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 Story 1: Queen on Campus







“Hey,” A voice boomed throughout the locker room. “I think you’re in the wrong place.”



I spun on my heel like a terrified dog.



The girl smirked, leaning against the wall. Her white cheerleading outfit was snug to her picturesque body.



Each strand of her blonde hair was neatly tucked away into her high ponytail, and her miniskirt left nothing to the imagination.



I took a deep breath, trembling. “I… I’m here for try-outs.”



The words barely left my mouth.



The girl smirked, tossing her hair back as she walked forward. The sound of her sneakers against the tile floor sent shivers up my spine as I slowly backed into a corner. She approached me like a stalking lioness about to pounce, her eyes scrutinizing every inch of my body as my lungs refused to exhale.



Her face looked sharp, beautiful… and strangely familiar.



I gasped. Oh god. This was Maddie Thompson. The head cheerleader. She was even more stunning up close. Her green eyes sparkled with mischief.



She snickered, looking me up and down again. "You seem way too shy to be a cheerleader, sweetie… But your body isn’t half bad.”



My cheeks burned hot. "I... I can do it. I was a cheerleader in highschool..."



"Were you now? Well, college cheerleading is a completely different beast." Maddie tilted her head, amused. "Show me."



"Here? Right now?"



"Unless you'd rather run home to mommy." Her voice was sweet but cutting.



I swallowed hard. My hands were shaking. "What do you want me to do?"



Maddie's smile grew wider. She stepped back and crossed her arms. "Let's start with something simple. Touch your toes."



Her miniskirt fluttered, revealing her thighs as her nipples pushed up against the thin fabric of her tube top.



My cheeks were flaring with blush, and the spacious locker room seemed to close in around us.



“Well?” She asked, a smirk on her thin lips.



I wanted to move — to show her even the simplest of my abilities — but I couldn’t.



I was like a deer in headlights.



Maddie rolled her eyes, huffing. “Yeah… way too shy.”



She turned around, her miniskirt twirling and flashing her panties underneath. “Shame. You do have the perfect body for it. Oh well…”



She took a step towards the door.



“WAIT!” I yelped, surprising even myself.



I was shaking, my mind unable to form a single thought. But I always wanted to be a college cheerleader, and I wasn’t about to let my one chance slip through my fingers.



“I… I can be a great cheerleader. I know it.” My hands curled into fists, “I’m just…”



“Nervous?” Maddie asked, glancing over her shoulder.



I blushed, nodding as I stared down at my feet.



Our college had one of the best cheer teams. The outfits were revealing, the routines were scandalous, and the girls were confident.



I wanted to join them so fucking badly — but I was just a shy girl from the middle of nowhere.



Maddie let out a sigh, turning back around towards me.



“Fine.” She huffed, “I’ll give you a chance.”



“R-really?” I gasped, my face lighting up.



Maddie nodded. “But you’ll need to prove that you have what it takes. I can turn you into a perfect cheerleader — if you listen to everything I say. Everything.”



I nodded, my chestnut hair sticking to my face. “Y-yes! I will!”



The corners of Maddie’s lips curled into a mischievous smirk. “Good. Now strip for me.”



I gasped, the breath shooting from my lungs. “Wh-what?”



“You heard me. Strip.”



She crossed her arms over her chest, her scrutinizing gaze lingered — as did the dirty smirk on her lips.



“Why?



“Because I told you to. That’s why.”



This… this was wrong.



But then, why were my hands moving to the hem of my shirt?


With a deep breath — I pulled my shirt up and over my head, my hands shaking. The cool air hit my skin, and I shivered.



"Very nice," Maddie said, her eyes moving down my body. "I was right about you."



I whimpered — feeling my nipples pushing up against my padded bra.



My face burned, but something warm spread through my chest at her words. I reached for my jeans, fumbling with the button.



"That’s it," Maddie said softly. "You're doing great."



“O-okay~” I whimpered, my heart racing as I slipped my thumbs past the waistband of my jeans.



Gently, I wiggled my hips. The jeans slipped down my legs and I stepped out of them. I stood there in just my plain cotton bra and matching thong, my arms crossed over my stomach.



"Look at me," Maddie commanded.



I lifted my eyes to meet hers. She was smiling, but not the mean smirk from before. This smile was different.



"You have an amazing body," she said. "Don't hide it."



I slowly dropped my arms to my sides. The way she looked at me made me feel... powerful. Like I was something special.



"Better," Maddie nodded. "Much better. Now I can see what we're working with."



She walked forward, humming approvingly as she admired my body. I stood on shaking knees like a newborn deer.



My panties and bra held snug to my body, leaving nothing to the imagination. I didn’t have the toned legs that Maddie did, and my chest wasn’t nearly as big — but she seemed to enjoy me all the same.



