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It’s going to be one incredible summer.

When tragedy strikes, Peter is tasked with taking over a squad of eager cheerleaders in order to get them ready for regionals. Including his best friend’s daughter, Cassie. But she’s all grown up now, and he can’t resist her anymore.

Trying to organize a group of cheerleaders and get them to excel is hard enough, but when one of the squad members reveals there are some internal struggles, he can’t help but act. Especially once she reveals another competition is going on.

When Cassie needs help, he can’t help but act and it results in a situation he never planned on. Although it’s something he fantasized about since seeing her all grown up. And she’s not the only one that wants to be part of his special team.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

I almost dropped the phone when I got the call. It was like I’d been shot myself, instead of my best friend being tragically killed. And all he was trying to do was his job. The guy who did it was going to be in jail for a very long time, but that didn’t make a difference. My childhood best friend was gone in a heartbeat, and he’d left a lot of stuff behind.

He was a cop, and a good one. Killed in the line of duty by some scumbag. Even though sometimes we had a hard time getting together over the past few years, he was my rock when I needed him. Going through a nasty divorce and trying to reboot your life was hard, but somehow Evan made everything seem okay with jokes and making sure I stayed in shape when I’d gone through it a few years back.

So, I was loyal. Maybe to a fault, but dropping everything in order to fulfil one of his wishes didn’t seem like too much of a stretch. My job was okay with me working remotely for a few months, and a change of pace in a new city might be kind of nice. If he needed me, I was there. To a new city and a whole new situation.

The wish was highly unusual, at least to pretty much anyone else. Evan had been the coach of a college cheerleading team, something he and I had participated in while we were both in college. He’d kept up with some of it at a coaching level, and I hadn’t done much in the past decade, but I was definitely familiar with the idea of what it took to be a high level team. After all, he and I had been part of a national level squad throughout college.

When I got the letter asking me to take over for him, it tore me in half. I knew it was going to be hard to take on such a responsibility, because it meant a lot of work. But the other side of me wanted to carry on his legacy. After everything that he had done for me, it felt like the right thing to do.

So I took a deep breath and prepared to take over for a man whose shoes I’d have a hard time filling. A group of athletes who were probably freaking out about all the hard work they’d put in, never mind a daughter who was probably also having a hard time that her father was gone. It had been a couple of weeks, and when I saw her at the funeral, she was quite stoic.

Cassie. The one woman who had always wrapped me around her little finger. Even when she was young and Evan and I were spending a lot of time together, she always challenged me as her “Uncle Peter”. She had grown into one hell of a woman over the years and was definitely following in her father’s footsteps when it came to athletics.

Competitive cheerleading was in her blood, and she and Evan made the most of it, getting her into some of the top programs in the state at a young age. I kept an eye on her development from afar but was always rooting for both of them. Evan was never happier than when he was telling me all about what Cassie had done at her latest competition. She had more medals than Michael Phelps.

Plus, she’d also leveraged her skills into a scholarship and was an incredible beauty, blonde and gorgeous. The entire world was her oyster. When I called and told her I was going to take over and make sure that the team got to regionals, it was nice to hear her get choked up. “Thank you for carrying on Daddy’s work.”

Now I was stuck. Stupid principles.

I walked into the massive gym on the first day, and right away I was struck by the athletes that were in front of me. Mostly the women, because every single one of them was dressed in a sports bra and tight shorts that looked like they were painted on their butts. The guys were certainly buff as well, but I wasn’t looking at them beyond sizing up the potential for strength movements.

The women, however, were stretching and doing gymnastics type warmups, and there wasn’t a stomach that wasn’t flat and rippling with muscles. Combine that with the fact all of them were sporting ponytails, which was an immense turn on of mine, and it was absolutely boner inducing from the second I walked in and started watching.

Some eyes drifted to me, and I could see a few people were wondering what I was doing there. I figured it would be pretty obvious in my golf shirt and slacks, but when I heard a loud squeal, it confirmed what I’d thought. “Uncle Peter!”

Cassie stood up and sprinted across the gym, and I could tell she was about to jump into my arms. She’d done that when she was a kid right up to a teenager, and as she got older, it was harder and harder to take not only her weight in my arms like she wanted, but the fact she was an absolutely stunning young woman. And now I was supposed to be her coach, not her uncle. I quickly held up a hand before she lunged and mounted me.

A gorgeous tan sports bra stretched across her ample chest, and I knew from her Instagram profile that even though she was in gym gear, the upper half had a generous helping of two amazing mounds. She didn’t have any problem whatsoever filling out a bikini top. The shorts she wore were almost identical to all the other women, looking like they were painted on her ass. And that was also a work of art.

With all the athletic things she’d been doing since she was younger, her legs were thick with muscle and her ass was round and full, curved perfectly with every step she took. So tight, I could see the outline of a thong underneath them. She was stunning in every way possible, and my legs went weak because I wanted her to jump into my arms and feel her tight little body against mine.

But that would not be a great impression the first time I met the team. I kept my hand up. “Hey, Cassie. It’s good to see you.” Her face flushed, and I could tell she realized what she’d almost done in front of the entire team. My cock stirred having her so close, even though she’d managed to hold off from embarrassing me.

“Uncle…Coach. What the hell do I call you?” she quickly whispered so the others couldn’t hear. A group was gathering, carefully watching our interaction. I could see one guy with his arms folded, who looked absolutely furious at Cassie’s interest in me. He was built like a brick wall and was glowering.

“In here, I’m Coach. We’ll talk about the rest.” I reassured her with a smile. She nodded and spun around.

“Everyone, this is Coach…” she paused.

“Coach Walker!” I announced. “I’ll be in charge of the squad moving forward.” I stepped closer to all the athletes, knowing that they were all sizing me up. The women were giving me lots of appreciative looks, and the guys all looked stoic, except for the one who approached Cassie and slid his arm possessively around her waist. That must be the boyfriend.

I figured it was best to take the bull by the horns. “Listen, I know this is strange. Coach Evan was my best friend for decades and literally one of his dying wishes was that I take over for him and help you guys because he loved you so much.” It was hard to hide the fact my eyes teared up. “We’re going to get through this season and I will need your help because I haven’t coached in a long time. But you have my word that we’re going to do what it takes to get to nationals this year. It was Evan’s goal, and now it’s my goal. All I can tell you is I’m going to do everything I can. The work is mostly up to you.”

A hand was raised by the guy who stood next to Cassie. “How are you going to coach us? Like, have you ever cheered before?” His words probably weren’t meant to be followed with a sneer, but the stupid look on his face just made me not like him even more. Not a good first impression on the new coach, dude.

“National title two years in a row. Regional titles four years in a row in college.” I said to him, making sure I kept his gaze. “And I can probably still stunt with the best of them if I need to. But I’ve been in this world enough to know what I’m doing. Is that enough for you…” I raised my eyebrows.

“Darren.” He said begrudgingly.

“Darren. I’ll get to know all of you eventually. But remember, if you want to be on mat, it has to be earned. You all have a clean slate as of right now and as long as you work hard, like I said, we’ll get to where we want to be. Don’t worry about me. If Evan trusted me to take over, that should be enough for all of you.”

The room was silent after I made my statement, so I figured it was best to keep going. “A few ground rules. I expect showing up on time, working hard and we work as a team. So, we look out for each other and support one another. That’s what Coach Evan would have wanted.”

A few nods at least that time. “So apparently you have a routine almost done. I want to see it. Let’s go.” I pointed to the mat. The group all looked at each other and shrugged, creeping to the mat area. I attached my phone to the speakers with the routine music I’d already downloaded. It was a high energy dance compilation that was catchy as hell and I was excited to see what the squad could do.

As soon as the countdown started, it looked like the mat exploded with life. Their routine was solid, with good stunts and lots of tumbling. Cassie was one of the tumblers, and watching her gorgeous body flash around in cartwheels and seeing her leap into the air was breathtaking, even if I hadn’t been her coach.

Still, there were some definite flaws in some movements. It wasn’t smooth. One of the women who was getting put up for stunting wasn’t the proper height for it, and that made the guys who were holding her struggle with the position. Their timing was a bit off, but because it was first thing into the practice, I could let that slide a bit.

One of the smaller girls who was a flyer could get some amazing height in the air, but then the guys catching her messed up the timing, one of which was Darren, who’d been so protective of Cassie suddenly. She did a flip that defied gravity, and her lithe little body was absolutely built to get tossed around.

The music cut off, and I’d been making notes as they went, both mentally and written. There was a fair bit of work to do. It was good seeing them all look at me expectantly, rather than just ignoring me as their new coach.

“Okay. There are some adjustments that need to be made.” No need to sugar coat anything. I hoped that all of them would be professional. “You.” I pointed at the girl that wasn’t the right height. “Are getting moved. You’re too tall.” Her face fell.

I pointed at one of the other girls, who was slightly more built, but the right height for the tower. “What’s your name?”

“Kendra.”

“Kendra. You’re taking her place in that stunt.” I saw the guy who had been working with the other girl grimace. Kendra, being larger, probably would be more difficult to get up, but she was the right height for symmetry.

I pointed at the flyer, who had gotten the height and the two guys standing beside her. “You got amazing height. You guys just were slow on the timing, and that could get her hurt. I want you to make sure whatever height she gets you have it timed properly.” They nodded. “I also have some ideas for tumbling. I think we can blow them away with better movements. Cassie, you up for that?”

When she grinned and looked excited, my heart ached. She was just so damned gorgeous. “Good. Okay, let’s work on those things for now.”

The rest of the practice went smoothly, considering it was my first time with them. I knew I had to be assertive, and most of them seemed to respond to my coaching. Except for a couple of exceptions, most notably Darren. I filed that away as something I might have to deal with head on, eventually.

After practice was over, Cassie came up to me and I could tell she was conflicted. We’d arranged for me to stay at her dad’s place while I was in town. That was going to be difficult for both of us.

It was impossible not to check out the sheen of sweat coating her tanned skin that had soaked through her sports bra and even through some parts of the shorts that were painted on her butt. A woman who worked hard in her sport, it only made her even more attractive, and thoughts kept creeping into my mind about spending time with her. Even though the circumstances were less than ideal, I was happy that we were reconnecting. Her smile was dazzling. “Just let me get my stuff and we’ll head over to Dad’s place?”

The next part of the day was going to be even harder. Cassie reassured me it was okay that I stayed at Evan’s old place because it wasn’t up for sale yet, and that could wait. So at least I had somewhere that wasn’t a crappy hotel room for the couple of months I’d be staying there. I followed Cassie in her car down the familiar streets until she pulled into the driveway.

It was hard to even walk into the house. I could remember times when I’d had to crash on the couch when I was going through my horrible divorce and his house was like a hotel to me. Evan never said anything except that his home was my home and that was that. There were still pictures up on the walls, and I was in some of them. “Wow. It’s really weird being here.” I said.

Cassie nodded. “I know. It’s weird for me too. I guess time will take care of all that, but for now, at least you have a place to stay that’s familiar.” She looked upstairs. “Everything has been kind of left the way it was.” I saw tears well up in her eyes. “It’s so fucking hard.”

I drew her in, and when she hugged me, I felt genuine affection and the need for support. Her hair smelled like sweet fruit, and it was impossible not to have my body react when I kissed the top of her head, even though I knew in that moment I was supposed to be the man who was supporting her, not some horny old perv who was rapidly getting hard being so close to her.

Still, it was impossible to not react. I was a warm-blooded man who had a crush on this young girl, and she was wearing a loose shirt with a sports bra and tight shorts that were driving me crazy. My cock lengthened involuntarily, so I stepped away from her before it got obvious. “I’ll take good care of the place. And if you don’t want me to change anything, it stays exactly the same.”

She smiled up at me gratefully, dazzling me with her gorgeous blue eyes. “No. Make yourself comfortable. He would have wanted you to do that.”

“On that note, I usually order pizza when I move into a new place. You up for that? Pizza and movie night?”

