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It shouldn’t come as a surprise that being part of a football team you get into a boatload of trouble. Add onto that we are one of the top performing female teams in the country who are just desperate to blow off steam. And on top of that, add the fact that we are college students.

What do you get?

A bunch of girls who are desperate to blow off steam and have fun. That’s where this whole thing started. A little too much alcohol, and funding for our new uniforms. Why not auction ourselves off?

We still don’t know who said it first, but from there it grew. And suddenly, it wasn’t just a date or a hand job on offer. No, it was everything. Free use. Whoever buys us can use us how we please. No matter what. No matter when or what we are doing. We are nothing but cum dumps for them.

And fuck, did the boys go crazy for it.

My buyer? A woman. It’s strange, I know. Even stranger is the little niggle in the back of my mind that I’ve seen her before. Well, of course I would remember someone like her. She dresses even better than my professors. She was in a designer dress and a big floppy hat and sunglasses covered her face. It was almost like she was a movie star... maybe that’s where I’ve seen her before. It wasn’t at the campus, that’s for sure.

That’s it. It was at the strip club we went to the other month just for fun. She was in the corner taking long drags from one of those sticks that hold a cigarette. I thought the same thing then. She looks so out of place that it was like she was being filmed.

I guess this address makes sense. A seedy little bar slowly waking up before it roars into life... That’s if it ever sees any customers. The bar itself seems to have come from a different time period. Red velvet covers every inch of the room. A bar on one side, a huge stage on the other, and in between chairs and booths. Elegant, but when you look close especially since it’s empty, you can see how old it is.

“I don’t appreciate people lollygagging.” My eyes snap to the corner of the curtain on the stage. There she is, the movie star in a simple black dress. And a screwed-up face like the cigarette she’s puffing on is made of cat asses and lemons. “Quickly now.”

“Okay.” I say, rushing to the stage.

“Okay? No, all you say is yes, madame and no, madame. Okay, is not a word. And certainly not one to come out of your mouth.”

“O— Yes, madame.”

As soon as I reach her side, long nails claw my arm, grabbing a hard pinch of skin. I yelp. “You could be better. My customers have a certain level of expectations. I will make do, though.”

My mind crawls. Her beady eyes keeping my mouth shut. I don’t understand what is happening. Yes, she bid on me during the auction so now I’m her free to use girl. I get that. Hell, all of this was my idea. There’s nothing hotter than having people using you... well, that’s what I’m hoping. One thing led to another, and now the whole team raised some good money and got fun. I’m not sure that’s the case for me, though. At least the other girls got men... not whoever this woman is.

“Go get changed.”

I open my lips and shut them. 

“Everything is ready in that room. Now, go.”

“Yes, madame.” 

I follow her instructions to the letter. Well, I would if there was anything to change into. The tiny room has nothing but a small desk and a mirror. I glance around, searching for clothes, even a costume. It takes too long to put together that the answer is the problem. There’s nothing here, and that is probably what I need to change into.

Sure, I hesitate. But this is what I signed up for. Madame has a plan, and as long as I come out of this with a smile on my face who am I to complain? I strip down folding my jeans, shirt and underwear on the desk. The light in the room does no favors for me. It’s harsh and bright and shows off everything in the mirror. My breasts are big but could be better. My ass is tight but could be tighter. One of the girls once said I was once beautifully average. Beautiful to catch your eye no matter what, and average enough to not be intimidated by. I guess I would have to agree.
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