Poor Little Cassie
by Demonhead
Copyright© 2021 by Demonhead

Chapter 26: Competition and Home

Marcus was holding me, and it felt nice. His powerful arms were wrapped around me like a blanket. We were sitting on a floor of some sort. I wanted to stay here forever, it felt safe and warm, and I felt like that was what I needed the most in my life. His voice was soft and gentle and felt comforting to me.

“Shorty, it will be ok, we have each other.” He said and I looked up at him.

His face was sad, and he looked down at me. He kissed me on the forehead, and I laid my head on his chest. I could hear his heart and the consistent beating gave me peace. I could listen to that forever.

“They will be here soon, and we can go. They will take care of her.” I looked up again and I was confused.

Who will be here? I turned my head and I saw two cute feet in the air about a foot away from me. The toes were small and there was chipped pink polish on the nails. The feet were cute, and I moved my eyes up. I was trying to process what I was seeing, it was strange, why would feet be there in front of me. I saw two smooth calves and then knees. There was blue material a little above the knees. I moved my eyes up and I felt Marcus squeeze me.

I saw her hands first; they were tied behind her back. I looked farther and the long brown hair was hanging in the middle of her back. She turned slightly and I saw Jennifer’s cute face and the rope around her neck. I screamed and Marcus held me. I started flailing my arms, trying to get up but he held me down.

“No, I need to get to her. Let me go, please.” I screamed as the small feet spun slowly in front of my eyes.

“Sweetie, it will be ok. You are safe.” Marcus said and I swung my arm to hit his huge arm.

It was useless, he was too strong. I crumbled and started to cry. I felt him shaking me gently and talking to me. I didn’t want to talk to him, my pretty little friend was dead and hanging in front of me, how cruel could someone be to kill something so beautiful and sweet. I was angry and I pushed hard against his arms.

“Sweetie, it is ok. You are safe, everyone is safe.” Marcus said and I looked up at him.

I blinked my eyes a couple of times and I saw coach looking down at me. He was smiling and holding my shoulders. I was confused. I looked around and I did not recognize where we were. I looked back at him.

“Good morning. You are safe. Jennifer is not dead. She is blowing up your phone, but she is fine.” He said and smiled.

“I don’t understand.” I said.

“You were having a nightmare, you had it last night just before I got there, and it looks like you just had another one.” He said.

“It is horrible, they hung her. She looked so small hanging there.” I said and started to cry. He hugged me.

“I need you to take these.” He said and opened his hand.

“What are those?” I said and looked at three pills in his hand.

“One is to help you relax, one is to help with the pain, and one is to give you a little bit of energy.” He said and picked up a bottle of water.

“Why do I need those?” I said.

“Well, you are wound up really tight and having crazy dreams, your hips are bruised, we are going to have to use makeup to hide them for today, and we need you to be able to perform in about 4 hours.” He said.

He pushed the pills into my mouth and handed me the water. I sat up and took a drink and washed them down.

“Where are we?” I said and looked around.

“My apartment. I was going to bring you home but I decided it was better to bring you here so I could watch you.” He said.

“Why would you need to watch me?” I said and noticed I was wearing a huge t-shirt. I also noticed I was still wearing the black stockings, at least the heels were gone.

“You were in pretty bad shape when I got there, and I was worried.” He said. I looked in his eyes and I saw compassion. I wondered how long it would take for the cruelty to come back.

“What did you do last night? Obviously, you dressed me.” I said and noticed I was on a couch.

“Yeah, you were kind of naked and I had no idea where your clothes were. I just wanted to get you out of there, so I put one of my old t-shirts on you when we got back here. I didn’t do anything else.” He said.

“I see you left the stockings.” I said.

“Yeah, I like them.” He said.

“You are a strange man; how do you go from cruel sadistic asshole to savior and then back again so easily?” I said and he was not smiling.

“I wish I knew princess. You need to take a shower; we have a lot of work to do to get you ready. You should call Jennifer first though.” He said and handed me my phone.

I looked at my phone and saw she had called about 15 times. I dialed her number and she answered on the first ring.

“Cassie, where are you?” She said frantically.

“I am ok, I am at coach’s.” I said.

“What are doing there? What happened last night? I was so worried when you didn’t come back.” She said and I could tell she was crying.

“Sweetie, I am ok. I will tell you everything. I am so sorry I did not come back.” I said and I could hear her sniffling.

“Ok, are you coming to the bus?” She said.

“Yes, I will be there.” I said.

“Ok, I am glad you are ok. I was so scared.” She said.

“I will see you soon. I love you.” I said.

“Love you too.” She said and I hung up. I looked at coach.

“She calmed down?” He said.

“Yeah, I am sure she was scared, I was supposed to call her and spend the night with her last night.” I said.

“You guys are cute.” He said.

“What do you mean?” I said.

“It’s just that it is nice to see you and her bonding like you are. It is cool to watch.” He said and I looked at him, he had a strange look in his eyes.

“Is that why she was pulled into the movies?” I said.

“Yeah, it is.” He said and my heart dropped. My love for her and trying to help her got her involved in those horrible movies.

“I don’t understand.” I said.

“They do put young ones in the films, but they thought she was too fragile, and they were making plenty with her with the clients. But when they saw how you helped each other, and she was stronger when she was with you, they decided they wanted to start a series with you two.” He said and I felt my anger return.

“Fuck, your people as you call them are cruel assholes, well, that is no big surprise. I am going to take a shower, or do you want to fuck me in the ass first? I am sure this place has cameras.” I said and stood up; I grabbed the arm of the couch as a wave of dizziness hit me. He grabbed my arm and I pulled it away.

