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Chapter 25: Friday, perfect ending to the week from hell

I woke up without my alarm, I looked at the clock and it was 7:00. I sat up and stretched. I felt pretty good, I guess I was an amazing healer. I had a feeling that would come in handy in the future. I swung my legs over and stood up. My stomach did not hurt at all, my face still felt a little weird. My butt was a little tender, but I rubbed it and it did not hurt. I walked to the shower. The warm water felt great, I washed my hair, that felt really great. I wrapped in a towel and walked back to my room.

I pulled out some panties and then I thought about Pennington. Fuck him, he wasn’t getting any more of my underwear. I put the panties back in the drawer. I pulled out a grey pleated skirt and slipped it on. It was a heavy material and not short so I wouldn’t have to worry about wind or walking up stairs. I grabbed a dark blue button up shirt. It was loose enough not to show my nipples and I buttoned it enough so no one could look down and see anything. I put my hair in a ponytail and grabbed my backpack. It was Friday and I felt good about that for some reason.

I walked into first period and Miss Clemens was writing in a book. She looked up at me and got a look of concern on her face.

“How are you, Miss Jones?” She said.

“Fine.” I said.

“Good, your face is almost healed. I am glad you are back. Are you excited about the competition tomorrow? I used to get so nervous before the first one.” She said.

“Yeah, it should be fun.” I said, still trying to figure out this chick.

“You guys are so much better than we were. I am sure you will dominate this one.” She said.

“I hope so.” I said and sat in my seat. It felt good not to have to worry about creepy Mr. Thomas looking up my skirt, especially today.

I sat and listened to Miss Clemens, it was easy, she had a way of teaching that felt like you were listening to a story, and you didn’t want to miss anything. I heard the bell ring and I groaned. I wanted to keep listening. I was pretty sure I had learned more in this class than from anything Mr. Thomas tried to teach. I was going to like this class. I packed my bag and started to walk out.

“I will see you tomorrow, Miss Jones.” Miss Clemens said.

“You are coming?” I said.

“Yes, I wouldn’t miss it for the world, I love the competitions.” She said, obviously excited.

“Good, I will see you there.” I said and she smiled.

I walked to second period trying to figure her out. She was on coach’s team; did he fuck her like he does Jennifer and me? Did she know what he was doing to us? She seemed to know about what Mr. Thomas did and she knew about my face. I was still deep in thought as I walked into second period.

“Good morning, Miss Jones.” I heard and looked at Mr. Jennings sitting behind his desk.

“Good morning, Mr. Jennings.” I said in a monotone voice and sat in my front row seat. My skirt was long enough for me to easily stay modest. I saw him frown, too bad fucker.

He started class by announcing the next test and handing out a sample test for us to take and use as a study guide. It was just another worksheet with a fancy name. I started working on it and he called my name. I looked up.

“Miss Jones, may I see you for a minute?” he said. I got up and walked up to his desk. He had an open grade book on his desk, he motioned me over to his side.

“We need to discuss what you missed yesterday.” He said and put his hand on the back of my thigh. I looked out at the class, and no one seemed to notice. He pulled me closer, so the desk blocked my lower half from view. I felt his hand slide up my leg and then touch my pussy.

“No panties?” He whispered and slid his finger inside me. I grunted and put my hand on his desk to stabilize myself.

“Tell me Miss Jones, how long have you been a slut?” He whispered and wiggled his finger.

“I am not a slut, sir.” I said softly, still watching the class to make sure no one saw what was going on. He chuckled and I saw a boy on the front row look up. He looked right back down to his paper.

“When then tell me what kind of girl does not wear panties to school and lets her teacher play with her pussy in class?” He whispered.

“I don’t know, sir.” I said and grunted as he pushed his finger deeper.

“Well, how long have you been this easy then?” He said.

“About two months, sir.” I said and he slid his finger out slowly.

“Two months? That is not very long, did you just wake up one day and decide to start fucking all your teachers?” He said and pushed his finger back inside.

“I was raped.” I said and he stopped moving his finger.

“Is that what made you like this? This is not the normal reaction of a rape victim.” He said and held his finger inside me but still. How did he know what a normal reaction should be?

“I have no choice, if I don’t do these things then some bad people will hurt me.” I said and looked down.

“I see, so you have to do everything I tell you?” He said and started wiggling his finger again.

“I think so.” I said and he smiled.

“That is good to know. I will have to think of some creative ways to teach you, education is all about differentiation.” He said and slid his finger out of me.

I was stunned for a second that this was the reaction of a teacher that just heard a student confess that she was raped and is being forced to do things she does not want to do. I thought that maybe shoving your finger in her pussy was not the appropriate response, but then I did not think this guy deserved to be a teacher, so I guess it all works out. I flinched as he rammed his finger deep.

“I do love your pussy. For today, let’s just have you return to your seat and make sure I can see this pretty pussy the rest of the class. Can you do that for me, Miss Jones?” He said and squeezed my thigh.

“Yes sir.” I said.

“Ok, scoot then.” He said and patted my bare butt.

I went to my seat and pulled my skirt up a little. I spread my legs and looked at him. He gave me a thumbs up. I started working on my worksheet/sample test while my teacher stared at my pussy. The bell rang and I was happy to hear it. This was a stupid class led by a pervert. I left quickly.

I was walking to the office for third period, and I saw Jennifer run up to me. She hugged me and I wrapped my arms around her.

“How are you feeling today?” She said.

“Much better.” I said and she smiled.

“Great, can you eat lunch with me today?” She said and I nodded. I had no lunchtime gangbangs planned now that Mr. Thomas was gone.

“Yay! I will see you after third period.” She said and ran off quickly. I saw her meet up with a group of girls and start laughing.

It was nice to see her making friends, which made me realize other than her I had none in this school. When did that happen? I had some friends last semester, but they seemed to have faded away since I spend so much time with my legs spread. That made me sad. I needed to try and make friends, I thought about how to do that. I looked up and I was in the main office area, and it did not help my sadness. I walked into Pennington’s office and closed the door. He was working on his computer. I started unbuttoning my shirt and he looked up.

I took my shirt off and put it on the back of the chair. He looked at my boobs for a few seconds and then looked down at my skirt.

“Panties?” He said. I lifted my skirt and he smiled.

“I wondered how long it would take you to figure that out.” He said and I sat down.

“So, Coach tells me you had a rough night Wednesday.” He said.

“Yeah, you could say that.” I said.

“How are you feeling now?” He said.

“Fine.” I said, since when did he give a shit how I felt? He chuckled and turned back to his computer.

“I hear Jennifer covered for you last night with Randall.” He said and typed on his keyboard.

“Yes, I was not able to go.” I said.

“She is a good friend. She must have made a good impression; he has booked for next week and he wants both of you. That is quite a lot to take on for an old guy.” He said and smiled.

“He doesn’t seem that old.” I said.

“Just try and not kill him, your pussy is pretty potent as is Jennifer’s. Clients dying is bad for business.” He said and smiled.

“We will make sure he doesn’t die.” I said.

“Good girl. Now about tonight, you need to dress like you are going to prom, I guess this banquet is like a big deal. Coach will take you to the house, they have rented a limo. You will meet your date there. Be nice to the kid and rock his world. This is an important client, do not fuck this up.” He said and looked at me.

“Ok.” I said.

“Something else, daddy is actually the client so you will most likely have to make him happy as well.” He said.

“Goodie.” I said and he chuckled. He turned and looked at me.

“You know, when Tony was in here Tuesday and I watched him make you cum on his lap, that had to be one of the hottest things I have ever seen. I was wondering if it was that Tony was doing it or do I just like watching you cum.” He said.

“That is a dilemma.” I said.

“Sweetie, I love the sass, but I have to warn you to be careful. You mouth off to the wrong person and you will end up with a broken jaw or something worse.” He said and I looked at him. He was probably right as hard as that was for me to accept. I would have to be aware of my audience a little more than I have been.

“So, I was thinking. I need you to put your legs up on the arms of that chair and lift that skirt so I can see all your goodies. Then I want you to masturbate and make yourself cum. Don’t get any ideas, you will not leave here until you have an orgasm, and I will know if it is real, I have seen plenty of fake ones.” He said. I was not surprised women had to fake orgasms with him around.

I sighed and spread my legs over the chair arms and pulled up my skirt. I closed my eyes and moved my hand down to my open pussy. I was not wet; Mr. Jennings’ fingering did fire me up a bit but that was long gone. I ran my finger slowly into my opening and thought or Marcus. I imagined my finger was his tongue and I moaned. I grabbed my boob with my other hand and squeezed. I tried to put myself in a happy place instead of where I was. I ran my finger over my nipple and felt a little surge of pleasure.

I opened my eyes, and he was holding his phone and smiling. Great, this would make a great video. I closed my eyes and tried to forget about him. I moved my finger up my pussy and then around my clit. I grunted and lurched my hips as my finger touched the sensitive little girl. I rubbed my clit and pinched my nipple; I was not interested in prolonging this as I usually did. I felt my body react and I rubbed my clit faster. I pinched my nipple hard, and I groaned. I felt my body stiffen and then start to shake as the pleasure ripped through me.

I settled down and opened my eyes, he was still taping me. I saw him press the screen and then put his phone down. My legs were still spread, and I was feeling a few aftershocks.

“You have got to be the most sexual creature I have ever seen. I have seen many beautiful women in all stages of pleasure, but no one makes it look like you do. It is quite special. I see why the clients like you so much.” He said and I put my legs down. I shivered again.

“Thank you, I guess.” I said.

“Oh, it is definitely a compliment. It is a special skill to have this power over people so that they all just want to fuck you as soon as they see you.” He said.

“It is a blessing.” I said and he laughed.

“You really are something else. You have quite a future in the organization, it may not be pleasant for you all the time, but it will be special.” He said.

“I realize that, and I have already felt a few of the not so pleasant times.” I said.

