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After his success with his new cheer squad at regionals, Peter can’t believe that he’s lucky enough to have a great new job and an incredibly hot young girlfriend at his side. Cassie’s everything he’s ever wanted, especially because she’s more than willing to share him with others.

An old flame is his next opponent at the National Championships, and right away she tries to pull a fast one with two double agents. The result isn’t exactly what his old crush Linda expected, and Peter’s more than happy to reap the benefits of two more lovely young squad members on his team.

When Linda confronts him, it goes in a direction Peter couldn’t possibly expect. And after the squad is done with Nationals, there’s even more to deal with on the horizon. Especially in a hotel room with his lovely girlfriend and his former crush.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations including lesbian sex and menage sex. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

One thing I didn’t think I’d ever be walking into a room full of cheerleaders was nervous. But today I was, and it was for a very specific reason. Not only were they our fiercest rivals for the national title, but the coach of their team just happened to be the one who got away.

Well, not really. Since I’d never bothered to tell her exactly how I felt in college, it was hardly the case that Linda had gotten away somehow. My deepest crush in the world, at least back then, and even though she was more than twenty years older now, the memories came flooding back as soon as I saw her.

I was supposed to be there to check out her squad and see what we needed to work on, but somehow my eyes drew in nothing but the lovely Linda Maddison. It was as if she hadn’t aged in my eyes, and she looked just as smoking hot as I remembered.

There were stunning co-eds flying across a mat just like in my gym, wearing next to nothing except sports bras and tight shorts. We often had to throw guys out of the practice facility who lingered around because the women on the squad were always scantily clad, and most of them were drop dead gorgeous. At least that applied to my squad for sure. I knew that, because I was currently sleeping with three of them and couldn’t have been happier about it.

My old friend’s daughter Cassie was part of the reason I even started coaching the squad when my old buddy had unexpectedly been killed in the line of duty. He’d asked me to take over as part of his will, and I was happy to do so even though it meant uprooting my life a bit. His daughter had always been like a surrogate one to me, but now she was all grown up, and an incredibly gorgeous young woman with cheerleading skills like nobody had ever seen. And, of course, a body built for sin.

It was stupid for me to lust after a co-ed half my age, but the other members of the team who took a liking to me definitely kept me occupied in that department. Lina, a sexy little Asian flyer, seduced me after practice one evening in the gym showers. She showed me whole new meanings of flexibility.

Meanwhile, Kendra, one of the other girls, had problems with her partner, and when I corrected them and defended her against his bullying, she also showed her appreciation in wonderfully physical ways. Her voluptuous, thick ass felt like heaven wrapped around my throbbing cock when she thanked me in person.

The lovely Cassie had initially been dating one of the other squad members, but he turned out to be a complete asshole and ended up being borderline abusive. The night she asked me to rescue her from him, we finally gave into our smoldering urges and finally consummated our relationship during one insanely passionate night. And we’d never looked back.

Somehow, I still kept my eyes on the goal and got the squad to a place where they won the regional championship, meaning our next goal was nationals. And the competition was going to be much, much steeper. From what I was witnessing in the gym where I was standing, the squad I was watching was insanely talented.

Frowning, Linda stalked over to me with a barking voice. “Hey! Closed room! This practice is private!” Her eyes were blazing, and damn, did she ever look amazing. She’d always made me weak in the knees twenty-five years before, and today it was just about the same. It was as if time hadn’t passed.

Tight jeans framed two wide hips that looked like they were painted on her body, and her legs were long and muscular, still reflecting that she was a competitive gymnast in the past. The fact she was shorter was hot as well, because I’d always pictured holding her up while we kissed. In my fantasies, we went a lot further than that, of course.

A tight white sweater was stretched across two lovely perky breasts with buttons meeting in the middle, straining to be undone. I could see underneath she was wearing only a tank top and because of her slightly small chest, she wasn’t wearing a bra. Because she was angry, two little hard nubs pointed at me as her eyes continued to flash. “Hey! Did you hear me?”

Obviously, she didn’t recognize me right away. “Hey, Linda. It’s been a long time.” I said with a smile. It took a moment, but suddenly her eyes widened.

“Peter? Peter Walker?” Her eyes softened a bit but were still just as fiery as I remembered. She had always been crazy about competition, and from what I’d heard about her team, they reflected her passion. They’d been national champions three years out of the last four and were an incredibly talented group. “I…it’s been a long time.” She looked towards the floor. “Hey! Take a break!”

Now that she was closer, I could see signs of her age, but her flowing blonde hair whipped back towards me in a stern ponytail. Her skin was lightly freckled with age, but now I could really see that her body had aged incredibly well. She was a knockout.

The body spray she was wearing was light, but enough to tickle my nose and make me want to inhale her scent. The tank top exposed just a small strip of a flat stomach below her sweater and I could only imagine how she’d look without her jeans on. Damn, she was still making my heart do tumbling runs, even twenty years later.

“Still cracking the whip. I’ve seen your YouTube videos and have to say, it’s impressive. Three in a row, right?”

“Soon it will be four.” She said. “Some things never change, right?” It was cocky, but that somehow just made it hotter.

“Oh, come on. These kids do things we never even dreamed of, right?” I laughed.

“These kids work hard. Just like we did. But the talent today is totally different. They’ve been training since they were in diapers, it feels like.”

I had to laugh again, because the picture seemed ridiculous. Her eyes narrowed suspiciously. “This isn’t just a social call, though. You’re the regional champion. Trying to find out what we’re doing for nationals since we got a free pass?”

“What, can’t I catch up with an old friend?” She’d nailed it, of course. Because they were defending champions, they didn’t even have to qualify, so didn’t perform at regionals. I had no idea what their routine looked like, and that’s exactly why I was there. And, of course, to check her out.

“An old friend who’s going to the same national level competition? No way. I saw what your squad did, and it was pretty good. But…” she motioned towards her group that was currently setting up for an incredible looking pyramid. “…not good enough.”

As if echoing her own thoughts, she barked an order at the group, and they instantly dispersed. She turned to me, and I couldn’t help but take in the lovely curve of her tight tank top. Still absolutely spectacular looking, and my breath caught in my throat when her eyes locked onto mine. I glanced over and saw a massive rock on her ring finger, so she was definitely married. Lucky guy to have that sexy body in his bed every night.

Although, I had exactly the same thing in mine. Cassie was everything I ever could have wanted in a woman. Linda just had the bonus of being the woman I never got to be with.

She smirked. “What, cat got your tongue?”

I shook my head. “Just a friendly visit to say good luck, and I hope that we both make it right to the end. It would be good to compete against you. Coach against coach.”

Meanwhile, she had my ulterior motive nailed to the wall. I was definitely trying to get a look, any look, at what their routine looked like. It was impossible to know what kinds of skills her team was going to perform, because Linda had always changed things radically before nationals. Their routine last year had been amazing, and I knew she had lots of tricks up her sleeve.

Looking at her squad, the girls were all incredibly strong, and the guys looked like they could hold cars over their heads, not ninety pound women. It was going to be tough to beat them.

Linda smiled at me and then slid her arm through mine. Being so close to her reminded me of one time I’d walked her home from a team event and almost tried to kiss her, but I chickened out. That had sat with me for a long time, because it wasn’t long after that my crush had graduated and moved away, eventually getting married to a football player. “Okay, then. Nice visit, but we have work to do.” Her sexy legs led me towards the gym door.

When we reached it, she paused. “But honestly, it’s good to see you. Maybe we should catch up outside the gym sometime. After Nationals.” It was a rare display, and now that I was older and not stammering over my words like a stupid college kid, I was more than happy to take her up on it.

“Deal. I’ll reach out soon. But no shop talk, deal?”

She nodded and looked me up and down. “Deal. And you look pretty good yourself, Peter. Age has treated you well.”

I took a long look up and down her body, and she didn’t shy away. There was a bit of guilt that I was clearly checking out a married woman. “Same could be said about you.”

She spun around, and I took another look at her heart-shaped ass poured into her tight jeans. “OKAY! Let’s get together again!” She turned back. “Get the hell out of here. We need to practice.”

The door opened, and I resisted the urge to look in and try to catch a glimpse of their routine. But she was right. If my squad was going to earn the national title, they were going to do it properly. No subterfuge. And we were definitely good enough to do it. I just needed to make sure all the pieces were in place. There were a few tricks up my sleeve as well.

Driving home, thoughts of the past flitted through my mind. Linda had been my first real crush, and I had never told her how I felt. But now, my life was quite different. Waiting at home for me to pick her up was an absolutely stunning young lady who was now my girlfriend, even though she was half my age.

My former best friend’s daughter Cassie had shown me around my new home and then we settled into a good place with her performing like a superstar on the team I was suddenly coaching. But in the back of my mind, I’d always had affectionate feelings towards her. More like a stepdaughter than anything else, but quickly that had changed when I realized how incredible of a woman she was.

The future looked incredibly bright with her in it, and even though we’d also had some fun with a couple of the other ladies on the squad, she was helping me get everyone into place for Nationals, and then her graduation was looming like mine had been many years ago when Linda was around.

Except that this time, the girl I had a crush on was my girlfriend, and after that, we had already talked about settling down together. It was incredible to think how fast my life had changed.

“Hey babe? I’m home! We should get going to practice.” I called out as I walked in the front door. Footsteps came down the stairs, and I figured out pretty quickly that we were likely going to be late. Cassie had another idea in mind, and after seeing my former crush, I was absolutely okay with what she had in mind before we headed off. It wasn’t like seeing Linda hadn’t made me horny.

Cassie was wearing the uniform from regionals, and even had her hair up in a ponytail like she knew I liked. The sparkly skirt and tight top pushed her sexy tits together, and when I had seen her for the first time in the outfit right before the competition, I’d vowed that I was going to tear it off her body. That happened after we won, along with two of her sexy squad mates. But even though I’d had that fantasy fulfilled, seeing her in it just brought my libido raging to the forefront.

“Baby, I’ve been so horny thinking about you all morning.” She sighed. “So, before we head out, there’s definitely something I need. Your cock. In my pussy.” Strutting forward, she quickly unbuckled my belt and yanked my pants down. My cock had been semi hard ever since I saw Linda, and now it was instantly at full mast as my young girlfriend stroked me softly with her delicate hand. Her innocent eyes looked into mine, and it was impossible for me to even think about holding back.

Yep, we were going to be late for sure.

“Baby girl, you drive me absolutely crazy.” I sighed. Her hand wrapped around my cock was absolutely mind blowing. The way she got me hard in an instant had never happened before and I was quite sure nobody else could ever make me feel the same way. She was special beyond compare, and that included the fact her body was like something out of a Victoria’s Secret special.

“Well, Daddy. Your baby girl is really horny and wants to get fucked hard by this lovely big cock of yours.” Bending forward, she slid her lips around my spongy head without even trying. That’s how flexible she was. Sucking gently, my entire body went rigid with how hot her tongue felt dancing across my sensitive skin.

There was no need for her to even try to get me horny. Just being close to her was enough. I grabbed her ponytail and yanked her head back, making her hiss with pleasure. My lips descended onto her elegant neck and kissed there, trailing down her body as I took hold of her tight shirt and yanked it down, exposing the most perfect pair of breasts I’d ever seen. Each one was full and round, curved like perfect globes with lovely big nipples that always begged to be sucked on.

She was extra sensitive there, and when I took a mouthful of her sexy teat and teased it with my tongue, she gasped and moaned, writhing her body against me. “Daddy, please…I need it. I need your cock inside my tight little pussy. Let’s not be late. Just fuck me, please.”