“Fuck me or leave me alone, I am tired of trying to figure you out.” I said and walked gingerly to the bathroom.

I closed the door and found all the supplies. The shower was actually nice for an apartment. My body started feeling a little better. I was not sure if it was the hot water or the pills he had me take. Didn’t really matter, I guess. I stepped out of the shower and noticed there was bruising on my upper thighs and hips. There were scratch marks on my sides, I remembered the dog and I shivered and felt nauseous. I leaned over and tried to throw up, but just dry heaves happened as I remembered being stuck to the dog on the pool deck.

I washed out my mouth and tried to get my composure. I took a deep breath and wrapped a towel around myself. I walked out and he was in the kitchen making breakfast. I put the stockings on the island.

“Where are my clothes or am I going to compete in a towel?” I said and he looked back.

“Your uniform in on the table. Get dressed and we will work on the bruises.” He said and turned away.

I walked over and picked up the bag. I opened it and pulled out the skimpy uniform. I turned back and looked at him.

“How did you get my uniform here?” I said.

“I got it from your room.” He said.

“Great, did you cum all over my underwear?” I said and picked up the uniform top.

I felt his hand grab my neck and turn me around. He put his other hand on my neck and squeezed. I started gasping for air and trying to pull his arms away.

“I am about tired of the attitude, princess. It is cute for a while, but you insist on pushing it. You are going to push the wrong person and these dreams you are having will start to come true.” He said and I worked hard to get air in my lungs.

“You are tired of trying to figure me out? Let me make it simple for you and your little blonde head. Normally I would have my cock in a little hottie like you 24/7 but I like you so instead I have bent over backwards to try and help you. It is confusing as fuck, and I don’t like it. But if you are tired of it then I can stop.” He said and turned me around and shoved my face into the couch.

He pulled off the towel and sunk his cock into my pussy. I screamed as he slammed in.

“So princess, I can be the consistent dick for you. Would you like that? I can call Fred right now and tell him you are too much to handle and go ahead and start the endgame.” He said and pulled out and slammed back in.

“I will miss this pussy but hey they are plenty of young little hotties walking around, I am sure I will forget you pretty quick after I sample a few more teen cunts.” He said and fucked me hard for a few strokes and came inside me. He pulled out and pushed my face harder into the couch and then he walked away. I cried and stayed bent over the couch.

“Now get fucking dressed or I will beat the shit out of you and leave you here for them to pick up.” He screamed and I heard him throw a pan into the sink.

I got up and slowly pulled on my top. I grabbed the panties and slipped them on, I felt his cum leak into them right away. I pulled on the skirt and turned around. He was sitting at the table with what looked like makeup stuff around him.

“Come over here.” He said and I walked over.

He looked at my legs and then lifted my skirt. He grabbed some makeup and started rubbing it on my legs. He was covering the bruises and I looked down at him. I was confused and scared. I realized I had pushed him too far; he was trying to help us in his own way, and I took out all my frustrations on him. He was a cruel man, but he admitted he liked me, so it was exactly what I thought. He probably was confused as well, and I just made it easy for him. He could just go back to being the cruel sadistic coach and abusing me at will until he was tired of me and moved on to another girl. I knew now what happened to the ones that are left behind and I was scared.

“Coach, I am sorry.” I whispered and he looked up. I saw cruelty and anger in his eyes.

“Princess, you do not want to talk to me right now. Get your shit and let’s go.” He said and stood up.

I picked up my bag and followed him out the door. We drove to the school and the bus was there. I got out of the car and walked over and got on the bus. I saw Jennifer waving and I went and sat next to her. She hugged me and I put my arm around her.

“Cassie, what’s wrong?” She said and I looked down at her cute face.

“Nothing, sweetie. It is nice to see you.” I said and kissed her forehead.

“I thought you promised me you wouldn’t lie to me anymore.” She said. I took a deep breath.

“I may have screwed up with coach, he is very angry with me.” I said and squeezed her.

“Cassie, he likes you. He will not be mad forever.” She said.

“I hope so sweetie.” I said and held my friend until we got to the arena.

We pulled up to the arena and got off the bus. There was a man with a clipboard telling coach something and he waved us over. We went into a door and then followed coach to an open area that had our school’s name on a small poster on the wall. We dropped our bags and gathered in our space. The place was big and crowded, a lot of people like to watch cheerleaders. I looked around and it felt comfortable, I looked down and Jennifer looked scared.

“What’s wrong, sweetie?” I said.

“It is so big and there are so many people.” She said and I realized this was her first high school competition.

“It will be fine; you just pick something to focus on and zone out the rest. I will help you.” I said and squeezed her hand.

“Thank you.” She said and continued to look around.

“Girls, gather.” Coach said and we moved closer to him.

“We are the second group, and we are scheduled for 10:00 so you have about 30 minutes of free time before we have to start warming up. Make sure you go to the bathroom and take care of everything before we start. We will warm up for 15 minutes and go right on. Any questions?” He said and no one spoke.

“Good, scatter and meet back here in 30 minutes, do not be late.” He said and girls started moving away.

“Cassie, Jennifer, come with me.” He said tersely and walked away. I grabbed Jennifer’s hand and followed him.

We went down a hallway and then he opened a door. We went into a small room. There was a table and some chairs scattered around. Coach picked up his phone and looked like he was sending a text. We stood and watched him; he didn’t look as angry as before, but he did not look happy either. I wondered how badly I fucked up. I would have to figure out a way to get him back to wanting to help us. The door opened and two men walked in. I recognized them from yesterday, they were in the gym during our session with the sponsors.

“Jim, Ted, thank you for coming.” Coach said.

“No problem, Mike.” One of the men said. No one was looking at us.

“So, what does it look like?” Coach said.

