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Cheerleader Katie finds out about sex the hard way when rival cheerleaders kidnap her for revenge!

Cheer Fight


Sandy couldn’t believe Katie, the cheerleading captain from Good News High School, would dare use the training facilities at the Y that she had reserved for her own team. Sandy was tall, blonde, and 18 with a smooth, strong, well-toned body. She sat watching them with her hands on her hips with her eight girls behind her while Katie took her team through various drills and exercises. At 16, a very young age for a cheer captain, Katie would had a round, cute face that sparkled with innocence. Though she had a gorgeous body and big breasts, like Sandy, she was a head shorter and had dark blonde curly hair.


“What are we gonna do?” Pasha, a black girl on Sandy’s team, demanded. “We can’t just let that little white-trash bitch take our practice spot!”


“Yeah!” Amanda, a redhead shouted in agreement. “We should go kick their little religious Asses out of there!”


Sandy sighed. Katie and her girls came from a local private school. Though Sandy had no ill will to the girl personally, she had to stand up for her team.


“No, we’ll let them have it, today.” Sandy finally said, smiling. “But we will go to where they’re practicing tomorrow, get Katie alone and… well, bring her back to our school gym, for a little competition.”


“What kind of competition?” Amy said, who was a girl with thick glasses, sometimes teased as the team nerd, though she was as dumb as the rest of them.


“You’ll see.” Sandy said. As she thought more about it, the more she thought it would be good to put the little spunky cheerleader in her place. “Take her and meet me there tomorrow night at 6 sharp!”


The girls smiled at each other as they left the building.







***


The next afternoon Katie had just stepped out of the locker room, exhausted from practice. Her coach wanted them in dress training today, so she wore her orange and blue Raptors cheer uniform. She wrapped a towel around her neck and sipped her water bottle as she headed back to her car.


“Bye Sam! Bye Claudia!” she called out and waved to two of her cheerleaders as they waved back. Smiling, she ran her hand through her long curly blonde hair as she reached her car door.


Two rough arms grabbed her from behind as a third grabbed her around the mouth. Rape! Was the first word to come to mind before she realized that these were feminine hands.


“Shhh… bitch, stay quiet, we’re not gonna hurt you, we just wanna talk.” A deep female voice said. She looked down at the hand on her mouth and saw that it was charcoal black. None of the girls on her squad were black! She relaxed a little, cooperating.


“That’s a good girl.  Mandy, grab her legs, Rachel, keep hold of her waist while I get this gag on.” The girl ordered and Katie could taste something foul being stuffed into her mouth and be wrapped over with a large piece of tape. A blindfold soon blocked out her visions well. Her arms were pulled tight behind her and wrapped with a thick cord, as were her legs.


“Good,” Tasha stepped back, grinning. “Let’s get her to the van!” As one, the three girls lifted the bound cheerleader and carried her back to their van.


After dumping her in the back, with Amanda keeping a close eye on her, they drove back to the High School. Upon arriving at the gym, they were greeted by the rest of the cheerleaders, minus Sandy, who was inside, and helped them carry Katie into the gym. 

Spread out in the middle of the gym was a large gray mat with Sandy, dressed in tight spandex, stood with her hands her hips. Her long golden blonde hair was tied into a long ponytail behind her and her green eyes sparkled with rage and lust. In the bleachers stood three members of the football team. One of them, Ronny, was Sandy’s boyfriend. He was a tall boy with pulsing muscles. He smiled at the cheergirl’s prize.


Tasha stood Katie up on her feet and untied her and removed the gag and blindfold. Disoriented, Katie looked around to observe all the cheerleaders. “Wh-what’s going on?”


“A little competition…” Sandy said, stepping seductively to her smaller opponent. “To see who the better cheerleader is.”


Katie nodded slowly in understanding. “Well gosh Sandy, if you wanted to do a dance competition, you only had to ask.”


Sandy rolled her eyes. “It’s not a DANCE competition you little tramp! Me and you are gonna fight!”


“B-but…” Katie stuttered. “I don’t want to fight you, can’t we just be friends?”


“No!” Sandy snapped. “I wouldn’t want to be friends with a stuck-up little bitch like you!”


Katie lowered her head and looked as if she was going to cry.


“Either you fight me Katie, or I’ll let my boyfriend and his friends have their way with you!” Sandy said, pointing to the three jocks, who were now standing and screaming “Don’t fight! Don’t fight!” while laughing and slapping each other on the backs.