“Fuuuck.” I groaned. The dirty talk was the perfect way to make me lose control. But I wanted to enjoy teasing her a bit first. Sliding my mouth onto her other breast, I flicked my tongue across it and plunged my hand under her skirt, feeling that she was heated and soaked between her legs already with only her tight shorts on. Her body was every man’s fantasy, and it was mine to enjoy.

Rubbing her damp heat, I sighed into her ear. “How does my baby girl want to get fucked today? You can have my big cock if you beg for it.”

“Oh, Daddy, please…please I need this big dick in my tight little pussy.” She started, and that only made me growl and want to literally rip the small amount of clothing she had on off her immediately. Sliding my hand into her tight shorts, I found her bare pussy already dripping underneath my hand, and she writhed her body against me right away. “Peter, you make me so fucking crazy. Like, I need you touching me all the time.”

Dipping a finger inside her tight tunnel, I felt her pussy clench on my finger. “Like this, baby girl?”

Her arms went around my neck and without even having to ask, she started to erotically grind her pussy onto my hand. “Ooh, yes, Daddy. Just like that.” Muscles squeezed me as she moved.

It was insanely wet around my finger, her tightness sucking me in and making me crazy to feel the same sensation wrapped around my throbbing dick. Even though we had fucked dozens of times by this point, the way her pussy felt always took my breath away and made me want her enough to rip her clothes off. Especially when we were alone, and we could tell each other exactly what we wanted.

Taking a taste of her tongue, she sucked on mine, and I growled into her ear. “Baby girl, you need to cum all over my hand. I want to feel your pussy flood me. I love how your sexy pussy tastes.”

“Fuuuuuccckkk…you’re so bad, Daddy.” She gasped. I felt her body shake. “Keep going. You know just how to make your baby girl cum so fucking hard. Pleeeeeeasse…”

Somehow, the daughter of my late best friend had unlocked her naughty side since we’d been together. Talking dirty was just part of it, and because she always looked so innocent outside of our sexual encounters, it just turned me on even more to hear her say such things. I’d seduced, or been seduced by the ideal young partner somehow, and it was a dream that she wanted to indulge my over forty-year-old sexual fantasies.

And one of those fantasies was always fucking her in her uniform. No man wouldn’t have been hard as diamonds seeing her lovely sparkling outfit. I had the advantage of being able to slide her tight shorts off. “We’re going to leave the skirt on.”

“Ooh, Daddy.” Sliding my hand out of her shorts, they quickly slid down her long legs and were tossed aside. She bent over and spread her legs, the skirt riding up and showing off her taut ass cheeks and a puffy bare slit. “You love fucking me in my skirt, don’t you?”

It was impossible to control anything when a young co-ed was bent over, begging you to claim her with every man’s fantasy uniform on her sexy body. I guided her towards the couch in the living room, and the back was perfect for her to put her hands on for support. Stepping forward, my pants came down smoothly and my cock emerged, pointing directly towards her perfect tight pussy. Rubbing her cheeks, I spread them, and she moaned as her lips separated.

One hard thrust impaled her with my cock, and she gasped loud enough to make me wonder if the neighbours could hear her. Anyone walking by definitely could. “OOOOHHHHH! My pussy fucking loves your cock, Peter!”

Her opening was tighter than I’d ever experienced, but she also always got so wet that it wasn’t a problem getting fully lubricated with one thrust. The way her slick juices looked, coating my cock, always made me want her more and more.

I was deep inside her, feeling myself bottom out with the single thrust and her muscles stroked me from the inside, massaging my instantly slick shaft. There was no way I could hold back. Something about seeing my former crush had me so insanely needy for my young girlfriend, I wanted to pound her pussy like she’d never felt before.

Grabbing her hips, my dick slammed deep, her ass cheeks flexing and every thrust making her gasp and squeal. “Ffffuuucccckk…so hard…don’t stop…that’s so fucking goooooodddd.” Cassie was like a rag doll in front of me, and her lovely ponytail bounced until I grabbed it, using it for even more leverage to fuck her as hard as I could. “Oh my Goooodddd…you’re pounding me, baby! Yyyyyeeessss!”

Wrapping my hand around her, I yanked down her top further and filled my hand with one of her perfectly shaped tits. They fit like a baseball in a glove, and her nipple was easily found and pinched lightly. When I did that, her pussy violently contracted around my cock and she pushed back into me, giving off a lovely orgasmic squeal that told me she’d reached her perfect peak. The flood of juices confirmed it, coating my cock.

My cock slid out, and I turned her around. Her breath was coming in short little pants, but she still looked insanely gorgeous with her skirt up around her waist and her shaved pussy throbbing. I sank myself back inside her, pushing her body back up on the couch where she could sit at the perfect level. Now it was easy to take a lovely sample of her lips and then wrap my mouth around a hard nipple while my cock rocked inside her.

That was the incredible thing about Cassie. We could shift from fucking to making love right in the middle, and it was something that made my heart burst with need for her all the time. She was so innocent, and so wonderfully focused on her student life. But then when the little vixen inside her was unlocked, it was the best sex I’d ever had.

“Baby girl, you’re so fucking perfect.” I whispered into her ear while my cock slowed, and I knew from the tightness in my balls that I wasn’t going to last much longer. Her tunnel was like a lovely glove, squeezing my shaft and teasing my cock head to send me drifting over the edge. And she loved to have my cum all over her body. In her mouth, on her breasts.

Of course, even better was when I could explode inside her and then see my cream dripping out of her freshly fucked pussy. Cassie leaned in and licked my ear, then whispered something that made me stiffen in more ways than one.

“Fill me, Peter. Make me yours. I want your cum inside me.” She paused and then kissed me deeply. “Let’s make a baby together.”

It was impossible to have any rational thought when you were buried balls deep into a gorgeous young blonde, but my instinctive response was to pause, even though her muscles kept milking me like someone jerking me off. “Baby girl…are you serious?” The way her pussy was gripping me told me the answer was definitely yes, but I tried hard to hold back to make sure.

“Of course I’m serious. I want you forever.” She moaned. “I want to feel you make me yours and give me every part of you.”

The idea of her delicious body glowing and pregnant only made me want her more. I returned her passionate kiss and thrust again, this time with every intent of filling her lovely pussy with my seed and making her full of a life generated between us. “I love you, baby girl.”

“Oh, Peter, I love you so much.” Her eyes met mine, and she bit her lip. “Fill me. Cum so deep in me.”

“Oh, God…” I gasped. Now I knew I didn’t have to hold on and I let my body slowly come to a crest, every nerve ending in my body at peak state and I knew that when I released, it was going to fill her entirely. “Yyyyyyeeessss…oh, baby. Oh, CASSIE!” I cried.

One more thrust inside her and my cock erupted like a hose. Every ounce of my built up load flooded into her sexy pussy and past her eager lips, coating her entirely and funneling as deep as it could go. Cassie’s nails raked down my back as I plunged to my full length, and she cried out in my ear. “Oooohhhh…yes, I can feel it so far inside me! Make me a baby, Daddy!”

With the volume I had spent inside her womb, the odds were pretty good we accomplished our goal on the first try, but as I kissed her gently, I whispered into her ear. “We’re going to have to try a lot if you want that for real. Definitely.”

Her pussy pulsed around me, even as I withdrew and some of my cum leaked out of her stretched hole. She grabbed it with her finger and slid it back inside her. “Oh, I think so. Every day. Maybe more than once.” The thought of that made my rapidly deflating dick surge again. If she wanted it five times a day, I was more than willing. “It’s so much cum. Do you think we did it right away? I don’t want to mess up the timing.”

I shook my head. “Sometimes it takes a while. Plus, you just went off your birth control, right?” She nodded and stretched. Now I could see her puffy pussy in all its glory and her delicious tits stretched out, nipples begging to be played with. I wanted to just dive right back on top of her. “I think we’re going to have to keep trying every night.”

Glancing at the time, I realized we had to get going pretty soon. “And you’ve definitely made us late for practice.” I laughed.

“Mmm…” her hands ran up her body, making my dick twitch again. She was like every sexual dream I’d ever had poured into a sexy cheerleader uniform. “I’ve heard the coach is a real bear. We should definitely be on time. I don’t want to get spanked. Or…maybe I do?” As she dismounted me, I could see my cum glistening on her pussy lips. Her perfectly firm ass flexed as she padded to the bathroom, throwing a smile over her shoulder. That was a sight I could get used to for the rest of my life.

When we drove into the parking lot at the gym, I let her out of the car first. There was no need for us to walk into the gym together and make people absolutely sure that I was banging one of the squad members, even though two of the other girls already knew, and I’m sure the rumors had spread.

So far, nobody had brought it up in any way, so there was no need to risk things. Once Nationals were done, maybe the two of us could finally be together publicly because she had almost graduated.

And what she’d asked for was to start a family together right away. I was up for the task for sure. I just had to make sure she was fully invested in what that meant. It was a massive step in any relationship, but somehow it still felt right. At least, as right as sleeping with your athlete and your former best friend’s daughter could feel. I loved her dearly, and I knew she felt the same way. Even with the age difference, it was going to work.

But first things first. Nationals loomed, and there was a squad across town that was clearly better than us at this point. That was the first thing I needed to worry about.


CHAPTER TWO

A few days later, we were working on one of the final components of our routine for Nationals. It was the sole focus for our squad, and I had a very clear plan for what we were going to do in order to wow the judges and hopefully take the title away from Linda. The entire team was excited about it, but we still had a lot of work to do to pull all the pieces together.

The competition was only four weeks away, which didn’t give us a lot of time. I knew after meeting with Linda that her squad was definitely on point, and it was probably going to come down to negligible differences that they might do versus what we could pull off.

Cassie and the other squad members told me all about rumours and things that they had heard the other teams were trying to do. You had to be innovative if you wanted to stand out, and I knew that with what we had planned, we’d definitely accomplish that. I had all sorts of feelers out with my squad trying to find out what Linda’s team was doing.

That’s why when two of the girls I’d seen in her gym when I’d dropped in on her practice suddenly walked through our gym door, I was shocked. You didn’t just show up at another squad’s practice, especially if you were working with a rival. We hadn’t started practice yet, so there were only a few members in the gym, but everyone knew who they were. Everyone, including Cassie, looked at them suspiciously, but to their credit, the pair walked right up to me with confidence.

Both petite and stunning, they looked almost like twins except one was blonde and one brunette. Each one was wearing an off the shoulder sweater over a sports bra, which was pretty standard for cheerleaders, and they both had on shorts that while I was getting used to after seeing them all the time, didn’t hide anything about how firm and solid their asses were. Their wide eyes looked at least somewhat innocent, and I could tell that the blonde was nervous, as she was the one who spoke first.

“Hi there. You must be Peter.” The petite blonde blinked. “We’ve heard that you’re looking for information about Linda’s team.” Her companion was also quite petite, but had brown hair and looked slightly more athletic than her sexy friend. “I’m Heather, and this is Markie. We’re tumblers for her squad.”

My alarm bells went off right away. “Hi girls. I’m a bit confused. Who told you I was looking for information?”

They looked at each other and Heather spoke first again. “There’s information floating around on the message boards. Like, teams talk sometimes about what they think others are doing for Nationals. Your squad is our biggest rival, so we keep our ears open.”

“Well, yeah.” Considering the clothes they were wearing, that was easy to see. A tight top hugged across Heather’s little chest and it clearly identified her with letters as a member of Linda’s squad. “But why would the two of you be here telling me anything? This is kind of strange.”

“Linda’s a bit of a tyrant.” Markie finally spoke up. “And we’re kind of sick of her. We thought maybe we could figure out a way to…jump ship? Your squad is kind of where it’s at right now. Both of us are really good. We’re just looking for a change and want to get with a winner. Her routine just isn’t cutting it.”