“The only real threat is Franklin, they have a new coach, and she is good, she has them really working well together.” The other man said, and coach looked at us.

“Girls, come here.” Coach said and we walked closer to him.

He reached over and pulled my top up hard, my boobs popping out. He pulled up Jennifer’s top and her small boobs bounced out in the open. She flinched but didn’t move.

“Girls, Jim and Ted here are two of the four judges we have today. Get on your knees and take away any chance Franklin has of winning.” He said and his eyes were cold.

Jennifer looked at me and I knelt and pulled her down. The men moved closer to us. I reached up and unbuckled the pants of the man in front of me. I unzipped his pants and reached in and pulled out his cock, it was mostly hard, my boobs did their work well. I looked over at Jennifer and her eyes were glassy.

“Just you and me.” I whispered and took the cock into my mouth.

I saw her open his pants and reach her little hand in and pull out his cock. It was rock hard; she had that power to do that to cocks. She opened her small mouth and took him inside. I heard her man moan and he put his hand on her head. I sucked my cock and then ran my tongue down the side and then back up slowly. I took his balls in my hand and squeezed them gently. I pulled my mouth off his cock and ran my tongue over the head. He groaned and then I pulled his cock down and rubbed it on my boobs. I ran it over my stiff nipples, and he groaned again.

I saw Jennifer working hard on her cock, her small hands were moving up and down the shaft as she sucked on the head. She was so cute and with a cock in her mouth I was surprised her man was not cumming already. I was not too far off as I saw her cheeks bulge and then some cum ran out the side of her mouth and dripped on her boob. She held him as he finished, and I saw her throat moving as she swallowed.

I sucked my cock to the back of my throat and squeezed his balls. He groaned and I got a mouthful of warm juice. I swallowed and held him until he was done. I pulled off and he stumbled away. I saw them pulling their pants back together as we knelt and watched them.

“Mike, you are very persuasive. Good luck today.” One of the men said and they left the room. Coach looked back at us.

“Get cleaned up, you have 15 minutes left.” He said and left.

I got up and pulled down my top. I helped her up and licked the glob of cum off her breast. I pulled down her top and arranged it. I looked at her and she was not smiling. I took her hand and led her out of the room. We started walking down behind the bleachers toward the bathroom and she stopped. There were a few people milling around and walking by, I looked at her and she was crying. I hugged her and she sobbed into my chest.

“Baby, what’s wrong?” I said and she pulled back, wiping her eyes.

“Cassie, we worked so hard and now we are only going to win because of what we did back there. This was the only thing I felt good about and now it feels dirty, like we don’t deserve it.” She said and I looked at her, unsure of what to say. She was right but I didn’t want to admit it.

“Bullshit.” I heard and we both turned. Miss Clemens was standing there and looking at us both.

She knelt and took Jennifer’s hand. Jennifer looked at me and then back at her.

“Jennifer, this is Miss Clemens, she is my new teacher after Mr. Thomas left. She was on coach’s team before.” I said and Jennifer looked back at her.

“You girls are good, and you will most likely win today. However, winning is not what this is about, especially for you.” She said and I was now very confused.

“I don’t understand.” Jennifer said.

“I know sweetie, it is hard but let me make it easier. What the judges think is not important, yes, I know that sounds strange, but we cannot control what they do or what they think and sometimes they will be influenced.” She said and I know Jennifer understood that since she just influenced one of them with her mouth.

“The only thing you should ever do is go out there and make sure that everyone in this arena knows who the best team is, no matter what the judges say. I think you guys are the best team here, Franklin is good and precise, but they are not nearly as athletic as you. Go out there and do your thing and leave no doubt in anyone’s mind. If you do that than whatever happens will taste just fine.” She said and Jennifer smiled.

“We can do that.” Jennifer said and Miss Clemens smiled.

“That a girl, now go and get ready. I will be watching.” She said and kissed Jennifer’s forehead.

She stood up and I hugged her. I hadn’t figured out yet who she was, but I was pretty sure I liked her. She put her arms around me and squeezed. I took Jennifer’s hand and led her to the bathroom. I looked in the mirror and made sure nothing was out of line. I pulled my top down as much as I could, but the bottom curve of my boobs was still visible, more influencing.

I looked at Jennifer and I grabbed a towel and wiped off her chin. There was a little shining of cum still on her skin and I wet the towel and cleaned her. I pulled down her top and it covered her mostly. Her boobs pushed it out, but they were not big enough to display any curves underneath, but it was just on the edge and when she raised her arms, I was pretty sure the bottoms of her boobs would be doing some influencing as well.

“You ready?” I said and she nodded.

“He was really small.” She said and I laughed and kissed the top of her head.

“Yeah, mine was too.” I said and she laughed. I loved hearing her laugh.

I grabbed her hand and led her back to our meeting place. We started our warmup, and we drew a crowd. I tried not to look at them, I knew all the men in the crowd were watching as we did splits and stretches, I could feel the eyes on my chest as well. We finished and coach led us to the edge of the stage. There was another team set to go, I did not recognize them. They started and messed up the first stunt and I knew why I didn’t know them. They finished and we were announced.

We ran out and the cheering was loud, I wondered where my mom was. The crowd was huge, and we took our positions. I took Jennifer’s hand and looked at her while we waited for the music to start.

“Leave no doubt.” I said and she nodded and smiled.

The music started and everything felt like it was in slow motion, I started with a long tumbling run across the front and nailed it. The crowd erupted but when Jennifer flew in the air and pulled a perfect needle as she flew the crowd gasped. She got crazy height and even I was impressed. She was like a little missile, and they caught her and threw her again. Now the crowd was out of control and all I heard was screaming. I hit my next tumbling run, I felt the air as I flew, and I stuck the landing again. More screaming. I ran over and they lifted me next to Jennifer, we each pulled a scorpion and then spun out and landed. The music stopped and the crowd erupted. I hugged her and everyone was hugging us and jumping up and down. We all knew we were perfect, and no one was going to come close.

