Poor Little Cassie
by Demonhead
Copyright© 2021 by Demonhead

Chapter 35: Monday – Randall

The sound of the waves woke me up, I sat up and looked around. I was on the beach again and I was naked. There was no one around and then I heard the leaves rustling. I turned to see if Becky was coming back to see me. It was her but she flew out of the bushes and grabbed my hand. She pulled me up.

“Cassie, you have to run.” She said and I saw her face was scared. I had never seen her scared.

I heard more rustling and then I saw a huge pig come out of the jungle. It had two big horns or teeth; I wasn’t sure. It saw us and took off after us.

“Now, Cassie, run!!” She said and we started running.

We were barefoot and running on sand, it was tough. I heard the pig and it felt like he was getting closer. I turned to look and then I tripped. I fell on my face and the pig was on me. He knocked the breath out of me when he fell on me and my shoulder started hurting a lot. I struggled to catch my breath and I felt him breathing on my neck. He was grunting and I felt something hard and wet on my back. Fuck, no, what was that?

I heard a scream and felt some struggling and then he was not on me anymore. I saw Becky wrestling with him, he was on top of her, and she was trying to get out from under him. His hooves were tearing her skin and I saw blood on her stomach and her arm. I saw her spin and get loose but then he bit her shoulder and she screamed. I saw him start to hump and then I saw his cock, it was huge, long and looked curly. It was sliding between her ass cheeks and then it wasn’t. She screamed louder than I ever heard anyone scream before. The pig was huge, way bigger than her and he was now pumping fast, I saw her body moving with each thrust. He let go of her shoulder and I could see blood and saliva dripping out of his mouth onto her head. She was grunting in pain on every thrust, and I saw her turn and look at me.

“Cassie, run!!” She said but I couldn’t follow her directions. My friend was being hurt and I just couldn’t leave her.

I looked around for a stick or anything I could use. He was moving very fast, and she was being pounded into the sand under his large body. I saw a rock, it was big, but I was able to lift it. I carried it over and lifted it as high as I could. I pulled it down hard, and I heard the crack when it hit the pig’s head. It made a squeal but didn’t stop hurting my friend. I couldn’t tell if she was conscious, her little body was being pummeled by the huge animal. I lifted the rock and hit it again. It made a strange gurgling sound and I saw the dent in its head. It stopped moving and I started pushing it. I was able to move it barely and then I pushed hard. The pig fell off my friend and I saw the long curly cock come out of her; it was covered in blood. The blood was seeping out of her pussy.

“Becky, Becky.” I shook her; she was bleeding from a deep cut on her shoulder. She looked up at me.

“Cassie, you have to run.” She said softly.

“Not without you. Come on.” I said and lifted her. She stood and I took her hand, wrapping my arm around her.

I heard the leaves again and two dogs jumped out. They were very big, their fur was gray and mottled, like they were wild or something. I saw them growl and then start running towards us. I turned and pulled Becky, we took three steps and then I felt something hit me in the back. I fell face down, hitting my face on the sand and then something bit my neck. It didn’t break the skin but held me down. I felt pumping and then a hard thing powered into my pussy. It was big, not the biggest thing ever in my pussy but big enough and the power behind the thrusting made me scream. Claws ripped into my sides, and I could feel the blood start to run down my body.

The dog fucked me fast and hard for about a minute and then I felt the knot. I screamed again as the huge piece of cock jammed into my pussy. I felt like it was going to tear me open and then I felt the hot liquid splash against my insides. I heard crying and I looked over. Becky was under the other dog, and he was hammering her. Her small body was bloody, and his cock was ripping in and out of her battered pussy. She was not fighting anymore. Her body was limp. Her eyes were closed. I tried to see if she was breathing but I could not move. My dog was finished but he was still knotted. I felt him pulling and twisting, trying to free himself. He was yanking my pussy every time he pulled but I could not feel anything. My friend was too still.

“Becky!” I screamed and she opened her eyes.

“Run, Cassie.” She said, her voice strong. I saw blood on her lips.

Her dog finished and started trying to pull out of her. Her body moved across the sand with each of the pulls. She was not reacting, just letting him move her around. He started pushing backwards and then he was dragging her along the sand by her pussy. I tried to reach her, her hand reached out to me, and I saw the fear in her eyes. He was pulling her towards the jungle as he scooted backward, still knotted to her. I touched her hand, but I could not grab it as it was pulled past me. I tried to get up, but the dog knotted to my pussy growled and bit down on my neck.

Her dog kept pulling her and she was now about 5 feet from the jungle. She was looking at me as he drug her away. She was smiling. I turned and tried to fight the dog that was stuck in me. He growled and I hit him in the nose. He whimpered and tried to pull out of me. I felt his knot release and he squealed and ran towards Becky. Her dog was still pulling her, and she was halfway in the jungle. My dog ran over and grabbed her wrist. I got up quickly and started running towards her. I grabbed a big stick on the way and smashed it against the dog that had her wrist. He yelped and ran into the jungle. She was almost completely in the greenery, and I grabbed her arm. I held her as the dog continued to pull on her. I swung the stick and hit him in the nose. He growled and I hit him again. He whimpered this time and I saw him pull hard and then Becky screamed. The dog disappeared into the jungle, and I pulled my friend out onto the sand.

“Why did you do that?” She said softly.

“I could not lose my friend.” I said and she smiled up at me. She was bleeding out of her mouth.

“Are you ok?” I said.

“I am now, but I think I bit my tongue.” She said and licked the blood on her lips.

I hugged her and started to cry. I closed my eyes and held my friend.

“Look what I found dad, two of them and they are hot.” I heard a voice, and I opened my eyes to see Kyle standing over me, he was naked, and his cock was swinging near my face. I saw my dad walking up and he was naked too.

“Fuck, they are, they said the whores were all over the beach. Looks like you found a couple son. Take your pick.” Dad said.

“Well, I know you like the blondes so I will take the other one.” Kyle said and pulled Becky out of my arms. He threw her on the ground and got between her legs. He started fucking her immediately. Her small body was covered in blood and now my brother was hurting her more.

I jumped up and then fell. My lower body was very sore, I took a breath and stood. I ran over next to my brother and started to swing the stick. Something stopped my arm and then I saw my daddy holding me. He pushed me to the ground on my belly and then I felt him shove his cock into me. I screamed and tried to fight but he was too strong. I looked back at Becky and now Cory was jamming his cock into her mouth. I tried to reach out to her, and our fingers touched.

“Becky.” I groaned and started to cry hard. I put my face down on the sand as my daddy fucked me brutally from behind. My heart was broken, and I felt my hope draining out of me.

“Cassie.” I heard and I was face down, holding onto Becky’s hand.

I closed my eyes. No, this cannot happen, I will not let it happen. I started sobbing and trying to pull Becky to me. I felt arms move around me and then someone kissed my cheek.

“Sweetie, we are here. You are ok. Please open your eyes and look at me.” I heard a familiar voice.

I opened my eyes, and my mom was looking at me. I was laying on my bed and Jennifer was holding my hand and sitting next to me.

“Mom?” I whispered and she smiled.

“Oh baby, I am here. You are ok.” She said and then I felt my head in her chest.

“Mom, it was so scary.” I said and I felt myself shaking.

“I know baby.” She said and rubbed my head.

I looked at Jennifer and she was dressed. I was still wearing the t-shirt I slept in. I looked at mom and she was dressed as well.

“What time is it?” I said.

“7:30, baby. We were up early and talking. We let you sleep a little longer; you were so peaceful.” She said.

“Cassie, I am so sorry. I should not have left you.” Jennifer said and I could see she was crying.

“It’s ok sweetie, I am ok now.” I said, squeezing her hand.

“No, you’re not, you had a horrible nightmare. You were screaming and moving your arms through the covers like you were fighting something. It was scary Cassie; I am so sorry.” She said.

“Sweetie, what is she talking about?” Mom said.

“Cassie has nightmares if I am not sleeping with her. I shouldn’t have left her.” Jennifer said and sobbed. I pulled her to me and hugged her. She calmed down after a minute or so. I kissed her forehead and looked at her.

“It is not your fault that I have nightmares and they are just dreams, they cannot hurt me.” I said and lied through my teeth. These dreams were starting to really fuck me up. She looked up at me.

“Jennifer, I am ok. Really, let me get up and get dressed so we are not late. First period is my favorite class.” I said, trying to sound normal for my friend.

We dressed and I picked out a nice skirt and button top. I only opened a couple of buttons, not even enough to show cleavage. I chose some pink lace panties and the matching bra. I pulled my hair into a ponytail and grabbed my backpack. I felt pretty good this morning after I recovered from the horrific nightmare. I really wanted to talk to Becky, that dream scared the shit out of me.

Mom drove us to school, and I walked Jennifer to her class. I hugged her and sent her into her room. I smiled like I didn’t have a care in the world. I know she wanted me to be honest with her, but my mind was starting to crack, and I needed to figure out how to fix it. I did not want her worrying about that, she couldn’t really help. I watched her friends gather around her as she walked in, and it made me smile. I decided that my goal now was to make sure she had a normal life, I was starting to have doubts about myself.

I saw Becky as I got closer to my classroom. She walked up to me, and she must have seen something in my eyes.

“Rough night?” She said and pushed some hair out of my face.

“Yeah, this dream was bad. Have you ever been attacked by a pig?” I said and she put her hand to her mouth.

“How did you know that?” She said.

“I dreamed about it; it was horrible.” I said and she hugged me.

“Do you want to talk about it?” She said.

“You said that if I dreamed about it that it could happen.” I said and she nodded.

“I almost lost you in this dream, two dogs fucked us and then tried to drag you into the jungle.” I said and she looked at me.

“Now there are dogs?” She said.

“I told you it was bad.” I said and we walked into Miss Clemens class. She was sitting at her desk, and she looked at me when I walked in.

“Cassie, are you ok?” She said.

“I had a rough night.” I said.

“Do you need anything?” She said.

“Can I go to the bathroom and freshen up?” I said.

“Yes, go and only come back if you feel you can. Come back and let me know either way before next period.” She said.

Becky grabbed my hand and led me to the bathroom. We went to the sink, and I washed my face again. I dried it with a paper towel. She jumped up on the counter and looked at me.

“So, tell me about this dream but let me ease your mind first, I am not going anywhere. You are stuck with me.” She said and I smiled. That made me feel a little better already.

“There was a huge pig, it attacked me and then you must have pulled it off because then it was on you when I looked. His hooves were cutting you and he was fucking you; his cock was weird.” I said.

“Like curly, like a corkscrew?” She said.

“Yes, how do you know that?” I said.

“Because what you are describing did happen to me.” She said and I did not know what to say. She pulled me over and put her arms around me and hugged me while she was still sitting on the counter.

