legs. She moaned and spread her legs slightly. I ran my hand down her soft leg. Her skin was smooth and soft. I touched the toes on her cute feet. I moved my hand back up her leg slowly and she sighed.

“I love this, your hands are so warm.” She whispered.

“Your legs are gorgeous.” I said and moved my hand up her thigh, moving close to her pussy but not touching it, I saw her push her hips up slightly. I touched her belly and then moved down her other leg. She was moaning and squirming, I felt her small body tensing as I moved my hand slowly. I kissed her belly and then moved up to kiss her chest, between her boobs. I kissed up her chest and then lightly kissed her lips.

“Jennifer, how do you feel?” I said.

“Oh, Cassie, I feel so good. I have never felt like this, what are you doing to me?” She said and opened her eyes.

“I am loving you, sweet girl.” I said and she smiled.

“Don’t stop.” She whispered.

I kissed down her body again and moved down between her legs. I knelt and touched her knees. She looked at me and I spread her legs slowly. I saw her small pussy open as her legs opened. She was smooth and she looked so delicate, I could not imagine how those men could look at this and just want to shove their cocks in and hurt her. I leaned over and blew softly over her open pussy. I heard her take a breath.

I moved closer and kissed her just above her pussy, I kissed around her inner thighs, and she moaned. I moved over and touched my tongue on her pink inside. She moved her hands to my head.

“Oh God, Cassie.” She groaned and squeezed my head.

I licked down her opening and then up slowly, she was breathing hard and fast. I could tell she was on the edge; I moved my tongue up and around her small clit. I ran my tongue around it without touching it and she moaned and moved her hips. I looked up and her eyes were closed, her mouth was open, and her cheeks were flushed red. I smiled and lightly touched her clit with my tongue.

“Cassie, what is happening?” She moaned.

I saw her little body tense and I sucked on her clit. She grunted and her whole body stiffened and then started shaking, she was grunting and convulsing as I flicked my tongue over her. She came for almost 30 seconds and then her body went limp. Her hands fell off my head. I moved up and laid next to her, looking at her cute face as she recovered. She opened her eyes and looked at me.

“What was that? It was wonderful.” She said softly.

“That was love, little one.” I said and I kissed her lips gently.

“I love it, I love you.” She said and closed her eyes.

I wrapped my arms around her and held her. I wondered how I was going to get us out of this, suddenly Tony seemed the least of my worries and that was scary. I needed to get this girl out of this before they destroyed her. I took a deep breath and thought about Marcus, she thought my tongue was good between her legs. He would blow her mind. I would love to see that.

I could tell she was sleeping, her chest was rising and falling slowly. I let her sleep. She looked so peaceful; how could a mom throw this away? I wanted to slap that bitch, I hoped I would get the chance one day. I was pretty sure I could keep her away from her mom, from what coach said that should not be too hard. I visualized her mom in the cabin, in Brynn’s position. That made me think again about that cabin. What happened to me when I was hurting Brynn? I felt like I was taking out all my frustration on everyone that has ever hurt me. The rage I felt scared me.

I felt her move and looked down; her eyes were open. I smiled at her.

“It’s time to go to bed, little one.” I said.

“Ok.” She said.

I got up and held out my hand. She took my hand and scooted off the couch bed. I walked her to the bedroom and helped her into the bed. I pulled off my clothes and crawled in with her. I laid on my back and she snuggled up next to me. My arm was around her shoulders and her head was on my shoulder. I saw her small fingers moving and touching my breast. She ran her fingers lightly over the skin and then she touched my nipple. She looked at me.

“They are amazing.” She said as she ran her fingers lightly over my breast.

“Yeah, a lot of people seem to like them.” I said.

“Did Marcus like them?” She said.

“He loved them.” I said.

“He seems really nice. You looked very happy in the movie.” She said.

“I was, it was a wonderful two days.” I said.

“It looked like it. Do you think I will find a Marcus?” She said.