We ran off the mat and Miss Clemens was standing there and smiling. Jennifer ran to her and hugged her. I walked up and hugged both of them.

“Girls, that was phenomenal.” She said and hugged us.

“Girls, back to our area.” I heard coach say and we walked over.

There was no crowd and we gathered around. Coach pulled out his papers.

“Ok, the awards ceremony is at 12:00. We need to meet back here at 11:30. You have until then to meet your parents and friends. I would like you to watch Franklin, they go on at 11:00. We will be talking about their routine and ours on the bus ride home. You are released.” He said and I grabbed Jennifer’s hand and started to walk away to find my mom.

“Cassie.” Coach said and we stopped.

“Jennifer, can you give us a minute?” Coach said and she looked scared.

“It’s ok, wait for me over there.” I said and pointed to the edge of the bleachers. Coach pulled me into our warmup area and looked at me.

“Ok Princess, I am not sure what that was all about this morning, I will chalk it up to you having a rough night. However, when you get back to school on Tuesday, I would suggest you come back with a different outlook. If you continue down this current path you may as well put the rope around her neck yourself, am I clear?” He said.

“Yes, coach.” I said, thankful this was not way worse.

“It will take me a while to make up my mind if you are worth having around. I suggest you make every attempt to change my mind any chance you get. I can either make it easier or harder for you, your choice. Now get out of my face and we will talk more when we get back to school.” He said.

“Coach, my mom is picking Jennifer and I up from school and taking us home.” I said.

“That is fine, after we have a chance to talk. I need the rest of the day and the bus ride to think. Go.” He said and I moved away quickly.

I took Jennifer’s hand, and we went to try and find my mom. We walked around to the front of the bleachers and looked at the crowd, it was huge. Another group was performing, and I noticed their flyer did not even come close to Jennifer. I looked down at her.

“You were amazing today.” I said and she smiled.

“So were you, we did good, didn’t we?” She said.

“Yeah, we did.” I said.

“Cassie?” I heard a small voice and I turned. Taylor was standing there, looking very embarrassed.

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

“I wanted to see you perform, you were amazing. Your team is really good.” She said with a small smile.

“Taylor, this is Jennifer.” I said and Taylor looked at her.

“You were awesome, I have never seen anything like that.” Taylor said.

“Thank you.” Jennifer said.

“Cassie, how are you?” Taylor said.

“I am fine.” I said, unsure still what this was about.

“I am glad, I am so sorry.” Taylor said and I saw her face get very sad. I looked at this young girl and did not know exactly what to say or do.

“Taylor, what are you doing here, really.” I said and her eyes got glassy.

“Cassie, I feel so bad about what happened last night. I like you and I just thought you might need an extra friend. I am sorry, I shouldn’t have come.” She said and turned. I grabbed her arm.

“Wait. I guess I could always use another friend.” I said and she smiled. She hugged me hard, and I put my arms around her. Jennifer looked at me and gave me a small smirk.

Taylor pulled out of the hug slowly and wiped her eyes. I think I was starting to understand.

“Taylor, would you like to hang out with us? We have to wait until 12:00 for the award ceremonies and then we will be leaving.” I said.

“Oh please. My mom dropped me off and I have to call her when I want her to come and get me, but I would much rather be here with you.” She said and her face lit up.

“Ok, cool, if I can find her, I will introduce you to my mom.” I said and took her hand. I looked around the stands as I held the hands of my two little lost souls, I seemed to be collecting them.

I saw a lady scrambling down the bleachers, and I smiled. Mom came over and hugged me.

“Baby, you guys were amazing.” She said and then hugged Jennifer. I saw my little friend smile.

“Mom, this is Taylor, she is a friend.” I said and Mom looked at her.

“Nice to meet you, Taylor.” Mom said and held out a hand to shake Taylor’s hand, Jennifer still holding onto her hug.

“Mom, we have until 12:00, that is when the awards are.” I said.

“Cool, I am starving, is there anything to eat here?” She said and I laughed.

“Well, not anything that I would suggest you put in your mouth.” I said.

“Damn, well, I guess I know what we are doing after this.” She said.

“We have to ride the bus back to school; you can pick us up there.” I said.

“Us?” Jennifer said and broke the hug with mom.

“Yes, you are coming home with me for the long weekend.” I said.

“Are you sure?” Jennifer said and looked up at mom.

“Absolutely sure, and we are going to spend two of those days at the beach.” Mom said.

“I love you.” Jennifer said and hugged my mom again.

We found a place to sit and watch Franklin’s routine. Miss Clemens was right, they were precise, and it looked good, but it felt safe, they didn’t get the height and their stunts were simple. I smiled and looked at Jennifer. She looked happy.

“Mom, this is our main competition.” I said and she looked at me.

“Really? Well, there is no doubt who is going to win.” She said and Jennifer giggled, and I felt a touch on my shoulder. I looked back and there was a young couple behind us with a baby bouncing on the lady’s lap.

“Young lady, that was a fabulous routine, you guys are unbelievable.” The man said and the lady nodded.

“Thank you so much.” I said and felt a huge surge of pride. I wanted more of this, and I wanted it without the guilt and abuse we were experiencing. I was starting to collect little pieces of my life I wanted to keep if I could get rid of all the other shit.