The scent of her perfume filled the air as she circled around me like a shark — my lip trembling as she purred.



“Fuck…” She laughed.



I glanced behind me. Maddie was less than an inch from my body as her eyes fixated on my ass.



“Such a cute little butt. I bet all the boys will go crazy for it.”



I gulped nervously, a bead of sweat running down my neck. Lots of boys did approach me, but I was always too shy to ever flirt back.



Maddie had read me like a book — I was a nervous wreck.



“Well? What are you waiting for?” Maddie asked, her hot breath landing on the nape of my neck.



I whimpered. “Wh-what do you mean? I stripped, just like you asked.”



She giggled devilishly. “Not fully. You’re still in your underwear. You did say that you would do anything I asked, right? I want you ass naked.”



I gasped as Maddie bit her lip, a soft blush filling her rosy cheeks. “Unless you are too shy. The door is right there, after all.”



I took a nervous gulp — a million thoughts racing in my head, but I couldn’t focus on a single one.



My shaking hands moved to the clasp of my bra. I fumbled with it, my fingers too nervous to work properly.



"Do you want my help?" Maddie asked, her voice soft.



I nodded, muttering "yes" under my breath.



Her warm hands moved behind me. I felt the clasp come undone with a gentle click. My bra fell away from my chest.



"Oh wow," Maddie purred, her eyes fixed on my bare breasts. "These are perfect."



My small, perky tits stood out proudly. My pink nipples were already hard from the cool air and nerves.



Maddie's hands wrapped around me from behind. Her palms cupped my breasts, her fingers gently squeezing.



"So firm," she whispered in my ear. "The perfect size."



“Ohh~” I gasped as she rolled my nipples between her fingers. Electric shocks ran through my body.



“Sorry girl, I can’t help myself.” Maddie moaned, holding her body up against mine.



This was so wrong — but fuck, it felt so right.



"Does that feel good?" she asked.



"Y-yes," I admitted.



Her hands moved in slow circles, massaging my sensitive skin. I leaned back against her warm body.



“Good.” She purred. Her breath on the back of my neck made my hairs stand on end.



The pleasure bubbled in my core, my pussy gripping the fabric of my panties as Maddie trailed her hands off my tits, running them down my soft sides.



"You're going to be such a good cheerleader," she said. "But first, we need to work on your confidence."



“Mmmh~”
 I moaned as her fingers traced the waistband of my panties. I pushed my ass back against her pelvis. At this point, my clit was doing all the thinking.



Her fingers hooked into the elastic band. "Let's see what we're working with down here," she whispered.



The fabric slid down my thighs. I stepped out of my panties, completely naked now.



"Oh my god," Maddie breathed. "You're completely bare. And so wet already."



I felt exposed under her gaze. My smooth pussy was on full display, slick with wet grool.



"Such a pretty little thing," she purred, her fingers trailing along my outer lips. "So pink and perfect."



I whimpered as she traced my slit with one finger. My legs trembled.



"You're soaking wet," she said with a laugh. "Does being naked in front of me turn you on?"



"I... I don't know," I gasped.



Her finger circled my entrance, gathering my wetness. "Your body knows," she said. "Look how you're dripping for me."



She pressed against my clit and I cried out. The sensation shot through my whole body.



“O-oh god!”



"That's it," Maddie cooed. "Let me hear those pretty sounds."



Her finger moved in slow circles, teasing my most sensitive spot. I gripped her arm for support.



“You’re still so stressed and wound-up.” She said against my neck. “Loosen up, babe.”



I tried, my body shaking as the breaths escaped my lips in panted, fragmented whimpers.



Her finger traced up and down my slit as the wetness rolled down my trembling thigh.



“Let me in~” She whispered, kissing the back of my neck.



“Oh!” I panted, tossing my head back as my legs spread. My pussy ached with sheer pleasure as she pushed her finger inside of my lips.



“O-ohh yes!” I cried out, my voice booming off the locker room walls.



“Mmm” Maddie moaned, her finger pushing all the way in. “So fucking tight. So wet.”



I squirmed against her, unable to stay still as she worked her finger deeper inside me. My hips moved on their own, seeking more of that incredible feeling.



"Easy there," Maddie whispered, her free hand stroking my hip. "Just relax and enjoy it. Don't think so much."



I nodded frantically, trying to slow my breathing. "I... I can't help it," I panted.



"Deep breaths," she said softly. "Let yourself feel everything."



I closed my eyes and took a shaky breath in through my nose. Then another. The tension in my shoulders started to melt away as I focused on the warmth of her body behind me and the steady rhythm of her finger moving inside me.



