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Chapter 36: Jameson and Taylor

The wind was blowing my hair around as I walked on the beach with my man. Marcus was holding my hand, I looked over and his cock was swinging in front of him. It was majestic, long and thick and I loved the way it fit in my body, like it was made especially for me. I looked up and he was smiling at me.

“See something you like Shorty?” He said.

“Yes, I do, I can’t seem to get enough of this.” I said and grabbed his huge black tool with my small white hand, I will never get tired of that contrast.

“Well, baby, it is yours for as long as you want it.” He said.

“I like that, can I have some of it now?” I said and he smiled. I moved my hand up and down his shaft.

“I love you Shorty; you can go from cute little schoolgirl to cock slut in a split second.” He said and laid down on the sand, his cock sticking up and beckoning me.

“You know, I should be mad to be called that but for some reason I don’t mind being your slut.” I said and smiled at him as I stood over him, straddling his legs, my pussy hovering over his throbbing cock.

“Baby, I will call you whatever you want as long as you look at me like that.” He said and smiled. I love his smile.

I lowered my hips slowly, dropping to my knees. I grabbed the huge cock and held it under my pussy. I was wet and ready for him as always. I sunk down and groaned as my small body was once again filled with my man’s big black cock. I sat down on his hips and smiled at him, my hands on his chest.

“Shorty, I will never get tired of looking at you in that position.” He said and put his hands behind his head. I looked around and there was no one else on the beach, that was strange.

“Marcus, I wish I could stay here in this position all of the time.” I said and moved my hips slightly, my boobs moving slightly as I wiggled.

“That would be an interesting concept, it would be tough for you to go to school.” He said.

“No, you could just lay down on the floor in all my classes and I could sit on you like this. It would be difficult to take notes, but I would figure it out.” I said.

“God, Shorty, you create such vivid images in my head, I was actually seriously thinking of how that would work. How do you do that to me?” He said and I wiggled on his cock.

“I don’t know, I guess I have a great imagination.” I said and lifted my hips a few inches and then slid back down. I loved the way that felt.

“Shorty, if it was up to me, I would fuck you constantly, my cock feels at home in your body.” He said and I moved up and down again.

“I love you Marcus, please stay with me forever.” I said.

“Shorty, all other girls seem plain compared to you. Why would I leave my fantasy girl?” He said and I smiled. He reached up and took my breasts in his hands.

“You like those?” I said.

“These are the best boobs on the planet, they are perfect. I love them.” He said as he fondled my breasts.

“I told you they were worth it.” I heard a voice and Becky was standing next to me. She was naked and her boobs were right there by my head. I had never looked at them this closely, they were nice, very full and firm. I resisted the urge to kiss them. She put her hand on my cheek and kissed my forehead.

“You were right again.” I said to her as Marcus continued to fondle my boobs.

“Trust yourself sweetie, you know the truth deep inside you. You know how you impact people, that is your strongest power, do not hesitate to use it when you need it.” She said.

“I don’t understand.” I said and she nodded to Marcus.

“Look at what you are sitting on, he is probably the most sought-after guy on a college campus, but he is yours. How did you do that?” She said.

“I don’t know, I talked to him, and it just happened.” I said.

“Exactly, you were just yourself and he was helpless against your power. You didn’t put on an act or try to be anything else. You just talked to him and was honest with him and now he is pledging his life to you. Do you see how powerful you are?” She said and rubbed my cheek.

I looked down at Marcus and he was leaning back with his eyes closed. He had a huge smile on his face. He looked very happy. I know I was. I wiggled my hips again and his hard cock moved inside of me. He moaned.

“Kind of like what you are doing now, he is totally under your control. Move a little and watch him react.” She said. I lifted my hips a little and then pushed back down, moving my hips in a circle.

“Oh fuck, Shorty, you are like a fucking magician.” He said but kept his eyes closed.

Becky chuckled and kissed me on the forehead.

“Trust yourself and remember your powers.” She said and then walked back into the jungle. I watched her tight little ass as she walked away.

I looked back at Marcus and decided I wanted to ride my man hard for some reason. I put my hands on his powerful chest and started lifting my hips. I got into a nice rhythm, and he was groaning. He put his hands on my hips and now he was pushing up as I moved down. Our bodies merged like they were one, the only sound on the beach was our skin slapping together. I loved the way he felt, his hands on my hips, his chest under my hands, his hips I was bouncing on and his glorious cock that was touching the special places in me that only he could reach. I felt him lurch under me and then he pulled my body down hard onto his. He held me on his hips as he filled me with his love. I felt a surge of pleasure run through me and I gasped. My orgasm was triggered by his cock as it throbbed in me. I laid down on his chest and let me body shake. He wrapped his arms around me and held me.

I wanted to stay like this forever, his cock was still inside me, but I felt it start to slip out. I was sad, I slid off him and snuggled up next to him. He kissed me gently and I smiled with happiness. He put his arm around me and hugged me against him. I closed my eyes and sighed deep and long.

“You have to wake up.” I heard a soft voice, and I opened my eyes. Jennifer was holding me in her position and smiling. She kissed my lips and then my cheek.

“Was that a good one?” She said and I nodded.

“I thought so, it sounded good.” She said.

“Thank you.” I said.

“You are welcome, if I have any control you will wake up to my face every day.” She said.

“I will like that.” I said softly.

I rolled out of bed and walked to the shower. Jennifer walked in right behind me, and we hugged as the warm water ran over our sore bodies. I was starting to feel this more every morning, I was pretty sure my pussy was not designed to get fucked multiple times a day. I was a little sore between my legs and it was only seven guys, I chuckled as I realized I thought seven was like a slow day. I held my friend and tried to think of something that I could use to get us out of this.

I put on a white sundress today, I felt like I haven’t worn anything frilly in a while. I was trying to portray normalcy at least to myself. I selected my white lace bra and panties, at least for the first couple of periods I could feel like a regular girl. My mom was waiting at the table with her coffee. She smiled when I walked up.

“I love that dress; it looks so good on you.” She said and touched the material.

“Thanks, I wanted to look girly today.” I said.

“Well, you nailed that.” She said.

“Thanks mom, it is nice to see you every morning. It feels like it did when I was little.” I said and sat in her lap. I put my head on her chest and she hugged me.

“Yes, this is nice. I didn’t realize how much I missed this.” She said. I heard a noise, and I looked over.

Jennifer was standing next to the table. She was wearing a pretty blue blouse and a jean skirt. She looked incredibly cute, but she was crying; I saw the tears running down her pretty face. I jumped off mom’s lap and hugged her.

“I’m sorry Cassie.” She said, her head buried in my chest.

“Baby, what’s wrong?” I said and looked at her.

“It’s stupid, I’m a stupid girl.” She said.

‘You are not stupid, what is going on?” I said and pushed her hair off her face.

“I am so thankful you are my friend and I love your mom. But sometimes I get so mad. I see certain things and I get mad that I never had them. I never sat on my mom’s lap. I saw you and it looked so nice, I just lost control. I am sorry, that’s not fair to you.” She said and I hugged her. I felt a lump in my throat. I held my little friend and tried to think of something smart. I tried to reach inside my heart and pull out a power. I pulled out truth. I knelt down and looked into the eyes of a sad little girl.

“Jennifer, it sucks that you never had a mom like mine. It is not fair to you, and you are right to be angry about that. However, you are still so young, and you have a lot of time. I am pretty sure my mom has enough love for the both of us. I would love for you to think of her as yours. I know she loves you.” I said and looked back at mom.

Mom was a mess; she was crying as she looked at us. I looked back at Jennifer. She looked at mom and I saw her smile. Mom opened her arms and Jennifer stepped towards her. Mom grabbed her and pulled her onto her lap. She wrapped her arms around her and started rocking.

“My sweet girl, I love you so much. I am here for you anytime you need me. Cassie is right, I have a lot of love available and there is plenty for you.” Mom said and Jennifer smiled.

“Thanks, Mrs. Jones.” She said softly and mom pulled back.

“If we are going to do this, we will have to clear up a couple of things. To you, I am not Mrs. Jones, but I won’t force it until you are ready, ok?” Mom said. Jennifer looked at her, her cute cheeks wet with tears.

“Ok, mom.” She said softly. Mom hugged her and started rocking again.

I walked back into the bedroom to fix my face. I really didn’t want to walk into first period looking like I had been crying for an hour. Miss Clemens would whisk me away to the bathroom immediately. I wiped my face and walked back into the kitchen. Mom was still hugging Jennifer.

“Sorry guys, but we need to leave.” I said.

“Ok, I just feel like I have so much time to make up.” Mom said and kissed Jennifer on the head.

“You can get another dose this afternoon.” I said and mom chuckled.

We drove to school and mom dropped us off.

“I will let you know if we need a ride home.” I said and she frowned.

“I am hoping you will.” She said and I knew exactly what she meant.

“Me too, love you mom.” I said.

“Love you girls, have a great day.” She said and drove off. I put my arm around Jennifer and hugged her.

“You have an awesome mom.” She said.

“We have an awesome mom.” I said and she chuckled.

“Yeah, it will take me a minute to wrap my head around that.” She said.

“You take your time; she will be there.” I said.

“That does feel good.” She said.

I walked her to her class and then I remembered Becky wanted to meet me in the bathroom before Miss Clemens class. I ran over to the hallway and into the bathroom. She was standing there with a bag.

“I am so sorry, I totally forgot.” I said, trying to catch my breath.

“No worries, take off your dress.” She said and I looked at her.

“What?” I said and she giggled.