“O-Okay Sandy, I-I’ll fight you.” Katie said, nodding and shaking a bit, really scared at this point.


“Good!” Sandy said with a large grin.


Katie held out both her fists in a weak “ready” position.


Sandy stepped toward Katie who started to throw weak jabs toward her, which Sandy easily dodged.


“Is that all?!” Sandy laughed, stepping back for a moment and then forward with her fist swinging low and plowing into the younger cheerleader’s belly.


“Oooooofffff!” Katie moaned as both her hands grasped her stomach where she had been hit. She stepped back a bit and a bit of spittle came out of her mouth.


The cheerleader’s whooped in support and started to cheer.


“S-A-N-D-Y!
Her blows will make you die!” And other cheers they made up on the spot followed as Sandy turned toward her boyfriend and blew a kiss to him. The jocks shouted and hollered their support.


Sandy was grinning wide when something slammed into her from behind and her mind took a few moments to comprehend what had just happened as she was slammed hard on the mat. The little twat had tackled her from behind! She felt the younger girl’s weight lift off her and then heard Katie’s soft footsteps as she walked backwards a bit. Sandy smiled. Katie should have stayed on her and tried to pin her. That mistake would have cost her dearly.


“Now Sandy, I wish I didn’t have to be so rough with you but that really really hu-RRRRT!” Katie cried out as Sandy spun her legs, wrapping around Katie’s and tripping her face first onto the ground. Sandy nimbly hoped back up to her feet and reached down to grab a handful of her opponent’s curly hair. Katie let out a yelp as Sandy roughly jerked her to her feet and slammed another fist in her gut. Katie started t fold over again but Sandy wouldn’t let her and pulled her head back even further, arching her body backwards. Sandy brought about another fist and slammed it right in the middle of her chest, between her ample bosoms, which shook with the impact.


Katie let out another loud cry of pain and started to fall over but Sandy still kept a tight grip on her hair and twisted her around. Now facing the smaller cheerleader’s back, Sandy pulled Katie towards her and slammed her knee up between Katie’s legs. 


“AIIIIIiaawooooowwwww…” Katie cried as her hands went down to push Sandy’s knee away from her bruised privates. Sandy was relentless, and lowered her knee several times only to slam it upwards again, sometimes even smashing Katie’s hand to her delicate snatch in the process.


Sandy finally released Katie’s hair and let the rival cheerleader walk a few steps before collapsing flat on her face on the floor. Sandy smiled triumphantly as Katie continued to bawl with pain and embarrassment. Noticing her legs were still spread wide open, Sandy took a few steps behind Katie, got into a good running position, then charged toward her open legs and delivered a sharp kick with the toe of her sneaker into Katie’s buttocks. Katie screamed again and again in pain and fear as Sandy did it three more times before finally standing back to rest.


Her cheerleaders still cheering her name, her boyfriend and his buddies still howling from the stands, Sandy was feeling pretty good about herself. Katie was still blubbering on the floor and Sandy wondered if she should finish the poor girl off or play with her a little more. She decided on the latter.


Walking around the teen’s beaten, shaking body; Sandy squatted down by her head. “Hey Katie, is that all? These people came looking for a fight!”


Katie slowly raised her head and Sandy saw that it was streaked red with tears. “I… I always liked you! I respected you! Why do you have to do this?” The girl moaned.


Sandy chuckled softly. “Oh my dear, my dear,” she said, patting Katie gently on the head as if she were a child, “the other day, you and your cheer-bitches took the room at the Y that we had reserved. I wanted to leave it alone, but between my girls and me, I have a reputation to hold.”


Katie shook her head, crying. “I didn’t know! They told me it wasn’t in use! If I had known we would have gladly moved!”


Sandy nodded with pouted lips, as if she understood but had no choice. “Oh, I’m sure you would have, but as I said, I have to set an example.”


Katie started to say something more when Sandy grabbed her roughly by the chin and kissed her on the lips hard. She pulled back with Katie looking a bit shocked before Sandy followed her passionate kiss with a hard backhand across the blonde’s face. Katie let out a quick cry of pain from the slap, which was cut short as Sandy once again lifted her up by her hair, bringing her to her feet.