The pleasure washed over me in waves, starting from where she touched me and spreading through my whole body. It felt like warm honey flowing through my veins. Every nerve ending came alive as she curled her finger just right.



"That's better," Maddie purred. "I can feel you relaxing. Your body is opening up for me."



She was right. The tight knot of nerves in my stomach was loosening. My pussy grew even wetter around her finger as I gave in to the sensation.



“Such a good girl, taking instructions like a good slut.”



“Ahh!~” The pleasure shot through me, my clit quivering wildly as her free hand cupped my tits — playfully tugging at my hard pink nipple.



"Ahhh, M-Maddie!" I cried out as she slipped another finger inside me. The stretch made my whole body arch against her.



"You're taking me so well," Maddie whispered, pumping both fingers in and out of my dripping pussy. "I can feel you getting close."



My breathing got faster and faster. The pressure was building inside me like nothing I'd ever felt before. My legs started to shake.



"Maddie, I... I think I'm..." I panted, unable to finish the sentence.



"What's that, baby?" she asked, her fingers moving faster inside me. Her thumb found my clit and started rubbing tight circles.



"Oh god! I'm gonna... I'm about to..." I gasped, my whole body trembling.



"Say it," she commanded, her voice rough with desire.



"I'm about to cum!" I cried out, my hips bucking against her hand.



"Then cum all over my fingers," Maddie growled in my ear. "Cum for me right now."



Her words sent me over the edge. My orgasm crashed through me like a tidal wave. I screamed as my pussy clenched around her fingers, waves of pleasure washing over me again and again.



"That's it, baby," Maddie cooed, working me through it. "Let it all out."



My legs gave out and I would have fallen if she wasn't holding me up. I was still shaking as the last waves of my orgasm ripped through my spine.



“Ahh~”



Maddie moaned, holding me up against her body as her hands held me close. “There we are. You loosened up very well, don’t you think?”



I whimpered, unable to breathe, let alone speak.



Maddie laughed, “We are going to make you into one hell of a cheerleader,”



Maddie lifted her hand, my wetness dripping off her pink nails.



With a giggle, she slipped her fingers into her own mouth. I watched with sheer lust as her cheeks hollowed, her tongue working to get every droplet of my slick wetness.



“Mmh, so fucking sweet.” She said with a wink, pulling her fingers out.



My mind was reeling; this was the best orgasm I've ever had. Maddie was another girl, but that meant she knew what a girl needed.



I was determined to become a cheerleader, no matter what.



Especially if it meant more orgasms.



















 Story 2: The Lesson











I collapsed on the dewy grass, panting as the cheerleading outfit clung to my body like second skin.



“Holy shit…”



This was the first cheer practice of the year, and it was brutal. College cheerleading really was a different beast.



I saw Maddie's sneakers appear in my vision as I lay there trying to catch my breath. She stood over me with that same smug smile from the locker room.



"Not bad for your first real practice," she said, crossing her arms. "But tomorrow we're cranking it up another level. Hope you're ready."



My stomach dropped. I could barely move my legs and my whole body ached. The thought of doing something even harder made me feel sick.



"I don't know if I can..." I started to say, but stopped myself.



Maddie knelt down next to me, her green eyes sparkling with amusement. "What was that? You're not thinking about quitting already, are you?" Her voice had that same mocking tone. "After all that big talk about wanting to be a cheerleader?"



I tried to sit up, but my abs screamed in protest. "No, I just... everything hurts."



"Aw, poor baby," she cooed, reaching out to brush a strand of sweaty hair from my face. "Maybe you're not cut out for this after all."



The way she touched me sent shivers down my spine, just like in the locker room. Even though I was exhausted and sore, my body still responded to her.



"I can do it," I said, trying to sound more confident than I felt.



She smirked, glancing over her shoulder as the rest of the girls and coaches made their way towards the lockers — leaving just the two of us on the field.



Maddie sat on her heels, her miniskirt resting on the top of her thighs. The girl didn’t have a single strand of hair out of place — even after that grueling practice.



Her eyes scanned up and down my body, my sweat made the thin fabric of the miniskirt and tube top even more transparent. But I was too preoccupied with trying not to pass out to care about that.



Maddie pursed her lips together, her hand slowly stroking my thigh. “I can’t lie… You looked pretty cute out there.” She smirked.



My eyes fluttered towards her.



“Even if you were tumbling around like a newborn deer.”



I blushed. “Th-thanks?”



Her eyes looked around, making sure we were truly alone out on the field before slipping her hand high up my thigh.



I whimpered, feeling her delicate fingers slipping under my miniskirt. My legs spread, almost unconsciously, as she inched closer and closer to my crotch.



“M-Maddie~”
 I whimpered, still struggling to breathe — but now for a different reason.



