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Chapter 10: Carl’s Garage

Carl walked over and stood in front of me. I was hanging from the hook by my hands. My feet, specifically my heels barely touched the floor, enough to take the stress off my shoulders if I stayed still. My fear ramped up as I looked into his eyes, they looked evil, like he was thinking of only how much he could hurt me.

“Please Mr. Carl, I am only 16, I don’t know what I did to make him mad. I will do anything you want, please don’t hurt me.” I said, as my tears ran down my cheeks.

He cocked his head a little and looked at me funny. He put his hand on my head and ran his hand down my cheek. He touched the tops of my boobs that was exposed by my dress and I flinched.

His eyes changed when I flinched. The anger and hatred were back.

“I’m sorry, please, touch me. It’s ok, I want you to.” I said, pleading with him.

He smiled, and I saw three gold teeth appear. I was looking at his teeth and did not notice his arm until it was too late. He buried a fist deep into my stomach and I felt all the air leave my body. I fought to catch a breath as the pain in my stomach radiated. He watched me struggle as I spun in front of him. My breath slowly returned, and I was gasping for air. I tried to slow my breathing, but I couldn’t catch a good breath yet and my stomach was aching.

I heard some of the guys laughing and making comments, but I could not make out what they were saying. My senses were focusing on breathing and the pain in my stomach. He smiled at me again with that evil grin and then hit me hard in the stomach again. I screamed with the last air I had and then my body collapsed. I hung limply as my lungs were empty, my head was fuzzy, and I wasn’t sure where I was or what was happening. All I knew is that I couldn’t breathe, and my stomach hurt.

“Fuck, Carl, you are going to kill her if you hit her again.” A man said.

“Nah, the little ones are resilient, look, she’s already recovering.” He said as I started to cry.

“You are a sadistic fucker.” Another man said.

“You haven’t seen anything yet; I hate entitled little white bitches. Look at how this one is dressed; those clothes are not cheap. My daughter would kill to have something like that, and she just takes them for granted. Turns my fucking stomach.” Carl said.

“So, what’s the plan?” Another man said.

“Well, all of us are going to fuck her, for starters. Tony said all was fair game so I am assuming we can fuck her in the ass as well. Now, I will be beating the shit out of her between fucks or maybe during, we will see. I would suggest you fuck her early in the evening if you want her to respond. By midnight, she will be a slobbering mess. How’s that for a plan?” Carl said and the men nodded.

“In fact, for starters, let’s cut the cards for who gets to fuck her first. I promise to leave her alone until you are done.” Carl said and shuffled the cards.

“Fuck yes.” A man said after he drew an ace.

“Ok, Rolando, she’s all yours. Just don’t mess up the clothes, I want those for my little girl.” Carl said.

Rolando walked over to me and he was a large man. He had tattoos pretty much everywhere. I was just starting to get my breath back; I hoped he was not going to punch me. He smiled at me and lifted my dress.

“Holy fuck, dudes, bitch ain’t got no panties.” Rolando said as he stared at me. I heard laughter behind me as he rubbed my smooth pussy.

He lifted my dress up and then over my head, trapping it on my arms.

“Holy shit, Carl, you are going to have to save this bra for a while, this little cunt has some nice tits.” Rolando said and Carl looked at him.

“With all due respect, my man.” Rolando said and Carl laughed.

He looked at me and then at Carl.

“Man, you want the stockings?” Rolando said.

“Nah, leave those on her, makes her look like a slut, give me those shoes though.” Carl said and Rolando took off my heels and tossed them to Carl. Now I was struggling to maintain contact with the floor, my shoulders hurt.

He opened my bra and pushed it over my head. He whistled when my breasts popped out. He grabbed my nipples and shook them around. I gritted my teeth to try and not react to the pain. He laughed as he pulled my boobs around. He let go of the nipples and slapped my left breast. I screamed as my breast felt like it was on fire. He slapped my other breast and I whimpered. The pain was filling my brain and I could not process anymore. I heard him slapping them more and I hung there limply as my boobs turned red from the beating.

I was distracted by the pain and then I felt his cock fill up my little pussy. I groaned and he yelled as he buried his cock in me. He was holding my ass and pulling me into him. I felt his pubic hair smashed against my skin.