When she was younger, we had often spent evenings together eating pizza and watching some sort of movie when her father was on shift and he asked me to keep an eye on her. Her eyes lit up. “Pixar movie?”

“Absolutely.” She was a sucker for animated movies that made her cry, which was always cute to watch. Hearing her sniffle and blow her nose at the end always made me draw her in for a hug. Now I couldn’t imagine holding her at a time like that without feeling like I’d want to comfort her in other ways.

I walked upstairs and dropped my bag in the master bedroom. There were pictures of Cassie scattered around the place, showing off some happier times she and her father had. It was up to me to protect her now, even though she was a grown adult and probably didn’t need me. Pulling out my phone, I quickly placed a delivery order for pizza, along with some beer.

When I walked back downstairs, Cassie was going through the cupboards. “There isn’t a lot here. But I can stock it up for you.” Seeing her reaching towards a top shelf showed off her round ass again, and I couldn’t stop myself from gazing at it, wondering what it would feel like in my hands. Or preferably bent over the very counter she was in front of.

“No need. I’m an adult, remember? And now I’m your coach too.”

“Yeah, the team is a bit of a mess right now. And you’re going to have to deal with people like Darren.”

I had to ask. “So I guess you guys are a thing? How long have you been dating?”

She grimaced. “A couple of months. It’s more of a casual thing. He’s really persistent, and he’s not a bad guy…just…”

“Just what?”

“He just makes me feel…insecure, I guess a bit. Like he makes comments about some of the other girls and stuff. But he’s a lot of fun to hang out with.” That sent my radar pinging.

“What kind of comments? This is stuff I’ll probably need to know.”

She laughed. “Now I feel like I’m narcing on him. He’s not a bad guy. And the team is actually a really great bunch of people. I think we have an excellent shot at regionals, which would be crazy.” Seeing her excited about that prospect with her eyes lighting up made me even more determined that I was going to do whatever it took to get the team into a successful place.

The doorbell rang, and I was quite happy it interrupted the moment. It felt weird to be talking to her about a potential boyfriend, especially because I was honestly jealous. My protective instincts over her were more than just a feeling like I was supposed to be her uncle. Thoughts kept flashing through my mind whenever I saw the bare skin she was flashing at me.

I paid the delivery man and opened the pizza box, taking a plate from Cassie. She opened a beer for both of us as well, and we clinked the bottles together. “Here’s to the first night together.” She said. “I’m really glad you’re here.”

“I am too.” I nodded. The slice of pizza disappeared in an instant. I hadn’t realized how hungry I was. Even the beer went down smoothly and warmed my insides. It felt like I could take a deep breath and relax a bit. Cassie daintily picked at her slice and took a few sips of her beverage as well but wrinkled her nose.

“I’m not really a fan of beer.”

“Well, I’ll stock whatever you want.” I told her. “This is your home too, as far as I’m concerned. And I hope you’ll take advantage of that.”

“I definitely will.” She took another gulp of the beer and another bite of pizza. “Ready for the movie?” Her smile was absolutely breathtaking.

We walked into the living room, and she grabbed the remote, pulling up the Disney Plus app. “It’s been a while since I’ve seen any of these. Any preference?”

“Lady’s choice.” I sat down next to her on the couch, and right away, the fact she was so close felt amazing. Like before, I could smell her light fragrance. Her shorts had ridden up more and exposed even more of her incredible legs, and the cover she was wearing left her sexy midriff exposed as well.

Clicking on a movie, she slipped the cover over her head, making my heart skip a beat for a moment. “It’s kind of warm in here.”

Seeing her in just tiny shorts and a sexy sports bra only a foot away stirred things inside me again. “I’ll adjust the air conditioning.” It gave me an excuse to get up and change the thermostat. Something that Evan never would have allowed anyone to do if he were there. Thinking about that fact made me smile, but when I walked back to the sectional and sat down on the opposite side, Cassie looked at me and laughed.

“What are you doing? Get over here.” It was impossible to tell her that being so close to her was causing me problems. I could only hope she hadn’t noticed my erection.

I moved back to my original seat and tried to not notice the insanely desirable woman sitting close enough to touch my leg with her bare one. My slacks had already gotten very tight, and now they were getting even tighter. Thoughts flew through my mind of simply pushing her down on the couch and tasting her exquisite skin, and I wondered what her mouth would taste like.

The movie kept playing, and I didn’t even know what was going on because I was so focused on Cassie being right beside me on the couch. It was definitely closer than she needed to be. We sat there in silence for a bit, but after about fifteen minutes, she yawned. “Are you okay if I stretch out? I’m just tired from practice.”

“You do whatever you want, baby girl.” I said. “Get comfortable.”

Expecting that she’d move to another area of the big sectional and lie down, I wasn’t expecting her to adjust herself sideways and then lie down with her head on my thigh. Right away, it was impossible to ignore how good she smelled and the fact her head was inches from my crotch, which betrayed me right away.

I was getting hard, blood pumping into my loins rapidly because this gorgeous creature was within breathing distance of my cock. And there was no way I could adjust myself or move without making it blatantly obvious that I was having a problem down there. “This is nice.” She sighed. “I miss this comfort.”

My hands didn’t even know where to go. Now that she was turned sideways, her shirt had pulled up and her tight shorts were stretched across her perfect ass cheeks within easy touching distance of the arm I had on the back of the couch, which was getting uncomfortable.

There was a sexy strip of bare back exposed and I could see the tattoo that she sported there. An image flew into my mind of pumping my cock into her bent over while I was gripping her sexy ass and seeing that picture sliding back and forth in front of me.

Carefully, I placed my hand on her hip, and she sighed, gently moving her head. That certainly didn’t help matters at all, because she rubbed against my obvious bulge. There was no way she couldn’t have noticed what she was doing to me. I sat there trying to maintain control, but it was impossible to quell the ideas of doing awfully sinful things to her, especially because we were alone.

But we were also in my best friend’s house. I looked at the pictures on the walls and breathed deeply, calming myself. This girl trusted me, and I wasn’t about to take advantage of that. Even though every fibre of my being was screaming at me she was the sexiest woman I’d ever known. And here she was, with her head in my lap.

Her phone vibrated. A few seconds later, it went off again. And again. “Oh, Christ.” She said, lifting her head. That gave me a moment to adjust my pants, thank God. Looking at the screen, she stood up with an annoyed expression. “Give me a minute. It’s Darren.”

She quickly stabbed the phone screen and right away I could hear her voice. “Yeah, babe.” Turning down the volume a bit, I wanted to overhear what was going on between them. “I’m with Uncle Peter. I told you that.” She walked away, but I could hear the conversation faintly. “I know. Jesus, Darren, I told you I’d be there later. Relax.” Another pause. “Fine.”

I definitely recognized that tone. It was frustration. She walked back into the living room and I put the movie on pause. “I have to go. I said I’d meet up with a bunch of the crew and Darren is freaking out.”

“Freaking out?” I raised an eyebrow at that.

“He’s so fucking insecure. Like he’s jealous I’m spending time with you or something.”

Well, if Darren could have seen us with her head in my lap and a massive erection brushing against her face, he might have had good reason to be jealous. “Well, maybe you should go. I don’t want to cause any problems.”

“Are you sure?” she looked concerned. “I don’t have to.” Just as she said it, her phone buzzed again, and she looked down at it, visibly irritated. “Fuck.”

“Go, Cassie. We have lots of time to spend together. I’ll be fine.”

“He’s really annoying sometimes.” She confessed. “Sorry.” She stepped towards me and into my arms for a hug, and feeling her body close to mine again, it was impossible to not inhale the smell of her hair and how good her petite frame felt against me. “I’ll see you tomorrow.”

She grabbed her bag and quickly left, and suddenly I was alone in a quiet house with a raging erection caused by my best friend’s daughter.

What the hell was I thinking? She trusted me like a family member, and I was only thinking about how good she might look riding my cock. A cold shower was definitely in order. 


CHAPTER TWO

The first week of practice went pretty smoothly, and as the days passed, I got into a decent rhythm with most of the team. A lot of them had a ton of talent, not just Cassie. It was probably my personal bias she was the best on the team.

Still, there was some friction from a few of the members about changes and complaints that I heard from the background about how hard I was pushing them. I knew it was what it took to win the regionals and if they thought this routine was hard, they had no idea what nationals looked like. That was a whole other ball game.

Since that first night, Cassie and I hadn’t had many chances to hang out because she was busy with school and Darren, and any time I had away from work, I was spending at the gym working on things with the team. That didn’t mean I didn’t keep an eye on her, of course. Along with other members of the team. From experience, I knew that the one thing that could tear a team apart was drama.

And like any other male, it was impossible not to see that most of the team members on the female side were hot as hell. Their Instagram profiles were full of thirst traps, but that made sure that at least I could get some relief on my lonely nights at home alone. At practice, it was impossible not to think of fantasies involving several sexy co-eds in sports bras and tight shorts in my bedroom.

Each one of them seemed to have a sexy side and loved to be playful in their reels and short videos. Almost daily there would be something else posted that never failed to get a rise out of my pants.

Still, Cassie was like a surrogate daughter, so as much as I thought she was the hottest woman I’d ever seen, there was a loyalty there to keeping her safe and making sure that I was more of a father than a horny older guy. The temptation lingered, but I was doing a good job at staying away from my lusty thoughts about her. With the other girls, it was a whole different story. After all, I was a grown man.

We’d gone through the entire routine, and while there were still some blips occasionally, the squad was starting to get it. I noticed some looks between team members when things went sideways that told me they were putting higher expectations on one another, and that was the type of culture I was trying to instill.

Clapping after practice was done, I tried to give some sort of follow up each time. “You’re all obviously working hard, and I appreciate it. We have the whole thing down. We just have to take it to the next level if you want to perform at your best. Keep practicing. We have time, but it’s coming up and I want zero distractions.”

I saw Cassie look at Darren, and he glowered back at her while she stuck out her tongue. Lots of the team seemed to know about things, so all I was hoping for was that maybe somebody would come to me so I could get the real dirt on whatever was going on.

It didn’t take long. A bit after practice, Lina stepped into my office. “Coach. Are you busy?” She was one member who always stuck around after practice to get in some more exercise, and I commended her for it. I also knew she was one of the team members who had her ear to the ground.

She was the flyer who had one of the best bodies I’d ever seen. Compact, muscular and agile, she always looked like she stepped off the pages of a fitness magazine, except her barely five-foot-tall frame made her look younger than the rest. She also sported some long black hair that was always placed in a lovely long ponytail.

“Not for any of you guys.” I said. “What’s up?”

“Just thought I’d give you a heads up. There’s some drama brewing, and Coach always liked to know what was going on so he could head it off before anything got weird between any of us.”

I’d assumed that at some point there would be issues between girls and maybe even the guys, so I took a deep breath. “What’s going on? And whatever happens in here stays in here just so you know.”

“It’s Cassie. And Darren. Maybe she didn’t want to tell you because of your relationship, but he’s treating her like a jerk. Like borderline abusive, in my opinion.” My hackles instantly went up. There was no way that was going to happen on my watch. “She’s totally trying to blow him off, but it might cause some issues with the team. Just a heads up.”

I was defensive about Cassie, for obvious reasons. If there was any type of inappropriate relationship going on, my fatherly instincts were going to take care of it in short order. “I’ll make sure not to tell her you said anything, but I appreciate the warning.” Right away, my mind started to think about how I could make sure Cassie was okay. “Thanks a lot.”

Lina smiled and turned, almost bouncing out of my office. Her cute little butt always felt like it was winking at me. The petite frame she had was ideal for a flyer, because it made it easy to toss her up and through the air. But that also always made me wonder about lifting her up in other places. Or watching her lithe, sexy body writhing on top of me.

Fantasies about some of the girls had been coursing through my mind for most of the week, and while Cassie was at the top of that list, Lina wasn’t far down it. The other team members called her “The Asian Sensation” because her social media channels were filled with thirst trap pictures and tons of comments from horny guys. I had a feeling she got off on the attention.

