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Chapter 21: Monday From Hell

I woke up Monday morning and I was disoriented for a minute. I felt Jennifer next to me and then I remembered where I was. I kept waking up in different places, I looked forward to the time when I could wake up in the same place every morning, preferably with Marcus wrapped around me. I looked down at Jennifer and I wondered how Marcus would feel if she was in our bed as well. I thought he probably wouldn’t mind. He was already fucking a 16-yr-old, what’s an extra 14-yr-old thrown in for flavor.

I shook her shoulder, and she opened her eyes. I kissed her lips gently and smiled at her.

“Good morning, sweet girl.” I said and she smiled.

“Good morning, I love waking up next to you.” Jennifer said.

“Yeah, this is nice. We have to get ready for school. I need to take a shower; how does it work here?” I said.

“We have 6 stalls, it is first come, first serve. You usually don’t have to wait.” She said.

“Ok, I am going.” I said and got out of bed. I noticed her roommate was awake and looking at me. I smiled at her and wrapped a towel around my body.

“I am coming too.” Jennifer said and jumped out of bed. She grabbed a towel and we started walking to the shower.

“Your roommate was awake.” I said and she giggled.

“Yeah, and she saw me get out of bed with another naked girl. I think we may have blown her mind.” Jennifer said.

“She did look kind of scared.” I said.

“She is scared all the time, that is why she sleeps so much. I think she is struggling with being away from home.” Jennifer said.

“Well, I can’t feel sorry for her when I think of what you have to deal with.” I said.

Jennifer didn’t answer, she just put her head down and kept walking. I felt sad again and I was happy she would have at least a week without anyone messing with her. I hoped I could figure out a solution before the sickos got their hands on her again. We shared a shower stall and washed each other. There was a lot of giggling and soap. We walked back to her room and her roommate was still in bed, watching us as we walked in.

Jennifer sat on the bed in her towel and watched me dress. I chose the white lacy panties and the matching bra.

“Those look so good with your tan skin. You are so pretty.” Jennifer said and I smiled.

I chose a white flared skirt and a yellow blouse with buttons. The blouse was short and showed a couple of inches of my belly. I looked in the mirror and I loved the way I looked. Today was probably going to be hell but at least I could go into it dressed nice. I walked over to Jennifer and looked down at her.

“You have a week to be a regular kid. Please enjoy it.” I said.

“Cassie, you don’t have to do that.” Jennifer said and I kissed her nose.

“No argument, I don’t know what will happen to us after that but please use this week to be normal.” I said.

“Ok, I will try.” She said and I sat on the bed.

“Good, now what are you going to wear?” I said.

I watched her pull out the yellow panties with the little flowers. They looked good on her and made her even cuter. She pulled on the white dress with the button top and flared skirt. She looked precious.

“You are so cute. I love that dress.” I said and she smiled.

“I have never had clothes this cute, mom sent me with very little and coach bought me other stuff. These clothes are very cool.” She said and did her spin. Her pretty legs looked good coming out of the white dress.

I stood up and she picked up her backpack. We walked out of her room, her roommate watching us. That girl was starting to creep me out. We walked to my dorm and picked up my books. I walked her to her first class and hugged her.

“I will see you at practice, you have a great day.” I said and kissed her forehead.

“Cassie, please have a good day.” She said.

“I will sweetie.” I said and she walked into her class.

I walked to my first period class, thinking this day would probably not be good at all. Coach was probably really mad at me for being so snarky to him on Saturday. I sat in my desk for first period and my teacher smiled at me weirdly, I knew he was thinking of how good it would be to fuck me. I was getting that look from most of the teachers now. The way things were going I had a feeling he would find that out soon.

First and second period were non-eventful. I was starting to wonder what today would bring but I knew I had to go to Pennington’s office for third period. Coach said he would tell him I was still off limits for a week but that was before I pissed coach off last week. I walked into his office and coach was sitting in the chair in front of the desk. He and Pennington looked up as I walked in.

“Close the door, princess.” Coach said.

I closed the door and walked up to the side of coach. He was talking to Pennington about some cheer stuff, and he put his hand on my leg. He moved it up and down as he talked. He touched my panties and then moved back to my thigh. He squeezed my thigh.

“So, princess, did you enjoy your weekend?” Coach said.

“Yes.” I said.

“Well, that’s good because you have a busy week ahead of you. I informed Mr. Pennington that you were covering for Jennifer this week so you will be busy every night.” He said and I looked at him.

“Yeah, I know, I changed my mind. Mr. Pennington has agreed to keep his hands off you this week, but I told him you would not mind letting him look at those titties to keep his mind off fucking you.” Coach said and I groaned.

“So, take off that shirt and bra. We have some business to discuss.” Coach said.

I unbuttoned my shirt and put it on the other chair. I took off my bra and placed it on top of my shirt.

“Man, I will never get tired of looking at those.” Coach said.

“Me neither, you will need to take that shirt off every day when you get in here. I like seeing those puppies out and free.” Pennington said.

“Now, princess, bend over and grab that chair.” He said.

I bent over and put my hands on the arms of the chair. My ass was pointing at him, and Pennington was looking at my side so he could see my boobs hanging. I put my head down as coach flipped my skirt over my butt.

“Baby, these are some nice panties. Did you go shopping this weekend?” Coach said.

“Yes.” I said.

“Well, that must have been fun. Did you get Jennifer some cute panties as well?” Coach said and I looked back at him. He slid my panties down my legs as I stared at him.

He pulled them off my feet and held them to his nose. He tossed them to Pennington. He smelled them as well.

“Teen pussy, gotta love it. Too bad they don’t make a car freshener with that scent.” Coach said and Pennington laughed. I felt his fingers move across my ass and then touch my pussy. I flinched.

“Baby, did you think your little snatch would not get any action today? By the end of the day this cute little cunt will be sore if all goes according to plan.” He said and slid his finger inside me. I bit my lip and let him do whatever he wanted.

“Ok, Pennington, so I need her this afternoon and Friday, but you are free to schedule her all the other days.” Coach said and moved his finger in and out of me.

“Mike, it is really hard to concentrate with you doing that.” Pennington said.

“Do you want me to stop?” Coach said.

