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Chapter 31: Thursday and the Farm

I woke up and realized I did not dream, or at least I didn’t have a nightmare. I looked down and my cute little friend was wrapped around me. It felt nice. I closed my eyes and thought about my team. I needed to call Marcus, I needed to hear his voice. I worried about my mom and what Tony was doing to her, he was not happy about the boat ride, and I hoped he had taken all his frustrations out on me. I thought about Beatrice and if I lost her. It had been two days now and she has not called me. I was afraid I might have ruined another life. I thought about my new friend Becky, she was very interesting, and I think I really liked her. I needed to know more about her, but it hit me that she always talked about me and how to help me. I would have to ask her today about herself. I started to think about Willie and then I felt something on my neck.

I turned my head and Jennifer was kissing on my neck. I loved the feel of her warm lips. I moaned and closed my eyes. She kissed up to my cheek and then I felt her lips on mine. She kissed me gently and pulled back. I opened my eyes and looked at her pretty eyes.

“No dream?” She said.

“No, I wonder if I only dream when you are not here.” I said.

“Well, then I will take it as my duty to always sleep next to you.” She said and smiled.

“Are you sure you want to take on that responsibility?” I said.

“I know it is tough, but someone has to do it.” She said and put her arm over her eyes. I grabbed her sides and started tickling.

She laughed and I spun her over on her back, tickling her sides and blowing raspberries on her belly. I loved the sound of her giggling and I stopped tickling her and laid my head on her stomach. She put her hands on my head and rubbed.

“I do like waking up with you, you are very warm and soft.” She said.

“Yeah, I would be ok with you being next to me every night.” I said and she smiled.

“Right now, though, we need to get dressed and go to class.” I said.

“First to coach’s office for our morning fucking.” She said and looked at me.

I laid my head back on her belly. I needed to come up with something, I needed something good to happen to me. What was the organization’s weakness? Do they have one? I sighed and got out of bed. I looked over and saw two scared eyes peeking out of the bed covers on the other side of the room. Strange little girl. I picked up my clothes and had to decide if I wanted to wear the slinky black dress or my yellow dress to get back to my dorm for more clothes. I slipped on the yellow dress and looked down at my naked little friend. She was smiling at me.

“I need to go get some clothes.” I said.

“Would you give me a kiss before you go?” She said and I smiled.

I moved over to the bed, and she moved her hand between her legs.

“Right here.” She said as her finger touched her small pussy.

“You are a bad girl, and you are going to make me late.” I said and kissed her pussy. She put her hands on my head and I knew I wasn’t getting out of here with just one kiss.

I licked her from top to bottom and she moaned. I flicked my tongue on her clit and she pulled my hair. I ran my hands up and grabbed her nipples. They were stiff and I pinched them. I sucked on her clit and her hips moved up off the bed. I moved one of my hands down and played with her wet pussy. I moved my finger inside her and sucked on her clit. She moaned and pushed my head down. I started moving my finger in and out of her and flicking her clit with my tongue. I twisted her nipple and she groaned loudly. I felt her body tense up and then convulse. I loved watching her cum. Her little body thrashed around her bed, and I held onto her hips, licking her pussy as she squirmed. I felt her hands pulling my head and I pulled back.

“Is that enough kissing?” I said and she nodded.

“Thank you, I have something else to think about now when I need to.” She said and I smiled.

I got up and the two little scared eyes were now wide open. I smiled at her and left the room.

I walked into my empty dorm room and thought I should probably check on my roommate again eventually. I needed to take a quick shower, I smelled like Jennifer, well, Jennifer’s pussy to be exact. I needed a whole different smell for Jennings.

I took my hot shower and I felt good, ready to take on a new day of abuse. I remembered Pennington promised 20 swats today, fuck, that is going to hurt. I grabbed a jean skirt and a white button shirt. I grabbed white lace panties and the bra to match. I put my hair in a ponytail and thought about what Becky said about cum. I pulled out the ponytail, I needed to get cum in my hair today. I grabbed my books and headed over to coach’s office.

I walked in and Jennifer was sitting in the chair, her clothes on the table next to her. I started taking off my clothes, I was down to my bra and panties when coach walked in. He sat in his chair and looked at me. He watched me finish and I sat down. He was smiling.

“You two really are dramatically beautiful.” He said. I had no idea what to say to that.

He turned and looked at his computer. He clicked a few buttons and then looked back at me. He let out a heavy sigh.

“Ok, first of all, Jennifer, you are with me tonight. I got you out of the assignment, you will thank me for that later.” He said and then he looked at me.

“Cassie, you will be going to the Stratford ranch tonight. They are having a celebration for some kind of award, and you are the party favor. They requested you wear something white and short. Do you have a sundress or something like that?” He said and I nodded.

“Good, wear some underwear you don’t care about. In fact, the dress will probably be a lost cause as well. We will get you a new one to replace it.” He said and looked back at his computer. I could feel the fear growing in me.

“Coach?” I said softly and he looked at me.

“Yes, princess?” He said.

“This does not sound good.” I said.

“No, it will not be. They will probably not hit you but they are ranch hands so they will be a little rough, and there are animals around.” He said and my eyes got wide.

“Animals?” I said and Jennifer grabbed my hand.

“Yeah, but you did the Jameson’s dog, right?” He said.

“The dog raped me, I didn’t “do the dog”. I said.

“Well, regardless, you have had dick in you that was not human, it will make tonight a little less shocking.” He said and Jennifer squeezed my hand.

“Coach, I am scared.” I said and I was not lying. He looked at me and I saw compassion in his eyes.

“Cassie, Stratford is a senior member, and he knows not to damage you. You will get fucked a lot by his workers and probably a few of his dogs. Just close your eyes and go to your happy place. You do not have to make this marketable, just get through it.” He said and I took a deep breath.

I could feel myself shivering with fear. Jennifer squeezed my hand and stood up. I watched her walk around the desk and kneel in front of coach. She opened his pants and grabbed his cock.

“You want me to leave her alone this morning, right?” He said to her.

“Please coach.” She said and he leaned back.

She sucked and licked him until he blew his load into her mouth. She swallowed it all without losing a drop. She pulled off and looked up at him.

“Put it back in, we can be done.” He said and she slipped his cock back in his pants.

“Get dressed and get out of here.” He said and looked back at his computer.

We dressed and we walked out, she was holding my hand. We made it halfway down the hall and she stopped.

“Cassie, are you going to be ok?” She said and I looked down at her. I was terrified but I could not share that with her, I know I promised not to lie to her, but she did not need to see me scared.

“I hope so sweetie. Let’s get you to class.” I said and we started walking.

I saw Willie in the hall and stopped. I may be scared out of my mind about what is going to happen later, but there was something that I could control, and I decided I would do just that.

“Willie, I need a favor.” I said.

“Anything, Miss Cassie.” He said and I looked at Jennifer.

“Sweetie, can you make it to class, I need to talk to Willie.” I said and she smiled.

“Sure, need some Willie?” She said.

“Yes, I do.” I said and she scampered off.

“Willie, come in here.” I said and pulled him into a boy’s bathroom. It was empty, it was early in the day and in the athletic hall.

I pulled him into a stall and closed the door. I knelt and opened his pants. I pulled out his cock and looked up at him.

“Willie, this is going to sound strange, but I need you to cum in my hair.” I said and he looked a little stunned.

“Miss Cassie?” He said.

“Willie, I will explain later but I need this, can you help me?” I said and he nodded.

I sucked his cock and rubbed his balls and got him close. I pulled off him and he grabbed his cock and pumped his cum into my hair. I reached up and felt it, I spread it around to make sure it didn’t drip out. I stood up.

“Thank you, Willie, I promise I have not lost my mind. I will explain the next time I see you.” I said and kissed him on the cheek.