Paperwork wasn’t going to distract me enough. Putting everything aside, I made a pile I decided to call “Tomorrow” and headed into the gym. One perk of coaching a high level team was there was lots of access to fitness equipment, and I’d made a practice of lifting weights at least a few times a week. It kept me strong and feeling a lot younger than my advanced age should have felt.

A couple of the other members of the team were working out as well, but no Cassie. Darn. Now that I had that information from Lina, my instinct was to confront her about it right away, but maybe that was taking my role as her coach and surrogate uncle a step too far.

She was a grown woman and could make her own decisions. The other night when we’d been cuddling on the couch, I’d had a very adult reaction to her touch, and that was normal, but she was obviously seeing another guy. Even if he was a jerk.

I was most of the way through my workout when Lina walked in. “Hey, Coach. Just thought I’d get some stretching in before I head out. Cool?” She was dressed in a loose baggy sweatshirt that hung down, covering even the shorts she’d been wearing at practice. Not that it took much to cover most of her body.

“Absolutely.” But then she whipped her sweatshirt over her head and other ideas instantly flooded into my mind. The tight sports bra was a pretty common thing to see the girls wearing, but her tiny body only enhanced the fact her tits were like lovely little globes pushed together underneath it. And like I’d been seeing all day, the shorts she wore were almost sinful. Being so petite, her legs were thin but lightly muscled and her abs were like little ripples of a sexy washboard.

“God, I’m so stiff.” She sighed, moving into a couple of yoga poses. “You’re working us hard.”

“Hard work pays off.” I told her. Her back arched up in the air, and whether or not it was intentional, she moved into a downward dog, pointing her firm ass right in my direction. Moving her knees, her sexy little butt flexed and I could see the outline of her mound.

“Oh, I’m not complaining. I like it.” She turned over and straddled, spreading her legs. Leaning back, her perky little tits popped forward, showing me that her nipples were hard underneath. Perfect little points. “I’m a really physical person.”

That was a strange statement. “I can see that.” My next set of weights was fully distracted as Lina continued her contortions, putting on a display of one of the most flexible bodies I’d ever seen. It was impossible not to notice, and my cock began to get hard watching her move.

“I really appreciate you bringing what’s going on between Cassie and Darren to my attention now that we’re alone. Do you think there’s maybe something going on with her?”

“Well, maybe she’s into you instead of Darren.” I almost choked when she said it. “A lot of us girls think you’re super fucking hot, Coach.”

“A lot of us?” My ears perked up, and if my staff hadn’t already been at full mast, that little innuendo would have made it go all the way. “Does that include you?”

She spun her legs around and opened them wide into another straddle stretch. “Yeah, it definitely does.” It was said nonchalantly, but I was very aware the two of us were alone in the gym and she was starting to flirt. “Can you push on my back for me?”

When I stood up, it was impossible to hide the fact my length was aching to break through the confines of my underwear, but at least I’d be behind her so she wouldn’t notice. She stayed in the hold and leaned forward while I gently pushed on her upper back. “Fuuuuck…that feels so good. I love being really stretched out.”

Oh, Christ. That statement definitely made my cock even harder. And seeing how flexible she was only gave my little head all sorts of ideas. “Harder. I like it a bit rough.” She sighed. The tone of her voice just made my boner throb. Pushing more, she gave off another moan that made me wonder how she would sound bouncing on my dick.

“You’re in really great shape for an older guy.” She commented, turning around. “Me and the other girls have definitely noticed. Even Cassie.”

“Thanks. I guess?” I laughed. “I try to keep fit.” This conversation was rapidly going in a direction I was conflicted about. In any other situation, I would have been flirting like crazy, but she was a squad member.

“I wonder if you could lift me?”

“Pretty sure I could. You weigh what, about 95 pounds?”

“Good eyes.” She stood up and lifted a leg straight up into a dynamic pose. “And very flexible.” Having her so close to me after hearing her moan like she had was only keeping things incredibly tight in my shorts. “Put your hands on my waist.”

I slid my hands onto her sides, the abdominal area firm and rippling. Her perky little breasts were teasing me from under her bra with hard little points still poking out. “Now lift me up.”

She didn’t know how strong I was. I felt her help me a bit with a jump, but I easily tossed her up in the air and right away got underneath her with my hands extended. Her peal of laughter echoed in the gym. “Damn, Coach! You have skills!”

“Ready to dismount?” I flipped her up and then she extended sideways, landing in my arms like I was carrying her over the threshold. When I lowered her to the floor, she was pressed into my body and there was no hiding the fact I was poking her with something.

“That was fun. But I also love doing the splits.” She dropped right in front of me, her lithe limbs spreading and letting her sit on the floor. It had the added bonus of placing her head right in line with my crotch. “And I see your shorts are about to split. Is that because of little old me?”

Her flirtatious tone had my dick twitching, as did finding out exactly how limber she was. I looked around, and all the others had vanished. We were alone. “You know it is. And are you flirting with your coach, young lady?”

Lina grabbed my calves and massaged them. “Maybe. And I don’t see you stopping me.” Her legs rolled back, and she spread her legs out, showing me that her shorts were welded to her mound, and there was a very obvious outline of her pussy visible. Rolling forward again, her body stopped in the same split position.

“What do you think? Should we hit the showers? Maybe together?” she sighed. Her head was only inches from my tent, and her hands ran higher up my legs. “I think there’s some more stretching out my body really needs. And it looks like you can definitely provide it.”

My cock was like an iron beam. “Are you kidding? You’re…”

“I’m horny.” She cut me off. “And available. And you’ve never felt anything like a gymnast before, trust me. Don’t worry, it will be our little secret.” She looked up at me with big doe-like eyes. “Please, Coach? I’m so horny for you. I’m just a horny little girl who wants to get fucked.”

Boing. The little girl statement sealed it, at least for my dick. And she was quite tiny, after all.

“Nobody ever finds out.” I growled. Scrambling to her feet with a smile, she skipped towards the locker room, her sexy little butt winking at me. I felt like somebody else had taken over my body. Was I really about to have a shower with a sexy little Asian cheerleader?

With all the sexual tension I had inside me about Cassie, it was impossible to resist. And Lina was most definitely an adult, even if her body was a bit more petite than most.

“Come on, coach!” I heard an echo from the women’s change room. The water started to run, and I stepped into the tiled area, unsure of what I was going to see. I tried very hard to avoid the women’s change area, for obvious reasons. Especially when I was the coach and might get called out on perving on my athletes.

Not that I didn’t fantasize about them. I mean, any red-blooded male would. And when I walked into the shower area, there was the sexy Asian flyer under the water, her clothing soaked to her delicate frame like a second skin. She hadn’t bothered to strip.

Because she was wet, I could clearly see her mound and her hard nipples under the sports bra she had been teasing with. She beckoned me over to her. “Come take my clothes off, coach. I thought maybe you’d like to do the honors.”

“Lina, are you sure about this?” I had to ask just to make sure there was total consent involved.

“You really have to ask with me standing here wet and ready? The girls were making bets on who would get to you first. And I’m so fucking horny I definitely need to get some of that quality older man cock inside my tight little pussy.” Her hand ran between her dripping legs. “And a lot of guys have trouble even getting it inside me. Especially as big as yours looks.”

She licked her lips. “Come here and get my clothes off, and then I want to see that lovely looking cock.”

There was no way I was about to leave. My dick was like steel looking at her clothed, and when she stepped forward and raised her arms with water dripping down her gorgeous dark skin, I took hold of the sopping wet garment and lifted it, revealing two perfect little breasts. The little nipples were darker than her skin and pebbled with cute little tips.

Tossing her sports bra aside, I cupped them and ran my thumbs across the sensitive nubs, making her giggle. “They’re really sensitive. Sometimes I can cum just from a guy playing with my tits.”

“We will definitely have to try that out.” I told her in a low growl. Turning around, she pointed her sexy tight ass at me and wiggled it.

“Now the shorts.” I’d been dying to see her firm little butt bare, and now it was my chance. The shorts peeled down slowly inch by inch, and I took her thong down with them so by the time the layer of fabric peeled away from her soaked crotch, a smoothly bare slit was revealed with not a hint of any flaws. The cheeks were lovely and round and I had to massage them as well, separating to give me a better look at the pussy I couldn’t wait to enjoy.

In the back of my mind, it felt like a betrayal, but Lina was too hot to pass up, even if I had Cassie in the back of my mind.

The water was coursing down around me as I pushed her forward, her hands hitting the wall for support. That gave me the perfect opportunity to kiss each little cheek and then slide my tongue straight down her crack. She gasped as the tip of my tongue grazed her pussy lips. “Oh, fuuuck. You’re so fucking kinky, coach. I love it.”

It just gave me more motivation to eat the delicious peach being offered to me, and with the water running down her back and across my tongue, I spread her ass cheeks wider and started to tease her asshole and pussy with my tongue, giving the entire strip long, hard swipes. She bent forward further, showing me she was enjoying it and giving me better access by spreading her legs wider.

She was absolutely delicious, and before long little moans and high-pitched sighs were echoing in the small area. My knees were soaked, along with the rest of me, and I definitely wanted to be naked with the little vixen, so I stood up. She spun around as I slid my shirt off, her hand running down my chest and abs straight to my crotch. “Such a fucking good body. Older guys definitely still have it. I love the fact you have all this hair.” With her hand rubbing up and down my soaked front, I quickly grabbed my shorts and yanked them down.

When my cock sprung into view, her eyes went wide with a smile. “Oh, damn. That’s beautiful. And I’m really going to enjoy trying to fit it in my pussy.” The fact she said the word trying didn’t escape me. Because of her compact frame I knew she’d be tighter than probably any woman I’d ever been with. And it was going to be fun to ease inside her tight little body.

Her long black hair was wet down her back, and she didn’t even have to kneel to lean down and take my cock head between her lips. Because she was so limber, she just bent over and hinged at the waist, swallowing the head as her tiny mouth stretched. It was crazy that my thick cock was disappearing between my sexy little Asian’s lips. The way she sucked me with enthusiasm and little moans, trying to take inches into her lips, was only making my erection harder.

When she stood up and tilted her head up at me, I had to kiss her. Our lips crushed together, and she stepped back under the water. The warm sensation with her tiny frame held in my arms while my cock poked against her stomach was too much to take. Her tiny tits pressed against me as we moaned into each other’s mouths.

“Come on. I want this big fucking dick in my tight little pussy, Coach.” She sighed. Grabbing her tiny little ass, she was like a feather in my hands, and I lifted her easily into my arms while she wrapped her legs around me. I’d deadlifted three hundred pounds before, so lifting her ninety-pound body was like nothing.

As soon as she was lifted in the air, I stepped forward and pushed her back against the wet tiled surface, right as I felt the tip of my cock graze the wetness between her legs. “That’s it. Fuck my pussy.” She hungrily found my lips again, this time biting one of them gently. It was like child’s play to lower her down onto my throbbing meat.

Like she’d suspected, my cock head split her pussy lips and instantly I was enveloped in tight heat, squeezing me like a firm hand around me. Even though she was definitely wet enough, I got about an inch inside her and suddenly the pressure became too much, and she gasped in my ear. “Oh, FUCK! Ooohh….go slow…that’s really fucking big, Daddy.”

Hearing her call me Daddy only made it even harder to pause, especially with the fact I could feel the heat and tightness just lingering around my cock head, like it was getting massaged by her muscles. We took a deep breath together, and I let her drop again, this time a couple of inches more sliding inside her until we had to stop again.

“Jesus fucking Christ. That feels so damned good.” She gasped, her legs still clenched around me and her hands wrapped around my neck. “I think I can take it all. Just be careful.”

She felt absolutely fine in my arms. In fact, more than fine. Her perky little tits rubbing wetly against my bare chest and her tight tunnel slowly being impaled on my erection was something I never thought I’d experience again. And definitely not with a girl young enough to be my daughter. Another pump and finally my cock sank in the to hilt.