Sandy hit Katie repeatedly in the belly, breasts, face, and even a few shots to the kidneys. Finally, Sandy slammed her fist into Katie’s gut so hard that the younger girl vomited most of the water she had been drinking earlier all over the exercise mat. Sandy laughed and wrapped her arm around the girl’s neck, holding her in a headlock. Turning toward the audience, who were still rooting and hollering, Sandy put Katie on display, pulling up her cheerleader’s skirt to reveal her panties. She gave the girl’s panties a little tug, much to the delight of her audience and then followed it with a couple of firm slaps.

 Katie just hung there in her arms, helpless to stop the humiliation. She continued to cry and Sandy thought she heard whispering. Was she praying? Sandy shrugged it off and grabbed the top of her panties and yanked it hard up Katie’s ass crack. Katie let out a sharp squeal of pain at the unexpected attack and then finally began to struggle from the headlock.

Sandy released Katie and shoved her down onto the mat.. The girl was moaning and trying to pull her panties out of the wedgie Sandy had given her. Sandy kicked the girl hard in the ribs, rolling over her lithe, teenage body. She was still moaning in pain when Sandy stepped on her belly and stood on one leg, putting all of her weight onto the younger cheerleader’s tummy.

“Ooooooofffff….” Katie breathed as the wind was knocked out of her again. Sandy dropped from where she was standing and landed hard onto Katie’s chest, feeling her large breasts get squished under her weight. Sandy slugged the rival blonde in the face. Then again. Then again. Bruised and bleeding a bit, Katie had given up all resistance and now wept pitifully under the superior cheerleader’s body.

“Had enough, bitch?!” Sandy demanded.

Sobbing still, Katie nodded. “Y-yes!” She blubbered. “No more, please!”

“Say I’m the better cheerleader!” Sandy demanded, grabbing the girl by the hair and screaming in her face.

“Y-you’re the better cheerleader!” Katie said, wasting no time.

“And you’re a pathetic cunt!”

Katie hesitated. 

Sandy grabbed her left breast under her cheerleader uniform and twisted violently.

“And I’m a pathetic cunt!” She screamed at the top of her lungs.

Satisfied, Sandy got off of Katie and wiped her hands against each other, as if she had just done away with a piece of garbage. She looked out at her audience. “Think she’s had enough?” She shouted.

“No!” They all screamed. “Beat her, kill her!”

Sandy shrugged and turned back to the beaten girl. 

“Sorry, you heard them, they want more.”

Katie groaned with pain, not even trying to get up.

Sandy bent down and reached her hand into Katie’s curly hair, twisting it around into a fist. She tugged hard, ripping strands out and pulling her head up. Katie cried out in pain as she tried to force herself up so the tearing of her hair wouldn’t hurt as much. When Katie was finally on her feet, Sandy wrapped her arms under her arms from behind and palmed her hand on her head, locking her into a perfect full nelson.

“Come on ladies!” She said to her cheer squad. “Step right up and pound the religious bitch! One at a time now!”

First up was Francis, a small Mexican girl. Letting out a battle cry, she slammed her fist into Katie’s belly, right under her ribcage. The force of the blow caused Katie’s to lift off the ground a few inches, even with Sandy holding her tight!

Next was Liz, a big but lovely brunette.  She spun around and slammed the point of her shoe deep into Katie’s belly, almost causing the girl’s abdomen to cave in on itself. Then came Amanda. The scrawny brunette kneed Katie in her crotch, then surprised the rest of the team by lifting up her beaten face and kissing her on the lips! Amanda followed the kiss with a fierce slap that flung loose blood from Katie’s mouth across the mat.

Next was Pasha, the black girl. She worked Katie’s breasts, slugging one, then the other, then the other, again and again and again, punching them like punching bags. Katie couldn’t take the pain anymore and passed out in Sandy’s arms.  As Amy walked up to take her turn, Sandy called for a halt.

“She’s had enough, sorry girls, I have to call it quits here,” Sandy said to the disappointed moans of the other girls. Sandy released Katie and the smaller blonde fell face first on the mat, still unconscious. “Oh, but don’t worry,” Sandy smiled, “Katie’s ‘adventure’ isn’t over yet!”

Sitting on her knees, Sandy pushed Katie over onto her back and examined her. Her face was pretty bruised up with blood running down her mouth and her nose, but nothing looked broken. Her left eye was swelling up fast and it was obvious she would have a nice shiner for a while. Her face in general was streaked red with tears and bruises from the abuse she had taken.