“Listen cunt, when I tell you to get naked you will do it, or I will whip your ass.” She said in a strange voice and then smiled. We both started laughing.

“Well, if you put it that way.” I said and pulled off my dress.

“Take off the bra and put this on.” She said and held out a red lace thing.

I pulled my bra off and grabbed the red thing. It was a bra and I put it on. It was sheer red lace, and my boobs were basically visible. There were two holes in the front and my nipples were sticking out.

“What is this?” I said and touched my nipples.

“Well, I figured if they were going to treat you like a whore, you can dress and act like one.” She said and held out another red garment.

“Panties.” She said and I slipped off my pretty white panties.

I took the piece of cloth, and it wasn’t much more than a few strings. I slipped it on, and a string ran up my butt crack. I arranged the front, and it did cover my pussy but there was a hole in the front. I pulled it open and looked at her.

“Whores can fuck without taking off their panties.” She said and I looked down.

She pulled out something else and handed it to me. I took it and I didn’t know what it was.

“It’s a garter belt, it goes around your waist.” She said and grabbed it. She put it on me, and it went above my panties and had straps hanging down over each of my thighs and in the back as well.

“What does this do?” I said and she stepped back. She pulled out some red stockings.

“It holds these up. Women used to wear these before they invented the ones that stayed up by themselves. Nowadays these are pretty much only prostitute uniforms.” She said.

“Put these stockings in your bag and put them on right before you go into Pennington’s office. Use these clips to grab them at the top.” She said and touched the straps hanging down.

“Ok, but what is this going to do?” I said and she smiled. I pulled my dress back on and you could not tell that I had on the whore uniform underneath.

“Well, I figure it is worth a shot. The guys that are paying to fuck you are paying for an innocent cheerleader. You are going to give them street whore and I figure they won’t be as crazy about that. Can you act like a street whore?” She said.

“What exactly is that?” I said.

“I think it is so cute that you have taken about a thousand cocks, and you don’t know what that is.” Becky said and chuckled.

“Has it really been a thousand?” I said, suddenly a little scared. She hit me on the arm.

“Focus whore.” She said and I grabbed my arm and rubbed it.

“That hurt.” I said and she smiled at me.

“No, it didn’t, that paddle hurts so this is what you are going to do. You will act like all you think about is cock and you can’t get enough. Talk as nasty as you can and be aggressive with them. Act like the whore they are treating you like. Can you do that?” She said and I thought about it.

“I guess I can.” I said.

“I think you will do just fine. Channel your inner slut and let it all hang out girl.” She said and chuckled.

She gathered up my stuff and shoved it in the bag. She handed the bag to me.

“Ready for first period?” She said and I took her hand.

We walked to first period, it felt weird having the whore stuff on under my dress. I wondered what it was to act like a whore. I was pretty sure I could just do the things they were forcing me to do just make it look like it was my idea. Miss Clemens smiled when we walked in. I smiled back, I really like her.

First period flew by as I thought about what a whore would do or say. I remember watching Pretty Woman, but I was no Julia Roberts. I remembered what she acted like, but I figured that was a glossed over portrayal. I was pretty sure real whores were much cruder and rough. Could I be crude and rough? It felt really strange, but the logic was solid. Guys paying for innocent cheerleader would be pissed if they got some skanky slut instead. I chuckled to myself. My friend was pretty smart. I looked over at Becky and she flicked her tongue at me. I giggled and bit my hand to try not to laugh.

The bell rang and she met me at the end of my row. We walked out into the hallway.

“So, whore, how do you like the slutty underwear?” She said and I looked at her. I knew what she was doing. I took a deep breath.

“I love it, the string up my ass feels great, and I love it that my cunt is accessible in case I need to get to it during class.” I said and she smiled.

“That a girl.” She said.

“I can’t wait to see how many cocks I get next period. My snatch is itching for action.” I said and she giggled.

“See, you have it in you. Keep thinking like that and it will just come pouring out of you.” She said.

We walked into Mr. Jennings class, and I went right up to his desk. I leaned over to him, he looked very nervous.

“Mr. Jennings, I am pretty sure I cleaned my face pretty good; can you see any cum on me?” I said and turned my head a little.

“No, it looks fine.” He said nervously.

“Good, do you think I could suck you off after class, I kind of like it when you guys shoot on my face.” I said and I heard him gag.

“Mr. Jennings, I will even let you shoot it in my hair if you want.” I whispered.

“Miss Jones, please take your seat.” He said and looked down at his gradebook. I ran my finger over his hand.

“Ok, but I do love swallowing cum and I haven’t had quite enough yet today. You think about my offer.” I whispered.

I walked to my desk and Becky was biting her hand and her face was red. I giggled and sat down. This was almost too easy now. Second period flew by after that, he tried to actually teach but he failed and assigned us some questions in the book. I was starting to feel a little sorry for him now, he was such a sad soul when you took his power away. I gathered up my books when the bell rang. Becky grabbed my hand and pulled me into the bathroom. She pulled me into a stall and sat on the toilet.

“Grab the stockings. Time for the final whore touch.” She said and I handed her the red stockings.

She pulled them up my legs and attached the straps to the tops of the stockings. It did look pretty hot. She arranged my dress, but the red stockings really stood out under my white dress. I looked like one of those art kids that wore all the strange, mismatched stuff. We left the bathroom and headed to the office. We got there and she pulled me to the wall.

“We need to wait until the guys are in there so you can make an entrance.” She said and we stood against the wall a little way from the office.

After a couple of minutes, I saw Tyrone and I pointed him out. He had four guys with him, I guess someone paid for sloppy seconds today. The guys all looked normal, two of them a little nerdy. I took a deep breath as they went into the office area.

“Ok, whore, time for your big scene. You ready?” She said and held my hand. I nodded.

“Remember, we are trying this, give it a fair shot and if it doesn’t work, we will try something else. You are fucking four guys in a few minutes regardless, let’s see if we can influence the future customers.” She said.

“Six guys, the pimps get the pussy for free.” I said.

“True, forgot about that, see you do know how to be a whore. Now get in there and make some money with that little pussy.” She said and turned me towards the office.

I walked into the office area, and I saw Pennington’s door open. I took a deep breath, closed my cheerleader eyes and then opened my whore eyes. I walked slowly into the office and closed the door behind me, locking it slowly. I turned and smiled at the four guys who were standing like they were not sure what was happening. I walked up to Tyrone and grabbed his cock. I looked up to him.

“Daddy, what did you bring me today?” I said and rubbed his cock slowly.

“Miss Jones, what the fuck do you think you are doing?” Pennington said and I looked at him, still rubbing Tyrone’s cock.

“Talking to my daddy, Mr. Pennington.” I said and looked back at Tyrone. He was smiling, his teeth were very white against his dark face.

“Daddy, can you help me with my dress?” I said and stepped back from him. He grabbed my dress and ripped it over my head. I heard the boys gasp and Tyrone smiled.

“What the fuck?” Pennington said.

“Mr. Pennington, I will get to you when I am done with the boys. You will get your slice of me, just be patient.” I said and looked at Tyrone.

“So, daddy, what do we have on the menu for today?” I said and rubbed my pussy with one hand and squeezed my boob with my other.

“That’s what I’m talking about. Rodney, you are up. Sugar tits, Rodney paid for your pretty mouth.” Tyrone said and I looked over at the boys.

“Which one is Rodney?” I said and Tyrone pointed to a shorter boy looking very scared. I walked over to him and took his hand and placed it on my breast.

“Relax, sweetie, I will take care of you.” I said and knelt, his hand slipping off my breast.

I unbuckled his pants and pulled them down to the floor. I pulled his underwear down and it landed around his ankles. His cock was average at best, this was going to be easy. I took it in my hand and kissed the head. I looked up at him.

“You ready for this sweetie?” I said and he nodded.

I licked his head and then ran my tongue down his shaft. I lifted his cock and sucked his balls. I made sure I made a lot of noise so the other boys could hear. I moved my tongue back up his shaft and then sucked the head into my mouth. I looked up at him with his cock in my mouth and he gasped. I took a deep breath and then swallowed his cock whole. He groaned as my face touched his crotch.

“Fuck, I am thinking I should have chosen that instead.” One of the boys said and I reached over and ran my hand over his crotch. He groaned.

I swallowed a couple of times and Rodney moaned. I pulled back slowly and let his cock slide off my tongue. I kissed the head again. I could tell he would not last much longer. I sucked him slowly in and started moving my hand up and down his shaft. I moved him into my throat and then out. He groaned and filled my mouth with cum. I held him in until he was done and then I slipped him out of my mouth, kissing the head. I held his cock and opened my mouth, looking up at him.

“Holy fuck, that is so hot.” Rodney said and I swallowed. I sucked him in again and he moaned. I pulled his cock out and held it as I looked at Tyrone.

“Who’s next?” I said.

“Frank here paid for that sweet pussy.” Tyrone said and I looked at Frank.

“Good, I was hoping I would get something in my cunt soon, I am dripping.” I said and stood up.

I went over to Pennington’s chair and sat down, putting my legs over the arms. I rubbed my pussy and looked at Frank.

“C’mon, stud, bring that cock over here and shove it in my hot teenage cunt.” I said and Frank stepped forward tentatively. He opened his pants, and I reached in and grabbed his cock. I pulled him closer.

“Fuck me Frank, shove that hard cock in my slutty pussy.” I said and leaned back, spreading my legs more.

He stepped forward and sank his cock into me. I groaned and grabbed his ass, pulling him deeper.

