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Mackenzie knocked on Coach Kane's door.
"Come in," said the coach from the other side.

Nervously Mackenzie looked behind her.
Down the hallway, almost out of sight were three of the older girls
on the cheer squad. They waved Mackenzie on and gave her thumbs up
gestures to encourage her. This was Mackenzie's first semester as a
member of that squad, and she desperately wanted to do her best and
impress all of them.

So when they told her about what they
called "the Big Game Tradition", Mackenzie knew she couldn't
disappoint her upperclassman squad members. Even if they had been
very vague about what this tradition would include.

She walked in, still wearing her
cheerleading uniform. She was a little sweaty from practice and her
dark brown hair was pulled back in a tight ponytail, but the girls
told her that it didn't matter that she looked a little messy, she
would do fine. All she had to do was go in there and make sure that
Coach Kane knew that the cheerleaders were there to support him at
tomorrow's football game! That was what the older girls had told
her, anyway.

Coach Kane smiled at her from the other
side of the desk. He was a handsome man with dark skin and a strong
jaw, almost old enough to be her father but much more attractive.
He was new that year, just like her, but the other cheerleaders
promised her that the old coach had told Coach Kane all about the
tradition.

Mackenzie put on her best cheerleader
smile as she closed the door behind her. "Hi, Coach Kane," she said
to him.

"Mackenzie, right?" he asked with a
smile.

Blushing a little, Mackenzie nodded.
"The other girls sent me."

Coach Kane looked at her a little
blankly, but Mackenzie was sure that he just needed a little
reminding. It was his first year too, she had to remember. They
were all learning how to do this.

"To wish you luck," Mackenzie added
after a minute. "They said they wanted me to be sure to show you
how much behind you the cheerleaders all are."

That made Coach Kane smile, and he sat
back a little in the big comfortable chair that was behind his
desk. "That's very sweet of you girls," he said. "Thank
you."

Mackenzie supposed that was all she
really had to do. That was all they told her to do, after all. She
followed her instructions to the letter and made Coach Kane smile.
Surely that would make him feel better about the game!

But Mackenzie wasn't new to
football. She was new to the school, sure, but only because she
transferred in from her old school. She hadn't been on the
cheerleading team there, but everyone knew what the cheerleaders
were really supposed to do on and off the field. There were stories of
girls taking on several players at a time, sometimes even rumors
about the ones who took on the whole team, making sure to take
every dick in every hole until everyone was satisfied.

Nobody here said anything about that,
but nobody said anything different, either.

So instead of leaving, Mackenzie gave
Coach Kane her winning smile, then dropped to her knees in front of
him and started unzipping his jeans.

Coach Kane was obviously a little
surprised, because he tried to roll his chair back a little. It was
against the wall, though, and he didn't get far. He was almost
exactly in the same place he started when Mackenzie reached inside
his jeans and pulled out his fat cock.

The size of it made her eyes go wide.
She had fooled around with all sorts of boys before, even if she
never went all the way with any of them, and none of them had been
hung like this. He was massive, almost thicker around than her
wrist. The tip of it started to push its way out from his foreskin
and a drip of precum formed at the slit.

Mackenzie didn't think of herself as a
slut, not when so many girls she knew went a lot farther with the
boys than she did. But she wasn't a stranger to cock, and she knew
how to make a boy cum with just her mouth. So she opened her lips
wide and took that big, thick dick inside.

It was her turn to be surprised, then,
because not only was it big, as soon as it was inside her lips, it
got bigger! She ran her tongue up and down the veiny underside as
his shaft grew even more massive. It hardened and thickened and
began to fill her mouth. It tasted so good, salty and sweet at the
same time. She licked it all around, getting a taste of it before
closing her lips around it and starting to plunge deep.

She felt a hand close around the knot
of her ponytail and pull back, and she let herself be eased gently
off his dick. "What are you doing?" asked Coach Kane
breathlessly.

Mackenzie looked up at him with wide
eyes and smiled. "It's a tradition, Coach," she promised him. He
obviously forgot what the previous coach taught him, even if
Mackenzie didn't know how someone would forget being told that he
was going to get sucked off by one of the cheerleaders. Maybe he
had other things on his mind, or was very focused on
football.

But it wasn't good to be so focused,
the other cheerleaders promised her. Sometimes even the best
players and coaches needed to be distracted.

Before he could protest again,
Mackenzie opened her mouth as wide as she could and swallowed Coach
Kane's stiffening dick. It pushed past her teeth and to the head of
her throat, and she could feel it getting bigger and hotter with
every second. She pressed her chin closer and could feel those big
balls swelling just underneath his jeans. He tasted so good, all
dark and musky. He was making noises too, little gasps. Mackenzie
guessed he was still kind of surprised by this, but that was okay.
He'd surely remember this eventually.