I ran down the hall and barely made it to first period. I slid into my seat just as the bell rang. Miss Clemens smiled at me and started teaching. I sat and tried to listen to her, but my mind kept going back to animals. What did coach mean by that? He mentioned dogs and that made me nauseous. I sat and looked at Miss Clemens, but my mind could not stop thinking of horrible things.

First period flew by, because Miss Clemens is an awesome teacher and because I could not focus. I looked up at the clock and tried to think of something else. I took a breath and decided I couldn’t wait to shove my hair in front of Jennings nose. The bell rang and I gathered up my books. Becky met me at the front of my row, and we walked out.

“Are you ready for him?” Becky said and I turned my head towards her. She touched my hair and smiled.

“Perfect, I can’t wait to see his face.” She said.

“Yeah, he will not be happy.” I said, trying to sound excited. She stopped and looked at me.

“Honey, what’s wrong?” She said.

“I have to go to a farm today.” I said.

“The Stratford farm?” she said and I nodded. How did she know all of this?

“Ok, we have to talk, a lot. Can you meet me during lunch?” She said.

“Yeah.” I said.

“Ok, I will wait for you outside Pennington’s office. Fuck, Pennington, what is he going to do today?” She said and I tried not to cry. This was getting to be too much too soon.

“He is going to hit me 20 times with that stupid paddle.” I said and she hugged me.

“Oh sweetie, we will talk after second period about him, ok?” She said and looked at me. I nodded.

“Ok, let’s go and gross out our favorite pervert.” She said and I laughed through my tears.

She wiped my cheeks and took my hand. We walked into his class, and he looked at me with an evil smile on his face. I sat in my chair, and he looked at me. He nodded and I spread my legs and lifted my skirt. He smiled and started taking attendance. He wrote our assignment on the board, and we all started to work on it. He started walking around the room, and I found myself getting nervous. He walked next to me and stopped.

“Nice panties slut but I do like the bare look better, tomorrow I need you to lose the panties before class.” He said and I looked up. He had a strange look on his face.

“Sure, Mr. Jennings. Is there something wrong?” I said.

“What is in your hair?” He said and I touched my hair.

“Oh, I am so sorry. Coach shot his stuff in my hair this morning, did I miss some?” I said and he looked like he was nauseous.

He walked away quickly, and I bit my hand to try not to laugh. I looked back at Becky, and she was giving me a thumbs up. He sat at his desk, and he looked like he was trying to catch his breath. I felt powerful for the first time in a long time. I closed my legs and pulled down my skirt. I worked on the stupid problems, and he sat at his desk the rest of the period.

“That worked well.” Becky said as we walked out of the room.

“I thought he was going to throw up.” I said and she giggled.

“Ok, let’s talk about Pennington.” She said and I looked at her.

“He is a little more complex than these two losers. He is about power for sure, but he is also about the sex. He does enjoy the sex; the feeling of power and control only add to his thrills. I tried a lot of things with him but the only thing that worked was to appear unfazed when he tells you to do something nasty. You can’t seem to enjoy it like with Booker; he will love that. You have to look like you are bored, like what he is doing is not affecting you at all.” She said.

“That will be hard when he is pounding my ass with that board.” I said and stopped outside the main office.

“Yeah, that is the problem, some of the things he does you can’t ignore. Also, it takes a while, he will enjoy the sex for a while until he starts to lose interest in the abuse. That’s what makes him so frustrating.” She said and I took a deep breath.

“Ok, I will try to be bored.” I said and she smiled.

“I will meet you right here afterwards and we will talk about the farm, ok?” She said and I looked at this strange little girl that knew so much about my life.

“Becky, why are you doing this?” I said and she looked at me strangely.

“What do you mean?” She said.

“I mean why are you helping me so much?” I said.

“You said you needed a friend and I thought I could be a good friend.” She said.

“Yes, I love that you are my friend, I need as many as I can get. I don’t have very many.” I said.

“I know, that’s why I approached you. I saw you were sad, and no one was helping you. You seemed like you wanted my help. Do you still want that, Cassie?” She said and her face was neutral.

I looked at this girl and did not understand what I was doing. I needed help in the worst way and here I was trying to drive her away. I was such an idiot and I tried to think of something to say. She smiled at me and took my hands in hers.

“Cassie, you are going through an awful lot of shit, and you are scared to death. That kind of pressure makes you start to question everything and look around for the next shoe to drop. I understand but listen to me. I am your friend, and I will do everything I can to help you through this, the only thing I ask in return is your friendship. However, if you ever change your mind that is ok too, just tell me.” She said.

I hugged her and squeezed her hard. She grunted as I squished her.

“I am so sorry, I need you. Please forgive me, I am stupid.” I said into her shoulder. She hugged me until I broke the hug.

“You are not stupid; you are young and scared.” She said and wiped more tears off my cheeks.

“Thank you.” I said and she smiled.

“Hey, what are friends for? I will see you in 50 minutes, right here.” She said.

“Ok.” I said. She kissed me on the cheek and left.

I stood outside of Pennington’s office and tried to figure out how to act bored. I walked into his office, and he was working on his computer. I closed the door and put my backpack down. I took off my dress and laid it on the table. I took off my bra and panties and laid them over my dress. I took off my sandals and sat in the chair. I took a deep breath and looked at him.

“Thank you for being so efficient. Put your legs over the arms and start playing with yourself while I finish sending this email.” He said.

I spread my legs and put them over the chair arms, opening my pussy to him. I reached down and started rubbing myself. I closed my eyes and leaned my head back. I ran my finger through my lips and into my pussy slightly. I touched my clit and felt myself shiver. I touched my breast with my other hand, my nipple stiffened under my finger. I rubbed my clit a little more and felt another shiver. I did not want to cum in front of him, but I did not know how to be bored and play with my pussy. I moved my hand away from my pussy and rubbed my inner thighs.

“You are so fucking hot.” He said and I opened my eyes. He was staring at me.

“I don’t know that I have ever seen a girl that was so beautiful and so sexual. You are like a wet dream walking.” He said and I just looked at him.

He stood up and walked around his desk. He stood in front of me and started opening his pants.

“Keep going.” He said.

I started rubbing my pussy as I watched his cock pop out in the air in front of my face. It was like steel and had a slight curve to it, I had never noticed that before. He leaned over and put it at the opening to my pussy.

“I need you to ask me to fuck you and make it nasty.” He said.

“Please fuck me sir.” I said and looked in his eyes.

“Your 20 swats just became 21, try again.” He said and rubbed his cock around my opening. I took a deep breath and thought of my scene with the black mechanics, I can act. I looked into his eyes.

“Take that hard cock and shove it into my teenage pussy and fuck me like the slut I am.” I said and he groaned and rammed his cock into me.

“My little cheerleader slut. Keep talking dirty or I keep adding.” He said.

“Harder, fuck me harder like I deserve.” I said and he drove it deep, I grunted as his crotch slammed into mine.

“Yes, shove it deep, put a baby in my whore belly.” I said and he groaned again.

He was fucking me hard now; I could hear the sounds of our skin slapping. I did not see how the ladies in the office couldn’t hear this. I got sad when I realized they all probably knew exactly what was happening in here. Sweet Mrs. Sparks knew I was fucking him, she knew I was a slut. That did not feel good.

“Oh God, this pussy is so nice.” He said in my ear as he drilled me into the chair.

“Fuck your little slut, this is all I am good for, a place for you to dump your seed.” I said and he groaned and pushed into me hard.

I felt him lurch three times and then he collapsed on me. His gross little body felt slimy as he laid on me. No way could I be bored with this. He slowly got up and pulled up his pants. I stayed spread out in front of him. He walked behind his desk and sat down. He picked up his phone and tool a picture of me with his cum leaking out of me. He put his phone down and leaned back in his chair.

“That was nice. You are really something special. I will never get tired of that pussy.” He said.