“Oh yes, that feels so good. Take me, Frank.” I said and he started fucking me. He was moving slow, and it looked like he was trying not to hurt me. I grabbed his shirt and pulled his face closer.

“Fuck me harder Frank, come on, you can do it. Pound my skanky cunt.” I said, making sure the other boys heard.

Frank tried, but he was tentative at best. He blew his load after about 30 seconds, pulled out and slinked away.

“Daddy, did anyone else pay for pussy?” I said.

“Yeah, sugar tits, Sam, you are up, pussy is ready for you.” He said and I looked at Sam.

I rubbed my pussy, spreading Frank’s cum all over my crotch. Sam stepped up and he was holding his smaller than average cock.

“Sam, do you want to fuck me?” I said and he nodded.

“I am all yours big boy, make me an honest woman of me with that tool you have there.” I said and spread my legs wide.

He stepped up and slid into my sloppy pussy. His head was near mine and he was pumping right away.

“Fuck me harder, I can’t feel you. Fuck your little whore.” I whispered to him.

He groaned and came quickly. He pulled out and moved into the corner. There was only one boy left and he looked like he wanted to run away.

“Daddy, I am hoping this last one wants my ass, it is aching for attention.” I said and moved some cum down to my asshole. I ran my finger over it and pressed it into my butt.

“Baby, I don’t know what got into you, but I like it. You let Tyrone know and we can make some serious money.” He said and I looked up at him.

“I think I might like that, how much cock could I get in a night?” I said.

“Baby, with that body and that face I would have niggers lined up around the block for you.” He said.

“Black guys? Oh God, I would love that. I can do it Friday, does that work?” I said.

“Fuck yes, you will have more cock than you know what to do with.” Tyrone said and I looked over at the last boy.

“I am sorry, we are being rude, honey what did you pay for?” I said.

“Ass.” He said softly.

“Oh good, what position do you want me in?” I said.

“Bent over the desk.” He said softly.

“You nasty boy.” I said and stood up. I bent over Pennington’s desk. He was looking very confused.

“Mr. Pennington, are you ok?” I said and spread my legs, running my hand over my slut mark and then between my cheeks.

“Cassie, what is going on?” He said.

“What? I decided to embrace my inner whore, that is what you wanted, right?” I said.

“Yes, but...” He started and I felt the boy behind me.

“Excuse me for a second.” I said to Pennington.

“Sweetie, stick your cock in my cunt to get some lubrication.” I said and spread my cheeks.

He slid into my messy pussy and then he pulled it out and put it against my ass.

“Oh God, shove that thing in my ass.” I said and he followed directions. I groaned loud as he filled up my butt.

“That is nice, now fuck the shit out of me, literally.” I said as I looked back at him.

He started fucking me and I was moving back against him, forcing him deeper. He was not very big, and my ass took him easily. When he drove in, I clenched my butt and squeezed his cock.

“Fuck, how is she doing that?” I heard him say and I chuckled.

He fucked me for about a minute and then emptied his balls in me. I looked back at Pennington.

“Mr. Pennington, what were you saying?” I said and he looked stunned. I liked that look; it looked suspiciously like a weakness.

I heard the door open and close and then I felt Tyrone slip his cock into my ass. I did not flinch and tried not to even react. His cock was kind of big, so it took a lot of concentration. He started pumping.

“Sir, is there a problem? By the way, I chose this instead of the paddle, is that ok?” I said.

“Why are you acting like this?” He said.

“Sir, you said you wanted a whore, isn’t this what you meant?” I said, trying very hard not to laugh.

“Yes, but, well...” He said.

“Sir, do you want me to suck your cock, would that make you feel better?” I said and he shook his head and leaned back in his chair. I looked down at his crotch and I did not see a bulge.

“Sugar tits, this is prime ass, the niggers are going to love you. I will be able to drive a truck into this ass after Friday.” He said and pushed deep and filled me with more juice.

I would have to talk to Becky and coach to see how I was going to avoid fucking all the black guys in the city in one night. I had until Friday to figure that out. Tyrone pulled out and I stood up. The cum leaked out of me and I grabbed a Kleenex. I wiped my thighs and shoved the Kleenex into my panties.

“Sir, do you want that blowjob?” I said and he did not look happy.

“Get out of here.” He said and I picked up my dress. I slipped it on and grabbed my backpack.

They were talking when I walked out, I heard one thing that made me smile.

“We can’t sell her to the students if she acts like that.” Pennington said and I skipped out of the office.

Becky was standing in the hall, and I ran up and hugged her. I squeezed her and she gasped but she hugged me back.

“It worked, they don’t think they can sell me to students, I am too slutty.” I said and she smiled.

“That is awesome, I was hoping that would happen.” She said.

“Now all we have to do is figure out how to get me out of Friday night. Tyrone wants to put me on the street.” I said.

“No problem, we have three whole days to figure that one out.” She said and took my hand.

We walked to the bathroom, and I took off the stockings. I kept the underwear on.

“Booker will love that.” She said and I snickered.

“He is not relevant.” I said and she squeezed my hand.

We walked to the lunchroom; I was suddenly very hungry.

“I will see you in fourth period. I have some things I have to do. Did not get all my stuff done last night as usual.” She said and hugged me.

I watched her walk away and I felt better than I have in a long time. I walked into the lunchroom and got in the line. I walked out with my tray and Jennifer was standing there waiting.

“Hi.” She said.

“Hi, cutie.” I said.

“Do you want to come and sit with us?” She said.

“Sure, lead the way.” I said.

She led me to a table with six girls. They all looked like freshman and I sat down next to Jennifer and a small, cute girl with dark hair. I had the best time I have had in a long time; the girls were funny and silly and seemed genuinely happy to have me in the group. I was feeling really good when lunch finished, I had negated Jennings, I may have found Pennington’s weakness and Booker was not really relevant. I could ignore him until I figure him out as well. My school experience was getting better. I dumped my tray and I saw Willie. My pussy tingled as I looked at him.

“Willie, how are you today?” I said as I put my tray into the window.

“Good, Miss Cassie, how are you?” He said.

“Willie, I am feeling much better.” I said and he smiled. He had a nice smile.

“Miss Cassie, I am so glad to hear that, you deserve to be happy.” He said and I felt my heart skip, he was such a nice man. I moved closer to him. I could smell the cleaner on him.

“Willie, I need you. What is your schedule for today?” I said. He looked a little shaken, I hoped I didn’t let too much whore come through.

“Miss Cassie, I am in here most of the night, I have to clean the floor.” He said.

“Ok, I may come and see you.” I said and touched his arm.

“Miss Cassie, you don’t need to do that.” He said.

“Yes, I think I do Willie.” I said and he smiled. I tried to put a little sway in my walk, I knew he was watching as I walked away.

Jennifer was standing in the doorway with her arms folded. I walked up and looked at her.

“Were you flirting with Willie?” She said.

“Yes, I was. I feel like I may need some more Willie time. Our mom said it was ok for me to search out people that treated us nice.” I said and she stared at me, yes, she heard what I said.

“She did?” She said.

“Yes, she said it was normal for us to want to be with people that were nice to us and loved us. Willie is both of those.” I said and her face was stunned.

“Can I come too?” She said softly and I smiled.

“Absolutely, I am sure he will be happy to see you.” I said.

“When are you going?” She said.

“I don’t know but if we have the night off, I will definitely be spending part of it in here on my back on one of those tables.” I said and she gasped.

“I definitely want to come.” She said and I grabbed her hand.

I walked her to her class. I hugged her.

“Thank you for inviting me to eat lunch with your friends.” I said.

“They liked you a lot, you are kind of a hero because of cheer.” She said.

“They have seen you, right? You are better than me.” I said and she smiled shyly. I looked at her.

“Thank you.” She said.

“See, you are getting better and better at that.” I said and hugged her again.

I popped her butt and sent her into her class. I started to Booker’s class, and I stopped in the bathroom and took off my bra, garter, and panties. I did not want to explain to him, he was not relevant. I looked in the mirror and unbuttoned two buttons. I leaned over and the top of my dress fell open, I could see my nipples. Perfect. I made sure my face looked good and brushed my hair. I walked confidently out of the bathroom and into fourth period.

Becky was in her desk, and she smiled when she saw me walk in. I winked at her, and she gave me a thumbs up. I sat down and spread my legs as I put my books under my desk. I kept them spread but I did not look at him. I opened my book to where he left off last time. The bell rang and I looked up. He was staring directly between my legs. I smiled at him and nodded. He continued to stare as he stood up and sat on his desk. This made him even closer to me; I was surprised he hadn’t brought binoculars to class yet.

He actually talked about the subject matter for 10 minutes, I guess my pussy inspired him to try and teach. He assigned more problems and started his walk of perversion. I saw him move right past Becky, I guess she disabled him long ago. He hovered over a pretty brunette girl and then moved over to me. I made sure my dress was open, I really didn’t want to hear his voice any more than necessary. I felt his breath on the side of my head.

“Nice tits. I am happy you followed directions today, cunt.” He said.

“Thank you, sir, I am glad you approve.” I said and looked at him. He was stunned a little and pulled back slightly.

“Keep those legs spread, I want to see inside you.” He said and chuckled.

“Ok, thank you sir.” I said and he walked off. I put my left foot on the side rung of my desk, spreading my legs even more. I felt my pussy lips open.

He sat at his desk, and I saw his face when he looked down. It was hard to read, it was somewhere between happy and frustrated. Hmm, interesting. I reached down and scratched my left thigh, sliding my hand down and rubbing my pussy. His face was now really in turmoil. I smiled at him and pulled my hand out. I looked down at my paper and put my finger to my mouth. I licked it subtlety and I was sure he saw that.

