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Peter’s heading out of town for a weekend seminar where he’s expected to teach a new crop of cheerleaders all about stunts. Leaving his pregnant fiancé at home should make him lonely, but as soon as he arrives, he realizes he’s going to be anything but.

Each learning experience brings about a new situation that thrusts him into erotic scenarios he never could have expected. A lovely yoga instructor, the daughter of a dance mogul, and a horny trio of young ladies who can’t wait to gain his expertise in his hotel room.

With all the teaching and learning he’s doing, there’s no way he’s going to leave the weekend and head home without a whole new experience. One that he can happily share with his fiancé.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

There was something about a hot shower that always relaxed me. It was a ritual I always used before traveling in order to make sure I was relaxed for the long drive, and it never failed. There was no need to leave for a couple of hours, and I was thoroughly organized, but travel always still made me nervous. Especially because I was leaving my pregnant fiancé at home for the first time.

Our lives had become slightly complicated since we got engaged and she announced our new bundle of joy. There were a lot of new decisions and situations coming rapidly between us. Every time I saw her, even though we now lived together, she never failed to take my breath away.

As if on cue, Cassie walked into the bathroom, her gorgeous full breasts swaying freely. Every time I saw her, especially when she was topless like she was now, she never failed to take my breath away. It was even better now that she was pregnant and showing. Walking around the house without a bra on had become a normal thing thanks to tenderness, and I was all for it. She had the most incredible body I’d ever seen.

And almost daily I’d been surrounded by cheerleaders, so that was saying a lot. Things had slowed down now that we were in the off season, with mostly recruiting to find my replacement taking place, but ever since we’d won Nationals, it had been a whirlwind for both of us. Especially after we found out she was pregnant, and I proposed to her. That had been something we’d kept under wraps, because revealing it would have probably caused a scandal. I could see the headlines: Coach seduces cheerleader.

Truthfully, we’d fallen in love. She was the daughter of my best friend, somebody I’d promised to take care of, and when I was thrust into the role of taking over his cheer squad upon him dying, Cassie was the first one to make me feel comfortable. And it hadn’t taken long before we both realized that we had feelings for one another that went far beyond just the concerned father’s best friend vibe.

Who couldn’t develop feelings for such an amazing woman? She was a vision, and even standing there in front of me with her lovely breasts exposed, I remembered the first time we’d given into our feelings and made love for the first time. Well, maybe the first time was pure fucking because we had a lot of pent up energy to let out.

I couldn’t help it. My cock started to grow while I stood there in the shower gazing at her. She still drove me wild, even though we lived together. Ever since she’d started showing, it was actually even better for our sex life. Something about knowing she was carrying our baby inside her and we were starting a family together made me unable to keep my hands off her. 

Thank God she was one of those rare women where her libido got higher during pregnancy. I’d read that the hormones could have gone either way, but for us, it was definitely making things even better. The intimacy and sexiness of her slightly curved belly had me ready to go in an instant.

“Are you trying to torment me?” I asked her over the din of the running water. Cassie flipped me a quick smile and pushed her hip out like she was posing. Eyes in the mirror drifted to my rapidly lengthening cock. “Because you’re doing a good job.” It was like my kryptonite seeing her naked, and she knew it.

“If I was going to torment you, I’d probably get into the shower and wash you down myself. Looks like something wants to be touched.”

I quickly stepped aside and bowed. “Well, the water is nice and hot. And I’d love for my baby girl to scrub me down before I go.”

Laughing, she quickly slid off her casual shorts and almost skipped into the big stall with me. As soon as she was under the water, I hungrily grabbed her and we passionately kissed. Our tongues sought one another out as I ran my hands up and down her sexy waist. The physical connection we had was unbelievable to a guy who was old enough to be her father, and sometimes I still caught myself wondering if it was all a dream.

“It’s going to be crazy being away from you for even a weekend.” She said, sliding her hands up my body and then down, cupping my rapidly hardening cock in her hand. “So, let’s make sure with all those hot young cheerleaders around, you don’t forget about your pregnant wife to be at home.”

“As if I could ever forget about you.” I leaned in and kissed her while her hand tightened and stroked my erection.

When she was near me, the attraction was electric, but I figured it was stupid to think about. I was twice her age and her father’s best friend. Only after a couple of insane encounters with other members of the cheer squad had come to light, did she finally reveal that her feelings for me were just as strong as mine were for her. That led to a night I’d never forget, where we consummated our lust for each other in many delicious ways.

Since then, we’d been inseparable, and enjoyed a lot of other sexual delights. Especially because she didn’t mind sharing me with others. In fact, I came to learn, hearing about them actually made her intensely horny, and so while I was away, I’d already gotten a hall pass if anything came up between myself and any of the ladies I was bound to meet. After all, the seminar promised to be about ninety percent women. It was for elite level cheerleaders, after all.

My hands happily ran down her curved stomach and then up to her full breasts, that had grown at least a cup size since she’d begun to show. While they were incredible before, now that they were even bigger, they just begged to be touched, and her nipples were just showing the idea that milk would be coming from them soon.

Her lovely stomach was smooth and when I dipped a hand lower between her legs, her pussy was dripping, and it had nothing to do with the water running down our bodies. Every time she got turned on, it was like a lovely, wet river.

Her hand was slowly jerking my cock. “Just make sure if you have any fun, I hear all about it.” I leaned down and teased her swollen nipple with my tongue, making her gasp.

“Oh, you’ll hear all about it for sure. But that’s not the point of the seminar. It’s all about performance.”

She turned around, and just like her breasts, her already insanely firm ass had only gotten bigger and rounder, like a firm peach that had increased to twice the size. I couldn’t get enough of it. “I’d like to sample some of that performance right now, please.”

“Gladly.” I cupped her ass cheeks and spread them, exposing her lovely wet slit, and placed my cock against it. Before I could even thrust, she pushed her hips back and enveloped me in the tightest, wettest pussy I’d ever felt. “AAAHHHH!”

We fit together perfectly, and she loved the fact my cock was nice and girthy along with being the perfect length to fill her up. Everything about Cassie was magical to me, and the future with her was going to be incredible. I grabbed her soaked hair and tugged her head back, hungrily feasting on her luscious lips while I started to thrust deep into her pussy. Before long, the shower was filled with her little gasps of pleasure.

“Fuck…you always feel so fucking good, baby.” She moaned. “This nice big dick is everything I’ve ever wanted.” Her muscles squeezed me and almost made me blow my load inside her instantly. Even though she’d been pregnant for several months, she was still working out every day and her body was still rippling with strength, especially her pussy.

Spanking her ass sharply, I reached underneath and found her swollen clit, knowing that if I played with it just a little, it would make her go off like a rocket. And that was something I always craved hearing and feeling around me. Her orgasms were mind blowing. “Oh, shit…yes…play with me right there.” Her lovely ass rocked against my hips and my cock plunged into her faster, our bodies slapping together and making the sound echo.

“Right there…ffffuuuucccckkkk…keep going…don’t stop…” her pussy squeezed hard around me. “OOOHHHHHH! YYYYEEEEEEEESSSS!” She bent her head down and her ass shuddered in my hands. Just as I knew she was cumming, I gave it another hard spank, knowing it would just add to her orgasmic bliss. “AAAHHH!” she cried, and I felt an instant flood of slick heat all over my dick.

It was more than enough to tip me over the edge, and I felt the surge inside me, telling me I was about to explode. But there was definitely a reminder I wanted to leave behind before I was away. Pulling out of her, I grabbed my cock and pushed her down. “Show me those big pregnant tits, baby.”

“Ooh, yes please.” She cupped her massive mounds, teasing the nipples with her fingers and creating a surface for me to coat with my seed. I furiously stroked my cock, the sight of her sexy lips hovering close, plus the wetness of her cum fueling my flashing hand stroking up and down. “Come on, baby. Cum all over me. I love it.”

“AAAAAAGGGGHHHH!” I bellowed, my dick flexing and spurting a massive stream of thick cream across her chest. Drops flew up to her face, and she opened her mouth as well, happily taking my cum onto her tongue while I continued to let my cum flow across her sexy body. Thick strips of white covered her big tits, and she lifted one up, her tongue licking up the trail I’d happily left on her.

Even though her mouth was salty with my cum, I tugged her to her feet and kissed her hard. Her hand drifted down and pumped out the last drops of my orgasm, then I shuddered as she lifted her coated fingers to her mouth and licked them clean. “Delicious. Mmm.”

“Fuuuuck. Baby, I can’t get home soon enough.” I told her. “And you’d better be ready when I do.”

“Just don’t tucker yourself out too much.” She smiled as she grabbed the soap, stepping behind me and rinsing off my cum. Lather soon followed, and playfully we enjoyed one another before we stepped out. Because of our impromptu fun, I was behind schedule, but it was totally worth it. I’d just have to push the pace a bit more on the highway.

It was a lengthy drive. When I finally pulled into the hotel parking lot where we were going to be giving our portion of the seminars, it was at least an impressive place. Pictures didn’t do it justice. There were already pairs and groups of young women and some men around the front entrance, and I could tell they were part of the seminar.

Cheerleaders just had a look. Maybe it was the very prominent ponytails. Or the insanely athletic build that even the petite flyers had, all muscles and compact power. Plus, it was pretty rare you saw an unattractive cheerleader. Every girl was someone you’d do a double take at if they were walking down the sidewalk, especially because most of them were wearing stylish clothing that was tight and fit them like gloves.

One reason I’d gotten into cheerleading back in my college days was because I wasn’t good enough to play football, and one of my buddies dared me to try out. When he saw the volume of women I suddenly had access to and how hot they were, he stopped making fun of me.

I guess I was just sort of immune to it, especially when I had one of the hottest women I’d ever seen pregnant waiting for me at home, but it was impossible not to notice a ton of gorgeous young women hanging around the front lobby. Especially when, as soon as I walked in, I saw whispers and pointing.

Thanks to our win at Nationals, it had been a whirlwind of interviews and photos, plus social media exploded when everyone found out about the relationship I had with Cassie. That one was hard to get away from, because I instantly got accused of grooming her, and Cassie even had to make a very public social media statement that we were in love and there had never been anything inappropriate going on. It made me really proud of her, and only reinforced that our relationship was something special.

As a result, when the National Cheerleader Federation asked me to run the stunting part of their annual workshop weekend, I was kind of surprised. But happy that maybe all of that was behind us.

There were going to be three major portions. My stunting seminars, there was a strength and conditioning section being taught by a woman named Colette LaCroix, and a choreography and dance portion being taught by a woman named Vonda Maric. I knew of both of them but had never met them.

“Can I help you?” the woman behind the front desk asked.

“Peter Walker? There should be a reservation for me.”

Some quick typing and then a big smile. “Ah, yes! Mister Walker! You’re one of our VIP guests!”

Well, that brought a smile to my face. I wasn’t used to being anything close to a VIP. She kept typing. “They have reserved you one of our suites, and just give me one moment…” A card was spat out of a machine. Quickly turning, she walked into a back room and then emerged a few seconds later with a package. “This is an agenda you were to be given upon arrival.”

“Perfect, thank you.” The piece of paper looked pretty packed.

“The suites are at the end of each hallway, so get off the elevator and follow the signs either right or left to the end of the hall, depending on your room number. And welcome! If you need anything, please just call down to us.”

When I turned around, there was another gaggle of young women directly behind me, and they were almost pushing one of their number forward. “Uh…are you Peter Walker?”

The first time I’d ever been recognized. “Yes, that’s me.”

She turned to her friends. “I told you guys. I’m Lexi. We’re really excited about your seminar after all the stunts we saw you perform at Nationals.”

Was it appropriate to shake her hand? That made me feel like a grandpa. A fist bump was way better, although when I offered it, she giggled. “Thanks. I’m happy to be here to teach you. Just hope you can get something out of it.”

“We made regional finals last year, but we’re hoping to go even further.” She said. Like pretty much every woman in the place, she was pretty damned cute. A lovely mane of long brown hair with a cute face that had freckles displayed on her cheeks.

