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Author’s Note: I just watched the movie “Havoc” and thought the 16th Street gang was a little tame compared to encounters I’ve had with gangs.  Here’s my version.    
“Boredom,” said Allison, looking into the camcorder.  “That’s what defines us.  All of us teens in the Palisades are bored.  If we didn’t have our crew, there wouldn’t be anything to do.”  She looked around, seeing the empty beer and wine bottles scattered around.  It was a party night, just like almost every night.  The crew got together and they smoked, drank, and fucked until their minds were dulled past boredom and their bodies were on fire.  Then they’d do it all over again the next night.  
Like most teens, Allison thought she was invulnerable.  The security of her crew and the promise of the future surrounded her.  At 14 she had it all, including Toby, her 17-year-old boyfriend and the leader of the gang.  The kids she had to hang with during school were just little freshmen that lived in their own juvenile society, but after school and into the night she was part of the real world.  Even Emily, who was just 13 and still in middle school, was more mature than most the freshmen.  She couldn’t remember a time when Emily wasn’t her best friend, so it only made sense that she hung out with Sam, Toby’s best friend.  Slender little Emily could hold her booze and pot as well as any of the girls.  Once when Emily was particularly stoned, Allison had watched her girlfriend swallow Sam’s cum, just like any of the older girls in the crew.  
After the party, the four of them piled into Toby’s convertible and cruised around, searching for more and more to ease the boredom.  As they started toward downtown LA, the girls were giggling at Toby’s audacity.  Four rich white kids had no business downtown late at night.  But danger was better than boredom.  It was as always – Toby driving and Allison beside him.  Sam and Emily were in the back seat.  
As they got closer to downtown, the giggles went away as the somber group felt the danger as if the air was thickening around them.  The streets were nearly deserted with scattered flickering street lights.  “Toby, what are we doing here?” asked Allison when she felt the cold touch of fear running up her spine.  She wasn’t bored, but it was moving past dangerous.
“Just cruising,” said Toby lightly.  His voice didn’t reflect the sense of menace that pervaded the neighborhood.  He felt a rush from the threat of the Latino gangs that ruled these streets.  The rush was even better knowing that he had control of the car and the others were getting nervous.  It was fun to take the other three past their limits even though he had to fight down the same fear just to look cool.  At the same time, the threat was invisible, silent, perhaps even non-existent – the streets were vacant, making it seem safe despite the reputation of the 16th Street gang.  
As the car came around a corner, Toby caught sight of a couple of Latinos leaning against the side of a building.  Their presence and their stance told him that they were looking for buyers.  Feeling cocky he pulled right up to them and made a deal for some pot.  It made him feel brave to have the girls tittering nervously and warning him to keep moving.  That’s when he noticed the dealer had shorted him.  He opened the door and slid out of the car with a brazen grin back at the other three.  “Hey, you shorted me 10 bucks,” he called out.  
The Latino, Hector, stopped and turned.  “What you saying, bro?”
“The bag… it’s a little short,” said Toby.  
“You ought to just get your white ass back in that car and keep moving,” said Hector, giving the boy his first and last warning. 
Toby heard the warning, but he wasn’t about to back down now, not in front of Allison.  He had to see this through.  “Hey, I’m just looking for a fair deal.”
“What are you kids doing out in this ‘hood?” asked Hector, eying the other three in the car for the first time.  “Looking for some trouble?”
“No, looking to make a score,” said Toby.  Now he was beginning to be aware that he’d placed them all in jeopardy.  Hector looked deadly serious and the second Latino stepped out of the shadows, closing the distance by a few feet.  
“What do you say, Manuel?” said Hector.  “Should we give them what their looking for?”  Suddenly he had a gun in his hand and it was pointed right at Toby.  “So, you come down to my ‘hood and call me a cheat?  Had to leave your little white bread, rich kid neighborhood and come looking for trouble.  We don’t want you down here.”
“Toby, let’s go,” said Allison.  She knew it was already too late for that, but tried it anyway.  