“Fuck no, I just wish I could fuck the little slut.” Pennington said and coach laughed.

“Patience, my son, next week you can fuck her every day.” Coach said.

“Yeah, Monday is a holiday, but Tuesday I may have her in here all day. That will not be a pretty day.” Pennington said.

“Ok, what about this week?” Coach said as his finger kept up the pace.

“Tuesday I will need her for a special visitor. I need her in here after cheer practice.” Pennington said.

“You hear that princess? Mr. Pennington will remind you, but you can start preparing.” Coach said and shoved his finger deep. I grunted.

“Wednesday she will need to be in the studio. Can you take her? They need her at 5:00. She will be there for at least 4 hours.” Pennington said.

“No problem, I will take her.” Coach said and slapped my butt.

“Thanks, Thursday I have her scheduled for Randall. Does she have any formal clothes?” Pennington said.

“Princess, do you still have that dress you wore to the party with your man?” Coach said, his hand on my ass.

“It was torn that night. The straps are broken.” I said.

“No worries, we will go shopping tonight. That will be fun.” Coach said.

“Ok, Randall is taking her to Cheri’s, so she needs to look like she belongs.” Pennington said.

“Got it.” Coach said.

“You said you needed her for Friday? We had a special request for Jennifer for Friday night, but I am sure Jameson will not mind our new little slut taking her place. He is a tit man, and she will make him happy.” Pennington said.

“Why did Jameson request Jennifer?” Coach said.

“It is really for his boy, some sort of football banquet. I guess it is a big deal and the kid likes them young.” Pennington said.

“I see, that makes sense. Sweetheart, do you think you can handle that, or do we send Jennifer?” Coach said.

“No, I will do it.” I said.

“Ok, so you have to make daddy happy with these tits and then be a young thing for junior. You are a good little actress so I am sure you will do fine.” Coach said, he grabbed my boobs and slapped my ass again.

“I don’t have anything confirmed yet for next week other than fucking her all day on Tuesday.” Pennington said and coach laughed.

“Ok, you can put Jennifer back on the schedule for that week, I think we have a few requests for two girls, send them together.” Coach said.

“No worries. Is there any way I can get relief, my cock is hurting looking at that.” Pennington said.

“Let’s see, I told her you wouldn’t fuck her, but I do have an idea. Princess, get on your knees.” Coach said. I stood up and looked at him.

“You are not going to get fucked in any of your holes, get on your knees.” He said sternly and I knelt.

“Good, sit back on your legs and close your eyes.” He said and I sat. I looked over at Pennington and he was smiling, he was always smiling when he could see my tits. I closed my eyes and prayed.

I heard movement but no one touched me. I heard them whispering and I was starting to get very nervous. I didn’t like not being able to see with these two cruel men around me. I could tell they were close to me, but they still did not touch me.

“Ok, princess, hold those nice tits up for us.” Coach said and I pushed my boobs together and up with my hands.

I heard movement again and then I felt something hit me in the face. It felt wet and then I felt another hit my forehead. I opened my eyes and saw a blast of cum hit me between my eyes. I stayed still as they covered my face. Pennington shot a load right into my eye, I closed it just in time. I could feel the cum dripping off my face onto my breasts. I felt stupid kneeling there while they jacked off on my face.

“God, that is perfect.” Pennington said and I looked at him holding his phone.

“Yes, she is very pretty like that. Princess, I heard this was good for your skin. Your skin should be very pretty now, you have a nice large dose.” Coach said and they both laughed.

Pennington put his cock away and took more pictures of me. I closed my eyes again and just waited for them to stop humiliating me.

“Ok, princess, you need to get dressed. The bell rings in about 5 minutes.” Coach said and I stood up.

“Can I have a Kleenex or something?” I said as the cum continued to drop off my face.

“Nope, you get to wear all of that, you can move it off your face and spread it on your tits.” Coach said.

I looked at him and he smiled, he was such a cruel man. I did as he asked, and now my tits were shiny with cum. He watched me and smiled. He took my bra and tossed it to Pennington.

“Sorry, princess, no underwear the rest of the day. I want to see how those nipples look in that cute blouse.” He said and I put my shirt on and started to button it.

My shirt stuck to my chest, and I pulled it out to try and make it look somewhat decent. My nipples were apparent without my bra, but they were not hard, so it was more subtle. I was pretty sure people would notice; my chest got a lot of attention.

“That looks nice princess. You run off to class now, we have more business to discuss.” Coach said and slapped me on my butt again.

“When can I get my underwear back, I like those.” I said.

“You can get them all back next Tuesday, one piece every time I fuck you. Feel free to wear more this week, my drawer is large.” He said and dropped my bra and panties into his open drawer.

I was happy I got a lot of underwear from Miss Cheryl. It looked like I would only get to wear them for the first two periods of the day. I picked up my books and walked out, my shirt sticking to my cum-soaked boobs. My face still felt like it was covered in cum, I went to the bathroom and tried to wash it off as best as I could. I headed to fourth period not feeling nearly as confident as I did this morning.

Other than the strange looks from all of my teachers fourth and fifth period were calm, and I settled down from my cum bath in Pennington’s office. I headed to practice and saw Jennifer in the locker room. She was smiling and laughing with some of the other girls. She did look like a regular little kid instead of a young girl that old men fucked at will.

“Hey, Cassie. How is your day going?” Jennifer said.

“Good, no issues, how’s yours?” I said.

“Great, I am excited for practice, I got a lot of compliments on my dress.” She said as she pulled it off. Her little body made my pussy tingle. I resisted the urge to kiss her right here in the locker room.

“Good, it is very pretty.” I said and pulled off my shirt and skirt. She was putting on her practice uniform and didn’t notice my lack of underwear.

We had a great practice and Jennifer was amazing, her stunts were higher and more precise than I had ever seen. She really was an elite athlete, despite being only 14. She was at least as good as me, if not better. I smiled as I saw her pull a perfect scorpion while flying up in the air. She spun and was caught easily by the bases. She was easy to catch, that was a benefit of being so small. Practice was hard, coach was getting us ready for the first competition on Saturday.

We finished and I was dripping with sweat. I grabbed a towel and wiped my face. Jennifer was laying on her back on the ground, she looked exhausted.

“You were incredible today.” I said.