“Yeah, I saw the draft of Wednesday. I am surprised you are walking around to be honest. You are a tough kid.” He said.

“I was not walking very good yesterday.” I said.

“I can imagine. They have you scheduled for another one next week.” He said and I looked at him.

“Another one?” I said, now terrified.

“Yes, and they told me to tell you that you will not die.” He said and smiled. I felt a sigh of relief, even thought I was pretty sure it would be a lot like what happened Wednesday.

“What day?” I said.

“Wednesday night again and Jennifer will be with you.” He said.

“No, are you sure?” I said.

“Yes, they like the two of you together, they said something about a hunger games thing.” He said.

I remembered that movie and I remembered the little girl that Katniss tried to protect. I looked up at him.

“Rue died.” I said and my heart felt like it weighed a thousand pounds.

“Yes, she did. You will have to do a better job than Katniss did.” He said and I wanted to jump over the desk and pummel him. Add that to my bucket list.

I heard the bell ring and I pulled on my shirt and started to button it.

“You have a great long weekend, sweetheart. I will look forward to seeing you on Tuesday, you will spend the afternoon with me, we have a lot of work to do. I want to see how many times I can fuck you in a row.” He said and I picked up my backpack.

“Great, something to look forward to.” I said and walked out of his office.

I walked to lunch, worried about my young friend. They wouldn’t kill her in her first movie. He was probably fucking with me; he knew it would mess me up if he said that. If I find out that he said that just to get a rise out of me then his pummeling will take on a new edge. I heard Jennifer before I saw her, and she banged into me. I grunted and felt her arms around me.

I ate lunch with Jennifer and tried to smile as much as possible. What Mr. Pennington said really fucked with me. I needed to talk to coach. That was a hoot that the person I looked to was the one that was at the heart of my abuse here at school. Lunch finished and I walked to fourth period.

Mr. Booker was sitting behind his desk and smiling as I walked in. I slid into my seat on the first row, and he was looking at me. I remembered his instructions from Wednesday, and I spread my legs. He smiled and blew me a kiss. I tried to ignore him staring at my crotch as class dragged. I kept looking at the clock and finally the bell rang. I closed my legs and grabbed my backpack.

“Have a nice day, Miss Jones.” He said and I didn’t even look at him.

Fifth period was my respite again as my female teacher had no desire to see between my legs. Unfortunately, the class ended, and I started walking to the dressing room. I spotted Willie and I walked up to him.

“Hi Miss Cassie.” He said.

“Hi Willie.” I said.

“You look pretty again today.” He said and I smiled.

“Willie, you are so sweet, and I love it when you say that stuff. You must have plenty of ladies after you if you say stuff like that.” I said and he lowered his head.

“No, Miss Cassie. I don’t have plenty of ladies.” He said.

“Well, you don’t need more than one. Can I be your one, Willie?” I said.

“Miss Cassie, you don’t want to be with me.” He said.

“Willie, I would love to be with you. How late are you here tonight?” I said.

“I will be here until at least 10. I have to clean the cafeteria tonight.” He said.

“Good, I will come find you after practice. Would you like that Willie?” I said and walked closer, I saw the bulge in his pants, and I put my hand over it. He groaned.

“Oh, Miss Cassie, you should not do that.” He said.

“I will see you after practice Willie.” I said and squeezed his cock. He groaned again.

I left him standing in the hallway with a hard cock. I was not a tease, I fully intended to fuck him after practice today. I needed someone to touch me that liked me. I walked to coach’s office, and he was still in there. I went in and closed the door. He looked up.

“You are not going to go off on me again about something are you princess.” He said and smiled. He stopped smiling when he looked at my face.

“Mr. Pennington said Jennifer and I have to make a movie next week and he implied that Jennifer may die. Please tell me that he is full of shit.” I said and tried not to start crying.

“Fuck, fuck.” He said and turned to his computer.

“Coach, please tell me he is full of shit.” I said and I felt a tear running down my cheek.

“Cassie, give me a minute.” He said and was typing furiously.

“Coach.” I said and sat down. Now I was crying. I put my head in my hands and I could not think straight. My mind was a blur. Could we run away? What would they do to us if they found us?

I heard coach say something and I looked up to see him on the phone.

“Fred, do you have the script for next week?” He said.

“Well, get it. You can’t do this to them, it is wrong.” He said.

“I will hold.” He said. I had stopped crying, but I knew my face was a mess. I looked at him and his eyes were not cruel at the moment.

“Yes, ok, yes, I will see you Wednesday. Thank you, Fred.” He said and hung up. I looked at him and held my breath.

“She is not going to die.” He said and I let out a huge breath.

“I am going to kill Pennington.” I said, I could feel my anger rising.

“Cassie, I will take care of him. Please do not lose it with him, he is a weasel, but he does have the ear of a few important people.” He said.

“Coach, that was cruel and mean.” I said.

“Yes, I agree, and I will speak to him.” He said.

“Ok. Did Fred tell you what kind of movie?” I said.

“Yeah, another gang rape. In a park or something.” He said.

“With Jennifer? Fuck.” I said.

“She can handle it.” He said and I looked at him.

“Unfortunately, I know that.” I said and stood up.

“Cassie, have the girls meet in the gym before they get dressed. Our new uniforms are in.” He said.

“Sure.” I said and walked out.

How fucked up was it that I was happy it was only a gang rape? This was getting scarier by the minute. Why did they pick now to bring her in to the movies? Was it because of me? Shit, that sucked, no good deed goes unpunished. I passed on coach’s message to the girls in the dressing room, I sat with the team in the gym, waiting for him.

“Hey, girls, new uniforms are here.” He said and drug a huge box into the gym

I heard a lot of excited giggles and he started to hand out the packages.

“Girls, there are two uniforms. Put one on now, the other is for tomorrow. They are identical. When you get your package go ahead and get dressed. Everything you need is in the package.” He said as he handed them out.

Jennifer and I sat and waited; we did not hear our names called until we were the last two left in the gym. We walked over and he handed us our packages.

“Flyers have a little bit different cut than the others. We want you guys to stand out. Do not put anything on other than what is in the bag.” He said and we took our packages and went into the dressing room.

Most of the girls were dressed and gone when we got in there. I sat on the bench and opened my bag. I pulled out the skirt, it was small and tight, but it looked the same as all the other girls, so far so good. I pulled out the cheer panties and these looked a little different. They looked to be cut a little more than the other girls. Jennifer was holding hers up in front of her and they looked really small. I pulled out the top and they were cut like the others, there were straps and our shoulders were bare. They were tight across the chest and showed most of our belly. I looked at the other girls after they were dressed, and they looked nice.

“Cassie, there is no sports bra or base panties.” Jennifer said as she looked in her empty bag.

We usually wore sports bras under our tops to keep our chest from moving as we jumped. Most of the girls didn’t need them but for those of us that did they were critical. The base panties as we called them were worn under the cheer panties and they tended to be tight to make sure nothing popped out.

“Cassie, this is not good, this doesn’t even cover my butt.” Jennifer said and I looked up at her.

She was wearing the cheer panties and the back was almost like a thong, most of her tight little butt was hanging out. I could see a perfect camel toe in the front as well as the tight panties did not hide much.

“Sweetie, put the skirt on and it may cover.” I said and she did. The skirt was short and tight, but it did cover her panties.

“Yes, but not when we are doing a stunt.” She said and I took a deep breath.

“Let’s put them on before we judge.” I said and I put on the rest of the uniform.

This was a problem; my ass was hanging out more than hers and I knew these panties would be sucked into my ass crack the first time I pulled a stunt. The real problem for me though was the top. It almost looked too small. The bottoms of my breasts were slightly visible and that was without my arms in the air. I raised my arms and Jennifer gasped.

“Cassie, your boobs are going to fall out.” She said and sat down.

“I don’t think so, the top is pretty tight, they should stay put.” I said and looked down. She looked so sad.

“They are taking everything now, this was the thing I looked forward to, the thing I didn’t think they could touch no matter how many men I had to go with. Now everyone is going to see, we are not going to be taken seriously.” She said and looked up at me. I sat down and hugged her.

“We are still good and that will show. Most of these uniforms are skimpy anyway, I don’t think we will stand out that much.” I said.

“Guys, coach needs you out there.” We looked up to see one of our bases standing in the door.

We got up and walked out. Coach was standing next to the team. He was talking to them, and we walked towards them. I noticed as we walked there was a group of men in the stands.

“Okay, we are going to have a short practice today. We will just run through the routine once for our sponsors and then you guys can go and get some rest. The bus leaves here at 8:00 sharp, I need you dressed and on the bus by 7:45. The drive is one hour, you can do your makeup and hair on the bus if you want.” He said.

I looked over at the sponsors and there was 12 of them. They were all older men and some of them looked familiar. I noticed Gregory was in the group. Oh, those sponsors. I looked back and coach was instructing the team. I took my position, and we started our routine. I tried to forget about the uniform, but I was pretty sure my needle and scorpion would be very popular tonight and tomorrow. I hoped there weren’t too many cameras. We finished our routine and we nailed it, Jennifer was great even with her sketchy panties and my boobs did not fall out. All the men stood and clapped.

“Ok, girls, hit the showers, 8:00 sharp. Cassie, Jennifer, I need to see you for a minute.” Coach said and I took a deep breath and took Jennifer’s hand. We went over to coach and the men were coming down from the stands.

“Gentlemen, I want to introduce you to our stars. This is Cassie and Jennifer, our flyers and the main reason we are nationally ranked.” Coach said and I actually felt a little proud.

“Girls, you were great.” One of the men said and I looked at him. He had a nice smile and a head full of grey hair. He also had a huge erection. I looked and I could see most of them had definite bulges in their pants. This was not good.

“Coach, the uniforms look great. They really pop.” Another old man with an erection said.

“Yes, could we get a closer look at one of the stunts?” A man said and I looked at him. He was sweating a little, his belly was huge, and his shirt was not doing a very good job of holding it.