Toby heard his girlfriend, but he couldn’t move.  The gun was pointed right at him and it froze him in his tracks.  The control he’d felt just moments before was all gone.  To his shame, he peed his pants as he stared down the shiny barrel of Hector’s Saturday night special. 
Allison started to slide over to the driver’s seat.  She was still over a year away from even taking driver’s training, but she figured she could get the car moving.  She’d only slid a few inches when she heard a voice from her right.  “Stay right there, honey.”
While they’d all been fixated on Hector and his gun, two more of the 16th Street gang had come up to the passenger side of the convertible.  Allison turned her head slowly and saw the two recent additions, both carrying Uzis.  A gasp escaped her lips as she realized the fun trip was getting out of hand.  
“Hold on, hold on, hold on,” said Sam, trying to defuse the situation.  His hands were in the air and he slowly rose out of the back seat.  “We don’t want trouble.”  He stood and slid his legs over the side of the car.  His hands were still in the air as his feet touched the pavement.  He cast a glance around, sizing up the situation.  
“Hey, white boy,” said one of the Latinos with an Uzi.  To him and everyone else, it looked like Sam was thinking about running for it. “Why don’t you take off and see how far you get.  Think you can outrun a bullet?”
Just at that instant, two more of the 16th Street gang came around the corner behind Sam.  It put the four teens in the center of a triangle of heavily armed Latinos.  
“Look, we’re sorry,” said Allison, trying to talk their way out.  “It was a mistake to come here.  Just let us go and we won’t come back.”
Hector pushed Toby to his knees.  “Too late for that, honey,” he said.  “You’re on our turf now and you’re gonna stay a while.  Now, I want you two little ladies to get out of the car, too.”
“No, please,” said Emily.  “We didn’t mean to come here.  We just want to go home.”
Ace relaxed his grip on the Uzi long enough to grab Emily by the hair and lift her up and over the side of the car.  She had to cooperate or lose her hair.  Trying not to struggle, she used her arms and legs to climb out of the car.  When he left go, she fell down on the pavement, crying.  Allison opened her door and stepped out.  She stooped to help Emily to her feet and the two stood with their backs against the car, watching the machine guns pointed at them carefully.  
By now that last two Latinos were at the car.  “Ditch the car,” Chino told Juan.  Juan, the youngest of the six, climbed in the car and backed it up.  As the car disappeared around the corner, the four teens felt their last chance of escape vanish.  
Hector pulled Toby back to his feet.  With his gun to the back of Toby’s head and a hand holding Toby’s arm in a hammerlock, he walked Toby toward a dark doorway.  Chino prodded Sam to follow and the two girls fell in behind as well.  Once they passed through the door, Allison heard the door slam.  Then lights came on.  Allison could tell the heavy curtains prevented any hint of their presence from flooding into the street.  
The outside of the building had been deceiving.  It looked like so many of the other buildings, falling down, ill kept, and graffiti covered.  Inside showed signs of frequent use.  The room was about 15 feet by 30 feet and was furnished with a few chairs, a couple of tables, and a couple of mattresses on the floor.  In one corner stood a couple of wooden crates, pried open like something had recently been delivered.  
“We’re gonna have a little fun with our new friends,” said Hector.  Despite the threat of imminent danger, Allison found him attractive.  He was hard, virile, and strong.  He was alluring in his dangerous way, a cure for her boredom.  All of them were heavily tattooed, something that marked them as exciting to the reckless girl.  That didn’t make the idea of entertaining the 16th Street gang any more appealing.  “You see, we don’t come up on your turf and we don’t like it when you think you can come down here and look down your noses at us.”
As he talked, he put two sturdy wooden chairs toward the back of the room.  He glanced up to make sure he’d aligned them under hooks on the ceiling.  “Here’s how the fun starts.  The two boys, get your clothes off.”
Toby cast a quick embarrassed glance at the girls, telling them what he thought of the idea.  That same glance took in the guns in the room.  He didn’t waste time stripping off all his clothes.  Next to him, Sam was almost as quick.  
