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"Goddamn Leslie!" I shouted as my blonde cheerleader girlfriend bounced up and down on my dick.

"I should have dumped Grant a long time ago," Leslie said as she bounced harder on my dick. "You're so much longer than him, and you last longer!"

My dick throbbed as she mentioned the starting Quarterback's name.

I hated Grant Towers, I wanted to play Quarterback, but he beat me in fair competition; the coach said I could try out for defense since the offense roster was filled.

"Damn!" I said as it felt like Leslie was about to tear my dick off from the roots.

"I am never going back, I swear! Never!" Leslie said, placing her hands on my chest and bouncing her hips faster.

I didn't mind, as I played both ways in High School. The coach was impressed with my tackling skills and ability to run with wide receivers, so he made me a Corner, which was fine. Even better for me because I could intercept some of Grant's errand passes.

"Leslie," I said as I felt myself about to cum.

"Just a few more seconds," Leslie said, her eyes closed.

Leslie Dawson was the catch of all the cheerleaders. The moment I saw her with her blonde hair and perky full tits, I wanted her.

Even now, staring at her tits bounce up and down and side to side as she rode me, I was glad I stole her from that idiot. They weren't as big as my last girlfriends, but they were more than a handful.

"Nearly there," Leslie said, biting her lower lip.

"Leslie!" I said, staring at my uncovered cock in her tight hole.

"Shush!" Leslie said as she put her hand over my mouth.

I tried to warn her. Then just before I came, she quickly got off.

"Told you," Leslie smiled as I came hard.

Leslie bowed her head and licked my cock clean. "Can't let any go to waste," Leslie smiled.

I breathed heavily as I watched her pert body get off the bed.

"Are you sure about this?" I asked, staring out of the hotel window.

"Absolutely," Leslie smiled. "You're worrying too much."

I had reason to worry. It had been three months since Leslie dumped Grant in front of the whole team and the other cheerleaders at a campus party.

I, of course, took the brunt of it, but after seeing what I could do on the field, everyone shut up.

Leslie was taking me to Columbia, SC, to see her parents.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"They are Gamecock fans?" I asked as we pulled up to the large house.

"Of course, they are, they live in Columbia, duh!" Leslie said.

Being a Clemson football player just made this situation a lot worse.

I got out of the car and looked at the banners on the front porch and the stickers on the windows of the vehicles up front.

"Leslie!" a tall man said as he opened the door.

"Hey Dad!" Leslie smiled.

"You must be Shawn," a curvy and short woman said as we entered the lavish house.

"Yes Ma'am," I said as she hugged me.

"Shawn," her father said.

"Sir," I nodded.

"None of that sir crap," her father said. "I work for a living."

"Yes," I answered, nearly repeating, sir.

"David," he said.

"David," I nodded back.

"Well, I heard you guys got a hotel," her mother said as we sat in the large living room.

"Yes, we left campus late, and didn't want to intrude," I explained.

"It's a two-hour drive," David said. "How late did you leave?"

"Dad!" Leslie barked.

"I am going to check on the food, it should be nearly ready," her mum said as she got up. "Leslie?"
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