“Girls, can you pull a needle and hold it, please?” Coach said and Jennifer looked at me.

“Just you and me alone in here.” I whispered and I heard her take a deep breath.

I pulled my needle and felt my skirt pull up to my waist. Jennifer did the same and I saw her ass was pretty much uncovered.

“You see fellas how the skirts display, and the panties are still legal but...” He said and I felt his hand touch my thigh. I flinched and he ran his hand over my ass.

“Feel free to get a closer look.” Coach said and I saw the fat man move to Jennifer and touch her pussy. He just grabbed it and then rubbed on her tight butt. I could see her eyes were closed and she was biting her lip.

I felt someone touch me and he was just as rough. He pushed on my pussy and then grabbed my butt and squeezed. I felt hands touch my belly and then run up and touch the bottoms of my boobs that were sticking out of my top.

“Fellas let’s let them down, we don’t want them to pull a muscle the night before the competition. Girls, you can release.” Coach said and I put my leg down and caught my breath.

“Coach, I love the uniforms and they will make a good impression with the judges. Could we see some of their other skills, I have heard some stories.” One of the old men said and Coach smiled. He moved over to us and whispered.

“Girls, these are some of the most important men in the organization, it would be in your best interest to make them happy. Do we understand?” He whispered and I saw Jennifer nod her head. I nodded and he smiled.

“Fellas, you are in for quite a treat. Our two little stars have many skills that you will enjoy. Girls, please show these gentlemen how good you are at kissing ... each other.” Coach said and I heard one of the men groan. I looked at Jennifer and she looked scared.

“Just you and me.” I whispered and took her in my arms. She nodded and I touched her lips gently with mine.

I kissed her softly and then opened my mouth and slid my tongue into her small mouth. She moaned and I felt her tongue join the party. I put my hand on her head and kissed my cute friend. I heard murmuring and a few expletives. I kissed her for at least a minute and pulled back. I saw her mouth stay open and she took a breath. She was so cute.

“Fuck, that is hot.” One of the men said.

“Ted, feel free to remove one of the tops, your choice.” Coach said and the man grabbed my top and yanked it over my head. I heard a few more expletives. Another man stepped up and pulled Jennifer’s top off.

I kissed her again, our breasts now touching. I felt her little nipples poking into my skin. I ran my hand down her back as I kissed her. She was so strong, I loved running my hands over her muscles. I felt her hands wrap around me and start rubbing my back. I pulled back and looked at her, her eyes were glazed. I hugged her and pulled her into my chest. I was afraid this was going to be bad and last a while as I looked at the group of men watching us.

“Girls let’s get started. Please get on your knees.” Coach said and I felt Jennifer shiver. I took her hand and we knelt on the gym floor and sat on our legs.

“Fellas, pick your poison.” Coach said and two men stepped. The one in front of me opened his pants and then I had a cock in my mouth. I saw Jennifer open her mouth and a cock slid into her body.

I grabbed his shaft and started moving my mouth over his head. I kissed the head and started to pump him with my hand. I licked the head and he groaned. This would not take long. I moved my mouth over his head and took him deep. I felt him touch the back of my mouth, but I was not going to take them in my throat tonight, they would get the vanilla blowjob and be happy with it. I heard a groan and looked over, Jennifer had cum running off her chin and I saw him blast her cheek with a huge glob. She held the cock as it finished on her face.

My guy must have been watching as well as he fired a load into my mouth. I clamped my mouth over him and sucked him dry. He pulled out and another cock took his place. I took this one in my mouth and I heard Jennifer gag. The man in her mouth was holding her head and trying to jam his cock deeper. I wanted to reach out and grab his nuts and twist, but she recovered and pulled him out and started licking his head slowly and looking up at him. He relaxed his hand, good girl, I thought.

My second guy blasted a huge load into my mouth and then pulled out. He fired the next load into my eye before I could react. I closed it just in time and shoved his cock back in my mouth to catch the rest of his stuff. He pulled out and the next guy shoved it in. This was the third, we were halfway through. I wondered if these old guys would be able to get it up a second time. This may not be as bad as I thought if we could get out of here with just a few blowjobs. Only a true slut would classify 6 as a few.

I swallowed two more loads without getting any more on my face. I looked over before the next one jammed it in my mouth and saw Jennifer was not so lucky. Her face was covered, and I saw some in her hair. Cum was leaking out of her mouth and running down her chin. Her chest was also covered but she was still sucking on the cock embedded in her pretty face. I started working on the cock in my mouth and I noticed there was no one in line behind him. They were all sitting on the first row of the stands and looked like they were all out of breath.

I sucked this guy deep and sucked him hard. I grabbed his balls and fondled them. He groaned and shot his load into me. I sucked him dry as well and he stumbled away. Jennifer was still working on her last one, she was pretty good. I realized I had never seen her in action except for taking coach’s cock behind a sheet. She held his cock in her mouth and I could see her swallowing. He pulled out and stumbled away. She looked at me and smiled. She looked like one of those girls in those porn movies with the gang of guys that just cum all over her face.

I moved over and kissed her. I heard some groans from the stands, and I kissed my little friend with her cum-soaked face. I could taste the men in her mouth. I pulled back and looked at her. She reached up and scooped the cum off my eye. I opened it and blinked. I scooped a huge load off her chin and rubbed it on her chest. She moaned and I smiled. I cleaned her face and rubbed it into her chest.

“Mike, can we make another request?” I heard a man.

“Sure, you guys ready for another round?” Coach said.

“Not quite yet but a little 69 action would help that along.” The man said and coach looked at us.

“Just you and me. Lie down.” I whispered and she laid back. I pulled off her panties. I pulled off my own panties.

I moved over her and put my head into her crotch. I placed my legs on both sides of her head. I raised up and looked at the men. They were very interested. I moved down and kissed Jennifer’s small pussy. I felt her body lurch. I spread her legs a little more and then licked her open lips. She was moaning but I did not feel her touching me. I was fine with that; I was perfectly happy munching on her and they couldn’t see what was happening back there anyway. I flicked my tongue over her clit, and she moaned and pushed her hips up.

I licked her opening again slowly from top to bottom. She tasted so good, salty and sweet. I sucked her juices out of her and then stuck my tongue into her little hole. She shivered again and then I pulled out and circled her clit with my tongue. I could tell she was close, her hips were moving, trying to push her pussy into my mouth. I flicked across her clit, and she let out a little scream. I saw the guys move when she did that. One of them stood up and started to walk over.

I looked up and saw he was holding his cock and it was hard again. Well, that answered that question. He knelt and moved closer. His cock was close, and I took it in my mouth. He groaned and grabbed my head. He pushed it in and out a few times and then pulled it out. He moved it down and lined it up with her open pussy. I watched him slide his cock into my little friend. I heard her groan and then I flicked my tongue across her clit again. She screamed again and I felt her grab my thighs with a death grip. I sucked her clit as the man drove into her deep.

Jennifer screamed and I wondered if anyone heard. She started shaking and I kept sucking her clit. The man was holding her legs and trying to hang on as she convulsed. He kept his cock in her and I wondered what that must feel like. She started to settle down and then I saw him start to move in and out of her. He was hammering her, and his belly hit my head as he pushed in. I saw another man moving over and then I felt a cock slide into me. I kept watching her little pussy as the cock moved in and out, it was fascinating, I had never seen this from this close. I tried to remember if Mandy and I did this at the bachelor party but that whole thing was becoming a blur, well except for the part where my daddy called me a whore, that memory was still crystal clear.

The man pushed into her and groaned. I saw him pull out and cum flowed out of her pussy. I leaned over and licked it up, cleaning her. It didn’t take long for the next cock, and he grabbed my head as he drove into her. He stroked in her a few times and then pulled out and shoved it in my mouth. He pulled my head and pushed his cock hard, I felt it slide into my throat and he groaned and held it there. He pulled back and shoved it deep again. He pulled out and put it back into Jennifer as I tried to catch my breath. He kept that routine until he pushed deep into my throat and blasted his load directly into my belly. I felt a man behind me shoot into my pussy and another take his place. I was not sure how many that was, it was easy to lose count. The man pulled out of my throat and another cock showed up. He jammed it into my mouth and then pulled out and pushed it into Jennifer’s pussy. I was happy I could take some action away from her pussy. The man behind me now was really pounding me, he was pushing my body into the man fucking Jennifer.

The man pulled out of Jennifer’s pussy and shoved his cock into my mouth just as the man behind me slammed into me. The cock in my mouth rammed into my throat as I was pushed into him. He grabbed my head and held it as the guy pounded me from behind. This was hard but there was no cock in Jennifer, so I was happy. I started getting a little dizzy and I pushed on his thighs. He pulled out and I grabbed a huge breath.

“Don’t suffocate one of my flyers the night before our first competition.” I heard coach say and laugh.

The man pummeled Jennifer’s little pussy and I heard her gag from behind. The man was not in my pussy anymore and now she had two cocks in her. I sucked on her clit to try and take her mind off it. I heard her moan around the cock in her mouth. He must have cum in her mouth because I now had a different cock in my pussy. The man in her pussy came and pulled away, more cum flowed out of her.

The next man stepped up and he pushed her legs back. Her hips lifted more off the floor and he shoved his cock in her messy pussy. He stroked a couple of times and then he put his cock against her small asshole. I looked up and it was Gregory. He smiled down at me and pushed into her butt. I heard her scream and then she stopped. There was no cock in my pussy anymore, so I knew why she stopped screaming. Her hips were moving as he continued to slide into her small ass. We had never talked about this but from the look on Gregory’s face I figured he had fucked Francesca in the ass a few times. He was now buried, and her tiny ass was stretched around him.

I watched my little friend get fucked in the ass and then he pushed deep and deposited his load into her bowels. He pulled out and she closed up quickly, trapping his seed in her butt. I was still looking at her ass when another cock slammed into her pussy. He drove it in hard and I heard her squeal. I started licking her pussy around the cock and I heard her start to moan. I felt my body moving and a cock was in my pussy again. I looked up and saw there was no one standing around anymore, maybe this was almost over.