When two of the Latinos started tying his hands behind his back, Toby complained, “Now, come on.  You don’t have to…”  
“Shut up,” snapped Hector.  
Though he’d argued, Toby hadn’t dared to fight against the bonds.  His hands were quickly and tightly tied together.  In a couple of minutes, both boys were tied.  
“Oh, God, no,” said Allison as she saw Chino pick up two nooses.  It looked like the nooses been tied and waiting for some rich, white kids to come down and piss off the Latinos.  
“What?” said the frightened Toby.  He hadn’t seen the nooses yet, but Allison’s reaction was enough to concern him.  He looked back over his shoulder as Chino slipped the noose around his neck.  “Hey, what are you doing?”
The only answer he got from Chino was a sharp slap to the head.  Sam managed to take a step away from Chino, but Ace held the boy until he, too, had a noose around his neck.  “What happens next all depends on how you all behave,” said Hector.  He was looking at the girls as he said, “If you play the game, then your boyfriends stay alive.  If you fuck around, then …” He left the threat unfinished.  It took three of the Latinos to get Sam up onto a chair and tie the free end of the noose to the hook in the ceiling.  The rope was clearly short enough that if the chair was removed, Sam would hang.  In another few minutes, Toby was standing on the other chair, in the same predicament.  
Hector teased the girls and frightened the boys out of their wits for a few seconds by playing with the chairs.  He tipped one until Sam nearly slipped off.  Then he pulled the other until Toby was reaching with his toes to support his weight.  
“OK, OK,” said Allison, wanting to stop the torment.  “We get the idea.  What’s the game we have to play?”
“You roll the dice,” said Hector.  “You do the number on the dice.”
“Do the number?” asked Emily.  
“Yeah,” said Hector, amused that she didn’t get it.  “You roll a three, you fuck three of us.”
“O-OK,” said Emily.  She didn’t like it, but she understood it.  
“You first,” he said, handing the die to Allison.  
“We do this and we all go home, right?” the 14-year-old confirmed.  
“That’s the deal,” said Hector.  
Allison shook the die in her hands and let it come to rest on her palm.  Holding her breath, she slowly raised her other hand to reveal a two.  She breathed a sigh of relief.  It could have been much worse.  Then, she handed the die to Emily.  The 13-year-old held the die in her hands for a few seconds, too frightened to roll.  When she finally did, she repeated Allison’s routine and slowly showed the six on her die.  
“Oh, fuck,” said Emily as she stared at the die.  
“Oh, Em, I’m so sorry,” said Allison.  
Emily gave her friend a weak smile.  “Guess I’m fucked.”
Allison felt hands on her shoulders.  She turned to face Hector.  This wasn’t going to be so bad.  She was looking forward to letting him take her.  He led her over to one of the mattresses.  A thin white sheet covered the mattress.  She lay down on her back, trying to look sexy.  She was still drunk and high.  Now the danger had turned into something she could deal with.  
The handsome Latino leaned over and kissed her.  She felt his hands on her sides, sliding up to caress her bare arms as she raised them over her head.  He paused long enough to shuck his shirt and toss it to the side.  Then he pulled her shirt up and over her head and arms quickly.  She was glad she’d worn the red bra.  The lacy, frilly, half revealing garment made just the right statement now.  It was a brief statement as Hector pulled that off her, too.  Her young tits came free.  Hector ran his hands over the small mounds and hard little nipples.  There was something special about a 14-year-old.  He’d always found them to be more adventurous than older women and this hot brunette was no disappointment.  She didn’t even know how far over her head she was.  
Hector turned his attentions lower, removing her shoes, then her skirt and finally her panties.  She licked her lips, inviting him to kiss her.  As he leaned forward and lay on top of her, he again ran his hands up her smooth arms.  Again she stretched her arms high for him, letting him touch her bare skin.  Then, to her surprise, Ace caught her hand and pulled it to the corner of the mattress.  Chino used a rope to tie her wrist in place.  