“Thanks, I feel good today. I felt like I could do anything.” She said and her eyes sparkled. I liked that.

“Girls, I need to speak with you for a moment.” Coach said and I helped her up. I noticed all the other girls were already out of the gym. We walked over to coach.

“Yes?” I said and he turned and looked at us. He did not look happy.

“I just wanted to clear a few things up. I gave you some leeway this weekend, the cabin was a lot for you to take in. However, do not think that this little respite changes anything. Jennifer, you have off until Friday but after that I will start fucking you at least daily and you will go back in the rotation for the clients. You will have 2-3 sessions a week as usual. Do you understand?” Coach said to her. I saw the sparkle leave her eyes and I wanted to hit him so badly. He looked at me.

“I see the fire in your eyes, princess. I would be very careful; they are watching your every move and they are waiting for any reason to put you on the end of that whip. You have a busy week coming up and I will have to make some contingency plans for Saturday in case you are too sore to walk. Jennifer, you are going to start working lead on all the stunts just in case. Princess, are we clear?” Coach said.

“Yes.” I said, trying not to say something that would put me in that cabin. I saw tears running down Jennifer’s cheeks.

“Good, now you guys go get cleaned up. Jennifer, I will see you tomorrow, you were great today by the way. Cassie, get dressed and meet me in my office.” Coach said and motioned to the dressing room.

We walked into the dressing room quietly. The other girls were dressing. We stripped and went into the shower. Jennifer stood under the water, and I could tell she was crying. I hugged her; her body felt good against mine.

“It will be ok, baby, I will find a way out of this for us.” I said and she looked up at me. I could see hope in her eyes.

“How Cassie, we don’t even know who these people are, and they sound very dangerous. Please don’t do anything that will make them mad at you.” Jennifer said.

“I will be careful, but I have to think of something. I must get you out of here.” I said and she squeezed me.

“Thank you for loving me, I am actually happy for the first time in a long time, and I like it. I think it will help me when I have to go back to those men.” She said and I held my little friend as the water poured over us.

Jennifer did notice my lack of underwear while we were dressing but she just smiled and didn’t say anything. I kissed her on the lips as we were the only ones left in the locker room. She smiled and looked at me, a little of the sparkle back in her eyes.

“You go back to your room and work on your homework like a regular kid. I will be fine.” I said and kissed her nose. She giggled and I loved that sound.

“I will try, please be careful.” She said.

“I will, I can handle coach, he talks a good game, but I think he likes us.” I said.

“I hope you are right, he looked very angry.” She said and stood up.

“That dress is fucking adorable.” I said and she spun and laughed.

“I know, I love it and it makes me feel so pretty.” She said.

“You could wear a plastic bag and still look pretty.” I said and she smiled.

“Thank you, I am starting to like it when you say those things.” She said and I took her hand.

We walked out of the locker room, and I hugged her and kissed her again. She walked away, looking back at me. I tried to smile confidently even as I tried to imagine what could happen in coach’s office. I watched until she turned the corner. I took a deep breath and started to walk to his office. I saw Willie in the hall, and he stopped mopping as I walked up.

“Good afternoon, Miss Cassie. You look very pretty today.” He said and smiled.

“Thank you, Willie, you are very sweet.” I said.

“Miss Cassie, those things that coach says are not true. I don’t want to do those things to you anymore, you are too special to have to do that.” He said and I looked at him, a little stunned.

“Willie, one of the things coach says is true. I did like it when you were with me in the library, you were sweet and gentle, and I appreciated it. You made me feel really good.” I said and he smiled again.

“Thank you, Miss Cassie. I am sorry you have to do what coach says.” He said and I walked up close to him.

“Willie, I don’t have to do everything coach says. Would you like to be with me without coach around?” I said.

“Miss Cassie, I would like that very much.” He said and I smiled.

“Good, I would too. When coach is around and I smile at you, you will know that is what I am thinking about. We will get a chance soon.” I said.

“Thank you, Miss Cassie. You really are special.” He said.

“You are special too Willie, I will see you soon.” I said and reached up and kissed him on the lips. I rubbed his arm and then walked towards whatever hell was awaiting me.

I got to coach’s door, and I opened it slowly. I was a little surprised to see 4 teachers sitting around. They were laughing and coach looked up at me.

“Hey, Cassie, come on in and close the door.” Coach said. Closing the door was never a good sign.

I walked over to the desk, and I noticed two of the teachers were my current 2nd and 4th period teachers. I figured they were going to get their chance today.

“I see you recognize Mr. Jennings and Mr. Booker. The other gentlemen are Mr. Plough and Mr. Gulkin. These men were not able to meet the requirements to get into the last celebration. They have heard talk of your exploits, so I decided to allow them to sample their potential reward as motivation.” Coach said and looked at me. The men laughed.

I stood there, not sure what I was supposed to do other than get fucked a few times, obviously. Coach stood up and took my arm. He walked me over to stand in front of Mr. Jennings, the man that looked at me strange every day in 2nd period. He looked up at me.

“Herb, would you like to start unwrapping our present?” Coach said.

“I certainly would, I have been wanting to see these tits all year.” Mr. Jennings said and started to unbutton my shirt.

He took his time, and my breasts were slowly displayed. He pushed the shirt off my shoulders, and it fell to the ground. He put his hands on my breasts and squeezed.

“Fuck, they are fabulous. I knew they would be. Mike, you are the man.” He said as he massaged my boobs.

“Ok, Herb, you have to share.” Coach said and moved me in front of my 4th period teacher. He was looking at my boobs as they moved slightly.

“James, would you like to remove the skirt or the shoes?” Coach said and he looked down at my sandals.

“While I would love to get familiar with those cute feet, I need to see this pussy.” He said and reached for the clasp of my skirt.

“Understand, proceed.” Coach said.

He popped the clasp and pulled down the zipper. My skirt fell to my ankles, and he was staring at my pussy. He touched it gently and then slid his finger between my lips. I flinched a little and he looked up at me.

“I have been thinking about this cunt since you strolled into my class wearing those fucking jean shorts the first day. It is very nice, and I am hoping I will get many chances to get more familiar with it as the year progresses.” He said, still looking at me while his finger slid up and down my pussy.