“Yes, sweetheart, you will definitely find yourself a Marcus.” I said.

“I can’t wait to be as happy as you looked.” She said.

I reached over and turned off the lamp. I felt her snuggle up closer and wrap her little hand around my boob. She bent her leg and moved it over mine. I squeezed her and closed my eyes.

I opened my eyes, and I was a little disoriented. I felt Jennifer and I remembered everything that happened yesterday. The day started good, then got shitty, and then finished great. I could hear her breathing slow as she slept on me. Her little body was warm and felt good next to me. I wanted to just stay there and feel her skin on mine, but my bladder had a different plan.

I wiggled out from under her, and she grabbed my pillow and hugged it. Damn, she was cute. I walked into the bathroom and sat down. I would get a lot more sleep if my bladder was bigger. I finished and grabbed a t-shirt out of my duffle. I slipped it on and grabbed another one for her when she wakes up. I looked at her little body again and it amazed me again that her mom just tossed her away and the old sick fucks just wanted to hurt her. How could someone want to hurt something so pretty? I guess that was the point, cruelty is all about destroying beautiful things.

I walked into the kitchen and started the coffee. It was 8:00, mom should be getting here soon. I could not wait to see her, and I was looking forward to our day. I picked up my phone and texted Marcus. I really missed him, I missed the way I felt with him around, like I had hope. Right now, I was low on hope, there were just too many bad guys, I didn’t know where to start. I heard the coffee finish and I got up to pour a cup. I remembered then what Mr. Johnny said and I looked up Marcus’s interview on my phone. I put it on speaker and watched as my big boy showed up on the screen. It was on ESPN, wow.

He was sitting in a chair across from the host. He was wearing a nice suit, he looked sharp. The guy talking to him introduced himself, Todd Blackledge, I had never heard of him, but I didn’t watch ESPN too often.

I heard a knock and stopped the video. I opened the door and hugged my mom. I tried not to cry as we hugged in the doorway.

“So nice to see you sweetie, this is a nice apartment, can I come in?” She said and I laughed and broke the hug.

I stepped back and she walked in. I closed the door.

“Wow, this is very nice, Cassie. They must have been really happy.” She said.

“Yeah, they are. In fact, Mr. Johnny, he’s the AD, told me Marcus did an interview and I was watching it when you got here.” I said.

“Let’s watch it, I would love to see what he looks like. Can I have a cup of coffee?” Mom said.

I poured her a cup and handed it to her. I sat down and propped up my phone. Mom pulled a chair next to me.

“Wow, he is big, and very cute.” Mom said and I smiled.

I hit a button and started the video.

“So, Marcus, thank you so much for making time for us, your situation has been the talk of the college football landscape. After your freshman year you were slated as the top tackle on the draft board and projected first round. You unceremoniously left Oklahoma and entered the transfer portal. Can you tell us anything about that situation?” Blackledge said.

“Todd let’s just say it was a difference of philosophy and we both thought it best to cut ties. I am very happy I did.” Marcus said.

“Why is that?” Blackledge said.

“Well, I have found a perfect situation for me, so it turns out it was the best thing that ever happened to me.” Marcus said.

“Let’s talk about that, you were courted by Alabama, Georgia, and Clemson yet you signed with a D2 college, please tell us what that is all about.” Blackledge said.

“Well Todd, it was interesting. I was prepared to go to Alabama, I had a nice talk with Coach Saban. I thought it was a done deal, but I had made a promise to visit Clearbrook and I do not like to break promises, my momma would not be pleased if I went back on my word.” He said and Blackledge laughed.

“So, you visit this school and the next thing we hear you have signed. What happened?” Blackledge said.

“Todd, it took me by surprise as well. The school was nice, the facilities were good, even for D2. The team is strong, they won the title two years ago and lost in the finals last year. All of that was nice but I was still not sold.” Marcus said.

“So, something changed your mind.” Blackledge said.