I was afraid of that. How could I get him to stop wanting to fuck me? I could act as uninterested as possible, but my pussy will still be wet and warm. I could not make my pussy boring. I was not sure I would ever be able to get away from him. I closed my eyes and leaned back.

“I need to send two emails. You rest for a couple of minutes and then we will start your whipping.” He said and turned to his computer.

This sucked on so many levels, how did I end up here? He was Tony’s friend, that was how it started. Fuck. Not only did Tony start me on this journey of abuse, but he handed me over to these sick fuckers. He was the reason I was in this mess in the first place. Then I thought of something, if I had not gotten into this, I would never have known what Jennifer was going through. She would be alone and probably a zombie by now. I wondered if I would change anything if I had the chance.

“Ok, my little cheer slut, get up here and bend over.” He said and I looked up. He was holding his paddle.

I got out of the chair slowly and walked over to the side of his desk. I put my hands on his desk. He started rubbing the paddle over my ass.

“Such a tight little ass. It is lovely and it will get even prettier when it is a nice shade of red.” He said and he pulled back.

I heard the paddle move through the air and then he smashed it against me. I screamed a little and started hopping on my feet. I heard his drawer open and then he shoved some of my panties in my mouth.

“That should keep you quiet. Put your elbows on the desk.” He said and I leaned over more.

He hit me again and I screamed into my panties. I put my head down on my arms and tried to breathe. He hit me again quickly and I jumped. I was trying to stand still but my legs were moving, trying to stop the pain. The next one ripped into me and I stopped moving. It was not helping; I tried to focus and go to my happy place. I thought of Marcus and his strong arms around me. He hit me again. I felt my tears hitting my arms as I cried into my panties. Another hit and I screamed again. The pain was too much, I could not think of anything except the burning pain on my ass.

“God, this is nice. They are red already and we are just at 6. You may not be able to sit for a week.” He said and I groaned.

He hit me again and my ass felt like it was actually burning, the pain was so intense. I was not sure I could make the rest. I started trying to talk through my panties. He hit me again and I pulled my panties out of my mouth.

“Please, stop, I can’t do anymore.” I said.

“But sweetie, we are only at 8.” He said and laughed.

“I will do anything you want, please stop.” I said.

“Anything I want, now what could I want more than what I have already.” He said and hit me again.

I bit into my arm and screamed, trying to distract myself. He hit me again and I felt my legs start to shake. I was having trouble standing. I started to slip down and he hit me again. I fell to the floor, shaking with the pain. I pulled myself into a ball and laid there. He was looking down at me.

“So, 11 is your limit?” He said.

I did not answer, my legs were still shaking as I held them, and my ass was throbbing.

“Well, that gives us a starting point. Now get up.” He said.

I let go of my legs and tried to get to my feet. I slowly stood and held the desk to steady myself. I could feel my legs shivering. He was looking at me.

“Funny how your little smart mouth doesn’t seem to work when you are bent over my desk.” He said.

That was not a question, so I stood and looked at him. The anger was boiling in me. If I ever did get out of this, I would make it my life mission to hurt this mother fucker every chance I got. The anger helped distract me from the pain and my legs stopped shaking.

“So, I think we can stop after just one more. I will give you a choice. I can spank that ass again or I can spank those amazing tits. Your choice slut.” He said.

I thought about that choice. My ass was still throbbing, it felt like it was moving it hurt so much. I was not sure I could handle another one.

“Tits.” I said softly.

“What was that slut? You need to speak up.” He said.

“Spank my tits.” I said forcefully.

“Ok, sweetie, if you insist. Bend over again.” He said.

I bent over his desk again. He moved my arms to the edge of the desk. I could feel my breasts hanging. He grabbed them and squeezed. I flinched.

“I just love these tits.” He said and fondled my boobs.

He pulled back and stood up. I bit my arm again and tried to get ready. I heard the paddle and then my tits stung like I had never felt before. I screamed into my arm. They were still stinging, and I put my other hand down to rub them.

“Very nice, just stay like that. I am going to fuck your sweet ass again.” He said and I felt his cock between my cheeks.

He slid his finger into my butt, and it was slippery. He was lubing me up again, guess he didn’t want me to rip the skin off his cock. I felt him at the opening and then he started sliding in slowly. He groaned as his cock slid into my butt. I felt his crotch touch my sore ass and I flinched.

“This ass is so tight and to think there has been numerous cocks in here already. I heard the Jamesons put a hurting on this little ass last Friday.” He said and moved slowly in and out.

I tried to ignore him; he wanted a reaction. That is what Becky was talking about. He wanted me to show something when he said shit like that. Anger, sadness, frustration, I am not sure it mattered to him as long as he got a reaction. I tried to stay calm and not give him that pleasure. He kept moving very slowly in and out of my ass.

“Also, I got a buttload of requests for you girls today. I guess you were a hit at La Fantasie last night. Frederick called and said he has a list of requests for you there and I have five special evening requests for you so far today.” He said as he fucked me.

Wonderful, more creepy fuckers to think about. At least they were probably old but that old couple that dipped their shrimp in my pussy last night were disturbing. What would they do if they had us at their house?

“I think I could fuck this ass all day, would you like that sweetie?” He said and I did not answer. He slapped my ass and I squealed with the pain.

“I asked you a question slut. I suggest you answer, or we can start on the remaining 9.” He said.

“No sir, I would not like for you to fuck my ass all day.” I said and he laughed.

“That is too bad, it is very nice.” He said and continued to move in and out.

He fucked me for another 10 minutes and then filled my butt with his cum. I stayed bent over as he sat down, his cum leaking out of my ass and pussy and running down my legs. He worked on his computer for a few minutes and then he looked at me.

“You can get dressed now slut.” He said and I stood up. I groaned as the change in position made my ass hurt again.

I walked slowly over to my clothes and stood for a minute, holding the table. I grabbed my panties and tried to bend over. The pain was too much, and I stood back up.

“I am thinking you should bail on the underwear, at least the panties. That looks painful.” He said.

I dropped my panties on the table and picked up my bra.

“Nope, I like to see your tits jiggle, shove those in your bag. You can have a couple more as well.” He said and tossed two more of my bras at me.

I picked them up and shoved them all into my backpack. I picked up my dress and slid it over my head. My boobs pushed out the top and my nipples would probably show. The perverts would love that. I slipped on my sandals. I looked at the clock and there was 10 minutes left in third period.

“Sit and rest.” He said and I looked at him. I really did not want to sit down; I was not sure how that would feel.

“I said to sit down slut.” He said and I sat down slowly. My ass ached as it touched the seat. I groaned and sat down.

“See, not so hard. Good luck at the farm tonight. They will love you.” He said and I saw him smiling.

He was a very cruel man and I looked forward to the day when I could match his cruelty. It may damage my soul to hurt a man as severely as I wanted to hurt him, but I was willing to take that chance. I sat in the chair for 10 minutes and waited for the bell.

“Sweetie, are you ok?” Becky said as she walked up and put her arm around me.

“No.” I said, the only word I could force out. She stopped and looked at me.

“What do you need?” She said.

“My dorm room.” I said and she put her arm around me and started walking.

We made it to my dorm, and I sat on the bed. The walk actually made me feel much better, I guess the movement made the blood flow and the healing begin. She sat next to me and pushed the hair off my face. I looked at her and was thankful I had a friend.

“What happened?” She said.

“He was brutal, he hit me 12 times, my ass is on fire.” I said and she frowned.

“How can I help?” She said.

“There is a tube of cream on my desk.” I said and she popped up.

I rolled over on my belly, and she sat down. I felt her raise my skirt and then I felt her hand on my ass.

“They are very red, but you heal quickly.” She said and I felt the cream on my butt.

Her fingers were gentle and soft, just like Jennifer’s. She rubbed in the cream, and I started feeling better almost immediately.

“I guess it was hard to look uninterested during this?” She said.