Like they were in uniform, each one had a tight top on that stretched across perky little breasts and Lexi was wearing a flouncy white skirt that seemed to be very popular these days. Her legs were powerfully muscular.

There was a combination of innocence, along with clothing that made me want to peel the tight top off her body and then explore what might be underneath her skirt. The weekend was going to be a really interesting exercise in restraint if any of the young women began flirting with me.

“I’m Roxy.” The second girl also fist bumped me. “This is Portia.” All three ladies were pretty typical cheerleader types, wearing the same virtual uniform. And it was like a lovely trio of temptation, having them slightly fawning over me. Was this how the seminar was going to go? I’d have to make sure I didn’t get into any trouble. Although, it wasn’t like I’d promised Cassie I’d be celibate, after all. “We really want to get our squad to the next level. You did such an amazing job with yours in a really short time. What’s the secret?”

“Dedication.” I responded without hesitation. “And being really focused on execution.” I’d whipped my squad into a force to be reckoned with by pushing them hard but being smart about what we were doing. “You’ll learn a lot at my seminar.”

Even when two rival cheerleaders had tried to infiltrate and find out our secrets, I managed to turn it around and incorporate them into our routines. It was part of what tipped us over the scales at Nationals, beating a squad coached by my former college crush. The night we’d spent in a hotel room right before was a night I would never forget, especially because she was married and loved to cuckold her husband.

“Can’t wait to see you in action.” She gave a smile that would probably make any man melt under normal circumstances. “We’ll be front row.”

“Nice to meet you.” It was hard not to check her out again as the trio walked off, because the way her skirt flipped up gave just a glimpse of a very tantalizing butt.

When I walked into my room, I was pretty impressed. Normally on the road, we’d get the cheapest rooms possible, but this one was a definite upgrade. A large screen television dominated one wall with a small couch and seating area in front of it. The bed was massive and looked cozy enough. Even the bathroom was enormous. There was a jacuzzi tub that made me wish Cassie was there with me, but most of my time wasn’t going to be spent in the room.

A schedule had been emailed to me, but there was one printed out and placed on the bed. First day was the strength seminar, then my seminar on stunting, and then the following day was a two part one on dance and choreography. It was packed, but I was looking forward to it.

The two other leaders of the seminars were both powerhouses in their own right. One was an internet strength coach sensation, and the other was a dance choreographer that commanded insane rates to come and work with teams who wanted to reach the next level. Because of my skill with aligning the squad and making the judges gasp with our stunts and pyramids, apparently I was the expert on that.

I texted Cassie quickly to let her know I’d arrived and then pulled out all my stuff. The seminar I was teaching was on a USB stick and also my laptop just in case, and I had tons of video to share as well. It was almost time for dinner.

Just another weekend with a bunch of cheerleaders. This time I’d be meeting new ones, not hanging out with the crew I already knew. That was going to be fun. Plus, at least it meant I was giving back to the community. I had to chuckle, thinking to myself how much I’d resisted the idea of taking over for the initial squad, and now it had created an entire new life for me.

One that was still developing. There was no telling what the future was going to bring, and this weekend was going to be a good start towards the next stage of my life. Whatever that looked like.  


CHAPTER TWO

The first seminar the following morning was on strength training, and it was being hosted by a woman that I knew mostly from social media, Colette LaCroix. Her Instagram was a combination of thirst traps and some pretty damned impressive strength movements. She had been a champion herself a decade before and had built a very successful business doing strength and mobility work with a niche of cheerleaders. She’d also turned recently into a holistic practitioner who focused on things like yoga and pilates.

I didn’t actually have to attend the seminars, but I was intrigued by what she had developed into a combination of calisthenics and power movements, along with stability work. It was definitely successful for the people she worked with, and even though none of my girls had, it was something that could be an option in the future. After all, we were defending National Champions.

The group slowly filed into the room, and I made a point of walking up and introducing myself to Colette. “Colette? It’s really nice to meet you.”

As the only adult male around, it was pretty obvious who I was. “Ah, you are Peter Walker? I am quite happy you are here.” Her accent was most definitely European, and even her voice was somewhat soothing. It wasn’t hard to let my eyes drift down her incredibly muscular body.

A tight pair of yoga shorts wasn’t anything I hadn’t seen before, but there didn’t seem to be an ounce of fat on her body, with a tight stomach that flexed as she moved. The sports bra she wore pressed in a pair of lovely large breasts without any hint of cleavage, but I could easily tell that if they were released, they would be big enough to overflow my hands. Her hair was curly and flowed over her shoulders. Even the makeup she wore had a light amount of sparkle to it and made her eyes glow. “Thank you. I’m a big fan of yours and can’t wait to see what you teach the girls. I just hope I can keep up.”

“From what I can see, you’re in pretty good shape. There should not be a problem.” She smiled. It wasn’t like I was a slouch, but I definitely wasn’t in the same league as her. It was a nice compliment, though. “Do you want the front row?”

It was tempting, because having an up close view of her would have been great, but I didn’t want to get in the way. “I’ll stick to the back, I think.” When I turned around, a dozen of the participants had filed in, and it was like a smorgasbord of eye candy. I was more than used to seeing cheerleaders at practice in tight shorts and sports bras, but in this environment, it was impossible for my body not to react. Every young woman’s body was incredible, and most of them were dressed similarly to Colette.

As I made my way to the back, Lexi and her friend Portia grinned at me. “Hey, Coach. Sticking around?” Like before, it was as if the young women were trying really hard to tempt me. They were all firm butts and bare stomachs, and with their hair up in ponytails looking like they were ready for a workout, all I could imagine was Lexi’s sexy little lips wrapped around my cock. It was sprouting, and it was a good thing I’d worn compression shorts under my workout gear.

They almost looked like twins, except that Lexi was definitely thicker in all the right places. “Yep, I’m going to watch. Don’t know about participating, though. My old bod can’t take as much as you guys can.”

“Oh, from what I’ve heard, you can take quite a bit.” Lexi grinned. Oh, crap. Rumors had definitely made their way to the weekend group.

It wasn’t hidden that I was in a relationship with one of my former squad members, but I also knew that there were rumors through the grapevine about my sexual exploits with other squad members. There had also been a really incredible night right before Nationals with my old flame, who was the coach of our chief rivals.

And if the girls this weekend knew about that, then there was a good chance one or more of them might want to take advantage.

“Why don’t we set up back here?” Portia said, and the two girls laid down their stuff right in front of me. When they turned to the front of the room, the view of their firm asses was too much for my eyes to avoid. And it wasn’t just them. Right in front of me was every man’s spank bank fantasy, two dozen incredibly hot bodies all getting ready to exercise. At the front of the room was one of the hottest ones of all.

Everywhere I looked were taut stomachs, sexy shorts and athletic bodies that tempted my eyes. Even though I thought I was used to it, when I wasn’t focused on coaching, my mind wandered to thinking about what I would do with any of the ladies if we were alone.

And at the front of the room, the woman calling the shots and controlling the class was just as enticing. Colette was not only a physical specimen, but she definitely knew a massive amount about how to make people stronger. Her coaching and the way she demonstrated things to the women in the room was a style not unlike my own, and she confidently moved from one position or lesson to another.

By the time an hour had passed and we took a break, I was sweating hard and feeling every muscle had been worked effectively. Lots of the participants were sweating as well, and seeing Lexi and Portia lying on their backs, their tight shorts darkened with sweat, had my mind racing in a highly sexual direction. Shower, anyone?

A voice broke me out of my fantasy. “What do you think so far, Peter? Are you learning anything?” Colette asked. She had a light sheen on her body as well, and a bead of sweat ran down the front of her chest before she could grab it, alighting in between her lovely tits.

“I’m learning a lot. You really know your stuff.”

“Perhaps after the class you might want to stick around? I can go over some of it in more detail with you. We’ll have a bit of time before you have to teach this afternoon.”

That made my body respond immediately. Having this woman alone for any length of time was definitely going to be difficult, especially to keep my libido in check. Already having watched her and being surrounded by exquisite bodies for an hour, my compression shorts were being tested.

Seeing her up close only made me wonder what her skin might feel like. Or taste like. There was something about a sweaty woman that always drove me wild. “Sure, let’s do that.”

When she turned to walk to another member of the class to talk to them, I saw her ass was just as high and firm, if not firmer than any of the women in the room half her age. It was impressive. Thoughts flitted through my mind about what might happen if we were truly alone, but there was no time to worry about that.

Quickly the break ended, and once Colette started, the tone of the class shifted a bit. She talked more about breathing and mobility, getting everyone to do what amounted to almost a modified yoga class. After the movements we’d been doing during the first half, it felt incredible. Her whole thing was recovery after a workout, and I could tell that the system she’d created would surely pay off for my squad.

Once everything was done, she came to a seated position on her mat and closed her hands, nodding at us. “Namaste.” Everyone was still sweating, but definitely relaxed. Lexi rolled up her mat in front of me.

“See you after lunch, coach. Can’t wait!” The duo walked away and at least I knew I’d have a couple of active participants for my seminar. Everyone seemed to be excited about it.

The room emptied, and Colette closed the main door. Being alone with her in the room was temptation personified. Even the way she walked towards me was sensual, like a cat stalking prey. “Okay. Now, what kinds of questions did you have about the class?”

My mind had to come up with something. Asking her to join me in the shower probably wasn’t appropriate, even though that’s really what I was looking for.

“Well, I find it very interesting how you integrate the breathing with the movement. Like how everything flows carefully. With my girls, we always have to move from one explosive place to the next, and it’s hard to think about slowing down.”

She nodded. “I can understand that. Bring your mat over here and join me.”

Now we were set up right in front of one another. She lay down on her mat. “Breath work can allow you to achieve positions and places that are sometimes inaccessible. You need to get rid of the tension first.” Her hands went over her head and suddenly she was going into a yoga pose.

My god, she was flexible. Arching her back, she almost bridged up completely. All that did was outline a very clear lovely looking camel toe in her tight shorts. It answered the question whether or not she had panties on perfectly. No sign of anything except a lovely camel toe that begged to be touched.

“Wow. I have a feeling my back would break if I tried that.” I murmured. Her back flexed back down and then she rolled up, her lovely breasts pushing up and together as she squeezed her arms.

“It feels so good. When I breathe into it, there’s so much amazing energy that just flows through my body.” Sliding forward, her hand went to my chest, and she pushed me back onto the mat. “Here, let me show you.”

Now I was lying down, and it was definitely obvious that I was hard from watching her incredibly bendy body. With her hand on my chest, she knelt beside me and my shorts were tented, my cock trying to break through the fabric. Somehow, she ignored it, although I saw her eyes dart down and then a small smile come across her lips. “I can see you’re already quite tense.”

“Maybe I need something to relax me. Breathing is a good idea.” After all, if she was going to flirt with me, I was going to flirt right back. “Unless you have another method?”

“I have a great idea. If we want to really get into the sensations, then there’s something we need to do.” Standing up, I watched her walk to the door of the studio and twist the deadbolt. The lock made a loud click when it engaged. Turning back towards me, she grabbed her sports bra. “It’s way better to practice this when you’re naked.”

The bra slid up and two absolutely perfect breasts popped out, lovely little mounds capped with exquisite big nipples that held perfect little points on them. “I hope you don’t mind. I love being unclothed. If you want to get more comfortable, that’s fine with me.”

Well, I wasn’t about to turn that invitation down. When she slid down her shorts, an incredibly toned pair of hips and a perfectly shaved slit were revealed, and when she walked to the bench to put them down, her perfect ass flexed as she moved. Naked, she was even more breathtaking than I expected, and she was almost glowing in the dim light of the studio.

There was definitely no need to have clothes on anymore, so I stood up and slipped my shirt off, her eyes observing me. Hooking my fingers into my waistband, I tugged my shorts down and my cock sprung into the air, pointing almost at the ceiling.

After having her touching me and spending over an hour with her, Celeste was making my cock drip with need already. Walking over to the bench myself, she stepped into my personal space and took a deep breath.