The man in her pussy pulled out and shoved his cock in my face. He held my head and came hard into my mouth. I swallowed and sucked him as he finished. He pulled out and sat down, breathing hard. I didn’t think of these old guys were having heart attacks, but I guess that is a real worry. I tried to remember my CPR training as I felt another man dump a load into my pussy. There was no cock near my head, and I turned to see no one behind me. I got off and moved to Jennifer’s head. Her face was coated again, and I realized my pussy was probably leaking right on her face.

I started pushing the cum off her face and she opened her eyes. She was smiling and that looked weird with her face full of cum. I tried to smile but I could not, she looked so used and it broke my heart.

“I am glad you are here.” She said softly as I continued to clean her face.

I heard the men shuffling but I did not look back. I just looked down at my cute friend.

“Are you ok?” I said.

“Yeah, I am ok. Thank you for helping me. I felt you and it helped to distract me.” She said.

“So, what Gregory did, you have done that before?” I said.

“That was Gregory, that makes sense. He likes to fuck his granddaughter in the ass.” She said and smiled.

“I figured, he seemed to be pretty focused.” I said.

“Yes, he is very focused. You went with him one time, right?” She said.

“Yeah, but he did not do that. He fucked me once and then came in my face as his driver fucked me from behind.” I said and she got a strange look on her face.

“You are a very different Francesca than me.” She said.

“Gregory is a strange man, so I am not surprised. We should go take a shower.” I said.

“Do you think we need one?” She said and I laughed and sat up. My body was a little sore and she was coated with cum.

I pulled her to a sitting position and noticed we were still wearing our skirts, that looked funny. Covered in cum with just our skirts on. I stood up and helped her to her feet. I saw coach was shaking hands with the last man as he left. He turned and started walking towards us. I picked up our clothes and held Jennifer’s hand.

“Girls, thank you. Nice work, the sponsors were very happy.” He said.

“Well, I am so glad.” I said and started to walk. He grabbed my arm.

“This was a big step in getting you some serious clout. They were very happy and want to see more of you. You should be happy about that.” He said and squeezed my arm. I looked into his eyes and saw cruelty and compassion flipping back and forth.

“I am, we need a shower.” I said.

“Ok, Jennifer, bus leaves at 8:00 sharp in the morning. Cassie, I will pick you up at 6:30, you have two hours.” He said and let go of my arm.

We walked into the dressing room and Jennifer stopped as soon as the door closed behind us.

“What are you doing tonight?” She said.

“A football banquet of some sort, Jameson I think.” I said.

“Oh Cassie, he is cruel and mean and you have already done so much today.” She said and I saw her eyes get glassy.

“I will be fine, this was not that hard, I had a cute little pussy to look at to distract me.” I said and she smiled.

“I think I am going with the son.” I said.

“I haven’t met him, but the daddy is not nice at all.” She said.

“Maybe I won’t see him.” I said and pulled her to the showers.

“I hope not, you have to call me when you get home.” She said.

“I will, now I have to get this stuff off me before it soaks into my skin.” I said and she laughed.

We took a long shower, washing each other. That was fun running my hands all over that cute little body. We kissed for a little while under the water. I felt much better after my shower. We walked back in, and I wrapped our uniforms in a towel.

“Well, those are gross.” She said.

“Yeah, I will wash them out when I get back to my room.” I said.

“You know there are loads of cameras at these competitions. Our butts are going to be all over social media.” She said as she pulled up her panties.

“No one will notice my butt if yours is in the same picture, so I am good.” I said and she frowned.

“I am sorry sweetie; I try to crack jokes when I am nervous. We can’t control any of that so we just have to trust that our real friends will not treat us any differently. Anyway, there are plenty of weird pictures that show up after these things.” I said.

“Yeah, that is true. At my school last year, a girl had a picture in the yearbook of her in the air with her legs wide open in a split. It was very embarrassing.” She said.

We walked out of the school, and I walked her to her dorm. I kissed her and shooed her off to her room. I watched her disappear behind the door and I took a deep breath. This has already been a long day and I had some cruel fucker to deal with tonight. Lovely. I started walking back to the school. I still had an hour and a half, I needed to see a friend.

Willie was mopping the cafeteria when I walked in. He looked up and smiled. I walked over to him and hugged him. He put his big arms around me, and I took a deep breath.

“Are you ok, Miss Cassie?” He said as he held me.

“No Willie, I am not.” I said and I felt him squeeze me.

“I am sorry, what can I do to help?” He said and I pulled my head off his chest and looked at him.

“Make love to me Willie. I need someone to touch me that likes me. Do you like me, Willie?” I said.

“Yes, Miss Cassie. I like you very much.” He said.

“Good.” I said and sat on one of the tables. I started unbuttoning my shirt and he watched me. I finished and opened it to show him my breasts. His eyes lit up.

“Love me, Willie.” I said and put my hands on the table behind me and leaned back, my shirt fell open around me.

He walked up and took my breasts in his huge hands. I moaned, it felt so good. He squeezed them gently and then he kissed my nipple and sucked it softly.

“Willie, that feels so good.” I said and he kissed the other one.

He made love to my breasts with his mouth and my nipples could have cut glass after he was done. He flicked them with his finger and then pinched them. I groaned and moved my hips forward. He pushed me gently and laid me on the table. He leaned over and continued to kiss and suck my breasts. I wondered if he dreamed about this, a young student on her back on his table in the cafeteria. I closed my eyes and let the custodian love on my sore body.

He started kissing down my belly and I squirmed. My pussy was wet and ready for him. I had tried to scrub most of the cum out of it in the shower, I hope I got it all. He was kissing my belly now and he ran his tongue into my belly button. I put my hands on his head and he kept kissing my skin. I felt him pull up my skirt and I heard him gasp. Guess he expected panties. He recovered and kissed my thigh. I spread my legs and pushed my hips at him. He took his time and kissed all over my legs and then he moved to my inner thighs.

I moaned as his tongue touched the sensitive skin on the inside of my thighs. I loved that and he figured it out quickly. He ran his fingers lightly over my skin as he kept kissing it. This man was going to make me cum without touching my pussy. His lips were soft and warm, and I wanted this to never stop. He pulled up and looked at me. His face was shiny, and he was smiling.

“Willie, that feels wonderful. Please don’t stop.” I said.

“It’s going to get better Miss Cassie.” He said and I groaned and closed my eyes.

His tongue touched my inner thigh and then moved slowly up my leg. My pussy was trying to pull him in, but he was moving so slow. I felt his breath on me and then his tongue touched the sensitive skin on the inside of my pussy. I moaned and squeezed his head with my hands. I spread my legs farther and he dove in. He was licking me all over now and his tongue felt huge. He put his hands on my thighs and pushed my legs open even more. My cheerleader skills activated, and I was doing a split on the cafeteria table as my custodian ate me out.

My orgasm did not pause tonight, his tongue licked it right out of me. I grabbed his head and screamed, I hoped no one was in the school. My body stiffened and then I went through three massive shocks. He held my thighs and his tongue kept going. The last shock left me, and he pulled back. I shivered again and he smiled.

“You ok, Miss Cassie?” He said as he looked down at me. I looked up at him.

“Willie, you are a master. Can we do this every day at lunch?” I said and he laughed.

“I would love that Miss Cassie, but I think I would lose my job. It would be frowned upon if I ate pussy during lunch.” He said and I giggled.

“Well, that is too bad.” I said and noticed he was holding his cock and stroking it, it was very hard.

“Miss Cassie, would it be ok if I fucked you?” He said.

“Willie, I would love that.” I said and spread my legs for him.

That was so refreshing, I think that was the first time in my life that a man asked me before shoving his cock into me. Come to think of it even Marcus didn’t ask, he didn’t have time, I jumped on him before he could talk. I smiled as I thought of Marcus and then I felt a different huge black cock slide into me. I moaned and stretched my arms up as he slowly buried his massive cock in my young pussy.

“Willie, that feels so good, I love your cock.” I said.

“It loves you, Miss Cassie. You feel so warm and soft.” He said.

“Go slow Willie, I want this to last.” I said.

“Yes, ma’am.” He said and pulled out of me slowly.

Willie made love to me deep and slow, it was like heaven. It was like Marcus, why is it that only black men wanted to love me and everyone else just fucked me. I remembered Mr. Bertrand was very good as well. My mind pondered this as he fucked me slowly on the cafeteria table.

I have no idea how long he kept it up, I could not see a clock. I hoped I wasn’t going to be late for my rape date tonight, we wouldn’t want that. Fuck it, I didn’t care if Willie fucked me all night. This was wonderful. I finally felt him go deep and stop. I looked up at him, he had a question on his face.

“Yes, Willie, please cum inside me.” I said and found it interesting he was still courteous enough to ask that even after he saw me in a gangbang in the library last week taking a bunch of cum. He groaned and I felt his cock lurch three times. He pulled back slowly, and I saw his cock hanging there with my juices on it.

“Thank you, Willie, that was amazing.” I said and sat up.

“Miss Cassie, that was one of the best times of my life.” He said and I smiled.

“Well, Willie, we will have to make more good times for you.” I said.

“Oh Miss Cassie, I would love that.” He said.

“Would you like to button my shirt, Willie?” I said and he quickly moved forward.

He kissed both of my nipples and then started buttoning. He finished and helped me off the table. I hugged him again.

“Willie, thank you for being so nice to me.” I said.

“That is easy Miss Cassie.” He said.

“Not for everyone Willie.” I said and he squeezed me. I held him for a few minutes and then I pulled back.

“You have to finish your work and I have to get back to my room. I am sorry if I made more of a mess.” I said as I saw a puddle of cum on the table.

“Miss Cassie, I have seen so much worse.” He said and I laughed.