“We worked on your confidence the other day… shall we work on your flexibility today?”



I gulped nervously, my heart racing in my throat.
 “S-sure~”
 I said, the words barely more than a whisper.



"Good girl," Maddie purred, her hands moving to my ankles. "You could barely touch your toes earlier, and don't even get me started on those sad excuses for splits you attempted."



Before I could protest, she grabbed both my legs and lifted them up into the air. My back pressed against the cool grass as she spread my legs wide apart.



"Let's see how flexible you really are," she said with that wicked grin.



My cheerleading skirt immediately fell back around my waist from gravity. The cool evening air hit my exposed panties, which were already damp with sweat and something else entirely.



"Oh my," Maddie laughed, staring directly between my spread legs. "Looks like someone enjoyed practice more than she let on."



"Maddie, someone might see us!"



"Then you better stay quiet," she whispered, pushing my legs even wider. "Look at that wet spot. Did tumbling around get you all worked up?"



My face burned with embarrassment, but I couldn't deny the heat pooling between my thighs. The way she looked at me, so hungry and dominant, made my pussy clench.



"I think we need to work on holding this position," Maddie said, her thumb tracing along the edge of my soaked panties. "Flexibility is all about... stretching your limits."



I whimpered, squirming on the dewy grass. “Grab your ankles.” She commanded.



I dare not refuse.



I reached up, grabbing my ankles and holding them up in the air as my legs formed a ‘V’.



"That's it," Maddie breathed, her fingers immediately pressing against the wet fabric between my legs. "Hold that position while I work on… stretching you out."



She rubbed slow circles over my panties, right where I was most sensitive. The pressure made me gasp and arch my back against the grass.



"Ohhhh,"
 I moaned, my grip tightening on my ankles as waves of pleasure shot through me.



"Fuck," Maddie whispered, her eyes dark with lust. "Do you know how long I've wanted this? Watching you bounce around in this tiny outfit all practice... It's been driving me crazy."



Her fingers pressed harder, rubbing up and down my slit through the thin cotton. I could feel how soaked I was, the fabric clinging to every fold.



"You have no idea what you do to me," she continued, her voice husky. "Seeing you in that cheerleader uniform, all innocent and sweet... it makes me so fucking horny."



"M-Maddie,"
 I whimpered, struggling to keep my legs spread wide as she worked me over.



"I've been thinking about getting you alone like this since the moment you walked into that locker room," she confessed, her thumb finding my clit through the fabric. "You looked so innocent, so perfect. I knew I had to have you."



My hips bucked against her hand as she rubbed faster. The combination of her words and her touch was making my head spin



“Ahh!” I panted, squirming on the grass as the pleasure built in my pelvis.



I tugged on my ankles, pulling my knees over my face as I spread my legs and stared down at her.



Maddie smirked. “Wow, you really are flexible, aren’t you? Just took the right motivation.”


Holding the position was painful — but it was nothing compared to the pleasure that she was bringing me.



"Point your legs straight up," Maddie commanded, her voice stern yet so innocent.



I did as she said, letting go of my ankles and pointing my legs toward the sky. My thighs trembled from the effort of holding the position.



Maddie's hands moved to the waistband of my panties. "Let's get these out of the way," she said, slowly peeling the soaked fabric down my legs.



“Mmmh~”
 The cool air hit my bare pussy and I gasped. I was completely exposed now, my wetness glistening in the fading sunlight.



"Jesus Christ," Maddie breathed, staring at my dripping slit. "You're absolutely soaked. Look at you."



I whimpered, my legs shaking as I tried to keep them pointed upward. My pussy was throbbing with need, slick with arousal that had been building all through practice.



"So fucking wet," she murmured, running one finger along my slit. "All this just from a little cheerleading practice?"



"No," I admitted shakily. "It's... It's because of you."



Maddie's eyes flashed with satisfaction. "That's what I wanted to hear."



Maddie tossed my panties off my feet and onto the grass beside us. “Now… let’s see your downward dog. Flip over," Maddie ordered, her voice commanding.



I rolled onto my stomach, the cool grass tickling against my bare skin. My heart was pounding as I felt her hands on my hips.



"Face down, ass up," she said, pushing my head toward the ground.



I lifted my hips, pressing my cheek into the dewy grass. The position made me feel so exposed and vulnerable. My bare pussy was completely on display for her.



"Perfect," Maddie purred behind me. "Now this is a much better view."



I felt her hands spreading my ass cheeks apart. The cool air hit my moist holes — sending a shiver throughout my spine.



“Ahhh!”
 I gasped, arching my spine so much that it may snap in half.



"God, you're dripping," she whispered. "I can see everything from this angle. Your holes are so fucking cute.”