Sandy lifted up her shirt to examine her belly. She had swollen bruise marks all over her belly, especially around the button. She pulled the shirt back down and lifted her skirt and pulled aside her panties. Neatly trimmed little bush, huh, perhaps she’s not a virgin after all? She didn’t seem to be bleeding but her cunt was… moist? Maybe she had enjoyed some of it!

Shaking her head with a chuckle, Sandy replaced Katie’s panties and turned back to the bleachers with the three jocks. “Ronny, you and your friends can come down here now.” The large young man grinned and started down the stand with his two friends. As soon as he reached Sandy she embraced him and kissed him passionately, which he returned as her leg popped up with pleasure. After they finished making out she pulled back and put a finger on his nose. “She’s all yours, don’t be gentle!” She giggled and the three jocks laughed. They hefted the unconscious Katie and carried her to Ronny’s pickup with Sandy and the other girls piling into the van. They were sure gonna have some fun tonight!

***


Katie awoke in a daze. She found herself alone in an alien room. She blinked her eyes once and at that moment all the pain came back to her senses. She moaned and put a hand to her face, trying to hold herself steady as her head began to throb and her belly ached. She looked around to gather her surroundings.


She was still clothed. Thank God! And it didn’t look like anyone had undressed her. She felt down and touched her crotch gently. She had heard other girls talk about the pain experienced from lost virginity, but the only pain she felt was from the abuse she had taken there. The room she was in was very unfamiliar and daylight was poking through the curtains. Either it was the same day, unlikely since the sun was quickly dropping when she had left practice, or she had been brought here overnight.


She shuddered as she realized this was a boy’s room. She had spent the night here! She crossed herself and examined the walls. Skateboard posters, death metal bands, a seductive picture of a half-naked Anna Kournakova, yeah, defiantly a guy’s room. She pulled herself off the bed and onto her feet. Bad idea. She almost collapsed and had to put a hand back to the bed to keep herself steady. Knees wobbling, she tried again and this time regained her balance. Katie moved to the nearest door, which looked like a bathroom, and opened it. No one was inside, thankfully. She checked herself out in the mirror. 


Katie didn’t look nearly as bad as she thought she would have after the pounding she had taken. One eye was nearly swollen shut and she had a few bruises, but the blood was gone. Someone must have cleaned her up. That thought sent another shutter through her.


After cleaning up as best she could, she stood and walked carefully to the other door. Hopefully she could sneak out before anyone noticed! She turned the knob and it wasn’t locked! She began to push gently on the door but it wouldn’t budge. She pushed harder with the same results. The door was opening she noticed, something was just pushing it shut.







***


Sandy was on top of Ronny, kissing him roughly when she heard the door. She giggled and got up, much to Ronny’s disappointment. 


She rolled her eyes at him when she saw the look on his face. “Oh come on, you’ll get your fun soon enough!”


She went to the living room where the rest of the cheerleaders and the two other jocks were sitting around talking, kissing, and flirting. She grinned and waved her hands in the air. “Come on! Our little treat is awake!”


Everyone smiled and laughed as they rushed over to Ronny’s room, the door still struggling to get open. Sandy called the three jocks over. “Okay now, remember the rules.” She said,


“You mean, there are no rules?” Mark, a Hispanic kid said.


Sandy rolled her eyes again. “Yes, dummy! Be relentless!”


Mark smiled widely. “Just making sure.”


As the jocks gathered around the door, sweet little Amanda approached Sandy. 


“Um… cap? Can I…?” She said quietly.


Sandy chuckled. “Sure bud, have at it! Let the guys go first through!”


Amanda smiled. “Thanks cap!”


On three, the jocks grabbed the chair that was holding the door closed and pushed it aside, causing the door to fly open and spill out the disoriented Katie.


The three guys, Ronny, Mark, and Sam, a black kid, smiled hungrily at Katie as she got up on her knees and stared at them, and then, at her audience.


“Please, just let me go, haven’t you hurt me enough?” She pleaded.


Ronny responded with a kick to her chest, knocking her flat on her back with her knees still bent under her. “Who said you could talk?” He screamed. He grabbed one arm and Sam grabbed another as they hauled the struggling curly haired blonde cheerleader into the bedroom with Amanda and Sandy close behind. Sandy held a video camera. They wouldn’t all fit in Ronny’s room so Sandy had promised to videotape the girl’s ravishing for the others to enjoy later. For now, they would have to settle on waiting outside the room and listening to her screams.


Ronny and Sam laid her out on the bed as she continued to struggle. 