“I am sure you have. You have a great night, Willie.” I said.

“You have a great night too Miss Cassie.” He said and I walked out of the cafeteria. I picked up my bundle of cum clothes that I had left on the table on my way out.

I checked my phone and I had 45 minutes left before coach was picking me up. I got to my room with 35 minutes to spare. I took a quick shower and dried my hair. I pulled it into a ponytail. I found the package from the store, I pulled out the black panties and black stockings and put them on. I slipped on the black bra and then picked up the shiny dress. It really was nice and looked great on me. I stepped into it and pulled it up. I reached back and zipped it up. I am lucky that I am flexible. I looked in the mirror and I looked like a typical kid going to prom. That was the idea, I guess. I walked outside just as coach was pulling up.

I got in the car, and he whistled.

“You are fucking hot in that dress.” He said. I didn’t acknowledge him and pulled the seatbelt over.

“Princess don’t be mad. Those guys will help you a lot, you needed some goodwill to stay out of the snuff films and you got a lot of it today.” He said and I looked at him.

“So, I should be happy that I was gangbanged along with my 14-yr-old friend?” I said.

“Well, yeah, when you put it like that, it could have been way worse.” He said and I sighed.

“So, I hear this guy tonight is cruel. Is he going to beat the shit out of me?” I said and looked at him.

“Let’s hope not.” He said and pulled out of the parking lot.

“That is not comforting.” I said and looked out the window.

I was riding to my next abuse. What was going to happen? Did it matter? I felt like I was starting to lose a little of my fight. I thought about Jennifer, and I got a little burst back. I needed to stay strong until I figured a way out of this. I just hoped I was the same Cassie if I did ever get out of all this. We pulled up to a mansion and I looked at coach.

“Yeah, they are very rich.” He said. Great, rich people are usually the cruelest of all.

He pulled into the circular drive and stopped in front of the door. There was a big black limo parked there and a couple other very expensive looking cars. We got out and walked to the door. Coach rang the doorbell and a man answered. He was wearing shorts and a Hawaiian shirt. He was also wearing sandals. He was holding a drink of some sort. He looked at coach and then looked at me. His eyes were only cruel.

“Mike, glad to see you again. Wow, you brought us a hot little number. How old is this one?” He said as he looked up and down my body.

“She is 16, sophomore.” Coach said.

“Cool, Teddy will just have to suck it up, he likes them a little younger, but she is a knockout. What is your name sweetie?” He said.

“Cassie.” I said.

“Well, come in Cassie. Let’s get a look at you in the light.” He said and stepped back. We walked in and he closed the door. He put his hand on my cheek.

“You are beautiful.” He said and rubbed my cheek. I did not know what to say to that. He moved his hand to my boob and squeezed.

“And nice tits on such a little girl. Turn around sweetie.” He said and I turned. I felt his hand on my ass.

“Fucking tight little ass, I love it. Mike, you will have to bring this one back for one of our poker nights. I am not sure Teddy will know what to do with all this.” He said and squeezed my ass. He spanked me and I flinched.

“Come on in, I think Teddy is almost ready. You would think he is a teenage girl with how long he takes to get ready. Good thing he can throw a tight spiral, or I would start to wonder.” He said and laughed.

“Daddy, you are horrible.” I heard and a girl about my age walked through the room. She was very cute and was wearing a t-shirt that was very long and gave the impression she had nothing else on.

“Baby girl, what are you doing home? Don’t you have a date?” He said.

“No, I broke up with that loser. I am going to hang out here tonight.” She said and plopped on the couch.

“15-year-olds, you need a crystal ball to keep track of their shit.” The man said and I saw coach was staring at the girl. Well, I guess she is young enough for him.

“I hear that.” Coach said.

“Teddy, what the fuck is taking so long, the limo has been here for 20 minutes.” The man yelled and I saw a young boy at the top of the stairs. There was a woman messing with his shirt.

“Jameson, keep your pants on, they can’t start without him.” The woman said and the man huffed.

“Mike, you want a drink while we wait for the princess to get ready?” He said.

“I would love one.” Coach said and they walked into the kitchen.

I stood there and felt like a moron. I looked up and the mom was still messing with his shirt at the top of the stairs.

“Who are you?” I heard and turned my head and saw the girl looking at me with her head on the back of the couch.

“Cassie.” I said.

“You Teddy’s date?” She said and I nodded.

“You a hooker?” She said and I looked at her, not sure how to answer that.

“Well, from the look on your face I take it that’s a no. So, how did you get roped in to doing this?” She said.

“My coach arranged it, I guess he knows your dad.” I said.

“Coach? What do you play?” She said.

“I cheer for Brownlee.” I said.

“No shit, you guys are good.” She said.

“Do you cheer?” I said and she laughed.

“Fuck no, I hate that. I don’t do anything except try to keep guys out of my pants.” She said and I laughed.

“You are hot, you do girls?” She said and I looked at her stunned.

“I can’t tell from that look if you do or don’t. I heard all cheerleaders eat pussy, is that true?” She said.

“I don’t think so.” I said.

“Well, all the ones at my school do, and some of them are really good at it.” She said and laughed.

“I love the expressions on your face. I would not mind seeing that face between my legs later if things don’t work out with Teddy.” She said and turned back to the TV.

This was a strange house. I heard something and I saw the boy walking down the stairs. He was tall and I was only up to his armpits when he got next to me. I looked up at him and saw the same eyes as his dad, great.

“Well, aren’t you a cutie.” His mom said and touched my cheek.

“She’s a cheerleader at Brownlee.” I heard a voice from the couch.

“You go to Brownlee? Your football team sucks.” The boy said.

“Yeah, but their cheerleaders are way better that our group of skanks.” The voice from the couch.

“Taylor, language.” Mom said.

“Sorry.” Taylor said.

“You guys are very good, I cheered in college.” Mom said.

“Thank you.” I said.

“Hey, princess is ready.” The man said and walked back into the room.

“Jameson, please. Teddy, take Cassie and get going, the car is in front. Dad and I will be out late. I guess your sister will be here tonight.” Mom said.

“Yep, a lovely Friday night at home.” Taylor said from behind the couch.

The boy started walking to the door and I followed him. We walked out and a man was standing next to the limo. He was big and looked like a football player. He was pale like he had never been in the sun. He smiled at me as he opened the door. I hope I don’t have to fuck him; he looks mean.

I slid into the car and the boy slid in next to me. The man closed the door. The car was huge, the seat we were on could fit at least two more people easily. There were two other seats running along the sides of the car and they were even bigger. He opened a compartment under one of the side seats and pulled out a beer. He opened it and took a big drink.

“So, your name is Cassie, how old are you?” He said.

“16.” I said and he took another drink.

“You’re hot.” He said and I nodded.

We drove for a few minutes and pulled up to another huge house. Three girls and three guys came out of the house and climbed into the car. They were all very pretty and looked older than me. The guys were all big and they all hugged Teddy and slapped hands. There were no introductions. One of the girls sat next to me with her boyfriend next to her. She put her hand on my knee and I looked at her.

“I am Felicia, what’s your name?” She said and smiled. Her teeth were very white.

“Cassie.” I said.

“You are precious, how did Teddy land you?” She said.

“Fuck you Felicia.” Teddy said.

“In your dreams Teddy bear, I was just wondering who you had to blow to get someone this far out of your league.” She said and everyone laughed.

“Teddy will be glad when you graduate Felicia but then we will have to figure out another way to keep his head from expanding.” One of the other boys said and there was more laughter.

I was thinking this might not be so bad, the girls all seemed nice, and they all introduced themselves and were asking me stuff. It felt incredibly normal, not at all what I was expecting. We pulled up to another house and two more girls and two more boys came out. The limo was full now and I hoped we didn’t pick up anyone else or I would end up on someone’s lap.

The two new girls introduced themselves and they were just as nice as the others. All the boys ignored me and were wrestling and punching each other. We stopped in front of a building, and it was decorated with balloons and signs. The door opened and we slid out. We walked into the building, and it was fabulous. There was a stage and a bunch of tables. The place settings were very fancy, we walked over and there were two tables side by side. Everyone started sitting and Teddy grabbed my hand and pulled me to the other side. I sat down and Felicia was next to me.

“That dress is amazing.” Felicia said, leaning over to me.

“Thank you, yours is very pretty.” I said and I was not lying. It was red and flowing and there was a lot of tan skin showing. She looked like a model.

“Thank you, sweetie. You stick with me; we will have fun despite these Neanderthals.” She said and took my hand. I smiled at her.

We did have fun; we danced a lot. The girls mostly, the guys just sat at the tables and stared at us. Teddy danced with me a couple of times during slow songs. He kept his hands on my waist the whole time. I was starting to think this assignment would be cake. The food was great, and I really did feel like a princess. There was a presentation after dinner and Teddy won some award. There was a lot of clapping, and his friends were very happy. The trophy was pretty big. We danced some more after the presentation. The girls were all very fun and I laughed a lot. There was an announcement for last dance, and everyone groaned. The last dance was fun, and I was very tired afterwards.

We all walked out and got in the limo. I sat next to Felicia, and she held my hand the whole way home. I had just about forgotten about my little gangbang this afternoon and all my other shit going on in my life. This was a good distraction. We dropped off the two couples first and then we dropped off the other three. Felicia put my number in her phone and kissed me on the forehead before she got out. It was just Teddy and I now and we started driving home. I looked at him.

“I had a great time, congratulations on your award.” I said and he looked at me.

“You are really 16?” He said and I nodded.

“Are you a hooker?” He said and my face dropped. Well, here we go.

“No, I am not a hooker.” I said angrily. He put his hands up.

“Sorry, just trying to figure this out. You know I am going to fuck you, right?” he said.

“Yeah, I figured.” I said and looked forward.