“Yeah, the community opened its arms to me. Long story, short, I have never felt the warmth and love that I felt when I spent those two days in that town. I had a tour guide that, in short, made those two days the best two days of my life. I was sort of blindsided and the next thing I knew I could not see myself anywhere else. Even after only spending that short of a time there, I did not want to leave. I am really looking forward to the fall and getting back on the field.” Marcus said. Mom took my hand and squeezed it.

“I love that story; we get so caught up in all the money and glitz we forget sometimes these are young men playing a game and when I hear something like this it makes me love this sport even more. Good for you, Marcus. I hear Mel Kiper has not moved you at all on his draft board, his quote I believe was a talent like that could play in a sandlot and still go first round.” Blackledge said and Marcus laughed. I loved that laugh.

“So, anything you want to say to the community that charmed the top left tackle in the country out of Nick Saban’s clutches?” Blackledge said. Marcus turned and looked right at the camera.

“Yes, thank all of you for welcoming me to your town and making it feel like it is where I belonged. Miss you, shorty.” Marcus said and Blackledge laughed.

“Marcus, it was nice talking to you and good luck in the season. I am sure we will be talking again soon; your future remains bright.” Blackledge said.

“Thank you, Todd.” Marcus said and the video stopped.

I looked at my mom and I could feel my eyes were wet.

“Oh baby, that was so sweet.” Mom said and hugged me. It was nice to have her here.

“I miss him, mom. I have never been happier. I want that back, but I don’t know how to get it.” I said.

“What do you mean, baby?” Mom said.

“I don’t know how to stop Tony and now there are more people involved, it is too much.” I said.

“What people, honey?” Mom said. I took a deep breath.

I told my mom everything I found out yesterday from coach and what happened at the cabin, to me and to Jennifer. She listened and when I finished, she hugged me again.

“You know, you could still just go and be with Marcus. From what you told me, these new people would not touch you and Tony couldn’t get to you either.” Mom said.

“Mom, we went over this. I am not leaving you and now there is someone else involved.” I said.

“Jennifer?” Mom said and I nodded.

“She is here. We stayed here last night after the stuff that happened at the cabin. Mom, she is only 14.” I said and Mom took my hand again.

“I am so proud of you; you are in such a mess, and you still reach out to someone else. That is what will get you through, baby girl, hold on to that compassion and we will find a way out of this.” Mom said and I felt a little better. Moms rock, at least mine does.

I looked up and Jennifer walked in, rubbing her eyes and still naked. She walked up and curled up in my lap. She put her head on my chest and I wrapped my arms around her. Mom put her hand to her mouth.

“Good morning sweetheart, I have a shirt for you.” I said and she looked up at me.

“Thanks.” She said.

“My mom is here.” I said and she looked over. She saw my mom and sat up.

“Oh, hi, sorry.” Jennifer said and mom chuckled.

“It’s ok, sweetie. Well, you are cute as a bug.” Mom said. I grabbed the shirt off the back of the chair and slipped it over her head.

“Thanks, it is nice to meet you. I love your daughter.” Jennifer said and mom laughed.

“So do I sweetheart.” Mom said and Jennifer smiled.

“Cassie, I am really hungry, and do we have any orange juice left?” Jennifer said and I kissed her lips.

“What was that for?” She said.

“That was a good morning you are beautiful kiss.” I said and she smiled.

“I didn’t know that was a thing.” She said.

“Yep, you are learning all kinds of new things.” I said and stood up, putting her on the chair.

“Yes, I am.” Jennifer said and I chuckled. I walked over and took the OJ out of the fridge.

“Run out of panties?” Mom said and I turned to look at her.

“Actually, yes. We are literally out of clothes. I am not even sure what we are going to wear to go shopping.” I said and mom laughed.

I poured Jennifer a glass of OJ and brought it to her. I picked up my phone and called Marco’s, I loved their breakfast pizza. I needed to figure out something else to cook before we turned into pizzas.