“Yeah, I was very interested. He is a fucking dick.” I said.

“Yes, he is but he has very powerful friends.” She said.

“How do I fight them; I can’t do this very much longer. That hurt a lot.” I said as her fingers kneaded my sore butt cheeks.

“Yes, you can. You can do this as long as needed for you to find a way out. Do not ever give up, just get through it.” She said and her voice took on a harder tone. I looked back at her.

“I am not sure I can.” I said.

“I know you can, you are way stronger than you give yourself credit for and everyone knows it. That is why Pennington is so brutal, he is trying to break you. That is why coach is sending you alone tonight because he knows you can handle it. That is why Jennifer is clinging to you, she sees your strength and it gives her hope.” She said and I looked at her.

“I don’t feel very strong right now.” I said and put my head down.

“Of course not, all heroes take damage during the battle. They survive, recover, and then kick some more ass.” She said.

“I don’t think I am kicking any ass.” I said and she giggled.

“That was a play on words, but you are kicking ass in a way. You have taken extensive abuse and you are still standing. They are not sure what to do with you. All the others they were able to break down and they, well, you know.” She said and I looked back.

“You know about the movies?” I said and she nodded.

“I did a few. I saw a lot of girls that could not handle it and they lost their value quickly.” She said.

“Have you seen ... like the final one?” I said.

“Yeah, it is not something I like to think about. Watching someone die hurts your heart and puts a scar on your soul.” She said and I put my head down.

“I have been having dreams.” I said.

“Death dreams?” She said and I nodded.

“Yeah, Jennifer dies in all of them.” I said.

“That is your biggest fear, that is why you dream about it. Notice your biggest fear is not your death, but someone else’s. That is what scares them, your compassion and kindness towards others. They don’t understand it. That is why they want to do films with both of you, they want to see how you react when she is in danger. That is something they have never seen before.” She said.

“That scares me.” I said.

“You should be scared; these people are ruthless and cruel. However, keep fighting and something will break for you, I feel it.” She said.

“I hope you are right.” I said and she continued to rub my butt, it was feeling much better.

“Do you want to talk about the farm?” She said and I nodded.

“Ok, there will be a lot of cowboys, well ranchhands but all the same. They are rough men; they work on a farm. They will all fuck you and it will be hard, but you need to fight them.” She said.

“Coach said I didn’t need to fight; it wasn’t being filmed. He said to just get through it.” I said.

“Honey, everything is filmed. Stratford is a senior member and don’t think you being assigned was an accident. They want to see how you do. You have to fight because you want them to tie you up.” She said.

“I don’t understand.” I said.

“They are cowboys, and they tie animals up for a living, they are very good at it. However, once the animal is tied and helpless, they are gentle. If you just lie there and they don’t have to tie you up, they will be even rougher.” She said.

“How many times did you go to the farm?” I said.

“Three times, the second time I fought them like a hellcat, and it was much easier after that.” She said.

“Do they do anything weird beyond all fucking you?” I said.

“Well, there are animals.” She said and I groaned.

“What kind of animals?” I said.

“A pack of dogs and a horse.” She said and my head popped up.

“A horse, are you serious?” I
said.

“Relax, you don’t have to fuck it, that would not be possible. They may threaten you with that, but you will just have to suck on it and let it spray the shit all over you.” She said.

“That sounds lovely.” I said and she laughed.

“That is actually the easiest thing they will have you do.” She said.

“Fuck, I am not looking forward to this.” I said.

“Just fight the guys, get them to tie you up, and then get through the rest.” She said and leaned over and laid her head on my back.

“Becky, I am so glad you crawled into my stall.” I said and I heard her sigh.

We skipped 4th and 5th periods. Booker will have to wait until tomorrow to see my pussy. I was feeling a lot better, and I decided to go to practice. She walked with me to the outside of the dressing room. She hugged me.

“You can do it; remember you are stronger than them. Keep looking for the weakness.” She said in my ear. I smiled and watched her walk away.

I went into the dressing room feeling a lot stronger than I should considering the beating I took a couple of hours ago. Jennifer was sitting on the bench in front of my locker. I smiled at her and kissed the top of her head.

“What happened with Pennington?” She asked as I pulled my uniform out of my locker.

“He beat the shit out of me.” I said and sat down. I pulled my dress over my head.

“Are you ok? Where is your underwear?” She said.

“In my backpack. I was too sore to put them back on in his office.” I said and she looked confused.

“How are you like this if you were too sore to put on your panties two periods ago?” She said and I hugged her.

“It’s ok baby, Becky helped me. She is almost as good as rubbing my butt as you.” I said and looked at her.

“Cassie, you are scaring me. I don’t understand how you can be so happy, Pennington hurt you and you have to go to a farm in a few hours for God knows what.” She said and I smiled. I knelt and took her hands.

“Sweetie, I am just feeling strong right now, and I feel like no matter how hard they try they cannot break us. You don’t have to be scared; this is a good thing.” I said and she smiled.

“Ok. Stand up and turn around.” She said. I stood up and turned. I felt her small hands touch my butt gently.

“Cassie, it looks like it would hurt a lot.” She said as she gently ran her hand over my cheeks.

“It did but it feels much better that it did just an hour ago. I will be fine.” I said.

“You are amazing, I am so glad you are my friend.” She said and I turned around. Her cute face was looking at me. I put my hand on her cheek.

“This little face is all I need to motivate me. I can put up with anything they throw at me if I know I can look at this.” I said and she smiled.

“Hey Cassie, coach wants to see you. I think you should put some clothes on.” I heard a voice behind me.

“Yeah, tell him I will be there in a minute.” I said and kissed Jennifer on the forehead.

“Go, I will be right behind you.” I said and she stood up. I turned her around and slapped her butt.

“Go, I will be fine.” I said and she walked out of the dressing room.

I sat down and groaned. My ass was fucking throbbing, maybe this wasn’t such a good idea. I pulled on my top. I stood up and pulled up my cheer panties. They were tight on my butt and didn’t feel too bad. I put on my skirt and walked into the gym.

Coach was standing with his clipboard, and he looked at me as I walked up to him.

“What’s wrong with you?” He said.

“Pennington beat the shit out of me today.” I said.

“What do you mean?” He said and I looked up.

“Ok, he hit me 12 times with his fucking paddle, is that better?” I said and I saw his eyes flash anger.

“I am sorry for the attitude, but I am tired and sore, and I don’t know if I can keep this up at this pace.” I said and his eyes softened.

“How often does he hit you?” He said.

“He started on Tuesday and then he did it again today. He said he gave me Wednesday off to heal.” I said.

“I will speak with him. Do you want me to replace you for tonight?” He said.

“Fuck no. I will do it. You are not sending her to that.” I said.

“Ok, princess, go stretch and we will take it easy today.” He said and I walked over to the side.

Practice was not too bad, I worked on my tumbling, I did not fly, I could not have anyone holding me up by my butt. Practice finished and we started walking into the dressing room. Coach called us over.

“Cassie, I will pick you up at 5:00, Jennifer, I will take you with me as soon as you get dressed, you will stay with me tonight.” He said and we nodded.

“Coach, do you have some of those pills for pain?” I said.

“Yeah, I will bring them.” He said and we walked into the dressing room.

Coach picked me up at 5:00. I was wearing a white dress that buttoned up the front. I had on a plain white bra and panties. I was wearing my sneakers and white socks, very schoolgirlish. I slid into his car, and he handed me a pill bottle.

“Take two right now and then another when I drop you off.” He said and I downed two of them.

He started driving and we were on the freeway. I looked over at him and he did not look happy.

“Coach, are you worried about tonight?” I said and he looked at me.

“Yeah, I am. Stratford is sort of a dick, not as bad as Jameson but almost.” He said.

“How do I get them to not hit me. I can put up with the fucking, I just don’t do good with the punishment.” I said.

