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Be aware: This story is written for, and should only be enjoyed by, ADULTS. It includes explicit descriptions of intense sexual activity between consenting adults. Said activities include, but are not limited to ballbusting, castration threats, electric torture, facesitting, public humiliation and a cheerleaders mission to exact revenge on her rude and obnoxious deserving partner. 
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Stan was coming off the field with his football buddies. He was talking to them about how horrible they had played that day. They had lost to their rival team the tigers seven to twenty-one. They had made a lot of mistakes when it came down to needing the points. Stan being the quarterback had made perfect throws to them and his team could only catch one. Stan's face was red as he saw looked up into the stands to see people leaving with their heads down and shaking them. It made Stan lecture the team more. Letting them know their home town came an hour away and they couldn't win the game for them. Dedicated people who came to encouraging them in hopes that they would make it to the championship game. Stan had brought his team to the end of the playoffs and they messed it up. Now all they had to look forward to was next year.

Stan didn't see Vanessa coming down the stands, walking towards him with the cheer leading squad he was too busy yelling at the group. Vanessa only talked and hung out with the football players and cheer leaders. She would never be caught dead talking to lower class kids who were below her. Thinking that the team and Stan wouldn't know where she belonged if she was caught talking to just any regular kids.

“Hey Stan!” Vanessa yelled to him from the sidelines she saw how upset she stopped in her tracks in hopes that he would go over to her before getting on the. The football players and cheer leaders took two different buses back to the college. 

Stan looked at her but chose to ignore her like he didn't see her at all. He was very upset about the game and didn't want to talk to her or anyone for that matter.

“Stan!” Vanessa cupped her hands around her mouth and hollered to him again.

“Stop yelling at me! There's only one good thing about that mouth of yours Vanessa and that's sucking my cock when I need it done.” Stan hollered back to her, getting tired of her yelling to him and trying to call him over. Stan knew that she saw how mad he was and he knew he would be upset before he came off the field.
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The rest of the football players looked at him in shock, they couldn't believe how mean Stan had been to Vanessa. Vanessa heard the girls gasping behind her. They couldn't believe that Stan would talk to her that way. He had never talked to her like that before. They looked at Vanessa and saw that she was quite embarrassed by his words, picking up her duffel bag and going towards the bus for the for cheerleaders she was the first one to get on and find a seat.

Stan was the first one to get on the bus for the football players. He sat in front by the window and put his duffel bag down on the empty seat so that no one would sit beside him. He knew he had to cool off before they got back to campus. He also knew that he would have to apologize to Vanessa for being so mean to her. He didn't mean a single word he had said to her. It was said out of anger and he knew that Vanessa was pissed. He would be pissed if that was said to him.

On the girls bus Vanessa was fuming. Her ears were red and that was a good sign to leave her alone because she was ready to throw something out the window. It was a long way back to campus, over an hour bus ride so she had plenty of time to sit there and think about how she could get her revenge on Stan for humiliating her in front of everyone that mattered. She had seen one football player snicker when Stan shouted at her and degraded her. She promised herself that she would find a way to humiliate Stan as much as he had humiliated her. Vanessa kept looking out the window, a half hour before they got back to campus an idea popped into her head. Thinking about inviting the girls over to her parents house to give them a live show. 

Vanessa knew that her parents weren't going to be home for the weekend and on the weekends she went home because her parents didn't live too far away from campus. She could walk to their house if she had to. Wishing she had her small escort so that she could be almost to campus instead of taking the long hour drive there.

Vanessa had come up with a way to get Stan back for what he had done to her. Something that would be remembered throughout campus for years to come as an evil smile came across her face.

When the bus stopped and the girls got off Vanessa stopped all of them right outside the bus and as the girls crowded around to see what she had to say, keeping her voice low Vanessa explained that she needed their help with payback. In the back of her mind she knew if the girls wouldn't help it her she wouldn't be able to move forward with her plan. The cheer leaders giggled and laughed when they heard what she had been thinking about. All of them agreed by nodding their head.

As soon as the girls moved out of the circle Stan and the team walked by. Stan didn't even look at Vanessa. He knew that he had done wrong and he was going to apologize to her but one of the guys ended up getting into a conversation with him on the bus. They were finishing their conversation and Stan forgot all about taking Vanessa aside to talk to her and explain he didn't mean a single word that came out of his mouth. He was frustrated and annoyed with the night. He didn't know what was coming out of his mouth.

Vanessa watched Stan as he walked right passed her to go to the parking lot and get into his car. Her guess was that he was going home. Stan didn't live on campus he lived in his one bedroom apartment that she had been to plenty of times. Shaking her head and close to tears Vanessa squeezed her eyes shut and opened them again not allowing any tears to fall. Vanessa didn't cry over guys. It was something she had learned from her mother long ago. If a man saw you crying they would think it gave them the right to treat her like crap the rest of the relationship and it became routine. Vanessa had made sure that out of the four years that they had been together she had never allowed Stan to see her cry. They had been in plenty of arguments that had really hurt her but she didn't cry until she was alone in her bed for the night. No one saw her cry. With Stan still ignoring her she felt stronger about moving along with her plan. There was nothing stopping her now. Not guilt and not sadness. It didn't matter that they had lost in the last playoff game he had no right to treat her that way.

Vanessa walked to her car and got in. Heading to her parents house she had to get there and have everything set up by the time that the girls got there. She had hoped that some of the football players would be there too. It would be funny if the guys sat there and laughed at Stan. Vanessa point was to make sure that Stan never embarrassed her the way he had on the sidelines when the football game was over. He had no right to talk to her like that and she would make sure that he didn't do it again.

It took an hour to set the cage up downstairs in the basement of her parents house. She was now thankful that her parents were into kinky sex. She couldn't remember how many times she heard her parents down in the basement. Vanessa didn't know what they were doing down there until she got into her high school years. One day she went down while her parents were working and saw a metal cage with spikes on the inside of it. There was a remote with a thick wire attached to the cage. It was some kind of shocking device. When Vanessa had asked her mother what it was, she explained that it was some kind of sex toy that her father liked and had picked it up years ago. Vanessa could see that her mother was embarrassed to explain it all to her, so even while she was setting up the cage she wasn't sure exactly what it did but she had a good idea.

Once the cage was all set up Vanessa took the cell phone out of her pocket and called Stan. Knowing he would be at home and kicking himself for allowing his team to lose the game right before the championship game. She was upset too but she didn't take her anger out on people who didn't lose the game for them.

She let the phone ring four times before she almost hung up. Her heart sinking because she didn't think that Stan would ignore her phone call. Her mind was racing thinking that her plan might not go into effect at all and she had wasted her precious time thinking it would.

“Hello?” Stan asked into the phone. 

“Hi, I was hoping that maybe you would want to come over and watch some movies with me.” Vanessa said into the phone.

“Where are you?” He asked lightly.

“At my parents house. I know that you've had a hard night and that you're upset but I was hoping that we would be able to see each other tonight. We can have that rough sex that you like so much when you're upset.” Vanessa teased him through the phone.

“I'll be over in a half an hour.” Stan stated then hung up the phone without even saying goodbye to her.

“Unreal. Stan you will get what's coming to you.” She growled after she hit the end button. Wanting to throw her phone but putting it back into her
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