We didn’t talk anymore until we got back to his house. We got out and walked into the house. The limo drove off, one less cock in the equation. It was quiet and dark, he turned on the lights and I heard scratching. Two big black dogs came around the corner and started jumping on him and wagging their tails. One of them saw me and came over to me. He smelled me and then his tail started wagging. I grabbed his face and scratched him. They were very cute.

“Rex, Bullet, outside.” He said and opened the sliding door. The dogs ran out and I noticed the backyard had a very pretty pool. How had I not noticed that before.

“Do you want a beer?” He said.

“No thank you.” I said.

“Ok.” He said and came over and looked at me.

“You have nice tits.” He said.

“You are so romantic.” I said and he laughed.

“Yeah, I am very romantic.” He said and grabbed me.

He turned me around and bent me over the dining room table. He pulled my dress up and pulled my panties down to my thighs. I heard a zipper and then I felt his cock touch my legs. He grabbed my hip and then he rammed his cock into me. I grunted as he drove in.

“This is a nice pussy.” He said and grabbed both of my hips.

He started fucking me hard, pushing me into the table. He was going fast, and I heard our skin slapping. He was not going to last long at this pace. He pushed in and then I felt his cock lurch. He held me and pumped three loads in me. He slapped my ass and pulled out. I pulled up my panties and pulled down my dress.

“I hope you are on the pill.” He said and took a drink of beer.

“Hell of a time to ask.” I said.

“Well, I figured you knew you were getting fucked when you showed up tonight. I assumed you would have said something.” He said.

“You are kind of an asshole.” I said and he laughed.

“Yeah, that’s what they say. Grab that ice chest and follow me outside.” He said.

“What do you think I am, your servant.” I said and he walked up and grabbed my hair, holding my head as he looked at me.

“Yes, I do, and my whore as well. Now get the fucking ice chest and follow me outside or I can just beat the shit out of you right here.” He said and I saw the cruelty flash in his eyes again.

He walked out of the back door. The ice chest had wheels luckily. I pulled it out the door and down to the pool. He was laying on a lounge. He tilted his beer up and then tossed it behind him on the grass.

“Get me another beer.” He said. I opened the ice chest and pulled one out and handed it to him.

“Open it.” He said. I twisted the cap and held it out. He took it and smiled.

“Take off that dress.” He said. I looked at him and his eyes said I should not ask any questions.

I stood up and unzipped my dress. I lowered it and stepped out of it. I laid it over the back of the lounge and looked at him. He was staring at me and looking me up and down.

“You are a smoking hot little slut.” He said and I sat down on the lounge.

I heard some noise and looked over to see three of the guys from the limo coming out of the house.

“Teddy, my man, holy shit!” I heard one of them say as he got close enough to see me.

“Yeah, how do you like her improved look?” Teddy said and they all gathered around.

“Fuck, she is hot? Where did you get her Teddy?” One of the guys said.

“My dad got her.” He said.

“Shit, I need to make friends with your dad.” The boy said.

“Cassie, get the guys a beer.” He said and I stood up and walked to the ice chest. I felt their eyes on me as I walked in my black underwear and heels. I grabbed three beers and handed them to the guys. They each took the beers with their eyes focused on me.

“Teddy, you fuck her yet?” One of the guys said.

“Yeah, she is all yours if you want to try her out.” Teddy said.

“Fuck yeah.” He said and grabbed me.

He pushed me on the lounge and reached down and ripped off my panties. The guy, I couldn’t remember his name spread my legs and jammed his cock into me. I grunted as he pushed it in. I was not that wet, and he was rough.

“Man, this is fine pussy. I knew it would be.” He said and started to fuck me.

I looked around and the other guys were all sitting on lounges and talking, like it was no big deal that their friend was fucking a girl on the lounge right next to them. My feet were in the air as he held my legs and pumped into me. He finished and dumped a load in me. He pulled out and my legs dropped to the side of the lounge.

“Teddy, she is fine as fuck. Your dad is the king.” He said and put his cock back into his pants.

I laid on the lounge and did not know what to do. Wasn’t the gangbang supposed to start now? They were all talking about Teddy’s award and pretty much ignoring me. This was turning out to be a strange night. One of the guys raised his beer to his mouth and then tossed it on the grass.

“Slut, I need another beer.” He said and I got up.

I walked over and got his beer. I brought it back and he was sitting on the lounge. His face was on the level of my pussy as I stood there. He looked at it and then looked at Teddy.

“Teddy, she suck cock?” He said and looked back at me.

“I am pretty sure she will do whatever we want, right slut?” Teddy said and I nodded.

“Fuck yes, I have wanted to shove my cock in this pretty face all night. I don’t know how you didn’t bend her over the table at the banquet.” He said and pulled his cock out.

“It is all about self-control, my man.” Teddy said as I knelt.

“Fuck that, my dick has a mind of its own.” He grabbed my hair and pulled me down.

I opened my mouth and his cock slid in deep. I grabbed his shaft and started to show my experience. He let go of my hair and leaned back. My tongue was all over his head and I ran it down his shaft. I moved back up and swallowed his head.

“Son of a bitch, this cunt can suck a cock. She is better than Jackie and I thought she was the master. This slut is like on another level.” He said as I nursed on his cock.

“Shit, I am going to cum just watching this.” I heard a voice.

“Don’t put any cum on the pool deck. She has a couple of holes free back there.” Teddy said.

The boy moved behind me and lifted my hips. I was on my knees now and leaning over. He jammed his cock in my pussy and the cock in my mouth was forced into my throat.

“Shit, I am in her throat. Fuck, I have never felt that.” He said and I felt him grab my ponytail and push me down until I felt his pubic hair tickle my lips.

“Teddy, this is like our own little porno movie. Can we do anything we want to the slut?” I heard a voice as I was getting cock from both ends.

“Dad said we had until midnight, and he said everything was on the table. We just can’t break any bones.” Teddy said and I heard laughter.

The boy in my mouth let go of my hair so I pulled off and took a breath.

“I guess we shouldn’t suffocate her on cock right away.” The boy said and more laughter.

I was not Cassie anymore to these guys, I was slut, cunt, or whatever word came to their mind. For some reason that hurt more than the typical older guys that have been abusing me. They were cruel as well, but they seemed to appreciate me on some level. These guys were treating me like I was worthless, a random street whore who happened to be young and hot. The guy behind me groaned and I felt him dump a load in me. He pulled away and I focused on the cock in my mouth.

“Fuck, I am going to cum in this whore’s mouth.” The boy said.

“Let it rip, Sam.” Teddy said and I felt a huge blast of cum hit the back of my throat. I kept him in my mouth until he finished, and I sat back on my legs.

“That was unbelievable, even Jackie doesn’t swallow like that.” He said as his limp cock laid on his leg.

“Slut, lose the bra, I need to see some titties.” Teddy said and I reached around to unhook my bra. I let it slip down my arms and let it fall to the ground.

“Those are nice.” The boy on the lounge said and leaned forward to grab my boobs.

“Fuck, they are perfect. How old are you?” He said.

“16.” I said and he paused.

“Teddy, she is jailbait.” He said, holding my breasts.

“Sam, my dad has it covered, you know his brother is the DA, right?” Teddy said.

“Oh yeah. These titties are unbelievable and to think they are on a 16-yr-old.” He said and squeezed my boobs.

“Slut, I need a beer, go and get us each one.” Teddy said.

The boy let go of my boobs and I walked over to the ice chest in my stockings and heels. I heard them talking behind me, I must be quite a sight. I brought the beers back and handed them out.

“Baby, I think you need to get in the pool, that pussy is leaking.” Teddy said and I looked down to see cum running down the inside of my leg.

I walked over and jumped in. The water felt great, and I swam around. I felt safe as long as I was in the water, I wonder if I can stay in here until midnight. I was hanging on the edge of the pool and watching them all laugh and drink beer. I was pretty sure they were not done with me. Overall, except for them treating me like a whore this was not too bad so far. I heard a noise and the other two guys from the limo came out of the house.

“Teddy, my man. Sorry we are late, Billy had to talk to Felicia for an hour.” The boy said and I watched them walk over to the rest of the guys.

“Where’s the beer?” The boy said and Teddy smiled.

“Watch this. Slut, my friends need a beer.” Teddy said and I sighed.

They all looked over at me and I swam over to the steps. I walked out of the pool, and they were all silent. I walked over to the ice chest and got two beers. I walked back and the two new guys were staring and not saying anything. I handed them their beers and their eyes moved up and down my body.

“Teddy, holy fuck, I knew she was fine but God Damn.” One of the boys said as he stared at my boobs.

“Yeah, she is pretty hot. We have all had a shot, feel free to partake fellas.” Teddy said.

“Teddy, are you serious, she fucked all you guys?” The boy said.

“Yeah, that is what she is here for. Go ahead.” Teddy said and the boy reached out and touched my boob.

“She is so fine.” He said and squeezed my boob.

I saw the other guy walk up and he put a hand on my ass. He rubbed it and squeezed as his friend now had two handfuls of boobs. I took a deep breath as they manipulated my body.

“You should try her mouth Billy, it is fabulous.” I heard.

“I would love that.” Billy said as he pinched my nipple.

“Slut, on your knees, my friend needs a blowjob.” Teddy said and I knelt.

“Wow, this is amazing.” Billy said as I unbuckled his pants.

I pulled out his cock and started on it. He groaned as I worked the head with my tongue.

“She is a fucking pro.” Billy said and the guys laughed.

“Ralphie, take her from the back, she can do two at a time.” Teddy said and more laughter.

The boy behind me, Ralphie, I guess, lifted my hips and I heard the jingle of his pants opening. I licked down Billy’s cock slowly and kissed his balls.

“Fuck, she is so good at this, Teddy, I want one of these.” Billy said as I moved my tongue back up his cock.

I sucked his head into my mouth as another cock entered my pussy. I grunted as he slammed into me hard. These guys were not subtle. He grabbed my hips and started fucking. My body was moving as he hammered me, I held the cock in my mouth and let the movement move me up and down on him as I stroked him with my hand. He blasted a load into my mouth, and it caught me by surprise, I kept most of it, but I felt some run down my chin.