“Now James, do not get ahead of yourself. The little slut is still off limits unless you have permission. However, Cassie does have you 4th period so I am thinking you may get a few more chances to see it at least.” Coach said. Mr. Booker continued to run his finger between my legs.

“I know, it is just so nice, and it is wet. I think the bitch likes this.” Mr. Booker said, and coach laughed.

“Time to share James.” Coach said and moved me in front of one of the other guys.

“Right or left, Bob?” Coach said and Mr. Plough picked up my right foot and put it in his lap. I struggled to stand; coach held onto my arm.

Mr. Plough removed my sandal and then started rubbing my foot and toes. He moaned and then he put my foot on his cock. I could see it was hard through his pants. He moved my foot over his cock slowly. I saw the other guys looking.

“These feet are incredible; I think we should make a rule that all girls have to be barefoot.” Mr. Plough said as he rubbed my foot over his cock.

“I will have to bring that to the committee, Bob, I think that is an excellent idea.” Coach said.

“Don’t tease me, Mike.” Mr. Plough said, and coach laughed.

“I do think it is a great idea. You should think of an activity in class that calls for shoe removal.” Coach said.

“Hmm, now that is an interesting idea.” Mr. Plough said, holding my foot against his cock.

“Ok, Bob, time to share.” Coach said and Mr. Plough let go of my foot. Mr. Gulkin grabbed my left foot and removed my sandal. He held my foot, but he reached out and slid his finger between my pussy lips.

“You guys and your foot fetish. I do love cute feet, but they fall short when you have access to a cute young snatch like this.” He said and ran his finger into me. I grunted as he drove it inside.

Coach laughed and held onto my arm as Mr. Gulkin held my foot and finger fucked me. Coach pulled me back after a minute and Gulkin dropped my foot and removed his finger.

“Now that our present is unwrapped, gentlemen, you will get to see some of Cassie’s talents. She may be only 16 but she is well advanced in the art of pleasure. Cassie, get on your knees.” Coach said and pushed me down.

I knelt and coach started opening his pants. He pulled out his cock and moved it over my face. He moved it over my lips and looked down at me.

“Go ahead, princess, show these men how good you are at sucking cock.” He said and I opened my mouth.

I moved my hands up and grabbed his shaft. I sucked him deep and then pulled back slowly, licking the head and sucking it. I ran it back into my mouth until it hit the back of my throat. I moved my hand up and down the shaft while I held him in my mouth. I realized this was starting to get instinctual. All 16-yr- olds were like this, right? I had a strong feeling that was not the case.

“Princess, how about we show them your little trick. You know, I think you called it step 1?” Coach said and I sighed. He knew what he was doing, reminding me of Marcus and the two days I was happy. Now I was on my knees, sucking my coach while four other guys wait their turn. This Monday was starting to turn out exactly how I expected, and I missed Marcus terribly.

I took a deep breath and pushed my face onto his cock. I felt it slide into my throat and my lips were touching his pubic hair.

“Holy shit, are you serious?” I heard someone say.

“That is fucking incredible, I have seen that in a few pornos but seeing it live and with a sophomore, this is mind-blowing.” I heard another voice. I pulled back slowly and then took a deep breath when he got out of my throat.

“Yes, our girl is special. Now you know why she is part of the morale team.” Coach said.

“Fuck yes, I am motivated.” Mr. Jennings said, and l looked at him, coach’s cock in my mouth. I had a feeling 2nd period was going to be a little different from now on.

I continued to suck coach and then he put his hand on my head. I felt him push and I swallowed him again. He groaned and I felt him blast a load directly into my throat. I held him deep as he emptied his balls into my stomach. I pulled back slowly and let his limp cock slide out of my mouth.

“That was fucking amazing, she can flat suck a cock.” Mr. Gulkin said, and coach moved me over in front of him.

“Go ahead princess, pull out your next victim.” Coach said.

I opened his pants and pulled out his cock. It was very hard but average size; I had seen enough of them now to gauge size pretty well. He was around 7 inches and I sucked him into my mouth and started to work on him.

“Fuck, that feels good. That bitch I was married to refused to suck me. I haven’t felt this since prom.” Mr. Gulkin said.

“Fuck, Bill, you mean you haven’t had a blowjob since high school?” Mr. Plough said.

“A few skanks and some drunk girls but no one has sucked me like this since Stacy Jines in the limo after senior prom.” Mr. Gulkin said as I licked and sucked on his cock.

“You took Stacy Jines to senior prom, wasn’t she a sophomore?” Mr. Plough said.

“Yeah, I think she was.” Mr. Gulkin said as I continued to move my mouth over his cock.

“Bill, I think you have a type, at least for blowjobs.” Mr. Plough said, and they all laughed.

“Ok, princess, swallow him.” Coach said.

I took a deep breath and took Mr. Gulkin into my throat. I heard him groan and then I felt him blast his seed down my throat. He shot a few more times and I held him inside. I pulled back and he slumped back in his chair.

“Even Stacy didn’t do that. You are a fucking blowjob queen.” He said and looked at me. Great, do I get a crown?

I shuffled over and pulled out Mr. Booker’s cock. I had the routine down now; I worked his cock with my mouth and tongue for a couple of minutes and then took him in my throat so he could deposit more cum into my belly. He groaned and slumped in his chair as well.

Mr. Jennings filled my tummy after a few minutes, and I sat back on my legs. My belly felt a little full, I had five loads in there, but this was actually better than taking it on my face. That was not fun. I felt coach grab my arm and pull me to my feet. He moved me to his desk and bent me over, my boobs smashed against his desk. I felt him grab my hips and then his cock slid into my pussy.

“Time for round two gentlemen. I will go slow to give you time to recover. Although seeing princess bent over like this taking a cock should help you in your recovery.” Coach said and pulled out slowly before he slammed it back in. I grunted as he smashed his crotch against my ass.

“This is prime pussy, boys. I am sure you will be pleased.” Coach said as he hammered me. I could hear our skin slapping as he powered in and out of my pussy.

Coach fucked me for about 10 minutes and then I felt him pull out and blast his cum across my back.

“I didn’t want to leave it a mess for you guys.” Coach said and I felt him move away.

“Very considerate of you Mike.” Mr. Gulkin said and then another cock pushed into me.