“My man gets first shot!” Sandy said, smiling. He turned and winked at her as Katie continued to struggle. He held her arms out flat above her head and began to rip apart her blouse.


“No, NO! STOP! SOMEBODY PLEASE HELP ME! RAPE!” Katie screamed at the top of her lungs, only to be silenced by several hard slaps against her tiny face. She felt blood in her mouth again and a loose tooth. She whimpered pathetically as Ronny tore apart her blouse, revealing her massive tits pointing erect thanks to her bra. Ronny released her hands to fully enjoy his prize and began rubbing the melons roughly under the bra.


Katie still jerked her body to try and throw his hands off, but didn’t dear grab them in fear of being hit again. It was obvious that these guys meant business and weren’t afraid to hurt her in order to get what they wanted. Ronny bent down and began to lick and suckle her right breast. Katie shook her head with shame, not only for what was happening, but also what it was doing to the lower part of her body! She almost… kind of liked it.


No! Her mind screamed. This was wicked, evil!

She was brought back out of her thoughts as she felt the boy’s hand reach to her panties and began to finger her cunt.


“Hey, this bitch is wet!” Ronny declared, turning toward the camera and grinning. He looked back down into Katie’s eyes. “You like this, don’t you?”


Katie shook her head rapidly as he continued to finger her. “N-no!” She yelped.


Ronny simply laughed and finally began to peel her panties down her long, smooth, athletic legs.  She kicked her feet and bucked with all her might, pressing her strong cheerleader body against him in an attempt to get him off. This just excited him even more. 


“Yee-haw!” He screamed. “This bitch wants it!” He stuck both hands between her thighs as she squeezed them shut and roughly ripped them open. She sobbed as he sat down between her legs, now holding her hands above her with one hand while unzipping his pants with his other. His monster member now dangled in front of her, waving threateningly in the air as it seemed to grow bigger the more she struggled. She had never seen one before and this was certainly not the way she wanted to see it for the first time!


She continued to struggle in vain as he lowered his massive cock toward her legs. She squeezed her eyes shut. She didn’t want to look. There was no way they could make her look! All the thoughts of her future were about to be taken away. Giving herself for the first time to her husband on her wedding night after a beautiful ceremony was something she had always dreamed about. Now that dream had become a horrible nightmare. She was going to be defiled here in this stranger’s bedroom for no reason other than a cheap thrill!


Ronny was working his way to her virgin cunt as his cock throbbed in anticipation. He placed it at the head of her crevice and pressed in. His shaft stuck at first, being a bit of a tight fit in the hole, but with her juices mixed with his pushing, he pressed n deeper. Katie bit her lower lip hard to take away some of the pain. It didn’t help much. 

Grabbing her hips for leverage, Ronny slammed his piece deeper inside of her. He felt her hymen! He nudged it with his cock, teasing her and causing her to admit a little “squeak” with each touch. He stood on his knees and bent over so he could press the entire wait of his body onto her womanhood. Katie began to scream hysterically as she felt her innocence give way to the monstrous raping cock.

Ronny relaxed as he fell deeper into her body, knowing the broken teen would be easier now. He continued thrusting into her, pressing deeper and deeper as Sandy walked around him to get a better short with her camera. The beaten cheerleader continued to unwillingly milk his cock with her tight puss, giving him more pleasure than he could have imagined! He had never broken a virgin before but so far the experience was wonderful!

He felt his penis began to pulse so he grabbed hold of Katie’s supple young breasts and mauled them as his pre-cum started to shoot out into her young womb. He shoved in with all his might and fell on top of her, crushing her with his body as his hips rammed her broken cunt repeatedly. Her body jerked violently under the assault and her mouth opened wide in a silent scream of agony as his milky sperm shot into her. He groaned in pleasure and fell completely still atop of Katie, panting for air as the curly-haired teen continued to weep.

“Come on Ronny, hurry up so the others can have their turn, I’m not sure how much tape this camera has left!” Sandy demanded, rolling her eyes again.

Ronny took one last look into his victim’s gorgeous eyes and kissed her hard on the lips. “Thanks for the good time; you’re a pretty good fuck!” He chuckled as he rolled off her and pulled up his pants.

“No moooore…” Katie moaned as Mark replaced Ronny. The Mexican boy smiled wide at the look on the traumatized girls’ face. He always loved fucking white girls and this one sure was a cutie. She pumped her legs on the bed, trying to push herself away from him as he crawled toward her and grabbed her ankles. She let out a squeal of surprise as Mark pulled her roughly toward him and under him. Sitting on her legs, Mark pulled out his brown cock.