“So, do I get a tour of the place?” Mom said.

“Sure, sweetie, listen for the door.” I said and kissed Jennifer on the top of her head. She nodded.

I took mom’s hand and showed her the apartment. She was very impressed with the shower, and I promised that she could use it later. I showed her the pantry, and she was as surprised as I was the first time I saw it. She wrote some recipes down for me so I would have some non-pizza options. We went back in the bedroom, and I tried to find some clothes we could wear. I found a couple of shirts and pairs of shorts but no underwear. Oh well, first stop, buy some underwear.

We walked back in the kitchen and Jennifer was holding the door open. Tommy was standing there, looking uncomfortable and looking at Jennifer. I noticed half of her cute butt was showing, the shirt was not quite long enough. I could only imagine what Tommy’s view was. I walked over and took the box.

“Thanks Tommy.” I said and smiled.

“Hi Cassie.” He stammered.

“This is Jennifer, she is my friend.” I said and he looked back at Jennifer.

“Hi Jennifer, nice to meet you.” Tommy said.

“Have a great day, Tommy.” I said and started to close the door.

“You too, Cassie.” He said and turned to walk away. I closed the door and Mom laughed.

“That poor boy.” Mom said.

“You don’t know the half of it.” I said and she laughed.

We ate our pizza and talked. Mom was so good at making people comfortable and Jennifer was opening up to her and laughing. She had a precious laugh and again my heart hurt for when we had to go back to school. I could not protect her from them all the time. I took a deep breath and tried not to think about it.

We dressed in what we had and climbed into Mom’s car. I told her about Madame Zoe’s, and we found it easily. I figured it was the best place to start. We walked in and I was worried, it was very fancy. All the furniture, the lights and pretty much everything I looked at seemed expensive. I saw a middle-aged lady walking over. She looked very well put together and I was pretty sure she was older than she looked. Her face looked a little confused when she got closer. I guess she didn’t get many homeless girls shopping in her store.

“May I help you ladies?” She said and looked down at us, both figuratively and literally.

“Hi, I am Cassie and Mr. Johnny said for me to ask for Cheryl.” I said and she gasped.

“You are Cassie? I am Cheryl, I am so glad to meet you.” She said and shook my hand.

“Nice to meet you, we need some clothes.” I said and she laughed.

“Obviously.” She said and Jennifer giggled. Cheryl looked at her.

“This is Jennifer, and this is my mom.” I said and Cheryl took Jennifer’s hand.

“You are like a little flower. Fabulous.” Cheryl said and I saw Jennifer look at me. I nodded and she smiled.

“Thank you, ma’am.” Jennifer said and smiled.

“You are so precious; I could eat you up.” Cheryl said and hugged Jennifer.

“Cheryl, do you have any clothes in here that will work for us?” I said and Cheryl looked at me.

“Seems a bit stuffy for teen girls, huh?” Cheryl said and looked around.

“Yeah, a little.” I said, trying not to insult her.

“Oh honey, I am right with you, but I have a surprise for you. Come with me.” Cheryl said and took Jennifer’s hand.

She led us into a big room, it looked a lot like the room at the clothing store for giants I went to with Marcus. There was a couch and Cheryl told Mom and I to sit there and she took Jennifer through a curtain. I suddenly got a chill as I wanted to trust Cheryl, but I didn’t like it that Jennifer was out of my sight. I was being silly; I couldn’t shadow her my whole life, but I was feeling a little protective after I found her behind that cloth with coach’s cum running down her legs. I looked over at Mom.

“She will be fine.” Mom said and I got a weird look on my face.

“What?” I said.

“I said she will be fine, I see that look in your eye, the mother bear look. What happened to her at the cabin really impacted you, didn’t it?” Mom said.

“Yeah, it did, I just feel so sorry for her, she has been tossed into this horrible situation and she is so innocent and naïve. It breaks my heart.” I said and mom hugged me. She rubbed my head.