He sat behind his desk the rest of the period, either to hide his erection or he was flustered. I really didn’t care why; he was not hovering over the girls anymore. I looked over at Becky and I could tell we would have a good talk about this. I looked back at my paper and licked more of my juices off my finger.

The bell broke my trance, and I gathered my books. I walked past him and smiled. He did not move or talk. Really not relevant now. Becky took my hand as I got to the door. We made it into the hall before we busted up laughing.

“What did you do? He was really shook up.” She said.

“First, I took all my underwear off before class. Then I spread my legs really wide and rubbed my pussy. I put my finger in my mouth and licked off my juices while he watched.” I said.

“You slut! That’s what I’m talking about. You stopped him from messing with everyone. You are my hero.” She said and hugged me.

I looked down at her and she was laughing. She looked up at me and she couldn’t stop laughing. I let go of her and we walked as she tried to compose herself.

“I am sorry Cassie. I am just so proud of you, and I can’t get his face out of my head. You messed him up bad. We have to do that again tomorrow, a few more days of this and he will be too scared to even get out of his chair.” She said.

“Ok, now we have to figure out how to get these organization fuckers off of us.” I said and she stopped.

“Yes, that will be a little harder but now at least your days will be easier. Do you know where you are going next?” She said.

“No, coach hasn’t said anything yet. He did say they would reschedule the movie they had to cancel because of the Stratford thing.” I said and she nodded.

“How was Randall?” She said.

“That was fun, I could do that every night and be a happy girl. Well, maybe not with all the guys at the restaurant, but the time with Randall and his driver was very nice.” I said.

“Dwight’s cock is magical, right?” She said.

“Yes.” I said and she chuckled.

“I told you I went with Randall a couple of times, so I got the Dwight experience twice.” She said.

We got to fifth period, and I hugged her.

“Thank you so much, I am so glad you are my friend.” I said and I felt her squeeze me.

“It is my pleasure, Cassie. You have a great night; I will see you in the morning.” She said and walked away.

I went into fifth period and sat down. The period was over before I knew it, I was so engrossed to what my teacher was saying, I sat up and realized she had been lecturing for 45 minutes and no one complained or even stopped paying attention. I grabbed my books and headed to the gym. Jennifer was naked again, pulling her uniform out of her locker. I loved seeing her little body. I walked up and grabbed another handful of tight ass. She squealed and jumped; a bunch of the girls laughed.

“Cassie, you scared me.” She said and I popped her on the butt.

“You keep putting this cute little butt out in the open and I won’t be the only one grabbing it.” I said and she looked around, a lot of the girls were smiling.

“All of you are weird.” She said and pulled up her practice panties. I laughed and grabbed one of her boobs. I pulled her to me and hugged her.

“I am sorry sweetie; you are just so precious. I want to touch you all the time.” I said and she looked up at me.

“I feel the same way with you. Is there something wrong with us?” She said.

“Absolutely not, we are more than normal. The feelings I get with you are special and wonderful and I don’t want them to ever end.” I said.

“Do you think there is enough room for me in your relationship with Marcus?” She said and I smiled.

“Luckily you are very small, but that is a silly question. You are part of my package now and Marcus will totally be ok with that, I promise you.” I said and she put her head on my chest.

“I want that to happen soon, I am tired of waiting.” She said.

“Me too, sweetie.” I said.

We finished dressing and walked out into the gym. All the other girls were already stretching.

“You know, just because I call you princess doesn’t mean you have to be one. How about tomorrow you two are on time for practice?” Coach said and he was smiling.

“Sorry, she was naked and well, you know.” I said.

“Yeah, I think I do. Jennifer, stop being naked.” He said.

“Ok, coach.” She said and we all laughed. This was nice, sweet coach was back again.

Practice went well, Jennifer was amazing again and my tumbling run was getting better and better. I was able to fly as well today, it was nice not leaking cum all over my bases. We were looking really good, and I was looking forward to the next competition. I wondered if we would have to do judge influencing again now that sweet coach was here. That would be interesting. Practice ended and coach was on the phone. We started walking to the dressing room and he held his hand out. We stopped.

“Yes, sir, I understand.” He said and hung up. He did not look happy.

“What?” I said and he took a deep breath.

“Jameson.” He said and Jennifer grabbed my hand.

“No coach, why?” I said.

“I tried princess, I really did. He was adamant and he is not someone you say no to.” He said and I groaned.

“What do we have to do?” I said.

“Not sure, he just said to have you at the house by 5:30 and to just wear whatever you have on.” He said.

“That does not sound good.” I said.

“He knows he can’t damage you.” He said.

“That is not much solace since I have a fucking S on my ass from someone else that knew he couldn’t damage me.” I said and I saw he was really sad. I felt bad for him, he was trying.

“Cassie, I am sorry, I don’t know what else to do.” He said.

“It’s ok, coach. We will figure it out. Just don’t be late picking us up at the end, please.” I said and he nodded.

“Ok, we have an hour, and we are going to use it. We will meet you in your office at 5:00.” I said and pulled Jennifer into the dressing room.

“We are going to take a quick shower to rinse off the sweat and then we are going to see Willie.” I said, stripping off my uniform.

We walked out of the shower and stood next to our locker. I grabbed my dress and slipped it on.

“Don’t bother with underwear.” I said and she looked at me.

I sat down and put on my shoes and socks. She put her shirt on and her jean skirt. She slipped on her sandals, and we were soon walking towards the cafeteria. We walked in and Willie was mopping in the far-right corner. We walked over and he looked up. I walked up to him and hugged him.

“Miss Cassie?” He said and I looked up at him.

“Willie, we have to go see a very mean man in an hour, so we need you to love us before we have to do that. Can you do that for us Willie?” I said.

“Yes, Miss Cassie, I can do that.” He said and I turned around and pulled Jennifer’s skirt up to her waist. I picked her up and put her on the table. I moved her onto her back and looked at Willie.

“You can start with her.” I said and spread her legs for him.

I saw him look at her and lick his lips. His cock was already hard, making an impression in his pants. He moved over and put his head between her legs. I looked at Jennifer and she gasped.

“Oh God.” She said and I saw Willie’s head moving.

I leaned over and unbuttoned her shirt. I opened it and kissed her nipple. She moaned and put her hand on my head. I sucked and licked on her nipples as Willie worked between her legs. My little friend did not last long under our combined expertise. Willie held her thighs as she whimpered and orgasmed on the cafeteria table. I kissed her lips as Willie pulled out his marvelous cock.

“Sweetie, close your eyes and I want you to burn this feeling into your brain. When I say Willie tonight you will close your eyes and transport yourself to this spot and this feeling.” I said and she nodded.

I kissed her lips gently as Willie sank his cock into her young pussy. She moaned as he moved into her. I touched her nipple and held it in my fingers as Willie started to fuck her deep and slow. He was holding her smooth legs and taking his time. This is just what she needed, I hoped it was enough to get her through the evening. I was afraid of what Jameson might do to us. I was afraid of the son, and I was afraid of the dogs, but the dad terrified me, he was cruel and mean. I kissed my little friend hard and ran my tongue into her mouth. Willie was in a nice rhythm now and she was moaning and moving under him.

I broke the kiss and moved my head down to her crotch. I saw Willie’s black cock sliding in and out of her little pussy. Her lips looked like they were trying to hold the cock and then they folded on themselves as he drove back in. I stuck out my tongue and laid it on his cock as he moved in her. I could taste her on his cock. He put his hand on my head.

“Oh, Miss Cassie, that is nice.” He said and I put my mouth on his cock, letting him slide between my lips. He moaned.

I moved a little and licked her clit. She screamed a little and then stopped. I licked it again and she shivered. I could tell she was close, and I sucked it into my mouth. She squirmed and I felt her stiffen.

“Fuck her hard, Willie.” I said and he started powering into her small body.

She was moving on the table under his thrusting, and I sucked her clit again. I kept it in my mouth, and she stiffened again and then exploded. I pulled my mouth off and put my finger on her clit and started rubbing. She was cumming as Willie pounded her. It was a wonderful sight.

“Oh God, Willie, Cassie, ohhhhhhhh...” She mumbled as her little body shook and shivered.

Willie finished and held her against his body. I moved down and as his cock pulled out, I grabbed it and sucked it into my mouth. I tasted the cum and her juices and it was like a tasty cocktail. I cleaned his cock and then I put my mouth over her pussy and started cleaning her out. I didn’t think it was a good idea for her to walk into Jameson’s house leaking cum. I cleaned her out good and she pulled me off.

“Cassie, enough, I am done.” She whimpered.

I looked at my little friend and she looked well fucked. Her face was flushed red as well as her chest. She was breathing slow and deep, and her pussy looked like it was throbbing. I smiled.

“That was really nice, thank you Willie.” She said.

“You are welcome, Miss Jennifer. You are a remarkable girl.” He said.

“Thank you, Willie, can you help me up?” She said and he lifted her to a sitting position. I saw her eyes looked a little glazed.

“Are you a little Willie drunk?” I said and she nodded.

“Take your time sweetie, we have time.” I said.

“You need your Willie time too, Jameson does not like you at all, he is going to be extra cruel to you.” She said and I took a breath.

She was right, I wasn’t sure why he felt that way, but he did have something against me for some reason. That did not make me feel very good about tonight.

“Willie, take off her dress.” Jennifer said and Willie pulled my dress up and over my head. I was naked in the cafeteria.