Spreading her legs out around him, Mark took her hips and pulled her towards him in very similar to the way that Ronny had mounted her, except this time Mark lifted her legs up and rested both feet on his shoulder, spreading her wide open.  As he pressed his veined thick penis into her, he took both of her resting legs and pushed them back toward her, almost folding her in half!

Still holding on tight to booth of Katie’s ankles, Mark pushed her feet just beyond her face, causing to scream louder in pain, almost as loud as she had screamed when her cherry had been broken! Mark rammed her hard, pounding in and out while she bounced and jerked with each thrust, tears streaming down her eyes in pain and humiliation. She could fell her pussy being stretched to its limits from the force of the huge cock.

Her teeth clenched together and her head turned upwards in another scream as Mark cummed deeply inside of her. She could feel his juices already mix with Ronny’s sperm from just earlier. Mark let out a shout of pleasure as his penis started to deflate.

“Okay, my turn,” Sam, a big black boy, said.

“Wait just a minutes homes!” Mark argued as he pulled out of Katie. He raised his fist high in the air and brought it down hard on Katie’s stretched pussy. Her legs, which were still pushed toward her head, jerked with the impact and she let out a howling scream. He hit her again before she could catch her breath, then again in the lower belly, causing her to vomit up a bit of blood. He brought his fist up again when a soft feminine hand caught his. He turned around with a snarl to see tall, skinny Amanda roughly gripping his arm.

“Cut it out.” She said. “She’s not only your bitch!”

Mark looked as if he were about to hit Amanda as well, but a stern look from Sandy and the others caused him top stop. He licked his blood smeared fists and got off the girl.

Sam was next. He walked to the bottom of the bed and looked atr her pussy, poking it a bit with his finger. “Fuck this.” He said and went to the side of the bed. He climbed up next to her and rolled her over onto her belly. He looked over at the other two jocks and the two girls and chuckled. “You two sure tore up her cunt! I’m taking her in the ass!” He declared proudly.

Katie weakly tried to protest but she could not even lift her head up. All she managed was a small cry of terror as Sam pulled down his pants and mounted her. She wiggled her buns for him as he pressed his massive cock into her virgin anus.

“Nooo! Help me, please! HELP ME PLEEEASE!” Katie screamed as the black man sodimized her. She squeezed her eyes shut as the thick organ invaded her precious hole.

He humped her for four full minutes before spraying his load into her ravaged rectum.

“Guys are sooo gross!” Sandy said, sticking out her tongue in disgust.

“My turn!” Amanda chirped as Sandy let out a chuckle. She always knew there was something screwy with Amanda, and now she knew what. They had been friends for years, well, not close friends but friends nonetheless. She had almost wondered if Amanda had been joking up until now, where it looked like the tall, very thin brunette was dead set on what she was planning on doing.

Sam laughed as well and held out his hands in a way that showed he was “offering” the downed cheerleader to her.

“Ummm… can you guys do me a favor? Can you clean her up a bit and redress her first? I want it to feel like… I had her first.” Amanda asked meekly.

The boys looked at Sandy, who nodded her head, then they turned to Katie and dragged her to the bathroom. Sandy turned off the camera and looked at Amanda as they heard the boys washing the blood and sperm off of the destroyed girl.

“I hope this doesn’t… weird you out too much,” Amanda said, not looking at Sandy.

Sandy shrugged. “It doesn’t, whatever makes you happy, Mandy.”

Mandy turned and smiled at her. “Thanks Captain.” She started to turn around again and then stopped. “Oh, please, don’t tell the other girls.”

Sandy put a hand to her chest as if she were offended. “Scout’s honor. Though they may wonder why you came in the room with us. And I had planned to show this video to the girls and the football team and whoever else wanted it.”

Mandy’s face turned bright red. “Okay… just, let me tell them first.”

Sandy nodded with a smile. “That sounds like a good idea.”

Amanda smiled back as the boys carried limp Katie, now dressed back in her cheerleading outfit, and dumped her unceremoniously on the bed. Her outfit was still stained with blood and seed, but there wasn’t much that could be done about that.

“Okay, camera is… rolling!” Sandy said as the red light came on. Katie looked a little better after the washing. She had a little more color and possibly a little more energy. Sandy filmed skinny Mandy climbing slowly on top of the girl and straddling her waist. She bent down and kissed Katie gently on the lips while running her hands under the girl’s blouse.