“God damn, this is some fine pussy. How old is this bitch again?” Rolando said.

“Tony said she was 16. You are fucking a little high school girl, dude.” One of the other men said.

“Man, the pussy was not like this when I was in school.” He said and started to rip in and out of me. I whimpered as he fucked me hard.

He fucked me for a while, banging against me on every stroke. He groaned and then I felt him freeze deep inside me. I felt his cock throb and then I felt a warmth. More cum in my poor pussy. He pulled out and walked back to the table. I felt his seed leaking down my legs as my toes tried to grab the floor.

I was only alone for a few seconds and then someone grabbed my hips from behind and shoved their cock into me. I groaned as this one was a little bigger than the one before. I thought about all the cocks that had been inside me the last week. It was quite a transformation from an innocent virgin to a slut hanging in a garage and hardly noticing as some unknown man fucked me. His cock hammered my pussy and then left his deposit. I felt him pull out and then Carl was standing in front of me.

“These are nice tits for such a small girl.” He said as he squeezed my breasts.

He let go of me and stepped back. He picked up what looked to be jumper cables. I freaked out a little as he grabbed the clamps and opened them.

“Please, no, please, I will do anything you want.” I begged.

“Yes, you will, my little schoolgirl slut. For the moment, I want you to hang there so I can fuck with you.” Carl said and moved closer.

I watched him move the clamp close to my breast and then he placed it over the nipple and let it go. My scream echoed through the garage as the pain ripped through my breast. He laughed and then placed the other one, I screamed again. My boobs were on fire with the pain. I tried to breathe through it, but it was hard. My boobs were throbbing, and I saw a trickle of blood running from my nipples. I was so focused on the pain in my boobs I did not see Carl walk behind me.

“Carl, that is fucking hot. What would she do if we put a charge through those cables?” I heard behind me and I panicked a little more.

“She would jump around like a crazy bitch. That would be cool to see.” Carl said.

“What the fuck is that?” I heard one of the men.

“This is a paddle; I think our little girl is up shit creek and I was thinking she needed a paddle.” Carl said and my ass exploded as I felt something hard smash against me. I screamed again as the force caused the cables to move on my sore tits.

“How about we give you a birthday spanking since you did not invite us to your party? I need you to count for us.” He said in my ear.

I tried to process everything that was happening. My mind was having trouble focusing as the pain in my boobs was like a light shining in my eyes. My ass hurt from Tony’s belt and the paddle or whatever Carl was swinging at me. I felt him grab my hair and pull my head back.

“Are you deaf, little girl, or do you just like punishment? I need you to count for me or I will mess up this pretty little face.” He said.

“One.” I whimpered.

“Good girl.” He said and smashed my ass again. I screamed a little.

“Two.” I forced myself to say.

He proceeded to hit me another 14 times. My ass was just about numb with the pain. I was barely able to talk but I did call out the number each time. He stepped back after the last one and my body was throbbing with pain. I could not keep my toes on the ground, so my shoulders were starting to really hurt. My boobs were getting numb as I got used to the feeling of the clamps. It is funny how our bodies can adjust to pain. I was focused at the moment on my poor ass as it felt hot and raw. I saw a man step in front of me and he was very black and very large. I looked into his eyes and I did not see compassion. He smiled and lifted my legs. His cock was massive, but it slid into my sloppy pussy easily.

“Wow, this little bitch takes cock like a champ. You must be really popular at school, sweetie.” He said as his cock penetrated me completely.

“You fuck all your teachers? I bet you get good grades.” He said and laughed. The other men laughed.

“I always wondered how many of those little prissy white chicks were spreading it for the teachers. They look all prim and proper, but they take cock to get grades. Right, little one?” He said and powered his huge cock into me again. I grunted as he banged against my cervix.

“Leroy, you gonna fuck her or talk her to death?” One of the men said and they laughed.

“Fuck you guys, I will do what I want with my turn. Don’t listen to them baby, tell Leroy how you fuck all your teachers. I bet you like fucking the janitors too, I bet they love this tight little white cunt.” He said as he fucked me deep.