“Fuck, you are right. This is nice pussy. Mike, I may be addicted. I may use my whole paycheck on this little slut.” Mr. Gulkin said, and I realized that coach sold me to them. They paid him to fuck me. Oh well, I had crossed over into whore mode a long time ago with Tony.

He fucked me for about the same amount of time as coach, they were lasting much longer this time around. He pulled out and shot his stuff on my back. I wondered how much stuff I would have back there before they were done.

Mr. Plough fucked me and shot his stuff on me and then Mr. Booker was inside me.

“I am fucking Cassie Jones; this is a dream come true Mike. This bitch has been teasing me all year, this is a perfect position for her. The only thing better was if this was my desk she was bent over.” He said and was now really pounding me.

“James, nothing is out of the question, maybe our next little party will be in your classroom. We can pretend we are students and sit in class as you fuck her on your desk.” Coach said and Mr. Booker blasted a load into my pussy before he could pull out. I felt two more loads hit my back.

I felt another cock and I knew Mr. Jennings was now inside me. He grabbed my hips and started slamming into me. I grunted every time he hit bottom, he was power fucking me, almost like he was angry. I guess he doesn’t like jean shorts. He fucked me so hard I thought I would have bruises. He jammed into me and shot his stuff deep inside my pussy. He held himself inside me as he emptied his balls. He pulled out slowly and I felt his stuff start running down my legs. I thought of Jennifer and hoped she was in her room doing her homework while her weird roommate looked at her.

“Sorry, I figured I was last in there, I thought it wouldn’t hurt to breed her. She is on the pill, right Mike?” Mr. Jennings said.

“Do you want her to be?” Coach said.

“Oh fuck, it would be so hot if we could knock her up.” Mr. Jennings said.

“Princess, are you on the pill?” Coach said and looked at me. I saw the look in his eyes.

“No sir.” I said and I heard Mr. Jennings groan. Coach smiled at me.

“Well, on that note, fellas, this has been a fun time, but I have to get her cleaned up, we have to go shopping.” Coach said.

I saw him grab a towel and I felt him cleaning the cum on my back. He pulled me off the desk and had me kneel in front of the guys. They were all standing and looking down at the little sophomore who they had just fucked and dumped a load into her stomach. I looked at them and their eyes were not kind.

“Princess, you have messed up my towel something awful.” Coach said and I looked at him. He was holding the towel in his hand, and I saw there was a lot of cum on it, well, now I had an idea of how much I had swallowed.

“Guys, what do you think, should she leave her mess on my towel?” Coach said.

“No, that would be rude.” Mr. Jennings said.

“That’s what I thought.” Coach said and put the towel on my head.

He rubbed it on my hair and then on my face. I knelt and let him spread the cum all over my head. I closed my eyes and tried to think about Marcus as the humiliation continued.

“Mike, you are a sick fuck, but I will remember that for a very long time.” Mr. Gulkin said.

“Yeah, I have never seen anything like that.” Mr. Plough said. Coach pulled the towel away and my face felt like it did in Pennington’s office but worse, there were at least four loads in that towel and now in my hair and face.

I opened my eyes and felt cum on my eyelids. Coach was looking down at me holding his phone. Great, another one for the photo album.

“Mike, it’s been real. See you tomorrow.” I heard behind me and then all the guys left the office.

I was still sitting on my legs in front of coach. He was looking down at me.

“Princess, I am thinking you will need another shower before we go shopping.” Coach said.

I resisted the urge to give him a smartass answer. I just got my feet slowly and gathered my clothes. I dressed and left his office. He followed me to the locker room, thankfully we didn’t run into Willie, I really didn’t want him to see me like this, it would make him sad.

I stripped and went into the shower, coach following me. He leaned against the wall while I shampooed my hair.

“You really are quite a physical specimen. I truly hope you find a way out of this princess because I am afraid with a body like that, you will be in for a long, hard life with these people. They will figure out how to make a lot of money off you.” He said and I stopped and looked at him.

I looked at his face and I swear I saw sympathy for a second. The man was an enigma, he looked like he felt sorry for me after he just sold my mouth and pussy to four teachers. I started washing my hair again, I had too many problems, I sure didn’t need to worry about coach’s motivation. I finished my shower with him watching and dressed again. My blouse and skirt were in remarkably good shape since they had spent most of the day on the ground.

“Ready to go shopping?” He said and I groaned.

“I am really hungry.” I said and he smiled.

“I can definitely afford to buy you a burger, you brought in a lot of cash for me today.” He said.

“That is awful generous of you.” I said.

“There she is; that’s my sassy girl.” He said and I followed him to his car.

He got some burgers in the drive thru and I ate two, I guess getting gang-fucked burns a lot of calories. I did like the fact that I had some real food in my stomach to soak up all the cum in there. We pulled up to an extravagant building. We walked in and it was even more elaborate than Madame Zoe’s. I smiled when I thought how nice Cheryl was. I needed to grab onto any good feelings today. A lady walked up, and I couldn’t tell how old she was, she was dressed very nice and her makeup either was making her look older or hiding her age.

“Mike, nice to see you again. What do you need tonight?” The lady said.

“Sybil, nice to see you too. You are looking lovely. This is Cassie, we need a dress for Cheri’s and then a formal dress for a banquet.” Mike said and the lady looked at me.

“She is pretty, this should not be hard. Some of the boys are here, you know the way.” Sybil said and took my hand.

Coach walked away and the lady took me through the store. She stopped at a rack of underwear. She looked down at me.

“C cup?” She said and I nodded.

“I thought so, they look nice. They will look much nicer in a little bit.” She said and pulled out a package and handed it to me.

She pulled another package and then we continued walking. She led me through a curtain into what looked like a dressing room. There were rooms to the right and chairs and couches to the left. I saw one Mom sitting on a couch while her daughter stood in front of her in a nice shiny dress. It did look good on her on her tight body; I guessed a homecoming or some other dance. She was wearing black hose as well.

“Go in there and take all that stuff off. Put on these and I will bring you some dresses to try on.” Sybil said and pointed to an empty room. The girl in the shiny dress walked into the room next to mine.