“Ah…can’t you feel it?” Her hands stretched above her head, making her lovely little tits pop up. I wanted to hungrily devour them with my lips, but I also knew it was her lead to take, and if I played my cards right, I was probably in for an incredible experience.

Tantric sex was supposed to be something that ramped up the intensity, and maybe it was also something I could learn and practice at home with my lovely girlfriend.

“Lie down again. Let’s practice some energy work.” She said, pointing me back to the mat. I lay down slowly, my cock now jutting straight up in the air. Like before, she knelt next to me, but now her lovely breasts were inches away from me, still sporting fully peaked nipples. She breathed out slowly and put her hand on my stomach.

“Breathing comes from here.” Just having her hand inches from my cock made it flex, and another bead of precum appeared. “Take a deep breath and inflate your diaphragm.”

I did as she asked, even though my mind was racing with the fact I wanted to throw her down and mount her incredibly taut body. Letting my breath fill my body, her hand lifted, and she placed her other hand on my forehead. Now she was leaning forward, her nipples inches from my lips. “That’s good. Now, let the energy flow between these two points. Take another breath.”

Her hands raised again and she started to move them, hovering just over my body. “I can feel your energy. It’s so powerful.” They traveled down, the lower one lifting and just moving an inch away from my throbbing dick. “I can feel all the sexual tension inside you. Let’s see if we can use that.”

The hand near my cock curved, and I tensed up, thinking she was going to grab my erection. But instead, she curled her fingers so that it looked like she was about to jerk me off, but she wasn’t touching me. Only hovering millimeters away, her hand moved up and down as if she was jerking me off. “Feel the way my energy interacts with yours. Can you feel it?”

The insane thing was, I could feel it. Somehow, what she was doing was sending brief pulses up and down my shaft, and it made my entire body stand on end. “Jesus. What are you doing to me, Colette?” It was an incredible sensation, like I’d never suspected I could feel. A virtual handjob?

Her other hand moved over my chest, and again, I could feel…well, something. “We’re connected, Peter. It’s just our tantric energy flowing together.”

“Jesus.” I said. “I’ve never felt anything like it.” Her hand hovering around my cock was making me leak even more precum, even though she wasn’t even touching me. It was getting slick with the drips sliding out of my head and down my shaft, little rivulets of desire.

“It’s amazing, isn’t it?” She sighed. “Do you want to try it on me? I think you’ll be able to give me the same experience.”

“Sure, I’d love that.” I quickly nodded. Any chance to change positions, because if we didn’t stop, I was sure to bust a massive load into the air, and I’d never suspected a woman could make me cum without touching me. But she was definitely putting me on the verge.

We swapped positions, and when she lay down on the mat, her breasts barely moved. They were two lovely peaks I could barely resist touching. Looking up and down her naked body, there was some incredible muscle tone and when I looked between her legs, her pussy lips were already glistening with wetness. That, at least, told me she was turned on.

But there certainly wasn’t any permission to touch her. “Okay, so hold your hands about an inch from my body. You’ll be able to get in touch with my energy.” The sexual tension was high enough that I had to position myself far enough away so my rigid dick didn’t poke her in the arm. Placing one hand above her flat stomach and another above her head, she gave out a low hum that sounded almost like a moan.

God, it was absolute torture. She took a deep breath, and her tits raised up, peaking again while she held her breath and then she sighed, releasing it. I could only imagine how she would sound sighing after I’d made her cum all over my cock.

Another big breath, and this time her release of breath was exactly like a moan. “Aaaaaaahhhhhhhh…yes…move your hands up and down, play with my energy.”

The strange thing was, just like I’d felt when she cupped my erection, there was something there. When I moved my hands down her body and over her nipples, they reacted and pointed even harder up towards my hands.

Moving my other hand lower, as I reached her pussy, she spread her lovely legs, opening up like a flower opening petals. Now the little sigh she gave off was definitely sexual, and there was no question when I saw how wet her slit was how aroused we’d made each other.

As my hands moved, she began to breathe and rock, her body breaking out in goosebumps. “Mmm…wow, you are so connected. I can really see how you get such excellent results from your students, Peter.”

“This is very different from my usual coaching.” I admitted. “Usually we aren’t quite so close. Or naked.”

“Tantra, like I said, is all about connection. So it can be done without touch.” She turned her head and looked at me. “Of course, touch is also really important. Would you like to feel me touch you?”

Hell, yes. “I’d love that.”

“Okay. Lie down here next to me.”

Our bodies were touching now, arm to arm, and she grabbed my hand, linking it into her fingers. That wasn’t exactly the touch I had in mind. “Now breathe with me. Ready?”

She took a deep breath and inhaled, and I joined her. As we exhaled together, her hand rubbed against mine. The sensation of her fingers playing with mine was actually really erotic, and now that I was lying down, my cock was leaking heavily again.

All I had to do was roll over and in between her spread legs, and I would have impaled her in a moment. But she was kind of right. All the buildup and anticipation was making it very intense.

“See? Just a little touch and suddenly our energy levels get even higher.” She breathed. I turned my head and watched her luscious breasts expand again.

“Maybe we should try connecting even closer.” I said. “Get our energies really fired up.”

She turned her head and met my eyes. “I like the way you think. What did you have in mind?”

“Well…” I moved her hand over my throbbing dick and then lowered it down. Once I let it go and it rested there, I slipped my hand over her hip and between her legs. She gasped when I touched her bare skin, but didn’t pull away. Fingers curled around my throbbing cock, but this time they were touching me fully.

When my fingers slipped into her lovely cleft, they found instant slick wetness coating her inner thighs. “I’d love to connect with you on a much higher level.”

My words came out through gritted teeth, mainly because as soon as her hand touched my shaft, I almost exploded with a gigantic fountain of cum. I hadn’t been this horny since the first time Cassie and I gave into our mutual lust for each other.

“Ah…I see…” Celeste moaned. “Okay, if we’re going to do this, then turn and face me.” That wasn’t a problem. The mat was still fairly soft, and now facing her, she scooted even closer to me. Her hand was soft on my cock without moving, and my hand on her pussy was simply sitting on top, feeling the heat radiating from her core. But now, her breasts pressed against my chest and our lips were only an inch apart. I could feel a nipple hard against my pec.

Just being closer gave me another urge to kiss her, especially when her lips parted, and her hand tightened around my shaft. “Now, let’s use touch to explore one another. Slowly.”

I was all for that, but what I wasn’t expecting was one of the most incredible feelings I’d ever had. Her hand crept so slowly up my shaft and around my cock, the sensations were exploding inside me instantly. My finger parted her wet lips, and I took her lead, spreading the slick around her petals and then rubbing slowly up and down.

She closed her eyes. “Ah…that feels so good. I’m so sensitive. Our energy is flowing so well together, can you feel it?” The hand she held my shaft with slid up and around my head, the skin there extra receptive to her touch. Placing another finger at her entrance, I traced both sides of her dripping pussy with them, creeping up and down. Her breathing started to get faster and her nipples rubbed against my chest. “You’re doing so well, Peter. This is an amazing connection.”

My only issue was not letting my body lurch into a massive orgasm and painting her whole naked body with my cum. And I could tell from how her pussy was dripping she was experiencing the same level of arousal. I just had to figure out how to tip the scales. Her grip was just enough to hold off from erupting, but it was keeping me dancing on a razor’s edge.

She bit her lip. “You’re making me feel so good. Your touch is just right.”

“So…is yours…” I got out through gritted teeth. Following her lead, I stroked her softly, trying hard to maintain the exact level of stimulation she was giving me. But the way her pussy was flowing told me she wanted me just as much as I wanted her. All I could think about was throwing her down and mounting her. My mind was racing, imagining her incredible body writhing under me as I filled her with my cock.

“Do you think we should get even closer? I would love to feel you inside me. There’s such intensity here, I think it would be great for both of us.”

It was hard not to exclaim an emphatic yes in a millisecond. Her thumb found the bead of precum my cock leaked out and spread it around my head, lubricating me. “I think you’re ready for it.”

There was a chance someone might come in and discover us, but that only made it even hotter that she was naked with me, offering to consummate our physical bonding with the ultimate act. “I’m ready. How would you like us to join together?” It sounded hokey, but that was her language.

“I’ll sit on your lap so we can face each other.” With that, she let go of me and opened her legs, scooting forward. I could tell what she had in mind and spread my own. Her lovely compact frame climbed over my legs, and her legs were long enough to wrap around me while she moved herself on top of my thighs.

Nestled into my lap, her pussy slipped onto my cock and suddenly I was engulfed with insanely tight heat, clutching my shaft and making me gasp with needed release. “Mmm…yes, here. Let me adjust a bit.” Just moving herself slightly felt like fire striking up and down my spine. Somehow, she sank down even more, and my entire length was buried inside her.

Her amazing tits were pressed up against my chest, and her lips were hovering only about a millimeter away from mine. I could smell her breath and feel every pulse running through her body. But somehow, there was an energy between us that couldn’t be denied. It was amazing. The urge to fuck her senseless was flowing through me, but I was strangely okay with just sitting there and feeling her pussy pulsing on my cock without even moving inside her.

“It’s amazing, isn’t it? That connection. The feeling of two bodies totally joined?” She sighed.

“Absolutely incredible.” I replied.

Her lips met mine, and the kiss was tender but erotic and just like we were sitting there joined, her tongue explored mine slowly and sensually. With no movement down below, she was right that I started to feel a lovely shudder and build all over my body. Like there was no need to rush into anything, and we were just enjoying being two joined bodies.

That didn’t mean my cock wasn’t straining inside her. With every tiny movement, her muscles squeezed me or slipped across my shaft just enough to feel it, and my head was firmly pushing into her depths and feeling her cervix rub across it. My body was shaking, and I could feel hers was as well. Her lovely tits were rubbing against my naked chest and nipple to nipple, it was even stimulating there, something that had never turned me on before.

“Oh my God, you’re so deep.” She sighed. A tongue licked across my lips again. “I can feel all of you. The beat of your manhood in every inch.” That’s when I had an idea.

Using my muscles, I flexed my cock to make it swell and give it some movement inside her and she gasped. Another one and all of a sudden she was squirming on top of me. “Mmm…wow, that’s so amazing to feel. You’re so fucking big.”

Now that she was moving, a gentle rhythm was starting and I could feel her getting wetter, lovely drips of heat coming out and soaking my crotch from her shaved pussy. I kept flexing myself without moving, and it was having the exact result I was hoping for. She wrapped her arms around me and pulled me even tighter into her body. “Ah…yes…please…”

Her muscles were flexing, and we were both sweating between our naked skin. With gentle ease, I kept increasing the pace of my pulsing inside her, rewarded with a lovely shudder that she gasped through and her hands clutching me even tighter. “Oh, wow. Please keep going. I want to experience this. It’s so incredible.”

Our lips met again, but this time there was no mistaking her hunger because she sucked on my tongue when I slid it against hers. Little mewls were coming from her throat and they were increasing in pace, telling me I was making her head towards exactly what I wanted. To feel this lovely beauty cum all over my throbbing cock without even moving inside her.

All I had to do was keep going. Straining against tipping myself over and pumping her full of my cum, I kept flexing inside her and when my hands went to her breasts and found her nipples, the dual stimulation obviously had the effect I was looking for. She threw her head back, our bodies separating, and began to writhe against me. “OOOHHH! YYYEEEESS! Oh my GOOOODDDD!”

Crashing into my body, her pussy clamped around my shaft, and I felt a squirt of heat as she shuddered and kept moaning in low tones, her sweaty chest rubbing against mine. The tightness of her was incredible. I’d never felt an orgasm like it, even between Cassie and I. Although we were always in the throes of my cock plunging into her pussy. This was entirely different, but definitely an incredible sensation.

Her mouth hungrily found mine again, and now the floodgates of passion were opened. No pretenses were needed anymore as her pussy dripped all over my cock. Without saying a word, her hips began to rock on top of me, and now the moan came from my throat. An insane sensation coursed down my cock, the friction sending me from relatively calm to almost erupting inside her within seconds.

