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Chapter 30: Wednesday – Willie and the restaurant

We walked into the dressing room and Willie was mopping the floor. We walked over to him, and he smiled.

“Hi girls.” He said.

“Hi Willie, how much do you have left to do?” I said.

“I am almost finished mopping and then all I have left to do is empty the trash cans in here.” He said.

“We can do that.” Jennifer said.

“No, Miss Jennifer, you don’t have to do that.” He said and she walked up to him, she barely came up to his belly.

“Mr. Willie, Cassie tells me that you are a wonderful lover. I have never had a man make love to me, would you like to do that, Willie?” Jennifer said and I smiled. Willie looked like he had seen a ghost.

“Miss Jennifer, I think I would like to do that.” He said.

“Good, then tell us where the bags are so we can help you and we can get out of here.” She said and he walked over and pulled a trash bag off his cart. He handed it to her, and she smiled. I was impressed at my little friend’s confidence.

“Come on Cassie, time for trash duty.” She said and ran over to a can near the shower. Willie looked at me.

“You are going to like her.” I said.

“I think I already do.” Willie said and I joined Jennifer.

We emptied all the cans and Willie finished the mopping. We helped him store his cart and lock up everything. We walked out of the door.

“Willie, do you have a car?” I said.

“Yes, ma’am.” He said.

“Good, you can give us a ride.” I said and I took his hand.

He led us to an old brown car that looked like it had seen better days. He opened the door and we scrambled in the front seat.

“Sorry about old Betsy, she is not what she used to be.” He said and started the engine. It sputtered and then turned over; it ran but it was a little loud.

“I think it’s a nice car.” Jennifer said and looked at him.

“You are cute as a bug.” He said and she smiled.

“Willie, what time do you have to be at work tomorrow?” I said.

“I have to be here at 7:00, Miss Cassie.” He said.

“Ok, we can do that.” I said.

“Apartment?” Jennifer said and I nodded.

“Goodie, I love that place.” She said. Willie looked confused.

We drove to the apartment, and we took him upstairs. I opened the door and he looked around.

“Miss Cassie, this is nice. This is yours?” He said.

“It is mine and Marcus’s. He will be coming to school at Clearbrook in the fall.” I said.

“Marcus Robertson?” Willie said.

“Yes.” I said and he smiled.

“You are his shorty. That makes a lot of sense now. I saw his interview on ESPN and I still didn’t understand how someone like him would sign with Clearbrook. But then he said, “Miss you shorty” and I knew there was something else to that story.” He said.

“Yeah, I might have had something to do with that.” I said and Jennifer giggled.

“Miss Cassie, I am not surprised at all. You are a very special girl.” He said. I love Willie.

“Thank you, Willie. Is anyone hungry? I haven’t had pizza in forever and I feel like I am having withdrawals.” I said and Jennifer laughed.

“I am going to take a shower.” She said and took off into the bedroom.

“She is like a firefly.” He said and I smiled.

“Yeah, she has been through a lot, it is nice to see her happy.” I said and Willie frowned.

“Coach hurting her too? She is so little.” He said.

“Yeah, but we are not going to talk about that tonight. Tonight, it’s about pizza and you being with your two girls.” I said and picked up my phone. I ordered a couple of pizzas and then sat on Willie’s lap.

“I like that plan, Miss Cassie.” He said and I put his hand on my thigh.

“Willie, are you ready for us?” I said.

“Miss Cassie, I am ready for anything, I already feel like I am in a dream. You are the two prettiest girls I have ever seen. I can’t believe I am here with you.” He said and rubbed my leg.

“Willie, you just keep saying stuff like that and we are going to rock your world.” I said and got off his lap. I took his hand and led him over to the couch. I pushed him down and then straddled him and sat on his lap.

“Willie, will you kiss me?” I said and he nodded.

I put my lips against his and he put his hands on my sides. I ran my tongue into his mouth, and he moaned and pulled me closer. I put my arms around his neck and kissed him hard. I pulled back and looked at him.

“You are a great kisser.” I said.

“Thank you, I am just trying not to have a heart attack.” He said and I laughed.

“That would not be good, let’s not do that.” I said and kissed him again.

He moved his hands up and down the side of my body. I grabbed his hand and pulled it to my chest. He grabbed my breast through my dress. I moaned into his mouth and kissed him while he rubbed my breast. I pulled back and he left his hand on my boob.

“That feels good.” I said.

“Yes, it does.” He said and I smiled. I reached down and pulled my dress up and over my head. I tossed it on the floor, and he grabbed my boob again.

“Now it feels even better.” He said and I laughed.

I kissed him again and he was now moving his hands all over my body. He rubbed my back and then he grabbed my butt. I pulled back off the kiss.

“This is nice, I could kiss you all night.” I said.

“That would be nice, Miss Cassie. You are so beautiful.” He said as he ran his hands over me.

I heard the doorbell and I started to climb off his lap. Jennifer walked out of the bedroom wrapped in a towel and stopped. She looked at us and smiled.

“I guess I will get the door.” She said and I smiled.

I noticed the towel was rolled a little and I could see the tops of her little boobs. It also barely covered her ass so there was a lot of leg going on. She opened the door and Tommy was standing there holding two pizzas. His eyes got big as he looked at her. I leaned into Willie and tried to hide.

“Hi Tommy.” Jennifer said.

“Uh, hi Jennifer ... I need Cassie ... um someone to sign...” He stammered and she giggled.

“Cassie is busy, do you need me to sign something?” She said.

“Yeah, I guess that would be ok.” He said and I tried not to laugh out loud.

“Cool, can you put them on the table?” She said and he walked in and put the boxes on the table. He didn’t see me or Willie as his eyes were locked on her. He looked frozen as he stood there.

“What do you need me to sign?” She said and he started going through his pockets. He pulled out a paper and he dropped the pen. He knelt to pick it up and I saw his eyes were focused on her legs. He stood up slowly and handed her the pen.

“Thanks.” She said and put the paper on the table. She bent over to sign it and the towel pulled up a little, I was pretty sure he could see the bottom of her tight little ass. He was sure trying. She stood up and held out the paper.

“Thanks Tommy.” She said.

“Thank you, Jennifer, it was nice to see you again.” He said.

“It was nice to see you again too, Tommy.” She said and he walked out.

She closed the door and then ran over and jumped on us. Willie held out his arm and wrapped it around her. She was giggling.

“It was so cute how he was so nervous.” She said.

“You know he is cumming all over his car seat right now.” I said and she laughed.

“He does like delivering pizza here. I am really hungry.” She said and stood up. Willie was looking at her.

“Am I still cute as a bug?” She said.

“Oh Miss Jennifer, you are even cuter wearing that towel.” He said and she giggled.

She ran to the pantry and started getting out drinks. I felt Willie’s cock under me, and it was rock hard.

“You liked that towel, huh?” I said.

“Miss Cassie, I am liking everything here tonight.” He said and I stood up. I held out my hand and helped him up and we walked to the table.

“Oh cool, are we eating naked?” Jennifer said.

“No, you keep that towel on, it looks nice on you.” I said and walked into the bedroom. I pulled out a t-shirt and slipped it on.

We ate pizza like two young girls and their old friend. Willie was relaxed and calm, he looked to be enjoying himself.

“I am going to take a shower; I will be back in a bit.” I said and stood up.

“Ok, I will clean up. Cassie, are we staying here tonight?” She said and I looked at Willie.

“I hope so, Willie, would you stay here with us? We can leave as early as you need to in the morning. We will need a ride to school.” I said and sat on his lap. I could feel his cock under my leg.

“Miss Cassie, are you sure?” He said.

“Yes, if you are ok sleeping with us?” I said.

“Yes, I am very ok with that.” He said.

“Ok, you know you are going to have to make love to me, right?” I said and wiggled on his cock.

“Me too.” Jennifer said and Willie groaned.

“Miss Cassie, you drive a hard bargain, but I think I can do that.” He said and smiled big.

I kissed him and stood up. I walked into the bedroom and took a nice hot shower. My body still felt a little sore from all the abuse it had received lately. I hoped this restaurant thing tomorrow did not involve a lot of guys and paddles. As I stood under the water I thought about Beatrice. I wondered if what I showed her was too much? Did she want nothing to do with me now? That thought made me sad, it had only been one day though. Maybe she just needed time. I wrapped a towel around my body and stepped into the bedroom. I stopped as I saw Jennifer on her knees, the towel long gone and Willie with his pants around his ankles. She was licking and sucking on Willie’s big cock, it looked a little surreal. I cleared my throat and they looked at me.

“Sorry, Cassie, I finished cleaning and then I decided I couldn’t wait any longer for my taste of Willie. This is nice, it is very big.” She said and held the cock in her small hands, rubbing it softly.