The girl tugged against the restraint, her surprised eyes pleading with Hector.  “No, don’t,” she said.  “You don’t have to.”  But he only smiled as her other arm was tied to the other corner.  She was pinned under him, unable to wriggle away and now that she was tied, she was even more helpless.  “What are you going to do?” she asked, afraid that the ropes had changed the rules of the game.  
She held still as her ankles were bound to the lower corners of the bed.  Only then did Hector start to caress her nude body.  He cupped her tits, squeezing them hard, harder than she liked.  The message was clear as he stared down at her, daring her to complain.  When he put his mouth to her nipples and sucked, he bit them and pulled hard, again trying to get her to react.  He pulled until she gasped, “Please, it hurts.”  Then with a savage smile, he released her nipple.  He kissed her again, this time with more heat.  
“I love little white pussy,” whispered Hector as he freed his cock.  She felt his cock press against the entrance to her pussy and then it was inside her.  She didn’t want to resist him and now she couldn’t.  He was every bit as strong and demanding as she’d expected.  His thrusts were long and sure.  Her excitement built with his.  She was a willing participant in her own rape, but it hardly seemed like rape.  Her body shuddered in orgasm, but he kept pounding into her.  
When she realized she was headed for another orgasm, she gasped out, “Fuck me, Hector.  Fuck me hard.  Oh, fuck yeah, make me cum.”  She felt her body tense as the wave of pleasure shot through her, “Oh, damn, that’s good.  Cum in me now.”  This time Hector came, filling her pussy with his cum.  
He was panting as he rose up and looked at Toby.  “That’s how a white chick likes it.”
Allison burned in shame as he said that.  She’d forgotten all about Toby.  He was tied with a noose around his neck and he’d just had to watch her cum.  She’d enjoyed herself while her boyfriend’s life was hanging in the balance.  
For a couple of seconds she wondered who the second man would be.  Then she saw Chino shedding his clothes.  He knelt over her head, dangling his cock right in front of her lips.  She knew what was expected, but this time she hadn’t forgotten Toby.  Her head was pointed at him, so as her tongue darted out to lick the Latino’s cock, Toby had a perfect view of it.  More aware of her audience – Toby, Sam, and a roomful of strange men – Allison was embarrassed to be licking cock, but she knew she had to.  
As Chino’s cock hardened, she slid the tip of it between her lips and tasted his precum.  She used her tongue and her mouth to excite the man, bringing him to his full length.  Then she started sucking his cock, taking 3-inches into her mouth.  She’d never taken more than that because it hit the back of her throat and made her gag.  The many times she’d done Toby or other boyfriends, she’d used her hand as well as her mouth.  Her hands were of no use this time.  
She watched with wide eyes of wonder as Chino rose up, pointing his cock straight down between her lips.  Then he lowered himself, pushing his cock deep inside her.  She gagged, but he kept pushing and was in her throat.  She struggled, but she couldn’t fight as he simply stopped with his cock 7-inches in her mouth.  Chino laughed and looked up at Toby, making sure the boy saw what his girlfriend was doing.  She couldn’t breath and she struggled, fighting to clear her throat.  
Then Chino pulled his cock out.  He kept a couple of inches in her mouth, letting her breath as he said, “That’s how a white chick likes it.”  Then he slid his cock deep in the helpless girl’s throat again.  Slowly he fucked her mouth, feeling the power he had to drive his cock deeper than she wanted him.  It only excited him more to see her pull against her bonds, feel her fight him, and watch her eyes plead for him to stop.  
“Honey, I’m just getting started,” said Chino.  With that he started stroking faster.  He still got the same depth, banging his balls on her chin, but now he was doing it hard and fast.  It was unlike any blow job she’d ever given in the past.  His cock raped her mouth and she couldn’t do anything to protect herself.  The audience made the violation more embarrassing.  And now, from the look in Chino’s eyes she was going to get a mouthful of cum.  
As Chino spurted in her mouth, she swallowed to keep it from running out.  He pulled all the way out, using his hand to finish the job and leave the last few drops of cum in her open mouth.  Then he put his hand over her mouth, just in case.  “Swallow it,” he told her.  She had no choice.  