My body was a mess, my boobs were hurting, my ass was on fire, but this cock was touching places in me that did not get attention very often. I felt myself pushing against him as he drove that monster into me. I felt him grab my ass and I whimpered.

“Holy fuck, this ass is actually warm. Carl, you really wore it out.” He said and pulled me against his body, driving even deeper into me. I felt like a rag doll in this man’s hands.

I saw Carl move in front as the man continued to fuck me. He smiled at me and reached out for the cables on my boobs.

“Leroy, hang on to her and watch this. You should feel this.” Carl said and pulled off the clamps.

Leroy powered into me deep as my beasts exploded with pain. I screamed and my body was moving as I tried to distract myself. Leroy was laughing as he held my burning ass and pushed his cock deeper. I lost control and closed my eyes as the feelings were too intense. I felt myself starting to lose it, I tried to focus on my breathing, but my poor boobs bounced every time he jammed that monster cock into me.

“That was fucking cool, I felt her pussy grab me.” Leroy said.

“You are welcome, my friend. Now finish with the bitch so we can really start fucking her.” Carl said and Leroy laughed.

He picked up his pace and now that huge cock was ripping in and out of me. My body was flying around again as the large man punished me. He eventually drove deep into me and deposited his seed directly into my womb. My pussy felt like it stayed open as he pulled out his cock. I was limp and my shoulders were now throbbing.

I felt myself lowering and my feet were now flat on the floor. I felt instant relief and then I felt them take me off the hook. I felt them take my dress and bra away and I opened my eyes to see Carl looking at me. He had a knife and I felt fear hit me again. I was starting to wonder if I would make it out of here and actually hoping Tony would come back and rescue me from this horrible man.

I watched the knife as he moved it closer. He placed it on my cheek, and I felt the cool metal. I looked at him and tried to focus on his eyes. They were cruel and angry, and I felt like he wanted nothing more than to slice open my face.

“Baby, you know how simple it would be to just let this blade open up this pretty cheek. The blood would pour out and run down this pretty body. These little tits would look so good covered in blood.” He said and rubbed the blade across my cheek.

“Do you want me to do that, sweetie? You seem to enjoy punishment a little, do you want me to cut you?” He said and I looked into his eyes.

“No.” I said softly. I saw my blood running down my body in my head, I felt a shiver run through me, what was happening to me?

“Ok, sweetie, but if you change your mind you just let me know. Tony said nothing permanent, but I bet he would let us have some fun if he could watch.” Carl said and slid the blade over my neck and then over my breast.

He pulled the blade up and pointed it at my breast. I felt the sharp point against my tender flesh and his eyes were locked onto mine.

“You sure? This little tit is so tender, it would be so nice to carve it up a little.” He said and I struggled as the point of the blade pushed against my skin. Part of me wanted him to just drive it into my breast. I wondered what that would feel like.

“No, please.” I said softly and he laughed.

“It took you a little while to answer that time, baby, so I know you were thinking about it. I am sure I could get Tony to let you hang out here more often and we could play every day. You let old Carl know baby girl.” He said and sliced the tape between my wrists.

He held my hands as my legs struggled to hold me upright. My body was pulsing, my pussy was leaking the seed of three men, my ass was still sore and felt warm, my boobs were raw from the slapping and the clamps. I did not know what to focus on and then Carl pushed me to my knees, I felt the hard concrete.

He grabbed my hair and then I saw his cock hanging in front of me. It was very black, and I could see the veins clearly from this close. It was big but I didn’t think it was as large as Leroy’s. The darkness made it look larger. He moved it to my lips, and I opened my mouth on instinct. He slid the black cock into my face.

“I know now this little slut has sucked some cock; she didn’t even hesitate to swallow me.” Carl said and I looked up at him.

“That is a pretty sight, a big black cock stuffed into a pretty little white face. You ever suck black cock before, sweetie?” He said and I thought of the night I spent with Mr. Bertrand. I nodded.

“I thought so, you look like a natural. Now you know I am going to shove this down your throat, right? You ready for that?” He said and I nodded.

“That a girl.” He said and he grabbed my head.