“My uncle started abusing me when I was young. He did horrible things to me and then he started sharing me with his friends. They would come over and just mess around with me all night as they watched television. My parents were oblivious, and I was too scared to tell them anything. My uncle was sweet as pie with them around and then as soon as they were gone, he was fucking me on the kitchen table.” She said.

“Becky, I am so sorry. That is horrible.” I said.

“Really, that is horrible? You got hung in a barn and gang-fucked, then raped by a pack of dogs, then forced to suck a horse and take a cum bath, finally you were branded. What I went through is nothing compared to what you are going through.” She said. How did she have the ability to calm me down?

“Where did the pig come from?” I said.

“My uncle had a friend that lived on a farm. He took me there a lot and the guy and the people that worked for him would fuck me and then get animals to do me. Dogs were common, they had a donkey, that was not fun. However, the worst was the hog they had. It was a bull that they had to mate with the females. They sold the pigs for meat. They got the idea that they wanted to see what the hog would do to me. They staked me to the ground, stuck a bench under me to get my ass in the air and brought him in. He got the idea pretty quick; I think there was a spray or something they put on me. He started fucking me right away, his cock was long, and it hurt a lot.” She said and I was crying now.

“Hey, it is over and that was a long time ago.” She said and wiped my tears.

“I don’t care, it makes me sad that they hurt you like that.” I said.

“Yeah, but you know the worst part. It wasn’t the cock or the bloody mess he made of my pussy after he was done. It was the slobber, blood, and shit that dripped onto my head as he fucked me. Him breathing on me, his breath was awful. Those are the things I think about.” She said.

“Becky, what are we going to do? I feel so powerless.” I said and she wiped my eyes again.

“You are not powerless. You said they tried to pull me into the jungle?” She said.

“Yeah, it was terrifying.” I said.

“What stopped them?” She said and I looked at her. She was smiling.

“I did. I hit them with a stick.” I said.

“You fought off two large dogs with a stick?” She said and I nodded.

“What happened to the pig?” She said.

“I killed it with a rock.” I said.

“I see, so you killed a huge pig with a rock and then fought off two large dogs with a stick?” She said.

“Yes, they were hurting you and then trying to take you from me.” I said.

“But you refused to let that happen. You, my dear girl, are way stronger than you think.” She said. I started to realize what she was trying to tell me. Maybe I was tougher than I thought.

“But what do we do now?” I said.

“You will continue to fight no matter what they throw at you, pigs, dogs, horses, family. You will keep looking for the weakness. There is one, everybody has one. You will find it; you just have to stay strong until you do. There are a lot of people pulling for you, me included.” She said.

I took a deep breath. My friend was an interesting girl, but she had the ability to make me feel better no matter what happened to me. I loved that about her, and I continued to thank the powers that be that she crawled into my bathroom stall. I wiped my face again and looked at her.

“Have you ever had a fist shoved into your pussy?” I said and she laughed.

“That was quiet a segway but yes, too many times to count.” She said.

“How about the complete forearm of an unconscious 14 yr-old coated in mayonnaise?” I said.

“Now that is a new one. I am thinking you have a story to tell me.” She said and I nodded.

I jumped on the counter and told Becky everything that happened at the picnic. Turns out she had seen Gregory a couple of times. She said he stopped requesting her because he was creeped out by her eye. She said she knew a lot of girls that were assigned to Gregory, but no one ever met the real Francesca, that was something just Jennifer and I got to do it seems. I felt so much better after talking to Becky. I looked at my watch and jumped off the counter.

“Becky, there is only ten minutes left in first period, we have to go.” I said and helped her off the counter. I took her hand and pulled her out of the bathroom.

“Cassie, have you got anything planned for Jenkins today?” She said.

“Shit, I forgot.” I said and stopped in the hallway.

“Ok, we have to think of something.” She said and I noticed a nerdy looking boy walking down the hall.

Becky grabbed him and pulled him into the boy’s bathroom, she looked at me and I followed. She pushed him into a stall and knelt and started undoing his pants. He looked scared.

“What are you doing?” He said and she looked at him.

“Fulfilling one of your fantasies.” She said and pulled out his cock. She sucked it into her mouth.

“Oh God, is this a dream?” He said and moaned.

“No baby, this is real, and you are getting your cock sucked by a hot girl in the bathroom.” She said and sucked him deep.

I could tell from looking at him that he would not last long, she was really working his cock and then I saw her hold him in her mouth. I saw him pushing and then grunting. He was filling her mouth. She let his cock slip out and she stood up. She opened her mouth and spit his cum into her hand.

“Now, let’s get you ready for Jenkins.” She said and dipped her other hand into the cum and rubbed it on my cheek.

“You are a fucking crazy chick.” The boy said and pushed around us and left the stall.

Becky rubbed cum all over my face and then sucked the rest of it up and kissed me. She pushed the cum into my mouth.

“Swirl it around and then swallow, he hates cum breath.” She said and I giggled.

“You are a fucking crazy chick.” I said and she laughed.

“Yep, you do what it takes, right?” She said and took my hand. She pulled me out of the bathroom stall, there were a few boys standing at the urinals as we walked by. They watched us leave and they looked very nervous.

We walked into Mr. Jennings class, and I walked right up to his desk. I leaned over, my face very close to his ear.

“Mr. Jennings, I am really sorry, but coach blasted his stuff all over my face again this morning, I think I got it all but there may be some left, let me know if you see any.” I said and he pulled back and looked at me.

“Oh, I’m sorry, I swallowed a lot of it too, does my breath smell bad?” I said and put my hand to my mouth.

“Miss Jones, you can go to your desk now.” He said and I smiled.

“Mr. Jennings, you can give me a facial too if you want, after class.” I said and he looked like he was getting nauseous.

“Go sit down, young lady.” He said and I turned and walked to my desk. Becky was beaming in the back of the class.

I sat down and actually enjoyed this class for a change. He was still a sucky teacher, but it felt good not to worry about keeping my legs open all the time. He also didn’t come near me or any of the other girls the whole class. The bell rang and I gathered all my stuff. Becky met me at the end of the row.

We walked to the office, laughing all the way. It was so nice to laugh and be happy for at least a few minutes. We stopped in front of the main office. I suddenly remembered where we were and that I didn’t know what I was walking into today. Becky saw my face change.

“You can put up with anything he throws at you, you know that, right?” She said.

“Yes, with your help I can do anything.” I said and she smiled.

“That’s my strong friend. I will see you right here after this period.” She said and hugged me.

I watched her walk away and I took a deep breath. I walked into Pennington’s office. He was sitting behind his desk. He looked up at me and stared. I got the message and started to take off my clothes. I unbuttoned my shirt and unsnapped my skirt. I put them on the table and then I pulled off my bra and panties and put them on top. He nodded and then I sat down and started taking off my shoes and socks.

“Get over here and suck me off.” He said.

I walked around his desk and knelt. I unsnapped his pants and unzipped him. I pulled them down a little and fished out his cock. I started sucking it and trying to imagine it was Marcus.

“Coach told me I couldn’t beat you anymore, something about messing you up for cheer. So, I planned a little something different for today.” He said and l looked up at him.

“I love seeing you with a cock in your mouth, I think it makes you even prettier. Hold that pose.” He said and took my picture.

I sighed when I realized how much stuff would be out in the world that could come back and haunt me even if I somehow got out of this mess. There is no way I could find it all, I would just have to live with being the hot internet girl for the rest of my life. I tried to focus on sucking his cock to take my mind off those thoughts. I heard the door open, and I started to pull off. He grabbed my head and held me in place.

“Do not stop sucking slut.” He said.

I saw four people walk in, but I could not see their faces. I heard the door close.

“Good morning, Mr. Washington. I see you have three customers today.” Pennington said and I saw the black boy that was here a few days ago hand him an envelope. Pennington opened it and pulled out a stack of money.

“Yes, I thought we would not sell sloppy seconds on the first day, so I just have one for each hole.” He said.

“Good thinking son, we will have to add the used adjustment into the pricing schedule.” Pennington said.

“I can add it for tomorrow.” The boy said. Pennington looked down at me.

“Ok, slut, stand up.” He said and I pulled off his cock and stood.

There were three students standing near the table, all looking a little nervous. They were very normal looking, all white and all of them looked like they had seen a ghost as they looked at me. The black boy was standing in front of Pennington’s desk and smiling.

“Hey, sugar tits, how are you?” He said.

“Fine.” I said.

“Yes, you are indeed fine. Wouldn’t you agree fellas?” He said and the three guys all nodded as they continued to stare at me.

“Well, Cassie, here is our new little wrinkle. These young men have paid for the privilege of sticking their cocks into a cute cheerleader. Mr. Washington will let you know who paid for what.” Pennington said and I stared at him.

“But...” I stammered, not sure what to say.

“What baby, did you not think of yourself as a whore already? This is just making it official. Now step back around the desk and start taking care of your customers. Coach did say I could punish you if you fucked with me.” He said and picked up his paddle. I stepped around the desk and the guys all looked down at my smooth pussy.

“Ok sugar tits, we will start with Jimmy here, he paid for your mouth. Go ahead and get on your knees.” The black boy said.

I took a deep breath and knelt. One of the boys walked forward, I assume Jimmy, and opened his pants. He pulled out his cock and held it. I reached out and wrapped my hand around it and he moaned.

“Damn it, Tyrone, I thought you were full of shit, but she is fucking fine.” The boy said and he reached down and grabbed my breast.

“Jimmy, you need to work on your trust issues. I told you that $50 would be a bargain.” The black boy said.

I sucked Jimmy’s cock into my mouth. I let my instincts take over to try and distract myself from the fact that they were selling me to students now. Where would this end? Would I end up tied up in a hallway while students just walked up and fucked me? How would I be able to even fake being a regular student if some of them were paying to fuck me? I sucked him for about three minutes until he filled my mouth.

“Do not swallow, keep it in your mouth.” The black boy said, and I pulled off the cock.

“Good, now open your mouth and show Jimmy his future babies you are about to kill.” The black boy said, and everyone laughed.

I opened my mouth and Jimmy looked down.

“Fuck, this was so worth it, that is hot.” Jimmy said, looking at the pool of cum in my mouth.

“Ok, sugar tits, you can swallow now.” He said.

I swallowed the cum and looked down. Jimmy put his cock back and pulled up his pants. He moved back and another boy stepped up, opening his pants. I opened my mouth and the black boy laughed.

“No sugar tits, Billy here paid for your pussy. Billy, where would you like her?” the black boy said.

“Can she lay down on the desk, Mr. Pennington?” Billy said.

“Certainly Billy, you paid for her, you are the boss. Little whore, get up on the desk and spread your legs for your next customer.” Pennington said.

I got on his desk and spread my legs like a good whore. The boy stepped between them and slid his cock into me slowly. I wasn’t sure if he was being nice or if he just liked going slow. His cock was average and did not feel bad. He groaned when he got all his cock into me. He held my legs and stayed in that position for a while.

“Tyrone, you are undercharging for this pussy.” Billy said and the black boy laughed.

