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WE WERE HEADED ACROSS town to play an away football game.  The bus rides were always fun.  The whole team hits the road together.  Piled into two buses.  All the players, cheerleaders, staff, coaches, and even the band.  

I have a dream life for a college guy.  Starting quarterback at a big university.  Steady dates with the cheer captain.  King of the campus.  Life is good.

My girlfriend’s name is Kelly.  She’s the prettiest girl on the squad and the natural choice to be captain.  

She’s one of those girls who just kind of hit the jackpot when it comes to genetics.  Head to toe your stereotypical blonde-haired, blue-eyed beauty.  A real hot piece of ass and a total slut behind closed doors. The hottest bitch on campus.  

She knows it too. She’s fun to date, but a little high-maintenance.  But that pussy though, is so worth all the other bullshit.  

She and I made a beeline to the rear seats when they told us to get on the bus. The trip across town was only about a 45-minute ride.  I was so glad I got to sit next to Kelly this time.  They always have to split the team up, and sometimes I get stuck on the bus with the band geeks.  But this time the cheerleaders were with us, and I had my girlfriend right beside me.  

She always lets me fuck around with her on the bus rides.  That is why we sit in the back.  We can kiss a little, and she lets me feel her up.  We have to be careful from the watchful eyes of the coaches, mainly the cheer coaches.  The football coaches do not give a fuck what I do, so long as we keep winning.  

Anyway, on this particular trip, we were heading out at about noon.  The two of us cuddled up in the very last row of seats.  My arm around her shoulder.  Eventually, my hands up her shirt feeling her soft warm titties.  She was sucking my face, my tongue in her mouth.  She was getting me so fucking hard.  

The others back there were doing the same thing.  The hottest cheerleaders and the best players in the back rows fucking around, sucking faces and heavy petting.  We couldn’t take things too far, but some touching and kissing was always doable with the coaches way up in the front.  We had a little privacy there in the back, and they turned a blind eye.

I wanted to touch her pussy so bad.  But Kelly was wearing the tightest fucking jeans.  Would have been really hard to get my hand down inside without unzipping her.  I rubbed her crotch over her jeans.  I felt her warm cunt through the denim.  I felt her wetness starting to seep through as I rubbed, her tongue in my mouth as I got her wet through her pants.  
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