“Jesus, Colette.” I moaned into her mouth. She didn’t stop, giving me a pleasant reminder of how tight she was by clamping down on my cock while she increased the depth and rhythm of her movements on me. Leaning back, she smiled at me. “You’re going to make me explode.”

“I’m okay, it’s safe. And I want to feel you cum inside me. Give me all that lovely erotic energy you have built up inside you.” Her hips began to grind again, and it was impossible to stop her. The surge that built this time hit me like a freight train and I gasped out loud, unable to prevent the glorious wave of my orgasm from ripping through my body. “Oh…oh…AAAAAAAHHHHHHHH!”

When I came, it wasn’t just an orgasm. Lights flashed in front of my eyes, and my entire body exploded in lovely shivers of delight, my cock erupting thick streams of cum into her welcoming tunnel. She gasped herself and didn’t stop riding me; her clutching pussy milking out every drop of the massive load that had been building since I first got hard watching her stretch.

My vision swam, and I couldn’t help but let out a massive gasp of breath, needing to express somehow every bit of what had built up. Colette stroked my hair. “Shh…just let it out…it’s perfect…” Taking a deep breath, I let myself just feel what she’d created inside me.

Mental note: Do tantra with Cassie. Whatever this was, it was a sensation I wanted to share with her. Maybe even get Colette to visit and teach us in person.

Our arms were clinging to one another tightly as we panted for breath. Even after I was totally drained, courses of lovely energy kept running up and down my body, and I could almost hear her heartbeat in my ears as we held each other. She cupped my cheeks and kissed me softly. “Perfect. I knew you would be amazing at energy work.”

Disengaging from her almost made me feel a longing. Her insanely desirable body looked like a vision as she slipped her shorts and top back on. It was an image that would be seared into my brain for a while. There was nothing like a good coaching collaboration, and I made a mental note to make sure I came through with that invitation for private coaching with Cassie sometime.

Now I had to focus and prepare for my seminar that afternoon. There was a group of people relying on me to coach them as best I could. The encounter with Colette was a massive bonus, and we walked out of the workout room together but quickly went our separate ways. She didn’t seem to want to linger, and that was fine with me.

We’d both gotten something out of her seminar, that was for sure. An education I wasn’t going to forget anytime soon. However, it made me wonder how the rest of the weekend was going to go if that was my introduction to learning from my fellow teachers.

Maybe this weekend would be much more than I expected.


CHAPTER THREE

After my encounter with Colette, it didn’t feel like I had a lot of time to grab my stuff and prepare for a room full of cheerleaders to be hanging on my every word. I was used to that during the regular season, but this was different. I just had to get into the right frame of mind after what had just happened. My head was still swimming from the orgasm she’d given me.

It was time to focus. The seminar was going to be in a large gymnasium, and that felt comfortable and familiar. Exactly like our practice facility back home. There were several stunts I was going to go over and my job was to let all the girls know about leverage, mechanics of the positions, and how to be creative with things. That was the skill that had gotten my squad to the National title.

At the beginning it would be mostly demonstrations of skills, and then we were going to work on stunting with partners and in groups. There was going to be some complicated things, but it really depended on the group. Some of the girls probably weren’t at the level I was used to with my squad, and it had taken months to get them there.

Women and men began to file into the gym, and when I spotted Lexi and the pair of girls who seemed to all hang out together, they were all smiles. She quickly skipped up to me. “Afternoon, Coach. Just wanted to volunteer in case you need anyone to help you demo anything.”

An eager beaver. It was pretty obvious from the flirting that had already happened and her and her friend placing themselves in front of me that morning Lexi had an ulterior motive, but I had to stay focused. “Don’t know if I’ll need anything, but if I do, you’ll be the first one I call on. Sound good?”

“Sounds great.” She happily moved back to her friends and once everyone seemed to be there, I called the group together.

“Okay, everyone! I’m Coach Walker, in case you didn’t already know. Today we’re going to be going over some basics at first, then moving into more advanced situations like pyramids and complex stunting.”

Once I got rolling, it was actually pretty easy. Just like a practice, except with lots more people and the unknown factor of how skilled some of the people would be as opposed to others. I was used to top notch performers, lucky to have a squad that really knew their stuff.

We went over some basic forms, and that told me the girls were definitely better than I expected because they knew how to hold themselves and stay tense, plus had the basic centre of gravity stuff down pat. So that meant we could move forward into lifts.

“Okay, can I have a volunteer to help me show a key part of a stunt?”

A few girls raised their hands, but Lexi took the extra step and almost leapt forward. “Right here, Coach!” She adjusted herself under her skirt a bit, knowing that if I wanted to lift her, it needed to be right with my hand on her butt. Lots of girls did it all the time, so it wasn’t unexpected.

Placing my hand underneath her, I lifted Lexi up quite easily. She was lighter than I expected. What I didn’t expect was that her tight shorts were cupped to the side, so when she raised up in the air and I supported her with my hand, I had a lovely clear view of a gorgeous, shaved pussy. Normally the girls took very good care to make sure wardrobe malfunctions didn’t happen, but this was entirely different.

I wobbled for a moment, but managed to stick the movement, hoping that nobody really noticed. “See where my hand is? The base of support needs to be supporting that part of the hip. But, it all depends on your partner and how narrow or wide their hips are.” Lexi quivered above me, and I took another quick glimpse. Her slit was glistening. She was obviously turned on having my hand on her delicious butt.

Composing myself quickly, I hoped that nobody else could see what I was seeing. Because of the angle, it wasn’t likely. Letting her down in front of me, she posed with her hands up and then gently brushed her butt back against my firm crotch.

Okay, so it was going to be like that. These little vixens had some kind of agenda, and it meant that the entire afternoon was going to be spent getting tortured. Whatever. It wasn’t like that hadn’t happened before. I was used to being surrounded by temptation that would have had most men on their knees, and this was nothing different.

As soon as I let Lexi walk back into the group, she reached underneath and adjusted her shorts. So that show was definitely just for me. “Okay, so now we’ll work on triple pyramids. Grab two partners.” I didn’t think anyone had seen her little flash for me, but it was pretty obvious that she had an agenda and I didn’t need to be shy about anything if I wanted to make a move with her.

The day ended with a massive super pyramid incorporating everyone, and I made sure to catch some video for social media and when the girls saw it, they were all thrilled. All my tips flowed pretty naturally, and it felt good to be teaching something without any pressure. I started to wonder in the back of my head if maybe there was something behind that. Going around the country teaching cheerleaders how to stunt was a much better gig than a desk job. Although, I had a baby on the way. Maybe sometime in the future.

“Okay, great job everyone! I hope you learned something!” I finished off the day and the room started to clear out. Lots of the girls and guys had questions for me, and it took about twenty minutes to answer them all. I noticed that Lexi was hanging at the back of the line, letting her friends leave and other people go ahead of her until all the others were done.

“Hey there, Coach.” She smiled and her cute, freckled face was flushed with something. It wasn’t quite sweat, but I glanced down and instantly remembered the little show she’d given me earlier. “Wondering if you had a moment for me?”

“Sure, Lexi. What did you want to talk about?”

“That stunt we did at the beginning. It was hard to figure out exactly where your hand wanted to be. I was hoping that maybe we could explore that a bit further? In private?” Her eyes dropped to my pants, and the fact I was already getting hard was pretty obvious.

The only thing was, where to go? I didn’t want to bother walking all the way back to my hotel room. She’d been teasing me for the entire weekend, and I just wanted to get my lust sated as soon as possible. Lexi was obviously more than willing to do anything I pleased. I quickly looked around. 

“Why don’t we talk in there?” I pointed to the equipment room off the main room. She grinned even wider and walked with me as we entered a small room that was filled with all sorts of equipment. There was a couple of pieces of gymnastics gear, lots of netting and poles, and a massive bin filled with balls of all kinds.

“So, Coach. What did you have in mind to teach me?” she said with a sexy little smile. There was absolutely no doubt what was about to happen between us, and I thought back to the lovely pussy I’d seen earlier. This girl had an agenda the moment she saw me the day before at the front desk, and I was happy to deliver exactly what she wanted.

She’d been driving me nuts all afternoon. So now, we were alone. And my little brain was happily taking over for my big one. “Want to learn another lift?”

Her eyes twinkled. “I’ve been hoping you might ask me. Hell, yes.” I motioned for her to step into my arms and bent down, wrapping my hands around her waist. She helped me a bit, but I lifted her into my arms, and now my aching cock was rubbing right against her sexy crotch.

“You can lift me so easily.” She sighed, wrapping her sexy legs around me. My hands cupped her perfect little butt, and her crotch was placed so that my steel erection was rubbing directly between her legs. “Ooh, and I can feel something down there. It feels like something that needs some relief.”

“You’re going to get me into trouble.” I growled at her, but her body felt so damned good in my hands. Being with all the young ladies all afternoon had me horny as hell, and it was like the encounter with Colette had just stoked the flames of my libido. I was horny as hell, and apparently this little tease wanted to help me out with that. “This isn’t a good idea.”

“I think it’s a great idea.” Lexi leaned in and licked my earlobe, making my cock twitch when she whispered. “I think I want my coach to fuck me. Right, Coach? Have I been a bad girl?”

Oh, Christ. How did she know that would make me want her even more? My cock throbbed. “You’re being very bad, Lexi. What are we going to do with you?”

She released her legs. With a smirk, she turned around and bent over, placing her hands on the equipment. “I think I need a spanking. I’ve been really naughty.”

The one thing I’d been staring at since I arrived at the facility, her perfect round ass teased me as she bent over. The cheeks were thick and full, and her shorts were sinfully thin. There was nothing underneath them as the thin material stretched that I could see. Stepping forward, I lifted her skirt, cupped her butt and then raised my hand. “You want this?” I had to make sure.

The bite she gave to her lip was all I required. “Yes, Coach. Punish me.”

My spank was definitely hard, but there was a lot of steam I needed to blow off with this sexy little tease. She gasped. “AH!” But then her head turned, and she smiled. “I’m so fucking wet right now, Coach. Have been ever since you touched me. You’re making me so fucking horny. Do it again.”

I was used to cheerleaders being assertive, but this was a whole other level. Rubbing her sexy curve, I slapped it hard again, the shot echoing through the small room like a whip crack. Her body shuddered. “MMM, yes. Fuck, that feels good. A little pain is so fucking hot.”

Okay, so this was definitely happening. I grabbed her shorts and pulled on them, knowing she wasn’t going to resist. When they slid over her skin and revealed her firm butt, her pussy came into view and it was already slick with wetness. My hand slipped between her legs. “My little slut is wet already, isn’t she?”

“Oh, fuck yes.” Lexi moaned. “I’m so fucking wet, Coach. My tight little pussy is dying to get fucked.”

This encounter was going to be wholly different from the slow, intense one I experienced with Colette, and that was fine with me. Pulling my pants down, my cock popped out and I grabbed Lexi by the ponytail. “Okay, so get on your knees, suck my cock and get me ready to fuck you.” Her eyes sparkled with mirth as she saw my throbbing length.

“Jesus, Coach. You’re fucking huge.” Without even pausing, she sat down and I kept hold of her hair as her mouth slipped around my cock head, moaning lightly as she took several inches of my length into her pouty lips.

Like many of her cheerleader sisters, she was amazing at blowjobs. I’d learned that most of them developed that particular skill with football players in high school. Sucking me hard, I watched her lips stretch and felt her tongue moving wetly around my length. Knowing I didn’t need to hold back, I took a firmer hold of her head and fucked her mouth for a few thrusts.

Her lips were soft velvet, and because she was so good with her mouth, I started to wonder what her sexy shaved pussy was going to feel like. There was no way I was letting her go without fucking her.

Finally, I yanked her head off my dick and she gasped, but gave a big smile. “Am I being a good girl, Coach? I didn’t think I’d have a chance this weekend to suck a nice, big cock. All I’d planned on was licking some pussy, but this is a great surprise.”