“I guess you are getting the first timer’s discount.” Tyrone said.

“Well, it is a bargain for sure, this cunt is fantastic, and she is so pretty. I can’t believe I am fucking a cheerleader.” Billy said and started moving in and out of me. I felt Pennington move close to my face. I felt his breath on my neck.

“Now you are right where you belong cunt, on your back taking cock for money. You can make a lot of money doing this sweetie. Tyrone would be more than willing to pimp for you if you want to start turning tricks after school. Maybe a Saturday or two? What do you think about that?” He said in my ear, and I felt the hope flowing out of me.

My brain started trying to process what was happening. I was a full-blown prostitute. I was getting fucked for money, I even had a pimp. That made me feel basically worthless and I just closed my eyes and let this random student fuck me on the desk. I wonder how much my pussy was worth. I felt him push deep and pull my legs into his body. He filled my pussy with cum and then pulled out.

“Nice work, Billy. Fred, you are up buddy. How do you want her?” Tyrone said.

“I think I want her bent over, hands on the desk.” I heard a voice.

“Ok, sugar tits, get up.” Tyrone said and I got off the desk slowly. I saw the next boy, Fred, holding his cock. He looked like a real nerd, frame glasses and curly hair. He had a big smile on his face.

I stood up and turned around. I bent over and put my hands on the desk.

“Sugar tits, what the fuck is that?” Tyrone said and I looked back at him. I could not process what he was saying. I must have looked like an idiot.

“You have an S branded on your ass. Does that stand for slut?” Tyrone said and more laughter.

“We may have to burn a W on the other cheek now that she is turning tricks.” Tyrone said and slapped my ass.

“Okay, there you go Fred, go ahead and rip into this tight little asshole.” Tyrone said and more laughter.

“Fred, you may want this, her ass is pretty dry. You don’t want to rip the skin off your dick.” Pennington said and I saw him hand a tube to the boy.

I put my head on the desk and prepared to get fucked in the ass. I wondered how much he paid for this. I didn’t have to wait long. He put his cock against my ass and started pushing. My poor ass has had a lot of action lately and it did not put up too much of a fight. He slid in and he kept pushing until he was buried. I felt his skin touch my butt.

“Fuck, this is a nice ass.” Fred said as he stayed deep inside me and ran his hands over my cheeks.

“Fred, how many asses have you been in?” Tyrone said.

“A few girls around the neighborhood but none as pretty as her. They were all a little chubby and loved any kind of attention. This is a hot cheerleader; this is by far the best ass I have ever had.” Fred said as he moved in and out of my butt.

“Who knew little Fred here was a master anal cocksman?” Tyrone said and laughed.

Fred fucked my ass for a little longer, he was lasting way longer than the others. I wondered if he jacked off before he came. He was lasting longer than he should be for a nerd fucking a cheerleader in the ass. He finally sped up and started hammering me and then he groaned, and I felt his warm juice flood my bowels. He pulled out and I stayed in the position, his cum leaking out of my ass and running down my leg. I felt horrible, like I was a worn-out whore. I soon would be and the whole school will eventually know that a few bucks can get them some prime cheer pussy.

“Fellas, nice doing business with you, I will put you back on the list. I will let you know when you are up again.” Tyrone said and I heard the door open and close.

“So, Pennington, what hole do you want? The pimps get the pussy for free.” Tyrone said.

“I will always choose this little ass.” Pennington said and I felt him rub my butt.

His cock entered my ass and I groaned. He held my hips and fucked me deep and slow for a while. He finally finished and put more cum in my butt. He pulled out and slapped my ass.

“I want that pretty mouth, get on your knees sugar tits.” Tyrone said and I stood up and saw him holding his cock and stroking it.

I knelt and he stepped in front of me. I took his cock in my hands. It was bigger that most but not the biggest I have seen. I licked the head and sucked it gently. I looked up and he was smiling.

“That is a nice sight, sugar tits, you look good with a black cock in your face.” Tyrone said and laughed.

I sucked and licked him for a minute or so, he was hard, but he didn’t show any signs of finishing. He grabbed my hair with both hands and started pushing. I knew what he was doing so I took a deep breath. He drove his cock into my throat, I felt him slide down and then my face was against his crotch.

“Fuck, look at this Pennington, we need to add this to the price list. Guys will pay dearly to fuck this pretty face.” Tyrone said and pulled out halfway. I took a breath. He looked down at me.

“Baby, put your hands down at your sides. I am going to fuck your face now.” He said and I dropped my arms and closed my eyes.

He drove back in and then started using my face like a pussy. He was pulling my head hard into his body and then pulling almost completely out. He fucked me like this for at least two minutes, I felt saliva sliding down my chin as he moved in and out of my mouth. I felt like a rag doll that he was just using to masturbate into. He finally groaned and then pulled out. He pumped his cock and shot a huge load of cum into my face. It hit me right above the eyes and then another load hit my forehead. I stayed on my knees and let this black boy empty his balls on my face.

“Fuck, that is hot.” Tyrone said and I looked at him putting his cock away and staring at me.

I sat on my legs and hung my head. I was worried about becoming a slut and now I was a legitimate whore. I would not be able to share this with mom or Jennifer, it was too embarrassing and humiliating. I felt like a piece of trash that was tossed out. I heard the door, and I did not move. Maybe more customers, I thought.

“Slut, you need to get up and get dressed before the bell rings. You don’t want to be late for lunch, you didn’t get very much protein today.” He said and I looked up at him. He was sitting at his desk.

I slowly got to my feet. I found my panties and slipped them up my legs, trapping the cum that was leaking from both of my holes. I reached for my bra.

“Nope, put that in your bag, those tits are too nice to cover up.” He said and I put my bra into my backpack.

I pulled my skirt on and snapped it. I put my shirt on and buttoned it. I tucked it into my skirt and sat down to put on my socks and shoes.

“So, slut, was that better than getting a few swats?” He said and smiled.

“You will always have the choice. Mr. Washington will have customers for you every day, but you can always choose to take ten swats instead. Coach said it would be fine if you chose it.” He said and smiled.

I just looked at him, I felt some cum drip off my forehead and hit my cheek. I reached for a Kleenex and wiped my face. I did not answer him, I was afraid of what I would say if I opened my mouth.

“You sleep on it and let me know tomorrow when you get here. Take the swats or sell your body, your choice sweetie. Now get out of my office.” He said and looked at his computer.

I walked out of the office and realized I did not care anymore. I felt like this was hopeless, I didn’t know what to do and the abuse was getting to be too much. I tried to think of something good in my life, but I couldn’t get my mind off the idea that students were paying to fuck me, and it sounded like it would become a daily thing. It would not take long for this to spread around the school. I would be the cheer whore. I stopped in the hallway as I got out of the office area and leaned against the wall. I tried to remember where I was supposed to go. I didn’t know, I looked around and there were people walking in the hall. No one was really looking at me, how long until they would start walking up with $20 wanting a blow job? I hung my head and leaned against the wall.

“Cassie, come with me.” I heard a voice and I saw Becky.

She took my hand and led me down the hall. I didn’t know where we were going. She turned a corner and we walked into the library. She led me through lots of shelves and then we were standing in front of a small area that had two seats and a small couch. She sat on the couch and pulled me down next to her. I laid down and put my head on her lap. She started running her fingers through my hair.

“Tell me what happened.” She said softly and I started crying.

I felt my heart split again, my sadness was overwhelming. I tried to talk but when I opened my mouth another sob escaped.

“Take your time, sweetie, we have all the time in the world.” She said.

I started to calm down a little with her fingers running through my hair and then touching my cheek occasionally. I took a deep breath.

“I can’t do this anymore, he had kids pay to fuck me.” I said and started crying again.

“That is tough. He went there already.” She said.

“What do you mean?” I said softly.

“That is his endgame. He only goes there when he feels nothing else is working.” She said.

“Did he do that to you?” I said and she chuckled.

“He tried but he couldn’t get too many kids to pay to fuck the strange chick with the creepy eye.” She said.

“He said it would be every day.” I said.

“I am sure he will do that for a while. You are going to be way more popular than I was.” She said.

“What do I do? It is humiliating, it makes me feel like trash.” I said.

“Well, stop right there. There is no universe where you are trash. You are a nice girl that got caught up with some bad people. Do not let go of that, this will not define you. This is not you; you are strong, independent, kind, and loving. Hold onto that and never forget it.” She said.

“It is hard, I feel so worthless, I will be known as the school whore.” I said.

“That is a big group, Sally Stephens fucks the swim team every Thursday and she is doing it on her own free will and she is not charging them.” She said.

“I don’t want to be in that group.” I said and she rubbed my cheek.

“Baby, you are only included with them because we haven’t figured out your exit strategy yet.” She said.

“Do you think there is one? I am not sure it is possible.” I said.

“There is always one, we have to have faith and hope. When you lose faith, you are done. Never lose that, ok?” She said.

“I felt like all the hope left me when I heard that they were paying to fuck me.” I said.

“Yeah, that is tough, but would it make you feel any different if they just all fucked you for free?” She said.

I thought about that and that is what has been happening. Why was this freaking me out so much when I have been getting raped and beaten repeatably for two months? Just because they are paying to do it to me now, how does that change anything?

“I guess not. Maybe it is the fact that so far it has only been teachers, now they are bringing the students into the mix, my classmates. I don’t want to be the cheer whore.” I said.

“Did you know any of the guys today?” She said.

“No, I think they were seniors. Tyrone is a senior and he sounded like he knew them well.” I said.

“Who is Tyrone?” She said.

“I guess he is my pimp now.” I said and started to cry again.

She stayed silent and ran her fingers through my hair. I felt myself calming down again.

“So tell me about this Tyrone.” She said.

“He is a student I ran into a week or so ago in Pennington’s office. He got caught sneaking into the gym and messing it up. Pennington wanted him to stop, and the boy said he would if he could fuck me. Pennington agreed and he fucked me in the office.” I said.

“Ok, then he started a business?” She said.

“I guess so, Pennington said coach told him to stop hitting me, so he said we were doing something different. It felt like they were planning this all along though.” I said.

“Ok, I think I may have a plan. Let me get some things tonight and we are going to try something tomorrow. Do you trust me?” She said.

“Yes, I feel like you are my only strength.” I said and she chuckled.

“You can keep thinking like that for now, but I will keep calling bullshit on you. You have more strength buried in you than you even realize. I will just keep reminding you of that until you start to believe it.” She said.

“Thank you, I need that. Sometimes I feel so small, and everything is so big around me.” I said.

“That’s what people like this count on, if they can make you think you are small you are easier to control.” She said.

I sat up and looked at her. She looked at me with a smirk on her face. Her droopy eye gave her face character.

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

“I was born this way.” She said in a silly voice. I laughed.

“How do you do this?” I said.

“Do what?” She said.