A hiss came from both of us. “Holy shit, you’re all the way in.” She hungrily kissed me. “Now you can really fuck me. I think if you just move a bit, I’m going to cum all over you.”

True to her word, I pressed her harder against the wall and began to lift and lower her tiny body, and within moments her little gasps of pleasure got louder and higher pitched. “Ai…ai…yeeeessss…I’m fucking going to CUM!” I didn’t think she could get any tighter, but when she bore down and squeezed me tightly, my cock felt like it was going to rip off inside her. That, or explode and flood her tiny pussy.

She got even wetter, showing me she had definitely cum on my shaft. Finding her little tits with my mouth, I devoured one of the hard nipples and kept slowly moving my cock in and out. When I grabbed one with my teeth and gently bit down, her pussy trembled on me, and she screamed out she was cumming a second time within seconds of the first.

Finally, I lifted her off my dick and onto the floor, like a gazelle with shaky legs. It was getting dangerous being there under the water. Like before, it was nothing for her to bend down, licking the residue of our sex off my hard shaft, using her tongue around my veins. “We taste fantastic, Coach. Want a sample?”

Her innocent eyes looked up at me and I took her tongue into my mouth, sucking on it greedily. The flavor was sweet, and just made me hunger for her tiny little pussy even more. Bending her over wasn’t really an option because of her height, even though I really wanted to hold her sexy little butt while I fucked her, but that gave me an idea.

Apparently she had one as well, because her long leg suddenly lifted into the air, opening up her lovely wet opening to me. “I’ve always wanted to get fucked like this.” It meant I had to squat down a bit, but when I rubbed the head of my dick against her pussy, it invited me to thrust into her again.

Too awkward. I grabbed her hand and led her into the change room area. “I want you on top of me.” I told her as I sat down, pulling her gorgeous ass onto my lap.

She straddled me on the wooden bench and quickly grabbed my cock, placing at the entrance to her tight tunnel. Our mouths embraced again, and her pussy settled down easily on my cock, a low moan escaping both of us.

If anyone walked in, they would have seen the gorgeous little Asian girl riding me, and neither of us even seemed to care. I could lean back now and watch her tiny frame bouncing on my shaft, her shaved slit sucking at me with every thrust. She was insanely hot and tight around me, sending me right to the edge of exploding without any effort.

“I can’t hold on much longer, Lina.” I gasped into her mouth. “You’re going to make me explode.”

She smiled and squeezed me even harder. “Let it go, Coach. I’m on the pill. And I want to feel it creamy and hot in my tiny little pussy.”

“Fuck.” I felt a rise inside me I hadn’t felt in a long time, and knowing I was about to paint her insides with my cum was too much to take. I grabbed her tight ass and pulled her down on my full length just as my cock blew like an atomic bomb inside her tunnel, pulses of heat filling her up. She gasped.

“I can feel it. Oh my God, yyyyeeeeesssss.” Her tiny body shuddered on top of me and I realized quickly while my cock was spurting ropes of my cream into her, she was cumming once more as well. We both sat there panting, and her lips found mine again. Now when she moved, the slick cum I’d coated her insides with coated my shaft.

She slid off me and went to her knees, sliding a hand between her legs and moaning while she sucked my thickness back into her mouth. “So much cum. It feels so fucking hot.”

Panting for breath, I let her climb back onto my lap and we kissed while I played with her tiny tits a bit more, enjoying the afterglow. Although the reality of what I’d just done slammed into my brain. “Lina, nobody can find out about this. You need to promise me that.”

She giggled. “Don’t worry, Coach. I’m just happy I got to be the first. Some of the girls were fighting over you already.”

Some girls? Maybe that meant Cassie was among them. But I had to be careful. Fucking my athletes wasn’t a good way to keep a career, especially if any of them got disgruntled. Like before, she seemed to read my mind. “And don’t worry. We all look out for each other. I have a feeling I’m not the last girl who’s going to try to get some alone time.”

She licked my shaft, which had barely diminished. “And I’m definitely going to need some more of this for myself. You made me cum three times. Even my vibrator doesn’t do that.”

Her petite little body made me cum harder than I had in a very long time. Maybe ever. Even though in the back of my mind I’d been saving myself for Cassie if she wanted me, it was nice to get the rust off. And when her mouth slipped around my cock head again, it took only a few sucks for her to get me ready to go for a second round.

This time we got back into the shower, and after we cleaned each other off, it was time to fuck my sexy petite beauty from behind under the cascading water. Our moans and her little screams echoed in the room until we were both spent again. She was insatiable and wanted to keep going, but I knew the cleaning crew would arrive soon, and getting busted fucking a team member wasn’t a good idea.

Although that didn’t mean it wasn’t tempting to invite her back to my house. Walking out of the gym together, she looked around and quickly gave me a kiss on the cheek. “That was fun, Coach. See you tomorrow. But I’ll be thinking about you with my vibrator tonight.”

I managed to resist somehow, mostly because I came to my senses as her sexy body slid into her compact car. What the hell had I just done? My mind was reeling at the fact I’d allowed myself to get seduced by one of my athletes. And she was one of the hottest women on the team. Even if she didn’t hold a candle to Cassie in my mind.

That was going to be a whole other problem. As I got into my car with a very satisfied body, I knew I’d have to eventually deal with the fact I was infatuated with my best friend’s daughter. In a way that would inevitably result in our relationship changing forever.

The only question was, how long would it take?


CHAPTER THREE

Everything was starting to come together, with only a week left before the regional competition. The stunt I’d added in was definitely providing some challenges, but I knew that Cassie and the other girls were up for the task.

Kendra had subbed in for Emily when I’d made the change on the first day, and while she was very skilled at her movements, there was some friction between her and her partner. I could see that Braden was frustrated, but it finally came to a head when he dropped her for a third time in a row. His timing was off.

“Dammit, Kendra! Fuck!” he shook out his shoulder after it had been extended into a nasty position with her dropping down awkwardly. It wasn’t her fault, but they just weren’t in sync.

“I’m sorry, Braden.” Kendra looked frustrated as well. His strength was fine, but the way he was holding her wasn’t exactly right, and he was blaming her for it. “Maybe if you just…”

He cut her off. “Maybe if you just lost twenty fucking pounds, I could do this!” The words came out when there was a fair bit of silence in the gym, so I heard it clearly. I wasn’t about to put up with anyone demeaning any other team member, especially someone like Kendra.

“HEY!” I got his attention right away. “Get the fuck over here!” His eyes dropped, and a hush went through the room, but his expression didn’t change from one of annoyance. Begrudgingly, he walked over. “What the hell are you doing, talking to her or anyone on the team like that?”

He grimaced. “Jesus, Coach, come on. She’s the biggest-”

I cut him off right away. “Take a walk. I’ll partner her with someone else. You’re off the routine. Consider yourself a backup.”

His expression darkened. “What!? Are you kidding me?”

I raised my voice. “Let me be perfectly clear!” now I was talking to the entire room. “There is zero room here for any talk like that about your team members! I have no tolerance for any of that crap, and if you want to walk because of it, then there’s the door!”

Kendra’s cheeks were red, but she looked at me gratefully. Meanwhile, Braden was fuming. “Is there going to be a problem? Head to the back of the mat. You can watch someone else do the stunt.” I looked at him directly.

“No problem, Coach.” The words sounded like he was spitting them through glass, but I’d gotten my point across.

“Okay. Francis!” a wide-eyed freshman perked up. He was usually on the sidelines, but he was strong and willing to learn. “You’re in. Partner with Kendra. Think you can handle that?”

“Absolutely!” he seemed excited about the idea, and having a partner who would at least work with her rather than trying to demean her would be great for Kendra. The two of them started talking right away, and the first time they did the stunt, it wasn’t perfect, but it was okay. And at least I knew Francis was willing to work on it rather than fighting against her.

Kendra was a total sweetheart, one of the southern belle types who was always happy with everything. I wanted her to feel comfortable in her own skin, because we had all at one point been that overweight athlete who didn’t feel good enough.

As cheerleaders, the stereotype was always that they were all thin and tiny. Kendra was the opposite of that, more of a thicker type of girl, but had tons of power when she needed to. Thick, sexy legs and bigger endowments up top weren’t ideal for a person trying to get thrown around, but they were definitely ideal for me to fantasize about.

Whenever she wore tight clothing, it looked like her body had been poured into it, and the added muscle and thickness was definitely something I was attracted to. I’d always had a thing for larger girls. More meant better, in my opinion. When she laughed and showed me her deep brown eyes, along with a brilliant smile, it completed the package of a killer body.

After practice that day, a knock came at my door. Part of me hoped it was Lina because I was hoping for another crack at her sexy little Asian body. Or possibly Cassie, because we’d sort of drifted apart with all my focus on the squad and her focus on whatever was going on with Darren.

“Coach?” It was Kendra, surprising me. She stepped in as I nodded. The cover up she usually wore wasn’t on her body, and that meant every lovely asset of hers was fully displayed.

Her top stretched over her big breasts and shoved the two cannons together on her chest. They were definitely impressive and had caught my eye before, because when she danced, they jiggled and bounced, making me wonder what they would feel like wrapped around my dick. The yoga pants she wore were tight, just like the other girls, the difference being her ass was full and thick.

If I hadn’t known better, I would have thought she’d had one of those butt lift surgeries, but it was all just her natural body. She closed the door. “I just wanted to say thank you. For earlier. Braden and I just weren’t getting along and I think he was frustrated.”

“No need to thank me, Kendra. You work hard, and you don’t deserve to get treated like that by anyone, including a team member.”

Her eyes fell a bit, but she looked up quickly. “I really appreciate you defending me like that. It’s difficult being a cheerleader with curves. Francis seems like a much nicer guy.”

All she needed was a bit of reassurance. “All I see is a really strong woman who can hold her own. And the things you can do with your body are amazing. Never let some stupid jerk get you down, Kendra.”

“I’ve always been bigger. Hard to do anything about it. I guess I just got the short end of the genetic stick. Guys seem to like these, though.” She giggled, drawing a hand across her impressive chest. She was right, it was rare that busty women even got into things like gymnastics and cheerleading. And her endowments were ample enough to get in the way, even though she was definitely practiced at not letting it affect her performance.

“You’re an excellent athlete.” I had to tread carefully. “And your body is built for what you’re doing. Just keep up with the hard work and you’ll be a big part of why we’re going to win regionals.”

“My body is built for a lot of things.” She bit her lip. “And I thought maybe you’d like to see what else it’s built for?”

I didn’t have a chance to respond before she took a hold of her tight bra and drew it over her head, two massive breasts popping out into view. That just quickly made another thing pop inside my pants. The breasts were large, symmetrical, and absolutely tantalizing. They bounced out of her bra as I’d suspected they would, and when she moved her hands and stroked the creamy skin and pebbled nipples, my cock hardened like diamonds.

“What do you think, Coach? Do you like them?” Her eyes locked onto mine and suddenly I was very aware that we were alone in my office. She cupped the enormous globes in her hands. “They’re super sensitive.”

“Kendra, I…” my mind was racing. Yet another lovely young woman making a blatant pass at me and not seeming to care at all that I was supposed to be in charge of the group. “…they’re incredible. But we can’t…”

“You can touch them if you want.” She looked at the door. “Nobody will know. They’re all leaving and the door is locked. I’ve seen you looking at me. Maybe just a quick massage to loosen up my muscles?”

Without waiting for an answer, she crossed my office to me and suddenly her magnificent tits were within easy reach. The twin globes begged to be held, and I couldn’t resist, even though my mind was screaming at me to stop and think for a moment. Like with Lina, it didn’t take much to get me to push my ideals to the back of my mind when there was a sexy woman presenting herself to me.

Jesus, her breasts were incredible. Full, milky smooth skin with large nipples that were already erect. She cupped them again. “It feels so good when I’m topless.” Her hands swept over the skin and she sighed as she played lightly with her nipples. “I can actually cum just from having my breasts massaged. Will you play with them?”