“Wh-what a-are you doing to me? W-what’s happening to me?” Katie moaned, regaining full consciousness.

“The boys have had their fun,” Amanda whispered to her in her sweet baby-doll voice, “now it’s my turn!”

Katie raised her arms and began to struggle but Amanda slammed them down hard on the bed and locked her into a schoolgirl pin. “You’re all Mandy’s now!” She laughed as she rubbed her moistening panties in Katie’s bruised face.

“N-no!” She mumbled as she tried to turn her face away. Sandy walked to the other side of the bed to film Katie’s peril up close. Amanda was now squeezing the other girl’s arms as she sat up a little further and rubbed her pussy onto Amanda’s mouth.

“Lick.” She said simply.

Katie didn’t respond.

Amanda sat up and dropped down hard on Katie’s face.

“I said lick my damn panties!” Amanda screamed. Sandy was impressed. She had never seen the tall meek cheerleader act like this. It must be a real turn-on for her.

Katie stuck out her red tongue and began licking Amanda’s pussy through her silk panties. Amanda rolled her head back and moaned in bliss. She reached back and slid her hand down Katie’s own panties and began to massage her clit. After making Amanda do this for about five minutes, Katie released her, got up, and pulled down her own panties, revealing her neatly trimmed bush over her pussy. She squatted over Katie.

“Kiss it.”

“No, please-“

Amanda slugged her hard across her beautiful face but said nothing.

Immediately after recovering from the blow, Katie lifted her head and began to kiss and suck Amanda’s crotch. Amanda moaned and began to once again tear open Katie’s blouse while the girl continued to lick her off.

Amanda began to squeeze and knead Katie’s soft, supple breasts with one hand while holding Katie’s face in her pussy with the other. She gripped hard and pierced the skin of the breast while Katie continued. She looked down at the other cheerleader and saw her crying as she performed her dirty business. Katie smiled in pleasure.

Lowering her back down, Amanda twisted around and fell across Katie’s body in a 69-position, licking the girl’s cunt for her own pleasure as Katie worked hers. Amanda stopped licking for a moment.

“Don’t you dare stop, Katie. If I so much as feel a pause I will beat you worse than Sandy and those jocks ever did!” Amanda snarled before going back to work on the half-naked cheerleader. Katie didn’t respond. Good.

She licked and slurped Katie’s snatch, feeling her feminine juices flowing. This girl was getting off on this as well! Amanda smiled as she continued to lick. Soon she grew tired and decided to deprive the girl of the orgasam she so desperately wanted now. She smiled As she sat up and sat down hard on Katie’s face as she began to gag and choke on Amanda’s invading pussy.

Amanda continued to maul Katie’s breasts as she felt her own climax coming closer and closer…

Finally she let out a tremendous moan of pleasure as she came right inside Katie’s mouth. 

“Swallow it all Katie, don’t spill one drop!” Amanda said as she collapsed in exhaustion and pleasure. “Make sure she doesn’t spit it out, Sandy.” 

Sandy nodded as she continued to film Katie licking up and swallowing the rest of Katie’s cum.






***

“Thanks for letting me do that Sandy, it was really fun.” Amanda told Sandy in private as the jocks “disposed” of Katie. The rest of the girls had gone home already.

Sandy grinned and put an arm around her. “No problem buddy. And you know what? Watching you do her like that turned me on like crazy!”

Amanda gave a small smile. “But I thought you didn’t swing that way?”

Sandy grinned. “Well, I thought not…”

Amanda gave another lustful smile. “You know I like to dominate, right?”

Sandy nodded her head eagerly.

“Good.” Amanda took Sandy’s hand and led her to the bedroom.






***

The sky was pouring with the winter rain as Ronny, Sam, and Mark dragged the nude Katie to the forest nearby. They threw her roughly into the muddy earth that was actually a common campground during the winter.

“You know what will happen to you if you ever tell.” Ronny said.

“Just in case.” Sam added.

“They can’t catch us all, one of us will come back for you!” Mark finished.

They left the formerly perky, formerly virginal, formerly “pure” blonde haired, blue-eyed cheerleader in the rain, in the nude, left humiliated and forced to walk home. How will she ever explain this??

Four years later, Katie joined a convent. Her life destroyed, her dreams crushed, her hope shattered, she had nothing else to look forward to than mindless work.