“I am not sure, I guess just don’t antagonize them. Maybe just let them do what they want without any struggle?” He said and I took a deep breath.

I was getting conflicting advice; the question was who do I trust more? Coach seemed to not be really confident, and Becky had been through it three times. I was pretty sure I knew what I was going to do.

“Are you worried about the movie on Saturday?” I said.

“Yeah, I am not sure how Jennifer is going to handle it. Those can be rough.” He said.

“Do you think it will be similar to the one I did?” I said.

“Yeah, but I am afraid there will be more guys, they indicated there would be multiple scenes.” He said and I groaned.

“That is going to suck.” I said.

“Tomorrow is going to suck as well.” He said.

“What? What is tomorrow?” I said.

“Jameson requested both of you at his house.” He said.

“Coach, he was horrible at the restaurant, and I have been to his house. What is he going to do to us at his house?” I said.

“I don’t know but it will not be good. That is where most of the girls break.” He said and I looked at him.

“What do you mean by that?” I said.

“He is hard, and he has broken a lot of girls. They end up at headquarters until, well.” He said.

“So, he makes them give up and then they make movies until they are not marketable?” I said.

“Yep, that is pretty much it.” He said and I looked out the window.

“Well, we just need to make sure he doesn’t break us.” I said and watched the billboards fly by. Tonight was going to really suck and the weekend was not looking good. I took a deep breath.

We finally exited and drove down a country road for a few miles. There was a dirt driveway with a huge arch over it. There was a big letter S on the arch. We drove down the long driveway and a farmhouse appeared. There was a big red barn off to the side. We pulled up and a man walked out of the barn and over to the car. He was wearing a flannel shirt and jeans. He had a hat and boots, looking like a traditional cowboy.

“Mike, nice to see you again.” He said as Coach stepped out of the car. They shook hands.

“Roy, you look good.” Coach said.

“Yeah, the secret is hanging around young people, specifically the softer gender.” Roy said and I got out of the car. He looked at me as I walked around the car.

“Speaking of young people, did you bring me the fountain of youth?” He said and laughed.

“Roy, this is Cassie. Cassie, this is Roy Stratford, he owns this ranch.” Coach said and the man held out his hand. I took it and he squeezed gently.

“Nice to meet you little Cassie. You are beautiful.” He said and smiled.

“Thank you, sir.” I said. He was very polite.

“Mike, you have outdone yourself this time. She is a treasure.” Roy said and looked at me.

“Yeah, try not to bury her.” Coach said and Roy laughed.

“Mike, we will treat her like any pretty little filly.” Roy said, still looking at me.

“She does not need to be broken Roy.” Coach said and Roy laughed.

“Mike, we will make sure your little sweetie is still functional. She one of your cheer girls?” Roy said.

“Yes, she is.” Coach said.

“Good, then she will be flexible, that will help.” Roy said and I took a deep breath.

“Ok, I will be back in a few hours.” Coach said.

“Yeah, the party is already started, we will be going until at least 9:00. You can come back then.” Roy said and Coach nodded. Shit, this was going to be a long night.

“Come along, little one, let’s go meet the boys.” Roy said and put his arm on my shoulder.

Coach stood by the car and watched the man walk me towards the barn. I looked back and he looked very worried. I did not have a good feeling about this. We got to the large opening going into the barn and I stopped. He looked back at me.

“Mr. Roy, I know what you are going to do to me in there. I just want you to know I am going to fight you.” I said and he smiled.

“I know all about you Cassie girl. I would expect nothing else. Are you ready to join the party?” He said and held out his hand.

We walked into the barn and there was a lot of people milling around, women and men. The men all had hats and were dressed like Roy. The women were dressed in nice dresses and looked very fancy. He led me to a small, raised platform and raised his hand. The talking in the barn stopped and everyone looked at him.

“Ladies and gentlemen, may I have your attention?” He said, everyone was looking at him and by default me as well.

“I want to take this opportunity to thank all of you for your hard work and dedication that allowed us to be recognized as the top farm in the county, for the third year in a row, by the way.” He said and they all shouted and clapped.

“Ok, ok, now since we have all been working so hard, I decided that we should enjoy some playtime. I have some great friends and they have lent me a special present for this evening.” He said, more clapping and shouting and many eyes on me. I started to get a little nervous. He raised his hand and they got quiet.

“I want to introduce you to Cassie. She is a sophomore at the local high school and a cheerleader as well.” He said and moved me in front of him. Now everyone was definitely looking at me.

“She is here to help us celebrate. She is a feisty one so be on guard. But I will tell you she is more than worth it.” He said and while I was looking at all the people, he moved his arms in front and ripped my dress apart. I heard tearing and a lot of buttons flew off. My dress was wide open, more clapping and shouting.

I turned and hit him on the arms and jumped off the little stage. I ran to my left, trying to get to the door. I got to the edge of the crowd and an arm reached out and caught me across the belly. My body bent around the arm, and he picked me up and carried me to the center. He tossed me on the dirt ground, and I landed on my sore butt. I grimaced for a second and then got up and started to run again. I was quickly grabbed and tossed back on the dirt, this time I hit on my chest, I felt the air get knocked out of me. I rolled over, holding my stomach, trying to breathe.

“Guys, she is a frisky little filly. Get the rope.” I heard and I tried not to smile.

I scrambled to my feet and tried to run again. Someone grabbed my arm and then they were holding my arms together. Within seconds my wrists were tied together with a rope hanging off. Someone grabbed the rope and pulled me to the center by my wrists. I looked around and they were all smiling. I felt someone come up behind me and I kicked out. I heard a grunt and then a lot of laughter.

“You should know not to walk behind a filly, Scotty.” Someone said and more laughter.

I started looking around to see if anyone else was coming close, kicking if they did. They were laughing and shouting. Suddenly I felt someone grab me from behind, their arms across my chest in a bearhug. I was kicking frantically as they held me. Someone grabbed my right ankle and started wrapping rope around it. The man behind me dropped me and my ankle was quickly tied to my wrists. I scrambled on the ground, but I could not stand up. Someone grabbed my left ankle, and it was quickly tied to the rest. I was now unable to move, my ankles and wrists tied together. I laid in the dirt looking around as they laughed and clapped.

“That is some nice rope work there, Frank.” Roy said and they clapped.

I felt someone grab my ankles and pulled them up. My arms and legs were now up in the air. They attached something to the rope and stepped back, my arms and legs stayed up. I noticed a rope going up to the ceiling and a hook of some sort attached to the rope around my ankles. I felt movement and then I was being lifted off the ground. My head dropped back and now I was looking at everyone upside down. I was lifted about three feet off the ground and then it stopped.

“Now isn’t that pretty?” Roy said and I felt his hand touch my thigh. He spun me around like he was displaying a piece of meat to the crowd, I guess he was.

“What do you say we take a closer look at our present?” He said and I felt something cold on my thigh. I lifted my head to see him holding a knife. I shivered a little.

He sliced my panties in a few pieces and now my pussy and ass were on display. More clapping. He touched my thigh and moved his hand down slowly. I flinched as he touched my pussy gently.

“Prime piece of meat here boys. She is tender and juicy and ready for action.” He said and ran his finger through my pussy. I groaned.

He moved to the side and sliced my bra apart. The pieces fell off and he grabbed my breast.

“I have heard stories about these tits. They are famous.” He said and squeezed. More shouting. He grabbed my hair with his other hand and lifted my head.

“Look at this pretty face, she is the complete package boys, and she is ours for the night. Frank, since you did such a nice job in tying up our little filly you can have the honors, step up and pick a hole.” Roy said and the crowd laughed.

Roy dropped my hair and then I felt a cock slide into my pussy. I groaned as he pushed deep. He grabbed my thighs and started fucking me. I heard a jingle and I looked to see Roy opening his pants. His cock flopped out onto my face. He moved it around and then stuck it into my mouth. My head was hanging so he had a direct line to my throat. He pushed in and his pubic hair tickled my nose.