“Kendra, put your bra back on.” I protested, but there was no force behind it. Especially because my track pants were already betraying me and showing that a tent was appearing. “I’m not allowed to touch you.”

Her smile became even more enticing as she continued to massage her breasts. “I thought this was what you wanted. I’ve seen you looking at me during practice.”

“I…you’re very, very attractive, Kendra. I just can’t touch you.” She didn’t need to know how much I’d already touched one of her teammates.

“Who said you need to touch me?” she sighed, still fondling her own chest. “Maybe I can just masturbate for you, and you can do the same. It would be so hot to watch you jerk off. Or maybe there’s even more we can do.”

Was that crossing a line? Absolutely. And it wasn’t like I hadn’t already crossed one with Lina, but nobody was supposed to know about that. These young women were going to get me fired or exposed as a pervert at some point, but when Kendra got even closer to me and leaned in, enough to feel her hot breath on my neck, all my reasons went out the window. “Come on, Coach. Take out your hard cock. I can see it. Or do you want me to do it?”

“We said no touching.” I growled. Somehow, in my completely addled mind, it felt okay to be doing this with another one of my squad, as long as we didn’t touch each other. I’d crossed that line with Lina and didn’t want to compromise myself again. Practice had just ended, and there was no way we could do anything without somebody overhearing. “And keep yourself quiet. Nobody can hear this.”

I hooked my thumbs into my waistband and quickly tugged my pants down, finally letting a very relieved cock free of the fabric constraints that had been stretched to their limits.

Her eyes widened. “Woah.” I wasn’t used to the reactions I was getting from these young women about how endowed I was, but it was very good for my ego. “That’s amazing. So thick.” One hand kept massaging her chest, but one snaked into her yoga pants and I watched as the crook of her finger traced the outline of her pussy underneath the thin fabric. “Would you touch it for me? Play with it?”

I wasn’t about to just stand there doing nothing. “As long as you keep your end of the bargain. No touching.”

“But I can touch myself, right? My pussy is soaked. I’m so fucking wet right now.” The hand came out from her yoga pants, and I could see a sexy streak of her juices on her finger. Kendra slipped it into her mouth and moaned. “Do you want a taste?”

“No touching, like we said.” Looking at the voluptuous beauty in front of me, it was easy to take hold of my hard shaft and start stroking it. During every practice I’d been aroused like any man with a pulse would be, so it didn’t take much to get me rolling along the way to masturbating watching the gorgeous woman live in front of me.

The feeling of my hand on my cock was familiar and seeing her begin to masturbate in front of me was like the best live action porn video I’d ever seen. As I slid my hand up and down my rock hard shaft, she gave out a little sigh and slipped her hand back into her pants, penetrating herself again with a finger. “That’s it, Coach. Jerk that nice big cock for me. Are you going to cum watching me?”

Squeezing my shaft, I knew I had to calm myself down, otherwise she was going to get bathed with my cum far too fast. “You’re so fucking sexy, Kendra.”

“Maybe you’d like to see my ass?” Her fingers hooked either side of her yoga pants, giving me a raised eyebrow. “I bet you would love to squeeze my butt while you fuck me, wouldn’t you?”

“Hell, yes.” I growled. “Show it to me.” I’d always gotten some good looks during practice, but seeing her sexy thick cheeks uncovered would be amazing.

She slowly rolled down her pants and turned around, showing me a perfectly round rump, with pussy lips poking out between her thick thighs. Her slit was moist, and I could see how wet she was as her fingers slid down the crack and she massaged them. “I absolutely love being fucked from behind while I get spanked. But…you said no touching, right?”

The temptation was insane to just grab her ass and bury my cock deep in those lovely, full cheeks, but I had to keep my head. Somehow, not touching her was justifying I wasn’t doing anything wrong, even though we were now naked together. My hand was sliding up and down my shaft faster, and she moaned as she spread her lovely ass for me, showing me her tight pussy and little hole that were just begging to be devoured.

“Just imagine how amazing it would feel, Coach. That lovely thick shaft of yours filling my pussy and getting squeezed every time I cum all over it. And I can definitely have multiples. I cum a lot when I’m really turned on. Would you like to see me cum?”

“I’d love to.” I growled. It was like my very own jerk off instruction fantasy, live and in person with a woman whose body was built for sin.

Two fingers penetrated her pussy as I watched. She sighed again, and right away I could see the little beads of dew that showed me how turned on she was as her fingers moved inside her. “Just imagine that’s your cock. Thick and big, plunging into my pussy hard. I’m so ready for you to fuck me, Coach.”

Turning around to continue my torture, she spread her legs and showed me she was mostly shaved, except for a lovely little tuft of hair at the top of her pussy, right above her full clit. Her fingers slipped between the lips and she inserted them into her damp folds. “Fuuuuck. I really needed to touch myself. I think you did too. Is my coach horny looking at all the sexy ladies on the team? Do you jerk off every night thinking about us?”

“All I’m thinking about is you right now.” I let my hand squeeze and fondle my shaft and balls, enjoying the buildup that she was giving me. “And cumming all over those massive tits.”

“Such a naughty man.” She playfully hummed. “Telling me you’re going to cum on my tits. Especially when I’d much rather have you cum in my mouth and swallow all that creamy cum of yours. I bet it tastes amazing.”

Her fingers moved faster, and I could see a drip of her juices slide down the crack below her pussy. She was just as horny as I was. A bead of precum appeared at the tip of my head and I used my thumb to lubricate my glans. “Look at that, Coach. You’re so horny you’re leaking. And so am I. I think maybe I can cum. Would you like me to cum right here in your office?”

“Fuck, yes.” I gasped. “I want to see you make yourself cum.”

Actually, what I wanted was to plunge my dick into the creamy pussy she was masturbating, but a deal was a deal. Plus, I knew it would likely take one or two thrusts before I let go of a load that promised to cover her like a painter with a big brush would cover a wall.

“Ooh…my pussy is getting tighter, Coach. It’s gripping my fingers.” Her other hand grabbed one of her big breasts and the thumb and fingertip pinched her nipple. “I’d be making your cock so wet right now if you were inside me.” Her hand plunged inside her lips, the two fingers making a wet sound while I watched more drops of her cum drip down her crack.

“FUCK…yes…yyeeeeeessssss…AAAAHHHH!” her cry was quiet, but it was enough to show me that she was genuinely orgasming all over her fingers, as if her whole body shuddering wasn’t enough.

The drips of juices that had been slowly sliding out of her became even more frequent, and I could see her insides spasming around her fingers. When she slid them out, they were coated with white cream. “Look at that, Coach. My fingers covered with cum. But I think what I really want is to have my mouth filled with your cum.”

It wasn’t going to take long. Already I was fighting to not explode all over her sexy body and when she got down on her knees in front of me and opened her lips, licking them, it was enough to send me over the edge. “You’re such a naughty girl, Kendra.”

“A naughty girl who wants to taste your cum, Coach. I want to feel it hot and sticky all over my face. Just like I can’t wait to feel it all hot and sticky inside my pussy.”

“Fuck…” I gasped. “Are you ready for my cum?” It was impossible to stop the rush that I was feeling. And if this was how intense my orgasm was going to be without even touching her, I couldn’t imagine what it would be like once I could.

“Remember, don’t touch my mouth.” Her open lips and inviting tongue begged to be fucked with my cock, but the game we were playing with one another was insanely hot. “At least, not with that. Your cum is a whole different story. I want your cum all over me.”

“Oh, fuck…UUUNNNNGGHHH!” I gasped, and my dick burst forth with a thick stream of white cream, some of it splattering on her tongue and the rest coating her cheeks and chin. The volume was enough to make her close her eyes, but she moaned and kept her lovely lips open, waiting for me to finish my eruption.

A spurt coated her lips, and she quickly licked it off, swallowing quickly and then opening her mouth again so she could receive even more of my load. It was running down her rosy cheeks and sexy nose, along with a generous dollop that dripped off her chin onto her massive chest.

Stroking the last few drops out, I let one more fall onto her waiting tongue and she closed her mouth, swallowing the thick layer of white that coated it. “Yummy.” Leaning back, she was flushed and breathing hard, but still wiped off her chin and cheeks with her hand. Then I was transfixed as she massaged my cum into her lovely breasts. “This is the best type of skin cream. Lots of protein.”

Even though I’d just busted a massive load of cream, my cock wasn’t diminishing at all, watching her cup and massage her perfect tits. And part of me wanted to just grab her and throw her over my desk to fuck the perfectly full ass I’d seen during practice. “Wow, Coach. That was really fun. And we didn’t even need to touch each other. No harm done.” She giggled.

I wanted to touch her, of course. Touch all of her. But for now, indulging her little play was enough to keep my mind sane with all the temptation that was all around me.

“See? That wasn’t so bad, was it? And nobody will ever know how you just jerked off all over my face.” She stood up quickly. Her voluptuous body was inches away from me, almost impossible to resist grabbing with my hands. “That’s just my way of saying thank you. And I hope I can thank you again sometime.”

I tugged my pants back up. “Just remember, nobody can find out about this.” All I needed was her and Lina sharing stories and any sparks flying. Or Cassie to find out and start thinking her Uncle Peter was just a perv who wanted to get laid with some cheerleaders.

Her pants came up and were still like a second skin across her glorious ass cheeks. “Don’t worry. I can keep a secret.” She giggled. “Your secret is safe with me.” The sports bra went back on, and she opened my office door, giving me a wink as she licked her lips.

As soon as the door was shut, I let out a deep breath. Not only one, but two gorgeous women on the squad had already seduced me. I was embarking on dangerous territory. But it wasn’t like I was coercing them into it. In fact, it was the opposite.

All I could hope was that it wouldn’t blow up in my face. Or cause Cassie to think differently about me.


CHAPTER FOUR

After everything that had happened with Kendra and Lina, Cassie was still at the front of my mind most of the time. At practice, it was easy to get into the rhythm of coaching. I could separate my feelings for her as long as we were on the gym floor.

At least, until Darren got involved. It seemed like every time she and I were hanging out together, there was always a text message or some reason why she had to go and meet him. Like a jealous boyfriend, which kind of made me laugh. After all, I was twice her age.

Even though that hadn’t stopped her teammates, I knew that getting physically involved with Cassie was something that would have to remain in my spank bank, likely forever. And considering what had already happened with Lina and Kendra, I could easily have my date card filled anytime I liked.

It was a few days before regionals, and I’d managed to keep myself busy at home trying to decompress from everything. After all, I wasn’t only dealing with the team, but also the multiple situations that had happened already. Lina and Kendra were definitely still flirting up a storm, and were both keeping my text box full of interesting messages, but Cassie was still foremost in my mind.

My phone vibrated right after dinner, and it was Cassie’s name that popped up.

Uncle Peter. Can you come and pick me up? I don’t have a ride and I need some help. Nobody will respond.

That was strange. Cassie had about half a dozen other people she could have asked for a ride, including Darren. But of course I was going to help her out.

Just let me know where you are.

I jumped in my car, heading for a popular restaurant in the downtown area. There wasn’t a lot of information to go on, but as soon as I arrived at the spot, I quickly realized what was going on. And Darren, as usual, was involved in the drama.

Cassie was standing outside the restaurant and Darren was beside her, the two of them definitely having a heated conversation. As I approached, I could hear both their voices being raised.

“How fucking dare you, Darren! A normal guy wouldn’t treat me like this!”

“Yeah? And a normal girl would be happy to have a guy like me paying for her dinner.”

“That doesn’t entitle you to fucking anything! Just because you spend money on me doesn’t mean you always get lucky.”

“You’re so fucking frigid lately, Cass. All I want to do is get laid, for fuck’s sake!” he bit back.

From the small amount I overheard, I wasn’t happy about it. Cassie spotted me and quickly ran over. “Uncle Peter! Thank God.”

“Coach? What the hell are you doing here!?” Darren snarled, rounding on Cassie. “Did you text him?”