“Yes, it is nice. Do you want some help?” I said and walked over.

“Yes, that would be good. There are these big things down here, can you help with those?” She said and held his balls in her hand. Willie groaned and I chuckled. She was so cute.

I knelt and took his balls in my hand. I kissed them and then sucked on them gently. Willie was moaning and I felt his hand on my head. Jennifer was licking the length of his cock. I reached over and touched her breast as I sucked Willie’s balls. She moaned and looked at me.

“Cassie, that feels nice. I love it when you touch me.” She said.

“I think it is time that we focus on you, little one.” I said and she looked at me.

I stood up and took her hand. I lifted her to her feet. I put her on the bed on her back. I knelt and pulled Willie’s pants and underwear off. I grabbed his hard cock and rubbed my hand on it as we looked down at our sexy little nymph. She was breathing hard, and her cheeks were flushed. Her strong legs were spread, and her pussy was glistening.

“Isn’t she pretty, Willie?” I said and looked at him. His eyes were big.

“Yes, ma’am, I am not sure I have seen anything so pretty since last night when you was laying just like this on that table in the cafeteria.” He said and I smiled.

“Thank you, Willie. I think it is time we showed our little friend what love feels like, do you want top or bottom?” I said and Jennifer whimpered.

“I believe I want to taste this little pussy, Miss Cassie.” He said and touched her thigh gently. She moved her hips and moaned.

“Then I will take the pretty face and the perfect little boobs.” I said and crawled on the bed. Jennifer took a deep breath and made a really cute noise.

I kissed her softly and she moaned and tried to move towards me. I touched her shoulder and held her down.

“Relax, let us love you. This is all about you right now, you just focus on pleasure.” I said and kissed her softly again.

“Oh Cassie.” She said and closed her eyes.

I was determined to make her feel this so deeply that it would be all she thought about no matter how many guys were lined up to fuck her. I kissed her forehead and then her eyes, I moved down and kissed her nose. I looked over and Willie was staring at me. I smiled at him.

“Miss Cassie, that is so lovely, I have never seen anything like that.” He said.

“Willie, touch her but go slow and do it with love.” I said and Jennifer whimpered again with her eyes closed. I saw her hips move slightly in anticipation.

“Yes ma’am.” He said and he put his hands on her hips and ran them gently down her legs.

I saw him pick up her feet and kiss her toes. She gasped.

“Oh Willie.” She said softly.

“She likes that.” I said.

“So do I Miss Cassie.” He said and sucked a tiny toe into his mouth. She squirmed and moaned.

I kissed her lips and her mouth opened. I did not drive my tongue in, I just ran it over her lips and then kissed her cheek. I could feel her breath as she kept her mouth open. I kissed her neck, and I ran my hand over her tummy. I could feel her muscles under my fingers as she clinched. I ran my hand gently up and then around her small boobs. They were so pretty, sitting up on her chest. Her nipples were stiff and sticking straight up. Her breasts were small, but they fit in my hand perfectly, a nice little handful. I squeezed her breast and kissed her neck.

I felt her flinch and I looked down to see Willie’s head between her pretty legs. It looked so strange to see two cute legs wide open and a black head stuck between them. He was moving and I knew his tongue was doing work on her. She put her head back and gasped. I squeezed her boob and kissed her nipple; it was stiff and soft at the same time. She groaned and I knew she was getting close. I kissed my way up her neck to her lips and she kissed me hard. I could feel her passion flowing out of her mouth, it tasted wonderful. Young fresh passion, the way it should be. I pinched her nipple and she screamed into my mouth. I felt her body tense up and then start convulsing. I twisted her small nipple and she groaned and shook again. I held her through her orgasm and then I heard her groan again.

“Oh Willie, yes.” She whimpered.

I looked over at Willie and he was holding both of her feet, licking and sucking on her toes. She was squirming a lot and moaning. I was pretty sure it was not all me that was causing that reaction. I slid my hand down her tummy to her pussy. She pushed her hips up as my finger touched her little clit. I rubbed it softly and then slid my finger down her moist opening. I sucked her nipple and rubbed her pussy with my hand. She was moving to the edge again; I could feel it. I moved down and took Willie’s cock in my hand.

He had her legs pressed together and was still working on her feet. I stroked his cock and then pulled him forward, moving him around her wet pussy. She groaned as the head touched her pussy.

“Willie, fuck her now.” I said and looked up.

He pushed and his cock slid into her. She arched her back as he entered her, and she screamed. I lowered my head and flicked my tongue across her clit. She was thrashing around, and Willie was moving into her. I flicked her clit again and she grabbed my head.

“Cassie, please.” She whimpered and I kissed her clit. She moaned and I saw Willie sink his cock into her completely. Her pussy was stretched around the black cock, I wondered if that is what it looked like with me and Marcus. I kissed his cock and put my hands on his balls. She was moving her hips as much as she could, I know what she was feeling.

“Do you want to cum again, baby?” I whispered.

“Oh God, yes, please.” She screamed and I sucked on her clit.

Her body froze and was stiff for about 3 seconds and then she exploded. She grunted as the shock hit her small body. She lifted herself off the bed, pinned by his cock. I sucked on her clit, and she kept moving and groaning. I could see her stomach muscles flexing with each orgasmic pulse. She came for at least 30 seconds with a huge black cock buried deep in her small body. She settled down and I moved up to her face, pushing stray hairs off her face.

“Did you like that?” I said and smiled.

“Cassie, I love you, never leave me. That was the most wonderful thing that has ever happened to me.” She said and I saw tears run out of her eyes. My heart flipped a little and I kissed her soft lips.

“It’s not over.” I whispered to her, and she moaned.

“Willie, you can fuck her now.” I said and he smiled.

He grabbed her legs and held them together, he pushed them back slightly and then started moving his cock in and out of her. I watched it move and I was fascinated, it was so big, and she was so little. It looked like her thighs were absorbing it as the huge black cock disappeared between them. I kissed her again and this time slid my tongue inside her mouth. She put her arm around my head and pulled me in. She was grunting into my mouth as Willie moved in and out of her. He was going slow and deep; I knew what that felt like.

“This is so good; I didn’t know it could be like this. Ughhh.” She said and grunted as he bottomed out again.

“It is supposed to be like this baby, I need you to remember this, it will help you when it is not so good.” I said and looked at her face.

“Cassie, kiss me again.” She said and I did what she said.

We kissed and Willie fucked her for at least 10 minutes. She was covered in sweat and moving her hips, it was a beautiful sight. I looked up at Willie and he was smiling. I knew he would like her. I moved up to his head and whispered to him.

“Fuck her hard and fill her up.” I said.

“Yes, ma’am.” He said and started powering into her.

“Oh God, yes, Willie, fuck me.” She screamed and grabbed two fistfuls of sheet as her little body was getting pounded.

Willie drove deep into her and let out a roar. He held her legs against his chest, and I saw his hips lurch forward three times. I moved down and kissed her again. She was just about out of it. I pulled back and looked at her. She was smiling but her eyes were glazed. I think she was happy. I laid next to her and rubbed her belly as Willie finished. He pulled out and stumbled to a chair. I chuckled as he sat and tried to catch his breath. Her legs fell and spread wide open. I laid my head on her belly.

“Willie, come and lay with us.” I said and he stood.

He walked over and slipped in the bed next to Jennifer. He moved next to her, his soft cock laying on her thigh. He touched her breast, running his finger over her nipple.

“They are so cute.” He said as he rubbed her breasts. Her eyes were closed, and she was breathing slow.

“Yes, they are.” I said and lifted my head.

I moved my head up next to hers and snuggled up next to her. I saw her open her eyes and look at me.

“Will there be a day that we can do this all the time?” she said and I nodded.

“You promise?” She said softly.

“Yes, I promise.” I said and prayed that I would be able to keep that promise. I closed my eyes.

“No, you haven’t had your Willie yet.” She said and I smiled.

“It is ok, baby. I will be fine.” I said and I felt my body shut down.

My alarm rang and I jumped. I looked over at the clock and it was 6:00, shit, I had to get up. I looked at Jennifer and she was snuggled up next to Willie, his arm around her. It was very cute, her tiny white body next to his big black one. I sat up and stretched. I decided I needed another hot shower to start my day. I walked into the kitchen and started the coffee. I walked back in the bedroom and looked at them. I wondered if Willie ever dreamed one day he would be sleeping with a cute little freshman. I was thinking probably not as I walked into the bathroom.

The shower was awesome, and I felt so much better. I walked into the bedroom and Willie was laying on the bed with Jennifer sitting on top of him. She looked at me and smiled an evil smile. I was pretty sure there was something large and black deep inside her. Her eyes were glazed over with lust.

“Sorry, I just saw it and couldn’t help myself. Do you want this seat?” She said and I laughed.