We sat and talked for a while, it was nice to spend time with mom and she had us all laughing. It felt almost normal. Taylor looked much more relaxed, and I felt a little sorry for her knowing what she had to go back to. She had a regular family with all the right pieces in place, but they were all assholes and she had to live with them every day.

I looked at my mom and she may be getting raped a few times a week and having to put up with a lot of Tony’s abuse, but I would rather spend time with her than any of Taylor’s family. How did that work? I hugged her and she smiled.

We had to leave to meet our team and Taylor stayed with mom. I hugged Taylor and thanked her for coming. I was pretty sure we were getting on the bus right after the awards ceremony. Jennifer and I walked over and gathered with our team.

We listened to the announcer as he thanked the crowd and all the teams. He said a lot of nice things and then he started with announcing third place. It was a school I have never heard of and didn’t see their routine, but they were very excited. He announced second place and it was Franklin. They were excited but I could tell they were not happy. A lot of them looked at us with evil looks. I squeezed Jennifer’s hand and then they announced us as the champions. We rushed the stage and grabbed the trophy. The girls were very excited but all I could see was the Franklin girls faces as they watched us.

We walked off the stage and I saw the Franklin coach walk over to coach. I moved a little closer.

“Mike, nice win, maybe one day we will see what happens in a clean competition.” The Franklin coach said.

“Sally, we just come to play.” Coach said and the Franklin coach laughed.

“Yeah, I know how you play Mike, and it is disgusting.” She said and walked off. I looked down at Jennifer and she was frowning. I put my arm around her, and we walked to the bus.

The bus ride was mostly quiet after coach went over the couple of things we needed to clean up. He announced we had the weekend free and would get back together on Tuesday for practice.

“Taylor was nice.” Jennifer said.

“Yes, she is.” I said.

“I am guessing there will be a long story about last night?” She said and I looked at her. I took a deep breath.

“Yes, there will be.” I said.

“Coach still seems really mad, what did you say to him?” She said.

“Sweetie last night was really bad; I was not good afterwards and this morning I woke up angry. I took it out on him, and he exploded. I know he is evil, but I do think he cares about us and was trying to help us however he could. Now I am not so sure he will anymore.” I said.

“Cassie, that is scary. I think we need him to help us.” She said.

“I am thinking the same thing, I don’t like how he treats us, but I am pretty sure there are people that are way worse. I met a few of them last night.” I said.

“Cassie, what are we going to do?” She said and held onto my arm, leaning into me.

“I don’t know sweetie.” I said and the image of her hanging from a rope in that pretty blue nightgown flashed across my head. I looked down at her and decided I would do whatever I needed to make sure that image did not become real.

The bus pulled up to the school and we got off. I saw mom waiting and we walked over. She popped the trunk, and we threw our bags in. I was opening the door when coach grabbed my arm.

“Hello Miss Jones.” He said to my mom in his sweetest voice.

“Hey coach, nice job today, they were fabulous.” Mom said.

“Thank you, they were indeed. Listen, I need the girls for a few minutes to go over some things and then you can have them for three days.” He said.

“Ok, no problem, I will wait here.” She said and coach looked at me.

“Girls, meet me in my office. I need to get everyone else where they need to be.” He said and walked off.

“Mom, we won’t be long.” I said.

“No worries, sweetie, I will look up restaurants.” She said and pulled out her phone. Jennifer took my hand and we started walking to the school.

“Cassie, I am scared.” Jennifer said.

“Yeah, me too. Stay close to me and try to do what he says.” I said.

“Ok.” She said in a small voice.

We walked into coach’s office and sat in the chairs. He was not there. It was very quiet, it felt like we were the only ones in the building. We sat for about two minutes and then he walked in and closed the door. He walked around his desk and sat down. He leaned back in his chair and looked at us.

“What am I going to do with you two?” He said and I looked at him. I could not tell if he was angry or annoyed, he was not happy, that was certain.

“You are the two best flyers I have ever seen so the coach in me is ecstatic and can’t wait for the next competition.” He said.

“However, you are also the biggest pain in the ass I have ever seen, well, you are, and you are training her so that is not good.” He said and looked at me.

“Coach, I am sorry, please don’t hurt her. You can do whatever you want to me.” I said and Jennifer squeezed my hand.

“Well, you see, that is part of the issue. The relationship between you two has some very powerful people fascinated and excited to say the least. So, princess, you are a team and anything you do is going to impact her.” He said.

“Coach, please.” I whimpered.

“Shut the fuck up. You were not so sorry this morning after I saved your ass from that gang of assholes. No, instead of thanking me for not leaving you there for another few hours you were nasty and vindictive.” He said and I said nothing.

“You know they were just getting started, they had the second dog ready, and they were gathering garden tools for God knows what. And the father is the cruel one and he wasn’t even there yet.” Coach said and Jennifer whimpered and looked at me.

“Thank you.” I said softly.

“Too little, too late princess. Stand up and take off your clothes, both of you.” He said.

“Coach, my mom is waiting.” I said.

“Well, I am fucking sorry, I guess you guys can go. I will just give Fred a call and let him know what he needs to plan for next week.” He said and pulled out his phone.

“Coach, wait.” I said and he looked at me.

“Yes, princess?” He said and I stood up and pulled off my top.

“We will do whatever you say.” I said and pulled Jennifer up. I pulled off her top and started to unzip her skirt.

Coach watched me as I stripped my friend. I slipped my skirt down and pulled off my panties.

“Shoes and socks, I want you naked.” He said and we started taking off our shoes.

We stood in front of him, and he looked at us. I could feel Jennifer shivering.

“You really are remarkable, both of you. The potential is endless.” He said as he looked at our young bodies.

“You are going to have to work hard to convince me you are serious. Are you willing to work hard?” He said and I wondered how much harder I could work after the week I had.