“Yes, she did, Darren. And you’d better watch it if you’re going to treat any woman like that, much less a squad member.” I warned. My heat was rising, and if the kid didn’t back off, he was definitely going to get what was coming to him. He was exactly the kind of guy that needed a good ass kicking.

“We’re out of the gym. This has nothing to do with you, Uncle Peter.” He spat. “She’s my girlfriend!”

“Not anymore, asshole!” Cassie said. “We’re done. So fuck off.”

I saw Darren’s fists clench and he took a step forward. I put Cassie behind me and raised a hand. “Don’t even think about it, Darren.”

“What are you going to do about it, old man?” He said, and I saw his hips shift. Stupid guy. As soon as his hand looped around, I easily blocked it and gave him a right cross that sent him flying into the fence outside the restaurant. My hand hurt, but the satisfaction of finally kicking that guy’s ass outweighed the pain.

He crumpled to the ground. “And in case you didn’t realize it, you’re off the team.” I told him, holding my wrist. Cassie grabbed my arm and quickly pulled me away.

“Oh my God, I can’t believe you did that!” she said as we walked away. Glancing back, Darren was still on the ground looking defeated. “Are you okay?”

“I’m fine. You might have to drive, though.” I smiled. My hand was going to be a mess the following day. “And I should put some ice on this.”

Without me having to ask her, we drove back to my house and quickly headed inside. Cassie wrapped some ice in a tea towel and I began to soothe my aching hand. “It will be fine in the morning. It’s not that bad.” I told her.

She still looked concerned, but now I really had a chance to drink in what she was wearing. A gorgeous gingham dress that clung to her body tightly, the thin shoulder straps making sure her gorgeous hair flowed over her shoulders. With all the excitement, I hadn’t even registered that she was on a date when I’d interrupted.

“Are you okay? I know things with Darren haven’t been good for a while.”

She snorted. “That’s an understatement. Tonight was the last straw. He basically demanded at dinner that if he paid the bill, I’d put out for him. He has no idea how to treat a woman properly.”

“I’m glad you told him off. And that you’re done with him. He’s just…” I paused, trying to figure out a way to say what I really wanted to. But I couldn’t come right out with it. “…not what you need.”

“I know.” She nodded. “It’s taken me a bit, but I think I’ve figured out what I actually need. And maybe it’s right in front of me.” When she stepped closer, I felt every part of me trying to resist, but maybe it was time to finally let her know how I felt. Even though it seemed impossible.

“Cassie. You shouldn’t do this. If you get closer, I don’t know if I can stop myself.” But she didn’t move. In fact, she stepped even closer so only inches separated us and I could feel her heat.

“I’m so grateful for you, Peter.” The fact she didn’t call me Uncle didn’t escape me. Looking down into her gorgeous eyes, the urge to do something about all the pent up lust I had overwhelmed me. But the incredible thing was, I didn’t need to do anything. She kissed me first.

When our lips met my entire body went rigid with lust. I’d wanted to kiss her for weeks, actually more like years, and here she was not only kissing me, but initiating the contact. I could smell her skin and taste the residue of the wine she’d had on her tongue, which I was eagerly teasing with my own.

Her touch was soft but hungry on my mouth, and I felt her whole body press against mine, rubbing against my crotch. Wrapping my arms around her, the kiss only deepened into something more intense than I could have imagined in my dreams.

Finally we broke away, my heart pounding in my chest. “Did that really just happen?” I had to ask.

“It sure did.” She said with a smile. “And I’m so happy you’re a good kisser.”

“So are you.” I said it without thinking. “Is this crazy?”

“Not for me. I don’t think you know how much I’ve fantasized about you.” She confessed. “I’ve almost worn out my vibrator. I even named it after you.” My dick stiffened immediately. “I’ve had such a crush on you for so long, and now we can finally do something about it.”

“But we can’t. I’m your coach. And your father…” I protested, even though everything inside me was screaming to just give in and do what we both seemed to desperately want.

Her eyebrow went up and she put her hand on her hip. “Is that what you said to Lina? Fucking bitch got to you first. And she told me how good it was. And then Kendra told me all about your little session in the office.”

I was dumbfounded. Obviously I wasn’t dumb enough to think that girls wouldn’t talk, but I hadn’t really wanted Cassie to find out about her teammates. “Cassie, I…”

She cut me off. “Shut up. I just want my turn. I want you to fuck me like Lina says you fucked her.” My mouth went dry. Obviously Lina hadn’t hidden any details. “She said you made her cum about a dozen times, and you have a massive dick.”

The way she looked was innocent in the outfit she was wearing, but she was talking like a total slut. And that was something I never could have expected in my wildest fantasies.

Something happened inside me. My inner need came roaring to the surface, and it was entirely focused on the young woman I’d crushed on for years. “Are you absolutely serious? You want me to fuck you, little girl?”

Cassie stepped forward and looked up at me with those innocent eyes I’d wanted for so long, but what came out of her mouth was anything but innocent. “Yes, I want you to fuck me. I want you to slam that big cock of yours in my tight little pussy and let me cum all over it. And then I want you to fill me up with a big load of your own. Creampie me like a slut until it runs down my legs.”

She blinked, fluttering her eyelashes. “Would you like to do that, Uncle Peter? Treat me like your little slut? I want it so bad.”

“Oh, fuck. Cassie…” I groaned, but my cock had already grown like an anaconda just being so close to her, and with her talking like that it had filled my pants and I couldn’t deny what I wanted. Grabbing her by the shoulders, I crushed my lips into hers and took my second taste of her perfect little mouth I’d been dying to kiss since I first knew I had feelings for her.

She responded in kind, her tongue stabbing into my mouth and a little gasp coming from her throat. When I gathered her in my arms and felt her perfect tight little body against me she ground her hips against my bulge and moaned again. “You’re so hard. Is that because of me? Lina and Kendra both said how big you are, and I can feel they weren’t lying. I want to see.”

“It’s always going to be that hard around you. It always has been.” I growled in return. Kissing her neck and trailing back up to her ears, I whispered everything I’d always wanted to say. “I’ve wanted you for so long, but could never do anything about it, Cassie. You’re my fantasy.”

“I’m your reality now.” She sighed before our lips met again and her sexy breasts rubbed against my chest. “I’m all yours. Tonight, let’s just forget about everything and be together.”

Pulling one of her thin spaghetti straps aside, I kissed her shoulder. Even though I wanted to just rip her clothes off and throw her down right there in the kitchen, taking our time and really giving into the feelings we both had for each other was also really important to me. Making love to her for the first time was going to be something I hoped I’d never forget. Or regret.

Later on, we could fuck like animals. “I want you. But I want you the right way. We have forever to get into whatever we please. Tonight, I want to make love to the most perfect woman I’ve ever known.”

“Oh my God, do you mean that?” her eyes glistened with emotion. “I want that so much. Would you take me upstairs and make love to me, Peter?”

Kissing her gently again, I lifted her into my arms, and she wrapped her arms and legs around me. It was easy to carry her small frame up the stairs, even though balance was hard through the haze of our mouths peppering each other with lusty kisses. Even her smell was intoxicating me with lust.

Feeling her body so close already had me hard as steel, and with the taste of her lips, the scent of her skin and the feeling of her perfect body crushed against me, my cock was already at Defcon 1, ready to blow.

When I finally put her down in front of the bed, my hands were shaking with anticipation. “Can I take your dress off?”

In response she just nodded and took the other strap of her dress off her shoulder, holding it up until I fingered it. As soon as the thin fabric slid down her upper body, two round perfectly shaped breasts popped into view, not encased by anything. She was braless underneath. They were literal perfection, the nicest tits I’d ever seen period, never mind within reach of my hands and lips.

Taking her dress lower inch by inch, I let it slide over the tempting curve of her hips and a pair of tiny white panties were revealed, cupping what looked like a shaved mound. I couldn’t wait to devour her, especially when I saw that there was a little dime sized spot of wetness on them. As the dress came down to the floor, she stepped out of it and I had my first full look at the woman I’d lusted after since she was old enough to give me lusty thoughts.

“You’re so fucking perfect.” I told her. My hands cupped her full breasts and she sighed, putting her arms around my neck and looking me in the eye as I massaged them, feeling hard little nipples under my thumbs. “Insanely perfect. I can’t believe you’re real.”

“You’re driving me crazy.” She sighed. “I want you. I want my sexy man to make me his.”

Dropping to my knees in front of her, I kissed her sexy thighs and heard her moan, using my lips to trace a path to her panties. Inhaling deeply, I couldn’t resist her intoxicating cleft. “I really hope you’re loud when you cum.”

Without waiting for an answer, I kissed the damp spot between her legs, and felt her hand twine into my hair with a sexy little moan. Her scent was making me drunk, and I craved more. Pushing her gently back she lay down on the bed and I grabbed the little panties, as she lifted her hips and allowed me to tug them off her mound. A lovely strand of her arousal stuck to the fabric and lengthened, showing me how turned on she was.

“Taste me, Uncle Peter. Do whatever you want to me.” Cassie sighed. “I’m all yours now.”

Her legs spread and her pussy lips separated, with little glistening drops of dew coating them. I could inhale her sexy musk and it made my cock throb between my legs.

Kissing the lips lightly, she gave off a little gasp and it prodded me to slide my tongue down the delectable gash, separating her lips and taking my first proper taste of her nectar. “Oooh…God…” she sighed. “That’s insane.” I kissed my way up her slit and then stroked my tongue back down, taking my time and reveling in her flavor and the way her body was responding. Goosebumps peppered her legs.

“Nobody’s ever…wow…oh, shit…” she continued to arouse me with her little commentary. Those stupid guys who probably neglected what was the most delicious pussy I’d ever tasted were idiots. I could have stayed there for hours, just enjoying making her coo and sigh. “That feels soooo fucking good, Daddy.”

Her calling me Daddy only made my cock swell even more. I sucked her labia between my lips and massaged them softly, then found her throbbing little bud at the top of her perfect pussy and teased it as well. As soon as I touched it, I heard a sexy little gasp and knew I had the right spot. But there was so much more I wanted to give her. A sexual experience she’d never forget, even if things didn’t work out between us.

Sliding fingers inside her, I felt how tight she was and knew that it was going to be almost impossible to keep any staying power once my cock was inside her. For now, I curled my fingers up and started to gently stroke at her inner walls. Her pussy was vibrating around my hand and her little mewls of pleasure only ramped up, while she twined her fingers into my hair.

Tugging me firmly into her dripping wet slit, she started to gasp and I could feel her tunnel tightening and getting wetter. Knowing she was ready to explode, I took her clit into my mouth and sucked on it gently, and that sent her over the edge in a moment. “OOOOOHHHHHH! YYYEEEEEESSS! OH MY FUCKING GOOOOODDDDD!”

My reward was even more of her lovely flavor gushing out of her into my waiting mouth and little spasms of her pussy around my hand. Once the trembling slowed a bit, I slid my fingers out of her and kissed my way up her hips to her sexy stomach. Her eyes looked hazy as she wildly met my gaze with a broad smile. “You’re so insanely gorgeous when you cum.” I told her.

“I’ve never felt anything like that. You can definitely have the trophy.” She moaned. “The champion of my pussy.”

“And we’re not even started yet.” I told her. My lips wanted to taste every inch of her skin, and I sampled her lovely tummy, her breasts and her neck while my cock rubbed against her inner thighs, seeking out what it craved more than anything else in the world. “I’m going to make love to you, Cassie. Slowly.”

Stripping off my shirt and pants, when my rock hard dick emerged it was pointing straight up, dripping with need to be inside this insanely gorgeous woman.

“Oh, fuck, yes please.” She adjusted her hips and opened her flower wide for me. “Just be gentle. I don’t know if I can take that monster.”

I still couldn’t believe she was there laid out in front of me. Her perfectly sized breasts pillowed out as she held them, rubbing her tanned skin and lifting her hips to allow me to penetrate her deep. Placing my cock against her pussy, it was a sight I never could have imagined, and a sensation that I’d fantasized about so many times.