She and her friends were hooking up together as well? Perfect. “Glad you’re enjoying it.” I wanted a little bit more. Her head was yanked back onto my dick and she happily kept sucking. My balls were cupped in her hand, and she massaged them slowly while taking most of my length into her throat, making me groan with desire.

Watching her work on my dick was fantastic, but after seeing her thick ass and wet pussy, there was a lot more I wanted to enjoy. Tugging her head off my cock, I pulled her to her feet and spun her around. She gasped and bent over again, knowing exactly what I was looking for. “Get that nice big dick in my pussy, Coach. Fuck your little cheerleader slut.”

I definitely didn’t need to be told twice. Lining up my cock, I rubbed it up and down her slick slit to get it ready, then thrust deep inside while pulling her hips back into me. She let out a lovely high pitched wail of pleasure, and the way her pussy enveloped my cock with warm heat made my balls pulse.

Unlike my time with Colette, this was going to be just lusty consummation of all the teasing Lexi had already done to me, and I started fucking her hard, my hand gripping her ass cheek. It was still rosy from my spanking, and I gave her another hard slap, making her gasp with sudden pain. “Oh, FUCK YES! Spank me again with that big dick inside my pussy!”

She was moaning like a porn star, and because we were in an equipment room, it was almost like a scene from a dirty movie. Except I was the star, and she was my willing partner. I spanked her hard again, and her tight tunnel grabbed my cock, almost milking it into her. There was no way I was going to slow down. This little cheerleader slut was going to feel my cum fire into her pussy if I had anything to say about it.

I grabbed her ponytail and yanked it hard, and when our lips met it was like fire between them. My tongue lustily invaded her mouth and she moaned. “Fuck me, Coach. Let me have it all. I can take it.”

Grabbing her top, I yanked it up and filled my hands with her sexy tits, using them now to pull her body back into me. With the door partially open, if anyone was in the gym they probably could have heard our moans and sexual sighs echoing in the small room, but I didn’t care.

My job at the seminar was over, and now I was getting my reward. A sexual frenzy with a hot little cheerleader that was eagerly taking my cock as deep as she could.

“Fuck…fuck…yeah…” she gasped. “Oh, shit…I’m going to fucking CUM!”

Without warning her legs shuddered and she gave out a long, guttural moan while my cock was flooded with wet heat, telling me she’d released another lovely load of her juices all over me.

Yanking my cock out, I tugged her back into my arms and leaned down, taking a taste of one of her hard nipples. It rolled into my mouth, easily sucked deep onto my tongue. Her body smelled so damned fresh and lovely, I couldn’t get enough of it. Now it was time to enjoy her in an entirely different way.

Grabbing her sexy ass again, she read my mind and leapt back into my arms, except now there was no clothing between us and her sexy pussy sank right back down onto my probing dick. I laid her against the wall and started to pound into her again. Her lips and tongue found mine, and we moaned mutually as I thrust, enjoying every inch of her lovely slick opening that was making me want to flood her with my cum.

“Yes, Coach! Fuck my little pussy! Fill me uuuuupppp!” she gasped, locking eyes with me and I could feel her muscles tightening around me. As if she was desperate to milk my cum into her. But there was definitely somewhere else I wanted to blow my load into this little vixen.

When I felt my body begin to tighten up, I slipped out of her and shoved her to her knees, grabbing her head and tilting it back. A smile broke out on her face and she quickly stuffed my dripping cock back into her mouth, but then pulled off and gave me a lovely target. I’d been thinking about cumming all over this sexy little woman’s face since I first watched her lips devour my cock.

Jerking my cock, a thick stream erupted from it, a surprising amount considering Colette had drained me earlier, and it splattered across her cheeks, her lips and I watched her smile as her tongue slid out and took a little taste. It was dirty and sexy at the same time, especially as she cooed and then licked the last few drops off my cock while I finished my shuddering lusty orgasm.

“Ooh, Coach. Is this what I can expect if we meet again?” Her fingers trailed through the cum that was sheeted on her cheeks and she sucked it off. “Because that was absolutely what I wanted.”

I stroked her hair. “Absolutely, Lexi. And if you want more where that came from, I have a hotel room we can use next time.”

Her grin was lascivious. “Exactly what I thought. But maybe…” she stood up and adjusted her top, covering two of the best looking tits I’d seen in a long time. “…my friends could join us?”

Damn. That was a fantastic idea. “You mean Roxy and Portia?”

She continued to clean herself up. “They know exactly what we’re doing. I made a bet with them I could get with you first, and they’re going to be very jealous.” Her eyes glanced down at my softening cock. “Especially when I tell them about that. But they’re in for joining us if you think you can handle it.”

Composing myself, I pulled my pants back up. But the thought of having either of her two friends with us only made my cock twitch as if it could easily come to life again. “Oh, I can handle it. Just let me know when.”

“I’ll let you know. Maybe we can have a nice final evening together.” She kissed me on the cheek and then flounced away, her sexy shorts bobbing as I watched the lovely butt I’d just enjoyed walking away. After what I’d done with Colette that morning and now Lexi in the afternoon, I definitely had to call Cassie and catch her up on everything. If I knew my sexy girlfriend, she was going to want all the details.

And tomorrow night before I had to leave was promising to be legendary. If Lexi’s two friends came with her, it was going to be another foursome in a hotel room that would cap off an incredible weekend. Just like right after we’d won regionals and Cassie had brought two friends to my hotel room to celebrate.

Although, I had to laugh to myself. So far, the weekend had been more than I ever could have expected and there was still one day to go. But for sure, there was no way Vonda would want anything from me. She was a total ball breaker. And, I had Lexi and her friends coming by that evening to look forward to anyway.

No, much better just to keep my cock nice and quiet for at least twenty-four hours. I’d definitely need to rest up after all the physical activity I had today.


CHAPTER FOUR

The next day was sort of a day off for me, but definitely not for the group. Plus, I was expected to still be around to give more coaching if needed. Because I already had a date set up with Lexi and her friends for that night, I was happily relaxed going into the dance choreography portion of the weekend.

Although, maybe that had something to do with the fact I’d had my balls drained twice the day before. Plus, when I video called Cassie that night, she gave me a lovely display of her using her vibrator on herself and cumming on our bed, with a promise that more would be waiting when I got home.

It was incredible that my girlfriend got turned on by being told about me with other women. I’d definitely won the lottery there.

When I arrived at the dance portion, there was a big room set up with mirrors and bars, along with an audio system. It was part of the hotel’s banquet facilities and already there were several dozen young ladies dress for dance, which of course meant that they were in gym clothing.

Right away I spotted Lexi and her two friends, and she waved at me, but before I could walk over, a very stern looking woman stalked into the room, accompanied by a girl who had to be her daughter. Because they looked almost identical. “ATTENTION!”

Everyone in the room snapped to stare at her, and even I almost put my legs together and saluted. It was Vonda, and she wasn’t one to mess around. Immediately she started to bark orders. “Line up over here. And here. Sophia!” her eyes didn’t even move to the girl who was with her. “Get the music up.” Was the girl her daughter or her assistant?

She looked over the crowded room. “Now ve see who can dance and who can’t.” Her eyes fell on me. “Who are you? Not a student. No men are allowed here?”

It made me feel like an intruder. “I’m Peter Walker. I did the seminar on stunting yesterday. Just wanted to check out what you’re doing with the ladies.”

Her lips pulled into a frown. “You just want to watch? No dancing?” There was a challenge in her eyes, but there was no way I was about to humiliate myself in front of a room of young women. “You know, ve teach men to dance all the time.”

“I’m not a dancer.” I offered. “But I’d still love to watch you teach. Your style is very…direct.”

Her daughter stifled a laugh suddenly, and Vonda shot her a look that made her cut it off. Whatever dynamic the mother and daughter had, it was pretty obvious that mother ruled with an iron fist and daughter didn’t question it.

“Thank you.” Vonda nodded. “You may stay. Help Sophia if she needs it.” I nodded at her daughter, and she gave me a brilliant, grateful smile.

Turning to the room, she barked. “This morning will be basic steps and beginning routines. This afternoon we will link up the choreography. You…” she looked at her daughter. “…will be part of that.”

It wasn’t a request, it was a command again. Wow, this mother really didn’t give her daughter any leeway at all.

Like a drill sergeant, Vonda quickly got the girls moving, starting as she said with basic steps and then turning them into more complex ones. She wasn’t one for breaks, and all the women were sweating. I could see that Lexi and her friends were frustrated sometimes.

But not as frustrated as Sophia. It was like while her mother ran the seminar, she was doing all the menial tasks required and also being berated while showing how to do steps if they weren’t a hundred percent perfect. I could see the young woman had a ton of skills but wasn’t being allowed to show her potential.

Finally, there was an extended break of an hour for lunch. I left the studio with the others, and I had to fend off an invitation to eat with Lexi and her friends. They were definitely going to be my company that evening, and that was enough.

I hadn’t quite understood some of the movements that had been taught that morning, and my mind was racing with the potential of what I could bring back with me. Maybe I should just stay in the studio.  

After all, I wasn’t really hungry. I’d made sure to have a massive breakfast, hungry after my sexual exploits the day before. Perhaps Vonda was in the studio early and I could pick her brain about a couple of things. I opened the door, and my eyes were immediately struck by a sight I wasn’t expecting.

Sophia was alone in the studio, and putting on a display.

Her sinuous body whirled across the room, spinning and then flipping over. She was all legs and slender beauty, with the tight suit she was wearing only showing off petite breasts with hard nipples that were poking through the fabric. She was small enough to not need a bra. The music was loud enough to hide my entrance, so I was able to really gaze at her skills.

Obviously her mother had rubbed off on her, because she was letting out all her energy on the floor, a somewhat chaotic display of incredible skill.

But it was sensual and erotic at the same time. The way she was moving her body so freely reminded me of the rhythm that Cassie and I would sometimes get into while making love. It was flowing and genuinely amazing. Plus, her legs were able to get into positions as she danced that would have shattered my hips if I tried to get into them.

Finally, after a few more spins and rounds of the room, she paused and almost collapsed onto the floor. I started to clap my hands and she startled, turning her head and pulling out two earbuds I hadn’t noticed were in there.

“Mister Walker. I didn’t know anyone else was here.”

“That was absolutely spectacular, Sophia. And please, call me Paul.” She was flushed with sweat and breathing hard, and there was something else lurking behind her eyes. All that energy being let out had done something to her. It was intensely attractive. After all, she was wearing a small piece of fabric, sweating and basically see through. No man could have turned his eyes away. “Do you dance like that a lot? I can imagine doing something like that during a routine, and it would be killer.”

“It’s just my way of letting off steam. Sometimes my mother frustrates me when she chastises me in front of other people.”

“I get it. She definitely doesn’t have a filter.” I laughed. “It’s got to be hard growing up around that.”

“You have no idea. Everything has to be perfect all the fucking time. One hair or movement out of place and I hear about it.” She grimaces. “Even though I’ve placed in international competitions, it’s always one step away from impressing her.”

“Well, color me impressed. And there’s definitely some things you could teach a squad. That movement where you went across the floor and twirled several times?”

A leg extended, and suddenly she was whipping in circles but jumping at the same time. It was like tumbling, but more elegant and sinuous. Different, but still the same enough to be something that would catch the eye. “That’s the one. Could you teach that to me?”

She laughed. “You sure? I don’t want my mother to catch wind of it. Plus, she’s probably tell me I’m doing it wrong.”

“Don’t worry about her. Just show me what you’re doing. We have a bit of time.”

Sophia frowned, but finally nodded. “Okay. Just don’t tell her.”

“I can definitely keep a secret.” I winked. After all, it was the truth. If anyone knew what I’d been up to so far that weekend, I probably would have been driven out of the place.

“Okay. So this step is…” she began to launch into lingo I barely recognized, and my mind raced to keep up with it. The style was elegant, but still somewhat rigid and could easily be incorporated into a dance routine that would be really top level. As she talked, she moved with grace, doing the steps she was telling me about.