Her finger traced along my slit from behind, making me moan into the grass. The angle was so different, so much more intense.



“Mmmh~”
 I moaned, my hands gripping the blades of grass as the air rushed from my lungs.



"Such a delicious looking cunt," Maddie said suddenly. I felt her breath on my wet lips as she lowered her face between my spread legs.



The first touch of her tongue made me cry out. She licked me from my clit all the way up to my entrance, slow and deliberate.



"Oh fuck!" I screamed into the grass.



Her tongue was so warm and soft. She knew exactly where to lick, how much pressure to use. My whole body shook as she worked her mouth against me.



"You taste so good," she moaned against my pussy. The vibration of her voice made me see stars. “Sweet like honey.”



She grabbed my ass cheeks, spreading me even wider as she buried her face deeper. Her tongue pushed inside me, fucking me with quick little thrusts.



"Maddie! Oh god, Maddie!" I was sobbing with pleasure now, my hips pushing back against her mouth.



She pulled back just enough to speak. "That's it, baby. Ride my face."



I ground my pussy against her tongue, desperate for more. She licked and sucked, making obscene wet sounds that echoed across the empty field.



Her tongue found my clit and she sucked it into her mouth. The sensation was so intense I thought I might pass out.



“Mmmmh~”
 She purred, her lips sucking my eager nub.



My eyes rolled back and my jaw dropped. Each neuron in my head fired off like fireworks.



The ecstasy flooded every inch of my being.



“OOH YES!” I cried out, my voice booming in the empty field.



Maddie panted, pulling her mouth off my cunt as spit and grool spilled down her chin. Her hair was tattered and messy, breaking from her ponytail as she rose onto her knees.



“Shh. We don’t want any passerby’s to hear us, do you?” She teased, slapping my ass.



“Mmmh! S-sorry, I can’t help it~”



“I know,” She laughed.



Maddie reached over to my discarded panties. “Here, this will help.”


Before I could ask what she meant, she grabbed my soaked panties and stuffed them into my mouth. The taste hit me immediately - salty, musky, and unmistakably mine. My own wetness coated my tongue as the cotton stuffed me like a pig.



"There," Maddie said with satisfaction. "That should keep you quiet like a good little slut."



“Mmmph~”



The fabric muffled my whimpers as I tasted myself. It was so degrading, so humiliating. My face burned with shame as I realized how turned on I was by it. The panties were completely soaked through with my sweet grool.



"Look at you," she taunted, running her hands over my exposed ass. "Gagged with your own wet panties. Such a dirty girl."



I could only moan into the fabric as she positioned herself behind me again. This time when her tongue hit my pussy, she was wild with it. She licked and sucked frantically, like she couldn't get enough.



"Mmmph!"
 I cried out, the sound muffled by my makeshift gag.



Her tongue was everywhere at once –- circling my clit, diving deep inside me, lapping at my wetness. She ate me like she was starving, her face buried between my legs as she devoured me.



I pushed back against her mouth desperately, my hips moving on their own. The panties in my mouth tasted stronger now as more saliva mixed with my juices.



“Oh fuck, you taste so fucking sweet. I love innocent pussy.” Maddie moaned between licks. “I can tell you’re a virgin, aren’t you?”



I whimpered into the panties, blush searing my face.



Maddie giggled, “Knew it.”



Her tongue ran a long, flat line right up my slit — parting my lips as my cunt gripped her wet muscle.



“MMMPH~”
 I cried out, biting into the panties as the waistband dangled past my lips. My mind was reeling and my back was flailing. Oh god, it felt so fucking good!



Maddie dug her fingers into my plump asscheeks as her nose pushed against my asshole. The girl let out a moan as her tongue forced its way inside my cunt.



I tossed my head back, the pleasure about to erupt like a volcano. “MMPH!”



My cheeks suffocated Maddie, but the girl kept licking. Spit and grool rolled down my trembling thighs as my clit erupted.



I couldn't hold back anymore. The orgasm ripped through me like lightning, starting from my core and exploding outward to every nerve ending in my body. My pussy clenched and spasmed around Maddie's tongue as wave after wave of pleasure crashed over me.



"MMMMMPH!"
 I screamed into the panties, my whole body convulsing. My legs shook so hard I could barely stay in position. The intensity was overwhelming - ten times stronger than anything I'd ever felt before.



“Yessss!” Maddie didn't stop. She kept licking and sucking as I came, prolonging the orgasm until I thought I might black out. My vision went white around the edges as the pleasure consumed me completely.



My juices gushed into her mouth and she lapped them up greedily. I could hear her moaning with satisfaction as she drank from me.



The orgasm seemed to last forever, rolling through me in endless waves. Just when I thought it was ending, another surge would hit and I'd cry out again into my makeshift gag.