It was absolutely perfect feeling her heat emanating around my cock head, and when I shifted myself and pushed forward, both of us gasped loudly at a searing bolt of pleasure that coursed through every vein I had.

My entire length slid inside because she was so wet, and as soon as I was buried she gave off a loud cry of passion and her body bucked under me with a gentle squeeze of her throbbing pussy around me. “Oh, FUCK! I just came again!” Her eyes met mine with a hazy smile and I could feel her muscles pulsing. “You make me cum so good, Daddy. Keep going. Don’t ever, ever stop.”

I had to sit there for a moment, reveling in the fact I was deep inside the girl I’d lusted after for so long. Kissing her velvet lips felt incredible as my hips began to move, grinding my cock deep into her warmth with ease. The way she gripped me was unlike any woman I’d ever been with. It felt like a key fitting into a lock, a perfect fit that made my hair stand on end and my entire body sing with ecstasy.

Filling my mouth with her breasts, I kissed each lovely nipple and teased the tips, then hungrily found her neck and her lips. When we kissed the passion was surreal, like we were two people bonded as one person moving in the throes of something I never could have imagined being a part of.

Her legs squeezed my waist and her hips undulated against my crotch, the wetness coming from her soaking my entire shaft and balls. It was like a river of desire that I never wanted to stop drinking from. With the way her body moved, I could feel another orgasm rip through her, and she lay there gasping for breath. I took another taste of her gorgeous lips and then slowed down, wanting more of her. All of her.

“I want to be on top. I want to ride that big dick.” She sighed. Easily grabbing her hips, I rolled us over with a gasp from her and then I was treated to the vision of my lovely Cassie sitting on top of me, naked and flushed with heat while my entire length was buried deep inside her. When she sat up and started to rock her hips, her hands found her breasts and she began to moan in a sexy low tone that made me throb inside her.

It was the hottest sight I’d ever seen, better than any fantasy ever could have been. Her sexy long hair draped her shoulders, and she closed her eyes, speeding up the movement of her hips until with another loud gasp, I felt another flood of her lovely heat all over my cock. She’d cum again, and while I wasn’t keeping score, I was very happy to know she could do it multiple times. My plan was to keep her cumming forever.

Lifting her sexy ass and sliding it up and down my shaft, I enjoyed the view of my sexy co-ed coating my cock with her juices and the way all her muscles flexed while we moved as one. As I suspected, it wasn’t a long time before I felt the familiar build inside me. But I also knew that this wasn’t the only time we were going to fuck that night. “I’m getting close, baby.”

Hands found my chest and squeezed while her pussy tightened even more around me. “I want to feel you cum. I want you to fill my pussy with it.”

That wasn’t going to be a problem. “Can I cum inside you?”

Her lips found mine and she hissed into my ear, licking the lobe. “I want you to. Fill me up, Daddy. Fill your baby girl’s pussy deep.”

That easily sent me over the edge, and without much warning the rush of cum to the head of my cock was like a tsunami, spraying out inside her clenching heat like a fountain of lust that made us both gasp with the force of it blowing inside her. Cassie cried out with a moan and continued to ride me slowly, draining my cock until I was completely spent. There was cum leaking out of her down my shaft from the volume of the load I’d ejected.

“Oh, Jesus.” I groaned. “I hope you’re on the pill.”

“I am.” She kissed me. “For now.” Hunger was in that kiss, and the thought flitted through my mind of starting a family with this perfect woman. It wasn’t a betrayal of my best friend, it was the beginning of something incredible between us. I gently slid her off me and drew her into my arms, nestling her against my chest.

“I never thought you wanted me as much as I wanted you.” She said. “Especially after I found out you were with Lina and Kendra.”

“It’s always only been you.” I kissed her forehead. “But you have to admit, those other ladies don’t take no for an answer.”

“Well, good thing I like to share.” She giggled. I raised an eyebrow.

“You mean…” I didn’t want to put words in her mouth but the idea of having multiple partners was too much to resist setting up. “You’re okay with…them?”

“As long as I get to be in charge. You can have whoever you want. Just no other guys needed. Just girls. Deal?” she giggled. “After all, it isn’t like we haven’t fooled around with each other before.”

My head spun with that statement. No man would ever have believed that type of thing could be real. “Deal. But let’s not think about anyone else right now.” I cupped her perfect breast and kissed her neck. “I want you, and only you tonight, and for as long as you want me.”

Reaching down, her hand found my cock that had never really deflated and she started to stroke it. “I thought older guys had a hard time with getting it up for a second round?”

“Maybe he just needs some encouragement.” I suggested. Kissing her way down my body, she didn’t even get to my engorged loins before I was rock hard again, but she still slipped her perfect mouth over my head and began to eagerly suck on me. “Jesus, Cassie. You’re amazing.” I stroked her hair while she looked up at me with love in her eyes, her tongue sliding up my shaft.

“This is amazing. And I want you all night long.” She sighed.

Round two was taking her from behind on the edge of the bed, gripping her sexy ass and spreading her cheeks wide while she wailed out words of lust. Round three was in the shower, both of us soaping and touching each other until she rode me on the tiled floor to yet another orgasm that felt like I was blowing air.

Finally we collapsed into each other’s arms in the bed, curling up and spooning her perfect frame with my arm securely locked around her. I fell asleep with the smell of her hair in my nose and the feeling of her sexy butt pressed against my naked cock.

Morning sex was definitely on the agenda. She was making me feel young again, and I’d never felt so strongly that I was doing the right thing. Even if it meant things would change with the squad. Cassie was finally mine, and even if I had to deal with fallout, it would be worth every second. 


CHAPTER FIVE

The big day had finally arrived. After all the shuffling around and changes to the roster, our routine was set in stone and we’d been rehearsing it until everyone could do it in their sleep. Literally. I’d had the team playing the music in their dorm rooms before they went to bed and thinking about the routine, because I knew it was proven it would help them practice in their minds.

We arrived at the hotel, and everyone checked in. I was alone in my room, of course, but that didn’t stop me from hoping that after everything was done that Cassie might join me for the evening after the performance. After what we’d experienced together for the first time giving in to our mutual affection, there hadn’t been time for a follow up encounter, and I was craving another sexy session with my lovely coed.

Both of us had lots of pent up energy, and I hoped she would let it all out during the performance. And then I’d relieve mine afterwards with her in my hotel room. So far, nobody seemed to be any the wiser that I was having some fun with the female members of the team.

It was crazy to see the amount of teams taking part in the regional final. Dozens of teams meant hundreds of cheerleaders walking around, and my team was considered a dark horse because everyone knew that I’d replaced their coach only about a month before. They had no idea what was about to hit them when my squad hit the mat.

When I met the team in the hotel’s lobby to head over to the competition, Cassie took my breath away. I’d seen her in her uniform before in pictures, but now that her sparkling bandeau top with the team logo emblazoned across her chest was on, it revealed a long strip of her sexy abs. Her hair was up in a tight ponytail, making me think about yanking on it while I fucked her from behind. Even her makeup was flawless. She looked like she was glowing with excitement.

So was the rest of the team. Lina and Kendra also both looked incredible, and the other dozen women and men were all fully prepared to hit the floor. I could see Francis and Kendra going over moves together and could tell he was determined to live up to his new role.

Meanwhile, not having Darren around was obviously enhancing the team chemistry, not taking away from it. I’d made the right decisions, and all the pieces were coming together to ensure a great routine.

Still, that didn’t mean I wasn’t just as nervous as they announced our squad’s name and the group marched out onto the floor. One shot to get it right, and once the music started, we had to be all in on every movement, or things would be sunk right away and a shot at the national competition would be impossible.

Cassie looked at me in the front row and smiled, and I held up my hand to let her know I was rooting for them as much as I could be. They were all ready, they just had to execute.

As soon as the music hit, it was incredible to see all the bodies fly around the stage. Every stunt was put up in sync, and nobody got dropped on the first sequence. Tumbling was next, and Cassie was a blur flying across the stage, executing her double flip perfectly and landing with a massive smile on her face. The crowd roared when the same thing happened on the other side. I looked at the judges and saw their eyebrows raise and a couple of marks on paper I hoped were good.

Meanwhile, Kendra and Francis on the other side were stunting like they’d been working together for years, not a couple of weeks. Totally in sync, he looked like he was taking her cues and allowing her to get her weight into just the right places to look strong as hell.

Lina looked like she was going to hit the ceiling with how high she was flying above the group, and she even executed a twist that we hadn’t practiced, but thankfully she nailed it on the landing. When she hopped from guy to guy and did a cartwheel in between, I knew the competition was done. Nobody could hold a candle to my squad, and I was glowing with pride.

When the music finally died, the crowd went crazy and the group gathered in the middle of the stage, jumping up and down with excitement. They had truly done something incredible. The sense of pride glowed through me. It got even more intense as I walked into the stage and Cassie ran to me and hugged me, along with a couple of the other team members.

There was some time before the results announcement, but when it was finally time and the other teams collected their placings, I was almost sure that we’d qualified for nationals. Standing on stage with the team, when their name was announced as the winners everyone went crazy again, and I happily walked to the judges’ table to accept the regional trophy for the team along with our notification that we’d qualified for the upcoming national competition.

Holding it high, I joined my squad, surrounded by amazing athletes I was proud to have represented. And when it came time to say thanks, I also said thanks to my old friend who couldn’t be there to witness the proud moment. Cassie’s eyes were shiny with tears and when she hugged me, it was with intense love in her eyes. There was no way we could reveal what had started between us, but I knew she was my girl and that her dad would have been totally okay with it.

And now it was time to celebrate. We broke away from the hubbub and finally gathered. I cautioned anyone against partying too hard, knowing that all the members of the team needed to blow off some steam. But there was a look from Cassie that told me she was thinking the exact same thing I was. Neither of us could wait to be alone with one another.

Heading back to my hotel room, I’d already texted Cassie to tell her to come to my room as soon as she could, and she’d responded almost right away with a kiss emoji. Pacing around, I was thinking about her and how much I just wanted to enjoy the thrill of our victory together. Within less than twenty minutes, there was a knock at my door and my heart raced with excitement.

I looked through the peephole even though I knew who it was, but there was a surprise waiting for me. My dick stiffened instantly just seeing who was in the hallway outside my door. When I opened it, a lovely trio of cheerleaders stood there. Cassie, Lina, and Kendra had all decided to invade my room at the same time. And that meant only one thing.

The group of them stood in my doorway, all still in their uniforms. “Ladies. What are you doing here?”. It looked like they had just stepped off the stage, although I saw a healthy glow to their cheeks. “I wasn’t expecting you.” Well, I was expecting Cassie. The other two women were a bonus.

“We’re celebrating.” Cassie held up a bottle of sparkling wine. “After all, it isn’t every day you’re champions of the region. At least, not us. And it’s all thanks to you, Coach.”

Lina pushed past me. “Hey, how come you get a room all to yourself?” Her hair was up in dual pigtails and her tiny little skirt swayed into my living area. “I think you need some company, Coach. We all want to celebrate together.”

I looked at Cassie quickly as Kendra walked past me as well. “What are you doing? I thought this was going to be a…private celebration?”

“Maybe I wanted to make it more fun for you. For us, really.” Her grin was lascivious, and I loved it. “The girls wanted to join us to celebrate.” When she licked her lips and took a big swig from the bottle, then handed it to me, my hand was shaking. Was this really about to happen? Three of the most gorgeous women I’d ever seen, including the woman I’d fallen head over heels for, were about to entertain themselves in my hotel room.

And that only meant one thing, as far as I could tell. Cassie walked in, flipping her tight skirt up to show me that underneath there was absolutely nothing covering her perfect ass cheeks. My trouser snake was awake and lengthening with no further need to be prompted. I walked to the coffee area and poured us all a glass from the bubbling bottle.