I pulled the curtain, and a light went on. The curtain was all the way to the floor and the walls were very tall. I liked this much better than those small curtains that showed off the bottom part of your legs and allowed you to look over the top so you could see who was watching your panties fall to your ankles. It was surprising how many fitting rooms were like that, designed by men, I am sure. There was a full-length mirror behind me, and I looked at myself.

My hair was kind of a mess, it was clean, but I didn’t have a brush with me, so it was a little wild and tangled. My yellow blouse desperately needed a trip through the washing machine and dryer. My skirt was no better, there were dirt marks on it, and they showed up easily on the white material. No wonder Sybil looked at me like that, I looked a little shabby.

I unbuttoned my shirt and dropped it; I rubbed my boobs a little. I opened the skirt and unzipped it. It fell to my feet, and I looked at my naked body. I was proud of my body; I always had been. It was getting me into a lot of trouble here lately, but I still liked the way I looked. God, this fucking hair. I tried to run my fingers through it but that didn’t help. I opened one of the packages and it was a black lace bra. I put it on, and it fit perfectly. My boobs looked awesome in it, I had nice cleavage and they rode high on my chest. I turned and it was impressive from the side as well.

I opened the next package, and it was black stockings. I sat down on the bench and slipped them on. There was lace at the top and they hugged my thighs nicely. They were not tight, but they didn’t feel like they were going to slide down my legs. I guess expensive stuff is worth it sometimes. I looked in the mirror and the stockings and bra looked awesome. It looked a little funny to have them on with my pussy exposed but it was hot.

I opened the last package and pulled out what looked like the matching panties to the bra. They were black and lacy, and I pulled them up. They hugged my ass perfectly and made it look even better. The front looked sheer, but you could not see my pussy, I wasn’t sure how that worked. Now I really looked hot as I admired myself in the mirror. I heard the curtain and Sybil walked in. I saw a different young girl standing outside and she gave me a nasty look.

“Much better already. Sit down and let me work on this rat nest on your head.” Sybil said and I sat.

She pulled out a brush and soon my blonde hair that was full of cum only an hour before was long and silky again. I stood up and it looked awesome, hanging over my shoulders and covering my breasts in the front.

“Ok, let’s start with this one.” Sybil said and was holding a green slinky dress. I noticed she had hung a bunch of dresses on the hook. This was going to be a long ordeal.

We went through a lot of dresses but the slinky green one I tried on first was my favorite. The top was cut perfectly to enhance my cleavage and the hem was about knee length with a severe slit up my left leg, if I turned a certain way you caught a glimpse of lace on my thigh. It really did look nice; I would wear this to a dinner anywhere.

I was now wearing a tight dress that hugged my ass and my boobs. The material shimmered in the light, and it looked like all the prom dresses the young girls were wearing nowadays. My ass looked incredible, and the hem was about to the middle of my thighs. It was short but not skank short, more like young teen short. I turned and looked in the mirror and it looked pretty good. I stepped out and saw the mean girl, she smirked at me and looked back at the mirror. The other girl was in front of her mother again and she looked adorable in her tight dress.

“Yeah, I think we have it.” Sybil said and I turned to see her on her phone.

“Are you sure?” Sybil said.

“Ok, you are the boss.” Sybil said and hung up.

She looked at me and smiled. I could not tell if she was sweet like Cheryl or a dragon, the makeup was hiding that as well.

“Ok, come with me.” She said and she took my hand.

“Where are we going?” I said and realized I didn’t have shoes on.

“Mike wants to see you; it is not normal but hey I just work here...” She said and left off the end of the sentence.

She drug me through the store, customers looked at the young girl in stockings and the really tight dress being pulled by the clerk. We went through a door and then down a small hallway. She opened a door and pulled me into a room. Coach was sitting in a chair at a table with a man and there were about 5 or 6 other guys sitting around three other tables. It looked like a lounge or something. There was a cute blonde girl delivering drinks to two guys at one of the tables. Sybil walked me up to coach and he turned to look at me.

“Very nice, princess. This will do fine. Thank you so much Sybil.” He said and put his hand on my leg as Sybil left the room quickly.

I looked around and all the men were looking at me and smiling. The man at the table with coach was staring at my chest. I looked back at coach.

“Do you like this dress?” Coach said and ran his hand up my leg to the edge of my dress.

“Yes, it is nice.” I said.

I noticed all the men turned to look at something behind me. Coach smiled and I turned to see what they were looking at. My breath caught in my throat as I saw the nasty girl that smirked at me taking off a dress. She was looking right at us, but it was like she didn’t see us. I realized it was a two-way mirror and these men were watching everything that went on in those dressing rooms. The nasty girl pulled off her bra and her boobs bounced out. They were big for her frame. I saw the men all smile as they watched her.

My mind was racing as I watched the girl, I looked around the room and some of the men were staring at her and the rest were staring at me. It hit me that they watched everything I did in that room, they had seen me naked through the glass and now they were looking at me in person. I looked back at the snarky girl pulling down her panties. I got a small shiver between my legs, and I didn’t understand why.

“Princess, you ok?” Coach said and I looked back at him.

I looked back and now I saw the nasty girl totally nude as she pulled up a pair of pink panties. I saw movement and I noticed the young girl that was with her mother in her bra and panties. She was holding up a pair of green silk panties and then she put them down and pulled off the panties she had on. Her young pussy was covered in dark hair.

“Oh.” I said softly and coach chuckled. I looked at him.

“Your face is priceless.” He said.

“What is this?” I said.

“This is a very exclusive club in a very exclusive clothing store. All these men are very rich, and they pay a lot to sit here and watch their daughters, wives, and other wives and daughters try on clothes.” He said.

“Timmy, Kaitlyn has a nice bush, you don’t see that very much anymore.” A man said and I looked back at the rooms. The young girl was pulling up the green panties, her pussy seemed like it was inches from the glass, like I could almost reach out and touch it.

“Yeah, her mom doesn’t believe in shaving, and I guess she won’t let Kaitlyn do it either. Luckily, her mom has a nice pussy when you finally get through the jungle.” The man said and they laughed.

“I am sure Kaitlyn’s is nice as well, probably well worth the journey.” The man said.

I looked back at coach, and he was still smiling. He ran his hand up my leg, pushing my dress up over my ass. He ran his finger under my panties and between my lips. He pulled out his finger and held it up.