“Fuck, I am all the way in.” He said and I felt his fingers on my throat as he felt his cock bulging out of my neck.

The man behind me was going hard now. I tried to look around but all I could see was a sack of balls as they hit me in the face. Roy was moving in and out of my throat now. I closed my eyes and tried to go to my happy place. I figured everyone here was going to fuck me one way or the other. I thought about my life, was I a slut now? Was this my life until they decided I lost my value and killed me in a movie? I felt tears start to run out of my eyes. Dammit, I did not want to cry but the sadness was overwhelming. I could not stop them. They were relentless and cruel. How could I protect Jennifer if I could not even protect myself?

The man in my pussy filled me with cum and pulled out. It didn’t take long for another cock to take his place. Roy grunted and blasted a load into my throat. I felt him pump three times and then he pulled out. I took a deep breath. I tried to lift my head, but I was already too weak. More cum filled my pussy and it was immediately full of cock again.

“She is tight and warm; I love young pussy.” I heard from behind.

“I love young faces.” I heard and opened my eyes.

I was looking at a bare pussy moving towards my face. I looked up to see a pretty girl holding her dress open. She grabbed my hair and lifted my head into her pussy. I started licking her and she moaned.

“Fuck, that little tongue is amazing.” I heard her say and I flicked my tongue across her clit. I heard her moan and push my face harder into her crotch.

I licked and sucked her pussy through two different cocks in my pussy. She was getting close and then I felt a cock enter my ass. I flinched and she pulled my head closer to her.

“Fuck, this is a tight ass, boys.” I heard a voice.

The man fucked my ass hard, and the lady finally screamed, and I felt her shiver on my face. Her pussy got juicier, and I sucked it into my mouth. I licked her again and she pulled away. She held onto my hair and lifted my head up.

“We got a winner ladies.” She said and then I felt her hand my hair to someone else. I looked over and saw another pussy approaching. I closed my eyes and waited while a cock moved in and out of my young ass.

I lost track of time, the pussies kept coming and the cocks as well. They seemed to be rotating between my pussy and ass. They both felt sloppy and sore now. I had kind of forgotten about my sore butt from my spanking. It was just one of the pain points now. My face was very wet with pussy juice and my tongue was starting to get tired as I licked on another one. I was not sure how many had been here, but I knew it was a lot. The one on my face squirted and came hard. I tasted her as she shivered. She dropped my head and moved away. There was no one in my pussy or ass at the moment and I felt myself being lowered.

My back touched the ground and then they were untying my hands and ankles. I laid on the ground as they released me. I was too weak to stand. They picked me up by my arms and drug me to another part of the barn. There was a massive black horse standing next to a stall. I pushed with my feet to try and stop. I noticed I was still wearing my sneakers and my torn, dirty dress.

“No, please.” I said.

“Yes, sweetie, you are going to get Thunder off. You just have to decide what hole you want to take him in.” Roy said.

“No, I can’t, he will kill me.” I said.

“Maybe, if you choose the wrong hole.” Roy said and I looked up at him.

“Sweetie, it is not that difficult, but I would suggest you not choose to take him in your ass. That will probably kill you, but it will be a hell of a sight.” He said and I panicked. He sounded like he would not mind seeing this horse tearing up my insides.

I looked at the horse and saw his cock hanging down. It was black and looked obscene. I had never seen anything so big. I looked back at Roy. He was smiling.

“My mouth.” I said softly.

“Good choice, baby girl. Now get under there and get to work.” He said and pushed me under the horse.

I sat on my legs and looked at the cock. It was really fucking long, and I touched it. It flinched and moved. I pulled my hand back.

“It won’t bite sweetie. Go ahead and give it a kiss.” I heard.

I touched the cock again and put my hands on it. It was not hard, but it was not soft either, like a hard rubber tube. I tried to wrap my hand around it, but I could only go about halfway. I could barely fit around it using both hands. I had never held anything like this before, it was a little scary.

“Get to work sweetie or we are going to hang you from the ceiling again.” I heard and I lifted the cock.

The head was huge and looked almost deformed. I kissed it and it flinched. I saw the horse moving its feet.

“Thunder likes you baby, keep it up.” A voice.

I kissed the head again and it tasted strange. I ran my tongue over the head and then down the shaft a little. This was almost surreal, I almost thought I was dreaming again. I licked the head again. I could see the hole where the cum was going to shower me in a few minutes.

“Take it in your mouth.” I heard and I looked out. Everyone was watching me. I saw a lot of cocks in hand and most of the ladies were rubbing themselves as they watched me.

I opened my mouth as wide as I could and tried to force it in. It was still a little soft, so I got the head into my mouth. My lips felt like they were going to tear as they were stretched wide.

“Fuck, look at that. Stroke it baby.” A voice.

I started moving my hands up and down the shaft. The horse made a noise and I tried to move my tongue. The head was filling my mouth so my tongue could not move very much. I sucked a little and moved my hands. I heard another noise from the horse, and he started stomping his feet.

“Fuck, he’s gonna cum.” A voice.

“He’s going to drown her.” A female voice.

“No worries, I know CPR.” A voice and then some laughter.

The horse was stomping and making noises. I felt the cock move a little and then a geyser of cum hit the back of my throat. The force of the stream pushed it out of my mouth and cum ran out of my mouth like a river. Another blast hit me in the face, and I closed my eyes. It felt like a shower as another blast shot out. It was like I was holding a water hose. The slimy liquid covered my body. My hair was drenched, and my face felt like I had a mask on. I was holding the cock and I couldn’t seem to let go. I heard the horse starting to make more noise and then he started backing up. The cock slipped through my hands and fell out. I stayed in the same position as the horse moved away from me. I looked out and all I saw were lots of faces staring at me.

“Mother fucker, that was wild.” I heard someone say and looked at the crowd.

“I need to fuck her again.” I heard and then someone grabbed my arm and pulled me a few feet towards the center and pushed me on my stomach.

I felt someone grab my hips and pull up and then a cock ripped into my sore pussy. My face was in the dirt now, the horse cum and dirt giving me a nice facial. I took a few more cocks like this in my ass and pussy and then I was picked up and drug across the floor. They put me in front of the raised stage and leaned me over, so I was laying on it with my knees on the ground. I felt something around my thighs, and they were tying me to the stage. I pushed up with my arms and looked around.

“Please stop, what are you doing?” I said.

“Sweetie, we just want to make sure you don’t move during this part, so you don’t get hurt.” Roy said and smiled.

I put my head down on the stage and closed my eyes. Just get through it. I heard Becky and coach’s voices in my head. I could do this. They would not break me. I sucked off a horse, I could do anything. I heard some yelping and turned my head to see a pack of dogs running into the barn. I groaned.

They came over and started smelling me. I wondered if the horse cum would drive them off. I felt a tongue on my side and then another one between my legs. I moaned as they licked me all over. The one in my pussy was driving his tongue up into me and my pussy was responding. I was not crazy about fucking dogs, but their tongues were driving me crazy. I felt one of them jump onto my back and then he started humping. He searched for a few strokes and then he scooted closer, and he found his mark. I screamed when the dog cock hit home.

“Look at Toby go, he found himself a new bitch.” I heard a voice and then some laughter.

I put my head down and resigned myself that I was going to take dog cock for a while. I heard the other ones whimpering as Toby, I guess, fucked me like a jackhammer. I was grunting, not from him driving deep but from the vicious thrusting. I could feel his claws on my sides, I would have some nice scratches from this adventure.

“Go Toby, give it to her boy.” Another voice and then I felt the huge bump slip into my pussy.