“No, baby, you go ahead.” I said and dug in my dresser for underwear.

I saw her put her hands on his chest and start to move up and down on him very slowly. Willie was holding her hips and his face looked like he was in heaven. I was pretty sure this was as close as he had ever come. I pulled out a set of yellow panties and a bra. I thought about it for a minute and wondered if Pennington would take them. Fuck it, I like them, and I wanted to wear them. I will worry about that later. I turned and she was still riding him.

“Guys, I don’t want to be a party pooper, but we have to leave in about 15 minutes if Willie is going to be at school at 7:00.” I said and she looked at me with a sad face.

“Cassie, can you pick out some clothes for me?” She said and kept moving up and down on him.

“Sure sweetie.” I said and opened her drawer.

I pulled out some white lace panties and the matching bra. I looked in the other drawer and found a blue skirt that I liked on her. It was pleated and looked nice with her legs. I pulled out a white button shirt that would tuck into the skirt.

“Cassie, can you grab the red shirt, so I don’t have to wear a bra.” She said as she moved on her black cock.

“Got it.” I said and put the white shirt back and pulled out the red one. I put the bra back and pulled out some socks for her.

I pulled out some clothes for me, a yellow dress that was very simple but looked good on me. The top had buttons and the waist was tapered with a belt. The bottom was just above my knees, that would piss off the perverts. I slipped on my bra and panties and then pulled on my dress. I walked into the bathroom and brushed my hair. I wore it down today, hanging over my shoulders. I unbuttoned two of the buttons, showing a little bit of skin but no cleavage. I was practically ready to go to church. I smiled and walked out of the bathroom. Jennifer was moving faster and moaning. Willie’s eyes were closed, and it looked like he was focusing. I watched them for a little while and I felt my panties get a little warm.

“Oh shit, Miss Jennifer.” Willie said.

“Not yet, Willie.” She whimpered and I moved closer to them.

I reached down and pressed on her clit, and she screamed.

“Fuck, now Willie.” She screamed and he groaned and pushed his hips up.

She was holding her hands on his chest and shivering. Her body looked to be vibrating as she moaned through her orgasm. It was lovely. I grabbed her hair and pulled her head up and kissed her. She moaned into my mouth, and I felt her body shake some more. Willie was pushing up on her still and I could see him flinching. She started to settle down and I pulled off her. She gasped and dropped her head.

“Oh God, that was amazing. I love you, Willie.” She said and collapsed on his chest. He put his arms around her.

“Fuck, I think we should just be late.” I said and sat on the bed. They both laughed.

Jennifer laid on him for a few minutes and then jumped up and ran into the bathroom. I heard the toilet flush, and she ran out. She slipped on her panties and her shirt, she pulled on the skirt and tucked in the shirt. She sat on the bed and pulled on her socks. She looked over at Willie.

“I think I like watching you guys put on clothes as much as I like watching you take them off.” Willie said and she giggled.

“Are you going to work naked?” She said and he smiled.

“I was thinking about it but probably not a good idea.” He said as she picked up his clothes and put them on the bed.

“No, I don’t want you to get fired. I think I might need this on a regular basis.” She said and looked at me.

“That sounds like a plan, sweetie. Willie, you mind fucking her as a regular thing?” I said and he groaned.

“Miss Cassie, this has been some of the best days of my life. I will do whatever you girls want me to do.” He said.

“Goodie, I want you to put on clothes, or I may jump back on that cock.” She said. I laughed as Willie started getting dressed.

He drove us to school and dropped us off at her dorm. We went to her room, and she picked up some books. We walked back to coach’s office and got there just in time. We undressed and were sitting in the chairs naked as he walked in. He didn’t look at us, he just sat at his desk and started typing on his computer. I looked at Jennifer and she shrugged; her little boobs moved slightly.

“Jennifer, over the desk.” He said as he continued typing.

She stood and then bent over his desk. I saw a little glob of cum seep out of her. I reached over and wiped it off. She flinched and then looked back and smiled. Coach got up and walked behind her. He slipped his sweatpants down, grabbed her hips and shoved his cock into her pussy. She grunted as his hips slammed against her tight ass. He fucked her hard for about five minutes and then pulled out, more cum ran out of her. He turned to me.

“Clean this and take it in your throat.” He said.

I leaned over and sucked all of Jennifer and Willie off his cock. I ran my tongue over it and made sure it was clean. I could feel it hardening in my hand. I sucked on the head and then took a deep breath. I pushed and his cock slid into my throat. I felt his hands on my head and he pulled me hard into him. I knew he would hold me for a while, I tried to slow my breathing and try to take small breaths around his cock. He held me and I heard him groaning. He pulled out and started fucking my face hard. I could feel the saliva hitting my face as he powered into me. He was holding my head and just using my mouth as a pussy.

I heard Jennifer whimper as he drove his cock brutally into my face over and over again. He eventually pulled my head into him hard, and I felt him shooting his stuff down my throat. He pulled out, pulled up his sweatpants and then sat at his desk. He started typing on the computer. Jennifer was still over his desk, and I was sitting with my wet face.

“Get dressed and get the fuck out. You have an assignment at the restaurant tonight, meet me here after practice. Your hair needs to look nice.” He said.

I stood up and helped Jennifer up. I picked up her clothes and handed them to her. We dressed and left his office. We walked a little way down the hall.

“He is still pretty mad.” She said.

“Yeah, he is. I am really sorry.” I said.

“Cassie, it is not your fault. Friday night was hard, and your outburst was expected. He will calm down; he does still like us. That could have been way worse.” She said.

“I guess so, but it is just tiring.” I said and she nodded.

We walked to her class, and I hugged her. She walked into her class and started talking to her friends. I thought about my lack of friends and turned to walk to my class.

“Hey Cassie.” I heard and looked up so see Becky.

She was wearing a pair of jeans and a t-shirt. She filled out the jeans well. I looked at her and her eye was still only half open. She was smiling big.

“How was your night?” She said.

“It was good, after the teacher gangbang.” I said and she smiled.

“Jennings?” She said as we started walking to class.

“Yeah.” I said and looked at her.

“Jennifer involved too?” She said and I nodded. This chick was unreal.

“Is he still obsessed with no cum in his classroom?” She said.

“Yeah, he was adamant about that.” I said.

“He hates the way it smells.” She said and I looked at her.

“Did he do these things to you?” I said.

“Yeah, a bunch of times. He likes to invite his friends and show off, like he’s the big pimp or something.” She said.

“He did have some help yesterday.” I said.

“Not surprised, he is pretty low on self-esteem, if he can’t show off or be abusive, he is lost.” She said and I stopped.

“How did you get out?” I said and she smiled.

“I was wondering how long it would take you to ask. They lost interest in me.” She said.

“What? How did that happen?” I said.

“Well, you find their weakness and then use it against them. It frustrates them and they move on. It also helped that you showed up with your ... stuff.” She said and waved her arms around.

“My stuff?” I said.

“Cassie, you are remarkable. I can easily blend into the background around you. They were all over me until I started fucking with them and then you showed up and I was yesterday’s news.” She said.

“How did you fuck with them?” I said and she laughed.

“You sure you want to know, some of it is weird.” She said and I nodded.

“Well, you know how I said Jennings hates the smell of cum?” She said and I nodded.

“I started bringing some to class and dropping it in his trash can. He never figured out why his desk smelled so bad.” She said and I laughed.

“Then I started rubbing it all over my body right before his class and pretty soon he stopped messing with me.” She said and I looked at her, stunned.

She walked into first period, and I followed. I needed to talk to this girl some more.

“Good morning, Miss Jones.” I looked up to see Miss Clemens smiling at me.

“Good morning, Miss Clemens.” I said.

“How was the rest of your weekend?” She said.

“It was ok, I crashed hard Saturday night.” I said, leaving out the hundred Jamaicans and my family fucking me again.

“I used to sleep for 12 hours after competitions. The adrenaline stops and your body just shuts down.” She said and I nodded.

I slipped into my desk and looked over at Becky, she was sitting on the last row and waving at me. The class was way too short. I could listen to Miss Clemens all day. She gave us our assignment and sent us on our way. Becky walked with me to Mr. Jennings’s class.

“How many of my classes are you in?” I said.

“First, second, and fourth.” She said.

“I am sorry I never talked to you before.” I said, wondering how distracted I could have been not to notice a girl in three of my classes.

“It’s ok, I am good at blending.” She said.

I looked at her and it made me sad. Other than the funny eye she was very cute. Her face was nice, her hair was almost just like mine. Her blue eyes were pretty. Her ass was really nice, and I remembered from yesterday her legs were pretty nice as well. She was way too pretty to blend.

“You should never have to blend.” I said.

“That is very nice, you are incredibly kind especially considering what you are going through. Hold onto that kindness.” She said.