He pulled me into him, and I felt his cock slide into my throat and my face was now pressed against his crotch. I could smell sweat and grease. I wondered how long I could hold him in my throat before I passed out. I let my arms fall and prepared to suffocate on this huge cock.

“Look at this, fellas, is this not a lovely sight?” Carl said and I heard laughter and cheering. My mind was starting to get cloudy, and I welcomed it, the pain receded with it.

“She just takes it like a champ. Tony must have trained her well.” I think I heard someone say. I heard muffled noises and then I felt air rushing into my lungs. I opened my eyes to see Carl looking down at me.

“You were ready for me to just choke you to death, weren’t you baby girl? You want to die with cock in your throat?” He said and I just looked at him. I wanted to nod my head but there was a little piece of my brain that was holding on to my sanity, my former life, and the possibility that I could get it back. He laughed.

“I can see it in her eyes, this little bitch doesn’t care what we do to her. God, I wish we could really fuck her up.” He said and shoved his cock back into my throat.

I was beaten and tired, I let him fuck my face violently. He was using it like a pussy, just driving it deep and pulling out until it was just sitting on my tongue and then driving it back. My gag reflex was completely gone, and I guess my mouth was now like a cunt. I felt him groan and then fire a load of cum right into my belly. He held me there for a few seconds and I felt that fuzzy feeling again. He pulled out and now his cock was soft but still on my tongue.

“You keep that cock in that slutty little mouth and start to swallow. Do not lose a drop or I will beat you for the next two hours.” He said and I was confused.

I felt a warm liquid hit my tongue and then I realized he was pissing in my mouth. This was a new one, I knelt there and swallowed his piss. There was a lot of it, and it tasted horrible. I looked at him as he used me as a toilet. He was smiling as he held my head.

“Are you pissing in her mouth?” I heard one of the guys.

“That is fucking nasty, she is just swallowing it all?” Another guy.

“Yep, like a champ, this is one fucked up little slut.” Carl said and pulled his cock out of my mouth. I closed my mouth and swallowed the last load. I felt my stomach turn a little as I thought about what I just did.

“Fuck, that was hot, I am hard as steel.” I heard and felt hands on my hips. Someone pulled my ass up and I fell forward on the concrete. My ass was now in the air and my face was on the cool floor.

The floor felt nice on my face, I liked the cool feeling. The cock sliding into my pussy was like a dream. The sensations on my face dominated my brain. I could feel my body moving and then I realized my boobs were on the floor as well. Now that felt really good, they were sore from the abuse and now they were moving across the wonderful cool floor as I got fucked hard from behind. I heard a loud yell and felt fingers dig into my hips. I was not moving anymore and then I felt the cock slide out.

Another one slid in easily, I thought my pussy was probably a mess by now, they could probably drive a car in there. I laughed as I thought of a car in my pussy. I looked around to see what else they could shove in me. There was a lot to see, there were cans of something sitting in a row. There were a lot of tools sitting around. There was also a lot of hoses hanging, I wonder what those did. I realized I had been moving back and forth again and I focused on how good that felt on my boobs.

“Son of a bitch, this is good pussy. It still grabs my dick even after you guys hammered it.” I heard.

“Yeah, wait until we start getting into that ass. There will be no card cutting for that. As soon as you are done there Sanchez, I will be sampling her sweet butt.” I heard Carl and I started thinking about getting fucked in the ass by these 6 guys.

“I won’t be long in this little cunt; she is like heaven. I love young white pussy. Do you think Tony has any more? You got a little sister, baby girl?” A man said behind me, I guess his name was Sanchez.

He finished and filled me again. He pulled out and I stayed in the position. I felt like my body was stuck. I heard shuffling and then I felt hands on my hips.

“You ready to take this in your ass, sweetheart?” He said and I closed my eyes. I felt him slap my sore ass and the pain hit me again, I squealed.

“Yeah, I bet that hurt, this ass is still red from your birthday spanking. If you don’t want me to wear it out again you best answer me.” He said and slapped me again.

“Yes.” I mumbled softly. He slapped my ass again.

“You will have to do better than that. Ask me to fuck you in the ass and I want the guys to hear it.” He said and rubbed his hand over my sore ass. I took a deep breath.