“Mom, I don’t know what to do. I can’t stop Tony and now I can’t stop these other people and really nice people are getting hurt.” I said and tried not to cry.

“Including you, baby girl.” Mom said and rubbed my head. For some reason, just holding my mom and having her know and understand made me feel a little better. Then I heard a squeal.

Mom and I turned around to see Jennifer spinning in a pretty little white dress. It had a button top and a tapered skirt, it showed her legs perfectly and was perfect for her age. She looked very happy and walked up to me and lifted her skirt.

“Cheryl gave me cute underwear too; I have never had any like this.” She said and I was looking at a pair of yellow panties with cute little flowers all over them. Now that I think of it, I have only seen Jennifer in white cotton panties.

“Sweetie, those are very cute, and that dress is adorable.” Mom said and Jennifer smiled big.

“Thank you, I love it.” Jennifer said and spun again.

“Come on, sweetie, we have plenty more.” Cheryl said and Jennifer followed her behind the curtain.

Mom and I watched Jennifer parade out in multiple very cute outfits. She seemed really happy, and my heart felt a little lighter for the moment. I smiled at her as she did her spin for every one of the outfits. She sat down on the couch after what seemed like the 20th set and she smiled at me.

“I love this place; the clothes are so cute.” Jennifer said and I saw Cheryl walking over. I looked up at her.

“It doesn’t look like we would have clothes like this based on what you saw out there.” Cheryl said and I nodded.

“You see, what people don’t realize is that rich people have young girls too and they want to look just like everyone else. I sell more of these clothes then the expensive ones out there but that will be our little secret. Now come, let’s get you dressed.” Cheryl said and took my hand.

I followed her through the curtain into a room with a bench and a whole wall of what looked like cubbyholes, each had some clothes in them. She pulled out a couple of pairs of panties, they were lacy and very pretty, one pink and one white.

“I thought you would like these.” She said.

“I do, they are very nice, but I wouldn’t mind a couple of the other ones too.” I said and she smiled.

“I understand, they are very comfortable and sometimes comfort trumps everything else.” She said and I nodded.

“Slip on of those one for right now and let’s see what we have for you.” She said and turned.

For the next 15 minutes I did my own fashion show and Mom and Jennifer loved it. I was really having fun and Cheryl picked out some wonderful stuff. I ended up with 6 outfits and Jennifer got 7, we each also got at least 10 pairs of panties and matching bras. I hoped Mr. Johnny was ok with all this stuff. Cheryl packed it all in shopping bags and handed them to me and Jennifer. I held out the credit card and she smiled.

“Sweetie, I cannot take your money.” Cheryl said.

“I don’t understand, this is a lot of clothes.” I said and she knelt in front of me.

“My husband and I are avid Clearbrook football fans as well as most of our friends. The tailgate parties are legendary. Every time our little spoiled quarterback completes a pass because he is not on his butt you will pay us all back. You bringing that young man to us was a godsend, we will never be able to repay you.” Cheryl said and kissed my forehead.

I looked at her, stunned. I was amazed at how impactive this was to this community. I know Johnny said it was like nothing he had ever seen and now I was feeling it as well.

“Miss Cheryl, I really appreciate this, and I will not forget it. Thank you so much.” I said.

“Thank you for that, sweet girl. Now go home and enjoy your things.” She said.

“Oh, we will. Thank you, Miss Cheryl.” Jennifer said and Cheryl hugged her.

“Or you can just give me this one, she is adorable.” Cheryl said and I smiled.

“I’m sorry, I have already called dibs.” I said and Cheryl laughed.

We walked out and got in the car. I was still not believing what just happened, this must be almost a thousand dollars’ worth of clothes. I looked at my mom.

“That was interesting.” Mom said.

“You are very famous. I wonder how many clothes Miss Cheryl would give us if she saw your movie.” Jennifer said.

“What movie?” Mom said.

“The movie of Marcus loving on Cassie. It is wonderful.” Jennifer said.