“Cassie, get up here. Our turn to give you a memory you can use tonight.” She said.

I didn’t tell her, but I had plenty of Marcus memories to access that would help me but having another Willie moment would not hurt a thing. I got on the table and laid down. I spread my legs for my kind friend and looked up at him. He was looking at me and holding his cock, it was not hard yet. Jennifer jumped down and knelt in front of him. She grabbed his cock and started to suck it with her wonderful little mouth. She licked all over it and kissed it like a lover. He was hard within a minute, and she stood up and held it and looked at me.

“I have some Willie for you, fresh and ready.” She said and smiled, holding the black cock in her small hands.

“I am ready, Willie, please fuck me and make me forget everything.” I said and smiled at him.

“Yes, ma’am.” He said and stepped between my legs.

I closed my eyes and felt Willie grab my thighs. He opened them up wide and his glorious cock slid into my body. I had two other cocks in there today, but they should not even be called cocks compared to what was inside me now. He was a wonderful Marcus substitute until my man came back and took over management of my pussy. For now, though, I loved my Willie. He was moving deep and holding my hips in his large hands. My legs were against his chest, and I felt like he was controlling my body. I stretched my arms over my head and focused on what was happening between my legs. I did not even need to cum, this would help take my mind off whatever cruelty I would walk into tonight.

Jennifer was sitting next to me holding my hand. She knew he was all I needed, how was she so smart. She reached over and started rubbing my belly. It felt nice, a gentle touch on my body and a magical cock drilling my pussy. I was a happy girl, at least for this moment in time.

Willie fucked me for another ten minutes; the clock was right there on the wall. I would not have believed it if I didn’t watch the hands move as he dominated my body. He groaned and pulled my hips against him. More cum for Cassie, I really hoped this stuff had some beneficial impact. I felt like I was a sponge for cum. Maybe I would have a great complexion or something. He pulled out and sat down in a chair. I saw Jennifer move and she was licking me now, it felt nice after the solid fucking. I would use this memory for sure.

I sat up when she pulled back, her cute face shiny with my juices. I pulled her in my arms and hugged her.

“We will make it, ok. We are stronger than them. We have our Willie memories if we need them, but we have each other. Just you and me, right?” I said and looked at her cute face.

She nodded and put her head on my chest. I heard her take a deep breath and a sigh. I felt so bad for her, she did not deserve this. I didn’t either but she was so young, she was tossed out by her family, thrown to these horrible people to do with as they pleased. I squeezed her and prayed I could protect her tonight and forever. I looked at Willie and he was smiling at us. I wished he could help us; I knew he would if he could, but I was not sure what kind of help to even ask for.

“Ok, where is my dress?” I said and Willie held it out.

“Thank you, Willie. Would you like to put it on me?” I said and he nodded.

I held up my arms and he slipped the dress over my head and over my arms. He lifted me off the table and straightened my dress. He smiled and looked at me.

“So pretty.” He said.

“Thank you, Willie, now you can help her.” I said and we looked at Jennifer.

Her shirt was completely unbuttoned, and her jean skirt was gathered around her waist. She really did look like a mess. Willie knelt and started to button her shirt. He finished and then pulled her skirt down and straightened it out. He started to tuck in her shirt, and she grabbed his hand.

“That is ok, Willie.” She said and I knew she figured she would not be in those clothes very long when we got to the Jameson’s, it didn’t make any sense to tuck in her shirt.

We both hugged Willie and he put an arm around each of us.

“Cassie, I am worried about you.” He said and I looked up at his kind face.

“Willie, we will be ok, you helped us a lot.” I said and he smiled.

“You better be ok; it would break my heart if anything happened to either of you.” He said and I hugged him harder.

I did not want to let go; I knew when I let go of him, I was on my way to the Jameson’s. I took a breath and stepped back. I took Jennifer’s hand.

“We have to go Willie, thank you again. Sorry we messed up your table.” I said and we all looked at the pool of cum on the edge of the table.

“That is quite alright Miss Cassie, I do not mind cleaning that up at all.” He said and I thought about bringing it and dumping it on Jennings’ desk, that would be a hoot.

I turned and led my little friend out of the cafeteria and down the hall to coach’s office. He was sitting behind his desk and looking at his computer. We walked in and sat down. He looked up and smiled.

“Enjoy your Willie time?” He said and I heard Jennifer gasp.

“You saw?” I said and he nodded.

“I was walking to my office to meet you guys and it was kind of hard not to see. It looked very nice; I hope it helps.” He said.

“I hope so too.” I said and he frowned.

“I am sorry I couldn’t give that to you, I feel like I just made it worse for you.” He said and looked back at his computer.

I did not say anything, he was right and me saying it would not make either of us feel better. He sighed and looked at us.

“They rescheduled the movie.” He said and I moaned.

“When?” I said.

“This coming Saturday.” He said.

“What is it?” Jennifer said, I could tell she was nervous.

“Set in a park, you guys are schoolgirls taking a shortcut and you run into a gang. There will be a lot of guys and they expect you to put up resistance.” Coach said.

“Coach, if we do that, they will hit us.” I said and he sighed.

“I know Cassie, but you have to fight, you do not want to give up.” He said.

“Make it marketable, right?” I said and he nodded. Jennifer started crying. I pulled her onto my lap and held her. I rubbed her back as he cried.

“It is nice that you helped her, this is healthy. I was worried that she was starting to give up when you got here.” He said and I nodded.

“We will make it coach; it will be hard, and we will get hurt a lot, but we will make it.” I said.

“I am counting on that princess.” He said. I heard him close his computer and he stood up. He handed me a box of Kleenex.

I stood up and helped her stand. She was sobbing. He picked her up and carried her as she cried on his chest. I followed him to his car, and I opened the back door. I got in and he put her on the seat, she laid down and put her head on my lap. I pushed the hair off her face and started running my fingers through her long dark hair.

“Baby, we will be ok.” I said and I heard her sniffle.

“Cassie, I’m scared.” She said.

“I know baby, but I am here, I will always be here.” I said and she grabbed my hand and squeezed.

I pulled a Kleenex and wiped her face. She sat up and I finished cleaning her up. Her eyes were red and puffy. Jameson would just have to deal with it, that’s what you get when you abuse 14-yr-olds. I put my arm around her and held her as coach drove us to something that I knew would not be good.

He pulled up to the big house and I looked at her.

“You ready?” I said and she nodded. I knew she wasn’t, but she was trying to be strong.

I took her hand, and we climbed out of the car, we followed coach to the front door. He rang the bell and Mr. Jameson answered the door. He was holding a beer and wearing shorts and a Hawaiian shirt. He was barefoot.

“Mike, come on in, let’s have a beer.” He said and coach stepped in, we followed but Mr. Jameson didn’t even look at us.

He walked into the kitchen and brought back a beer for coach. They stood and talked in the kitchen, I walked to a couch and sat down with Jennifer. I hoped coach would drink a bunch of beers with him, I actually wouldn’t mind Mr. Jameson being drunk, how much worse could he be? I heard coach and him move into the living room.

“Mike, you can come get them around 10:00, Teddy should be here in a few minutes, we are just going to have a little party with the girls, nothing too big.” Jameson said.

“They have school tomorrow; they are still students.” Coach said and Jameson laughed.

“That’s part of their charm, right Mike, gotta love student whores.” He said and laughed.

“Sure, I will be back at 10:00, try and keep them healthy.” Coach said.

“Mike, what kind of monster do you take me for, I will not damage your little girls.” He said.

I heard them walk to the door and then I heard the door close. The sound sent shivers through my body. He walked around and looked at us.

“Aren’t you two just precious. What’s wrong with her?” He said and took a drink of beer.

“She is just overwhelmed with everything.” I said.

“That’s too bad. Today is my son’s birthday and you are his present. I need you two to fuck me and him as many times as we need and do whatever the birthday boy wants. Now why don’t you go ahead and get naked.” He said and sat in a chair.

I looked at him but didn’t move. His face changed and he took a big drink of beer.

“Ok, if you want it that way.” He said and got up and grabbed Jennifer’s arm. I screamed and grabbed her.

“If you want her to walk out of here without you carrying her you will sit there and be good.” He said and his voice was sharp and loud. I froze.

He pulled her up and she was crying again. He ripped her shirt and tore it off her. He yanked up her skirt and pulled her body against his, her back to him. He shoved his hand in her crotch and started rubbing her small pussy. She screamed and he looked at me.

“Now, do you want to do it my way or yours?” He said and continued to rub between her legs. I stood up and pulled my dress up and off. I tossed it on the couch. Jennifer was whimpering as he molested her.

“That is much easier, now, isn’t it? Now come over here and suck my dick.” He said.

“Sir, we will do whatever you say, can you not hit us? Please let her go and I will do what you ask.” I said and he dropped her to the ground. She curled up against the couch, her arms hugging her legs.

“Thank you, sir.” I said and knelt in front of him.

I started opening his shorts. I unzipped them and they fell to the floor. He was wearing boxers and I pulled them down. His cock flopped out and it was rock hard. I realized then that I had never seen his cock. It was way bigger than Teddy’s and probably most of the other boys from that horrible night at this house. I took his cock in my hand and started licking it.

“I heard you can take it in your throat, you can go ahead and show me.” He said.

I took a deep breath and swallowed his cock. It moved to the back of my mouth, and I relaxed and let it slide into my throat. I held him there and tried to massage it with my throat muscles. He groaned so I knew I was doing ok. As long as I kept him occupied, he could not hurt her. I pulled off slowly and licked his shaft and his head.