Well, that was probably good news. “We have excellent tumblers already, ladies.” I told them, making sure my girls heard it. Although if we had a couple of extras, there was another element I wanted to add if I could, and it might help us tip the scales.

Was it poaching Linda’s team members? Not really, because here they were offering their services. Lots of times, kids transferred schools to join another squad, although it was unusual right before a big event. Even though I was still suspicious, I decided to take them at their word.

Other members of the team filtered into the gym. “Tell you what, let me see what you can do. No promises.”

Both girls nodded. Markie quickly stripped off her sweater, leaving her sexy defined stomach exposed in a sports bra, and her shorts hugged two lovely athletic limbs that rippled with muscle. She walked confidently to one end of the mat and quickly raised her arms. Running forward, all of a sudden her limbs were flashing as she flipped and tumbled across the mat, ending with a full layout that went high enough to almost jump over me if I’d been standing there.

Damn. She got more height than any of my current girls and made it look easy.

“Showoff.” Heather said. “But watch this, Coach.” She took up the same position and then flew forward as well, turning sideways and somehow managed to arch her body around while spinning in the air, doing a double twist and landing perfectly on her feet with a broad smile.

Double damn. None of our girls could do anything even close on the mat, even though my tumblers were excellent. These two were next level, and I could just imagine Linda gnashing her teeth at losing their talent.

I glanced over at Cassie and some of the other members of the squad and saw raised eyebrows and murmurs to each other. “Okay, do it again.” I said with a nod.

Both girls started from the other end and this time Markie did a double tuck dismount while Heather duplicated the layout her friend had performed, except she did two in a row somehow. I’d rarely seen tumbling skills like it. Plus, when they were both standing there breathing heavy, lovely nipples poked through their sports bras and I could see a light sheen of sweat. They were stunning and would surely be a great addition to the team.

I looked at Cassie. “They’re looking to join us. What do you think?”

She frowned, but then turned up one side of her mouth in her usual cute way. “Should we see how they do at practice?”

That was all the confirmation I needed. “Okay. Join the group for today. We’ll filter you in slowly, but you two can stick around.”

I knew it was important to be careful. Linda wasn’t beyond using a plant or two in order to get information, and sending her two best tumblers to infiltrate my squad was right up her alley. But there didn’t seem to be a lot of point in throwing them out right away. We just had to be careful not to reveal our secret weapons to them too fast until they proved their loyalty.

Even though they were outsiders, I made sure the team integrated the two new ladies properly. The only problem was, I was still unsure if I could reveal all the parts of our routine until I knew I could trust them. They both might have been running back to Linda and telling her everything we were doing, even though Markie and Heather both looked dedicated to working with us.

They didn’t ask many questions, and just when I’d finally made up my mind to include them in our grand finale so they could start learning their parts in it, I happened upon a circumstance that changed everything.

It had been almost a week, and I finally had to get things rolling on the grand finale we had planned, which was slated for the next day. Markie and Heather seemed kosher so far, and they’d gotten along well with the other members of the team, especially Lina.

After practice that evening, I’d been on my way home and forgotten a couple of documents for registrations on my desk. There was no way for me to print them out at home, so I had to head back to the gym. It wasn’t far out of my way.

When I arrived, the facility was dark, and I quickly made my way towards my office, but I saw that my light was on. Strange, I hadn’t left it that way. Watching carefully through the frosted glass, I got tense when I saw movement. Somebody was inside, having broken in. Crap.

Creeping closer, I was wondering what any thief could want, but as I reached outside the door, it was pretty obvious. I heard two voices I recognized and quickly realized what was going on. Markie and Heather were going through my office, probably looking for anything they could provide for Linda that would tell her about the routine layout. Traitors.

A flash of anger went through me, but then I realized they were probably just following orders from Linda. She was actually trying to sabotage the national competition. That was a serious no-no and could easily result in her squad being kicked out. Plus, now I had caught her little double agents red handed, and there were going to be consequences for that.

Taking hold of the doorknob, I listened for a moment. “What, does he take the outline home with him?” Heather hissed. “I can’t find anything!”

“Keep looking.” Markie replied. “We know most of the routine. We just need the last bit. Coach is counting on us.”

Opening the door suddenly, both young women looked like deer caught in headlights when they saw me standing there. “Well, well. I guess it’s a good thing I forgot something. Can I ask what you two are doing in here after hours? As if I don’t know?”

They both looked at each other. “Uh…Coach…uh…” Heather stammered.

I waved Heather off. “Girls. Did you really think that something like this would work? I’m not an idiot. And I’ve known Linda for over twenty years. This is right up her alley.”

Markie immediately began to tear up. “Oh my God, this sucks. I never thought I’d have to do something like this. Coach, believe me, we never wanted to do any of this!”

Instantly my thoughts went to comforting her, not having her arrested. These two young ladies had probably been promised some kind of reward for just finding anything that could help Linda get a leg up.

As I looked at them standing there, Heather wringing her hands, I felt some sympathy for them. “Girls, don’t worry. You’re fine. I’m not calling the police or anything like that.”

“Oh my God, thank you!” Heather said.

They were both dressed in almost identical outfits. Tight shorts that framed two incredibly firm sets of hips and gorgeous pert asses. Cutoff shirts revealed a small strip of taut stomach for both of them. Each one looked hot as hell, and together they were a deadly combination, almost looking like twins standing in front of me.

The wide-eyed innocence only made me get even harder when I realized they were in my office with me alone. Flashing back to my encounter with the sexy Kendra, it was exactly where I’d claimed my second squad member, right there on my desk. She’d rewarded me with a delicious blowjob for rescuing her from her bully of a partner, even though there were members of the team right outside the door.  

But this time it was pretty late, and nobody was around. Exactly like the first encounter with one of my squad members had been when the sexy flyer Lina asked me for a massage in the gym. Because nobody was around, it didn’t take long before things escalated, and we ended up fucking in the shower. A fond memory, but now I had two gorgeous women that were standing there nervously shifting their feet.

“Okay, so the way I see it we have one of two paths here.” I told them. “You two head back to Linda with your tail between your legs being kicked off the squad, which is actually what I should do.”

Markie continued to look tearful. “We really, really like it here. But she promised to make sure we got lead positions next year if we did what she wanted. And a national title means maybe some social media stuff, so we can pay for school.”

I held up a finger. “The second option is you text her and tell her you’re out. And now you’re a part of my squad. And you have to promise me no shady stuff from now on. I’ll have everyone keeping an eye on you until Nationals. And, if we win, you still get all of those things. You just transfer here, and I’ll make sure you’re taken care of.”

The two women looked at each other. I knew what I wanted them to do, but it was ultimately up to them to decide. “What do you think?” Heather said, looking nervous.

Markie looked at me and then back at her friend, nodding. “I say we stay. Fuck that bitch Linda. This team is really amazing. And he’s a really great coach.” There was something in the way her eyes looked into mine that made my cock rise even higher. It was still in the back of my mind that the two women were here alone. Perhaps if Heather took off, Markie wanted some individual coaching like Lina did. She was smoking hot, and I was just angry enough to want to spank both young women for their behavior.

Heather nodded soon after. “Okay, Coach. We’re in. And we both promise to stop snooping and I’ll text Linda tonight to tell her we’re out.”

I shook my head. “Nope. You’re going to text her right now so I can see.”

“Ugh.” Heather said. Her hand slid down her tight shorts and across her perfect ass, pulling out her phone. “Fine.”

Markie and I stood there watching while she typed the message in and showed it to me. M and I are out. We’re joining their squad. Good luck at Nationals.

“Okay then.” I nodded. “Well done and welcome to the team.” Markie breathed a sigh of relief. Still, there was something else I wanted to approach with the two of them since we were alone. “Now, how are we going to deal with the two of you?” My eyes raked up and down Heather’s body and then traveled over to Markie’s. It was pretty obvious what I was looking for, and I was very happy when Heather spoke up.

“You mean…some kind of punishment?” she asked. The coy way she said it made my already thick cock grow even more.

“We also made friends with Lina.” Markie said, and the way she licked her lips made my cock spring to full attention. Especially after she looked straight at my crotch. “She said…you provided some extra services to your girls sometimes? Talked about some…stretching?”

That brought a sense of horror coursing through me. Was it public knowledge that I’d been sleeping with my girls? “I have no idea what you’re talking about.” I denied right away. As much as the two young women in front of me were crazily tempting, there was no way I was going to risk anything coming out before Nationals. Or ever, really. Even though we were all legal age and it was all consensual, a lot of people might have a problem with me sleeping with women half my age.

Markie grinned. “Oh, come on, Coach.” She grabbed Heather by the arm and the two women suddenly faced each other. Before I knew it, their lips met, and the young vixens were making out in front of me. Passionately. They were definitely familiar with one another, and the way their hands started roaming up and down each other’s bodies had my cock hard within seconds.

They broke their kiss and Heather looked at me, biting her lip seductively. “Don’t you think we’re hot? We both think you’re a total DILF. In case you didn’t know.” I wasn’t even a father, but she didn’t need to know that. “And…Lina told us you have some pretty impressive equipment.” Her eyes glanced down. “Can we maybe see it?”

“Ladies…Jesus…” I groaned. Their hands continued to slide up and down their bodies seductively, and Markie took it further, sliding her hand inside Heather’s shorts to rub her tight little ass. “You’re going to get me in trouble.”

Like two little vixens, they giggled together. “I think he needs some more incentive.” Heather said. She tugged hard on Markie’s top and suddenly it slipped down her body, revealing two incredibly perky breasts with rock hard nipples. Leaning down, Heather took one of the nipples into her mouth, maintaining eye contact with me the entire time while she teased the swollen little nub, and her partner moaned and stroked her hair. “Want a taste, Coach?”

There was no need to resist anymore. My lovely little newbies were offering me exactly what I’d wanted the first moment I happened upon them breaking into my office. Stepping closer, I leaned down and Markie sighed as my lips enclosed her little tit, the nipple dancing across my tongue. Her skin smelled and tasted incredibly sweet, and the little gasp she gave when I teased it with my teeth made my cock shudder in my pants.

Grabbing Heather by the neck, I tilted her head back and her lips parted easily, meeting my kiss with passion and lust. The petite girl felt like a doll in my hands as her hips slid forward and her stomach ground against my erection. Her tongue lustily battled with my own and before I knew it, I felt a pair of hands at my belt.

“You two are definitely trouble.” I groaned. Markie quickly had my pants undone and my cock felt uncomfortable being contained. Once it was out, her tiny hand wrapped around it, and she quickly dropped to her knees. I felt another hot tongue sliding up and down my rigid shaft while one was in my mouth. It was absolute heaven.

Lips encircled my head and sucked gently, and I took a moment to yank down Heather’s tight top as well. Her cute little breasts were a match for Markie’s, except her nipples were even bigger and longer. It was easy to suckle on one as she gasped into my ear. “Look at that sexy young girl sucking your big dick.” She sighed. I looked down and realized how hot it was to see Markie’s wavy hair bobbing back and forth while she sucked a couple of inches of my throbbing shaft.

Feasting on Heather’s perky little tits again, I slid down her tight shorts and turned her around. Her ass was perfection, tiny and firm, and I cupped it easily in one hand, spreading her ass cheeks while she gasped and arched back into my body. Both women were little sexpots, and now that I had full permission to enjoy both of them, it was making me crazy with lusty thoughts of everything I wanted to experience with them.

My hand slid between her spread legs with ease, and I felt a sopping wet slit that begged to be touched. While one hand cupped her little tits, the other rubbed her wet pussy lips, and she gasped. Markie’s mouth was still busy on my cock, her adorable little moans making it an even better blowjob than I could have imagined.