Emily found herself getting attention from Manuel and Juan, who had returned from ditching the car.  She couldn’t tell what was happening to Allison and Allison couldn’t see her.  Manuel pressed his body against her and pulled her shirt over her head.  She wanted to resist, but she was too afraid.  Moments later he removed her bra.  The 13-year-old had nice tits for her age, but they were little more than half a peach with pink nipples topping them.   Sam said he liked them, but she knew he really liked her mouth and her pussy and how well she could use them.  Stripped for the room to see, she wanted to hide.  Three men surrounded her and she knew she’d not be able to hide for several hours.  
Manuel pulled her arms behind her while Leon tied her wrists together.  The three men all removed their clothes as she stood, still in the center of their circle, naked and tied.  Then Manuel lay down on the mattress and pulled her to him.  Her back was to him as his hands came around to fondle her little tits.  She turned her head to kiss him and he sucked on her tongue.  “Oh,” she gasped as she felt his cock press against her sphincter.  Surprised, she turned to him.  “No, not there.”  She felt his hand on her throat as his second hand went to her hips.  He held her in place as his cock penetrated into her tight little ass.  “Ummfph,” she grunted as his cock filled her.  
That’s when Leon lay down in front of her and put his cock to the sparse hairs of her pussy.  Manuel’s strong arms held her as she tried to squirm away.  Then she felt Leon’s cock inside her pussy.  She was doing two at once!  It was more than she’d expected, more than she could stand, but her struggles were to no avail.  The two Latinos started fucking her ass and her pussy.  “No, please,” she gasped, but they didn’t listen.  She looked wildly around for help, even calling out Allison’s name, but all she could see was Juan grinning down at her, waiting his turn.  
The two finished fucking her and for a brief moment she was alone on the mattress.  Within seconds, Juan knelt over her and pushed his cock into her young mouth.  She had as much success as Allison had at expelling the cock from her throat as he raped her mouth.  The big fat cock spread her lips wide and made her throat bulge as she showed her boyfriend something she’d never done for him before.  
As she sucked his cum out of his cock and swallowed it, Emily felt a sense of relief.  She was halfway done.  She lay alone, relishing the time to recover.  The seconds ticked away and she chanced a look around the room.  She saw Ace fucking Allison, surprised that Allison was still going.  She’d already finished off three and Allison only had two to do.  What she didn’t know was that Ace was Allison’s third. 
Tied spread eagle to the bed, Allison saw Ace coming.  He knelt between her legs and she said, “Hey, no, I’ve done my two.  The dice said just two.”
Ace smiled and spread his hands, “What you gonna do about it?”  He shoved his cock into her damp pussy as she felt the outrage of being cheated.  She’d done her part and now she was getting raped again.  With Ace it did feel like rape.  She’d wanted Hector to do it, but not Ace.  
The 14-year-old renewed her struggles against the ropes on her wrists.  They would take advantage of her until she managed to free herself.  Ace’s thrusts bounced her body on the thin mattress and his rough hands groped at her tits.  When he came inside her, she was far from excited and even farther from an orgasm.  
The six men took a breather, letting their cocks recover from their first orgasm. For the next round they would swap.  They laughed and joked at the expense of the four teens.  The girls were hot little numbers and raping them was exciting.  Doing in front of their arrogant boyfriends was very satisfying.   
Toby and Sam watched the proceedings in silence.  They both had the same idea.  If they stayed quiet, they kept the men’s attention off them.  Right now they didn’t want to piss off the men who could hang them with the push of a chair.  It was humiliating to watch their girlfriends being raped, but they couldn’t say a word.  
Leon nudged Chino and said something in Spanish.  None of the teens understood a word when the Latinos went to their native language.  This time the six men laughed even louder and then Chino and Leon rose.  They picked up Emily and carried her over to the other mattress.  Positioned as she was, Emily was in between Allison’s spread legs, her face inches from her best friend’s messy pussy.  She could smell the combination of sperm and Allison’s juices.  What’s more, she was afraid she knew what was next.  She looked up plaintively at the men.  Leon stuck out his tongue, imitating the motion of licking Allison’s pussy.  