“Get me to laugh and feel better after I was in the depths of despair.” I said.

“That’s all you, I am just here to remind you of that.” She said and I hugged her.

“I love you.” I said and she sighed.

“I love you too, sweetie.” She said and I felt her kiss my neck.

I held my friend for a minute and then sat back on the couch. She held out a Kleenex and I took it and wiped off my face. I took a deep breath.

“Ready to go back and take on the next pervert? You have already disabled Jennings.” She said and I chuckled.

“I really do not have the strength to mess with Booker today.” I said.

“Then don’t, let him have his fun. He is just a sick fuck that likes looking up your skirt and down your shirt. He can’t really touch you without coach’s permission, right?” She said and I nodded.

“Then let him look at your panties and get a glimpse of those perfect tits of yours.” She said and reached out and grabbed my boob.

“Hey, pervert.” I said and smiled at her.

“They really are perfect.” She said and squeezed my boob.

“I feel like they have gotten me into more trouble than they are worth.” I said.

“Does Marcus like them?” She said and a wonderful memory ran through my mind of the first time he saw them.

“Yes, he likes them a lot.” I said as I saw his face and his smile in my head.

“Then they are worth any trouble they cause.” She said.

“Yeah, you are right again. You are very smart, my friend.” I said and she smiled.

“Yep, I will send you a bill for my services.” She said and stood up.

She held out her hand and helped me up. I stood and felt a little dizzy for a second, my body was starting to act funny. I felt a little washed out after crying so much. My friend took my hand and led me out of the library.

We walked to 4th period holding hands. She stopped before we went through the door and looked at me.

“Let him do what he wants, you focus on you and getting that little head back in the right spot. He is not relevant.” She said and I nodded.

She took my hand and we walked into the class. I sat in my seat and pulled out my books. I saw Booker look at me and he did not look happy. I remember yesterday I fucked with him a little bit. He started class and assigned us some problems in the book after talking for about 10 minutes, I guess that was his quota of teaching. I started working on the problems and he started his walk of perversion. I saw him hover over a couple of girls and then he was next to me. He leaned over and whispered to me.

“Open another button on that shirt.” He said and I opened one.

“Another.” He said and I did another, I felt my shirt open, and I knew he had to have a good view by now.

“That’s better, nice nipples slut. Pinch one and make it hard.” He said, he was in rare form today. I pinched my nipple and rolled it between my fingers. I felt it stiffen.

“Very nice. Are you wearing panties?” He said and I nodded.

“Ok, when I walk away you will go to the back of the class and open one of the closets like you are getting something. You will take off your panties and return to your desk. You will spread your legs and pull up your skirt so I can look at your slutty little snatch the rest of the period. Do you understand cunt?” He said and I nodded.

He walked away and I waited for a few minutes. I got up and walked to the back of the room. As I passed Becky’s desk, I heard her whisper.

“Not relevant.” She said and I smiled.

I slipped off my panties as everyone had their head down, working on the problems. I sat back down and spread my legs and lifted my skirt a little. He walked across the front of the class and looked between my legs. He smiled and I got back to work on my assignment. He wandered for a few more minutes and then he sat down and stared at my pussy for the rest of the period. The bell rang and I gathered up my stuff. I started to walk out; Becky was waiting by the door.

“Miss Jones, can you come here for a second?” He said. I walked over and stood next to him; I was on the other side of the desk as the rest of the students filed out. He put his hand under my skirt and slipped his finger into my pussy.

“From now on, there will be nothing covering this cunt in my classroom, do you understand?” He said and jammed his finger deep. I grunted and nodded.

“Good, if I see panties or a skirt that is too long, I will let Pennington know. I heard he has a paddle that you really like. I may even ask him to borrow it and whip your ass right here.” He said as he rammed his finger in and out of me roughly.

I stood and let him molest me. I was not going to engage him. I looked and Becky was frowning.

“Do you understand the assignment, cunt?” He said and I nodded. He slipped his other hand in my shirt and pinched my nipple hard.

“Good, now get you skanky ass out of here, I will see you tomorrow, all of you.” He said and laughed.

I backed up and he pulled his finger out of me and let go of my nipple. I walked out of his class, holding Becky’s hand. I tried to breathe deep and focus on me like she said.

“Not relevant.” She whispered.

She walked me to my 5th period class; we stopped outside my classroom.

“What do you have to do tonight?” She said.

“Randall.” I said.

“Oh good, that will feel like a vacation. He does like to watch other people fuck his girl so you may get some of the restaurant staff between your legs, but they are nice people, they will not hurt you. You will have to fuck the driver too and Randall himself on the way home.” She said.

“Jennifer will be there too.” I said.

“Oh, that is different, Randall always just has one girl.” She said.

“I think he is obsessed with her.” I said and she smiled.

“Aren’t we all?” She said.

“Yeah, that’s true.” I said.

“Ok, sweetheart, you have fun tonight. I will see you in the morning, meet me in the girl’s bathroom near Clemens class about 15 minutes before class.” She said.

“Ok, have a good night and thank you again.” I said and she kissed me on the cheek.

I watched her walk away and took a deep breath. I can do this. I walked into 5th period and sat down. It was refreshing to sit in a class with a teacher that was interested in teaching me and not what was between my legs.

I was soon walking down the hall towards the gym. This part of my life was a little better now, assuming I would see the same coach as yesterday. I walked into the dressing room, and I saw Jennifer pulling off her panties. I walked up behind her and grabbed her tight butt. She squealed and almost fell. There were a few girls around and they laughed. No one said anything about me grabbing her butt, I was pretty sure they were all jealous.

“Cassie, you scared me.” She said and turned around.

“I just couldn’t resist.” I said and hugged her. I put my hands back on her bare butt and squeezed.

“How was your day?” She said.

“It was ok.” I said and she looked at me.

“Are you lying to me?” She said and I looked at her cute face covered in worry.

“Actually, no, it was not good but not horrible, so just ok.” I said and let her go. I took off my shirt and hung it in my locker.

“Where is your bra?” She said.

“Pennington made me put it in my backpack.” I said and slipped off my skirt.

“And your panties?” She said.

“Booker made me take them off in class.” I said and pulled out my practice uniform.

“Cassie, how does losing your underwear to two different people make it an ok day?” She said and I chuckled.

“Well, I didn’t get branded or have to fuck a dog.” I said and she frowned.

“That is a weird scale to judge a day.” She said.

“Yes, it is, but it is what I have to work with. I feel like I have been through so much that taking off my panties so Booker can look at my pussy is not really a big deal.” I said and stood up, my practice uniform on, she was still standing there naked.

“Um, are you going to practice naked?” I said.

“Maybe I should, it would make my day ok compared to sitting on the forearm of an innocent young girl.” She said and I smiled.

“Nice point, I will like watching you today. Come on, let’s go.” I said and took her hand.

She took a couple of steps and stopped.

“Not funny.” She said and I turned to her. I hugged her again and grabbed that tight little ass.

“No, nothing about what is happening to us is funny, but we have a choice. We can walk around all mopey or we can enjoy what fun times we do have left. So, my cute little friend, while I would love watching this adorable ass flying through the air, put on some clothes and let’s go practice what we are really good at and have some fun doing it.” I said and she squeezed me. I held her and let her hug me for as long as she needed.

“I love you, don’t ever leave me.” She said.

“Never little one.” I said and kissed the top of her head.

Our practice went great, and coach was the same coach as yesterday. It was fun and I felt great, funny how my body reacts to not getting the shit beat out of it with a fucking paddle. Jennifer was amazing as usual even though she was wearing clothes. I thought for a second how cool naked cheerleading would be, what kind of crowds would we have then. I chuckled to myself and took off on my tumbling run.

“Faster Cassie, more speed. You need more height.” Coach said as I nailed the landing.

I took off again and pushed myself, I felt the height as soon as I left the ground, I did my triple twist and nailed the landing again.

“That a girl, much better.” He said and I looked at him, he looked happy. I guess not being a dick was good for his mood.

We finished practice and coach called us over as usual. He looked down at us, we were very sweaty. He smiled.

“So, I guess we could leave now and bring you to Randall. Do you think he would appreciate the natural look? And the natural smell?” He said and Jennifer giggled.

“No coach, Randall wants everything to be pretty and clean.” She said and smiled.

“Ok, I guess I can let you get cleaned up. He is picking you up at Jennifer’s dorm, he does not have the address of the apartment.” He said.

“No worries, what time is he picking us up?” Jennifer said.

“6:30.” He said and I looked at the clock on the wall. We had two and a half hours.

“Thanks coach.” I said.

“You’re welcome princess. You have my number; you should be fine tonight but do not hesitate to use it if things go sideways.” He said. I looked at him and I saw love and compassion in his eyes. I hugged him and he grunted.

“Thank you, I love this version of coach.” I said and then I felt Jennifer get in on the hug.

“Ok, ok, enough syrupy shit. Go get cleaned up before I bend both of you over and fuck you.” He said and smiled.

It was nice to talk to him like a regular person and not worry that he was going to explode and start beating on us. I was still a little leery, he had been dick coach for a long time. I wanted to see nice coach a little longer before I would let all my guards down. I grabbed Jennifer and we walked into the dressing room.

We were walking towards her dorm after our shower, out wet hair hanging over our shoulders. I didn’t bother drying it, I was going to take care of it in my room as I got dressed.

“What should we wear tonight, Cassie?” Jennifer said.

“How did Randal like it last time with the stockings?” I said.

“Oh, he loved it. He said it made me look secretly sexy. Do you want to do that again?” She said.

“Yeah, I was thinking we could wear the dresses we got from the restaurant with the black panties and stockings.” I said.

“He will love that, let’s do it.” She said.

“Ok, let’s stop by your room and get your things and we can dress in my dorm room.” I said.

“Good, I would rather do that.” She said.

We stopped by her room, her roommate wasn’t there, she was happy about that. We grabbed her clothes and walked to my dorm. We walked in and my roommate wasn’t there either, I hoped she wasn’t dead. I sat Jennifer down and started working on her hair. I curled it slightly and left it loose around her shoulders. It looked very nice. I put on a little bit of makeup around her eyes, and it made them sparkle. I put a little bit of lip gloss and she was precious. I knelt in front of her and kissed her thighs.

“You are so pretty.” I said and she smiled shyly.

“Thank you.” She said softly.

“Now, was that so hard?” I said.

“No, I guess not. Can I do your hair now?” She said and I nodded.

She did the same thing to my hair, and we did look a little like sisters. I also put on a small amount of makeup and then we put each other’s stockings on. That was very exciting. I again knelt and held her panties so she could step into them. I pulled them up and kissed her pussy before I covered it with black lace. She put my panties on, and she did the same for me, her soft lips kissing my pussy.

I slipped her black silky dress over her head, and it fell over her body. She looked very hot. I put my dress on and we looked in the mirror. We were both looking very good.

“Randall is going to love this.” She said and smiled.