There was no way I could even hope to match her steps, but I was trying to really take note of everything. Her body whipped across the room, and then she turned and moved back, spinning like a dervish and there was a breeze coming from how fast she was moving.

She stumbled slightly, and I managed to grab her with my instincts from grabbing tons of falling cheerleaders. Her body was like a feather in my arms as she whirled into them and then folded down. Her lovely petite body was panting. But now that I had my arms around her, there was heat coming from her that I couldn’t ignore.

Plus, my cock was like steel. Her body was so damned firm and luscious. Nipples were clearly standing out through her transparent top.

“There’s another way I like to let off steam that my mother doesn’t know about.” Her eyes dropped to my crotch. There was no hiding how turned on I was from watching her. Especially because her flesh colored leotard left nothing to the imagination.

“And what might that be?” I kept holding her, letting my hands make it very obvious that I was happy to let them wander around her body. If that’s what she was talking about.

She shocked me with her next statement. “I like to fuck. And I’m not talking about sex. Sometimes, I need to really get fucked. Hard.”

Hearing that statement coming from a girl who looked like a porcelain doll had me throbbing in short order. It was dirty, and from the way she was looking at me, like she wanted to devour me, I was definitely more than happy to be the subject of her pent up energy.

I looked around. “Where?” It was a simple question, but in the studio there was definitely a chance we could be caught, and that wasn’t exactly something I wanted. I’d taken a big chance in the yoga studio the day before, and while the result was incredible, I had a feeling this was going to be an entirely different type of encounter.

“Come on.” She grabbed my hand and even though she was small, she pulled me towards another room off to the side that looked like it was a place dancers could store their stuff. At least if anyone walked into the studio, they wouldn’t see us right away. “This will have to do. I need it. Now.” We almost ran into the room, reminding me of the day before with Lexi.

Before I could even pause, she was on her knees in front of me and her tiny fingers yanking down my pants. Because of her small size, my cock looked absolutely massive as it popped into view, dwarfing her tiny face. “Oh, shit. That’s going to fucking wreck me.” She gasped, and quickly her mouth stretched to slide my head into her lips.

A low groan came from her throat, and I had to grab onto the wall because this tiny little vixen started to suck my cock like it was a last meal. Her tongue licked up and down my shaft with little moans and she quickly spat on the top of my dick, then shoved it back between her lips. “Holy shit.” I gasped.

It was like I was hanging on for dear life. Even when we were fully in lust, Cassie never attacked my cock like this girl was, and it was like watching a performance of erotic frenzy, except instead of dancing in a studio, her mouth was dancing all over my dick.

“Mmm…mmm…mmm…” she went deeper, but there wasn’t nearly enough room in there so only half my length could fit it, and her mouth was stretched obscenely wide. Finally, she emerged off me with a loud gasp. “Okay. We don’t have a lot of time. I need you to fuck me with this monster. Fucking pound my pussy.”

Oh, shit. She was being dirty and that was just turning me on even more. “I’m serious. I want it rough. Fuck me hard.” She grabbed the straps of her dance leotard and yanked it down, her cute little tits popping into view. Turning around, she undid the snap down below and bent over, spreading her legs and showing me a perfectly shaved little pussy. “I’m dripping fucking wet. Stretch me.”

I’d never had a chance to be so rough with someone so petite, even when I was fucking one of my flyers in the shower at our practice facility. Her hands spread her ass cheeks for me, and I could see that her slit was glistening with the need to have my big dick plunged inside it.

She’d gotten me nice and slick with her mouth, so there was no need to hold back. My first thrust almost lifted her off her feet, and she gave out a primal gasp, sounding like pure pleasure erupting from her as I slid my cock in to the hilt with surprising ease. I expected her to be tighter, but her pussy was absolutely perfect, like a wet glove around my shaft.

And the great thing was, I could manipulate her body like a doll because she was so damned bendy and flexible. I grabbed one of her hips and lifted her leg up to give me an even better angle and bottomed out inside her wet tunnel, feeling the barrier of her cervix.

I was as deep as I could possibly get and from the noises she was making, she was absolutely okay with it. I was shocked when she turned her head. “That’s it, big man. Pound my fucking pussy hard. I want to be sore for days from this big dick you’re giving me.”

“You’re so fucking dirty.” I gasped, and she grinned in reply, lifting her leg up and grabbing it with a hand. The position allowed me to watch my cock sliding in and out, and there was a lovely coating of cream all over my shaft. This sexy little dancer was wet as hell and gushing all over my dick, and it felt incredible.

“Yeah, I’m your dirty little slut.” She gasped. “Spank my fucking ass like I’ve been a bad girl.”

Now that was an invitation I could get behind. With my hand on one hip I slapped her tight little butt hard, making a red bloom appear. “Harder!” she begged. I already thought I’d spanked her pretty hard, but did it again and again in the same spot. “Yyyyyeeessss…I fucking love it. Make my ass sore!”

Grabbing her other narrow hip I started to lose control, the adrenaline of lust taking over me and when I started to jerk her body back into me she started to shudder, dropping her leg. “Oh, that’s fucking amazing. You’re going to make me cum if you keep going! Don’t fucking stop!”

After a few more thrusts her back arched up into me. “Yeah. Yeah. Fucking YYYEEEESSSS!” When I felt her tighten down around my cock and a massive flood of wetness coat my cock, it was absolute heaven. I’d rarely felt a girl cum so hard around me, and it took everything I had to grit my teeth and not flood her sexy slit with my hot cream.

It was like she could read my mind again. “Lie down. I want to ride your dick and milk your cum into my pussy.” Jesus, this girl was going to be one of the best fucks I’d ever had, and that was saying a lot about how insanely good she was.

Giving her cute butt one more spank, I slid my dick out and she instantly turned around, leaping into my arms. Thankfully I managed to grab her because she barely weighed a hundred pounds and her lips lustily found mine with a tongue happily sliding into my mouth. The moan she gave out as my cock brushed against her pussy was low and guttural, and she found my lower lip with her teeth, gently biting it.

My hands could cup her tight butt and I enjoyed a moment of just holding her lithe body against me, knowing I could easily lower her down onto my dick. But she had another agenda. “I said, fucking lie down.” Her lips fused with mine passionately again for a brief moment, and then I lowered her to the ground, grabbing an available mat and moving it under my back.

When I lay down, my cock jutted straight up and she positioned herself over me, stretching her limbs into a lascivious split. There wasn’t an ounce of hair on her sexy pussy as she lowered her hips and impaled herself on my slick cock. “Oh, shit…that’s so fucking big. I love this dick.”

“This dick loves you too.” I was enraptured with the sight of her petite body sinking down entirely to envelop me. Long legs spread out, and suddenly she was in the splits, but right on top of me with my throbbing shaft nestled deep inside her.

She didn’t move, staying in the position. But I felt her muscles flex and it gave my cock a powerful squeeze, almost as if she had a hand around me and was milking me with a dripping wet palm. “Oh, fuck.” I had to gasp. All she had to do was sit there and pulse around me, and I felt ready to explode in no time.

Her ankles flexed and suddenly she rose up, using only the power in her limbs. The sensation was incredible. “Might as well get a workout in too.” She smiled at me while her hands found two lovely little tits and started to squeeze them. “You’re stretching me so good inside.”

Throwing my head back, I could only give myself into the moment, a lovely young dancer using every muscle she had to fuck my very happy penis. Being tight was one thing, but being slow and deliberate about what she was doing reminded me a bit of Colette and how slowly we’d fucked only the day before. It was excruciating, but in the best way possible.

“You’re going to make me cum.” I gasped. “I’m not going to be able to hold on.”

When I said it, she stopped moving suddenly and her muscles squeezed me even tighter. Almost like a hand was gripping the base of my dick, bringing me back from the edge of exploding into her hole. “No. No cumming inside me.”

“Jesus christ.” I gasped. “You’re so fucking tight around me.”

“Here. Let’s change position. I want you to hold me up while you fuck me.” She said. For such an innocent young woman, she definitely knew what she liked. I wondered if Vonda had any idea her daughter was such a little sex kitten. Finally she slid her pussy off me and it gave me a brief moment of relief. Lying down on the mat, she spread her legs and arched her back. “Take my hips and lift me up. I like the angle and you can fuck my G-spot.”

Because she probably barely weighed half of me, the position was perfect to tuck my hands under a firm pair of ass cheeks and lift her up. On my knees, I could easily slide her back onto my throbbing dick. She was right, from this angle not only was I treated to another lovely view of my cock penetrating her, but it was easy to thrust up and in, and as soon as I began she started to moan.

“That’s so good…yes, right there…just keep going like that!”

The encouragement spurred me on and within a dozen thrusts I felt her muscles tighten again, except this time I could resist the urge to explode and just keep going. Her little gasps became a silent scream, a fist shoving into her mouth as I heard a squeal escape and then her pussy gushed out a lovely flood of wetness all over my cock. White cream coated me, and I knew she’d finally given in. Now it was my turn.

Taking a firmer hold of her ass, I started to fuck her hard and fast, her body shaking like a rag doll. There was no need to stop, and the rush of blood heading straight to the head of my dick warned me that I was about to explode. She’d told me not to cum inside her, and somehow I managed to stave off my eruption until I could yank her tiny body off my dick.

Falling to her back in front of me, I grabbed my dick and stroked it a couple of times, thick streams of my cream ejaculating forcefully all over her sexy body. The white of her skin was a lovely contrast to the massive globs of my cum that coated her stomach, her breasts and almost her entire body. Some even reached her chin with how powerful it was. She lay there moaning and squirming while I let myself drain on top of her.

Her arms stretched over her head. “Oh, my. That was very invigorating. I think I like the way you worked me out, Peter.”

Suddenly, there was the sound of female voices from the other room. Including one that was absolutely unmistakable. Her eyes turned into saucers instantly. “Shit! My mother! The next class must be starting!”

We scrambled up and thankfully there hadn’t been any clothing really taken off except adjusting my pants and making sure her leotard wasn’t torn. However, there was a very clear wet spot on her stomach where my cum had soaked through and no way to dry it off. “Let me go out first.” I told her as she rapidly tried to make it look like somebody hadn’t just coated her with cum.

I walked out into the main studio and Vonda was there with a bunch of the other girls. Her surprise was obvious when she saw me. “Mister Walker?”

“Hello, ladies.” I tried hard to compose myself. “Was just getting in some practice. Sophia was showing me some things.” Thankfully my cock had been drained enough that it wasn’t jutting out. I saw Lexi and her two friends standing there, and knowing smiles came over their faces. When I felt Sophia emerge behind me, their eyes went even wider and the giggles started.

“Sophia?” Vonda said. Her eyes narrowed. “What are you doing here?”

“Peter wanted to see some ballet movements, Mother.” Her eyes dropped instantly. “I didn’t think you would want to be bothered.”

“Whatever.” Vonda snapped, and now when she looked at me her eyes registered a very clear message, telling me to get the fuck out of there. Sophia had managed to clean herself up a bit, but with the way both of us were flushed, we might as well have been wearing a sign saying we’d fooled around.

Hopefully Vonda didn’t actually know what a sexy little vixen her daughter was. “Maybe you vould be better off not watching the second half, Meester Valker.” Her eyes flashed with anger as she glanced at Sophia.

Or maybe she did. Either way, I was getting the hell out of there. As I walked past the other women, I tried to compose myself as Lexi and her friends whispered together. “Enjoy the second part, ladies.”

“Oh, we will, Coach. Definitely.” Lexi grinned and a new round of giggles broke out. I walked through the glass door and down the hallway, but suddenly heard the same voice right behind me. “Coach! Hang on!”

Oh Christ, temptation in a tight lycra outfit was walking after me. “What’s up, Lexi?”

“Roxy, Portia and I were wondering if you might be up for giving us some extra teaching like we talked about?” Her eyes looked innocent enough, but I had a feeling that maybe the arrangement would come with some strings. “You were talking about the tape you showed us. Do you have any more? We’d love to be able to pick your brain.”