“Please, Mr. Carl, would you fuck me in the ass with your wonderful black cock?” I said and everyone cheered.

“Since you asked so nice, I will do that for you baby.” He said. I felt him slide his cock into my pussy a little and then he pushed it against my butt.

My ass was not quite as accepting of his cock. I felt him push and then he slid into me. I whimpered; I had been fucked quite a bit back there, but it still hurt at first. He slid completely into me and I moaned.

“There you go, baby. Your little white ass stuffed full of black cock. There is no better feeling, right?” He said and laughed.

He pulled out almost all the way and then drove it back in hard. I grunted. He started a rhythm and fucked my ass deep and hard. I was moving across the floor again and my mind was distracted again. I think he fucked my ass for quite a while and then he pulled out. I felt another cock slide in and then someone pulled me up by my hair.

“Clean this cock, bitch.” I heard Carl’s voice and then his cock pushed deep into my mouth.

Carl held his cock in my mouth, and I realized that cock had just been in my ass. I should have been disgusted but I was beyond caring at this point. I felt like a piece of meat as these large guys destroyed my little body. Carl pulled his cock out and I fell to the floor. There was a cock in my ass, I had lost track, so I closed my eyes and focused on the cool floor on my face and breasts.

“This is one hot little bitch.” I heard from behind me and then my ass was empty.

“Yeah, I will need a rest.” I heard another guy.

I saw some boots and then my hair was pulled, and I was on my knees again. Carl was looking down at me. His gold teeth were shining, and his eyes looked evil. I was hoping Tony would get back soon. He was a rapist, but I was starting to worry about these guys. I saw his hand at the last minute and he slapped my face. I whimpered as I felt my cheek get warm.

“You are a mess baby. It is only 9:00, we have you for three more hours. You ready for some more fun?” He said and laughed.

He dropped my head and I fell to the floor. He grabbed my foot and I felt something around my ankle. He pulled it up and then I felt myself hanging, my foot attached to the hook and they were raising it. My legs spread obscenely as my foot move upwards. My body was so weak and sore I could not do anything but hang from the hook by one foot.

“Fuck look at how far those legs spread open. You a cheerleader baby?” I heard a voice and then felt a cock enter my pussy.

“Carl, can we keep this little bitch, I could fuck this pussy every day, it would be great motivation. We could even let the customers fuck her while they wait.” Someone said as they fucked my limp body.

“That would be nice, but I am pretty sure Tony is going to want his little cunt back. I will talk to him about when he gets tired of her. Maybe we can have her then, I do like the idea of customers fucking her. We could run a special, change your oil, fuck a little white girl.” Carl said and they all laughed.

The man in my pussy pulled out and another pushed in. I hung there as they fucked me, I could not see who it was. I looked up and saw Carl in front of me. He was smiling his evil smile. He was holding a strap of some sort. I did not like the looks of that. He leaned over and grabbed my arms, he pulled them behind my back and tied them with something. I was hanging and now utterly helpless.

“You ready for more fun, baby girl. I love those tits and I think they need some more attention. I will give you a choice, the strap or the clamps.” He said and I opened my eyes to look at him.

“Come on sweetie, choose one or you will get both.” He said and held a clamp in front of me.

I looked at that clamp and I did not want that on me again. I looked up at him.

“Strap.” I said softly.

“What was that baby?” He said and put his hand to his ear. I knew what he wanted; I was too tired to fight anymore.

“Please, Mr. Carl, would you whip my tits with that strap.” I said loud and I heard a lot of laughing and cheering from the back.

“If you insist baby.” He said and my breasts exploded with pain as he slapped them with the strap.

I screamed and then he hit them again, right across my nipples. I screamed again and I felt spit running out of my mouth as I tried to breathe through the pain. There was still a man fucking me and then I felt another man push into my ass. I tried to scream but I just grunted. Carl hit my breasts again and I groaned. There was too much, I could not process everything, and my brain was confused.

“This little cunt loves this, watch her move her hips when I whip her tits.” I heard and my breasts were hit again.

“Fuck, you are right, I felt it in her pussy. Hit her again.” I heard a voice and then my breasts were hit again.