“Switch, ladies.” I wanted to sample my other lovely little squad member. Yanking Markie to her feet, I slid my juice covered fingers into her mouth and she sucked eagerly on them, tasting her sexy friend’s flavor that was slick on my digits. Heather slid down and stretched her mouth wide around my cock, picking up where her friend left off. Her style was enthusiastic, and she somehow took me deeper than Markie had. My cock was in heaven with the dual attention both little squad members were giving me.

Another set of lovely little breasts filled my mouth, interspersed with kisses and the tight shorts Markie wore almost got ripped from her body with how much lust I was feeling. There wasn’t a care in the world that anyone would find us going at it. It was night and there was clearly nobody around.

“Now it’s time for your punishment.” I growled. “Who wants it first?” Without waiting for an answer, I grabbed Markie and pulled her towards the couch. She gasped as I sat down and yanked her across my lap, her bare little ass ripe for my hand. “Markie, you’ve been a naughty girl.”

“Ooh, yes, coach. I’ve been very bad.” She sighed. Heather stood there biting her lip, but her outfit was slowly being stripped from her delectable body as well. Raising my hand, I looked Heather in the eye as I let it come down sharply on Markie’s ass, and the crack it made elicited gasps from both girls. One was shock, and one was definitely sexual. Markie spread her legs, and that told me she’d liked the brief flash of pain. A red bloom appeared on her cheek.

Heather’s hand slid between her legs to rub her pussy as I spanked Markie again. Then a third time, and a fourth, until she was squirming on my lap. My cock was trapped in between us, and I wanted to make sure that her body was fully ready to take my cock. Pointing at Heather, I motioned her forward. “Your turn, Heather.”

Markie slid off my lap and turned her body, her tight little pussy moist with dew as Heather stepped between my legs. Instead of lying down, she dropped to her knees again. Obviously, she enjoyed sucking cock, and I wasn’t about to deny her the pleasure. Cupping Markie’s chin, I pulled her closer to me while Heather’s skilled lips dove straight down onto my cock again.

“Get me nice and lubed up so I can fuck this tight little pussy.” I slid my hand between Markie’s legs and found her just as turned on as Heather. Her lips were full and moist and when I fingered her tight little asshole, she sighed and pushed her body against me, our lips meeting violently with little gasps coming from her as I continued to play.

Meanwhile, Heather was doing a great job, licking up and down my shaft and spitting on my cock. When she stood up, I kissed her as well, then quickly removed my clothes. There was no thought that they had been breaking and entering anymore, especially when Markie bent over my desk and wiggled her tight little ass at me. “Come on, Coach. Show me what you’ve got. That big dick is going to feel so good.”

Not wanting to hold back, I marveled at how small her body looked as my cock approached her sexy butt like a cruise missile. Her cute hips filled my hands, and I rubbed my cock up and down her tight little slit, coating it with a lovely slick wetness. Thrusting deep into her, she gasped and threw her hands over the desk, knocking a few files to the floor while my cock plunged against her depths. “AAAHHHH!”

“Oh, shit. Look at that.” Heather sighed, caressing my back and chest while she watched me fuck her friend. My cock was instantly coated with her juices while I firmly slid in and out of one of the tightest pussies I’d ever felt. She was heavenly. I grabbed Heather and drew her in for a tongue filled kiss while I enjoyed fucking her sexy teammate.

“Help your little friend cum on my cock.” I told her. Slowing my thrusts, I let Heather reach between Markie’s legs and felt her start to rub Markie’s clit at the same time I was fucking her. Markie went crazy, her legs shuddering and little cries and gasps coming from her body that was basically limp over my desk.

It didn’t take long for her to lose her mind with the dual stimulation. “Oh, shit…oh, shit…YYYEESSSS!” Markie cried, her head arching up as she tightened hard around my cock, and I felt a flood encase me with wetness. She’d cum intensely hard, and it seemed like her body wouldn’t stop shuddering until I gave her a moment to recover. Sliding my dick out, it was glistening and ready for my other squad member. She lay over my desk, still twitching.

Now I was ready for more. I turned to Heather and picked her up, letting her wrap her thin legs around me while I sucked on her neck. It was child’s play to position her and then sink my cock into her while she was held in my arms. Leaning back a bit, her tight grip milked my cock even better than Markie had, and with the lubrication from her friend, I could go deep with ease. She was light enough to bounce on my shaft in my arms, but that got tiring.

After all, I was over forty. Holding a woman in my arms while fucking her was a big ask. We had other places we could fuck.

Walking her across my office, I lowered her quickly to the couch and grabbed her legs, spreading them so I could see my dick penetrating her pussy. Her slit was shaved bare, and the lips were full as my dick slid in and out. Her little gasps and the way she quivered underneath me spurred me on to give her even more. “Holy shit…Coach…yyyyeeessss, fuck me hard!”

Like a rag doll, I bounced her on my dick until she screamed loud enough to echo in the small room, and her entire body tightened up around me. My dick quickly surged with the need to explode. Looking over at Markie, who was still panting on my desk, I waved her over. “Get on your knees, Markie.”

“Oh, fuck yes, Coach. Are you going to cum on us?” She gasped. I yanked my cock out of Heather and stepped back, pulling my other sexy young partner in front of me to her knees. Both women kneeled in front of me with big smiles on their faces, their hands running up my legs as I stroked my veiny dick in front of their cute little faces. If they wanted to be treated like sluts, I was going to give them a nice big load to share.

“Open up, baby girl.” I said to Markie. She parted her lips, and I shoved my cock between them, giving a couple of thrusts to finish off my surge of need, then let my first spurt ejaculate into her mouth. Pulling out, the second spurt coated Heather’s cheeks and chin, then another splattered on both of them. In tandem, they gasped and received my cum with ease.

Grabbing both of them by the hair, I faced them towards each other and without any needed prompting they started to make out intensely, moaning and palming each other’s tiny little breasts while Markie licked my cum off of Heather’s face, and then they shared it between one another. Once they were done, they both kneeled there panting for breath.

I rubbed my deflating cock across each of their delicate faces. “You two are definitely very good girls.” They both giggled and Heather leaned back, her lips still coated with my cum.

“So, does that mean all is forgiven? We promise to be good girls from now on? As long as maybe we have special Coach privileges once in a while.”

Leaning down to receive her tongue in my mouth again, I was sold on the fact they were at the very least going to be great additions to my squad of lovely young ladies, both in and out of my bedroom. But I’d just have to keep all my information with me at all times from now on. Linda was definitely scared of what we were doing, and that was a good sign.

I had to confront her directly before Nationals to make sure we were all on an equal playing field. No cheating, no lying. That wasn’t something I wanted to be a part of, and I hoped she didn’t want that either.

There was also definitely some thanks in order because of the two sexy vixens kneeling in front of me, who were happily still cleaning my cum off each other’s faces. Watching them was stirring things down below again rapidly. I wasn’t about to invite them back to enjoy me with Cassie lying in my bed, but I was positive she was going to be excited about the idea of maybe another foursome somewhere down the road.

For now, the two were an excellent way to make our routine for Nationals even better, and if they decided to join my harem, it would just make life with Cassie a bit more crowded. It all had to wait until after Nationals, of course.

There had to be priorities.


CHAPTER THREE

I felt there was a need to confront Linda about her subterfuge. Or at least, her attempted subterfuge. It was a good feeling, honestly, because it meant she was scared. If she wasn’t worried about what my squad could do, she wouldn’t have sent a couple of spies to try to find out any keys to our routine.

Of course, that had backfired in a spectacular fashion. My cock was still thrilled about the result, having had a chance to sample two more lovely squad members at the same time. Markie and Heather had sworn they wouldn’t say anything, but of course I knew that at the very least, they would probably talk to Lina. Which meant, of course, that Cassie would find out.

We shared everything anyway, so when I got home after my encounter, I told her all about it. Like usual, hearing about me fucking other women just made her horny, and she asked to reclaim me in spectacular fashion, riding me while I told her how no woman could ever compare.

For whatever reason, she had a kinky side that loved to hear about me with other women. As long as I reinforced that she was always going to be my number one woman, there was no need to hide anything from her. It was an entirely new dynamic for me, but one that felt incredibly right.

Now I had to deal with the fact that we had some stiff competition for Nationals. And that meant reaching out to my former crush.

It was simple to find Linda’s number through the college directory, and when I left a message, I didn’t have to wait long before she called me back. Likely, the quick response was because I just left a cryptic message saying, “We need to talk. Call me as soon as you can.”

Not long after, my cell rang. Her voice was definitely sharper than I expected when she started the conversation. “Calling to gloat? Apparently, your powers of persuasion are better than they were twenty years ago. You poached my girls.”

“Not calling to gloat. And I didn’t poach anyone, they came willingly. I’m calling to get together properly and talk about Nationals. We need to get on the same page and stop all this garbage. It’s not helping either of us.”

I heard a sigh. “Okay. Why can’t we talk right now?”

“I think dinner would be a better place to have a conversation.” I said. Linda paused on the other end of the phone.

“Dinner would be fine with me.”

I didn’t expect much, but in the back of my mind, it almost felt like a date. After all, we were both adults now, and it wasn’t like she didn’t know I had a crush on her back in the day. She was married, of course, so that prevented anything actually happening between us, but it still meant I dressed to impress her with a decent button- down shirt and pants, tailored enough to show off my physique.

Cassie wasn’t at my place when I got ready, but I texted her a picture and she sent back a video of a cartoon character making funny kisses with their mouth. She also told me to enjoy myself as much as I wanted.

It was honestly kind of strange to be in such a free, open relationship with somebody so incredible. And even though we were now planning a family together, I knew that what we had was so solid that no other woman, even if I got involved with them in a relationship, would ever match or surpass her. Anyone who wanted me would just have to deal with the fact that Cassie was my number one woman.

Thinking about Linda, I wondered what her motivation was. She’d already won nationals three times before, and her legacy as a coach was cemented, whereas mine was still up and coming. I hadn’t even expected to love my new job so much, and have it completely change my life for the better. Maybe it was something I could explore for a while, even when Cassie graduated. And we were maybe raising a family.

A family. Something I’d given up on a long time ago, thinking that I’d never find anyone that could fit that bill. I never could have imagined I’d be in love with a girl half my age and be considering creating a life with her. And that life was going to be full of unreal delights that most men would give their left thumb to enjoy.

Meanwhile, I had to focus. Linda had tried to sabotage our run to Nationals with obvious intent. There was a need to confront that and try to establish some ground rules from now on, so nothing else interfered with my squad’s progress. She could do whatever she wanted, as long as everything shady just stopped and we could move forward on an equal playing field.

The whole situation was weird. She’d actually bothered to send two of her girls after me, and that definitely didn’t end up the way she’d intended. Markie and Heather were both great additions to both my squad and my harem of young ladies, and I was already looking forward to introducing them to Cassie. But Linda was a whole unfamiliar situation. A crush that I’d lusted after for years.

She’d texted me the location of a hotel bar downtown that was a trendy spot, so I felt comfortable in my sharp button down and slacks when I walked in. I didn’t know why she’d picked it, because we could have met at a coffee shop to have the conversation I intended to have, but it felt good to be dressed up. And when Linda walked into the place a few minutes after I sat down, every single man’s head turned to watch her like they were on a swivel.

The dress she was wearing defied description. It was dark metallic, hugging her body like a glove and almost sparkling as she approached the table. Her hair was up in a ponytail, but that only added to her allure because of the elegant way her neck was exposed, and a long necklace plunged down into her cleavage that was threatening to bust out of the tight garment she wore. The dress came down just below an ass pushed up by stiletto heels, and she was wearing black stockings on her gorgeous muscular legs.