Finally, my body went limp. I collapsed forward onto the grass, panting heavily through my nose as drool mixed with my own wetness on the panties in my mouth.



Maddie sat back on her heels, wiping her chin with the back of her hand. Her face was flushed and her lips were swollen.



"Holy shit," she breathed. "You came so hard I thought you were going to pass out."



“Mmmph…”
 I whimpered, squirming on the grass.



Maddie giggled, reaching up and pulling the panties from my mouth.



“F-fuck!” I gasped, spitting up the saliva in my cheeks. “H-holy shit… that was amazing.”



Maddie winked, “Wasn’t it? You are more flexible than you look.”



I whimpered.



Maddie had just eaten me out in the middle of the football field. Sure, no one was around. But it was so fucking hot.



The girl had a hold on me like no other — she knew my body better than I did.



“Now… let’s get dressed.” Maddie smirked, “Football practice starts soon.”























 Story 3: Celebration Party















The crowd roared as we finished our cheer routine. It was the first game of the college football season, and the stands were packed!


I was panting, but my smile was wide.



The routine was flawless — and my confidence was soaring.



I had made it. Finally.



My eyes glanced to the side, Maddie had her pom-pom up in the air, smiling with not a single strand of golden hair out of place. She really was the queen of campus, wasn’t she? Not only that — but she was the reason I had gotten this far. Days of mentoring, and countless lessons.



I had to thank her.



The rest of the squad rushed toward the locker room, laughing and high-fiving each other. I followed behind, still buzzing from the energy of the crowd.



We pushed through the doors just as the football team was heading out. The guys were all pumped up, slapping each other's helmets and shouting. A few of them winked at us as they passed.



Inside the locker room, we were all jumping around and screaming with excitement. The energy was electric.



"Did you see that crowd?" Ashley squealed, bouncing on her toes. "They went crazy when we did that pyramid!"



"And the back handsprings were perfect!" Sana added.



I found myself swept up in the celebration, laughing and cheering with the rest of them. For the first time, I really felt like I belonged.



My eye caught Maddie across the locker room. The slender blonde reached up, untying her ponytail as her golden waves flowed down her back.



She glanced my way, a sly smirk on her lips.



Taking a deep breath, I made my way through the other girls towards her.



“H-hey,” I muttered, unable to keep the blush off my cheeks. “That was really great, wasn’t it?”



“Sure was.” Maddie giggled. “I’m proud of you, girl.”


I smiled, tucking a loose strand of brown hair past my lips.



“I just… wanted to thank you. For everything.” I muttered over the cheering girls.



Maddie placed a hand on my shoulder. “No need to thank me. Trust me, I enjoyed it as well.”



Her hand lingered on my shoulder, and the cheering around us melted away as I lost myself in her emerald eyes.



Maddie’s smirk grew. “You know how we like to celebrate around here, don’t you?”



I furrowed my eyebrows. “Wh-what? No, I don't.”



Maddie giggled, walking around me as she lifted herself onto the bench.



The locker room bench creaked as Maddie stood on it, surveying the rest of the cheerleaders. “Ladies!” Maddie called out.



The cheering was silenced immediately. All eyes were on her as the girls smiled one at a time.



“Anyone who wants to leave, now's your chance. No pressure.”



Maddie waited a moment, but not a single girl turned to leave. What was going on here?



I looked around the crowd, each girl had an eager, mischievous smirk on their lips as they waited with bated breath.



“Good,” Maddie said with a smirk. “Let’s get to celebrating, ladies.”



What happened next shocked me. The girls started pulling off their uniforms and reaching for each other. Ashley grabbed Sana's face and kissed her hard, their tongues dancing together. Two other girls were already groping each other's tits through their tops.



I stood there with my mouth hanging open as the locker room turned into something out of a porno. Girls were making out everywhere I looked. Hands were roaming, clothes were coming off, and soft moans filled the air.



"What the hell?" I whispered.



Maddie hopped down from the bench and walked over to me. Her green eyes sparkled with amusement at my shocked expression.



"Cheer gets all the girls horny," she said with a laugh. "Not just me. The adrenaline, the tight outfits, all that bouncing around... it works us all up. This is how we celebrate after every game."



I watched as two girls pushed each other against the lockers, their hands sliding under each other's miniskirts. Another girl had her top off completely, letting someone else suck on her nipples.



"I... I had no idea," I stammered.



Maddie stepped closer, her hand sliding around my waist. "Well now you do. The question is... do you want to join in?"



Before I could answer, she pulled me against her and pressed her lips to mine. Her kiss was soft but demanding, her tongue slipping into my mouth as her hands gripped my hips.



“Mmmh~”
 I purred, tasting her lip gloss on my tongue.