“Whore, you are pretty good at that, I have to say. No wonder you are such a hot commodity.” He said.

I continued to suck and lick him, and I saw Jennifer still curled up against the couch, her arms around her legs. This was not going well for her so far. I heard the door open, and I looked over and saw Teddy walk in. He walked in the living room.

“Fuck, dad, what is going on?” Teddy said.

“Happy birthday, son.” Jameson said and I was not happy to hear that.

“Are you serious dad?” Teddy said.

“I do not joke about pussy son. The little one back there is all yours, you can do whatever you want to her.” He said and I tried to pull off his cock. He grabbed my head and held me on his cock.

“Keep sucking whore. Yeah, I don’t really give a fuck what your coach says, if I want to fuck you up I will. I suggest you keep me happy, or I may just decide to strangle you for the fun of it.” He said and pulled me hard against him, shoving his cock into my throat. I was not so confident now that we would not be beat up a little.

“Teddy, there is a blue pill for you there on the counter. We have them for four and a half hours so that will help.” Jameson said.

“Fuck, this is the best birthday ever.” Teddy said and I saw him pulling his clothes off.

Jameson started fucking my face, I put my hands on his legs, but he controlled my head with his hands. He was driving his cock into my throat over and over. I tried to relax so he wouldn’t hurt me. I heard a scream and saw Teddy grab Jennifer and bend her over the couch arm. He rammed his cock into her, and she screamed again. He grabbed her hips and started fucking her brutally. Her body was flopping around under him as he pummeled her.

Mr. Jameson groaned and fired a few loads down my throat. He pulled out and rubbed his dirty cock all over my face. He laughed and sat down to watch Teddy. Jennifer was whimpering as he hammered her from behind. He was moving fast and suddenly he stopped and held her. He pulled out and I saw his cum flow out of her. She stayed over the arm, and he slapped her ass.

“I love her pussy. It is tight as fuck. Dad, you want another beer?” Teddy said.

“Sure son, thanks.” He said and Teddy walked out.

I stayed kneeling on the floor, I was afraid to anger him more. Jennifer was calming down and I saw her look at me. I tried to look strong for her, but I was terrified.

“Whore, grab your little friend and I want to see you two in a 69.” Jameson said as Teddy handed him a beer.

I got up and walked over to Jennifer. I helped her up and then laid her on the floor. I straddled her head and leaned over and started kissing her pussy.

“Tiny whore, you better start licking your big sister, or I will start whipping her ass.” Jameson said and I felt her little tongue start to lick me.

“Dad, why is that so hot?” Teddy said.

“I don’t know son, but I could watch it all day.” Jameson said.

“Me too, but I need to fuck something.” Teddy said.

“It’s your birthday son, pick a hole.” Jameson said.

I saw Teddy move behind me and then he grabbed my ass. He slid his cock into my pussy and started fucking me. He pulled out after a few strokes and then I felt him at my ass. I relaxed and he pushed his cock into my butt. He groaned as I felt his body touch mine.

“Fuck dad, this is a nice ass. I am surprised it is not gaping after the hurting we put on it last time she was here.” Teddy said and Jameson laughed.

“I heard you boys had quite a good time with her.” Jameson said and Teddy laughed.

Teddy fucked my ass for a while as Jennifer licked my pussy. I was pretty sure his balls were probably slapping her in the face, but she did not stop licking. I saw Jameson move next to my face and his cock was hanging in front of me. I took it in my mouth and started sucking, trying to keep him out of Jennifer.

“This whore can’t get enough cock; she is nursing on my knob like her life depends on it.” Jameson said and laughed. He pulled out and grabbed my hair.

“Put me in your little friend’s pussy.” He said.

I took a breath and grabbed his cock. I pulled it to her pussy and rubbed it around her open lips. He groaned and shoved it in her. I heard her scream under me as he drove it completely into her.

“Now lick me as I fuck your friend.” He said and I put my mouth on his cock.

He started moving in and out of her, his cock sliding through my lips. He grabbed my head for leverage and started fucking her hard, he was going deep and bottoming out each time. I heard her grunt every time he slammed into her. I watched her little pussy taking his cock, it looked so different than this afternoon with Willie. Why was that? Willie’s cock was at least the same size, but it seemed like her body wanted that cock. This one was forcing its way into her, and her pussy looked like it was trying to push it out.

I was in a trance watching her small pussy take this invading cock and I sort of forgot about Teddy and his little cock in my ass. I wanted to chuckle, but I stayed silent. Teddy was working hard back there but I barely felt him. My ass was trained on bigger cocks than his, so I was not too concerned. I was more worried about how my friend was holding on, her tongue was still working on my pussy so that was good.

I heard Teddy groan and then he pulled out. Cum leaked out of my butt and I knew it was dripping on her. I tried to move but Jameson held onto my hair. He fucked her for a while, and I watched it all. He stopped for a few seconds and then pulled out.

“Clean it.” He said and shoved his cock into my mouth. I sucked and licked it, cleaning the cum and juices off it. He pulled back and it slipped out of my mouth. He sat on the couch.

“Now clean her.” He said. I started sucking her pussy, pulling as much cum out of her as I could. I sucked her for as long as he would let me. He pulled me off and pushed me over on the floor, I landed on my back.

“What can we do now dad?” Teddy said.

“You can go get us some more beers.” Jameson said.

I reached over and grabbed Jennifer’s hand. She squeezed my hand, good girl, hang in there. Teddy walked back in and handed his dad a beer.

“Those tits are even better than I remember.” Teddy said and he squatted down and grabbed my breast. He squeezed it hard, and I flinched.

“Don’t pop it son. Coach would not like that.” Jameson said and laughed.

“Dad, can we get them to do Rex and Bullet?” Teddy said.

“Yeah, we have plenty of time for that. I talked to Gregory today and I want to try something else first.” Jameson said.

I saw him move over and grab Jennifer. He moved her between my legs.

“Tiny whore, stick your hand in her pussy.” Jameson said.

“Fuck, really?” Teddy said.

I saw Jennifer look at him and shake her head. He stood up and grabbed something from the side of the room. He walked back and he was holding a fireplace poker.

“You shove your hand in there or I put this in her. I think this might do a little more damage than your little hand, but it is your choice.” He said and knelt next to her, moving the poker close to my pussy.

Jennifer whimpered and I felt her fingers in my pussy. She put four in, and they went in easily. I closed my eyes and then I felt her thumb move in and then her hand slipped into my pussy.

“Son of a bitch, I have never seen that, that is so fucking hot.” Teddy said and he was stroking his cock.

Teddy knelt and put his cock on my face. Jennifer was not moving, her hand in my pussy. Teddy pushed on my mouth, and I opened. He slid his cock in and I started sucking.

“Tiny whore, move your arm, fuck your friend with your fist.” Jameson said.

I heard her whimper and I felt her move her hand in me. She was moving her arm slowly in and out but not really pulling it out or pushing it in very much.

“Oh shit, fuck her girl.” Jameson said and I saw him move over to her.

He grabbed her arm and shoved it deep in me. I grunted around Teddy’s cock as I felt her hand touch my cervix. He pulled it almost out and then shoved it back in. I tried to focus on the cock I was sucking and tried not to think about what was happening between my legs.

I heard the front door open, and I heard voices. I could not see anything but Teddy’s balls.

“Jameson, we are home. I need some help in a little while, I got a baby gift for the Johnsons, it is in the car and it’s heavy.” I heard his wife say and I heard her walk closer.

“Sure honey, I will take care of it when we are done.” He said.

“Thanks honey, happy birthday Teddy.” She said.

“Thanks mom.” Teddy said and drove his cock deep in my mouth.

“Enjoy your presents.” She said.

“I am, this was a great present.” Teddy said.

I saw her walk away and then I heard a scream.

“Daddy, what the fuck are you doing?” I heard Taylor’s voice.

“We are celebrating Teddy’s birthday.” Jameson said and jammed Jennifer’s hand deep into me again.

“Daddy, stop it, you are hurting her.” She said and walked around and grabbed his arm.

I saw his face get angry and he grabbed her arm and pulled her down. She screamed and fell to her knees.

“Daddy, stop.” She said.

“What the fuck do you think you are doing?” He said.

“You are hurting her, please stop.” She said. I saw him look at her and then he moved his head as he figured something out.

“Taylor, take off your clothes.” He said.

“What? Daddy, no.” She said.

“You can take them off or I will have Teddy strip you, it is his birthday, I am sure he would love that.” Jameson said.

“Daddy.” She whined.

“Teddy, strip your sister.” Jameson said and Teddy pulled out of my mouth.

“No, daddy.” She said and started unbuttoning her shirt.

I watched her pull off her shirt and then stand up and unbutton her shorts. She dropped them down.

“All of it.” Jameson said.

“Daddy, please.” She whined.

“Teddy.” Jameson said.

“No, daddy.” She said.

“Stop, Taylor.” He screamed and she froze.

“You had your chance, now do not move. Teddy, finish stripping you sister, shoes too.” Jameson said.

Teddy stood up and popped her bra, he pulled it off and her perky boobs bounced out. She was crying and he knelt and pulled her panties down. I saw her pussy was smooth, I had forgotten what it looked like from last time. Teddy pulled her panties off her feet and started untying her shoes. He pulled them off and then pulled off her socks. He sat back and looked at his naked sister.

“Good, now go sit over there against the couch.” Jameson said and she sat on the floor near my head.

“Whore, lick my daughter. Taylor, spread your legs.” Jameson said.