“Shit,” said Emily as she turned to look at Allison’s cunt again.  “Does this count as one of my six?” she asked the men.  She still hadn’t realized that Allison was past her two and there was nothing to keep the men from taking her past her six.  
They laughed and then Chino said, “No, this is a bonus.  We know what white chicks do when their boyfriends are busy.”
The 13-year-old stretched forward and licked Allison’s slit.  It was disgusting, full of juices she didn’t want to know about.  But the four of them were all tied and it was up to her to keep their captors happy for now.  
Allison’s reaction to Emily’s task wasn’t much different, but for a different reason.  Shit, she thought to herself.  She’d wanted Em to do this for a while now, but she hadn’t known how to approach Em.  As she watched the cute little girl lick her pussy, Allison just knew she was going to cum and then they’d all know she liked it.  
Allison had been a little more transparent than she’d thought.  Emily suspected that Allison was hinting at fooling around together.  Sometimes when Allison crashed at her house, she thought Allison was getting a little too cozy in bed.  As they rushed to get ready for school in the morning, that communal shower seemed more than two friends scrubbing each other’s back.  Now as she licked Allison’s pussy she could see in her friend’s eyes that she’d been right.  Damn, she’s liking this, thought Emily.  Well, the sooner she cums, the sooner it’ll be over.  So, she started massaging Allison’s clit with her tongue, knowing what felt good to her would feel good to Allison.  
As she licked and nibbled on Allison’s clit, Emily watched her friend’s reaction.  Just by listening and watching, she knew that nibbling on her clit was what would drive Allison over the edge.  It was actually kind of fun watching Allison squirm, trying to get more tongue.  She liked the way Allison’s breasts rose up and down as she got more excited.  The look of excitement on Allison’s face was hot, too.  Before she knew it, Emily was getting into it.  It was better than she’d thought.  She paused long enough to mouth words to Allison.  “Cum for me,” she said silently.  Allison’s reaction almost made Emily cum.  Lust filled Allison’s eyes and her hips rose to meet Emily’s tongue.  Seconds later, Allison tensed as an orgasm swept over her.  She bit her tongue to keep from squealing in ecstasy.  
When she was finished, Emily was dragged away.  The brief girl-on-girl match up had done its job of restoring hard cocks to the rapists. The 13-year-old was bent over a table, facing her boyfriend.  Hector started spanking the little girl with his bare hand.  Again and again he slapped her pert little ass, forming a red handprint on her white skin.  Emily went from biting her lip to crying to screaming by the time Hector was done.  Then Hector fucked Emily from behind.  She sobbed in frustration as his cock pounded into her.  
Hector was replaced by Chino, who fucked the slender girl from behind as well.  About every third stroke he slapped her ass, aiming at the obvious handprint that Hector had left.  The girl squirmed and screamed as the Latino fucked her hard.  By now Emily had noticed that Allison was still getting raped.  She was counting her own rapes, figuring she just had one more, but she was no longer sure they’d stop there.  
Ace stood Emily up and used her hair to walk her over until she was just a few feet from Sam.  He let his hands enjoy the tender young body right in front of her boyfriend.  Then he pushed her to her knees and turned her so she was in profile to Sam.  The boy had to watch as Emily deep throated a cock right in front of him.  
Allison had no success in working her hands free despite all her efforts.  She was just as helpless as ever as Leon loomed over her, poking his cock into her pussy.  This time there was no pointless argument from her.  She knew just how much control she had over this situation.  To make matters worse, even as Leon fucked her, Manuel knelt over her face, forcing his cock down her throat.  It was her turn to be taken by two men at once, something she’d never even imagined.  
Leon finished first and moved away.  As she sucked Manuel, she wondered if Juan was going to take Leon’s place.  She felt no other intrusion and focused on getting Manuel to cum.  His deep thrusts didn’t seem so bad as she got used to the feeling of a hard cock that far down her throat.  A minute after Leon finished, Manuel shot his load and she swallowed it.  Nobody had said what to do with the cum in her mouth, but she didn’t want to piss them off and have to do it all over again.  