Lina and Kendra sat on the couch and accepted their glasses while Cassie stood beside me as we all cheered each other. Without any warning, Cassie drained her glass, then grabbed me and sealed her mouth against mine. Her tongue stabbed between my lips, and I couldn’t stop my hands from grabbing her waist. The first instinct was to push her away, but I realized that they all wouldn’t be there unless something was going to happen between us. And that was absolutely okay with me.

“Okay, you got the first kiss. But let’s see how he deals with this,” Lina said, grabbing Kendra. The two women embraced and suddenly were making out right in front of me. If my cock hadn’t already been hard before, it would have sprung to life in an instant. Two of my sexy young cheerleaders were kissing with passion right in front of me.

Cassie’s hand felt the front of my pants. “He’s so fucking hard, you guys.” She squeezed my shaft, and I heard myself groan. “I think he likes it.”

Kendra laughed. “Well, if he likes that…” her hands grabbed Lina’s top and suddenly it was over her head, two lovely little tits popping into view. Her mouth descended onto one of the rock hard nipples on her tiny chest and she teased it with the tip of her tongue, making Lina squeal with delight.

The two of them kissed again, and then it was Lina’s turn to grab Kendra’s top and tug it over her head. Two massive breasts popped free, ones I’d enjoyed thoroughly when we were together for our brief moment. I could still remember seeing them glistening with my big load, but what I was much more interested it was the two women playing with one another while Cassie kept squeezing and fondling my erection. “I don’t think you need these anymore.” She undid my pants, and I was happy to have them down.

As soon as my cock popped into view, she hungrily sucked it into her sexy lips, groaning loudly so I could feel the vibrations. She was on her knees with her sexy hair still up in the ponytail, so I indulged my fantasy from before and took a hold of the makeshift handle. Thrusting my cock into her throat, I heard her choking on my length, but she just sealed her lips even harder. It was ecstasy.

I beckoned Lina over and took a sample of her lips, feeling her tongue hungrily enter my mouth as Kendra came around the other side. “That looks so fucking hot.” She sighed, stroking Cassie’s hair. “I think I want a taste.”

Who was I to refuse? After all, I hadn’t gotten a chance to sample most of Kendra’s skills when we’d fooled around. Cassie held out my dick as Kendra knelt beside her and my head slipped easily into her lips, making me gasp. Her suction was intense and the way her tongue felt rubbing up and down my shaft had me almost ready to blow in an instant.

“Goddamn.” She gasped, taking her lips off me. “I knew this would be amazing in my mouth.” Her lips slipped down my shaft again, this time allowing my cock to rest against the back of her throat. Holding me there for a moment, I felt her tongue pumping against me and it felt insanely amazing. I let out a gasp as she slid me out and passed me back to Cassie.

After that display, it was like she was trying even harder to emulate what her sexy teammate had done. Meanwhile, I was enjoying removing Lina’s uniform bottoms, uncovering her perky little ass and sucking on her hard little nubs while she devoured my tongue with passionate kisses.

I tugged Cassie to her feet and kissed her hard again, almost tearing her little crop top over her head and pulling her into me. Her hands fumbled at her skirt and then it was gone to the floor. Her incredibly taut body was like a canvas for my hands to roam over while she kissed me and slid my shirt over my head.

Once two of the girls were naked, I motioned them towards the bed and the three of us tumbled to the soft surface, starting to all get eagerly entwined with one another. Kendra stripped off her skirt as well, climbing onto the bed with her heavy breasts swaying. It was hard to even decide where to start, but the ladies decided for me.

“I haven’t gotten to fuck him yet.” Kendra said. “So I want dibs.”

“Fine.” Cassie pouted with a smile on her face. “He’s all yours.”

I lay there, my cock pointing straight up as the lovely Kendra slid across my body, her perfect tits grazing my naked chest. Her lips found mine with a hungry kiss as she settled down and my cock rubbed against her tunnel. As soon as she adjusted, I sank deep within her wet pussy with a groan.

She definitely wasn’t as tight as Lina or as perfect as Cassie, but she still felt absolutely mind blowing with her heat wrapped around my throbbing organ.

And the way her tits felt was heavenly as well. Two perfect full cushions rubbing against my chest as she rocked on top of me. She began to ride me hard and fast, moaning into my lips as she sucked on my tongue. I couldn’t help but see out of the corner of my eye that Lina and Cassie were embracing beside us on the bed.

Turning my head, I couldn’t help but watch as Lina kissed down Cassie’s exquisite frame and then buried her head between the two sexiest legs I’d ever seen. Right away, Cassie’s eyes found mine as she bit her lip, moaning softly. “You enjoy watching us, Uncle Peter? I love getting my pussy licked. You’d better get used to it.”

Kendra’s hand found my chin and turned my eyes towards her. “No distractions, ladies. He’s all mine until I say so.” I wasn’t about to argue with her. Especially when her lovely pussy was gripping me so perfectly. Hearing the moans from Cassie next to me was incredible while Kendra rode my shaft like a filly, moaning the entire time.

It was probably a good thing all the other team members were celebrating as well, and I was sure I wasn’t the only one having sex at that moment. But I was definitely the only one having sex with three of the hottest women I’d ever seen.

“I’ve never felt your cum in my pussy, Coach. I want to feel it inside me, nice and deep.” Kendra said.

“Hey, don’t be selfish.” Lina protested. “We don’t know how much he can take.”

I knew that there was no way I wasn’t going to be able to perform, considering the smorgasbord in front of me. Cassie was clutching at her perfect breasts while Lina stroked her shaven pussy with her tongue and my cock had never been harder. “I have a feeling you guys will be able to get me hard again.”

“He’s such a fucking stud.” Cassie said. “And he’s all ours.” The fact she said ours didn’t escape me. “But I want to feel it when he cums inside you.”

She rolled over and kissed my chest while Lina sat up and cupped Kendra’s perfect big breasts from behind.

“Ooooohhhhh…yyyyyeeeesssss…” Kendra gasped. With two sets of hands rubbing her big mounds, I could feel her pussy tightening and milking the cum out of me. I started to gasp, and just as I was about to explode, Cassie sealed her mouth over mine, stabbing her tongue into my mouth.

My cry of pleasure was muffled by her mouth, but Kendra threw her head back and howled to herself. “I can feel it! Oh my God, I can feel you cumming inside of me!” My dick exploded with thick ropes of cum into her wet pussy, spurt after spurt, feeling like they would never stop as the three lovely ladies all gasped. Cassie’s tongue kept swirling into my mouth, and when she broke the kiss, she kissed my neck.

“That was so fucking hot. I could feel your whole body cumming inside her.”

Kendra lifted her pussy off my glistening shaft and bent forward, and immediately Lina dove between her ass cheeks, kissing them and licking the ass and pussy that was exposed. “Fucking delicious. There’s so much cum inside you.”

Kendra kissed me as well, then she kissed Cassie passionately. “This is incredible. I love sharing him with you guys.”

“I kind of love it too.” I joked. Lina finished licking between Kendra’s legs and then lowered her wet mouth onto my dick, cleaning off the combined juices of my lover and I. Her skills with her lips and tongue meant that I never even had to get soft.

“This dick is amazing.” She sighed, stroking it and spreading around her saliva. “And he’s not even soft. What a fucking stud.”

“Who do you want next, Daddy? And how?” Cassie sighed, her sexy breasts pressed up against my naked arm. She was stroking my bicep and looking down at Lina. I definitely knew I wanted to save her for last, so it was Lina’s turn to enjoy whatever she wanted.

“Lina. Get on your knees.” I growled. The sexy Asian smiled and flipped her tiny body over, long limbs stretching out and then she got up into a position where her perfect little ass was sticking out, but she was bent forward at the hips. Moving up behind her, the pretty pink pussy winked at me with her dark lips about to surround my shaft.

When I slid into her, she was even tighter than I remembered, and it was a good thing I’d already blown one load because my cock would have tapped out right away. As it was, her muscles milked me back to full hardness and within a few thrusts I was lengthened inside her and able to enjoy the sensations of my hot little Asian lover.

With her ass pointing up, I could grip her cheeks and yank her lithe little body back into my thrusting loins to make sure that I was thoroughly fucking her. The noises she made were somewhere between a howl and a wail, screaming out that she was cumming hard. I could feel her muscles squeezing me as soon as she did, and a squirt of her juices lubed my throbbing shaft.

The other two seemed to be happy to watch for now, but they were cuddling closely and kissing a bit while fondling each other’s bodies. Both pairs of eyes were watching the pornographic spectacle unfolding in front of them.

“Oh, Jesus….oh, God…you’re fucking me so hard!” Lina gasped. She collapsed forward, moaning under her breath after her second orgasm, and that told me she was spent. The good news was, I had lots left in my tank after already unloading inside Kendra.

I looked at Cassie, yanking my glistening dick out of Lina. “Your turn, baby.”

She bit her lip. “Yes please, Daddy. I want you on top. I want you to kiss me when you fill my pussy up.”

Sliding into position, I watched the most gorgeous woman I’d ever seen opening her legs and inviting me to claim her dripping slit, even spreading her dew covered lips for me to enter. Lina kept gasping and Kendra watched with a smile on her face as I mounted my young lover and quickly found her wet hole with my member. I looked deep into her eyes and she surprised me by looking up at me. “I love you so much, Peter.”

“I love you too, baby girl.” I kissed her and let my cock slide deep with one easy push, like her pussy was the lock and my cock was the key. We both gave out gasps of intense feeling, with the sensation rolling through my body like a wave I never wanted to stop surfing. It was like the entire room faded away even though two other women were watching us, and I was making love to my lovely Cassie all alone.

Our bodies ground together, her legs tightly gripping my waist and her breasts softly rubbing against my chest while we continued to devour each other’s lips. When I turned my head, I saw Lina and Kendra wrapped around each other, kissing and rubbing their pussies, having their own lovely little lovemaking session between themselves.

I could feel that I was getting close again and kissed Cassie. “I’m going to cum inside you.”

“Do it, Peter. Make me yours and cum in me. I love you so much.” She sighed. As if reinforcing what she said, her hips started to rotate and squeeze my shaft, doing her level best to make me explode. It worked.

My body shuddered, and I knew that what I was about to experience was going to be one of the most powerful orgasms I’d ever had. I looked into her eyes and kissed her, then whispered in her ear. “I love you, Cassie.” With that, my cock exploded with thick streams of my heat, coating her insides and filling her like I’d filled no woman before. Even though I’d already had one orgasm, this one felt even more powerful and fulfilling.

“Oh, my God! YES! I can feel it!” Cassie cried out. Burying myself as deep as I could, I let myself go until I saw totally spend. Every ounce of my sexual energy had just been poured into these three gorgeous women, and the night had just begun.

We’d completely forgotten that the two other women were watching, but once I was done draining my cock into my new lover and pulled it out, both of them were watching with smiles on their faces. Lina spoke first. “Jesus, that was so HOT! I’ve never seen two people so intense with each other.”

“Get used to it.” Cassie slid over to me and hugged my arm as I drew in the two other women. Our lips all came together and kissing all of them at almost the same time somehow felt completely natural.

Even though what I’d just experienced would have killed most men my age, somehow my erection was remaining at least somewhat hard. Kendra slipped down and licked my shaft. “I can taste both of you.”

Lina shoved Cassie back on the bed. “I want a sample.” Her face quickly buried between the gorgeous blonde’s legs and Cassie smiled at me as she moaned again, her hips starting to undulate under Lina’s skilled tongue.

With Kendra’s lips wrapped around my cock, I knew it was only a matter of time before I was ready to go again, and it was going to be even more incredible now that the three women were comfortable with each other.

And this was just the beginning. With my lover squad firmly in hand and heading for nationals, there was going to be lots more opportunities to enjoy them individually and with each other. I was the luckiest man in the world.

Leaning over, I let Kendra continue getting me hard and grabbed Lina’s sexy little butt from behind. She wiggled it, looking at me with the residue of going down on Cassie over her face. “Oh, Coach. Are you looking for a way into my back door? All you have to do is ask. And lots of lube, please.”

THE END
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