“Daddy, no, please stop.” She said. Jameson picked up the poker and looked at her.

“The next time you disobey me I am going to hit her with this. It will leave a mark.” He said and she spread her legs.

I moved over and turned over, I put my face between her legs. He moved Jennifer, keeping her hand in me. I saw him pull her closer to the couch, I saw her feet and then I saw him pull her and spread her legs. Her pussy was open next to Taylor. I licked Taylor and she moaned. She put her hand on my head.

“Not like this.” She moaned and I licked her again.

“Taylor, shove your hand in the tiny whore.” Jameson said and Taylor looked up at him.

“What?” She said.

I felt the poker hit me in the side. I grunted and fell over, my side hurt bad, I hope he didn’t break anything.

“Daddy, stop please, I will do it. Don’t hit her anymore.” Taylor said.

“Whore, start licking again.” He said and I moved back to Taylor’s pussy, my side was hurting now.

I saw her push her fingers into Jennifer and then slide her thumb in. Her hand slipped into Jennifer, I heard Jennifer moan as in pain and Taylor started crying.

“Not like this.” She moaned as I licked her.

“Taylor, fuck her with your hand.” Jameson said and I saw her move her arm in and out of Jennifer.

I moved my tongue up her open pussy, she tasted good. I moved up to her clit and flicked my tongue across it. She moaned and rubbed my head.

“Cassie, I am so sorry. I didn’t want it to be like this.” She said and I sucked on her clit.

She shivered and I moved back down her pussy.

“Whore, grab her titties, pinch her nipples.” Jameson said.

I reached my hands up and felt her small boobs. They were firm and her nipples were rock hard. She moaned as I pinched them gently. I sucked her clit again and she moved her hips up.

“Not like this.” She said again and she started crying harder. I felt her body lurch with her sobs.

I moved my tongue through her pussy, trying to bring her off to maybe end her suffering. I licked her clit and then sucked it while I pinched her nipples. She screamed and her body started shaking, she was grunting with every convulsion. She held my head as she came hard. I stayed on her clit as she shivered. She was crying and cumming at the same time.

“Not like this.” She said again and her body relaxed. She slumped down and pulled her hand out of Jennifer slowly. I heard Jennifer grunt as her hand came free.

“Cassie, I am so sorry.” She said and stood up. She ran off sobbing and I saw her go up the stairs.

Teddy laughed and Jameson took another drink of beer.

“That was fucking awesome dad, but she is going to be really mad at you.” Teddy said.

“I can handle your sister. Which whore do you want to fuck, I am hard again.” Jameson said.

“I think I want to fuck the little one in the ass.” Teddy said.

“Good, I have been wanting to fuck the shit out of this cunt. Tiny whore, take your hand out of her.” Jameson said.

Jennifer pulled her hand out of me, and I gasped as it left me. Teddy grabbed her and put her on her belly. He spread her cheeks and drove his cock into her ass. She screamed and he put his hand over her mouth. She was screaming into his hand as he fucked her ass hard.

Jameson pulled me over and flipped me on my back. He spread my legs and jammed his cock into me. I was pretty wet and stretched out by Jennifer’s hand, so he went it easily. He pushed my legs towards my head and started pounding me into the floor. He was hitting me hard, almost knocking the wind out of me every time he hit bottom. I tried to take deep breaths to slow my heart, but he made it impossible as I felt more air leave me every time he pounded me. I looked over at Jennifer and she was crying as Teddy raped her ass. He was fucking her the same way they did me before, he was now holding her hair and lifting her upper body as he drove into her butt.

I closed my eyes and prayed she would survive this. I tried to send some strength to her, I had plenty. I was being fueled by my anger. I did not like it when people hurt my friends, they were hurting Jennifer and what they did to Taylor was horrible. I wanted to hurt Teddy and him both and I hoped one day I would get the chance. That thought alone gave me strength and I looked up at him as he fucked me viciously. I would not let him break me; I would not give him the pleasure. He groaned and then he leaned hard against me, squashing me to the floor. I tried to breathe, but I was only able to grab short breaths. He got off me finally and I filled my lungs with precious air.

I heard Teddy groan and he let go of Jennifer’s head. She fell to the floor, and I saw him pull out of her ass and get to his knees. He wiped his cock off with her hair and stood up. I took a deep breath and felt my lungs fill again.

Jameson grabbed my hair and pulled me to my feet. I grabbed his hand, trying to lessen the pain as he pulled my hair.

“Teddy, bring the tiny whore, time for the boys to get some pussy.” Jameson said and started walking towards the back door, dragging me by my hair. I scrambled to keep up with him. I heard Jennifer squeal behind me, and I saw Teddy dragging her by the arm.

They pulled us out onto the deck and tossed us down to the ground.

“Whores, get on all fours and get your ass in the air.” Jameson said and I got up on all fours. Jennifer got up next to me, she looked at me and she was terrified. Her eyes were wet, and her cheeks were soaked with tears. I saw her arms start to shake.

“Heads down, asses up.” Jameson said and pushed Jennifer in the back. She whimpered and was now sobbing. I laid my head down and I looked at her. Her eyes showed her fear. I could tell she was shivering.

I grabbed her hand and looked in her eyes.

“Think of Willie, sweetie.” I said softly and she closed her eyes.

“Think of how much he loves you and how good he made you feel today.” I whispered.

I heard Jameson whistle, and I heard the scrape of nails on the deck. I heard and felt the warm breathing behind me.

“Hey boys, you guys ready for some prime pussy. Look here, pick your spot boy.” Jameson said and he slapped my ass. I felt a tongue on my pussy. I moaned; the tongue felt good. I saw Jennifer flinch and I knew she was getting licked as well. Her eyes were slammed shut and she was mumbling, I could not tell what she was saying.

“That is so fucking cool, look at them go.” Teddy said and Jameson laughed.

The dog licked me for quite a while and he was very persistent, his tongue was big and warm, and it didn’t seem to get tired. My pussy was loving the attention, I was just not looking forward to the next part.

“How long will they lick them?” Teddy said.

“Not much longer, look at their cocks.” Jameson said.

“Wow, I never noticed that they are kind of big. I really didn’t see much when Rex fucked her last time.” Teddy said.

“Wait until you see the knot, that is fucking amazing and these whores will probably be loose enough to take it.” Jameson said and I felt the dog stop licking.

He started sniffing and then I felt him jump on my back. I felt his nails on my sides, there would be scratches, mom is going to be really mad. He started pumping, I felt his cock flailing around.

“Dad, wouldn’t it be a hoot if he shoved it in her ass.” Teddy said.

“Yes, it is nice when that happens.” Jameson said.

“You have seen that?” Teddy said.

“Yeah, it doesn’t happen often, but these two assholes are pretty stretched out so we will see.” Jameson said.

I looked at Jennifer and her eyes were still closed. The other dog was on her, and he was pumping fast. I saw her grimace and I knew he had hit home. I was pretty sure he was in her pussy; she would have reacted differently if he stuck it in the other hole.

I felt mine still searching and then I felt his cock touch my asshole. I tried to move my ass up to get him to drop lower, but he pushed forward, and the hard dog cock went into my ass. I closed my eyes and refused to scream. He drove it deep and started pumping furiously.

“Fucking look at that, her ass just opened right up for him.” Teddy said.

“I have never seen a girl able to take the knot in her ass, let’s see what our little whore does, this may be a special birthday for you.” Jameson said.

The dog fucked me in the ass violently, I tried to relax as best I could, I knew if I clinched, he would most likely damage me. Jennifer was calm as her dog tore up her pussy. That worried me a little, but she looked to be ok, considering. I squeezed her hand and she smiled; her eyes stayed closed.

I felt something hard hitting me and I took a deep breath. I saw Jennifer grimace and then her face looked to be in pain. I knew she was now knotted. My dog was still pounding, and I knew he was trying to shove his knot in my ass. I hoped my butt could fight him off.

“Watch this son, look, he is trying to get it in there.” Jameson said.

“That is fucking cool. Holy shit, look at that, it went in.” I heard the words before my body processed the pain.

I clinched my teeth as my ass stretched and the knot slid in. I felt like there was a baseball bat in my ass, no, something bigger than that. I started breathing deep and slow and tried not to think about the pain.

“Well, we could be here for a while, I am going to stick my cock in one of their mouths. Which one do you want son?” Jameson said.

“I kind of like the little one.” Teddy said and Jameson laughed.

“Happy birthday son.” He said and I saw him move in front of me. He grabbed my hair and lifted my head. He shoved his cock into my mouth, and I grunted.

“This is like nirvana; this whore’s throat is amazing.” Jameson said and shoved his cock into my throat again.

I heard Jennifer squeal, and I looked over and Teddy was fucking her face. I wondered what time it was, for some reason I didn’t think it was even close to ten o’clock. How much more could they do to us? I heard the sliding door, and I looked over. I saw Taylor step out and she was holding something in both of her hands. She was wearing a white nightgown.

“No, stop it now daddy! No more.” She said and her voice sounded strong.

“Taylor, what the fuck?” Teddy said.

“Shut up Teddy, get your cock out of her now.” She said and I saw her move her arm up. I froze for a second, she was pointing a gun at Teddy.

“Taylor, put the gun down.” Jameson said.

“No daddy, I am tired of you hurting my friends. Get off them now!” She said.

“Taylor, what are you going to do?” Teddy said and jammed his cock hard into Jennifer, she grunted.