I smiled and wanted to respond but I had nothing. She was a very interesting girl. We walked into second period and Jennings had a big smile. I sat in my chair, and he looked right at me. He nodded and I spread my legs and pulled up my skirt. He smiled; I knew he was seeing my yellow panties. He handed out another fucking worksheet. I started on it, and he walked around, looking down blouses and smelling hair. I hadn’t noticed that one before. He was such a gross man. I started thinking about how I could get some cum to bring in here.

“Miss Jones, I can still feel your little pussy from last night.” He said as he stood over me.

I ignored him and he hovered over me. I could feel his breath on my head.

“I cannot wait until I can fuck you again. Your body is built to take cock.” He said and touched my shoulder. I decided I would figure out how to get cum before class tomorrow even if I had to blow some stranger in the hall.

He walked away and I took a breath. I looked over and Becky was sticking her finger in her throat, faking like she was vomiting. I laughed and she smiled. I like her.

“He is so gross, what did he say to you?” She said as we walked down the hall.

“He said my body was built for cock.” I said and she laughed.

“He thinks he is so good with words, he used to tell me my ass was a cock highway, but he still had to use a shitload of lube just to get inside.” She said and I giggled.

“A cock highway?” I said.

“Yeah, great image, is that like a highway made of cocks or a highway for cocks to travel on?” She said and I laughed. This girl really knew how to make me laugh and it felt good to laugh. She stopped and put her hands on my shoulders.

“Cassie, stay strong, you can beat them. They are just cruel and mean and you are kind and sweet, that always wins over cruelty, just hang in there.” She said and looked into my eyes. Her blue eyes looked like they were on fire.

“Thank you.” I said and hugged her. It felt so good to have someone else that understood.

“Now go in there and fuck Pennington and think of me.” She said and smiled. She walked away and I stood there, sort of stunned.

I walked into Pennington’s office, and he looked up. I closed the door. I looked at him and wondered what his weakness was, Becky got me starting to think about these guys.

“Naked.” He said and I put down my backpack. I flipped off my sandals and pulled my dress off over my head.

“Nice underwear.” He said.

“Could I possibly keep this set? I am running out.” I said, sort of lying.

“Sure, I like those, I wouldn’t mind seeing them again.” He said and I took off my bra. I put it on the table with my dress and I knew he was looking at my boobs.

I pulled my panties down my legs and put them on the table. I stood in front of his desk and waited. He was looking at my body.

“Turn around.” He said and I did.

“Your ass heals remarkably well.” He said and I hoped he was not going to spank me again.

“I won’t spank you today, I will give you one more day to heal and think about it. I will be giving you 20 swats tomorrow. You can choose how many go on your ass and on your tits.” He said and I took a deep breath. That was going to hurt.

“Come over here and suck my cock. I want to shoot on that pretty face, I promised my buddies a nice facial picture.” He said and I walked around his desk. He rolled his chair back from his desk.

“Open up your present, my little cum slut.” He said and leaned back.

I knelt and opened his pants. I pulled out his mediocre cock and started to suck it. I grabbed his balls and dreamed of the day that I could crush them in my hands. I ran my tongue over his head and then licked down his shaft. I was pretending this was Marcus’s cock, I have to use a lot of imagination, but I did it. I rolled his balls in my hand and sucked the head. I could tell he was close. He grabbed my hair and pulled his cock out of my mouth.

He put his hand on it and pumped it as he held my head. He groaned and put his cock on my forehead. I felt his cum shoot out on me. He moved his cock and shot some on my eyelid. He fired a load on my nose and then stuck his cock on my lips and wiped the cum all over my mouth.

“Stay there and look at me.” He said and I looked up at him. He pulled out his phone and snapped a picture.

“Open your mouth.” He said and I felt his cum spread across my lips as I opened my mouth.

“Fuck, that is so hot, you are a true cum slut.” He said and took another picture.

“Now, you just kneel there while I answer some emails. Do not touch your face.” He said and turned away.

I felt the cum sliding off my face and I saw it drip onto my thighs. I thought of all the things I had done the last couple of months. I forgot what it felt like to not be a slut. I remember the morning Tony came to the house, but I didn’t remember what I was like. I know I spent 16 years being a good girl, why couldn’t I remember? Tony, it was interesting now that Becky talked about weakness, I think I saw his. He was not comfortable when he was not in control. He got agitated, angry, and almost scared. I know he called my daddy and set up the hotel thing because he wanted to take back control. He knew how much that hurt me and he wanted to hurt me some more to make himself feel better. I smiled as I thought about how I could use his weakness against him.

“Stand up slut.” He said and I stood.

“Go get me your yellow panties.” He said and I hoped he wasn’t going to cut them up. I got them and handed them to him.

“Now kneel down again.” He said and I knelt. He put my panties to his nose and took a deep breath.

“I love the smell of teen pussy.” He said and smiled. He turned his chair and used my panties to clean my face.

“There, all better.” He said and shoved my panties into my mouth.

He laughed and pulled out his phone. He took some more pictures as his cum slid off my face and my yellow panties hanging out of my mouth. He put his phone down and pulled my panties out of my mouth. He tossed them on the floor.

“Suck me some more, get me hard so I can fuck you in the ass.” He said and I sighed. Hang in there, Becky’s voice echoed in my head.

I sucked him for a few minutes, and he got hard again quickly, this was the skill I could use in Tony’s strip joint when my pussy and tits got all saggy and worn out. He pulled my hair to get me off his cock.

“Bend over the desk, slut.” He said and I stood up.

“Do you have some lube? It would make it better for you.” I said and he smiled.

“Such a considerate slut and a liar as well. You just don’t want me to shove it in there all dry.” He said.

“Yes, sir, that is true as well.” I said.

“Well, slut, you are lucky. You are not the first tight little ass I have fucked on this desk.” He said and I thought about Becky again.

He spread lube in my butt with his finger, I think he enjoyed it a little too much, but I did not flinch, I would put up with his wandering finger to make it easier when he shoved his cock in there. He pulled out his finger and I felt his cock touch my butt.

“I love this ass. You were so cute jumping around Saturday. I have some nice shots of this ass in that uniform. I am happy we got them.” He said and slid his cock inside me.

I grunted as it was not comfortable even with lube. Why did the Jamaicans and Cooper not hurt me like this, they spent a lot of time back there? He pushed it all the way in, and I took a deep breath. I had been fucked in the ass many times with cocks bigger that his, but his cruelty seemed to make it different. He started moving in and out of me.

“God, I love this. I love seeing you walk around these halls and knowing I can stick my dick in your ass anytime I want.” He said and pushed deep. I grunted and tried to breathe deep.

I stared at the clock as he fucked me on his desk. He went for 6 minutes and then pulled out. He grabbed my hair and pulled me to my feet. He sat down in his chair.

“Now come over here and sit your ass on my cock. I want you facing away from me.” He said and I straddled him.

He grabbed my hips, and I sank down on his cock until I was sitting in his lap.

“Nice slut, now fuck me. Move this little ass and look at the door. Think about who could walk in and see you.” He said and I looked at the door.

I moved up and down on him and looked at the door. I thought about Marcus walking in and ripping his head off. I didn’t think that is what he meant, and I smiled. I wondered what would happen if Beatrice walked in, what would she do? Would she help me or tell me I was obviously a slut and must have wanted Tony to do those things to me. I felt a surge of sadness and I hung my head as I slid my ass up and down on his cock.

He pulled me down hard and forced his cock deeper. I grunted and tried to breathe. I could feel his cock throbbing, dumping his seed into my butt. He released my hips and pushed me off him. I fell to the ground, and he looked down.

“Right where you belong slut. Lick my shoe.” He said and I licked his shoe. He laughed.

“Get you skanky ass out of here.” He said and turned to his computer.

I got up slowly and put on my panties. They were wet and felt weird. I walked over to the table and picked up my bra. I put it on and then slipped my dress on. I slipped my sandals on and left. He did not even look up. I felt about as worthless as I had ever felt in my life. I wrapped my arm around myself. I felt another arm around me and looked to see Becky. How did she know exactly when I needed her?

“Rough one?” She said and I nodded.

“He is so cruel; how can someone be so mean?” I said and tried not to cry.

“That is a great question.” She said as we walked towards the lunchroom.

We got to the doors, and she stopped and hugged me.

“You will make it. Try to block him out and have a nice lunch with Jennifer and let her make you laugh. I will see you in fourth period. I have to run an errand and I am on a diet.” She said and rubbed her belly, she did not look like she needed to be on a diet.

“Thank you.” I said and she smiled.

“Hey, what are friends for, right?” She said and walked away.

I watched her leave and I felt better, I had a new friend and she understood. I turned and saw Jennifer sitting at a table with a bunch of other girls. I went through the line and got my lunch, and she was waiting for me as I came out.