“You like this princess, I thought you would.” He said and touched my lips with his finger. I tasted my own pussy.

I looked back at the rooms and now there was another girl, she looked younger than the other two. She pulled off her shirt and her boobs were small with stiff pink nipples.

“Frank, they are coming in nicely.” A man said and I stared at the young girl. I could feel coach’s hand rubbing my pussy through my panties, but I could not take my eyes off her.

“Yeah, she was flat as a board until her 14th birthday and then the last couple of months it seems like they get bigger every day. I don’t think she owns a bra yet, so it is nice around the house.” A man said.

“They are very cute; those little nipples are just begging for attention.” A man said and I saw the young girl pull down her shorts. She had white panties. She pulled them down and I saw her smooth young pussy.

“Now that’s what I’m talking about. Frank, she is beautiful. Those hips are perfect, and that pussy is extraordinary. I am glad you finally brought her in. How is your older daughter, if this one ends up anything like the other, we have a lot to look forward to.” The man said.

“Her sister is a senior this year, she just turned 17. I think they will both have dates to the prom so you will see them together for that.” The man said and I watched the girl pull on some blue silk panties that hugged her nicely.

“You will have to let us know when that is, I would love to see that.” A man said and the girl slipped a cute sundress over her head.

“Princess, you still with us?” Coach said and I looked down.

“I’m sorry.” I said and he chuckled. My dress was still over my butt, and he pulled my panties down. The other man at the table was watching closely. The girl was not in the room anymore.

“Mike, she is precious, where did you find this one?” The man at the table said.

“She sort of fell into my lap but she has turned out to be quite a treasure.” Coach said and pushed me towards the man. I looked at him as his hands ran over my hips.

“She is indeed a treasure; I am glad you decided to bring her back here.” He said and slid his finger through my pussy. I noticed all the men were now watching me.

“Let’s finish unwrapping our treasure.” Coach said and I felt my dress loosen. Coach slid it off my shoulders and then pulled it down my body. The man took his hands off me for a couple of seconds and then he started rubbing my belly as well as my hips.

“Wonderful, like a little goddess.” I heard and saw another man walking up. He sat at the table as coach popped the clasp on my bra.

“Wait until you see this.” Coach said and my bra fell to the floor. The men at the table stared with their mouths open.

“Now that is a nice set of tits. I love how firm they are.” The new man at the table said.

The man in front of me moved his hands up and grabbed my boobs. He moaned and closed his eyes.

“I love young titties. I could do this all day.” The man said and all the men laughed. I saw movement again and the snarky girl was pulling off another dress, she was not wearing a bra, so her big boobs popped out again.

“See, those are nice titties too, but they are already sagging, no offense Tom.” The new man at the table said to one of the other men.

“None taken, she takes after her mom too. I am looking forward to the next couple of years. They are going to get even bigger I am hoping.” The man said.

“Hey, tits are tits right. They all feel good in your hands. In fact, Marty, pass our little goddess over here, I have to check out those puppies.” The new man at the table said.

The man pushed me over to the other man and now someone else was handling my boobs. I looked around and I was worried this was going to degrade quickly. I saw the cute waitress and she didn’t even react other than to smile at me. I was now very worried; this kind of thing must happen a lot. These men were very excited after watching all the girls in various stages of undressing. I looked down at the man with his hands on my boobs. I had a bad feeling that all that excitement they were feeling was going to be taken out on me.

“You are beautiful, baby.” He said and ran his finger over my nipple.

“Princess, get up on the table.” Coach said and I looked at him.

He took my hand and I sat on the table. He pushed me back and I laid down, my head barely on the other edge of the table and my legs hanging off the other side. Coach walked in front of me and looked down.

“Spread your legs princess and hold them open for us.” Coach said and I lifted my legs. I grabbed my legs behind my knees and held them open. Here we go.

“Marty, you may have the honors. I am feeling generous tonight, would you like to fuck her?” Coach said and the man at the table stood up quickly.

“Mike, are you serious?” The man said. Coach looked back at me; his eyes looked dark.

“Princess, ask Mr. Marty to fuck you.” Coach said and I looked at the man.

“Mr. Marty, would you fuck me please?” I said and the man almost fainted. He opened his pants quickly and sunk his cock into my wet pussy.

“Oh fuck, this is nice.” The man said as he buried his cock in me. I looked over and the girl with the hairy pussy was back and trying on another dress. I watched her as the man started fucking me very hard. My body was moving on the table as he pounded me.

He grabbed my legs and I let them go. The newest girl slipped on a really cute dress, she looked nice. I noticed my feet were moving, I still had my stockings on. That looked funny. I felt him drive deep and hold. He was filling me with cum, I guess there would be no shooting off on my body back here. He stepped back and the new man took hold of my legs. He started fucking me and I looked around. The other men were starting to come over. I counted five of them so there must be a total of eight, counting coach. It was going to be a long night.

“Mike, this is a nice pussy. Thank you so much, we owe you big time.” The new man said as he moved his cock in and out of me.

“No problem, I am sure you guys will pay me back one day. When you get your little one back here, I want to be first in line.” Coach said and the man laughed.

“If I am lucky enough to get her back here you can take all her cherries. That will only come close to paying you back for this little goddess.” He said and started fucking me faster.

He pushed deep and deposited more cum in me. I could see the other men standing around. Another one stepped up and sunk his cock in me. I noticed he was looking at the room with the young girl with the smooth pussy. She was pulling off the green panties. She was nude again and he started hammering me harder as he watched her. I was pretty sure he was fucking me while he looked at his naked daughter. He groaned and filled me again. I could feel the cum starting to leak out.

“Hannah, can you bring us a towel, please.” Coach said.

“Yes, sir.” I heard a girl’s voice, and I assumed the cute waitress was Hannah and she was going to bring a towel to wipe up the cum leaking from my sloppy pussy.

Another man stepped up and he was a little larger than the others. I flinched as he sunk in me and started pounding me immediately. I had not had anyone this big since Marcus. I smiled and thought of those two days. I saw coach move over to my head and pull me a little, now my head was hanging off the table. I saw his cock for a second before it was sliding into my mouth.