Her aura had always been one that men fell over themselves to be a part of, but she’d obviously aged into another level with how she walked and how confident she looked. I could see why the judges often erred in her favor, especially the male ones. When we locked eyes, she smiled, and her sexy hips swayed towards my table.

Standing up, I had to instantly adjust myself. She looked absolutely breathtaking. As she’d crossed the restaurant, pretty much every male head had turned to follow her, more than one man getting a dirty look from their female companions. “Welcome.” I pulled out her chair, and she smiled at me. “You look incredible.”

“Not so bad yourself.” She smiled, sitting down. “I can see you keep yourself in good shape.”

“Have to keep up with the kids, right?” She laughed.

The server came quickly, and Linda ordered a rum and coke. “Some things never change.” I laughed. “That was the drink of choice back in the day.”

She shrugged. “Now I drink the good dark rum. You still into cheap beer?” Her eyes found my glass.

“Now I drink the good stuff too.” I laughed. When the server brought her drink, her lips slowly parted and caressed the edge of the glass, a light imprint appearing on the surface. It made me wonder how that would look wrapped around my cock, and my erection certainly didn’t diminish any. As she leaned back in her chair casually, I took in the sight of this sexy goddess that I’d lusted after for so many years.

The curve of her gorgeous tits was more enhanced, making me wonder if it was the bra underneath or if she’d had some work done. I lifted my glass. “To old friends.”

“Is that what we are?” she smiled, touching her glass to mine. “And now rivals. I never would have thought I’d see you on a mat again. Especially at my level. I’ve been working at this for years.” There was a hint of jealousy in her voice.

“I made a commitment. And honestly, it’s really fun. The squad seems to really respond to my coaching techniques.”

“On that note, I guess maybe we should address the elephant in the room.” She said, stirring her drink with a finger and then popping it into her mouth. It was distracting to watch her suck on the tip. “You and I are the top squads, and everybody knows it. And you’ve managed to get your team up to that level in a couple of months somehow.” She took another sip of her drink. “What’s your secret?”

“Why don’t you ask Markie and Heather? After all, you had them go through my office, right?” Her eyes widened with anger. “Don’t worry, they didn’t find anything.”

The tone changed from jealous to huffy. “I have no idea what you’re talking about. Those two girls were trouble, and our squad is better off without them.” She protested.

I had to laugh. “Never thought I’d be part of a cheerleading double agent stunt, but I can tell you they were sufficiently punished.”

She smirked. “Punished?”

“I’ll let your imagination think about that one.” Taking another sip of my drink, I watched her lean back and cross her magnificent legs.

“Actually, on that note, there have been rumors. About you. And your girls. Lots of the women talk and watch the message boards.” She finally said. “Which is apparently one of the reasons you get such good performance out of them. Any truth to that?”

“I have no idea what you’re talking about. My relationship with my squad is strictly professional.” I pretended to huff like she had, but giving her a wink at the same time. She laughed and put her drink down.

“You’re serious. Jesus, Peter. From what I’ve heard through the grapevine, you’re some kind of legend in bed. The night of regionals, you had three of them in your hotel room?” Now it was my turn to blush. How the hell had that gotten out? I needed to tell Lina to keep her mouth shut. “What’s your secret? None of my guys would even dare hitting on me even if I wanted them to.”

They’re probably scared of you. “Healthy living, I guess.” I replied. “And I’m not taking advantage of them, just so you know.”

“I never said you were.” She replied. “And if you can keep girls half your age interested, that says a lot.” Sipping her drink again, she looked pensive. Part of me wanted to tell her how Cassie and I were in love and possibly preparing for a family after Nationals, but Linda certainly didn’t need to know about that. The conversation had already steered far away from what I’d originally intended, which was to establish rules for Nationals.

“Okay, so can we please stop with the subterfuge?” I said, “There’s no need to have girls rifling through my office. Why don’t we agree to go to Nationals on an equal playing field and let it all come out on the mat? Your squad is incredible. You don’t need to know what we’re doing, just like I don’t need to know what you’re doing.”

“Thank you. We all work hard.” Her fingers drummed at her glass. “I’ll be right back. Can you get me another drink?”

Watching her sexy body walk towards the little girl’s room, I let out a deep breath. There was still something about her I couldn’t let go of. Perhaps it was because I’d had such a deep crush on her for so long, but she also just radiated confidence and sensuality, especially in what she was wearing. The way her hips swayed, and the stockings rubbed together, made me fantasize about having them rubbing against my thighs while she lay in front of me with her legs spread.

By the time she returned, it had taken a while, and her fresh drink was sitting on the table. Something was different with her, but I couldn’t put a finger on it. She was glowing in a different way, and the look in her eye had shifted from being about business to something more seductive. “Okay. So, we can agree that all the games will stop. Equal playing field.”

“Excellent.” I replied with a smile. “I’m happy to hear that.”

“But now that business is over, there’s something else I wanted to discuss.” She said, taking a sip. “And it sort of has to do with what we were talking about earlier with the girls on your squad.”

“I’m listening.” Now my cock was perking up, not sure where the conversation was going. She’d been surprised at my sexual prowess, and if she was bringing it up again, then maybe there was a chance she was interested.

“Well…” she looked at me. “I’m assuming that if you can satisfy three young women at the same time in bed…you must be pretty good.”

Now I was definitely feeling my pants get tighter. “Don’t forget about your two young double agents.”

Her eyes went wide. “You…seriously?” I had to nod with a smile of my own. “You dirty old man. In your office?” When I nodded again, she leaned back. “Damn. Okay, then that makes my decision even easier.”

“And what might that decision be?”

“Well, I want my own sample. If you’re as impressive as the rumors, then that’s something I’d really like to experience.” Her legs uncrossed, and I couldn’t help my eyes drifting to them, thinking again about how much I would have loved to feel them wrapped around me. “I think we should have a private meeting like you have with your young ladies.”

Boing. Music to my ears, and I couldn’t believe my college crush had just come flat out and asked me to sleep with her. There was only one major issue. I didn’t help women have affairs.

“Doesn’t your husband have a say?” I mentioned. My cock was straining at my pants, trying to tell me to shut the hell up and just accept her overture, but I wasn’t about to contribute to cheating. I looked at her hand. “I mean, you’re married.”

Linda laughed. “Yes, I am.” Her eyes met mine with a mischievous sparkle as I glanced at her wedding ring. “What if I told you he was into it?”

I paused and my mind raced. “You mean…” I’d heard about arrangements like she was describing, but never met anyone involved in one.

She leaned back again. “I’m called a hotwife. So, when I travel, I can indulge in whatever I want, and as long as I tell him all about it when I get home, he’s okay with it. We haven’t had regular sex for a while, and because I told him I didn’t want to have an affair, we agreed on this.” She sipped her drink and looked at me. “I can get laid properly, and he gets to be a part of it. It doesn’t happen very often, but tonight…I feel like maybe it should.”

For some reason, knowing she was talking about giving herself to me with her husband knowing about it only made my cock even harder. But it sounded too good to be true. “Really? He knows about this conversation?”

She slid her phone out. “Take a look.” A text message was on the screen, and she’d taken a picture of a pair of panties in her hand, sent to her husband’s name. The message read, “Offer is on the table.”

The response was simply “Have a great time” with a heart emoji following it. That told me two things. One, she was telling the truth. Two, she wasn’t wearing any panties under that dress anymore. My former crush had become a sexual vixen, and I was about to reap the benefits of her alternative lifestyle. Or at least, I hoped so.

Linda spread her legs, confirming for me quickly that there was nothing on underneath her dress. Being flashed in a public place was something new for me, and my eyes saw a perfectly shaved pussy encased between the two black stockings. That was all it took for me to know she was serious.

“Okay then. I guess we need to get a room. Unless you had another idea?”

She pulled a keycard out of her purse that she must have picked up while she was out of the bar. “Way ahead of you. I just hoped you weren’t going to say no. That would be embarrassing.”

I immediately looked for the server and waved him over to get the bill. There was no need to waste any time, and the way her expression across from me had changed made my entire body excited about what was about to follow. I had a feeling that she was definitely more dominant than the young girls I’d been with, even though they definitely knew what they wanted. The fact I’d wanted her for twenty years had me primed and ready. And that dress was begging to come off her body.

The bill was easily paid with a tap, and I offered her my hand as she stood up. We linked arms, eyes following us jealously, as we headed to the elevators. It was pretty obvious what was about to go down, and my pants were barely disguising my erection. Now that I was close enough to her to smell her scent, it was driving me wild, imagining stripping her completely and enjoying every inch of her incredible body.

Standing there in front of the elevators, she leaned against my shoulder and when she turned her head, I let my lips brush against hers gently. Even though there were people around, she moaned into my mouth and a hand slid down my chest to the front of my pants. The kiss broke, and her eyebrow raised. “Damn. They weren’t lying about you.”

That was a great sign. Elevator doors opened in front of us, and we were the only people going up. Mirrors surrounded the small space. As soon as the doors closed, I had to touch her. Finding her neck with my lips, I slid a hand down her dress and yanked it up slightly, enough to expose the fact she wasn’t wearing panties anymore. When I touched her naked mound, the heat almost burned a hole in my hand.

“Right here?” she sighed, but she wasn’t pushing my hand away. Her pussy was slick, wetter than I could have imagined. My finger dipped inside, and she hissed, grinding her hips. “Fuck…anyone could come in and see us.”

I had a feeling she might have more kinks that she enjoyed, and almost getting caught was probably one of them. Massaging her mound, I kissed her neck and trailed my tongue down her chest, tugging her dress aside to expose one of her lovely, perky tits. The nipple was like a stone, hard and aching to be sucked. “Just imagine that door opening and somebody seeing you getting your pussy fingered with your tits out.”

“Oh my Gooood…” she sighed. “So naughty. Were you like this in school? I had no idea.”

Sliding my finger inside her felt like silk moving around it, and as the elevator came to a stop, I pulled it out and took a taste of her as she tugged her dress quickly back into position. It was a good thing too, because when the doors opened, there was a couple standing there blinking. She laughed and grabbed my hand, the two of us almost running towards the waiting room.

As we stepped inside, she strutted into the lit room, tugging up her dress and showing me her perfectly heart-shaped ass that didn’t seem to obey gravity. Without panties on, the stockings hugged her legs and stopped just before a set of puffy lips that were glistening. I growled. “Goddamn, Linda. You are so fucking hot.”

“Yeah?” she bent over the bed and wiggled her ass at me, the dress hiked up over her hips. “Why don’t you get over here and eat my pussy? It needs to cum right away. And I can cum over and over again if your skills are like people say they are.”

“Gladly.” Even though my cock was straining at my pants, I got onto my knees and leaned in, kissing up the backs of her legs until her musky scent hit my nose. Massaging her cheeks, they felt firm and luscious under my hands, and I watched as her pussy lips spread. A thin film of her desire stretched between them.

“Stop teasing me, Peter. Taste it. And I love having my ass licked too.” She sighed, lying forward on the bed. That gave me all the incentive I needed to slide my tongue all the way up her slit and find her lovely little pucker, enjoying the low moan that came from her throat. “Fuuuuuck…that’s it, baby. I’m going to enjoy this.”

It tasted like sweet tea running across my tongue, and the way she was moaning in a sexy little high-pitched squeal whenever my tongue separated her pussy was delightful.