We slipped on our black heels, and it was almost time for Randall to arrive. We left my dorm and started walking across campus to Jennifer’s dorm. We made quite a spectacle as we walked, many people either stared as they walked by or just stopped and stared at us as we walked by. It was nice to be looked at, it confirmed that we were looking very nice. We walked up to Jennifer’s dorm and the big black car was already there. The driver got out and opened the back door. Randall got out and we walked up to him.

“My goodness, when did heaven lose two angels?” He said and Jennifer giggled.

“Thank you, sir.” I said.

“You girls are extraordinary. I will be humbled to escort you this evening.” He said and held out his hand.

Jennifer put her hand in his and he helped her into the car. He helped me and then he climbed in and sat between us. There was plenty of room on the seat. He put his hands on our knees and the car started driving.

“Girls, this is very exciting, I have never been on a date with two girls.” He said.

“Randall, we are excited as well, we are very close, will it be ok if we kiss each other sometimes during the night?” Jennifer said and he moaned.

“Oh Jennifer, I would love that.” He said and squeezed my knee.

“I thought you would be ok with that.” She said and smiled. My little friend was quite the seductress.

We rode to the restaurant, and he rubbed our legs, his fingers did find the tops of our stockings and it felt nice when he touched my thigh. It was nice to be handled so gently for a change. He did not go farther than that and then we were at the restaurant. The driver opened the door and I saw he was a white guy with a big moustache. He had a nice smile, but he was also very big. Why were all the drivers and helpers of these rich people always big? Was that a rule?

The big driver helped us out of the car, and we walked into the restaurant with Randall, a pretty girl on each of his arms. The man at the front desk smiled and walked around and shook Randall’s hand.

“Nice to see you again, sir. Your table is waiting for you.” The man said.

“Thank you, Henry, you are efficient as always.” Randall said.

“Your companions are lovely as always, sir.” Henry said.

“Yes, but these two are beyond lovely, wouldn’t you agree?” Randall said and the man nodded.

“Yes, sir, a definite step above. They are extraordinary.” Henry said.

“Thank you, Henry, come by the table later and we can talk.” Randall said.

“Certainly, sir, I look forward to it.” Henry said and turned to lead us to our table.

We followed him through the dining room, and it was full of very rich people. I saw a lot of shiny jewelry and fancy clothes. It looked even fancier than the restaurant we worked in last Wednesday. Henry led us into a small area that was out of the way. There was a single round table in a booth with a candle in the middle. Randall slid into the middle of the curved seat, and he motioned for us to sit on either side of him. The booth was nice size but still small enough to where we were still very close to Randall.

Henry helped Jennifer into the seat, and he kissed her hand. Randall reached over and gently slid the right strap of her dress off her shoulder. It fell and her dress lowered, exposing her breast. Henry looked at it as he kissed her right hand. Jennifer did not flinch or react.

“Extraordinary, sir.” Henry said and put Jennifer’s hand on the table as he stared at her bare breast and the small pink nipple.

“Thank you, Henry, stop by later and we will catch up.” Randall said.

“Certainly, sir.” Henry said and walked away. Jennifer did not pull up her strap. She smiled at me, I guess this was the way it worked here.

“Girls, I hear that chef Raphael has whipped up a special dish this evening.” Randall said.

“What is it?” Jennifer said, her cute boob jiggling as she talked. I was drawn to it, and I was pretty sure everyone that walked up to the table would be as well.

“A beef dish but with a lot of flair, I am sure.” He said and Jennifer smiled.

“I am sure it will be special. Cassie, the food here is amazing.” She said. I felt like she was the older one here all of a sudden.

I saw a man walk up dressed in a black shirt and pants, he was smiling and carrying a bottle of wine. He walked up and stood in front of the table.

“Hello, Michael, what do you have for us tonight?” Randall said.

“Sir, Raphael has been waiting for you, he has been holding this bottle to serve to you with his dish this evening. It is a 1996 Giacomo Conterno Monfortino.” The mad said and Randall gasped.

“Are you serious, that is very special.” Randall said.

“Yes, sir. He was very excited to hear you were coming. Would you like to try it?” He said.

“Certainly, Michael.” Randall said. Michael opened the bottle with a fancy corkscrew and poured a small amount in Randall’s glass.

Randall picked it up and smelt it then swirled it around in his glass. He took a small sip and his face lit up.

“Oh Michael, it is marvelous.” He said and Michael smiled. He filled Randall’s glass and then paused as he looked at us, Jennifer’s breast in particular.

“Sir, how many glasses?” He said, obviously aware we were not even close to drinking age.

“Three Michael, my girls are mature beyond their years.” Randall said and he pulled my right strap off my shoulder, the dress falling and exposing my breast.

“I see that sir, most impressive.” Michael said and picked up my glass, filling it and the then setting it down in front of me, staring at my nipple as it stiffened. Randall reached over and squeezed my breast gently.

“Yes, they definitely are.” Randall said as he held my breast. Michael filled Jennifer’s glass and then put the bottle on the table and left. Randall let go of my breast and smiled.

“Cassie, your body is fabulous. I knew you were beautiful but that is an incredibly magnificent breast.” He said.

“I told you sir.” Jennifer said and he looked at her. He reached out and squeezed her small breast.

“Yes, you did, sweetheart. You are fabulous as well, do not misinterpret my compliments to Cassie as a commentary on your beauty. You are one of a kind.” He said and touched her small nipple. She giggled. This was turning out to be a very interesting night.

Randall let go of both of our breasts but made no move to cover them. He picked up his glass and held it in front of him.

“A toast ladies, to an extraordinary evening and unparalleled beauty.” He said and I picked up my glass.

“Sir, we are not old enough to drink.” I said and he smiled.

“Cassie, children in Italy drink wine when they are much younger than you. Our American ways are very strange when it comes to wine. Also, you two are very mature and it will not hurt you to enjoy some of the fruits of maturity, so take a taste and let me know what you think, after our toast of course.” He said.

We touched his glass with ours and then I took a sip. The flavor exploded on my tongue, it was amazing, and I felt a warm feeling run through me almost instantly. I looked at him.

“Your face tells me all I need to know. It is good, right?” He said and I nodded.

“Excellent, enjoy it, I promise not to take advantage of you if you get a little drunk.” He said and I frowned.

“I was sort of looking forward to that.” I said and he laughed.

“I like you Cassie girl. Jennifer said I would, and she is a pretty good judge of character.” He said and he picked up my hand and kissed it. I felt a tingle run through me. I was starting to love this man, even with my boob hanging out.

We talked for a few minutes, and he told us about his family and his job. He was a very nice man, even with his strange obsession with this restaurant and showing off his dates. He rubbed our breasts again and I felt my nipple harden again. Another man walked up as he held a young breast in each hand. He was carrying a large plate. He placed in on the table and smiled. Randall reached over and took my other strap off my shoulder. My dress fell and I pulled my arms out of it allowing it to fall to my waist. The man smiled at my breasts.

“Anthony, what do you think?” Randall said and the man licked his lips.

“Sir, they are magnifico.” He said and Randall motioned to him. The man grabbed my breast and squeezed gently. He moaned and stared at me.

“I am glad you approve Anthony. This is Cassie, and I am sure you remember Jennifer.” Randall said and I saw him pull Jennifer’s other strap off as well, her perky breasts popping out into the air. Her nipples were already stiff.

“Yes, it is nice to see you again Miss Jennifer.” He said and touched her breast, running his finger over her nipple. He looked back at me.

“Miss Cassie, you are very beautiful, it is nice to meet you.” He said very sweetly. It is funny how you can be so comfortable when people are kind to you, even while holding your bare breast.

“Thank you, Anthony, it is nice to meet you.” I said and smiled.

“So Anthony, what did you bring us?” Randall said and Anthony let go of our breasts.

“Sir, something Raphael whipped up and he wants you to let him know what you think. It is a wild mushroom stuffed with crab and Stracciatella di bufala. He is very excited about it.” Anthony said.

Randall took a bite and he smiled; he moaned as he chewed.

“Anthony, tell Raphael he has outdone himself. Have him come out and meet the girls.” Randall said and Anthony smiled.

Randall put a mushroom on a plate and put it in front of me. He gave Jennifer one and she immediately cut a piece and tasted it.

“Randall, this is amazing. I will have to thank Raphael extra special.” Jennifer said.

“I am sure he will be happy to hear that.” Randall said. I was a little stunned to see my young friend seem so at home in a fancy place like this.

“Cassie, try it, it is really good.” She said. I cut a piece and tasted it. I am pretty sure it is the best tasting thing that has ever been in my mouth.

“Tastes like pizza.” I said and Randall’s face looked shocked. Jennifer started laughing and then he did as well.

“I told you she was funny.” Jennifer said and Randall nodded.

A chubby man with a big moustache walked over, he was wearing an apron and a big white hat, he looked like a stereotypical chef. I assumed this was Raphael. He saw Jennifer and took her hand; he kissed it multiple times and she giggled.

“Jennifer, my sweet flower, you are even more beautiful than the last time.” He said and touched her breast.

“Thank you, Raphael, this is my friend Cassie.” She said and he looked at me. He got a big smile, and he picked up my hand. He kissed it twice.

“Jennifer, it is obvious that beauty attracts beauty. Cassie, you are exquisite, and your breasts are wonderful.” He said and took one in his hand. He held it and squeezed gently.

“So soft and yet so firm. Randall, where so you find such lovely creatures?” Raphael said and I was really starting to like this place.

“That is a secret, if I told you that you would sweep in and take them all.” Randall said.

“This is true, I would not be able to resist these girls.” Raphael said.

“Raphael, the appetizer was amazing.” Jennifer said and pulled on his apron. He moved over to her. I saw her reach under his apron and then she was holding his cock. She leaned over and sucked him into her mouth.

“Mr. Randall, I love it when you visit.” Raphael said as she sucked him and then licked all over his shaft.

I watched my cute friend give an amazing blowjob and she was swallowing his cum within a minute or so. She pulled off and kissed his head. She put the cock back under his apron and smiled at him.

“Miss Jennifer, if Mr. Randall ever makes you mad you come see Raphael, I will treat you like a queen.” He said and lifted her chin with his finger and kissed her lips gently.

“Thank you, Raphael, I will let you know.” She said and looked at Randall. Randall smiled.

“I must leave you now, the main dish will be out shortly. Be honest.” Raphael said and left.

Jennifer looked at me and smiled. I looked at Randall and he was eating a mushroom, acting like it was perfectly normal that his 14-yr-old date just sucked off the chef and we were both sitting here in this restaurant topless.

“Randall, so how does this work?” I said and he chuckled.

“She also said you were very blunt and honest.” Randall said and Jennifer smiled.

“As you saw Jennifer thanked Raphael for the wonderful appetizer. Should his entrée be just as wonderful we will thank him again. We will also show our appreciation to the wait staff and our lovely host.” He said and took a bite of mushroom.