“Well?” Maddie purred, sucking on my tongue.



“Y-yes! Yes, please!” I panted, my nails digging into her back as I held the girl close.



Her perfume and sweet sweat flooded my nostrils as we kissed like animals — my racing thoughts turned to smoke.



My back slammed against the cold metal lockers as Maddie shoved me roughly. Her hands were everywhere at once, yanking at my uniform top while her mouth devoured mine.



"Get this off," she growled, tugging at the fabric.



“Mmmh! F-fuck!”



I fumbled with the hem of my top, pulling it over my head as fast as I could. Maddie was already unzipping her own skirt, letting it drop to the floor around her ankles.



All around us, the other girls were lost in their own passion. To my left, Ashley had Sana bent over a bench, her face buried between Sana's legs as muffled moans echoed off the walls. Two redheads were pressed against the shower entrance, grinding against each other desperately.



"Fuck, look at them," Maddie panted, nodding toward the corner where three girls were tangled together on the floor. One was on her back while another rode her face, and the third was sucking on her tits.



My tubetop hit the floor as Maddie's hands cupped my breasts roughly. "Your turn to watch," she whispered.



A blonde girl I didn't know well was on her knees in front of another cheerleader, her head bobbing as wet sounds filled the air. The standing girl had her head thrown back, fingers tangled in the blonde's hair.



"Oh god," I whimpered as Maddie's teeth grazed my nipple.



"Getting turned on watching them?" Maddie purred, her hands on my waist and her lips latched on my perky nipples.



“Mmhm~”
 I nodded, panting like a bitch in heat as the air heated up around us.



My clit throbbed as Maddie lashed my nipple.



The pleasure surged through me. All this was so overwhelming… but so fucking hot.



“M-Maddie…”
 I moaned, gripping her hair.



Maddie’s bright green eyes glanced up at me as her mouth sucked my chest.



“I… I need to taste you…” I moaned, blushing.



Maddie smirked, pulling her mouth away. A string of saliva snapped as she tucked her blonde hair behind her ears.



“Oh?” She winked, her own blush flushing her face as the moans rang in the air like a dirty choir. “Do you, now?”



I nodded, unable to deny it. “I need you so fucking badly.”



“Then come and get me.”



I grabbed her waist and guided her back onto the wooden bench behind us. She let out a surprised gasp as her back hit the wood, her legs falling open on either side.



"Someone's getting bold," Maddie breathed, her eyes wide with excitement.



I hooked my arms under her knees and pulled her to the edge of the bench. Her ass was barely hanging on as I lifted her legs up onto my shoulders. Getting down on all fours between her spread thighs, I was face to face with her perfect pussy.



"Oh fuck," she whispered, stretching her neck to watch me.



Her cheerleading panties were soaked through, clinging to every fold. I could smell her arousal, sweet and musky. My mouth watered as I hooked my fingers in the waistband and slowly peeled them down her legs.



"You're so wet," I said, amazed at how slick she was.



Her pussy was perfect. Completely hairless and a puffy mound that looked as soft as a pillow. Her slit was not more than a strand of hair thick, and her clit peered out past its hood — ready to be played with.



"All for you, baby," Maddie panted, her hips squirming on the bench.



I spread her lips with my thumbs, exposing her pink center. She was beautiful, glistening with wetness. Without hesitation, I leaned forward and ran my tongue along her slit.



"Ahhhh!"
 Maddie cried out, her back arching off the bench.



She tasted incredible - sweet and salty at the same time. I licked her again, this time slower, as the taste exploded on my tongue.



“Mmmh!”
 I moaned into her cunt, the taste was so fucking intoxicating — I was already addicted.



I licked faster, desperate for more of her taste. My tongue explored every fold as Maddie's moans grew louder.



"Oh god, yes!" she gasped, her hands gripping my hair. "Don't stop!"



Suddenly, her thighs clamped down around my head, trapping me between them. The soft flesh pressed against my ears, muffling the sounds of the other girls around us. All I could hear was Maddie's heavy breathing and my own heartbeat pounding.



“Mmh~”
 I couldn't move my head at all. Her legs were like a vice, holding me exactly where she wanted me. The pressure was intense but not painful - just overwhelming. I was completely at her mercy.



"Fuck yes, eat my pussy," she panted above me. Her hips swaying as my tongue lashed and wiped against her sopping cunt.



I worked my tongue harder, circling her clit as her thighs squeezed tighter. The lack of air was making me dizzy, but I didn't care. All that mattered was making her feel good.



Her grip in my hair tightened as she ground her hips against my face. I was drowning in her wetness, her juices coating my chin and cheeks. The musky scent filled my nostrils with each shallow breath I managed to take.