“You didn’t have to leave your friends.” I said.

“I told them you needed me, and they sent me away.” She said and smiled.

“How did you know I needed you?” I said.

“You just came from Pennington’s office, right?” She said and I nodded.

“Duh.” She said and I laughed.

We sat and talked as I ate; it was nice to hear her voice.

“Cassie, what do you think this restaurant thing is tonight?” She said.

“I have no idea, all coach said is that our hair has to look nice.” I said.

“That is strange, I have never had to do anything like this.” She said and I took her hand.

“We will get through it together, right? Anytime you get nervous or scared you just remember how good it felt last night with Willie.” I said and she smiled.

“That was very nice. I feel bad that you didn’t get to play.” She said.

“Baby, I loved seeing you like that, and I was exhausted. My pleasure was getting to sleep with my favorite girl.” I said.

“Cassie, will we ever get free so we can do that all the time?” She said.

“Sweetie, that is all I am thinking about.” I said.

We finished lunch and she ran off to class after a quick kiss. I am sure we are starting to get looks from people, but I decided I don’t give a damn. If people want to talk and call me a lesbian that is the least of my worries and my sweet kisses from her are more than worth it. I dropped my trash in the can and smiled at Willie as he was emptying one of the cans. I walked over close to him and whispered.

“I can’t wait to taste that wonderful cock again.” I whispered and he stopped. He looked at me and then looked around.

“It’s ok Willie, no one can hear us. See that table right there?” I whispered and he nodded.

“That is where you will fuck me next.” I whispered and he moaned.

“Oh Miss Cassie.” He said softly.

“You have a great day, Willie.” I said and smiled. I knew he was looking at my ass I walked away, I gave him a little extra wiggle. It made me feel good to talk to Willie, he loved me for me and not because he could hit me or share me with his friends.

I walked out of the cafeteria and dreaded heading to fourth period and Mr. Booker.

“Hey, friend.” I heard and saw Becky walking up.

“Hey, by the way, you don’t need to be on any diet, you look fabulous.” I said and she stopped.

“I am just amazed at how kind and sweet you can be, even as you are walking to a class with an abusive teacher. That is why you are going to get through this, you just need a little help.” She said.

“What kind of help?” I said.

“Ok, let’s talk about Booker. He is a lot like Pennington, he is about power and control. He loves it when he feels like he is making you do something you hate.” She said.

“Aren’t they all like that?” I said.

“Nope, some of them are in it for the sex and they will take it forced or not. He is more interested in the control than the sex, so what you do is take the control away from him. Do what you know he wants and just smile. When he says something, crude say thank you, that would be lovely or something sweet like that.” She said.

“That seems almost too easy.” I said.

“Yeah, it is but no one would think to give the abuser the abuse he wants, right?” She said.

“I guess that makes sense.” I said.

“Try it today and let’s see what happens.” She said.

We walked into class and Booker was staring at me. I smiled as we walked past. I sat in my desk and spread my legs as I put my books under my desk. I kept them spread and pulled up my dress. I looked at him and he was smiling. We will see how this goes. He gave us an assignment to work on questions from the book. I pulled out my notebook and got started. He was walking around the class. He stopped at my desk.

“I just love looking at those yellow panties.” He said softly into my ear.

“Thank you, I love them too.” I said but kept my head down. I heard his pause and then he spoke.

“I can’t wait until the next time I get to drill your tight pussy.” He said softly.

“That will be nice, I enjoyed it last time. Do you know when that will happen?” I said and looked up. His face was stunned. He opened his mouth and then closed it. I could tell he was getting mad.

“Soon.” He said and started to walk away.

“Good.” I said and looked at Becky. She was giving me a thumbs up and smiling.

He didn’t talk to me the rest of the class. He did glance at my legs a couple of times, and I spread them more when he did that. The bell rang and I gathered my stuff. I walked up to his desk and stopped.

“Tomorrow they will be blue lace, you should like those.” I said and walked away.

Becky was giggling as I met her, and we left the room.

“He was not amused.” She said.

“That felt good, he looked stunned and uncomfortable. I liked that.” I said and she smiled.

“Kill him with slut.” She said and I laughed.

She walked me to fifth period and stopped at the door. She looked at me and smiled.

“I am proud of you. That was brave. Tomorrow we can talk about Pennington, he is a little more complex.” She said and hugged me.

“Thank you so much.” I said.

“Not a problem, all in a day’s work.” She said and walked away. I watched her cute butt.

Fifth period was great, I was starting to notice how different my female teachers were as opposed to my twisted perverts. They were actual teachers, and I was learning stuff. Unfortunately, these cool classes seemed to be over way too soon. The bell rang and I walked out of the room. I saw Jennifer and we walked together.

Coach worked us hard in practice, cleaning up a few things. We started working on a new couple of stunts and it felt good to fly. I did like the new stunts; they were complex and difficult. Practice finished and coach called us over as the team was going into the dressing room.

“Make sure and take a good shower and wash your hair. It needs to be straight and down for tonight. Do you have any way to dry it in there?” He said and I nodded.

“Good, go get cleaned up and meet me in my office.” He said.

We went into the dressing room and took a long shower, washing our hair a couple of times. We did have a stash of hair dryers, we were cheerleaders. We dried our hair and brushed each other. It felt nice and I was amazed at how long and silky her hair was.

“Jennifer, I love your hair down like this. It is beautiful.” I said and she smiled.

“Thank you. I like it like this too.” She said.

We walked to coach’s office, and I pulled off my dress as Jennifer started unbuttoning her shirt.

“While I love it, you can keep your clothes on, we have to leave.” He said and looked back at his computer.

I put my dress back on and he looked up at us.

“The movie that was originally scheduled for today will be Saturday. I need you in town for this.” He said and I nodded.

“Ok, what kind of movie?” I said and I saw Jennifer flinch. He looked at her.

“It will be set in a park and there will be a lot of guys. Jennifer, listen to Cassie and try to relax. You have done this many times, just not in this setting.” He said and she nodded. I looked at him and wondered where this kindness was coming from. He looked at me.

“You need to make this hot and exciting. You will be virgin schoolgirls taking a shortcut through the park. Fight, scream, hit, make it real. They will hit back but I will be there when it is over.” He said and I could see he was worried. I liked this coach much better.

“Thank you, coach.” I said.

He did not answer but he got up and we followed him out. He drove us to a restaurant that looked very fancy. There were two very large men standing by the door, one white and one black, it looked very symmetrical.

“Nice to see you, Mike.” The large black one said and opened the door.

We walked in and I noticed the large white one was looking at us like we were edible. I took a deep breath and wondered what we were walking into. The first room was small, and we walked into a larger one. There was a desk with a girl and a man behind it. He walked out and looked at us.

“Very nice, we have had many requests for younger, these two will do fine. Take them to Victoria, she is in the back.” The man said and Coach started walking.

We followed him and I noticed a few girls standing next to the desk, all dressed identical. Small black dresses and black hose with black heels. It looked very dramatic. We went into the back and there was a lady sitting at a small desk. She looked up and stood up.

“Come ladies, let’s get you dressed.” She said and took my arm. She dragged us into another room and coach left.

The lady pulled us into the middle of a room. There were seats around the sides and two full length mirrors on the walls.

“Get undressed.” She said and turned to dig in a bin.

Jennifer looked at me and I pulled off my dress. She started taking off her shirt. She slipped her skirt down and she looked very cute in just her panties. We stood there and the lady turned around. She looked frustrated.

“Everything.” She said and walked to a rack of dresses.

I slipped off my bra and panties and Jennifer slipped her panties down. The lady returned and looked at us up and down.

“Ok, nice, we can work with this. Go sit on that seat and put these on.” She said and handed me some hose. She handed Jennifer some and we went and sat down.

I separated the hose and saw they were stockings, big surprise, this organization should call itself black stockings. I slipped them on and stood up. We walked over and she held up a dress to me.

“Yes, this will work.” She said and slipped the black dress on me.

It felt like silk and there were small straps on the shoulders. She adjusted the straps until the tops of my boobs showed. It looked very hot. She knelt and played with the hem. I looked down and it came to about mid-thigh, not slutty short but nothing you would wear to school or church. The material was loose, but my butt did make it grab and it looked nice.

She slipped an identical dress on Jennifer. It was really short, but she played with the straps and had to lower them to let the top of her little boobs peek out. That made the hem drop a little lower but still showed a lot of leg. The lady turned around and handed us some shoes. They were simple black heels, not too extravagant but definitely heels. Jennifer looked a little uncomfortable, but they made her legs look spectacular.

The lady straightened our dresses and then fluffed out our hair. She stepped back and smiled.

“Very nice, you two will do fine. I am taking it that this is your first time at La Fantasia?” She said and I nodded.