He stopped thrusting and I knew I was full of dog cum again. He was knotted and I just laid there as he tried to pull out. His bump did not feel as big as the one from the Jamesons, either it was smaller, or my pussy was a little more stretched. The image of me hanging off a pole at Tony’s strip club crossed my mind. My saggy titties hanging and the men laughing at my stretched-out pussy. I could hear them yelling horrible things as I danced. My mind went from that to seeing Jennifer standing in her blue nightgown with her hands behind her and two men putting a noose over her head as she cried. I sobbed as the sadness hit me hard. I screamed as the bump was yanked out of my pussy.

I felt another dog mount me and he started his frantic humping. It took him about five strokes to find his mark and another dog cock slammed into my young pussy. I just laid there and let him fuck me, I was a dog-fucker now. I wonder if Marcus would even want to come near me again. The image of me in the strip club came back and now I was on my hands and knees getting fucked by a dog. Now the men were cheering and screaming different things. The frantic humping stopped, and I was knotted again.

“Roy, how many of them are you going to let do her?” I heard a voice.

“I don’t know, maybe until I get tired of seeing it. But for now, I am still thinking this is hot as fuck. I am actually hard again and looking forward to hitting that tight ass again as soon as the boys are done.” Roy said and more laughter.

I opened my eyes and looked around, well as much as I could tied to the stage with a dog knotted to me. The crowd was still standing around, watching the cute cheerleader get fucked by multiple dogs. I heard them talking and laughing, it was like I was there but not there. They looked to be enjoying themselves and some were not even watching me. The dog pulled again, and the bump slipped out, my pussy was getting better at letting go of the huge bumps. Another dog crawled up and started hammering me, he was good, he found his mark on the second stroke and he was bigger than the others, his cock filled me up almost as much as Marcus’s. Marcus, I cried and wondered what he would do when he found out his shorty fucked dogs.

“Felix is stretching that little pussy boss. You might fall in if you try to hit that again.” I heard a voice and laughter.

“That is why I am going to fuck her in the ass. That pussy is wrecked.” Roy said as the dog hammered me.

The dog fucked me for about a minute, that was the only good thing about dogs, they were quick. His knot was bigger, and I wondered if he would ever get loose. He was whimpering and pulling, and I heard a voice calming him down, similar to what Teddy did to Rex.

“That’s a good boy Felix, you fucked your little bitch good. Good boy, maybe she will give you some puppies, would you like that boy?” The voice said and I heard the dog licking something, it wasn’t me, so I assumed it was the man’s hand. I was not crazy about the thought of giving birth to puppies, that was a disturbing image. However, he calmed the dog down and he wasn’t trying to yank that fucking knot out of me anymore.

“Roy, you aren’t serious?” I heard a voice and I tried to look behind me, but I couldn’t see anything.

“It is a little bit of tradition for the ones that are worthy. Do you boys think she is worthy?” Roy said and I heard cheering.

“Fuck yes, she is a keeper.” A voice.

“This is one of the best ever boss.” Another voice.

“I agree, as soon as Felix gets his knot out of his new girlfriend, we will make her one of ours.” Roy said and I started to get scared.

What the fuck was he talking about? I didn’t want to be one of his. His what? Did they want me to work on the ranch or something? That would be funny. I could see me trying to ride a horse and wrestle a cow. It would be a comedy tape. I almost laughed at the thought. I must be losing my mind; I was laughing as I was getting fucked by dogs?

The dog pulled and the knot finally slipped out. I felt like my pussy was hanging open for a second. I waited for the next dog; I knew I saw more than three run in before. I looked around and everyone was just looking at me. No one was laughing or even talking, I tried to look behind me, but two guys came up and held my arms down on the stage, forcing my head down as well.

“What is going on? Please let me up.” I said through the silence as the men held me down.

I smelled something and then I screamed the loudest I have ever screamed as my ass was suddenly on fire. The pain was intense and hurt more than anything I had ever felt. I heard myself screaming and I was trying to move but the guys held me down. I was crying and screaming as my skin felt like it was burning, I actually did smell something burning. I was sobbing now, and my mind was shutting down. I could not process this much pain anymore. I had no idea what just happened to me, but I felt like I was broken now. My mind was flopping between numb and extreme pain as my ass throbbed.

“How did that feel Cassie girl?” Roy said in my ear.

“It hurts, what did you do to me?” I said through my tears.

“We just made you one of the family, you will always remember us now.” He said and laughed. He slapped my ass.

The two guys let go of my arms, but I could not move. The pain was hitting me in waves. I moved my head and I saw a lot of people leaving. There was not any more laughing or cheering, it was eerily silent. I cried out again as the pain in my ass throbbed again. What happened to me? The pain was isolated to one side of my butt. I had no idea what it was, but it hurt like a mother fucker. I didn’t even hurt this much in Carl’s garage. I was trying to process the pain when I felt another dog mount me. I tried to scream but my throat was hoarse. I mumbled something as the dog hammered my pussy again.

The dog actually distracted me from the pain for a couple of minutes. He fucked me hard for a minute or two and then his bump slipped into me. Now my butt started hurting again as his pulling was causing my skin to stretch. I sobbed again as the pain increased. I was sure I was broken, I tried to keep fighting like Becky said but I was losing. I could not think straight, I was only processing pain. The dog was scrambling and then I felt him pull free.

I started to relax and then I felt hands on my hips and a cock drove into my ass. My head popped up and I screamed a ragged scream as someone ripped in and out of my ass. My head hit the stage and I felt myself slobbering on the stage. I was a mess, but I was still fighting. Becky’s smile crossed my mind and her voice telling me I was strong. My strength was being tested, I tried to get my mind to focus on anything other than the pain in my ass. I saw Teddy pushing Jennifer on the floor and my anger flared. I felt a little better, my mind cleared. I was still hurting, and someone was fucking me in the ass, but I was aware again.

“God, this is a tight ass, boys, you have to try it. It is like she is trying to pull my dick off.” Roy said.

“She might actually be trying to do that boss.” A voice and a few guys laughed.

He groaned and shot cum into my butt. He pulled out and my mind moved back to the pain. Whatever they did to me the pain was not receding, it was constant and something I had never felt before. I was trying to focus on anything else and then another cock slid into my ass.

“Boss, you are right, this has to be the tightest ass I have ever fucked.” A voice.

“Billy, like you have a lot to compare it to.” A voice and some laughter.

The man fucked me for a while and then I felt someone pull my arms up. I thrashed and tried to fight them, I needed something to fight. I got one arm free for a second and then they grabbed it again.

“Fuck, she is a fighter.” A voice.

I used that as motivation and kept thrashing. They were too strong, and my wrists were now tied again. The man in my ass finished and pulled out. I tried to push up and look around. There were only a few guys left. They untied my legs and then they pulled me to my feet with the rope tied to my wrists. My legs were shaky, and I wobbled. Two guys grabbed me under my arms, and they drug me to the middle of the floor. I noticed my dress was still on, but it was dirty and torn and just flopping. I still had my shoes on, but they were dirty as well. I had dirt and cum all over my body. They dropped me in the middle of the floor, and I felt my arms being raised. I looked up and there was a rope going up. My arms were pulled until they were straight up, and I was still on my knees, sitting on my legs.

I looked around and there were 6 guys standing around. My ass throbbed again, and I felt tears run down my cheek. Roy walked up and he was holding his cock. He grabbed my hair and shoved his cock in my mouth. It was not all the way hard, so it went into my throat easily. I felt a warmth and then I was swallowing something. I could not taste it but then he pulled out and the taste was nasty.

“Swallow that piss slut.” Roy said and I started to struggle. He pulled my hair and I stopped.

He finished pissing in my mouth. I let it run out of my mouth and I started coughing. Another guy stepped up and shoved his cock in my mouth and started pissing. I tried to fight but I could not move my head. I swallowed to keep from drowning and my stomach started to churn. He made me swallow twice more and then he pulled out. I was coughing and trying to spit it out. The next guy stepped up and when he made me swallow the first load my stomach had enough. I threw up on his cock and he jumped back. I threw up again and it ran down the front of my body. The guys were laughing and then I felt them start to piss on me. I lowered my head and tried to focus on the intense pain still throbbing in my ass.