“I’d love that.” I said quickly, but then an idea dawned in my head. And even though Sophia had just given me a surreal experience, having all three of them in my hotel room was making my cock attempt to come to life again. “You guys come to my hotel room after dinner. I have tape I can show you and hook the laptop to the television.”

“Oh, yay!” she clapped, and when she bounced up and down, her perky little breasts bobbed as well. “That would be amazing. Should we wear anything special?”

Oh, Jesus. Did she seriously ask that. “Anything comfy is fine with me.”

“Done. We’ll be there.”

“Sounds great. I’ll see you tonight.” I nodded. She turned and quickly walked back to the second half of the dance seminar, but her firm ass was like walking temptation as I saw the cheeks bounce just like her cute little tits had.

Oh, Jesus. Had I just done that? Invited a group of girls to my hotel room to watch tape? There was a good chance that it was going to turn into something more than just that, and my cock started to stir again at the thought of it.

I was going to need a nap, that was for sure.


CHAPTER FIVE

A few hours later, I’d recharged and had a lovely dinner in my room. At least the room service was decent, and I didn’t have to worry about running into anyone in the hotel restaurant. After all my activities during the weekend, and what I was expecting later on that evening, I didn’t need any extra stimulation.

Instead, I decided to call Cassie and check in. Once Lexi and her friends arrived, I was probably going to be occupied. Her smiling face filled my phone screen. Even though she was a long way away, seeing her always gave me a thrill. It didn’t matter what was going on behind the scenes; she was always going to be home for me.

“Hey, baby. Sounds like you’re having a good time.” Cassie smiled. “Hope you don’t come home too exhausted.”

“How are you feeling, baby? I miss you so much.” It was strange to be telling my girlfriend that after all the sex I’d been having, but it was the truth. Even though there were likely a trio of lovely young ladies coming over that evening, I would have traded them all to have Cassie in the room with me.

“I’m fine. Just getting ready to have dinner and then going to watch a movie.” Her hands slid across her curved belly. “Little one is kicking up a storm tonight. I think they miss you.”

Seeing the amazing way her body was growing into our family gave me a small pang of guilt. Here I was enjoying myself and she was alone at home. “Well, I’ll be home tomorrow. It’s been a very interesting weekend.”

“Interesting? All tuckered out from all the exercise?” Her eyes sparkled, and I knew she knew exactly what had been going on. “Remember, you’re going to share it all when you get home.”

“I definitely am. And I can’t wait to show you all the things I’ve learned.”

There was no doubt when I got home to her, Cassie and I were going to rejoin our relationship. She got intensely turned on when I told her about sex with other women. Like I’d managed to get into a relationship with a unicorn. For now though, I was quite happy just to see her and feel a longing for her. It felt wonderful to be so in love with somebody that you intensely missed them.

“So, what’s on the agenda for you tonight?”

“Quiet night. Watching some films to give some girls tomorrow.”

“Well, get some rest. When you get home, you’re going to have to catch me up on things.” Her voice was already sultry. “All I’ve had to keep me company is this.”

She held up her vibrator. “It’s been making my pussy cum so fucking hard, baby. But nothing like when you’re here.”

Damn. My cock sprung to life instantly. “And my breasts are so tender. I think they’re going to start needing to give milk soon.”

My mouth went dry. Something about her life giving body drove me wild, and we’d already talked some other fun we might have. Namely, me nursing her when she needed relief. That never failed to get me rock hard, and I couldn’t wait to find out if her breast milk would taste as sweet as her pussy. “Goddamn, I miss you.”

“Enjoy your night.” She blew me a kiss and signed off. Now I was stuck with a throbbing erection, and there was no question I’d have to give myself some relief before bed.

An expected knock came at the door not long after. Standing up, it was pretty obvious that my pants were tented, and I gave myself a moment to not answer the door with an obvious hardon. But when I opened it, the situation wasn’t helped at all. It took me right back to the time I’d won regionals with my squad, and the view was just as amazing.

Except, instead of three young women in cheerleading outfits, it was three young women in what probably passed for pyjamas. And all three of them looked absolutely gorgeous. Each one was wearing light satin outfits, like they were heading to a slumber party right out of my fantasies.

“Hi, Coach!” Lexi flounced into the room. “We’re here to go over film like you said.” Her sexy little butt looked incredible in her satin shorts, and the cheeks were just poking out the edges.

Almost sashaying past me, Portia and Roxy were both dressed in similar outfits, except that Portia’s pants were long instead of short. As their sexy little bodies brushed against mine, my cock instantly lengthened in my track pants.

There was no question as to what they were doing in my room, and that was to provide me with more temptation. All three of the little vixens looked insanely hot in their satin outfits.

It reminded me of the celebration after regionals where Cassie had included the two team members that had seduced me before we consummated our relationship. But these three ladies were totally unknown, and totally different. “What’cha watching?” Roxy said, cocking her hip.

“Just some tape so I can provide you guys with some feedback tomorrow before you leave.” I wasn’t about to tell them what I was about to do with the tape. After all, it seemed like the three of them had something else in mind, and maybe a private feedback session was in order. “You surprised me. Want to check it out?”

“Oh, we’re full of surprises.” Portia said, linking hands with Lexi. Both girls smiled and the way they looked so close together, I wanted to tear their tight clothes off. If they were looking to enjoy some fun, I was all for it. “But I’d love to hear your feedback on my tumbling. Can we sit down with you and watch?”

“Absolutely.” I sat down on the couch, and the video continued to play while Portia slid onto my lap. Now my cock was at full mast, and the other two girls settled in on either side of me while Portia grabbed the remote.

“We should probably rewind. I don’t want to miss anything.” Lexi and Roxy pushed their lovely little bodies against me on either side. Two pairs of luscious little tits pressed against my bare arms.

It was extremely cozy, and because of the lovely young woman on my lap, before much time passed, I was rock hard underneath her, the tent pushing up between my legs. She wiggled her pert little ass side to side as the video played. Torture of the best kind.

“See there, girls?” A stunt went on and then one of the girls curled her body slightly off. “She rotated a bit to the left.” Lexi and Roxy pressed closer to me, and Portia continued to gently rock on my lap. “Those little details make a difference to the judges.”

“So intense.” Lexi sighed, her hand finding my thigh. “It’s so amazing that you’re doing this for us, coach.”

“There’s something else that feels pretty amazing,” Portia said. “Guys, his cock is so fucking hard right now.”

“Ooh, really?” Roxy got to her knees beside me. “Maybe instead of watching video, we can give Coach something to really cheer about. You okay with that, Coach?” Her eyes glistened with excitement, and all three women were looking at me expectantly. All I could offer was thanks to whatever higher power had brought this situation together. I also knew that Cassie was going to love hearing about it.

“What did you three have in mind?” I inquired. Portia wiggled her ass on my rigid dick again as Lexi stood up. All three women were petite in different ways, each one with perky little tits and shorts that were painted on their butts. It had been impossible not to check out a lot of them, but after what had happened with Celeste the day before, at least that had taken the edge off things. Now I was more than prepared for whatever this trio of sexy cheerleaders had in store for me.

“This.” The two of them grabbed each other and kissed while Portia and I watched. And this wasn’t just a demure kiss, it was open-mouthed with lots of tongue. Holy crap. There weren’t a lot of things sexier than watching two cheerleaders make out, and these two weren’t just making out. They were devouring each other.

Hands cupped the perky little breasts each one had, with lovely hard nipples poking out. Until Lexi grabbed the pyjama top of her partner and unbuttoned it, revealing her creamy skin with nothing underneath. “God, I love your tits.” She sighed.

It was quite a show, and it was emphasized by Portia in my lap, who slid her ass across my cock back and forth like I was getting the best lap dance in the world. Roxy’s tits came out not long after, and she raised her arms to allow Lexi to slip the top over her head. Both girls had similar sized breasts, but Lexi’s were full and round whereas Roxy’s were smaller, like two sharp little points. As soon as they were both topless, the two women started to make out again.

Well, this was definitely heading in the right direction, and I happily found Portia’s neck with my lips, tasting her delicate skin. She moaned and ran her fingers through my hair. “Damn. Those lips feel so fucking good.” Reaching between my legs, she easily found the tent in my pants. “And so does this.”

“It feels good?” Lexi sighed. Roxy lowered her mouth and wrapped her lips around Lexi’s hard nipple, gently sucking and licking at the pebbled skin.

Portia slipped her hand under my waistband, and I groaned as her fingers wrapped around my throbbing shaft. “Holy shit, girls. He’s hung. It’s fucking huge.” Stroking it lightly, she allowed me to unbutton her top, and I hungrily went after the luscious tits that popped out. Similar to Lexi, her petite frame had sexy little breasts that filled my hand but were firm and excited.

When her lips met mine it was a thrill, another new set of sexy lips that tasted like fruity lip balm. She smelled like vanilla, and I couldn’t get enough of her skin as I kissed her lips, her neck and then traveled back to her sexy little tits. All the while she was stroking me under my pants.

Finally, I knew it was time to take the lead with these three little vixens, and it was going to be a night to remember. Part of me wanted to quickly snap a photo to send to Cassie, because I knew she’d want to experience it with me, but there was definitely only one thing on my mind. Standing up with Portia in my arms, she was like a feather and giggled as I lowered her to the ground.

Tugging down my track pants, my cock popped out, the head already dripping with precum and eager to be devoured. All three women looked at my engorged member, then at each other. “Let’s have some fun, ladies.” Lexi said. “I bet he’s never had a three-way blowjob before.” All three of them took their shirts off, and suddenly three pairs of perfect breasts surrounded me.

Well, she was wrong about that, but I wasn’t about to say that out loud. Grabbing Roxy, I pulled her into my body and took a sample of her sexy lips while Lexi dropped to her knees and quickly stuffed my cock into her mouth. As soon as her wet lips hit my head, I groaned into Roxy’s mouth. She sucked gently, then played with her tongue all around the sensitive underside, taking a few inches deep and sliding her mouth up and down like a wet glove.

Taking another set of sexy breasts into my mouth, I felt my cock pop out of Lexi’s mouth and then get passed over to Portia. Her mouth felt even better, the suction and way she licked the sides of my dick sending shivers through my entire body. While she enjoyed me, Lexi took one of my balls into her mouth and teased it with her tongue at the same time. That combination had me flexing in Portia’s mouth within moments.

My hand slipped between Roxy’s legs, and her pussy was warm heat with dampness through the material of her shorts. “I want to lick this pussy.” I growled into her mouth.

“Ooh, yes please.” She giggled. Hooking her thumbs into her shorts while kissing me, we fumbled her shorts down together and she kicked them off. When I returned my hand to her pussy, not only was it lovely and bare, but it was dripping wet.

“Let’s get on the bed.” I told them, and quickly the two others stood up and removed their shorts as well. I had to take my shirt off, and then it was just me and three naked young women, nubile and flushed with eager heat. My cock couldn’t wait to sample all three of them and make every single one of their pussies cum hard.

I rolled onto the bed on my back, my cock sticking straight up with Roxy still in my arms. Yanking her up my body, her lovely pussy was positioned right over my face as she straddled me, the lovely bare lips full and already wet with her slick.

Grabbing her firm ass, I tugged her down so I could take my first sample of her as the other two assumed their positions back down around my groin. My cock slid into a mouth, and I had no idea who it was because of the delicious flavor of Roxy’s pussy I feasted on.

Her ass cheeks filled my hands, and I pulled her firmly onto my mouth, using my tongue to dip inside her delicious honey pot and  enjoy her flavor. Like the best ice cream cone possible, I licked up and down and then around in small circles, loving the little gasps she gave while my tongue danced all around her pussy.

My cock was swapped into another mouth, and this one came with little moans of pleasure. I knew it was Portia, and while Lexi had fantastic oral skills, her lovely little friend was almost as good, if not better. A tongue slipped onto my shaft and balls, and the sensation of being sucked and licked by two hot tongues at the same time was almost enough to distract me from the young lady grinding her mound onto my face.