I did not hear myself making any noise, just wet sloppy breathing as I hung off this hook in this garage, getting my breasts whipped as two guys fucked me. I was truly a whore; my daddy was right. He looked me in the eyes and called me a whore. I think he was right. My breasts were hit again, and I just moaned. I heard laughter and then the guys pulled out of me. My breasts were on fire and I could feel cum running down my leg.

“Carl, I am fucked out, I need a rest.” I heard a man.

“Yeah, me too, that looks so hot with her hanging there spread open, but my dick is actually sore.” I heard another voice.

“Yeah, I need a rest myself, but we don’t want her to be lonely. Rolando, call Mitchell and get him to bring his crew.” Carl said.

“Carl, you sure, he has ten or twelve guys and they are pretty rough.” Rolando said.

“Yeah, she can take it. I will handle Mitchell and make sure he keeps his guys in line. Make the call.” Carl said and I took a deep breath.

I think I fell asleep as I hung there. I dreamed of school and my boyfriend; I hoped my pussy would be back in decent shape by then. I wanted to sleep with him the first chance I got now. I needed someone to make love to me, I have been getting fucked now for a couple of weeks. I thought of my friends at school and hanging out with them. I saw them sitting at a restaurant and I was walking up to them. A man at the table next to them shouted.

“Would you look at that.” The man in the restaurant said and I opened my eyes.

“That is a beautiful sight. You say she is 16, Carl?” I heard and looked up to see a huge black man standing over me. He had long hair with dread locks and he had his hands on his hips.

“Yeah, Mitchell, she is a high school sophomore, I hope that is not a problem.” Carl said.

“No, the only problem is that your crew may have worn her out.” He said and I felt fingers on my pussy.

“Mitchell, you don’t worry about that, this little cunt is a trooper. I beat her tits for ten minutes and she almost came.” Carl said.

“I see that, you did a number on them. Looks like you beat this little ass as well.” I heard and then a hand rubbed my sore ass.

“Yeah, guilty as charged. You can continue if you would like, just nothing permanent and no broken bones, those are the only rules.” Carl said and Mitchell laughed. I felt him slap my ass and I whimpered.

“My friend, we would be happy to help. How long did you say we have to fuck this little bitch up?” Mitchell said.

“Tony will be back for her at midnight.” Carl said.

“Oh, this is one of Tony’s bitches, no wonder she is so young, he is a bastard. We can do some serious damage in three hours.” Mitchell said and grabbed my hair. He pulled me up close to his face.

“You ready for my crew to mess you up baby girl?” He said and kissed me. I felt his tongue jam into my mouth, and he held my head close to him as he explored my mouth.

“Man, this is a hot one. I would love to really fuck this up.” Mitchell said as he pulled off my mouth.

“Yeah, great minds think alike my man.” Carl said.

“Fellas, give me two in her holes, I am going to try out this pretty mouth.” Mitchell said and I saw a large black cock appear in front of me.

I opened my mouth and he slid it in, he hit the back of my throat immediately. I felt movement and then I felt a cock slide into my pussy. Another cock slid into my ass and I groaned around the huge cock in my mouth.

“This little girl can sure take cock.” Mitchell said and I felt his cock enter my throat.

I felt my air cut off again as a huge black cock was lodged in my throat. I closed my eyes and waited to see what would happen. Would they kill me now? Probably not, Tony would be mad. Ah, Tony, my knight in shining armor who was going to show up in three hours to rescue me. All I have to do is to get fucked by 15 or 20 black guys. No problem.

I felt my mouth empty and I could breathe again. My lower body was getting numb, but I felt movement, so I figured two more guys had stepped up. Mitchell was still in my mouth and now I felt warm liquid again. I let it flow out of my mouth and then a hand smashed against my head.

“Swallow it bitch!” I heard and the cock slid further in, delivering the warm liquid into my throat. I started to swallow.

“Fuck, you are right Carl, she takes piss as well as she takes cum. I have never seen a white girl do that before and one so young. What a fucked up little slut.” He said and pulled his cock out of my mouth.