“Would it be ok if I took care of all the appreciation? I am assuming it will involve a little more than what Jennifer did with Raphael.” I said and he smiled.

“She said you would do that too.” He said and Jennifer lowered her head.

“Do what?” I said.

“Try and protect her from as much as you could by taking everything on yourself.” He said.

“When she is here alone, she does it all herself, correct?” I said.

“Yes, you are right.” He said.

“So, I can do it as well. Then you will have her all to yourself. Have you ever had that? She is very tasty.” I said and he looked at Jennifer.

“I have never had that. I have always loved seeing her in action and was happy to have her after, even with all the resulting effects.” He said.

“Now you can have the best of both worlds, you can see me in action and have her pure and fresh.” I said and he smiled.

“Jennifer, it must be nice to have such a good friend.” He said and she nodded.

“Yes, sir. I am very lucky.” She said.

“Well Miss Cassie, I do think I will take you up on that proposal. You may take on all the appreciation, I will love watching you. I will then enjoy Miss Jennifer in the limo, I am already looking forward to that.” Randall said.

“Thank you, sir.” I said.

“I do think it is time to hand over those pretty panties, though.” He said.

I reached under and pulled my panties down my legs. I placed them on the table and Jennifer dropped hers next to mine. He picked them up and held them to his nose.

“I just love the smell of young girl; I will never tire of that.” He said and put the panties in his pocket.

He put his hand on my thigh and started rubbing, I was pretty sure he was rubbing Jennifer as well. His hand slipped to my inner thigh and then slowly moved to my pussy. I felt him touch my smooth skin and I moaned and opened my legs a little more. I closed my eyes as his fingers played around between my legs. He was gentle and he knew how to touch a woman. I was soon feeling the electricity move through my body. I felt him move closer to me. I heard his soft voice in my ear.

“You are so soft and smooth. I love your body, it is magical. Can you cum for me sweetheart?” He whispered and touched my clit. I gasped and put my hands on the table.

He rubbed my clit and then he kissed my neck. I moaned and my body started to vibrate. I opened my mouth to make a noise and I realized I was in the middle of a restaurant. I bit my lip and held my voice as my orgasm ripped through me. I grunted and pushed down on the table. I shook a few times and then started to relax. I was breathing deep, and I opened my eyes just in time to watch Jennifer orgasm in front of me. She squirmed and shook, her breasts shaking as she convulsed. This man was a magician.

He pulled his hand out from between my legs and I sat there, shivering in aftershocks. He smiled and picked up his napkin. He licked his fingers and then wiped them on his napkin.

“The best taste in this building.” He said and smiled.

“Don’t tell Raphael that.” I said.

“Oh baby, he will agree.” He said. I opened my mouth to talk and closed it. This was a very interesting night, and we haven’t even gotten to the entrée.

The man at the front desk walked up and Randall looked up at him. The man stopped at the table and stared at the four cute breasts hanging out in the open air.

“Randall, they are even more beautiful than when they arrived.” The man said.

“Thank you, Henry, that is what it is like when you have a present. It is exciting initially but even more exciting when you start to unwrap it.” Randall said and the man touched my breast gently, running his fingers over my nipple.

“Wonderful.” Henry said.

“Would you like to see more, Henry?” Randall said and Henry nodded as he rubbed my breast.

“Cassie, can you get on your hands and knees on the seat, please?” Randall said and I got on all fours, my ass facing Henry. Randall reached under and squeezed my hanging breasts. I felt my dress being lifted over my ass and hands moved over my skin.

“Randall, she is marvelous, I see that monster got her in his clutches.” Henry said and I felt him run his fingers over my slut mark.

“What? Did he mark this lovely creature?” Randall said and I saw his eyes flash anger.

“I am afraid so sir.” Henry said and his fingers moved between my legs, tracing my ass and then touching my pussy from behind. I moaned and moved my hips slightly.

“I hate that man, I do not know why we put our girls in his hands, he is more interested in pain than pleasure.” Randall said and I had to agree with him on that one.

The man behind me started running his fingers through my pussy lips, I could tell I was wet as his fingers slid through easily. He slid a finger into me gently and I groaned. He moved it around and then pulled it out. I felt him rub my ass and then I felt a warm hardness touch between my cheeks. He moved it back and forth and my body felt like it was reaching out for it. I did not have to wait long as he lowered it and then slid slowly into my wet young pussy. He filled me up and was soon buried deep inside. He held it there and reached under to hold my breasts.

“Randall, she is exquisite, I am not sure I have felt a warmer embrace for my cock.” Henry said and Jennifer cleared her throat.

“Except for the lovely Jennifer, of course.” Henry said and Randall laughed.

“It is like choosing between two fine wines, is it not Henry.” Randall said.

“Yes, that is an excellent analogy sir.” Henry said and slowly pulled out of me.

He pulled out until just the head was inside and then he slowly sunk back in. I have not felt that since Marcus left and my time with Willie. I had been fucked a lot but no one other than them and this man tried to even come close to making love to me. He started moving in and out and I felt him grab my hips. I moved my body around as he fucked me. He was very good, and I was soon feeling the pleasure deep inside. Randall was now holding my breasts and I felt him let go of one and pull my head up. He kissed me on the lips gently.

“Sweet Cassie, you are amazing.” He said and kissed me again. I moaned in his mouth as the nice cock behind me started moving faster.

Randall moved his tongue into my mouth, and I kissed him back. He was a very good kisser; I was not surprised. I was kissing Randall as I felt the man behind me drive himself deep and pull my hips. I felt his cock throb and I knew I was getting more cum bathing my insides. He pulled out slowly and Randall broke the kiss, kissing my nose as he pulled away.

“Miss Cassie, thank you so much. You are phenomenal.” Henry said and I turned to look at him.

He was smiling and fixing his pants. I sat back down and tried to compose myself. I did not want to look freshly fucked in a fancy place like this but after that it was difficult. Randall touched my cheek and I looked at him. He pushed a stray hair off my face and smiled.

“It is rare for a woman to look good in all stages, especially when she is having sex. You, my lovely creature are that rare woman, you get more beautiful the more I see of you. I am so glad that Jennifer suggested this, I have always done this with a single girl but now everything will pale in comparison to this.” He said.

“Thank you, Randall, you are sweet.” I said and he smiled.

Anthony showed up with a huge tray. He set it down on a stand and placed a plate in front of Jennifer. He placed one in front of me and then he put one in front of Randall.

“Buon Appetito, ladies and sir. Raphael will want your honest opinion.” Anthony said and left.

I looked down at my plate and there was three pieces of meat sitting on what looked like mashed potatoes. There was a dark red sauce sprinkled over them with a few green beans sitting alongside. It was very pretty. I looked at Randall.

“Girls, the meat is beef, underneath is potatoes, and I am sure they will be extraordinary, Raphael excels on the side dishes. I am pretty sure the green beans will melt in your mouth. The sauce over the top looks like a reduction of some sort but again, Raphael is a magician with sauces. He values honesty so if there is anything you do not like please do not hesitate to tell him. He will not be upset.” Randall said and cut a small piece of meat. He picked it up with his fork and held it out to me. I opened my mouth, and he slipped the meat inside.

He chuckled as my face showed my pleasure. The meat was tender beyond belief and the flavor was so good I could not think of a word to describe it. I chewed it very slow to try and savor it. I swallowed and looked at him.

“Wow, that is really good.” I said and he smiled.

“Raphael will be pleased.” He said and I cut a piece of meat on my plate, and it was just as good.

The potatoes were not mashed potatoes at all, they were some sort of magic thing that resembled mashed potatoes. The green beans were indeed tender but not mushy and they tasted like candy almost. The meal was absolutely incredible, I felt like I wanted to fuck Raphael for this even if it wasn’t expected.

“Randall, it will be my pleasure to thank Raphael for this, I have never had a meal that good.” I said as I scraped the last of the potatoes off my plate.

“Then the meal will match the appreciation. I guarantee that the only person that would match you is sitting across from you so Raphael will be very pleased to hear that you liked it and then he will be pleased with what you are going to do to thank him.” Randall said and I smiled.

Jennifer giggled and I looked at her. She was smiling.

“I told you this was nice.” She said.

“Yes, you did sweetie, and you were very right. Randall, thank you for tonight, it was a welcome change.” I said.

“You are welcome, but it is my pleasure. I understand your feeling, especially since you have met Stratford.” He said and frowned.

“Yes, you are correct.” I said and scooted over and kissed him.

“We are going to make your ride home the best you have ever had.” I whispered in his ear.

I was feeling so good about myself suddenly. I needed this, I needed to have a night where people treated me nicely. I have had a lot of abuse, and this was like a shot in the arm. I felt strong again and the hope was filling me again. I looked at Jennifer and her eyes sparkled as she looked at me. I looked up and saw Raphael walking up to the table. He looked nervous.

He stopped in front of the table, and I stood up and walked next to him. He looked at me, my dress at my waist and my breasts just right there staring at him. I hugged him and kissed his neck. I felt him put his arms around me tentatively. I whispered in his ear.

“Mr. Raphael, that is the best meal I have ever had in my life.” I said. I felt him squeeze me.

“Thank you, my sweet girl. I love to hear that.” He said.

“Would you let me thank you for that?” I said and looked at him. He nodded and I knelt.

I reached under his apron, and he was wearing what looked like sweatpants, I pulled them down and grabbed his cock, it was not huge, but a nice size and it was almost hard, he was looking at my boobs after all. I pulled his cock into my mouth and swallowed it completely. I heard him gasp as his cock slid into my throat, I could feel his hair on my lips. I moved my throat and swallowed a couple of times. I heard him moan. I pulled out slowly and kissed his shaft down to his balls. I kissed then and sucked them gently. He was groaning.

I stood up and held his cock in my hand. I sat on the table, laid down and I looked up at him. I spread my legs and put his cock on my belly. He was staring at me as I was spread open on the table. I was rubbing his cock with my hands as it laid across my tight stomach.

“Mr. Raphael, will you please fuck me?” I said softly and he groaned again. I felt his cock twitch under my hands.

I moved his cock down and placed it at the entrance to my pussy. I moved it around in my wetness and then pulled him closer. He pushed and it slid into me easily. I grabbed his hands and put them on my breasts.

“Oh Miss Cassie, this is so nice. You are a wonderful girl.” He said and I smiled. I saw Jennifer move closer to me and I reached out to her.

She moved closer and kissed me. I heard both of the men groan as she slipped her tongue into my mouth. She tasted so good, I put my hand on her head and pulled her into me. Raphael started moving and I kissed Jennifer hard. I looked up and saw my legs in the air, my heels and stockings looking good as he plowed me with his nice cock. This must be quite a sight, but I was pretty sure this was not the first time this had happened in this place.

Raphael fucked me for about 5 minutes and then deposited more cum in my womb. Jennifer was now licking my breast. He leaned over and kissed me gently.