“Teddy, does she take it in the ass?” I heard the boy behind me.

“I am sure she does, give it a shot.” Teddy said and I felt him pull out of my pussy.

I tried to relax as he put his cock on my asshole. He started pushing and my ass held him out for a couple of seconds and then he slid in.

“Shit, she is tight. This is fucking unreal.” I heard Ralphie say as he moved deeper into my butt.

I was holding the lounge and trying to not get cum all over the guy in front of me. He pushed my head down and I let go of the lounge and laid my head on the ground, my ass in the air with a cock in it.

“Guys, you have to try this, her ass is fucking great.” Ralphie said as he moved in and out.

He fucked my butt for at least 5 more minutes as I grunted on the ground. I felt him push deep and fill me with more cum. He pulled out and I gasped.

“Slut, that was nice, but we need some more beers.” Teddy said and I stood up slowly.

I walked over to the ice chest again as they laughed and talked about anything but the young naked girl walking across the pool deck. I grabbed 6 beers and walked back with them in my arms. I handed them out and they each grabbed my boob and said thank you. I stood as they all drank beer.

“Teddy, how long do we have this cunt?” The boy sitting on the lounge said.

“My dad said midnight, but he is gone, I am not sure when he is getting home. It is 11:00 so at least another hour.” Teddy said.

“Good, because I want to try all of her holes.” He said and I saw him stroking his cock, it was almost hard again. These guys did recover a lot faster than the old guys.

“That sounds like a plan, I want to try out that ass, that looked like it was nice.” Teddy said.

“Slut, get down like you just were. I like that position.” Teddy said and stood up, dropping his pants.

I knelt and put my head on the ground on the deck next to the pool. He moved behind me and pushed his cock into my ass. He went in all the way on the first stroke.

“Ralphie, you opened her up a little, I almost fell in.” Teddy said and they all laughed.

He fucked me hard and deep with his hands on my hips. My head was on the ground and moving across the deck as he pounded my ass. He groaned after about 5 minutes and filled my ass again. He pulled out and I groaned. I moved my knees and laid flat on the pool deck.

“You are right Ralphie, that was nice.” Teddy said and I saw him walk back to the lounge.

“Teddy, this is a great party, we need to get her back for prom, I bet the girls would not mind getting involved. I know Kathy knows her way around a pussy.” One of the boys said.

“No shit, Kathy does girls?” Another boy said.

“Yeah, her cousin was over a few weeks ago and I fucked Kathy while she was eating out her cousin. I would not mind doing that again.” He said and the guys laughed and slapped his hand.

“I have to fuck this chick in the ass.” I heard and saw one of the boys stand up.

He was the biggest of all of them. He dropped his pants and held his cock as he walked over. It was pretty big, but my ass felt wide open now. He got down and laid on top of me and pushed it into my butt. I was face down on the ground and he drove it deep into me. I grunted and he laughed.

“You ever take it in the ass from this position, cunt?” He said in my ear, and I groaned.

I heard laughter and he started drilling me, pushing me down on the deck with each stroke. It felt like he was hitting me every time he drove in. He was dropping his entire body weight on me each time and his cock was going very deep. I moaned as he punished me on the deck.

“Dammit Joe, your cock is going to come out of her mouth if you keep that up.” I heard a voice as I was being pounded into the concrete of the pool deck. He was lasting a while and I was trying to breathe. My hips were starting to hurt as he power-fucked me. I was able to move my chest a little, so my boobs were not taking damage.

“Holy shit, I have never seen that.” I heard a female voice, but I could not see behind me.

“Taylor, what are you doing out here?” Teddy said.

“Well, I was trying to sleep but you guys were making so much fucking noise. I see why now; she is taking it good.” Taylor said and I saw her bare feet next to my head.

“You want to be next Taylor?” Joe said as he continued to fuck me into the concrete.

“In your dreams, Joe, my daddy would cut off your cock and feed it to you if you touched me.” Taylor said and I heard a lot of laughter.

“Yeah, you are probably right, I can wait until you turn 18.” Joe said.

“Don’t hold your breath. You have all you can handle right here it looks like.” She said and he drove down hard. I grunted.

“Fuck, that’s got to hurt.” Taylor said as he drove down hard again. I felt like he was showing off a little now.

“She can take it, she’s a pro.” Joe said.

“She’s fucking 16, how much of a pro can she be?” Taylor said.

“You ever seen a girl take it up the ass like this?” Joe said and pounded me again. He almost knocked the wind out of me that time. I moaned.

“Well, no, but she is little. Do you think maybe you are hurting her?” Taylor said. I felt Joe grab my ponytail and yank my head up. I screamed and grabbed at his hands as he bent me up.

“Does this hurt, little slut?” He said in my ear.

“Yes, please stop.” I screamed and he laughed. He let go of my hair and I fell to the pool deck.

“I guess you’re right Taylor.” Joe said and pounded me two more times and then filled my ass with more cum. He pulled out and I laid there and started crying.

“You guys suck.” I heard Taylor say.

“What do you care, she is just a whore.” I heard a voice.

“I get the impression that she isn’t. Have you ever seen a whore that looked like this?” Taylor said and I looked at her cute toes, inches from my face.

“She sure is acting like a whore, she has taken on everyone at least twice, I think.” Teddy said.

I saw her bend down and look at me.

“Cassie, you ok?” She said.

“No.” I whispered. She put her hand on my cheek and moved some stray hair off my face.

“Do you need some water?” She said and I nodded.

“Teddy, go and get her some water.” She said.

“Fuck you, you get it if you want to water the whore.” Teddy said.

“You are really turning into a major asshole.” Taylor said and I saw her walk away.

I heard the sliding glass door and I laid there on the pool deck as they all laughed at me. I suddenly felt a nice warmth between my legs, and I spread them a little. Someone was licking me, and it felt great on my sore pussy.

“Dude, look at that. Fuck, that is hot.” I heard someone say and I moaned as the tongue bathed my sore crotch.

“Get your phone, we have to record this.” Teddy said as the wonderful tongue continued to work its magic. I spread my legs a little more.

“Holy shit! Teddy, what the fuck?” I heard Taylor’s voice and I saw her bare feet near my head again.

“He just started, and she seems to like it.” Teddy said.

“Little slut, get up on your knees so he can lick you better.” Teddy said and the guys laughed.

I got up on my knees and the magic tongue was now able to hit more of my crotch. I moaned and moved my hips.

“Oh, fuck this. This is too hot.” I heard Taylor’s voice and then I saw her panties fall around her ankles.

She sat in front of me and pulled my hair to lift my head up. I was looking at her smooth pussy open before me. She pulled me and scooted towards me until my face was inches from her opening. I saw her pull something over my head, it was her nightgown.

“Suck me you little tramp.” She said and pulled my head into her wet pussy. I started licking and she started moaning. The magical tongue behind me kept licking me as I sucked and licked her young pussy.

“Taylor, really?” Teddy said.

“Fuck you guys, you can’t see anything. This was too much. Don’t get my face in the video.” She said.

“If you don’t want your face to show then you should let us see her eating you out.” Teddy said and I heard her moan. I saw her raise her nightgown and I could see around me again.

“If I see this video online with my face daddy will execute all of you.” She said and held my head.

“Don’t worry, all that will show is your little snatch, I am assuming no one will recognize you from that.” Teddy said and I heard laughter.

“Fuck you, Teddy. Oh shit, she is good at this.” Taylor moaned as I flicked my tongue across her clit.

“Look, he is going to fuck her, fuck, this is so cool.” I heard and I felt something jump on me.

My mind started racing and I was confused. I felt something hitting me from behind and then something slid into my pussy. I felt warmth and the cock started fucking me faster than I have ever felt. I reached back and felt fur. My eyes opened wide, and I screamed. Taylor pulled me back into her pussy and held my head so I couldn’t move.

I started scrambling to get away and I felt his claws on my side and I heard a growl. I could not move my hips and Taylor was holding my head, she was strong for a small girl. I screamed and then started crying as I realized one of the black dogs I saw earlier was now fucking me.

“Rex has him a new bitch, look at him go.” Teddy said and I heard more laughter.

“Guys, we could make a fortune selling this tape.” I heard and I screamed again. The dog was moving really fast and then I felt something large hitting me.

“Look, he is trying to knot her, no way that is going inside.” I heard and tried to scramble away again. I felt the claws push into my side and I heard growling again.

“You better stay still slut; Rex doesn’t like his bitches moving around.” Teddy said and more laughter.

I gave up and rested my head in Taylor’s pussy. She was moving my head around over her and moaning. I felt her start to shake, and she started cumming. She held me and I felt something impossibly large banging against my pussy. I didn’t know what was happening and then my pussy opened wide and something massive slipped in. It hurt as my skin was stretched. I screamed into Taylor’s pussy and started crying. I felt a warmth inside me, and the dog stopped. My pussy was still stretched, and he was now trying to pull away.

“Steady boy, it’s ok.” Teddy said and I saw him kneeling next to me. The pulling stopped.

“Dude, how long until that goes down?” I heard.

“I have no idea, it’s not like we breed dogs back here.” Teddy said.

“Teddy, you have to get it out, she is hurting.” Taylor said.

“And how do you suggest I do that? Do you want to come over here and rub his cock to get him to relax?” Teddy said.

“I don’t know, this is weird.” Taylor said.

“No shit, not too often you see a chick take on a dog. That was hot as fuck.” Teddy said and I felt my tears moving out of my eyes.

I felt him pull again and Teddy calmed him down again. My ass was still in the air and my pussy was starting to hurt. I groaned and Taylor pulled my head out of her crotch.

“Sweetie, I am so sorry, but he is stuck in you. We just have to wait for it to go down, I guess. Can one of you lame fuckers look it up and find out how long this could take?” Taylor said.