“Yeah, you looked a little lost. Ok, you are hostesses, you will escort the customers to their table and then stay with them while they dine. That is where we differ from a traditional restaurant, you will stay with them until they leave or ask you to leave. Do not let that happen.” She said and her face looked serious. I assumed that would not be good for us.

“You will rejoin the group at the desk after they leave unless you have been fucked. If so, you will report to Mr. Johnny, he will have a cleaner available for you. Any questions?” She said.

“What stuff will they do to us?” I said.

“Anything they want. From the looks of you two I am thinking they will get pretty creative.” She said.

“Will they do it in front of everyone else in the restaurant?” I said, I remember the tables were not incredibly close together but well within sight of each other.

“Yes, they will. This is an exclusive club, no one will say a thing and some of them just like to watch anyway.” She said.

“How will we know when to escort them?” I said.

“When they come in if they want a hostess, they will select one and then you will be assigned to them. I guess you two are a team, so they get two for one, nice bargain.” She said and smiled.

I looked at Jennifer and she looked scared. I took her hand.

“Ok, let’s get you out there.” She said and walked out.

I held onto Jennifer as she got used to her heels. We walked slowly to the front desk and stood with the other girls dressed like us. They were all much older than us, they looked to be college age at least. Most of them had amazing bodies, I could not imagine anyone wanting to pick us with these gorgeous girls all around us.

We stood with the much taller girls, and I felt like a munchkin. The first group came in and walked right past us, the girl at the desk escorted them and then came back to her desk. The second group came in and selected a tall pretty blonde with nice boobs, way bigger than even mine. The man that selected her squeezed her boob before he chose. She stood and smiled as he pawed her boob; she had obviously done this before.

It struck me then that these girls must me under control of this organization as well. I counted eight of them not counting us, I wondered how many girls were involved with these people. That disturbed me a little when I thought about it. I was taken out of my trance with a touch to my face. I turned and looked at an older lady. She was smiling and touching my chin.

“She is lovely.” She said and the man behind the desk walked over.

“Yes, ma’am, she is new.” He said.

“How old are you sweetie?” She said.

“16, ma’am.” I said and she smiled.

“So fresh and young.” She said.

“She is paired tonight, ma’am.” He said and she looked down at Jennifer.

“Oh, you have got to be kidding. How old are you, little one?” she said.

“14.” Jennifer said in a small voice.

“Frederick, they are precious. I will take them.” The lady said.

“Yes, ma’am. Girls, escort Mr. and Mrs. Jefferson to table 6.” The man said and he pointed to a table to the left.

The lady took our hands and we walked to the table. I noticed an older man walking behind us. We made it to the table and the lady sat down. We stood next to her, and she looked at us.

“You two are absolutely delightful. Come closer.” She said and we moved next to her chair. She reached under my skirt and touched my pussy. I flinched and she smiled.

“So young, not like all those other tired sluts over there. This little cunt is wonderful.” She said and slid a long finger into me. I put my hand on the table to steady myself as she worked on my pussy.

“George, you have to feel this. Sweetie, go over and let my husband feel your little cunt.” She said and pulled her finger out of me. I walked over and stood next to the man. He quickly put his finger inside me and started moving it around.

“Now, little one, let’s see what you have under there.” The lady said and I saw her lift Jennifer’s dress.

“Oh, my lord, it is so small. It looks delicious. Are you two sisters?” She said as she stared at Jennifer.

“Yes, ma’am.” She said. My little friend was very smart.

“Has your older sister tasted this little pussy?” The lady said.

“Yes, ma’am.” Jennifer said and the lady smiled.

“Wonderful, have you tasted her?” She said and Jennifer nodded.

“Oh, how I would love to see that.” The lady said.

“So, do it. I would not mind seeing that either.” The man said as he pushed his finger deeper.

“Lovely idea, George. Little one, sit on that chair and spread your pretty legs. Let’s let big sister make you feel good.” She said.

“Yes, ma’am.” Jennifer said and sat in the chair.

The man took his finger out of me, and I knelt in front of Jennifer. She was smiling at me. I lowered my head and started to lick my little friend. She moaned as I ran my tongue up and down her sweet opening.

“Little one, how does that feel?” the lady said.

“Wonderful ma’am.” Jennifer said softly

“Mr. Jefferson, are you ready to order sir?” I heard a voice as I munched on my pretty friend.

“Sure, Raymond, dear, are you ready?” I heard.

“Yes, I guess so. Raymond isn’t that lovely. They are sisters.” She said.

“Yes, ma’am. It looks delicious.” He said.

“You do a good job for us tonight Raymond and I will give you one of them.” She said.

“That sounds wonderful ma’am.” He said.

I listened to them ordering and I continued to nurse on Jennifer’s pussy. The man and woman talked a little after the waiter left. I felt Jennifer shiver and I knew she was close. It must be weird being in the middle of a restaurant, but her eyes were closed, and I knew she was trying to block it out.

“Are you close, little one?” I heard the lady say and I saw Jennifer nod her head.

“Relax and let big sister make you feel good. Let it go sweetheart.” She said and Jennifer shivered again.

I licked her small clit and she moaned. I saw movement and the lady pulled Jennifer’s strap off her shoulder and the dress fell off and her small boob appeared.

“So precious.” The lady said and I saw her touch a nipple.

Jennifer shivered again and moaned. The lady grabbed her nipple and pinched softly. I sucked her clit and Jennifer exploded. I heard her whimper, not wanting to scream in the middle of a restaurant. I held her as she shook on the chair.

“Amazing, that is one of the most beautiful things I have ever seen.” The lady said as I pulled away. Jennifer’s pussy was wet and glistening. Her boob was out, and her eyes were closed. She did look very pretty, and I noticed I was not the only one looking at her. The faces in the restaurant were all smiling.

“Big sister, that was nice. Now you crawl under here and make Mrs. Jefferson feel good.” She said and I looked at her. Her eyes were sparkling with lust. I crawled under the table.

I was out of sight, and this felt a little more comfortable. I looked at the lady and her legs were spread; her pussy was very hairy. I moved over and took a deep breath. I put my hands on her inner thighs and I heard her moan. I leaned forward and started to lick her. I felt her hand on my head.

“Oh God, sweetie, that is wonderful.” She said.

“Little one, pull your dress back together and go see my husband, let him feel that little body.” She said and I saw Jennifer’s feet as she stood and walked over.

“Gladys, this is very nice, good choice tonight.” The man said and I knew he was touching Jennifer somewhere.

I kept licking the lady, trying not to think of the hair all around my face. I decided right then that even after I stopped cheering, I would keep myself shaved, I would not put anyone else through this. I heard Jennifer moan and I hoped she was alright. I saw the waiter’s feet and I heard him putting plates on the table.

“Yes, Raymond, the little one is available.” She said and I knew Jennifer was getting fucked by the waiter before we were done.

I continued to lick her pussy and I didn’t see Jennifer’s feet anymore; she must be sitting. I felt the lady pulling on my hair, so I pulled back.

“Sweetie, you can come out of there now.” She said and I crawled out from under the table.

I saw Jennifer sitting in a chair next to the man. She was holding up her dress and her legs were spread; I saw her little pussy was still wet and glistening. The man picked something off his plate and slipped it into her pussy. He moved it around and then took it out and took a bite.

“Gladys, I found the perfect sauce to accent Luigi’s shrimp.” He said and dipped his shrimp back into Jennifer’s pussy.

“Sweetie, have a seat right there just like little sis.” The lady said.

I sat on the chair and spread my legs. She picked up a shrimp and dipped it into my pussy. It felt very strange, she pulled it out and took a bite.

“George, you are right, these two indeed do taste delicious.” She said.

We both sat as they ate their dinner, using us as additives. I looked around and a lot of people were looking at us. That made me feel a little self-conscious, but I also noticed that everyone was old. There were no young people at the tables. The only young people were the waiters or the hostesses.

They finished eating and the waiter brought them some coffee. They let us put our dresses down and we sat at the table and watched them. The waiter brought the check.

“Raymond, you may have part of your tip whenever you have a minute.” She said.

“Thank you, Mrs. Jefferson, I just need to close out my other table, I will be back in about 5 minutes.” He said and left.

“Little one, when Raymond gets back, I need you on the table in front of me. I want to look at your cute face as he fucks you.” She said.

“Yes, ma’am.” Jennifer said.

“And you big sis. I need you to see if you can make Mr. George hard enough to fuck you, I would like to watch that as well.” She said and I crawled back under the table.

The old man’s cock was small and shriveled. I kissed it and licked it slowly. His balls were big, and I sucked them gently. When I did that, his cock started to respond. It got a little bigger and then I sucked it into my mouth. I felt it start to harden more and it was not a bad size now. I pulled off and licked the head, I think he was about as hard as he was going to get. I crawled out and Jennifer was already on her back on the table with the waiter moving in and out of her pussy.