“Yes, coach.” I said and he smiled.

“Thank you, princess, for not giving me a smartass answer, if you had I was making the call.” He said and I felt a shiver run through my body.

“Now get over here and start convincing me.” He said and turned his chair.

He pulled out his cock from his pants and we knelt in front of him. I took his cock in my hand and licked the head. Jennifer leaned over and licked the head with her small tongue. I ran my tongue down the side of his shaft and then kissed his balls. I saw Jennifer take him in her mouth and suck. I sucked his balls and I heard him moan. I ran my tongue up the side of this shaft and met Jennifer at the head. I kissed her with coach’s cock between us. He moaned again.

I moved my hands down to his balls and held them. I could feel them getting ready and I knew he was close. I licked his head and took him in my mouth. Jennifer licked down his shaft and I felt him lurch.

“Do not swallow.” He said as he filled my mouth. I held him through three blasts and there was a lot.

“Show me.” He said and I opened my mouth to show him it was full of his cum. He smiled and took my picture with his phone.

“I want her to swallow it, give it to her.” He said and I looked at Jennifer.

She grabbed my head and kissed me. I felt her sucking the cum out of my mouth. She broke the kiss and held her mouth open so he could see.

“Good, sweetie, now swallow.” He said and I noticed he was still holding his phone. Jennifer closed her mouth and swallowed.

“Nice, now get me hard again.” He said and we went to work on his cock. We licked and sucked for a little while and he was soon hard.

“Good, now get up and lean over the desk, both of you.” He said and we stood up. We leaned over the desk and our heads were on the desk facing each other. I felt her grab my hand. Coach got up and moved behind us. I felt his hand on my ass.

“There was so much young pussy running around that place this morning, but these two asses are the best of the bunch.” He said as he rubbed my butt, I assumed his other hand was on Jennifer’s.

“Girls, this is a good start on your mission to get me back on your side. I want you to think about all this over the weekend and you will come into this office Tuesday morning before class and let me know what you think about it all.” He said and his cock slid into my pussy. I groaned and then he pulled out slowly and I saw Jennifer grimace. He was obviously in her now.

“Does that sound like a good plan?” He said and slid back into me.

“Yes, coach.” I said.

He fucked us both, moving between us on every stroke. I got to the point I wished he would just stay in me and fuck me hard, guess my slut sense kicked in. He did finally move into me and hammer me for a couple of strokes and then cum inside me. I felt his cock throb and he moaned and pushed deep. He pulled out and I saw him grab Jennifer’s hair and pull her up.

“Princess, on your back and spread those legs.” He said.

I rolled over and spread my legs; he was holding Jennifer by her hair. He pushed her down between my legs.

“Now, suck my cum out of this hole now.” He said and pushed Jennifer’s face into my pussy.

I felt her start to lick me and suck his cum out of me. He walked around and grabbed my hair, pulling my head over to his limp cock.

“Suck it and make it hard again so I can fuck the shit out of your friend.” He said and pushed his cock into my face.

I took him in my mouth and tasted myself. I sucked him deep and worked on his cock. I moved my hand over and squeezed his balls. I felt his cock lurch in my mouth, I knew he liked that. I played with them and ran my tongue over his hardening cock. I was surprised he was able to get hard again, but he was in an arena all morning with hundreds of young girls, so I guess that helped. I felt his cock getting hard and now he was pushing it against the back of my mouth. He pulled my head back and jammed his cock into my throat, I felt his hair on my lips as he pulled me against him.

“You feel this princess, if you continue to fuck with me, I will suffocate you on this cock. Do you understand?” He said and looked at me. I nodded my head as best I could with a mouthful of cock, and he smiled.

He pulled out of my throat and moved behind Jennifer. She was doing a good job between my legs, and I felt my body responding, despite being scared to death. She flicked my clit and then her head smashed into my pussy. I heard coach groan and I saw him holding her hips. I pulled her head onto my belly and held her while he hammered her from behind.

It reminded me of when he fucked her three times in the cabin behind the cloth. I had forgotten about that and him getting hard a third time, but I guess for her pussy he could do it. He fucked her hard for 8 minutes, I watched the clock the whole time. I heard the slapping of skin for 8 minutes and then he finally finished in her and stepped away. He sat in his chair and took a deep breath.

“Get dressed and get out of here.” He said and I sat up, still holding Jennifer’s head.

I slid off his desk and sat Jennifer in the chair. I grabbed her panties and slid them on her. I put her top on and then grabbed my stuff and put it on. I stood her up and slipped on her skirt and sat her back down. I grabbed our shoes and socks and put them on. I pulled her up and looked at coach. He was smiling and leaning back in his chair.

“You guys have a great weekend, and I will see you in here bright and early Tuesday morning. Also, I expect you naked when I get here. I focus better when I see tits.” He said and smiled.

We walked out and made it down the hall. I stopped before we went out the door to the parking lot and looked at Jennifer.

“Are you ok? I am so sorry.” I said and she looked at me.

“Just you and me, right?” She said and I hugged her.

“Yes, baby, just you and me.” I said and held her for a couple of minutes.

We climbed into the back seat and Mom looked back at us. I hoped she didn’t see the fresh-fucked look on both of us.

“Wow, that took a while.” She said.

“Yeah, he is very detailed.” I said.

“Well, it shows in your routine, I was very impressed.” She said.

“Mom, we are really tired, can we grab some food on the way and eat in the car?” I said and she smiled.

“Yeah, I was prepared for that, next stop, burger palace.” She said and turned around.

“Thanks mom.” I said and leaned back in the seat, suddenly I was very tired.

We grabbed burgers and wolfed them down, turns out I was more hungry than tired. I finished and Jennifer looked at me.