I felt the dog pull a couple of more times and then stop. I laid my head on the pool deck and cried.

“Shit, it says here that it could last anywhere from 2-30 minutes, that sucks.” I heard a voice.

“We need to hope he gets loose before daddy gets home.” Taylor said.

“You think dad wouldn’t get a kick out of this?” Teddy said.

“Yeah, he is a little fucked up.” Taylor said.

“Now he would be pissed if it was you knotted up here.” Teddy said.

“Very funny.” Taylor said.

“Be honest, you are wondering how it feels.” Teddy said.

“What makes you say that?” Taylor said.

“Well, for starters you are rubbing your pussy in front of all of us.” Teddy said and she screamed and pulled her nightgown down.

“Fuck, Teddy, you could have waited a little while.” One of the guys said.

“I am sure you got lots of footage.” Teddy said.

“I better not see that on Instagram.” Taylor said.

“Don’t worry Taylor, your little snatch video will be in my private collection.” One of them said.

I felt the dog pull again and I felt it move a little. Teddy calmed him down, but my pussy felt a little less stretched. I thought about my situation. This night degraded fast. First, I think Joe bruised the inside of my ass when he fucked me and now, I was stuck to a dog. This is not good. I felt him pull again and it moved a lot, he pulled again, and he broke free. I screamed as the knot left my pussy. I fell to the deck and cried.

“Man, I am hard as steel, I have to fuck her again after watching that.” I heard someone.

“Yeah, but that pussy is wrecked and there is dog cum in her.” I heard another voice.

“She is a mess; she needs to clean up before I stick my dick in her again.” Teddy said and I felt his arms move under me and then push me. I rolled over and then I hit the water.

I tried to process what was happening, but I went under. I held my breath, but I could not get myself to the surface. I felt arms grab me and pull me to the surface. I took a big breath and saw it was Taylor. She pulled me to the steps, and I laid my head on the pool deck with my lower half still in the water.

“Teddy, you are a dick, you could have drowned her.” Taylor screamed.

“Nice titties, Taylor.” I heard a voice. I looked up to see her nightgown was transparent now, her body was nice, and her boobs were small but perky.

“You guys suck.” Taylor said.

“Oh relax, you don’t have anything we haven’t seen before. The little slut is naked for god’s sake. You have a rocking little body.” Teddy said and Taylor sat on the edge of the pool.

“You ok?” She said and I nodded.

“Sorry about them and sorry about, you know, what I did back there. I just lost it, that was so hot.” She said.

“That’s ok, you are the only one being even a little nice to me.” I said and she smiled.

“It felt good, and I wouldn’t mind doing it again under better circumstances.” She said.

I felt someone grab my arm and lift me to my feet. I looked down and thought it was stupid I was still wearing my stockings and heels. I saw it was one of the guys and he dragged me over to a lounge and put me on my back. He got over me and pushed his cock into me. I groaned and closed my eyes.

“Ralphie, do you feel the doggie cum?” I heard and he kept fucking me. My legs were on the side of the lounge as he powered in and out of my pussy.

“Fuck you guys, I needed to fuck something, and I don’t want my nuts cut off, so Taylor is off limits.” Ralphie said and continued to fuck me.

I knew he had fucked me already at least once, so this was going to last a while. I laid back and took his cock. My mind raced and I could not focus. This night felt like it was not going to ever end, and it was getting weirder. I fucked a dog, that was new. The boy in my pussy finally came and pulled out. I stayed on the lounge, spread out. I looked around and they were all staring at me. I could see it in their eyes that I was going to have to go another round. I saw one of them walk over and sink his cock into me.

“You guys are relentless.” I heard Taylor say and saw her walk over next to me.

She held a bottle of water next to my lips and I drank. I was very thirsty, and the water felt great going down my throat. I knew it was mixing with a lot of cum in my belly. I wondered what the nutritional value of cum was, I have been swallowing a lot of it lately. I finished drinking and she wiped hair off my forehead. I looked up at her and I saw kindness in her eyes. That was nice as my body moved on the lounge. I heard him groan and more cum was injected into me. He pulled out and moved away.

“I need to fuck her ass, but I love the way those titties bounce.” Teddy said and he got on me and lifted my legs up in the air and pushed them towards my head.

He slid into my ass easily and started fucking me hard. From this position he could drill me straight down and it felt a little like before just without the concrete under me. He was hitting me hard, and I was pretty sure I was going to have some bruises as souvenirs of this evening. My body was getting sore and being bent like a pretzel wasn’t helping. He fucked my ass for a few minutes and then pulled out, leaving more cum in my body.

“Guys, give her a break.” Taylor said and I heard them groan.

“Taylor, I am hard as steel. I need relief.” I heard.

“Then just jack off, you have done that plenty of times.” She said and I heard laughter.

Taylor rubbed my cheek as I laid there, the tenderness felt good. I saw a guy move over closer and he was moving his hand over his cock really fast. He moved next to me and put his cock on my forehead. He groaned and I felt his cum on my forehead and then some in my hair. He stepped away and I felt it moving down my face.

“Dude, that is gross. You guys are pigs.” Taylor said.

“Taylor, if all you are going to do is bitch, you can go back inside. We have plenty of film of your titties.” Teddy said.

“You guys don’t have to be so mean.” She said.

“Dad said we can do whatever we want to her. We just can’t break any bones.” Teddy said.

“Well, daddy is a pig as well.” She said.

“I will tell him you said so.” Teddy said.

“Man, I have to take a piss. I will be right back.” I heard a voice.

“Wait.” Teddy said and I looked up. He was motioning the guy over.

“No way, are you serious?” a voice said.

“Have you ever wondered what it felt like? Here’s your chance, you may never have a slut like this available again.” Teddy said.

“You are a sick fuck but what the hell.” I heard and then I saw a cock aimed at my face.

I opened my mouth to take it in and then I saw a stream of pee shoot out and hit me in the face. I shut my mouth quickly and then I felt a slap on my boob.

“Open your mouth, slut.” Teddy said and slapped my boob again.

I opened my mouth and he peed in it. I let it flow out and tried not to swallow. It was gross and I tried to keep my head still, I didn’t like my boobs slapped. He finished and walked away.

“Now you guys have gone insane. That is disgusting.” Taylor said but I noticed she was not close to me anymore. I guess a piss whore was the line she couldn’t cross.

Two more guys moved over and now I was getting pissed on from two different directions. They were both hitting me in the face and hair. I kept my mouth open, and my eyes closed. All of them pissed on me and when I looked around Taylor was gone. I guess I was on my own now. Three more guys pissed on me and now I was broken. I could not move; I didn’t know why. My body seemed to be able to function, but my mind could not process movement. I felt someone pull me up and two people took my arms and dragged me to the pool. They walked down the steps and dunked me under the water three times. They pulled me out and put me on the deck, face down.

“Guys, I think we have 15 minutes, last call.” Teddy said.

I felt someone over me, and a cock entered my ass. He started fucking me hard like Joe did, I could not move so my whole body was being smashed against the ground as he fucked me. He pulled my hair and bent me up again. I felt someone slapping my boobs as the guy behind punished my ass. I was numb now so all I felt were my boobs moving as he slapped them. I could tell someone was inside me, but it didn’t hurt, I knew it would hurt tomorrow. He finished in me, pulled out, and let go of my hair. I fell on the pool deck and then another one started. I was on my face again and I was moving on the deck due to the force of the thrusts. I closed my eyes and tried to focus on anything else.

Jennifer was smiling at me; I loved that smile. I wanted to see it for the rest of my life. My life, how long would it last? Would I be able to keep fighting to stay off the end of a rope? Was that how they killed people in movies? How else could they do it? I guess they could shoot you but that didn’t seem very dramatic compared to someone dangling on a noose. What did that feel like? Did it hurt? I thought about it and then I saw Jennifer’s terrified face as her small body hung from a brown rope. There were a lot of people around, why didn’t anyone help her? She was choking and moving, I reached out for her, but I couldn’t get to her. I saw her pretty eyes start to fade and I screamed. They closed and her body stopped moving, I broke out in tears and started screaming.

“What the fuck happened?” I heard a voice as I fought to get to her. She was only inches away and she was just hanging there, swinging slightly back and forth.

“I don’t know, she was out and then she started screaming.” I heard and I noticed she was wearing her favorite nightgown; it was blue and had little flowers on it.

“Hold her down before she breaks my dick.” I heard a voice. Jennifer was turning slightly, and I saw her hands tied behind her back. She looked so helpless and small.

“Fuck yes, take it you little whore, take my cum in your slutty ass.” I heard and I felt someone hit me hard on the butt. I opened my eyes, and I was still on the pool deck.

“Guys, that’s enough.” I heard a familiar voice, and I was turned over. I looked up and coach was looking down at me.

“She’s dead.” I whispered and he looked at me.

“Who’s dead, baby?” He said.

“Jennifer, I saw them hang her.” I said and started to cry. He sat me up and held my head in his arms.

“Hey, we didn’t kill anyone, mister.” I heard a voice.

“She’s not dead, baby. She is fine. You were dreaming.” He whispered.

“It was so real; she was wearing her flower nightgown and I saw her eyes; she was looking at me when she died.” I said and cried hard into his chest.

“I think she lost it.” I heard a voice.

“I am not surprised, you cruel fuckers.” I heard a female voice.

“Let’s go home, sweetie.” Coach said and lifted me. I put my hand on his shoulder and my head on his chest.

He started walking and I heard a female voice apologizing. I could not open my eyes; I was afraid I would see Jennifer again. He carried me for a while, and I felt the cool of the seat on my skin. I shivered and he wrapped a blanket around me. I opened my eyes slightly and I saw Taylor looking in the window.

“Cassie, I am so sorry.” She said and I could see she was crying.

I saw Teddy grab her and pull her away from the car. She turned and slapped him in the face. He looked stunned and then coach drove away. I was so tired and sore; I closed my eyes to try and relax.