I looked up past her flat stomach to see her face. Her head was thrown back, mouth open as she moaned. Her cheeks were flushed pink and her eyes were squeezed shut in pure bliss. She looked so beautiful, lost in pleasure.



“O-oh my god! FUCK!” Maddie cried out as my pressed my tongue against her clit. The tiny nub throbbed as salty grool flooded my mouth.



My eyes were glazed over in lust; I didn’t even notice Jenny kneeling beside me.



The Korean girl was smiling as her dark hair was tattered and messy. She was completely naked, and grool lathered her chin.



“Fuck… I’ve never seen Maddie moan like this before.” Jenny laughed, her hand reaching up to grab my swinging tit.



“
 Mmh~!”
 I moaned into Maddie’s cunt, my eyes rolling back.



“So fucking hot,” Jenny added before crawling around me.



I felt Jenny's hands on my ass cheeks, spreading them wide as I continued to eat Maddie's pussy. The cool air hit my exposed holes, making me shiver with anticipation.



"Such a pretty little ass," Jenny whispered behind me. "I've been watching you all season, wondering what you'd taste like."



Before I could respond, I felt her tongue press against my entrance. The sensation made me moan loudly into Maddie's cunt, the vibrations making the blonde girl cry out above me.



"Oh fuck yes!" Maddie gasped, her thighs squeezing my head even tighter. "Whatever she's doing to you, don't let her stop!"



Jenny's tongue was incredible. She licked me from my clit all the way up to my asshole, slow and deliberate. Her technique was different from Maddie's - more gentle but just as skilled. She knew exactly how to make me squirm.



"Mmmph!"
 I moaned into Maddie's pussy as Jenny's tongue circled my entrance before pushing inside. The feeling of being eaten out while eating someone else was overwhelming. Pleasure shot through me from both directions.



I felt Jenny's finger join her tongue, sliding easily into my dripping wetness. She pumped it slowly as her mouth worked on my clit, building the pressure inside me steadily.



"Such a good little slut," Jenny purred against my pussy. "Taking it from behind while you eat our queen."



“Ahh!” I gasped, barely able to focus on Maddie as my cunt clenched around Jenny’s fingers. My back arched as my lungs filled with Maddie’s aroma instead of oxygen.



My mind was mush and my words came out a blabbering mess.



The pleasure was too much.



"Oh fuck, I'm so close!" Maddie gasped above me, her hips bucking wildly against my face. "Don't stop, baby! I'm about to cum!"



Her thighs clamped down even harder around my head as her breathing became ragged. I could feel her pussy starting to pulse against my tongue.



"Cum with me!" Maddie cried out, her voice desperate. "I want us to cum together!"



Jenny must have heard because suddenly her fingers started pumping into me faster and harder. She curled them just right, hitting that perfect spot inside me that made my whole body shake.



"Don't worry," Jenny panted behind me, her mouth still working on my clit. "I'll make her cum in no time."



She wasn't lying. Jenny added another finger, stretching me as she fucked me with quick, deep thrusts. Her tongue flicked rapidly over my clit while her fingers worked magic inside me.



"Oh god!" I moaned into Maddie's pussy, my voice muffled by her flesh. The pressure was building so fast I could barely think straight.



I focused on Maddie's clit, sucking it hard while my tongue danced over the sensitive nub. Her whole body was trembling now, right on the edge.



"Yes! Yes! Right there!" Maddie screamed, her fingers yanking my hair as she ground against my face.



“MMMMH!”
 I let out a muffled cry. Jenny's fingers were relentless, pumping in and out of my gushing cunt as my own orgasm hit like a freight train. My wet pink walls pulsated around her fingers as my clit erupted like a volcano.



Maddie’s legs dropped from around my face as she collapsed bonelessly on the bench.



“AHH!” I screamed, gasping for air as my eyes refused to focus.



My orgasm tore through me, each neuron firing off in my head.



Jenny pulled her fingers from my cunt — grool dripping down onto the tile floor as fell back in her arms.



Maddie’s taste laced every inch of my mouth as Jenny giggled, holding me up against her chest. Her perky brown nipples pushing against my sweaty back.



“So fucking hot.” Jenny purred.



Maddie looked up, pure lust and euphoria in her eyes. “H-holy shit… That was amazing. You are so fucking good at that…”



“Is she?” Jenny said with a giggle, her slender fingers ghosting over my skin. “In that case, I think I want a turn.”



I looked up at her. “O-of course.”



Maddie giggled. “Don’t hog her. I want another round.” She said, moaning as she rested her head back against the bench. The girls all around us were still going as I looked around.



I couldn’t keep the smile off my face. This was so fucking hot. As much as I was excited for the actual cheerleading — I think I was more excited for the after party.
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