“You look really tired.” She said.

“Looks are not deceiving.” I said and she smiled.

“Lay down and sleep.” She said and I curled up on the back seat and put my head on her lap.

I put my hand on her soft thigh and she ran her hand down my shoulder and arm. I fell asleep quickly.

“Cassie, sweetie, we’re home.” I heard my mom’s voice, and I opened my eyes.

I was still in the back seat, laying on Jennifer’s lap. My mom was leaning over and looking at me. My body felt like I had been run over. I groaned and tried to sit up.

“Sweetie, are you ok?” Mom said.

“Mom, I am very sore.” I said and sat up very slowly. I could feel wetness on the side of my face, and I looked down to see Jennifer’s thigh was wet.

“Sorry, I guess I slept hard.” I said and realized I did not dream for the first time in a while.

“Yes, you did, and you didn’t move.” Jennifer said.

I was confused as to why I was so wiped out and then I remembered the pills coach gave me this morning. I wonder if I am coming down from those, that made sense, I felt great at the competition after a really rough night. Now my body was catching up. Mom came around the car and helped me out. She walked me up to the house and sat me at the kitchen table. Jennifer walked in with the bags.

“Sweetie, do you want anything?” Mom said.

“Mom, can I have some coffee?” I said and she looked at me. Then she turned and stared preparing the coffee pot.

“Jennifer, as soon as I get this setup, I will show you where you can put your stuff, although we will be leaving around 6:00 tonight, check in is at 8:00 and it is a 90-minute drive.” Mom said.

“Ok, I packed some stuff for the trip in this, can I just leave it down here?” Jennifer said and held up a blue suitcase.

“That’s perfect, you can leave your other bag in Cassie’s room.” Mom said.

“Ok, do I have time for a nap, I am kind of tired too and I don’t want to be tired when we get to the beach, Cassie do you want to finish your sleep before we leave?” Jennifer said and bounced over to me.

“Sweetie, I am not going.” I said and she looked stunned.

“No, I was looking forward to spending some time with you laying on a towel doing nothing.” She said and she looked very sad.

“I promise we will do that and sooner rather than later, I just can’t go this weekend.” I said.

“Why?” She asked.

“I have to help a friend with something.” I said and it sounded good.

“Are you lying to me? What does that mean?” She said.

“No, I have to help Tony with a meeting, I am helping him at his company and there is a big meeting with some new clients.” I said and her eyes told me she knew exactly what I would be doing. I saw her eyes start to moisten.

“Cassie, you need some rest. You can’t keep doing this, you passed out on the back seat.” She said and I couldn’t argue with that.

“I know baby, but I will get a good night’s sleep tonight and tomorrow and I will be fresh as a daisy when you get back on Monday.” I said and she groaned.

“I am worried about you, I need you, I can’t do this without you.” She said and I saw a tear run down her cheek.

I stood up and tried not to groan even though it hurt a lot to stand. I hugged her.

“I promise I will not leave you and I will be fine. Just go to the beach and have fun, it will make me happy to know you are there.” I said and kissed her wet cheek.

“Jennifer, we will have a great time, I will lie on that towel with you, and we will go shopping and eat all the crazy food you can handle.” Mom said and put her hand on Jennifer’s shoulder.

“Listen to my mom, she is very wise.” I said and Jennifer chuckled. She looked up at my mom.

“I really want to go but it makes me sad that Cassie cannot come.” Jennifer said.

“What if I promise you we will go back very soon, all of us?” Mom said.

“You really promise?” Jennifer said and Mom nodded. I was hoping with all my heart that my mom could keep her promise.

“Now, sweetie, go upstairs and catch a nap. I will see you before you leave.” I said and kissed her on her forehead.

“Ok, but I am mad at you.” She said and pulled out of my hug. I could tell she wanted to be mad, but she was failing.

“You can be mad at me if it helps. I am just as disappointed; I was looking forward to that towel as well.” I said.

“Come on sweetheart, I will show you where you can sleep.” Mom said and put her arm around her and led her upstairs.

I watched them go up and my heart broke. My life sucked, I only had a few good things going for me, but my darkness was keeping me from enjoying them and it pissed me off. I sat down and I heard the front door. My dad and two brothers walked through, laughing and talking.

“Cassie, you are home. Your mom said you were amazing this morning and you guys took first. Congratulations sweetie.” Dad said and hugged me.

“Thanks Dad.” I tried to sound excited to see them, but I was having trouble looking at them, especially after my talk with Beatrice which brought the whole Rose situation back to the front of my mind.

“Hey short stuff, how’s school going?” Kyle said and mussed up my hair. I looked up at him and remembered him fucking me in the ass.

“Fine, it is pretty easy.” I said and wondered what my grades actually were.

“Well, it should be easy for our little genius.” Cory said and walked into the kitchen. They had been calling me that my whole life, I got way better grades than them.

I tried to smile but I could not get that fucking bachelor party out of my head. I got up to make myself a cup of coffee.

“Hey, dad, what time do we have to leave?” Cory said.

“Probably around 6:00 or so. We have about 3 hours. Are you guys all packed?” He said.

“Yeah, there is a ball game on, want to watch it in the study?” Cory said.

“Cool, I am game, let’s go. Dad, you coming?” Kyle said.

“Yeah, start without me, I will be up in a minute.” Dad said and the boys went up the stairs.

I sat back down with my cup of coffee. Dad got up and sat next to me. I tried to look at him, but I could not look him in the eyes and my heart hurt.

“Cassie, are you ok? You look tired.” He said.

“Yeah, I am fine. We have been working really hard to get ready for the competition and I guess my body decided to shut down after it was over.” I said, not too far from the truth, just left out the part about getting fucked by a dog last night.