I got on the old man’s lap, and he asked me to put my back to him. I grabbed his cock and sat down on it. It was a nice size and felt good inside. I heard him moan and then move his hands in front and over my breasts. He pulled the straps off my shoulders and put his hands on my bare boobs.

“Oh George, her tits are magnificent.” The lady said as she looked at me.

“Her pussy is fabulous.” The man said as I moved up and down on him.

Jennifer was laying across the table, the top of her dress was down, and the lady was playing with her boobs. The waiter was holding her legs apart and fucking her deep. The people around us were watching very intently, I figured out this was part of the show here. Some people wanted to touch the hostesses and some people just wanted to watch. The lady was kissing Jennifer now. I felt the old man groan and shiver and he held me in place on his lap. I was getting some old seed in my pussy.

The waiter groaned and finished inside Jennifer. He pulled out and wiped his cock with a napkin. The lady kissed her once more and then kissed each of her nipples.

“You can get off the table now, little one.” She said and she helped Jennifer climb off. Jennifer stood next to the lady and let her fix her dress. The lady adjusted the top and then ran her fingers through Jennifer’s long hair.

“You are a special little creature.” The lady said as she looked at Jennifer. She then looked at her husband.

“George, you done?” She said and he nodded.

“Ok, we should go home, I need to take my medicine. Get the names of these little cuties from Frederick, we will have to have them over for dinner.” The lady said and smiled.

I got off the man and adjusted my top. They got up and we led them to the front desk. She hugged both of us and they left. The man at the desk walked up.

“You two go see Mr. Johnny and get cleaned up and come back here.” He said and pointed to a white door.

I took Jennifer’s hand and led her to the white door.

“That was not so bad. I didn’t even have to think of Willie.” She said.

We walked through the door and there were five large chairs. The tall blonde I saw before was in one of them and a girl was between her legs and working hard. A man walked up and took our hands and led us to two open chairs.

“Get up and put your feet in the stirrups, I will send a cleaner over for you.” He said and Jennifer looked at me.

I got in my chair and put my feet up. She did the same.

“This is weird.” She said.

“Yeah.” I said.

A young girl came over, she was wearing a gray shirt and jeans. She was big and her face was round. She had kind eyes and she looked at me.

“Pussy or ass?” She said and I was a little stunned. I did not answer right away.

“First time?” She said and I nodded.

“Where did you get fucked, pussy or ass?” She said sweetly.

“Pussy.” I said.

“Ok, lean back, I will be done in a minute.” She said and started sucking on my pussy.

Her tongue was long, and she ran it all over the inside of my pussy. Another girl walked up and started sucking on Jennifer. She flinched when the girl started, and she looked at me. I smiled at her and shrugged.

“Not so bad.” I said and she giggled.

My girl stood up after about three minutes.

“Mr. Johnny, I am done.” She said and the man walked over. He put his hand on my pussy and rubbed around and inside.

“Yes, nice job Nicole. You are ready for the floor, sweetie.” He said and held out his hand. I stood up and then the girl in front of Jennifer stood. He inspected her pussy and helped her out of the chair.

We fixed our dresses and walked out of the room. We went back to the group of girls and stood.

“This is a very strange restaurant.” She said and I looked down at her.

“What, you never went to a place like this before?” I said and she looked at me strange for a minute and we both giggled.

“Well, I will be damned.” I heard a familiar voice and looked up to see Mr. Jameson. Teddy was standing next to him, and I saw Taylor behind him with her mom.

“Dad, can we get them?” Teddy said.

“Frederick, are these two available for hostess?” He said to the man at the desk.

“Yes, sir, Mr. Jameson, they are together and listed as A prime.” He said.

“Perfect, we will take them.” He said.

“Very good, Mr. Jameson, you will be pleased. Girls, escort the Jamesons to table 4.” The man said and pointed to a table in the right corner.

I took Jennifer’s hand and led her to the table, the family following. We got to the table, and they all sat down. Taylor was wearing a cute white skirt and a yellow sleeveless top that buttoned in the front and showed an inch of her belly. She looked nervous and I smiled at her.

“Cassie, come over here.” Mr. Jameson said, and I walked up next to him. He grabbed my boob and squeezed.

“You left my house before I got a chance to say goodbye, sweetheart.” He said.

“Yes sir.” I said.

“I am so glad you are here and who is your little friend?” He said and pulled my strap down, grabbing my bare boob.

“Daddy, please don’t do this.” Taylor said and he looked at her.

“Young lady, you will be quiet, you have no room to talk. I saw the video of your little encounter with this slut on the pool deck.” He said and she put her head down.

“Now, sweetheart, introduce us to your friend.” He said to me.

“This is Jennifer.” I said.

“Nice to meet you Jennifer, how old are you sweetie?” He said.

“14, sir.” Jennifer said softly.

“Teddy, right up your alley son.” He said and Teddy pulled Jennifer towards him. He pulled her strap down and started rubbing her boob. I could see she was scared.

“Daddy, please stop. This is not right.” Taylor said.

“Taylor, listen to me. These are just whores, and it is what they get paid for, if you do not shut your mouth, I will strip you and have them work on you right here in the restaurant. Are we clear?” He said.

“Yes, daddy.” Taylor said softly and her tears were running down her cheek.

“Jameson, look, there is a lobster special.” Taylor’s mom said and I looked at her. How could she be this oblivious or does she not care?

“Yes, darling, I heard it was very good. Luigi’s own recipe.” He said and continued to rub my boob.

“Wonderful, anything Luigi makes is amazing.” She said. I saw a waiter walk up to the table.

“Mr. Jameson, how are you tonight?” the waiter said.

“We are good, Freddy, can you bring us a bottle of any Brunello di Montalcino you have back there?” He said as he held my boob. The waiter was not staring but he noticed.

“Absolutely sir, we have a 2015 Pertimali. Would you like your usual appetizers?” The waiter said.

“Yes, Freddy, that would be perfect.” He said and the waiter left.

“So, Cassie, I hear you are quite the cocksucker, so I think it is time you demonstrated that talent for me. Go ahead and crawl under the table and get busy.” He said and pinched my nipple. Taylor looked at me and she looked very sad. I smiled at her and got under the table.

“Dad, do I have free reign over this one?” I heard Teddy say and I got a shiver about that.

“Sure son, just don’t get us kicked out of here.” Mr. Jameson said and laughed.

“Good, I think I want her to suck my dick out here, I like to watch.” Teddy said.

“That is fine, you can even leave her little tits out, they are small, but I like to watch them jiggle.” Mr. Jameson said.

I reached up and unzipped his pants and reached in and pulled out his cock. I made sure I got his balls out, they are a major part of my technique, and I was pretty sure I better perform well for this asshole. I licked the head and I saw the waiter’s feet.

“It is perfect Freddy. We will all have the lobster as well.” Mr. Jameson said as I sucked his cock into my mouth.

“Perfect Mr. Jameson, Luigi will be pleased, he is very proud of that dish.” The waiter said and I ran my tongue up and down the hard cock in my hand.

I saw Taylor holding her napkin in her lap, her pretty legs open slightly. She was squeezing and twisting the napkin so much her knuckles were white. I reached over and touched the back of her hand as I moved my other hand up and down her daddy’s cock. She relaxed her hand and I grabbed it and held it. She squeezed my hand, and I heard her sigh.

“Hey little whore, you are very good, do not get any cum on the floor or me.” He said to me.

I sucked on his head and ran my tongue around it. I ran my tongue down and kissed his balls, I saw his cock lurch. I moved my hand up and down and sucked on his balls as I held his daughter’s hand under the table. I saw the waiter return and then leave. It was so strange to be down here while everything was happening above me. I worried about Jennifer having to suck Teddy in plain sight of everyone.

For some reason it hit me at that moment how ludicrous this all was. We were 16 and 14 years old and were being sold to old people as playthings while they ate dinner. This was not right but I had no idea what to do to stop it. My new friend Becky was giving me advice on my teachers, but I need to ask her about these other people. I wonder if she was ever with Jameson. She said they lost interest in her, I needed to find out how to do that. I thought of Jennifer and worried that no one would ever lose interest in her. I was hit with more sadness as my mouth was hit with a spray of cum.

I closed my lips over his cock and milked him until he finished. I pulled off slowly and then sucked his cock clean. I pulled back and held his softening cock.

“You can leave it out little whore, get back up here.” He said and I crawled out from the table.

I sat in the chair between him and Taylor. I saw Jennifer still sucking Teddy, her little boobs hanging as she leaned over. He was rubbing her back and smiling. I saw many of the old people were watching this. Mr. Jameson leaned over and pulled down both of my straps, my boobs bouncing free.