“Roy, would you look at that, even Felix wants to bless his bitch.” I heard a voice and then I felt a warm stream hitting my thigh. I looked and one of the dogs was pissing on me.

The guys started laughing again and then another dog came over. Two more dogs peed on me and then I was alone. I was sore all over and my ass was throbbing and hurting badly. Pennington’s punishment was now lost in my mind, I could not figure out where one pain ended and the other began. I tried to focus on something, anything. I saw Jennifer and her cute smile as she looked up at me. I focused on that smile, and I felt my mind clear. I could feel her arms around me and her kisses on my neck. I smiled as my head hung down, my piss-soaked hair loose around my face. Her little hands playing with my boob as she laid next to me. I heard some shouting, but I could not lift my head to see what was going on.

“Fuck Roy, what did you do?” I heard coach’s voice.

“We just partied Mike, my boys party hard.” Roy said and chuckled.

“Cassie? Can you hear me?” I heard his voice. I wonder if he was still mad at me? I could not tell from his voice.

“Cassie?” His voice again. I wish I could lift my head.

“Fuck Roy, can I at least have a blanket? And untie her fucking arms.” Coach did sound angry.

My arms fell and I could not control them. I started to fall forward, and hands grabbed my shoulders and held me.

“You sure you don’t want to hose her off? She is going to fuck up your car.” Roy said.

“Fuck you, Roy.” Coach said and laid me down on the ground. My legs unfolded and my ass hit the ground. I lurched off the ground and started crying again as the pain shot through me.

“Roy, what did you do?” Coach said and I felt him turn my body.

“God Dammit Roy, that was unnecessary.” Coach said.

“Mike, you know I like to mark the good ones.” Roy said and coach did not answer.

Coach picked me up and carried me. I could not tell where we were going, I hoped it was not to a hose. He put me in a car and wrapped the blanket around me. He closed the door and then I felt the car start moving. I looked over at him and he looked at me.

“Did I get through it?” I said softly.

“Yes, princess, you got through it.” He said and I saw tears running down his cheek. I closed my eyes and my body stopped processing pain for a little while.

The men were vicious, they beat here over and over. A man was holding her small arms behind her and the other one was hitting her in the face. She was bleeding badly, and her white shirt was splattered with blood. Her cute face was a mess, her eyes were swollen shut and her lips were shredded. I was screaming but they kept hitting her. She was not moving anymore. I was crying hard and trying to get to her. Someone was holding me, and I was not strong enough. I was not strong enough to help her. I just started crying as my little friend was beaten.

“Cassie?” I heard her speak and I looked up. How was she able to talk? I tried to reach her, but my body wouldn’t move.

“Cassie?” She spoke again and one of the men holding me let go. I spun and tried to hit the other one. I heard a squeal and my eyes popped open.

Jennifer was holding her face and kneeling on the bed. She was crying and I tried to reach for her.

“Baby, I am sorry. I am so sorry.” I said and stared crying hard, my sobs ripped through my sore body. The pain was back, my lower body hurt a lot and my shoulders were screaming at me. I felt hands on me.

“Cassie, wake up.” I heard a deep voice. I opened my eyes and looked up at coach.

“Where am I?” I said and looked at Jennifer, she was still crying.

“You are in my apartment.” He said and I looked around. I tried to pull my legs up and I screamed as the pain ripped through my lower body.

“It’s ok, someone is coming to help.” He said and put his hands on my back. I was laying on my stomach. I was still crying as I could not figure out why I was hurting so much.

“What happened to me? It hurts so much.” I said through my tears.

“Oh Cassie.” I heard Jennifer’s voice and I looked at her. She was rubbing her cheek, it was red. I reached out for her, and she took my hand.

I looked at coach and then at her. I was disoriented and wasn’t sure what was going on. I closed my eyes and stopped moving. It hurt more when I moved.

“It hurts.” I said softly and he rubbed my back. Jennifer squeezed my hand and I tried to breathe.

I smelled something bad, and I opened my eyes. I took another deep breath and I figured out it was me that I was smelling. I could not place the smell, but it was bad, it was like old wet burnt clothes. I looked up at coach. His face was in turmoil, he was trying not to cry but I could tell he was not happy. Was he mad, or happy, or sad? I did not know, and I wasn’t sure if it would change quickly anyway. He looked down at me.

“Coach, it hurts. What happened to me?” I said and he shook his head and then lowered it.

“Cassie, they burned you.” Jennifer said and I looked at her. She was crying but trying to smile.

“What? How did they do that?” I said.

“I don’t know but they burned the letter S on your butt.” She said and I looked at coach.

“Coach?” I said and he looked up.

“Yes, Cassie, they branded you.” He said and I heard his voice crack.

“Coach, I don’t understand, why would they do that?” I said.

“They are mean and cruel, that’s why.” Jennifer said. She leaned over and kissed my cheek.

“Coach, can she take some more pills?” Jennifer said and he shook his head.

“She already took three in the last three hours. I don’t want to give her any more until the doctor gets here.” He said.

“Can you give her something, even to put her to sleep?” She said, starting to cry harder.

“The doctor will be here soon. She said 10 minutes.” He said.

I closed my eyes and tried to breathe deep. The smell hit my nose again. I wished I could go to sleep; the pain was relentless and the smell was torture.

“Coach, can I take a shower?” I said.

“Not yet sweetie, the doctor needs to look at you.” He said.

I heard a knock on the door, and he jumped up. Jennifer had her hand on my cheek, and she was rubbing it.

“Fuck, Mike, what happened?” I heard a female voice, and I opened my eyes. There was a pretty girl with dark hair looking down at me. She put her hand on my back.

“Sweetheart, can you hear me?” She said and I nodded.

“What is your name?” She said and I wet my lips with my tongue.

“Cassie.” I said and my voice sounded scratchy. My throat hurt.

“Ok, don’t talk, just nod.” She said and I nodded.

“Are you in pain?” She said and I nodded.

“Ok, I am going to look at it. I will try hard not to make it hurt worse.” She said and I nodded.

I felt her fingers on my butt and she was gentle. Her touch felt good and then she touched something that made me flinch, I heard a moan escape my lips.

“I am sorry sweetheart, but this will make it feel a lot better.” She said and I felt something wet being spread on my butt. It was my left butt cheek that hurt.

“Mike, what did you give her?” She said.

“Lortab.” He said.

“How much?” She said.

“Two pills initially and then one when I dropped her off.” He said.

“Let me see the bottle.” She said.

“Fuck, Mike, you gave her three? This is 7.5 mg, I am surprised she is conscious.” She said.

“Sorry.” He said.

“She is so little; we will have to wait until morning to give her anymore. I will give you a prescription for something else.” She said.

“Thanks Beth.” He said.

“Mike, I appreciate your position, but this is fucked up. She is so young, and they did this to her?” She said.

My mind was floating off and it was like I was watching them all from above. I heard them talking and the lady sounded mad. Coach sounded frustrated and Jennifer was just crying. She was still holding my hand. I squeezed it and she turned to look at me. Her cheek was still red.

“Hey, I needed to see that cute face.” I said and she smiled. I looked at her and then I remembered swinging my arm and hearing a squeal. I looked at her cheek and I felt my heart break.

“Cassie, what’s wrong?” She said.

“I hit you.” I said and my voice broke. She hugged me.

“It’s ok, you were delirious and in a lot of pain. It was an accident.” She said into my ear.

“I am so sorry.” I said softly and cried.

She held me and I continued to apologize. My body was sore, my ass was on fire, but it was a little bit less hot than before. I closed my eyes and prayed I would not dream.