“Open up princess, time for more protein.” Coach said and the men laughed.

Coach kept pushing and I felt him go into my throat. His balls were now on my face, and I felt his pubic hair on my lips.

“Fuck, look at that. You can see it in her throat.” I heard but all I could see was coach’s balls.

“Our little princess has many talents.” Coach said as he pulled out of my throat slowly. I took a deep breath.

“I guess so, that is hot as fuck.” A man said and coach stepped back.

“Mike, you are the man.” I heard and then another hard cock slid into my mouth. I tasted my pussy, so I was pretty sure this guy was the first guy that fucked me or maybe one of the other 3 or 4 after that, I had lost count. His cock moved into my throat.

He fucked my face with full strokes as my head hung off the table. There was a new man in my pussy as the man moved his cock back into my throat. They were both fucking me hard, I assumed another girl was naked behind the window. I felt him shiver and then I felt a slimy load move down my throat. He held it there for another minute, I could breathe around him now as he started to shrink. He pulled out and then another cock slid in. I was starting to get foggy, I guess you could call it fuck-drunk. I thought the man in my pussy was new, but I wasn’t sure. All I knew is that my body was still moving on the table as the cock in my pussy drilled me. My feet were flying around. The cocks kept showing up at my face and all of them pumped my belly with more cum.

I was not sure how long this had gone on, but my neck was cramping, and I felt myself start to cry with the pain. The man in my throat finished and pulled out and I groaned and grabbed my neck. I saw coach looking down at me, he looked concerned.

“My neck.” I mumbled as I felt cum leak out of my mouth. I guess it all didn’t go in my tummy.

“Let’s get her head back on the table.” I heard a man and then they slid me over a little.

My head was on the table again, and it felt much better. I saw my feet still moving in the air, so I knew someone was between my legs again. I was getting numb down there now so the only way I could tell if they were fucking me was when their body slammed against mine. Coach was looking at me and he moved my head to the side and slid his cock into my mouth. I tasted pussy and cum, so I knew he had fucked me. He held my head and fucked my face. He could not get into my throat at this angle, so he blasted a load into my mouth. I tried to swallow but most of it leaked out. His second load hit my cheek. I guess the facial was starting now.

I must have miscounted because it seemed like it was lasting longer than 8 guys should. I figured each of them for two times with a few exceptions, but I was pretty sure there had been more than 16 cocks in my pussy and almost that many in my mouth. Coach stepped back and I saw a new girl in one of the rooms, she was a redhead, and she had a pussy full of red hair. There was an older lady, not old but older than the girls in one of the other rooms. I realized the men kept coming as they showed up with their wives and daughters. I wondered how long this would go on.

I opened my eyes as another cock shot on my face. I must have fallen asleep because my face felt like it was coated. My eyes were blurry as I could see the cum on them when I opened them. My legs were down, and no one was fucking me now. I tried to move my head, but I couldn’t. All I could do was look at the rooms where the poor girls and women showed their bodies to these men. I looked around as much as I could, and I didn’t see any more men. I felt hands and then I was lifted to a sitting position.

“Hannah, we may need another towel.” Coach said.

“Yes, sir, I will be right back.” She said and I saw her scurry off.

“Princess, you are a little bit of a mess.” He said and I looked at him, the cum still on my eyes.

“Here you go sir.” I heard Hannah and looked to see her handing coach more towels.

I saw him holding my yellow blouse and then he started wiping up the cum on the table with it. It quickly got saturated and then he put it on me and started to button it. It felt heavy and wet. He finished and then I saw him wiping up more with my skirt. He took my hands and pulled me to a standing position. I wobbled and he held me up. I felt more hands and I saw Hannah holding me from the other side. I looked at her and she looked sad. Coach saturated my skirt and then put it on me. I was basically wearing cum clothes. He sat me in a chair, and he wiped up the rest with the towels.

“Sir, it is ok, I will get the rest.” Hannah said and I looked at her. Did she clean up after gangbangs often here?

“Thank you, Hannah, I am so sorry for all the mess.” Coach said.

“It was quite the party.” Hannah said.

“Yes, it was. Princess, it’s time to go.” Coach said and lifted me to stand. My legs felt wobbly, and my pussy was starting to throb, I guess the numbness was wearing off.

He walked me out of the shop, it was dark outside, and he led me to the car. He spread a huge towel on the seat and put me in the front seat. He put my seatbelt on, and I thought that he would have to clean that for sure. He got in the seat and looked at me. He started the car and pulled away.

“I’m sorry.” I said softly.

“Sorry for what princess?” He said.

“Sorry for whatever I did to make you hate me so much and want to punish me.” I said and he stopped the car. He turned and looked at me.

“Cassie, I don’t hate you.” He said and I felt my eyes tear up.

“Then why do you make me do these things?” I said. He took a deep breath.

“Cassie, these guys that have a hook in us now are relentless. They will use us and abuse us until they are tired of us. If we are lucky, they will move on to more profitable people and we can slink away. That is the only way I see out of this.” He said.

“But why do you hurt us?” I said.

“Honey, the things I do are meant to keep them happy. I also do it to make it easier for you to accept some of the harder things they will ask of you later. I don’t know any other way to help you.” He said.

“This is not helping.” I said and looked out of the window.

He started the car and drove me to my dorm. It was late and there was no one around. I opened the door to get out. He reached in the back seat and handed me a bag. It was from the store.

“Do you need any help?” He said and I looked back at him.

“No, you have done enough. You can report back to your people that it was a successful night. You humiliated me multiple times, sold me to some of my teachers, and allowed a whole room of your friends to fuck me. That should keep them happy.” I said and got out of the car.

I shut the door and started walking up the path to my dorm. Luckily, no one noticed the cum-drenched girl. I walked right into the shower when I got to my floor and stood under the warm water. I felt my energy returning slowly. I took off my clothes and scrubbed all the cum out of my hair and off my body. I wrung out my clothes and wrapped them in a towel. I wrapped a towel around myself and walked slowly back to my room. My roommate was still off somewhere fucking her boyfriend, I think she was keeping the dorm room so her mom wouldn’t know she was banging him 24/7. Maybe I should introduce her to coach, she would be a natural.

I fell onto my bed in my towel and fell asleep within minutes.