I saw Taylor move her arm down and then I heard a loud sound, it sounded like a cannon. The ground exploded next to Teddy and my ears started ringing immediately. The dogs yelped and started pulling hard and fast to try and get away. A sharp pain ripped through me as the dog tried to tear his cock out of my ass. The other dog pulled out of Jennifer and took off across the yard. Jennifer screamed and her head fell to the ground, she was shaking and sobbing. I heard Teddy scream like a girl and scramble behind his father.

“Jesus Christ Teddy, why are you such a pussy.” Jameson said and pulled his cock out of my mouth.

I grunted as the dog was still yelping and trying to pull out of my ass. Every time he pulled, I screamed a little as my ass seemed like it was on fire.

“Cassie, I am so sorry.” Taylor said and knelt next to me. Jameson started to stand. She pulled her arm up and pointed the gun right at him.

“Daddy do not get up, this is over. Call their coach to come and get them.” She said and tossed a phone at her daddy. Her hand was still as she held the gun pointed at her dad’s head. Teddy was whimpering behind him.

“Teddy, get the fuck away from me. Taylor, do you know what you are doing?” Jameson said.

“Yes, daddy, I am putting a stop to this. You raped me daddy, even worse you made my friend do it, so you raped us both at the same time. I don’t want you to do that anymore. I don’t care what you do to me, I just want you to stop hurting them.” She said.

“Taylor, they are just whores.” Jameson said and Taylor screamed.

“They are not whores!!! They are young girls that you and your friends feel like you can abuse and hurt as much as you want. That needs to stop!!” She said, she looked very mad, but her arm was still and the gun was not moving.

“Ok.” He said and dialed the phone.

“Mike, hey you need to come over and get your girls, we have a situation over here.” Jameson said.

“Sounds good.” He said and put down the phone.

“He is on his way. Taylor, are you really sure you want to do this?” He said.

“Daddy, I know you will hurt me after they leave, it is what you do. I don’t care anymore. After what you did to me there is nothing else you can do. You can even kill me daddy, I will die with a smile on my face because I know I have helped my friends. You can keep your precious golden boy.” She said and he laughed.

“Taylor, you can shoot him if you want.” Jameson said.

“Dad, what the fuck?” Teddy said.

“Teddy, it is sad for me to admit it but your sister has bigger balls than you. Now go ahead and make a run for it, I seem to remember that she was a sharpshooter at the range.” Jameson said and Teddy whimpered and moved farther behind his dad.

“Taylor, while I admire your guts there will be serious consequences for this.” Jameson said.

“I know daddy, but I don’t care anymore. I don’t want to live in this environment, you are cruel, mom is ambivalent, and Teddy is just a dick. It is sad and I have had enough. I put up with it for a long time, but this girl is special, and you are treating her like trash. I cannot let you do that.” She said and Jameson looked at her with a strange look on his face.

“Cassie, are you ok?” She said and I nodded. I moved over and hugged Jennifer. She was shivering and crying.

“How is she?” Taylor said.

“She will be fine, she is strong.” I said and Taylor smiled.

“I know, I love that about you guys. I wish I was that strong, I would have done this a long time ago.” She said and looked back at her dad.

He looked very mad, and I did not want to think about what was going to happen to her after we left. She was smiling and she looked happy, that was strange. I guess this felt good to call out her dad for his shit. I did admire her courage. I hoped I would one day get to tell her that. I looked down at Jennifer and she did not look good. Please hurry coach.

“Teddy, go in the house, I really don’t want to look at you anymore.” Jameson said. I saw Teddy get up and walk slowly back to the house. Happy fucking birthday was all that went through my head, I tried hard not to laugh.

“Taylor, I am proud of you but sad as well. There will be punishment and it will hurt. You do understand that?” He said calmly.

“Yes, daddy.” She said.

“Some of the punishment may even be out of my hands, you pulled a gun on an organization senior member, I will have to report it.” He said.

“I don’t care daddy.” She said.

“You should care baby girl. I won’t be able to protect you from everyone.” He said and I shivered.

Would he turn his own daughter over to these people? What kind of father does that? I felt a twinge of sadness as I thought about my dad, he didn’t do that, but he sure didn’t mind fucking me in all my holes. I wondered what he was thinking about right now. I wondered what he thought about fucking his daughter. I also wondered if I would ever be ok with looking at him again. My mind was starting to wander, and I shook my head to focus. I looked down at Jennifer, her eyes were empty, and she was staring into space. I needed to be there for her, she was struggling.

I heard the sliding door and coach walked out. He walked up behind Taylor and grabbed her arm gently. She let him take the gun and he handed it to Jameson. Coach picked up Jennifer and held his hand out to me. I stood up and followed him into the house. I picked up my dress and Jennifer’s shirt. I looked back out the door and I saw Jameson slap Taylor hard across the face. She made a noise and fell to the ground. I hoped she would be ok.

Coach drove slowly as I held Jennifer in my arms in the front seat. I was leaning on the door, and she was in my lap. I was hugging her, but her arms were limp. I kissed her forehead and tried to talk to her. She did not react. Her eyes were open and looked to be reacting to things, but they looked unfocused. I rubbed her cheek and whispered to her.

“Please stay with me baby. We will make it, I promise.” I said and tried not to cry. Coach looked over at me.

“She is in shock Cassie, what happened?” He said.

“They let the dogs do us. She has never done that, I tried to keep her calm, but it was too much. When Taylor fired the gun and the dogs started going crazy, she just shut down.” I said and a sob escaped my lips.

“She will recover, you just need to give her time.” He said and I squeezed her.

“Coach, what is going to happen to Taylor?” I said. He grimaced.

“I don’t know Princess.” He said and just that statement scared me.

I heard coach’s phone ring, and he answered it.

“Yes, sir, I understand.” Coach said and I heard some talking in the phone.

“Yes, they will be there.” He said and he put the phone down. I looked at him.

“You two need to be in my office at 7:00 tomorrow morning.” He said and I felt a shiver run through me.

“Coach, what is going to happen?” I said.

“I don’t know Princess.” He said and I was suddenly very scared.

He pulled up to my apartment and we got out. Jennifer was responding to commands, but she seemed lost. I took her hand and led her into the building. Coach just watched us; I looked back and he looked helpless.

I opened the door and Mom was watching TV. We walked in and she jumped up and ran to us.

“Cassie, what happened?” She said as she looked at us.

“There were dogs and a gun.” I said and mom gasped.

“A gun?” She said.

“Yes, the dogs were doing us, Jennifer was holding on. Taylor came out and was upset, she had a gun and she fired it into the ground. The dogs got scared and hers yanked himself out of her, she screamed and when I was able to get back to her, she was like this. Mom, I don’t know what to do?” I said and she hugged Jennifer.

“First, we are getting you two in a shower, then we are going to have a serious talk.” She said and turned to walk into the bedroom.

I followed her into the bathroom, and she was pulling off Jennifer’s clothes. Jennifer’s eyes were still unfocused. I pulled off my dress and hugged her. I wrapped my arms around her and felt our skin touching. I kissed her on the neck, and she flinched.

“Baby, we are safe, you are ok.” I whispered and she flinched again.

“Please come back to me, I have you. Just you and me.” I said and I felt her body lurch. I heard a sob and then she started crying hard. I rubbed her head and held her. Mom was looking at us and hugging herself.

“Let it out sweetie.” I said and kissed the top of her head. I felt her arms move around me and hug me. I smiled; my little friend was back. I held her for another minute and then pulled back and looked at her.

She was looking at me, her eyes were bright again but her face was a mess. I kissed her cheeks and then her nose. She smiled a little and then I kissed her lips gently.

“Welcome back, sweet girl. I missed you.” I said and smiled.

“Cassie, it was a dog. I was thinking of Willie and then I heard the gunshot, I didn’t know what that was and then the dog pulled out hard and the pain was something I have never felt before. Everything just went dark; I didn’t know what was happening. How did we get here?” She said.

“Sweetie, Taylor was very upset, and she stopped her daddy from hurting us. She fired the gun into the ground to scare Teddy, but she did not realize it would scare the dogs. She saved us.” I said and Jennifer frowned.

“Her daddy is going to be mad; he is going to hurt her.” Jennifer said and started to cry again. I hugged her.

“She knew that baby, she wanted to save us. She was very brave. I think she will make it, he will hurt her, but he is her daddy.” I said. I could not get the thought out of my head how painful it is when your daddy hurts you. I really hoped Taylor would be ok, she has a very cruel daddy.

“He is so mean.” Jennifer said.

“Yes, he is. We need to get into the shower, I smell like a dog.” I said and Jennifer chuckled.

“There’s my strong girl.” I said and hugged her.

We took a long, hot shower. I washed her body thoroughly and then I washed it again. I washed her hair twice and then handed her over to mom. I tried to scrub all the abuse and dog juices off me. I felt much better when I got out. I pulled on a t-shirt and crawled into bed. Jennifer was lying next to mom. She turned to me and got into her position. Her smooth leg wrapped over mine. She held onto my breast and put her head into my shoulder. I heard her sigh. I saw mom snuggle up behind her.

“Mom, we have to meet coach at 7:00 tomorrow morning.” I said.

“What for? I want to go with you.” She said.

“No, you don’t have to do that. Coach is still supporting us; I will call you as soon as we get there and then when we leave.” I said.

“I don’t like that.” She said.

“I know, but he won’t hurt us.” I said.

“You have to call me the minute you leave his office.” She said.

“Deal, I am very sleepy.” I said and closed my eyes. Jennifer was already breathing slow.

“Good night, sweetheart.” Mom said.

“Good night, mom.” I said. It took about five minutes for me to fall into a deep sleep.