Soon it wouldn't fit in her mouth, not
by a long shot. But she tried deep throating before and every time
she just gagged. There was only so much she could do with her
mouth.

Maybe she never went all the way
before. But she was a cheerleader now. She didn't give
up.

Mackenzie pulled back and slid her
panties off. She stepped out of them and sat in Coach Kane's lap,
straddling him. Already she could feel the head of his cock pushing
against her cunt, which just made her juice even harder. She didn't
know if she ever was this wet before in her whole life. It felt
like her entire pussy was raw and swollen. She could even feel her
heartbeat pulsing inside her clit, making her hornier by the
minute.

"We really want you to win the game,"
Mackenzie said, rubbing her slip up and down the length of his
cock. "Will my pussy help?"

Coach Kane swallowed hard. He lifted a
hand to his face and Mackenzie saw that he wasn't wearing a wedding
band. That meant she didn't have to worry about making him cheat on
anyone, not really. He was free to fuck whoever he
wanted.

And he wanted to fuck her, she could
feel that. She had been with enough guys to know how they felt when
all they wanted was to bury their dick inside her moist cunt. Of
course she never let any of them do it before.

This was different, though. The team
was counting on her.

She grinded her pussy up against him
and kissed the corner of his mouth. He was so tense! No wonder the
other cheerleaders sent her in to help him relax. He would never be
any good at coaching a football game if he was this
stiff.

Besides, it was a different kind of
stiff that she was interested in now. She lowered her ass a little,
pushing against the head of his massive dick in a way that made him
shiver and gasp a little. She liked that sound so she did it
again.

The expression on Coach Kane's face
changed a little then, turning from his wide eyed surprise into a
look that was a little more understanding of the situation. Maybe
he was finally remembering what the former coach had told him. Or
maybe the promise of young pussy hovering just inches above his
dick was more than he could handle.

Coach Kane swallowed. "So this... is a
tradition, you say?"

Even though Mackenzie didn't know all
the details, she nodded emphatically. "Oh yes," she promised him in
her most confident voice. She rubbed her dripping pussy against his
shaft again to show him just how interested she was in the idea,
even if she didn't have any idea of how she was going to take that
whole massive prick inside her cunt. "Just a little something extra
from the cheerleading squad to help you win that big
game."

Before this Coach Kane's hands had been
gripping the armrests of his chair. Now he brought them up and
began to squeeze Mackenzie's breasts through her cheerleading top.
She had small breasts, she knew, but that didn't seem to make Coach
Kane unhappy at all. In fact he seemed to be most interested when
her hard little nipples began to poke up through the fabric. He
rubbed the pads of his thumbs over them and grinned as she started
to moan.

"Shh," Coach Kane whispered at her. "My
assistant coach is just on the other side of that wall." He paused
for a second and looked at her with a frown. "Unless one of you is
fucking him too?"

Mackenzie didn't think anyone was going
to do that, especially since the assistant coach was kind of round
and definitely mean. So she shook her head. "Just you," she told
him in a breathy whisper. She leaned into his touch so that the
hard nubs of her nipples brushed against his hands. "You're the one
who's going to lead our team to victory."

"Shit," muttered Coach Kane as he
looked at her. "I'm going to get hard every time I fucking see you
bouncing out there tomorrow."

Mackenzie grinned. That sounded like a
victory to her! "What if I drained your balls first?" she asked
playfully.

She could feel Coach Kane's dick jump
underneath her at the thought. "You can try," he told her with a
wicked grin.

That was her cue! She braced her knees
on either side of his hips in the chair, then leaned forward. The
head of his cock, still drooling precum, slipped against the wet
folds of her pussy. She had practiced before with some various
things, handles of hairbrushes and cucumbers that were about the
size of the boys she had been with. But never before had she even
tried to find anything this big inside her cunt.

It would fit! It would have to fit. The
team was counting on her.

She looked him in the eye and took a
deep breath, then started lowering herself slowly, inch by inch,
onto his enormous, throbbing dick.

It was right as the huge head of his
cock popped entirely inside of her that she remembered that her
birth control prescription ran out a couple weeks ago, and she
hadn't been back to the pharmacy to get another pack. How many
weeks? Almost a week and a half, in fact, right after her placebo
round. Which meant....

But hadn't she said something about
that to the other girls? She was sure that she and Allyx, the team
captain, had talked about it. So maybe this was part of it, that
the girl who fucked the coach also had to take the risk of taking
him bare. After all, there wasn't
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