“If you like eating pussy, you’re going to the top of my call for a fuck list.” Linda moaned. That just made me want to lick her pussy until she screamed even more. Tonguing her wet hole was incredible, and soon my face was bathed in her musky smell as I devoured her ass cheeks and pussy from behind. “Shit, that’s fucking gooooood.”

Sliding two fingers into her from behind, I started to stroke her insides while I sucked her big lips into my mouth and started to tongue her ass at the same time. “OOOOHHHH…Yes! That’s it, baby. That’s the way to make your slutty hotwife cum!”

My cock was pulsing, and I desperately wanted to just tear my pants off and mount my sexy vixen right then. I could have cut diamonds with my erection. But it was guaranteed that I was about to make my college crush cum all over my face, and within another few seconds, she started to clutch at the sheets and cry out with intense pleasure. “FUCK! YYYYEEESSSS PETER! You’re fucking MAKING me CUUUUMMM!”

Her legs shuddered, and the flood of her lovely pussy juices told me she definitely wasn’t faking. Hearing the object of my lust from so long ago succumbing to my oral skills was a massive thrill. Almost as massive as when I kissed Cassie for the first time and knew we were about to tear each other’s clothes off. Trailing my tongue up her slit one more time, I licked her sexy little rosebud and heard her moan.

“Jesus fuck, Peter. You are a master with your tongue. Most guys can’t wait to stick it in me.” Spreading her cheeks, I kept feasting on her delicious slit until she finally pushed my head away. When she grabbed my face and kissed me, feeling her tongue swiping away her own pussy juices made my dick throb in my pants.

She sat on the edge of the bed, her dress a waistband around her delicious body. “Okay, let me see what you have down there, because it feels fucking huge.” Her hand unbuckled my belt before I could and I helped her undo my fly. Yanking my pants and underwear down, my cock popped out and almost hit her in the face, making her gasp.

“Oh, Jesus. Wow. Did you have this in college?” A delicate hand wrapped around my shaft, slowly squeezing it. “Girls would have been lining up to fuck you. How did I not know?”

“I wasn’t exactly confident back then.” I grabbed her ponytail and yanked it back, leaning down to taste her lips again as she stroked me. The shaft felt like a rock being squeezed in her delicately manicured hand. “But now I want to see your sexy lips sucking my cock.”

Without answering, she quickly lifted my head and gave me the pleasure of watching my cock disappear into her eager mouth. Three inches slid in, then five, and without any hesitation, suddenly her nose was buried into my stomach, and I felt my cock slide into her throat. It sent a shudder up my entire body that she’d taken all of me in her mouth and was easily accommodating my size. “Holy…shit…” I gasped.

Pulling off with a gasp, she licked the sides and then went deep again, this time grabbing my bare ass and pulling me deep while she allowed my cock to fuck her throat. “Guk…guk…guk…” lovely little choking noises came from her, and I felt pressure and friction like I’d never felt before. Even though Cassie was amazing at blowjobs, this was absolutely next level oral skill.

When she withdrew again, she caught her breath and I eagerly tongued her mouth again, tasting the combination of her pussy and my cock together. Her hand never stopped moving on my shaft, but it was now slick and ready for the next moment I couldn’t wait for. Penetrating my lovely college crush for the first time. Grabbing her tight dress, she lifted her arms, and I tossed it quickly aside. Her petite frame was easily lifted and our mouths met again passionately, but she squealed as I tossed her back on the bed, her lithe body bouncing on the mattress.

Climbing up after her as she bit her lip and spread her stocking clad legs made my cock head towards her like a dowsing rod. She was a vision of sexual lust, and while I had in the back of my mind that I was fucking the enemy, I knew I had to have her. Even Cassie had told me she didn’t care about who I was with, and this sexy woman was a lifelong fantasy that I needed to make reality.

Grabbing her perky breasts, she slid underneath me and opened her petals wide to receive my dripping cock. “Get that monster inside me. I need to get fucked hard, baby.” I was more than happy to fulfill that request. With every ounce of pent-up lust for her I’d cultivated over decades, I plunged my cock into her pussy as deep as I could. A loud gasp escaped her.

Clutching onto me, her hands raked furrows with her fingernails down my arms as she moved underneath me. “Holy shit, Peter. That’s so fucking big. You’re stretching meeeee…” Her muscles pulsed with eager need. I couldn’t believe how good she felt. Cassie and her friends were obviously insanely tight, but Linda’s pussy was like the perfect fit for my cock, and I could go as deep and hard as I wanted without having to worry about it. In fact, she kept moaning louder the harder I thrust.

“Keep going, baby. Fuck, you feel so GOOD!” Her head rolled back, and I felt her muscles squeeze me as she let out another loud gasp that she was cumming again around my throbbing dick. It felt incredible to know that I was giving her as much pleasure as I was getting.

Like I’d suspected, the stockings felt amazing in my hands as I rubbed her legs up and down, and when she wrapped them around me, it felt like velvet on my bare skin. A new sensation that I was going to enjoy in the future.

Grabbing her hip, I easily rolled over on the enormous bed and then she was on top of me without my cock leaving her wet hole. I grabbed her ass in both hands and began to thrust up as her fingernails caressed my chest and arms. “So nice…so nice…” she sighed. She started to bounce and writhe her hips.

“You’re a fucking goddess.” I told her, meeting her eyes with my own. She looked like the vision I’d always fantasized about on top of me, and the angle was perfect for our coupling to keep going. That’s when our conversation took a kinky turn.

“You’re the enemy. You’re a bad man.” She moaned, rocking herself on top of me. Watching her perky little tits slide back and forth and feeling how tight she was even though she had popped out a couple of kids just made it even tougher not to blow my load deep into her eager pussy. “I’m being so naughty fucking you.”

If that was the game she wanted to play, then I was definitely into it. “You’re going to be my hotwife slut from now on, aren’t you? My sexy married slut.”

“Fuck, YES!” she gasped. “With this nice big dick, you can fuck me anytime you like, baby.” Leaning down, she almost devoured my lips and her nails dug into my naked chest. Her pussy was like heaven wrapped around my throbbing shaft. And the way she fucked me told me she was experienced. It was absolutely free and totally slutty.

When she started to grind her hips on me, it was so intense I almost blew my load into her pussy without even thinking. The fit was like fitting a perfect key into a lock I didn’t even know existed. And the way she looked only made things even better.

Her perky breasts were swaying side to side with rhythm, and watching her perfectly trimmed pussy with my cock sliding into it looked incredible. “I…only have one request…” she gasped. “You need to give me a nice, big creampie in my pussy. My husband likes to see it.”

Kinky. That definitely wasn’t going to be a problem. If it meant I was going to have unlimited access to this insanely hot MILF I would do just about anything. “That’s what my slutty wife is going to get, then. A nice big dripping load deep inside your pussy.”

It reminded me of the conversation I’d had with Cassie, but in a very different way. With Linda, I could do anything I liked, including giving her multiple loads from my dick, and it wouldn’t matter. With my other ladies, there was always a bit of risk. She could be a cum funnel for my pleasure with no restraint at all.

“Fuck, yes. Fill my pussy with your cum, baby. I’ll be your slut anytime you want.” She moaned.

I couldn’t take it any longer and wanted to fulfill what we were both craving. Grabbing her ass again, I yanked her off my cock and threw her onto her stomach, mounting her from behind. She managed to get her sexy ass up in the air before I grabbed it and pulled her into my hips, burying my cock deep again. Now I could pull her into me while I fucked her, and the combined gasps and moans from both of us filled the room. And probably the hallway outside it.

Little squeals escaped her. “Fuck…fuck…yyyeeeesss…fuck meeeeeeee! Give me your cum, Peter!”

Her sexy ass slapped against my hips and she buried her head in the sheets, begging me for my cum. It didn’t take long for my cock to surge and I knew I didn’t have to hold back. With a massive bellow of insane lust, I let my cock explode in her clutching pussy and filled her with thick ropes of my cum. She gasped and stopped moving. “I can feel it! YYYEEESSS! Fucking fill me with your load!”

Pump after pump resulted in even more, and once I was done, she collapsed forward with a loud sigh. I could see my cum glistening on her pussy lips. She motioned to her purse. “Get my phone. I want pictures of this. My husband will go crazy.”

It was surreal to be retrieving something that could record what happened. She unlocked the phone and rolled over. Spreading her legs wide, I could see my cream slipping out of her in thick globs, and she took several photos. Then she held up the phone. “Hey, baby. I just got fucked so good. My pussy is stretched and full of cum.” Arching her back, she panned down and then took a closeup of my leaking creampie. “I’ll see you in a bit.” She blew a kiss to the camera and shut it off. A quick few button presses later and she smiled confidently at me. “Video sent. He’ll be jerking off to that until I get home.”

I had to laugh. “Never thought I’d see something like that.” She smiled.

“He loves it. When I get home, he always fucks me senseless. Like you just did.” She lay back and purred, running her hands across her breasts and stomach. “Holy shit, Peter. You’re a stallion. I seriously hope that isn’t a onetime thing.”

Sliding my hands up her sexy legs, I kissed her thigh. “No fucking way.” I massaged her firm muscles and quickly found that my cock hadn’t diminished, even if I’d just blown a massive load into her pussy. The adrenaline of finally conquering my college crush wasn’t going to disappear anytime soon. She looked at my cock.

“Jesus, you’re not even going soft. That’s crazy. Have you ever thought about hiring yourself out? I know a few women who would be interested.”

I had to laugh at that idea. My time was more than full. “Not a bad idea. But I keep myself limited to a select few ladies.”

Linda slid off the bed and stood up, stretching. “Well, I’d better be on that list from now on.” She retrieved her dress, sliding it quickly over her head. All of a sudden, her exquisite body was covered again, like nothing had happened. Except I knew that my load was still slick on her inner thighs.

“But I need to get back to hubby. And after this, you know you’re still getting your ass kicked at Nationals, right?” She adjusted her perky breasts under the dress while looking in the mirror. I was slightly disappointed she didn’t want another round, but if her promise held, it wouldn’t be the last time.

Retrieving her phone and her purse, she leaned down and kissed me passionately, looking down at my semi hard cock. “Damn. Next time we’ll spend the night.” She kissed me quickly again and then her heels clicked out of the room. It seemed like a waste of a room, but I hadn’t paid for it, so it didn’t bother me.

Fantasy fulfilled. I’d seduced – or rather, been seduced – by the woman who was not only my biggest competition but also checked my first crush off my sexual bucket list. And when I texted Cassie that I was on my way home, I knew my still hard cock wasn’t going to go to waste. In fact, she’d probably enjoy hearing all about it.

Plus, now we could head into Nationals without worrying about any more shenanigans. The big day was coming fast, and afterwards there were going to be a lot of changes to my life.

Now I just hoped that Linda might be a part of it, along with Cassie. There were lots of ways we could all have fun together.


CHAPTER FOUR

As the team walked off the chartered bus into the lobby of the hotel, it was almost overwhelming, even for me. Young people were everywhere, some in uniforms, some in casual clothing, but all of them fit and athletic. Every athlete seemed to be part of a sizeable group, and you could instantly tell that the older people present were either parents, coaches, or both.

When some people saw the names on my squad’s sweaters and shirts, I could see people pointing and whispering to each other. Some carried jealous looks on their faces. Good, I thought to myself. I meant our reputation had preceded us and we were ready to compete at the highest level possible for the championship.

Checking into the hotel rooms, we had some time to kill before the competition. Cassie, of course, left her stuff in my room discreetly. There was no way we were going to spend the nights apart. We were both too nervous to consummate the room right away, but it was going to be one hell of a celebration after the event, especially if we won.