“There’s a movie?” Mom said and looked at me.

“Who’s hungry?” I said and mom smiled.

I took us to the same sandwich shop that I took Marcus. I really like their sandwiches and so did Mom and Jennifer. The manager came over after we were done, and I asked for the check.

“No, Miss Cassie, our business has almost doubled when word got out that Marcus Rutherford ate here the day he signed. I know it wasn’t our sandwiches that did it, but we will take the credit if given. You are always welcome here, my treat. Thank you so much.” He said and smiled.

“Thank you so much, sir. It may have been the sandwiches. He did love them.” I said and smiled.

“Thank you, Miss Cassie.” He said and left. Mom looked at me.

“Wow, you are like a movie star.” Mom said and Jennifer giggled.

“What?” I said.

“It wasn’t the sandwiches.” Jennifer said and I slapped her arm. She giggled again.

“I have to see this movie.” Mom said.

“Cassie, can we go back to the apartment and watch it? We have time before we have to go back to school.” Jennifer said.

“Yes, I guess we can. We don’t need any food or supplies, I don’t think.” I said.

“No, you are well stocked, better than back home.” Mom said.

“Yay, let’s go watch a movie.” Jennifer said and I smiled at her.

We went back to the apartment and Jennifer got us all drinks and made us open the couch again. We got settled and watched me deep throat Marcus’s massive cock again. Then my mom watched him fuck me and she looked over at me. Jennifer had not seen the next part and she sat and watched Marcus stick that monster in my ass with her mouth hanging open. She looked over at me when it was done.

“Cassie, how did you do that?” She said.

“A lot of butter and a lot of praying.” I said and Jennifer laughed.

“I understand now what Marcus meant by the best two days of his life. Honey, that was remarkable, you two are like kindred spirits. The sex was hot but the interaction between you two is heartwarming.” Mom said and hugged me.

“Ok, Jennifer, we have to get back to school. First period starts awful early.” I said and Jennifer groaned.

Jennifer and I picked out a few outfits to leave at the apartment and brought the rest out to the car. Mom drove us to campus, and we pulled up at Jennifer’s dorm.

“Cassie, will you walk me in?” Jennifer said.

“Sure, sweetie, Mom, you can drop me off here. My dorm is a short walk, and you can get on the road.” I said and she got out of the car.

We hugged for a long time. I wiped tears off my face as I watched my mom drive off.

“You have a cool mom.” Jennifer said.

“Yeah, I do.” I said.

We walked up to her dorm and went into her room. Her roommate was already asleep.

“She sleeps a lot.” Jennifer said and I smiled.

“Ok, I will see you in the morning.” I said and Jennifer was looking at me.

“Cassie, will you stay with me? I thought it was the bed at the apartment that made me sleep so well but it was not the bed, it was you.” Jennifer said.

I looked at the cute young girl and thought about how early I would have to get up to make it to class on time. I looked into those pretty eyes and decided that it was not that early at all.

“Yes, I will.” I said and she smiled.

“Thank you, you can shower here if you want in the morning. You have plenty of cute clothes with you.” She said.

“Hmm, didn’t think of that. That is a great plan.” I said.

“Good, I am really tired, this was a long day.” She said and started taking off her clothes.

She was wearing the pretty white dress and the yellow panties. She took all of them off and I was looking at her cute body. She smiled and climbed into her bed. She slipped under the covers and looked at me.

“Oh yeah, and I liked the feel of your skin.” She said.

I loved that idea as well, and I was naked in seconds and crawling up to her, licking my lips. She was smiling and she giggled when I kissed her nose. I slipped under the covers, and she wrapped herself around me again. Her leg was over me and her head was on my shoulder, it was our position. She put her hand on my boob.

“Cassie, thank you for a great weekend. It was the best of my life.” She said and I looked down at her.

She was smiling and I kissed her lips gently. She sighed when I pulled back. She snuggled into me. I did like the feel of her skin against mine.