My mouth was not empty long, and I was trying to breath around another cock. I felt myself fading in and out, the only time I faded in was when they hit me, and I swallowed more piss. Eventually, I think I did not even fade in for that. I woke up and I was lying on the cool floor. I felt moisture under me, but I could not move. I tried to open my eyes, my right one opened but my left was near the floor and I could not open it. I saw all of the guys sitting around and then I saw Tony walk in.

“So, guys, how was she?” I heard him say.

“Tony, you have outdone yourself. The little bitch took on all of us and I had to call Mitchell here for reinforcements.” Carl said.

“Hey Mitch, how are you? Long time no see.” Tony said and I saw him shake the man’s hand.

“Good Tony. Thank you for the use of your little slut, she is quite a girl. Don’t see too many 16-yr-old piss whores.” Mitchell said and I heard laughter.

“You are welcome, I am glad you enjoyed her. From the looks of her it seems all of your boys were satisfied.” Tony said.

“Yes, sir, many times over.” Mitchell said.

“Carl, did you get a chance to work out your frustrations?” Tony said.

“Yep, her tits may be a little sore for a few days, the boys liked the jumper cables a little too much. She was out but her little body jumped quite a bit when we tried to jump her tits.” Carl said and I heard a lot of laughter.

“Fuck, that is sick, and I love it. Can you show me?” Tony said and I panicked.

I saw them all walking over and then I was flipped onto my back. My arms and shoulders still hurt as my hands were still tied behind my back. I saw the clamps and I tried to talk.

“No, please.” I whimpered.

“Hey, the little cunt is awake. Good, this is much more fun when she is aware.” Carl said and I heard more laughter.

I felt the clamp hit my breast and I screamed, well, I tried but all that come out was a hoarse noise. The other clamp grabbed my other breast, and I didn’t bother trying to scream. My breasts were on fire again.

“Now watch this.” Carl said and I felt something I had never felt before.

My body was shaking uncontrollably, it felt like I had no control over my arms and legs, and the pain was excruciating. It felt like every nerve was getting pinched all throughout my body. I could not even control my mouth to make any noise. I felt the pain stop and my body shook for a couple of seconds after. I felt myself breathing again and the pain in my breasts returned.

“Fuck, that was amazing. You guys are even sicker than me.” Tony said and I heard laughter.

I made another strange noise when the clamps were removed, and the blood flowed back into my breasts. I was broken, my body was aching all over, I could not process the individual pain, it was all one big cloud now. I saw a lot of guys standing around and looking down at me.

“You guys are going to have to wash her off a little or I am going to have to strap her to my hood.” Tony said and more laughter.

“Sure, we will get started now.” I heard another voice, I think Mitchell, and I felt warm liquid on my face. I closed my eyes and mouth and then I felt pain in my ribs as I was kicked.

“Open your mouth, bitch. Keep it open until we tell you. It is your choice whether to swallow or drown.” Mitchell said and kicked me again.

I opened my mouth and then swallowed constantly for what felt like forever. I felt the liquid hit my body all over, but they seemed to be aiming for my mouth. My stomach was gurgling now, and I felt like I was going to be sick.

“Ok, get her up and on that hook, we have to clean her.” I heard and then I felt my hands untied and then attached together in front of me.

I felt them being raised and then I was hanging from the hook again. My shoulders were not hurting as bad as I was able to stand on my feet. My stomach had enough, and I vomited. My head was down so it just ran down my body.

“Fuck, that is nasty. I am glad she didn’t do that a minute ago. It was bad enough touching her.” I heard and more laughter.

I was then hit in the face with cold water. I moved my head to get out of the stream, but it followed me. I tried to keep my mouth closed as the water continued to hammer my face. It finally moved and sprayed across my body. It actually felt nice, it was very cold, but it felt better than the pain. I enjoyed the water and then it stopped. Immediately, my body was very cold, and I started shivering.

“Carl, can you have some of your guys put her in the trunk. Even after you cleaned her, I am not sure I want her in my car.” Tony said and there was more laughter.

I was taken off the hook and my hands were now free. Two guys grabbed my arms and drug me across the floor. I saw them open Tony’s trunk and then they tossed me in and closed it. I felt tools under my body, but I could not move. I closed my eyes and sleep came quickly.