Linda and I hadn’t been in communication at all, but I did get a good luck text message from her the following morning as we prepared the squad for the performance of their lifetimes. Of course I returned the text and then focused on getting my squad psyched up. Not that they needed it, because everyone was nervous, including myself.

Months of preparation came to a head as we finally headed backstage and I moved out front near the judges while my incredible squad stepped out, ready and eager to show off what we’d put together.

The music started, and I’d never been so nervous. I could literally count the moments along with the team, and when the routine began, as we’d practiced, every movement slipped smoothly into the next. It was like a symphony of bodies flying across the stage and into the air, and as the time and music slipped by, I could hear cheers from the crowd starting to grow and looking over at the judges, they were smiling and nodding along with what we were performing.

It was a pretty classic routine at first, but the way I’d designed things was to make it simple at the start and get everyone’s confidence up, then start hitting things harder and harder, culminating with a massive pyramid and a tumbling run courtesy of Markie and Heather that looked like an Olympic gymnastics floor routine.

Like I’d planned, the awe factor increased as the music kept going. When Markie and Heather tumbled across the floor and both hit their layouts at the same time, an audible gasp came up from the audience and the judges at the same time. There was one ultimate moment and right before it, I locked eyes with Cassie and nodded to give her confidence.

Just as we’d practiced, the pieces all fit together, a mass of bodies climbing higher into positions that my forty something year old body couldn’t even consider. Lina was the very top, and she leapt into position, making an awe-inspiring pyramid I knew nobody else could come close to making. All the girls and guys held up, and when they finally came down and the entire squad posed on the mat to the last beat of the music, I knew it was definitely over.

I couldn’t help myself, leaping onto the mat and sharing a massive hug with the group of ecstatic guys and girls who were all celebrating. The only thing I had to be careful of was restraining myself from grabbing Cassie and kissing her right in front of thousands of people. That would have been a major faux pas.

Once we exited the mat, I knew we were definitely the front runners at that point, but there were two squads still left to go, including Linda’s. When I spotted her, she looked like she was ready to chew nails after seeing our routine, but when I grinned at her, at least she nodded and gave me a quick thumbs up, even if it looked completely begrudging.

The next group was okay, but definitely not at our level. It was Linda’s group that was allowed to go last to have the maximum impact, and when they took the floor, I could see she had been chewing on her nails. Again, the music started and I let out a deep breath I didn’t realize I’d been holding.

They were good. Really good. Pyramids that made perfect flowing movements into one another, and even the fact they obviously missed Markie and Heather tumbling across the mat, they did a dance routine that made the entire arena cheer and stand up clapping. It played to their strengths.

When everything finally came to a close and the judges started to confer, I knew it was going to be close. One of us would be first and one of us would be second. Standing on the massive floor next to each other, the two teams couldn’t have been more tense as the judges finally made the announcement.

A massive thrill passed through me as they announced we were the winners! And of course, new national champions. The stage exploded with my team jumping up and down and hugging everybody in sight. Linda waved at me and walked over, shaking my hand. “Good job, Coach.”

“Same to you, Coach.” I replied, being grabbed by the arm and almost pulled away, but not before I could quickly say one more thing. “See you later, I hope.” Her eyes flashed with anger at the fact I was saying it in front of a group of screaming co-eds, but she didn’t shake her head.

Cassie jumped into my arms and hugged me. We couldn’t really display our love for each other openly yet, but it would be soon. My hand was sore from all the high fiving and hugging going around. I could see that there was going to be a lot of fun happening that night once the team began celebrating in earnest.

At the team dinner, I could see that now the pressure was off. The lovely Kendra and her male partner were sitting next to each other and flirting up a storm. I was happy that she’d found someone her age to hook up with. Lina, Markie and Heather were also making plans, and I could tell that the three of them were probably going to be on the prowl that night. Or, they might just end up in a hotel room together, and that was something I would have loved to have been a part of.

But my eyes were only for Cassie. Now that we’d accomplished everything we needed to, I could turn our eyes towards the future. Not just what was going to happen back in our hotel room that night, but the actual future.

Cassie and I had already talked about inviting someone special to join us in the hotel that night, and she was all for it, especially when I explained we could fulfill one of her fantasies while we did it. There was a lifetime of sexual pleasure ahead for the two of us, and tonight it just seemed right that maybe we include another person.

Linda was the obvious choice to include in our celebration. After regionals, it had been a foursome with two of her friends. But I had something else in mind if Linda said yes. And if she didn’t, there were other options.

Texting my former crush and new lover, I half expected a snarky response. She might have been licking her wounds.

Having a celebration in my room tonight. Would love you have you join me. No more competing.

It took a few minutes for the little dots to appear on my phone, but when the response came through, I felt my cock twitch. I need to blow off some frustration. See you later tonight.

I made sure to confirm with Cassie that she was absolutely okay with what was planned, and she confirmed it by reaching down and squeezing my semi-hard cock at the table, even though the entire team was sitting there. Leaning over and whispering into my ear, she said something incredibly sexy. “I can’t wait to share her with you.”

That made me fully hard enough to have to wait when the bill came to stand up. The rest of the team had decided to hit a club and began to get ready, but Cassie and I headed back to our room to prepare for Linda’s arrival.

We decided to give Cassie an innocent look, and watching her strip down seductively and slide on a thin camisole had me throbbing in my pants, almost unable to stop myself from tossing her on the bed and getting the party started early. But knowing that Linda was coming, I also knew I wanted to save a big load of my cum for her married pussy again. Something about shooting my load inside her while she begged for it had been insanely hot.

Thankfully I didn’t have to wait long, because every moment that Cassie innocently kissed me in her little outfit was driving me wild. There was a lot of pent-up energy inside both of us, and when the knock finally came at the door, I looked at her carefully. “Ready?”

“Absolutely.” She spread her legs on the bed, showing me that her pussy was dripping wet. A perfect look to begin our night of passion. I almost ran to the door and opened it quickly.

Linda quickly walked into the hotel room, and she was wearing a long black coat with her hair done up in a high ponytail. She looked at me coyly as I stood in the entryway staring at her after shutting the door, and then she undid her coat. “Surprise. Thought this might stir some old memories.”

When I saw what she was wearing, my jaw dropped. Her body was clothed in a cheer uniform, complete with the banded top that pushed her breasts together perfectly, tight shorts underneath a short skirt, and even her hair was done up like all the other competitors wore. Because the hotel was filled with cheerleaders, she didn’t look out of place walking the halls. But as soon as I saw her, memories flooded back and my cock throbbed with desire. As if it hadn’t been hard for hours already.

“Thought maybe you would like this?” she said, twirling around and showing off a body that would have still fit into the hottest women in the hotel twenty years later. Her eyes lighted on Cassie, who stood up and walked into the picture. A frown briefly danced over her face. “But I thought this was going to be a private party?”

“Cassie’s my girlfriend. You can know that now. And I thought the three of us could celebrate together.” I replied with a smile. Stepping forward confidently, I slid my hands onto Linda’s waist and even though she looked hesitant, she didn’t pull away when I leaned in and kissed her. My erection pressed against her tight body and when she felt it, she sighed and deepened the kiss between us.

Turning to Cassie, I waved her forward. “Cassie, this is Linda. Say hello.” Leaning in, Cassie eagerly accepted an aggressive kiss from me as well, tonguing my mouth with lust. Linda watched us until we broke apart, both breathing hard. She finally smiled, and I knew the ice was broken exactly like I’d wanted.  

“Damn. You’re pretty cute, I have to say. But I’ve never done this with a girl before.” Linda said.

“There’s a first time for everything.” I replied, my cock throbbing at the thought of the two of them in front of me at the same time. “And I’d be willing to bet your husband is into it.”

“Well, you’re right there.” She laughed. “He went crazy when I told him what you suggested. And knowing that there’s another cheerleader in the room will have him jerking off just at the thought of it when he finds out.”

“Cassie here is pretty submissive. So you can feel free to tell her what to do. Right, baby girl?”

She looked so damned innocent with her pigtails. And in her uniform again, it just completed the picture. Knowing she was probably dripping wet with anticipation made me want to tear her clothes off and ravage her body, but I wanted to see how she and Linda looked together as well. The experience of my current love, along with my past crush, was almost too much to think about.

“Come over here, Cassie.” My girlfriend walked over in her bare feet, her sexy breasts lightly swaying under her camisole. Linda tilted her head up. “My, my…you are beautiful.” I got a massive thrill when their lips parted and Linda gently kissed her. The two women nibbled at each other’s lips and I could see tongues touching while my dick was like steel in my pants.

Walking up behind Cassie, I slipped fingers underneath her straps and slowly took down her top. When her spectacular breasts were exposed, Linda cupped them in her hands. “Fucking young girls. So jealous.”

“Can I see yours?” Cassie asked. Linda smiled and stepped back, pulling her tight bandolier over her head. The bra she wore was lacy and black, telling me she’d definitely been expecting to enjoy me. She probably didn’t have Cassie in mind, but now the entire dynamic was even more enhanced. When she unhooked her bra, her gorgeous tits hung down and her nipples were hard little points.

My girlfriend reached forward. “May I?” Linda nodded and bit her lip as Cassie caressed her perky globes. Seeing my girlfriend massage them and then lean down and tease a nipple with her tongue made my cock flex. Cassie stood up taller and the two women kissed again, now two sets of hands playing with two sets of breasts as I stepped up behind Linda and cupped her full ass.

“Mmm…having two of you is kind of fun,” Linda moaned. I knelt down behind her, and taking my lead, Cassie did the same on the other side. My tongue slid up and back of her muscular legs and I heard a lovely sigh of pleasure as Cassie’s mouth kissed up the front of her legs.

Spreading her ass cheeks with my hands, I took a taste of her delicious butt at the same time as my girlfriend lapped at Linda’s pussy from the front. “Ooh…wow…Jesus, Peter. You’re fucking insane.” Her hips writhed as she stood there.

I could smell her musky heat and massaged her ass cheeks, enjoying tonguing her from behind. “Oh, FUCK…that’s crazy…two tongues at the same time.”

Knowing that my girlfriend was licking her pussy on the other side only spurred me on, and her delicious asshole took every swipe of my mouth while I inserted a finger into her dripping slit, feeling how much her juices were flowing right away. It only took a matter of a minute before she was gasping. “Ah…AH…AAAAHHHHHH, FUCK!”

Her body shuddered and neither of us relented, making sure that her pussy pulsed hard around my fingers, and I knew she’d cum when another delicious flood of her wetness coated my hand. Even her asshole flexed under my swiping tongue.

Finally, Linda stumbled, losing her balance and she turned towards me. “Bed. Now.”

Preparing for this moment, I’d only worn a pair of pants that could be easily slid down, and as if Cassie wasn’t even there, Linda shoved me onto my back, grabbing my pants and yanking them down so my cock bobbed into the air, hard as steel. Right away, her mouth descended and slid all the way down my shaft, engulfing me with her lips and tongue. I had to let out a gasp.

“Maybe we should see who sucks you better?” Linda suggested with a wry smile, motioning to Cassie. “Come here, cutie.”

I never thought I’d be in a position to judge two women’s oral skills on my dick at the same time. While Linda deep throated me, Cassie found my balls and tongued them while kissing my inner thighs. The two women switched off, and Cassie was definitely more loving with her blow job. She knew I liked the vibration of her moaning around my dick, and that I liked to have my shaft licked up and down so I could watch her tongue play with me.

The two women combined quickly had me on the edge of a massive explosion, and I had to stop them so the party didn’t end prematurely. Taking a hold of each of them, I pulled them both up on either side of me.

My head went back and forth, kissing both of them and even their kissing style was deliciously different, one more lusty and the other more loving. It was a perfect trio of sexual heat, and we had all night to enjoy one another.