“I love these tits; I think everyone needs to be able to appreciate them.” He said and laughed. Taylor frowned but kept quiet.

The waiter brought four plates of food and placed them in front of them all. It smelled wonderful and my stomach growled. He looked at me.

“Protein drink not filling enough, little whore?” He said and laughed.

“Daddy, I can’t eat all of this, can I give her some?” Taylor said and he looked at me.

“Fine, you can feed the whores. They need to keep their strength up.” He said and started breaking his lobster. Taylor pulled me closer to her and handed me a fork.

“I am so sorry.” She whispered and I touched her thigh and smiled.

I heard Teddy groan and hold Jennifer’s head down. I knew he was shooting into her belly. He took his hand off and she sat up. Her face was flushed and red, there was cum dripping down her chin. Taylor reached over and wiped it off. She pulled Jennifer closer to her and she shared her lobster with both of us.

They all finished, and the waiter took the plates away. Mr. Jameson looked at me.

“Get enough to eat?” He said.

“Yes, sir, thank you.” I said.

“Don’t thank me, thank your little girlfriend. Taylor, I can get her for you some night if you want.” He said.

“Daddy, you don’t have to be so mean. I was just being nice.” She said and he looked angry.

“Taylor, take off your shirt.” He said and she looked at him.

“Daddy, what? Here?” She said.

“I told you to keep your mouth shut and I told you what I would do if you didn’t. Now take off your shirt.” He said.

“Mom, help me.” She said and looked at her mother.

“Honey, listen to your father.” She said and took a sip of her coffee.

“Taylor, you have 2 minutes to get that shirt off or I am going to bend you over my knee and whip your bare ass and then rip the shirt off anyway.” He said.

Taylor started unbuttoning her shirt, her hands were shaking. She unbuttoned it and the shirt opened completely, she was wearing a white bra.

“Give it to me.” He said and held out his hand. She let it fall and handed it to her father. I noticed a lot of the old people were watching.

“Good girl, now the bra.” He said.

“Daddy, please.” She said and he started to get up. She quickly popped the bra off and handed it to him. Her boobs were small like Jennifer’s with pretty pink nipples. They were white and you could see her tan lines.

“Now put your hands on the table and leave them there until I tell you.” He said and she put her hands down. I could see tears forming in her eyes.

“Little whores, each of you suck a nipple and get them nice and hard.” He said and she groaned.

Jennifer and I leaned over and kissed and sucked her little nipples. They were quickly hard, but I kept sucking, at least I was blocking the view of her chest for a little while. I kissed her breast and ran my tongue around her nipple. Jennifer was watching me and duplicating with her other nipple.

“Ok, that’s enough.” He said and we pulled back. Her breasts were wet, and her nipples were stiff. The waiter came to the table and looked at her quickly.

“Mr. Jameson, any dessert tonight?” he said.

“How is the Tiramisu tonight?” he said.

“It looks lovely, Luigi made it this afternoon.” He said.

“That sounds great, bring us four and I need a refill on my coffee. Honey, you need anything?” He said.

“Yes, Freddy, more coffee and I need a little more cream.” She said.

“Yes, ma’am.” He said, stealing a glance at Taylor’s chest before he left.

“Daddy, this is embarrassing.” Taylor said, her hands still on the table.

“Yeah, maybe it will teach you to keep your mouth shut.” He said.

“How long do I have to do it?” She said.

“I will give you your shirt back when we get in the car. Please whine about that so I can just whip your ass and get it over with.” He said and she put her head down.

I felt so sad for my friend. Jennifer and I were being abused but it was different when it was your own family. This was worse than what happened to me, at least my family didn’t know it was me. He is doing this to her on purpose, I cannot imagine how this must feel. I rubbed her thigh and she looked at me. Her eyes were so sad, it broke my heart.

The waiter brought the dessert. It looked really good.

“Taylor, do you want to share your dessert with your whores?” He said.

“Yes, daddy.” She said.

“Ok Cassie, you have to work the fork since Taylor cannot move her hands.” He said.

I picked up the fork and scoped a small bite. I put it to her lips, and she took it. I scooped a small bite and fed Jennifer. I took a bite for myself and then gave Taylor another. I scooped another.

“Stop, whores should not eat off forks, put your bites on her chest and lick it off.” He said and I heard Taylor sob.

I put a piece on her boob and Jennifer licked it off. We ate the rest of the dessert off of Taylor’s boobs and then I laid the fork down.

“That was hot as fuck. Get over here Cassie, I need to fuck that little ass. I watched you take it from the boys, and I have been thinking about it ever since.” He said and grabbed my arm.

He pulled me onto his lap, and I felt his cock under me. He pulled my dress up to my waist, so his cock was now nestled against my pussy.

“I can go in dry, or you can use that butter, whore. Your choice.” He said and I saw a small bowl of butter.

I grabbed some butter on my fingers and spread it on his cock. I lifted my hips and moved his cock under me. I sat down and it slid into my ass. I grunted as I landed on his lap.

“God, that is a tight ass.” He said.

I saw Teddy grab Jennifer and pull her onto his lap. He lifted her and then moved her down, she moaned, and I knew he was in one of her holes. I would guess it was her pussy from the look on her face. Teddy pulled her straps down again and her boobs were out again. Mr. Jameson pulled my dress down and now there were three sets of young breasts around the table.

“Jameson, nice to see you again.” A man said and I looked to see an older man with his wife next to him.

“Roger, Elaine, nice to see you.” He said as I sat on his cock.

“Lovely hostesses, are they new?” He said as he looked at my breasts.

“I think this is their first night, but they are available for events, just give Vince a call.” He said.

“I will do that; they are very pretty. Is your daughter available?” The man said and I saw Taylor’s eyes get wide.

“Not yet, but if her smart mouth doesn’t clean up, I may put her out there, I will let you know.” He said and the man laughed.

“I remember those days, you let me know, she is lovely as well.” The man said and another tear ran down Taylor’s cheek.

“Thank you, Roger. You guys have a lovely evening.” He said.

“You too Jameson, it looks like you are off to a great start.” He said and looked at all the breasts.

“Yes, I am, this little whore has a wonderful ass, and I am going to enjoy it.” He said and the man laughed.

They walked off and he pulled me up and down on his cock. Teddy was fucking Jennifer hard; I saw her little boobs bouncing as he moved her up and down.

“Fuck your ass for me little whore.” He said and took his hands off my sides.

I moved up and down on his cock while his daughter cried. I looked at her and tried to help her, but I couldn’t touch her. I fucked him for a few minutes and then he pulled me down hard and I grunted. He filled my ass with more cum. He held me on his lap until Teddy finished with Jennifer. Teddy pushed her off when he was done, and she fell on the floor. She got up slowly and sat on the chair, pulling her dress up. I looked at Teddy and decided I would make him pay for that when I got the chance. I just needed to make sure I got that chance.

I got off his lap and stood next to Taylor, I left my boobs out to try and pull some eyes away from her. They all stood up and started to leave.

“I am sorry friend.” I said softly as she got up. She looked at me and smiled. She hugged me and squeezed me hard.

I took her hand and we walked to the front. I watched them leave, her walking outside without her shirt. I saw her get in the car and I was happy she was not out in the open anymore. I pulled my dress up.

“Girls, get to the back and get cleaned up.” The man at the desk said and I took Jennifer’s hand.

“Are you ok?” I said.

“Yeah, I feel so bad for Taylor.” She said.

“Me too baby.” I said and sat in the chair while a young girl cleaned the cum out of my ass.

We did not have time to host another table and that was ok with me. One family did look at us, but they could not afford us. I found out that A Prime costs $2000, we are high priced whores. We retrieved our clothes from the back, but they let us keep the dresses. For that kind of money, I figured they could buy more dresses. Coach came and got us, I got in the front seat, and he looked at me.

“More black stockings?” He said.

“You are obviously not the only one that likes them, it feels like it is the theme of this organization.” I said and he laughed.

“That is the princess I like.” He said and started to drive. I felt a small sense of relief.

He took us to Jennifer’s dorm. We walked slowly and went into her room; her roommate was already in bed and peeking out from the covers. We stripped and dropped our clothes on the floor. We crawled into bed, and she snuggled up into our position.

“I felt so bad for Taylor tonight.” She said as her hand touched my breast.

“Yeah, that was rough.” I said.

“I feel bad for both of you. I almost feel lucky that I do not have any parents that care about me. At least they are not being cruel to me.” She said and I felt more sadness hit my heart.

“Baby, you are incredibly smart and that is a great observation. I just wish you weren’t right.” I said.

“Cassie, we have to save her too.” She said and looked at me.

“I know, sweetie.” I said.

I held my friend and felt my body shut down. I prayed that I would not dream.