“I am so sorry you can’t come to the beach with us, what are you doing with Tony?” He said.

“He is meeting some important clients and he needs help.” I said.

“I am so proud of you for helping Tony, even while you are still in school. That will help you in the long run, it shows responsibility.” He said and I looked at him. Did he see Rose in my eyes?

“Thanks Dad, I am just looking forward to the summer, it has been a tough semester.” I said and took another sip of coffee.

“Yeah, I guess cheer season is draining.” He said.

“Yes, it is.” I said.

“Ok, I am going upstairs and watch the game with the boys. I will see you before we leave, right?” He said and I nodded. He got up and went upstairs. He was trying but I could not connect with him, I hoped I would eventually, I missed my daddy.

I sat and drank my coffee, my body slowly recovering. I was not tired at the moment, that was a deep sleep in the car. I knew I would pass out pretty much as soon as they left. What time did Tony say he was picking me up in the morning?

My mom came down the stairs and poured herself a cup of coffee. My mom never passed up a fresh pot of coffee, we were alike in that sense. She sat down and took a sip.

“She fell asleep pretty much as soon as she hit the bed.” She said.

“Yeah, she was being a trooper, but she was tired.” I said. My mom leaned over closer to me.

“Cassie, these people that you are stuck with at school, is coach one of them?” She said and I nodded.

“Did he fuck you when you guys went to his office?” She said and I nodded again. She leaned back and sighed. Obviously, she recognized the just-fucked look.

“Did he fuck Jennifer?” She said and I nodded. She sighed and leaned back.

“Sweetie, we have to do something.” She said and I felt a sob escape my mouth.

“I am trying, Mom, I really am.” I said and started crying.

“Oh baby, I am sorry, I know you are.” She said and jumped up and hugged me. I cried into my mom’s chest as she held me.

“I keep trying but it gets worse and worse, mom, they made me fuck a dog last night.” I said into her chest. She pulled back and looked at me.

“What? That’s it, we have to go to the police.” She said and I pulled out of the hug.

“No, we can’t do that. They are very powerful, and they will hurt us, all of us. It would break me if something happened to anyone.” I said.

“Honey, they are breaking you already, how much more can you put up with?” She said.

“Mom, I have to, I have to find a way out that is safe.” I said and she hugged me.

I sat at the table and cried into my mom’s chest long enough for my coffee to get cold. I eventually sat back and wiped my eyes.

“Mom, take care of her. I am pretty sure she has never been to the beach, make sure she has a good time.” I said.

“Yes, ma’am, that I can do.” Mom said and I smiled.

“I think I am going to go and get some more sleep myself.” I said and stood up.

“Okay, I have to finish up some stuff down here before we go.” She said.

“I will see you in a little while.” I said.

I walked up the stairs slowly and started down the hall. My room is the last one on the left and the study is the first room on the right, so I heard them as I got closer.

“God, she is so fine. I forgot how pretty she was.” I heard Kyle say and I stopped.

“I know, right? That red hair is dramatic, and that ass is fucking magical.” Cory said and I felt my heart hurt. I leaned against the wall and wrapped my arms around my body.

“I just wish I wasn’t so drunk; I am glad we have the tape.” Dad said.

“Dad, you should call Tony, he said she would be available.” Kyle said.

“Yeah, maybe I will. We have a card game coming up next weekend.” Dad said.

“Hey, I will come in for that, let me know.” Cory said.

“Look at those tits, Dad, do you remember this part? You got to undress her.” Kyle said.

“Yes, that I remember, those tits were very nice.” Dad said. I tried to move but I was frozen.

“Yeah, they were but that pussy was amazing, it felt like she was almost a virgin.” Kyle said.

“It must have been amazing, look how quick you were.” Cory said and laughed.

“Oh, fuck you, you were pretty quick as well.” Kyle said.

“Tony’s whores are a different breed; I will say that. Look at her take two at a time.” Cory said and I made myself move and started towards my room.

“Kyle, fast forward to the family portrait, I love that part.” Cory said and I ran into my room and closed the door.

Jennifer was fast asleep, and I crawled into bed beside her and pulled myself into a fetal position and cried. I tried not to wake her up, but I felt an arm move over me and she pulled me into her. I felt her warm breath on my neck. She kissed the back of my neck and snuggled into me.

“Just you and me.” She said softly and I cried myself to sleep.

I must have slept hard again as the next thing I knew my mom was rubbing my arm. I opened my eyes and looked at her.

“Sweetie, we are leaving.” She said and I looked up and Jennifer was standing behind her.

“I want to tell you guys goodbye.” I said and tried to get up. I got really dizzy and then fall back on the bed.

“Sweetie, let us help you get in some jammies, you need to sleep.” She said and sat me up.

She pulled off my top and I noticed movement. I looked up and my dad was in the door as I sat on my bed topless. He panicked and excused himself and moved away. I wanted to ask him if he still thought my tits were nice or did he need to feel them again to tell. I could feel the anger return. My mom put a t-shirt on me and then I laid down and she pulled off my skirt.

“Thank you, mom, you guys have a good time.” I said, trying not to sound angry and failing.

Jennifer came over and looked down at me. She leaned over and kissed me on the cheek. I reached up, she came closer, and I hugged her head.

“I love you, have a good time and I will be alright. I will see you guys on Monday.” I said and kissed the top of her head.

“I will but I will miss you.” She said.

“You better.” I said and she chuckled. That sound made my heart feel a little better.

I let her go and Mom kissed me, and they left. I grabbed my pillow and closed my eyes. I waited until I heard them leave to start crying. I let it out and it felt good to have a hard cry, I deserved it.