Of course, when Cassie and I lay in bed together after sex, we’d discussed a couple of fantasies she had. Tonight, I knew Linda would definitely be into some things we’d discussed, and I’d made preparations for us to try a couple of them out.

Linda gave me one final deep throating, and then slid up my cock and kissed Cassie with some deep tongue. She turned to me. “So? Any feedback?”

I had to laugh. “Just that you’re both insanely good at it. And I think I need a break. Cassie and I came up with a surprise that she wants to try out, if you’re interested?”

Linda’s eyebrow raised, but the way her skin was flushed and her nipples were like little points, I knew she wasn’t going to say no. I slid off the bed, and retrieved a box from my suitcase that had been specially packed. Cassie and I hadn’t had a chance to enjoy it, so the fun was going to be Linda experiencing it for the first time.

A strap on dick, that could be used by a woman to fuck another woman. Or me, I supposed, but I wasn’t really into that. Thinking about watching my sexy girlfriend get fucked by Linda was a fantasy that we’d discussed, and Cassie was all for it. When I showed it to Linda, she shivered. “Damn. So kinky. I’ve never done that before.”

Cassie slid into Linda’s arms again and gently kissed her breasts. “I want you to fuck me with it. And then I’ll suck Peter’s cock at the same time.” A tongue teased Linda’s erect nipple and the older woman sighed with pleasure, stroking Cassie’s hair.

“Sounds like fun.”

My very special purchase came out of the box, and the rubber cock was a nice duplicate of mine. It made me happy I was pretty well endowed. I handed it to Cassie. “Okay, baby girl. You can put this on her.”

She looked at me with such innocence, I wanted to throw her down on the bed and mount her right away. It was breathtaking. Linda stepped forward and lifted one leg, allowing Cassie to slide the harness onto one leg, and then the other. As it slid up her legs and my young woman tightened the straps, I took a hungry taste of Linda’s mouth, sucking on her tongue.

All the pressure was off, and now the three of us could just enjoy one another. It had been Cassie’s naughty suggestion that we buy the strap on so I could watch her get fucked. Apparently, my new hotwife lover was also quite kinky, and it was going to be a thrill to explore that side of things with her.

Squeezing her ass cheeks, I kissed her neck and watched Cassie finish putting the new rubber cock on Linda. The thick implement jutted out and looked like a perfect duplicate of mine. Tugging Cassie to her feet, Linda kissed her and then quickly turned her around, pushing the young woman forward so she bent over the bed. She turned towards me. “You want to watch me penetrate your little slut?”

My cock had never been harder. I kneeled on the bed in front of Cassie, and she looked at my dripping cock, taking it in her hand. “Okay, baby girl. You’re about to get two cocks for the first time.” She bit her lip again and nodded, not hesitating to slide her mouth forward and slip her lips around my spongy head. As soon as Linda rubbed herself up and down her dripping pussy, she moaned around me.

A delicate gasp came from her as Linda pushed herself inside, her mouth leaving my cock for a moment. “AAAHHH! OOH!” With one easy thrust, the rubber cock stretched her wide and filled her pussy. Slowly withdrawing, Linda caressed her ass cheeks and started to thrust.

Cassie dove back onto my erection, sucking hard while moaning with every movement she was experiencing from both of us. Seeing Linda’s sexy tits swaying while she fucked my girlfriend was a sight that made my cock throb between Cassie’s lips. It almost tipped me over the edge when she started moving back and forth, fucking my cock with her mouth while she was being fucked from behind.

I’d never seen Cassie look so erotic, her gorgeous young body glowing as she got fucked and sucked my cock at the same time. She’d mentioned something about wondering what it was like to feel two dicks inside her, but quickly squashed that because she told me she never wanted to entertain the idea of another man in our bed. Well, this was a way to give her what she asked about, and in return, she was sucking my cock like she was possessed.

Instead of letting her control her mouth, I pull my dick out by grabbing her ponytail, and then started to fuck her mouth hard. Like she usually did, she started to moan and writhe, but now she was getting plumbed from behind and I heard the familiar sounds of her orgasm fast approaching. Little mewls of pleasure that quickly got louder until she gave off muffled little gasps. “MMMMM….MMMMMMM….MMMMMPPPPPHHHHH!” she let my cock fall out of her mouth. “OOOOHHHHH YYEEEESSSSS!”

Her body convulsed in front of me and her head dropped, her ass vibrating as Linda continued to fuck her as I could see she was intensely orgasming all over the rubber dong fucking her tight little pussy.

Linda looked at me with hungry eyes. “I think she likes it.” Her hips moved back and when she withdrew from my sexy girlfriend’s pussy, the dildo was slick with juices. Cassie collapsed and rolled over, still sighing with bliss.

I moved myself over to Linda and took her face in my hands, kissing her hard and feeling her tongue swirl into my mouth. Her tits were gloriously full in my hands as I massaged her, while Cassie recovered from what she’d just received. A hand gripped my cock and stroked it. “I think I need some of this before we keep going.” Linda said.

Turning her over, her ripe, full ass was presented to me and I quickly entered her, hearing a hiss of pleasure, and she quickly moaned out exactly what she wanted. “Yeah, baby. I’ve been dying for more of that big dick in my pussy. My husband can’t wait to hear all about it.”

The forbidden aspect of it was hot enough, but her ass was a work of art that filled my hands as I kept fucking her slowly, just enough to make her beg me to do it harder. “Come on, baby…you’re driving me crazy…fuck me HARD!”

Spanking her sharply, she gasped and kept begging. “Yyyeeess, baby…spank my ass. Fuck me!” the intensity was intoxicating and it was perfect to let out all the tension I’d been feeling.

I gave her a few more sharp spanks on her perfectly full butt, and then Cassie slid up beside us, placing her hands on Linda’s ass and pulling it apart so I could easily see my slick cock filling her sexy pussy. She tilted her head and kissed me, then slid a finger between Linda’s ass cheeks.

When my girlfriend’s finger pushed inside Linda’s tight pucker, she squeezed my cock so hard it felt like it might tear off. “OOOOHHHHH! YES! You’re going to make me….CUUUUUMMM!”

The orgasm was incredibly wet, drenching my dick with juices as Linda’s entire body shuddered from having her pussy fucked and her ass played with at the same time. And the incredible thing was, it still wasn’t enough for her. She slid herself off me and then looked at both of us with a flushed face that exuded sexual lust.

“Come over here and get that pretty pussy over my face.” Linda demanded. She lay on her back, her sexy legs spread and her perfectly shaved slit begging me to pound it hard with my rock hard erection. Grabbing her hips, I lifted her up into position and then impaled her with my cock. She almost screamed with delight.

As her body started to rock, Cassie mounted her face and Linda grabbed her ass, yanking her down and I was treated to not only the sight of my cock plunging into my former crush, but my current girlfriend being tongued and rubbing her slick wetness across Linda’s eager mouth. Our combined moans filled the room.

I knew now I didn’t want to hold back. Linda had already let me fill her pussy with a lovely creampie the first time we’d fucked, and this time was going to be no different at all. The sight I really wanted to see was my submissive little Cassie licking my cum out of her pussy.

Cassie locked eyes with me. “I know what you want, baby. And I want to watch you cum inside her.”

Linda moaned underneath her. “Yeeeesss…cum in me, baby…come on, Peter. Fill my married pussy with your hot cum.”

Both women goading me on to unleash my load inside Linda tipped me over the edge quickly, and I grabbed Linda’s hips, tugging her sexy pussy firmly onto my cock. “AAAAAAGGGGHHHH!” I bellowed as I finally felt the final surge shoot through my body.

My cock felt like a volcano erupting with the force of my load that shot deep inside her while she writhed against me. Her gasp was loud and Cassie grabbed her breasts as she rocked against me, twisting her body to milk as much cum as possible into her. My body shuddered like I’d never felt before, especially after the lengthy sexual frenzy the three of us had been a part of.

“Ooh, yes…fuck, I can feel all that delicious cum in my pussy.” Linda moaned. Cassie dismounted her face but then leaned down and started to kiss down her stomach. And I was finally treated to what I’d been dying to see. My gorgeous girlfriend licking my dripping load of cream out of my former crush. Linda threw her head back. “Make sure you get pictures of your cum for me, Peter.”

It was surreal to climb off the bed with shaky legs and retrieve my phone, snapping several hot photos of the two women together. I got a closeup of Linda’s pussy coated with my cum, and then a quick video of Cassie lapping up a dollop of my cream from her slit. The two women both lay back and finally Cassie giggled and stood up, hugging me. “Baby, that was amazing.”

“Great way to celebrate.” Linda purred. “I sincerely hope that’s just the beginning, though. I don’t have anywhere else to be.”

It most definitely was. By the time Linda slid her outfit back on and walked out the door, we’d fucked three times, each one getting even more incredible, culminating in Cassie fucking Linda with the strap on cock while I fucked her from behind. Whoever had the suite next door to us must have thought it was an orgy taking place.

Our hotel room smelled gloriously like sex once we were done. Cassie had slipped on a robe and embraced me once I shut the door behind Linda. I’d pumped a couple of loads of cum into her pussy as well, and she seemed to want even more, but I was exhausted after the day we’d had. Kissing her was gentle now, and as I led her towards the bed, it felt like a relief.

Finally, the situation with the squad was over, at least temporarily. And that meant focusing on the future with Cassie and whomever else wanted to be a part of my life. Obviously she was open to having a couple of friends with benefits, but I was more excited now that Nationals were over to move on to the next stage of our lives.

Settling into bed with her in my arms, smelling her gorgeous skin and feeling her warm body against me, I knew the future was going to be incredible. There was so much more I wanted to experience with her, and tonight had just been the beginning.


EPILOGUE

A couple of weeks later, I got up one morning and heard some squeals from the bathroom. “Peter! Come in here!”

Cassie was standing there shaking, and when I spotted what was in her hand, my heart leapt. The timing couldn’t have been better. It was a pregnancy test. “Does that mean what I think it means?”

Her eyes were shimmering with tears, and she nodded and handed it to me, so that I could see the big plus sign across the indicator. “It’s perfect.” Her arms flung around me quickly and she hugged me as hard as I’d ever felt her. “Just in time for graduation.”

Obviously, we had a couple of things to celebrate besides just crowning the squad as National Champions. It was going to be a massive adjustment for us, but I’d already anticipated it and had another surprise ready for her when the time came. I’d planned to do it right after her graduation ceremony, but somehow the moment seemed to fit.

Since the National competition, the squad had started to adjust for the following year, and it was still up in the air whether or not I was going to stay on. If I did, it would mean moving permanently and probably also quitting my day job because the school had promised me a really good salary if I delivered another championship.

There were extra elements like recruiting that had to be done. Stuff that would take up a lot of time, and now that I knew we had a baby on the way, maybe it wasn’t the best timing. A lot of decisions had to be made, but I knew that the one I was about to make was absolutely the right one.

I quickly retrieved something from my bedroom drawer that had been burning a hole in it. Cassie was still excited from her test result, and when she finally turned around from texting her friends, she gasped as I was down on one knee in front of her.

“Cassie, you are everything I’ve ever wanted in a woman and a partner. And I can’t wait to raise a family together. Will you please spend the rest of your life with me?”

“Oh, my God! Of course!” her arms were thrown around me and I slipped the ring onto her finger. There was going to be a lot of squeals when she walked into graduation with that on her finger, but I knew that even if some people thought our relationship was unconventional and would judge it, we were both happy, and that’s all that mattered.

Whatever the future held for us and the squad, the way I felt about her would never change. Even if we had a few other partners along the path of our future.

THE END
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