“Thank you so much, sweetheart, that was fabulous.” He said and pulled out of me.

“Randall, is it ok for me to send over my staff, they worked hard this evening.” Raphael said and Randall looked at me. I nodded. Raphael left and I stayed where I was.

“Cassie, you are so pretty.” Randall said and moved to the side of me. He kissed my breast and then I felt his fingers move into my pussy.

I could feel his fingers sliding around in the cum that was seeping out of me. He pulled them out and they were coated. Jennifer grabbed his hand and sucked his fingers. He moaned.

“Girls, you are so special, no one will ever compare to you.” He said as Jennifer licked the cum off his fingers.

I saw Anthony walk up and smile. He stepped between my legs and then another nice cock was moving inside me. I was a happy girl as my friend was licking my breast again. Randall was squeezing my other one while he watched Anthony fuck me. Anthony did not last long and then he pulled out and left. The man that brought the wine came over and another cock was in me. He fucked me for a few minutes and left his deposit. I could tell my pussy was getting a little sloppy. Another man came that I did not recognize but he was dressed like Raphael, so I was sure he was not just a random guy that was walking by. His cock was the biggest so far, but I was so full of cum he slid in easily as well. I grunted when he hit bottom.

“Cassie, are you ok?” Randall said and I looked at him. I had to blink a couple of times to see him clearly, I must have been in a cock trance.

“Yes, I am ok, how many more?” I said and he smiled.

“This will be the last one, sweetie.” He said.

“Ok.” I said softly and closed my eyes.

I felt the man holding my legs open and really pumping in me. I was a little numb and I started to think of all the cock I had taken since Tony walked into my house on Christmas vacation. I was a normal innocent 16-yr-old when he raped me and started me on this journey. Now I was fucking people on a restaurant table with a brand on my ass. These people tonight were very nice, and this night was much better than anything I had been through lately, but I was still fucking multiple guys in the middle of a restaurant. Not something a typical 16-yr-old would do. I wondered if I would ever be normal. Was this my life now? If it was all like this evening, I could live with it I guess but there was still a part of me that wanted normal, whatever that was.

The man groaned and pumped more stuff into me. He pulled out and left. Randall stood up and helped me to sit up. My head was a little dizzy and I wobbled. He grabbed me and held me. I felt Jennifer holding my other arm.

“Cassie, are you ok?” She said and I looked at her.

“Yes, baby, I am ok. I could use a kiss though.” I said and she smiled.

She kissed me gently and I heard Randall moan. I looked at him.

“Do you like that?” I said and he nodded. I kissed her again and then kissed her nose.

“Wait until you see what happens in the limo.” I said and he groaned.

He helped me stand and I felt cum start to pour out of me. He saw it and grabbed a napkin and started to wipe my legs.

“Sorry, there is a lot.” I said and looked at him. He was holding the napkin over my pussy.

“Sir, let me help.” Jennifer said and he looked at her strange.

Jennifer knelt in front of me and pulled the napkin off my pussy. She put her mouth in its place and started to clean my sloppy hole. Randall sat down and looked stunned as my friend licked and sucked on me under my dress. I put my hand on her head and looked at him. I lifted my dress so he could see what was happening.

“How about this? Do you like this?” I said and he shook his head.

“I have never seen anything so beautiful. It is glorious. You girls are so special.” He said as Jennifer cleaned out my pussy with her wonderful little tongue.

Jennifer finished and sat back on her legs and looked up at me. Her face was shiny with my juices and the juices of all the men that I had thanked.

“All clean?” I said and she nodded.

“Randall, are you ready for the ride home?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, I am.” He said and stood up.

He straightened out our dresses, covering our boobs for the first time in a while. We wrapped our arms around his arms, and he led us out. We walked up to the front desk and Henry smiled at us.

“Randall, it was nice seeing you again. Girls, it was a pleasure.” He said and smiled. That was quite an understatement as I felt his cum swimming around inside me.

We walked out to the car and the huge white guy was waiting with the door open. We crawled in and tried not to show everyone our goodies. Randall sat between us on the seat and the driver got in and pulled away. I looked up at Randall and put my hand on his thigh.

“Thank you, sir, for a wonderful dinner and an exciting evening.” I said.

“Thank you, Cassie, you were amazing, but I hope the excitement is not over.” He said and I rubbed his cock through his pants.

“No sir, your excitement is just beginning. As you have figured out Jennifer and I kind of like each other. Would you like to see us make love for you?” I said and he moaned, I felt his cock flinch.

“Cassie, I would love to see that.” He said.

“Ok, but first, we have to take the edge off of this or you will not last long.” I said and squeezed his cock.

I slid to the floor and knelt in front of him. I unbuckled his pants and unzipped them slowly. I saw Jennifer sitting and watching me. I pulled his pants off and reached for his white boxers. I pulled them off and he was naked from the waist down. His legs looked like they had been strong many years ago, but he was older now and they were a little skinny. His cock was almost hard, and I took it in my hand. I felt it flinch as I held it. His hair down here was white and sparse. I reached under and took his balls in my hand. They were big and filled my hand.

“Cassie, that feels so good.” He said and I chuckled.

“Sir, we haven’t even started. Would you help out and take off Jennifer’s dress?” I said and he nodded.

She moved a little and he grabbed it and pulled it over her head. I saw her tight little body as the dress moved off her and I reached out and touched her hip.

“She is so beautiful.” I said and he nodded. He was touching her breasts and running his fingers over her nipples.

“Yes, she is.” He said and she moved her head up and kissed him. She got up on her knees and put her arms around his head and kissed him hard. My little friend was on fire.

I leaned over and licked his cock. I heard him moan and I smiled. He was in for a treat. I kissed the head and then licked down his shaft. I kissed his balls and sucked the sack gently. His cock was rock hard now and I knew he would not last long after watching all the action tonight. Jennifer swallowing his face did not hurt either. I licked slowly up his shaft and then sucked the head into my mouth. I lowered my head very slowly and his cock slid into me. I felt it hit the back of my throat and I pulled back. I let it slip out and then I sucked it back in again.

I looked up at him and he was now leaning back with his eyes closed. He was touching her breasts with one hand and running the other hand down her side. She was unbuttoning his shirt and putting her hands on the exposed chest. I moved down on him and swallowed him. I felt him enter my throat and I pushed. I felt a few more inches slide down my windpipe and I felt his crotch touch my lips.

“Holy fuck.” I heard him and I heard Jennifer giggle.

“She is really good at that.” I heard her sweet voice.

“I have never felt that before.” He said and then I swallowed twice more with him in my throat. He groaned and I knew he was close.

I pulled off him and held his cock on my tongue as I stroked him with my hands. He grunted and then squirted a load onto my tongue. I held him there and he put two more loads into my mouth. I kissed his cock and sucked the head clean and then sat back on my legs. I saw him looking at me and I opened my mouth to show him what he did. He moaned.

“Cassie, that was the best blowjob I have ever received.” He said and I pulled Jennifer down next to me.

His eyes got wide as I turned and kissed my cute friend. I felt her suck his cum out of my mouth and then open her mouth to show him. He smiled and she swallowed. She licked her lips.

“I have a feeling this is going to be a night to remember.” He said and I chuckled.

I pulled Jennifer close and kissed her, sliding my tongue into her mouth. We kissed for a minute and then I moved down and sucked her small nipples. She whimpered as I licked and sucked on her perky breasts. I moved down and then pushed her onto her back. I knelt between her legs and looked at her. She smiled at me, and I leaned over and kissed her tight belly. She giggled and then I moved down to her wonderful little pussy. I kissed it and then I moved a little to the side and opened her lips with my fingers. I looked back at Randall, and he was staring right at her open pussy.

“See how pretty and clean it is, just for you.” I said and he smiled.

“Yes, I love it.” He said and continued to stare.

“Randall, do you mind if I taste her first?” I said.

“Yes, that would be fine.” He said. I felt the car stop and I looked up. We were parked in some sort of parking garage and the huge white guy was looking back at us.

“Cassie, would it be ok if Dwight joins us?” Randall said.

“Sure, but he has to wait until I am done with her.” I said and looked at Dwight. He nodded and started to crawl back to us.

I leaned over and started to suck on my cute friend. I held her legs open, and I spread mine a little to give Randall a nice view from behind. It did not take me long to have her screaming and thrashing under my tongue. Dwight helped to hold her as she flailed about. I sat up and then I moved over her head and sat on her face. I felt her tongue lick me and I wiggled my butt. Dwight touched me and I looked back at him.

“Now you can do whatever you want to me while Randall enjoys her.” I said and looked back at Randall. I leaned over and held open Jennifer’s pussy.

“Randall, are you ready for this?” I said and smiled. He nodded and I noticed his cock was hard again, he was holding it and looking at me.

He scrambled down and knelt in front of me. I licked his cock and took it in my hand. I lowered it to her opening and rubbed it around in her wetness.

“Randall, you can fuck her now, she is fresh and ready for you.” I said, holding his cock at the entrance to her young pussy. He groaned and pushed into her. I heard a moan from behind me, but it was muffled due to my position on my friend’s face.

I watched his cock slide into her and then slide out. He was going slow, like he was trying to make it pleasurable for her, I was starting to like this guy more and more. I felt something hard touch my ass and then a cock slid into my pussy. It was big and felt nice as it moved deep. I moved my butt a little to let him know I was with him. He squeezed my hips and pushed completely inside. I felt his skin touch mine. Another cock added to the Cassie list.

Dwight started fucking me relatively hard. It was riding on the edge of nice and brutal and I was ok with that. His cock felt nice, but I am sure my pussy was pretty sloppy with all the action it had so far tonight. He didn’t seem to mind as he did a good job of drilling me. Randall was groaning and fucking Jennifer like a lover. It was sweet and I was happy for my friend. We needed to grab love anywhere we could and if it was through someone in the organization that was even better. I lowered my head and held my tongue on Randall’s cock as it moved in and out of her. I could taste her. I moved my tongue up and touched her clit. I felt her wiggle under me, and I licked her little button slowly. She groaned and I sucked it gently. She was starting to really move, and I knew between my tongue and Randall’s cock her little body was starting to heat up again.

I looked up and Randall had his eyes closed as he pumped in and out of her. He was smiling and I reached under and grabbed his balls. His eyes popped open and looked at me. I knew that would get his attention. I licked her clit again as I massaged his balls. I felt him grab my head as he fucked my friend. I flicked my tongue over her and then sucked her clit. She screamed into my pussy and started to shake hard. She was trapped under me, so I was able to feel all her movements. Randall felt it too and he started speeding up.

I sucked her clit again and she screamed again, I felt her body stiffen and then explode. Randall buried himself in her and groaned. He was filling her as she was cumming, it was magical. I held onto my friend and put my head on her belly. The cock behind me was still pounding my pussy. I closed my eyes and let it all happen.