As Emily was getting fondled in front of Sam, Allison was about to take on her sixth of the night.  For a moment she thought she was finished as Juan untied her ankles.  But then Manuel and Leon pulled her legs up over her and retied her ankles, this time to the top corners of the bed.  It presented her ass perfectly to Juan.  She felt that same sense of being cheated and being helpless to stop him as he pushed his cock into her ass.  Yet, there was also a feeling of completeness now as her ass was raped.  She’d taken all six and in every hole.  Surely they must be done with her now.  
As Juan finished raping her ass, Allison realized that she was mistaken about being done.  Hector had pulled the belt from his pants and now stared at her between her flagrantly spread legs.   She watched in helpless horror as the belt snapped down across her bare ass.  Allison jumped and yelped in pain.  He whipped her several times and all she could do was watch him wind up for yet another blow.  She wanted to shut her eyes so she wouldn’t know when the blow was coming, but morbid horror kept her watching each and every stroke.  
Just when she thought it couldn’t get any worse, Hector changed his target.  Now he stroked straight down, aimed between her legs.  Her naked pussy burned as the leather snapped across it.  “Please, Hector,” she pleaded.  “We did what you wanted.”
“Not really,” said Hector.  “I lied.  This was just the warm up.  Can’t trust you now.  Nothing keeps you from going to cops with pussies full of cum and crying rape.  Have to keep you for a while.”  He grinned at the shocked looks of denial that crossed the four youths’ faces.  
“We won’t say anything,” said Allison.  
“So you say,” said Hector, “but we got more plans for you.”
“No, you can’t keep us,” insisted Emily.  “It’s just not fair.  We didn’t do anything to deserve this?”
“You came into our ‘hood,” said Chino.  “My boy Hector shorted you on purpose to get things going.  As soon as you came around the corner and stopped, you weren’t leaving tonight.  Life sucks for rich little white girls that drive down the wrong street.”  He patted her naked ass softly, but it might as well of been a red hot poker that touched her.  She jerked away, crying.  
Not how they fit in the extra plans, Toby and Sam wondered what was to become of them.  Both had the same idea to just keep quiet as long as they were at the end of a noose.  
“There’s a little club in Tijuana that pays good money for underage pussy,” said Hector.  “You can go down there for a while, strip for the customers, fuck and suck, maybe do a few donkey shows.”  He stood over Emily as he said, “Little ones like you are real popular.  Rich white guys come down looking for something they can’t get here.  They even know you’re nothing but a sex slave, but they’ll do you over and over anyway.”
They took Emily first.  Three of them untied her.  Hector pushed a ball into her mouth and tied it behind her head.  A two foot long tube extended from the ball.  Grinning at the others, he put a metal clip on her nose to pinch it shut and put a thumb over the end of the tube.  Emily’s eyes got big and she started to struggle.  She was getting no air!   Then the three holding her bent her forward at the waist until her head was nearly touching her knees.  They wrapped sticky plastic wrap around her like movers use on furniture.  A few circuits around her body and she felt just like an object.  A few more and she couldn’t move a muscle.  They carefully made sure the hose stuck out of the plastic wrap, but nothing more.  
Next they did the same thing to Allison.  It took four of them to subdue her until she was firmly wrapped in plastic.  Inside her plastic wrap world, she felt the hose plugged from the outside and raged in frustration.  She couldn’t do anything for 30 long seconds before the hose was finally freed and she gasped air into her lungs.  
“Got a place for a couple guys, too,” said Hector once the girls were packaged up.  “Got a real nasty business of training boy slaves down there.  Give you a few injections so you grow tits.  Let your hair grow.  Teach you to suck cock and then sell you to some woman who just fucking hates men.  You’ll be wishing you were one of the girls just whoring for a living.”  Toby struggled, but there were six of them.  Sam didn’t fare any better.  
The Latinos loaded the four into one of the crates and nailed the lid shut.  Loaded on a pickup truck, the four had a bumpy ride down to their new life.  
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