Roxy dismounted me, but only to turn around. I could catch a quick glimpse of the two vixens sucking my cock before her luscious ass descended over my face again, but now I had an idea of what she was planning to do when she also bent forward. Her pussy was perfectly positioned in reverse, but I felt a third set of lips start kissing and sucking at my throbbing dick. Three women blowing me at the same time, and what I thought I knew about blowjobs took on an entirely different meaning.

One was kissing, one licking and another sucking, and now and then I’d feel their tongues touching one another. My only issue was not being able to see, but the pussy I was enjoying over my face blocked my view.

Latching onto her swollen clit, I began to suck at it and was rewarded with a loud moan. Roxy sat up, beginning to ride my face with a writhing hip wiggle. “Fuck…suck my clit…oh, shit, you’re going to make me fucking CUM!”

That encouraged me to redouble my hold on her button, and I sucked even harder, enjoying the way she began to gasp and squeal, the pitch getting higher and faster. Soon, her hips were writhing back and forth on my face, her slick coating my nose, tongue and lips until she finally gave out a massive cry of pleasure. “OOOOOOHHHHH! YYYYEEESSSS!”

A few more brief twitches of her hips and she fell sideways, her body curling up into a ball. “Oh…wow…that was fucking so good.”

“Oh, I need me some of that.” Lexi announced. Climbing up my body, I felt her lovely soft skin rub across my stomach and chest, then her mouth descended onto mine with hunger while her hips nestled over my cock. A hand took my length, and I realized what was about to happen. Portia was about to put me inside her friend, and I couldn’t wait to sample Lexi’s tight pussy I’d been lusting after since I first saw her.

“Get on that dick,” Portia sighed. Lexi lifted her petite butt and when she moved down, I was enveloped instantly with the most wonderful sensation. Even better than when three mouths had been sucking my cock.

She was intensely tight, and her pussy was wet enough to let her sink down without any resistance. My dick was more than lubed up enough, meaning she went all the way down and a loud growl came from her throat. Hearing that little primal noise come from my sexy young lady made my cock flex inside her.

And she wasn’t holding back. Portia’s hands were on my thighs and Lexi started bouncing up and down, her sexy little butt slapping against my legs. “Fuck…fuck…fuck…” she gasped in rhythm with her movements. I was more than happy to lie there and watch, but to help her, I filled my hands with her gorgeous perky tits and pinched her nipples with my fingertips. She seemed to love anything I was doing to her.

“Yeah, fuck that big cock, baby.” Portia moaned, and I saw her head pop up over Lexi’s shoulder. The two women kissed while Lexi kept writhing on top of me. Meanwhile, Roxy had recovered and slid up beside me to watch, her mouth teasing at my ear and her hand rubbing my chest.

It was a frenzy of sexual lust, the room full of little sighs, moans and the slapping of skin. Lexi’s pussy was so damned tight it was milking my cock perfectly.

“Get over here, Rox.” Portia said, and the two women embraced beside me as Lexi kept sliding up and down my cock. It distracted me enough watching them kiss passionately to hold onto my load until Lexi was satisfied. It didn’t take long for her to reach her peak.

A hand moved to her sexy little clit, and she rubbed herself. “Yeah…yeah…oh, fuck coach I’m going to fucking CUUUUUMMMM!” Her body spasmed on top of me and I felt her pussy squeeze me hard, a lovely flood of wetness coating my cock as she gave off a cry and shuddered on top of me. Her ass never stopped moving while little mewls came from her, panting into my chest. “Oh, my fuck that was so good.”

My other two ladies were lying on top of each other, Portia making out with Roxy as her pert butt was within easy reach. It gave me the perfect chance to take on my third little vixen as I grabbed Lexi’s thigh, rolling her off me. She giggled as I came to my knees behind Portia.

Her ass was juicy and thick, and I quickly grabbed it and bent down to lick her tight little asshole and pussy. She turned her head and smiled at me while wiggling my target. “I love it from behind, Coach. Fuck me with that big dick.” I didn’t have to be asked twice.

Plunging inside her wet pussy felt almost as good as Lexi, and it was a unique sensation to have her wetness engulf me while I used my hands to pull her ass back, her sexy cheeks rippling with the force of my thrusts. It reminded me of fucking her friend only twenty-four hours before.

All three women loved everything I had to give them. My cock was flexing with every thrust, ecstatic about the smorgasbord of lovely pussies it had been given. I knew it wasn’t going to be long before I had to blow my load another time, and the simple question was, how was I going to enjoy it this time?

Knowing how much Lexi enjoyed when I gave her a lovely facial the day before made up my mind pretty quickly. After all, I wanted to make sure I shared the wealth with all three of my gorgeous cheerleaders as partners.

I lay down on my back with Portia in my arms, and the reverse cowgirl position she moved into showed off her ample ass cheeks while her pussy slid up and down my dick. It filled my hands again until I heard her gasping in low tones, and then a lovely flood of even more juices coated my cock. The third such woman to do so in a short time.

“I’m going to cum soon.” Lexi and Roxy broke apart and smiled at me. “And I want you all sharing it while I cum.”

“Yes, please.” Roxy sighed. Both women helped Portia to dismount me, and then Lexi grabbed my throbbing shaft with her tiny hand while the other two nestled themselves close. She started to slowly jerk me off.

“Cum for us, Coach. We want that big, creamy load all over us.” Lexi moaned. The other two girls let their tongues graze the head of my cock as she sped up her hand, sending me rapidly hurtling towards my climax.

It was crazy seeing three gorgeous faces all surrounding my cock as Lexi stroked me, and when I finally clutched at the sheets and let out my primal roar of climax, they all grinned at the same time. Fountaining up in the air, a massive spurt of cum ejaculated from me and Roxy and Portia gasped with surprise. It coated my cock quickly, but another and another quickly joined it, making my cock into a white creamy popsicle that begged to be licked.

Lexi’s tongue slid up one side, scooping some of my cum into her mouth, and Portia did the same on the other side, with Roxy being the final cleaner by popping my cock into her mouth and sucking out the last drops. It felt like my shuddering body was never going to calm down. My sexy trio of cheerleaders was definitely a squad I wanted to experience repeatedly.

Sitting back on their haunches, Lexi ran her hands up my chest. “Well now, that was the best seminar ever. Great way to end off the weekend, right coach?”

The tape we’d started watching had stopped rolling, and I groaned with deep satisfaction. “Fantastic. I can’t wait to come and teach you guys during the season.”

Roxy giggled. “Oh my God, can you imagine? We’d have to take numbers.”

That sounded like a fantastic idea to me. Maybe road trips were going to become something I’d look forward to, rather than trying to avoid from now on. After all, if my reputation was what it was, and Cassie didn’t mind, I was more than happy to spend the occasional weekend teaching and fucking my way around the country.

Once the girls were dressed and left, each giving me a sensual kiss on their way out, I had to collapse on the bed. But not without a quick text message to Cassie. Heading to sleep. Can’t wait to see you tomorrow.

It might have been strange to anyone else that after a foursome with three gorgeous cheerleaders, I could even think about texting my pregnant fiancé, but wanting to get back to her was actually foremost on my mind. Even though my cock was happily satisfied with all my external activities, now I could head home and focus on what was really important. My new family and building a future for us.

After all, the idea of seminars around the country was an excellent idea. If this weekend had been any indication, then every time it would be a new adventure, and if it wasn’t going to affect my marriage and my family, plus bring in a lot of extra money for special things, then it was a no-brainer.

Drifting off to sleep, my mind was full of ideas. But there were also visions of the lovely woman I was heading home to, and a future that seemed satisfying and bright.  


EPILOGUE

I couldn’t wait to be home. Even though the weekend had been extremely fulfilling both personally and professionally, it was going to be great to catch up with Cassie. And according to her naked picture she sent that morning, I needed to be ready for anything when I got back.

“Honey, I’m hoooome!” I called out, dropping my bag. There was no response, which confused me. “Cassie?”

“Up here!” I heard a call from the bedroom. She must have been cleaning up or something. Lugging my bag up the stairs, as soon as I walked into the bedroom I dropped it.

Lying on the bed with her legs spread was my gorgeous fiancé, a dildo slowly moving in and out of her naked pussy. “You’re late. I’ve been lying here desperate to get fucked, and finally had to take care of myself. But I’ve only cum a couple of times.”

Sliding the dildo out of herself, her pussy was gaped wide and dripping. My clothes couldn’t come off fast enough. With her round belly and full breasts, all thoughts of my incredible weekend were driven out of my mind. I knelt on the bed and slid my hand over her belly, then leaned in to kiss the love of my life. “Do we want lovemaking or fucking?”

“Oh baby, I need to get fucked so bad.” She sighed. “Lovemaking later.”

Perfect. Grabbing her hip, I turned her onto her hands and knees, and within one thrust I was buried deep into her perfect pussy, completely consumed with giving her as much pleasure as I could. She was insanely wet and ready, and pushing back into me, we rutted like animals who were both crying out for satisfaction.

She was my person, my whole world. There was never anyone who could replace the woman I loved, and had loved for a long time, even if my weekend had been filled with hedonistic fantasies that would have made any normal woman rage with jealousy.

Filling my hands with her full tits, I felt something I hadn’t felt before. A bead of something wet at my fingertips. My cock throbbed when I realized what it was.

As if reading my mind, Cassie turned her head and smiled through the haze of my cock sliding in and out of her dripping slit. “Surprise, baby. I think while you were away my milk came in. Want to have a sample?”

I wasn’t sure, but the thought alone made my cock swell and I had to pull out of her before I exploded. It was pretty obvious that my sexy young fiancé was adding a whole new element to our sex life, something that no other woman would ever be able to share with me.

“Let me get on top.” She sighed, cupping her breasts. “They feel really full and sensitive right now and I can’t wait to have your mouth on them.”

Scrambling onto my back, I was virtually speechless as she climbed onto my cock, sinking down onto it with a loud moan of pure pleasure. “God, I missed this cock.” All the memories of my weekend of lust were swept away, watching her gorgeous hair frame her face as a bead of white appeared at the tip of one of her breasts.

Leaning down, she lifted the breast up and the nipple grazed my lip, my tongue quickly darting out to lap up the bead of cream that had appeared. It was sweet on my tongue, and as soon as I touched her nipple, she shuddered on top of me, her pussy spasming powerfully. “Oh, fuck. That did something. Can you be gentle, but suck on it?”

Latching my lips around her swollen nipple, I took a slow, gentle suck and was rewarded with a flood of more sweet flavor onto my tongue. Something so intimate, something so pure between two people had me completely forgetting that my cock was buried deep into her pussy, at least until I felt it begin to squeeze me hard.

“I think you can make me cum like this.” She sighed. “Cum with me?”

We’d rapidly gone from lusty fucking to something entirely different, but the sensations coursing through me knowing that I was sharing her body and was able to experience something so intimate was making me reach heights of affection for her I’d never felt before. As if that was possible.

Making my lips firmer, I drew out another lovely flood of her milk into my mouth, and felt her start to slide her hips up and down. The connection between us was like nothing I’d ever felt, and as my cock started to swell, her pussy got even more wet around me. “Yes, baby…that’s it…make me cum…” she sighed, stroking my hair.

A few more thrusts and suddenly she began to writhe on top of me. “MMMM! YYYYEEEESSSS! OH MY GOOOODDDDD!” her pussy felt like a lovely vise, and I knew I didn’t have to stop. My body arched up into her, taking a long, steady draw from her breast as my cum filled her pussy with thick streams of heat, finally having to let go of her breast and gasp in between her delicious cleavage.

We clung to each other as she collapsed onto me, then her lips found mine, licking sensually at the residue of what she’d fed me from her breast.

“Oh, that felt so fucking good, baby. Totally different orgasm. I think this is going to be a lot of fun.”

It certainly was going to be, if what just happened between us was any indication. A whole new world of pleasure had been opened up, and it was going to last for a little while. If I had anything to say about it.

After all, my cheerleader squad certainly couldn’t provide me with that.

THE END
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