Dwight fucked me for a while and then filled me. I felt him pull out and then I felt the cum seep out of me. I let it flow for a second and then I realized the position I was in. I jumped off Jennifer and looked down at her. She was smiling with cum all over her face.

“Baby, I am so sorry. I forgot where I was for a second.” I said.

“Yeah, Dwight’s cock does that to you.” She said and I looked at Dwight. He was sitting on his legs, his cock laying across his thigh. It was starting to grow again.

“Cassie, that was amazing.” Randall said and I looked over at him. He was sitting on the seat and staring at us.

“This has been the best night of my life. I have you to thank for that.” Randall said.

“I told you Randall.” Jennifer said and I looked down to see her scooping the cum off her face. She held up a finger and I sucked it into my mouth. I heard Randall and Dwight groan.

“Sir, are you ready to go now?” Dwight said.

“I am not sure; I feel like I could watch these two girls forever.” Randall said.

“I could help once more I think.” Dwight said and I noticed he was holding his now erect cock in his hand.

“Cassie, are you ready to go home?” Randall said.

I looked at Dwight’s cock and then at Randall. My mind was reeling, I heard my mom’s voice telling me that my body was seeking out love. I felt that right now, these men had been wonderful to us, and I really didn’t want it to end. I knew the next assignment would not be as nice as this. I also really liked that cock and wouldn’t mind it being inside me again. I looked back at Randall.

“Sir, it is your night, I am willing to do anything you want.” I said and smiled at him.

“You are an old man’s fantasy, you know that?” He said.

“If that is what you want, then yes.” I said and smiled at him. I really was enjoying myself.

“I think I know what I want. Can you take off Jennifer’s stockings and do it slowly if you know what I mean.” He said and I knew exactly what he meant.

I moved between Jennifer’s legs and slowly pulled her stocking down her left leg. I kissed the skin as it was exposed. I heard her moan, and I felt her flinch as I kissed her inner thigh. I kissed down her leg as I pulled the black lace slowly down her strong leg. I reached her feet and pulled it completely off. I handed the stocking to Randall and then kissed her foot. I kissed each of her toes and she started to whimper.

“She likes this.” I said to Randall. I heard him make a small sound as he watched me kiss her cute toes.

I finished with that leg and started on the other one. By now she was moving her hips and I saw her pussy pulsing as she moved her legs. I kissed down the smooth leg and was soon kissing more cute toes. Jennifer was moaning and her head was back, and her eyes closed. I reached over and took Dwight’s hand and placed it on her breast. He touched her gently, rubbing her stiff nipple. She was pushing her hips up and whimpering. I was holding her foot.

“Finish her with your tongue but keep her on edge as long as you can. I love seeing her like this, it is so beautiful.” Randall said and I put her foot down.

I moved between her legs, and she spread them wide. She was looking for something to grab with her hands. I looked at Dwight and nodded. He moved to her head and took her hands in his, holding them over her head. He was holding her small hands in one of his and touching her breast with the other.

“Oh God, Cassie, please.” She said and pushed her hips towards me.

I kissed up her leg and sucked on her inner thigh. She muttered something that I did not understand, she was lost in lust. I touched the sensitive skin on the inside of her thigh and ran my fingers across her smooth skin. She was moving her head back and forth and I noticed Dwight’s cock was rock hard and hovering over her head. Her eyes were closed, the sight was interesting. I kissed up her leg and then started to circle her poor throbbing pussy with my tongue. I felt like it was pulling me in, but I kept just a small distance away with my kisses.

“Beautiful.” I heard Randall whisper behind me.

I moved up and kissed her belly, slipping my tongue into her little bellybutton. She whimpered. Dwight was twirling his finger over her nipple. I kissed up her belly and the underside of her small boobs. She tried to push her chest up and I chuckled.

“Let the pleasure flow baby, just lay back and let it wash over you.” I whispered to her, and she relaxed.

I kissed back down her tight belly and then I kissed her hips. I circled her pussy again and I heard her gasp. Her small clit was aching for me, I could tell. I touched the skin around it and ran my finger in a circle.

“Oh God, please.” She said softly. I looked at Randall and he nodded.

I touched her clit with my finger, and she exploded. She screamed and her body lurched up off the floor. I lowered my head and sucked her clit. I held it in my mouth as she thrashed around. Her legs were shaking and then they wrapped around me, trying to pull me in. I held her hips and sucked on her pussy until she stopped shaking. Dwight was holding her arms over her head and her face was red. She was breathing deep and trying to calm down. I pulled her arms out of Dwight’s grasp and sat her up. I wrapped my arms around her and hugged her, I could feel her shivering in my arms.

“Amazing.” Randall said. The car was quiet for a couple minutes, Jennifer’s breathing the loudest thing.

“Jennifer, come sit with me sweetie.” Randall said, holding out his arms.

I let go of her and she got on his lap. He wrapped his arms around her, her head on his chest. It did look really cute.

“Cassie, would you mind if Dwight fucked you once more? You girls are so pretty when you are excited, I would like to see that one more time.” He said.

“That would be fine, sir. Do you want these off?” I said and pointed to my stockings. He nodded.

I slipped off my stockings and laid down on the floor. My head was toward Randall, I guessed that was the position he wanted since the other way all he would see is Dwight’s ass and my little legs poking out the sides. I spread my legs and looked at Dwight. He smiled and moved between my legs. He rubbed his cock over my pussy, I am sure he didn’t need any lube, I was pretty loose and wet. He pushed and slid in slowly. He grabbed my hips and pulled me into him until we were against each other. He put his hands behind my knees, he had total control now.

“Treat her with respect Dwight but fuck her hard. Cassie, is that ok?” Randall said.

“Yes sir.” I said and stared at Dwight. I saw him smile.

He spread me a little more and started to fuck me. I moved my arms up and held Randall’s legs. I heard him moan so I figured that was ok. Dwight started to really hammer me; I was pretty sure this would last a while since I drained his balls a few minutes ago. He was now pushing my legs a little, lifting my hips. He was pounding down and going deep. I could tell he was holding back, I wondered what it would feel like if he let go. I remembered the black guys at Carl’s garage, and I had my answer. I was happy that he was holding back.

My legs were bouncing in the air, and I could tell my boobs were flying all over the place. I hope Randall was liking the visual. Who wouldn’t enjoy watching a little blonde cheerleader getting the shit fucked out of her? I was afraid that was why we were in so deep with these people, we made for a great scene when we were getting fucked. I heard the telltale sounds of skin slapping in the quietness of the car. Dwight was really going at it now; his face was red, and he had sweat dripping off and onto me. I wondered how long he was going to last; I was ok at the moment but if this went on for much longer, I was going to struggle to walk.

Luckily, he only lasted another minute or so and then he pushed my legs up next to my head, bending me like a pretzel and drove down into me and held himself there. He was dumping his cum straight down into my pussy. He finished and pulled back, bringing my legs back to a normal position. He sat back and my legs were over his thighs. I let go of Randall’s legs.

“That was incredible. Dwight, I think you may have met your match.” Randall said.

“Yes, sir, I think so. She is a very interesting girl, small and tender but tough as nails. I do like her a lot.” Dwight said and rubbed his hand over my thighs.

“Cassie, are you ok?” Randall said.

“Yes sir, I think so. I will tell you for sure when I try to stand up. If I can’t walk, you are carrying me into my apartment.” I said and looked at Dwight.

“Yes, ma’am, it would be an honor.” He said, his hands still moving over my thighs and hips.

“Girls, I think I want to keep your clothes if you don’t mind, I like them. Dwight, we will need to stop by a store to get them something to wear.” Randall said.

“Yes sir.” Dwight said, not moving. Randall chuckled.

“Dwight, you will have to let her go in order to drive.” Randall said and Dwight looked up at him.

“I know that sir, I was just trying to burn this view into my memory.” Dwight said.

“I understand son, I have been doing that all night.” Randall said.

Dwight reached down and picked me up, pulling me into his lap. He was a huge man as I felt really small in his arms. He put his hands on my butt and lifted me as he got to his knees. He put me on the seat next to Randall. Randall put his arm around me and pulled me closer. I put my hand on Jennifer’s leg as she was still on his lap.

“I love this, you girls are very special. Thank you so much for a wonderful evening.” Randall said and hugged me.

I put my head against his side and enjoyed the hug and being so close to Jennifer. My pussy was still tingling after the meeting with Dwight’s cock. This didn’t turn out to be that bad of a night, almost enjoyable. We sat with Randall as Dwight drove out of the parking garage or wherever we were. He stopped at a small store and came out with a package. He handed it to Randall through the window. It was a package of two white t-shirts.

“Girls, I loved your outfits, so I want to keep them. The next time I get to spend with you I will have them for you. You can wear these to go home, they are simple, but you will make them look sexy as hell, I am sure.” He said and handed me a t-shirt.

I pulled it on, and it was big on me, it came down to the middle of my thighs, I guess it looked like a dress. Jennifer put on hers and it came down even farther on her, almost to her knees. She did look incredibly cute in the plain white shirt. Her little nipples poked out slightly, mine were not so subtle.

“Yes, very sexy, I am not surprised. Cassie, your breasts are phenomenal.” Randall said as I looked down. The shirt was not tight, but my breasts were obvious, and my nipples were very visible.

Dwight started driving again, I gave him the address to my apartment. I snuggled up next to Randall and Jennifer got on his lap again. Dwight soon had us at my apartment and the car stopped.

“Girls, I am sad to see this night end.” Randall said.

I got on my knees and kissed him gently. He kissed Jennifer and she got off his lap. We climbed out of the car and stood on the curb. Randall looked at us in our bare feet and t-shirts. He smiled.

“Good night my sweet girls.” He said and got back in his car.

We watched the car drive away and Jennifer squeezed my hand.

“Did you have fun?” She said.

“Yeah, that was not bad at all. I am glad there weren’t more people working in the restaurant.” I said and she laughed.

“Dwight was good, huh?” She said.

“Yes, he was.” I said and we started walking into my building.

Mom was sitting at the table when we walked in. She looked at us in the t-shirts and cocked her head.

“I can’t wait to hear this one.” She said and Jennifer giggled.

We told her about our evening, I fibbed a little about how many guys fucked me at the restaurant, I figured it would only make her sad. Once our story was over, we all went into the bedroom. I cleaned up a little and climbed into bed. Jennifer snuggled up in her position beside me. Mom looked at us and smiled.

“I am going to watch some TV.” She said.

“That’s ok, we are very tired. Good night mom.” I said.

“Good night girls.” She said and kissed each of us on the forehead. She walked out and turned off the light.

“Cassie, did coach say if we have to do anything tomorrow night?” Jennifer said.

“No, he hasn’t.” I said.

“I hope we don’t have anything; I could use a night off.” She said.

“Me too sweetie.” I said and closed my eyes.

It did not take long for my body to shut down. I heard her breathing very slow right before everything went dark.

