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Chapter 32: Friday and Cassie’s first break

Marcus was mad, he stomped around the apartment and soon he was throwing things. I cowered on the couch and was very scared. I had never seen him like this. He walked over to the chair and sat down. He put his head in his hands and started to cry. I saw someone walk over and touch his shoulder. He put his hand on theirs and continued to cry. It looked so strange to see him cry, he was so big and strong.

“We never had a chance.” He said and looked up to the person standing next to him. I looked at the person and they were fuzzy; I could not see their face.

“Who would do this to her?” He said and I looked around, no one else was here.

“Why? I loved her; she was so special.” He said and put his head back in his hands.

I was very confused. I looked down and noticed there was red on my legs. I touched them and the red came off on my fingers. I looked at my waist and my nightgown was soaked with red liquid. I moved my hands up to my chest and my nightgown was torn and I felt a lot of slices and holes on my chest. I looked at my hands and they were covered in blood. I screamed but he didn’t move.

“No! no!” I screamed as I felt my fingers go into the holes and slices in my chest.

“Cassie!” I looked up and Marcus was gone. Becky was sitting in the chair. She was wearing shorts and a t-shirt.

“Becky?” I said and she smiled.

“Cassie, you need to wake up. You are ok, you made it through. Keep fighting sweetie.” She said.

I opened my eyes and Jennifer was holding my hand and crying. I was laying on my stomach and I turned onto my side. The pain ripped through my body, and I screamed and moved back on my stomach. I was crying as the pain was throbbing. I felt her hand touch my back.

“Cassie, stay still. Coach is getting the stuff to change your bandage.” She said and I looked at her. She looked tired and her eyes were red and puffy. Her cheeks were wet, and she tried to smile at me.

I saw coach walk up and then he sat on the bed. I moved my head to look at him. He looked sad and very tired as well. I noticed there was sunlight coming through the window. It must be morning.

“What time is it?” I said.

“It’s 8:00.” Jennifer said.

“What day?” I said and she sobbed.

“It’s 8 in the morning on Friday, princess. You slept for a while but not that long. I need you to take these pills.” He said and held out his hand.

“Can you help me sit up?” I said.

“Ok, turn towards Jennifer.” He said and I turned, and he helped me sit up. I noticed I had on a concert t-shirt; I didn’t recognize the band.

I took the pills in my mouth, and he handed me a bottle of water. I drank half of it, my body felt like a sponge. I laid back down and he moved me onto my stomach. I felt his fingers on my butt and I guess I wasn’t wearing panties. He pulled something and I felt like it was coming off my skin. Jennifer gasped.

“Doctor said it would look bad this morning, but she said it will improve quickly.” He said and I felt something wet being spread on me. It felt tender but it didn’t hurt.

“Coach, what did they do to me?” I said and looked at him.

“They branded you sweetie, it burned something into your skin.” He said.

“What is it?” I said.

“The letter S.” he said.

“Oh, I guess now I am marked as a slut.” I said and closed my eyes. Jennifer sobbed.

Coach didn’t say anything. He finished rubbing and taped a bandage on me. He got up and walked away.

“He is very sad, Cassie.” Jennifer said and I turned my head and looked at her.

“You are a mess.” I said and smiled. She chuckled and cried at the same time.

“You are not much to look at either. You smell really bad.” She said.

“There was a horse, and a lot of other things.” I said and she frowned.

“Cassie, I am so sorry.” She said.

“You are not the one that should be apologizing. We need to stay strong, ok?” I said and she nodded.

“Where are we by the way?” I said.

“Coach’s apartment.” She said.

“Do you think I could take a shower? I also need to go to the bathroom.” I said and I wondered how I was going to sit on the toilet.

“Ok, you have to turn to your right. Try not to sit on your left cheek.” She said and stood up. I took her hands and tried to scoot to the edge of the bed.

I took a deep breath and stood up. I felt dizzy and she put her arm around my waist. My head cleared and then I felt the soreness between my legs. I was fucked a lot last night. Then I remembered the dogs, my stomach gurgled, and I tried not to throw up. We started walking and made it to the bathroom. I sat on the toilet and Jennifer held me so I wouldn’t sit on my left cheek. My bladder opened and then I remembered all the piss from last night. I looked down at my legs and there was still stuff on them. Well, that could be a number of things, including many different types of cum.

“Girls, do you need help?” Coach said and I looked up at him.

“I really need to take a shower.” I said.

“Yes, you do.” He said and smiled. I liked his smile.

“Can you help me?” I said and he nodded.

He had a traditional shower in a tub, and he started the water. He grabbed a towel.

“Jennifer, I will hold her up and you wash her. Here is a washcloth and soap. I will get you a t-shirt, so you don’t get your clothes wet.” He said and we both looked at him.

“Coach, it is fine.” Jennifer said and pulled off her shirt. She was not wearing panties either.

I remembered she spent the night here; I wonder how many times he fucked her. She pulled off my shirt and then coach lifted me under the arms and put me in the shower. The water felt nice. He stood me directly under the water, so it hit my head and ran down. I just wanted to stay right here. His hands were still under my arms. I grabbed the metal rail on the wall and turned around to face him.

“Coach, can you wash my hair? I can stand if I hold onto the rail.” I said.

Jennifer was rubbing the cloth over my sore body and coach was washing my hair. I did feel a little like a princess. I closed my eyes and let the water and the soft hands heal me. The shower did not last long enough for me. He turned off the water and wrapped me in a towel. Jennifer took another towel and dried my hair and then wrapped the towel around my head. Coach lifted me out of the shower. My legs felt much better.

“I think I can walk.” I said.

“Jennifer, take her to the couch while I strip the bed.” He said.

“What, you don’t want to sleep in horse cum and piss?” I said and he laughed.

“No, I do not.” He said and left.

“He seems like a different person.” Jennifer said.

“What did he do to you last night?” I said.

“Nothing, we sat and talked. He was very worried about you. He kept looking at his watch and then he left. He was very mad when he came back carrying you. You were passed out and it really scared me, you looked dead.” She said and sobbed. I hugged her.

“I am ok, I made it. We are still fighting, and we will not stop until we get out of this, ok?” I said and kissed the top of her head.

“Ok.” She said softly.

We walked out to the couch. She sat in the corner, and I sat between her legs, on my right side. I noticed we were both naked. Her skin felt nice against mine. I felt so much better now that I was clean. I laid my head on her chest and she started rubbing my head. I was very comfortable, and I felt my body start to shut down again.

“You want some shirts?” I heard coach’s voice from far away.

“No, just a blanket.” Jennifer said and then I was warm as well as comfortable.

I was walking on a beach; it was beautiful and peaceful. There was no one around. My toes touched the soft, warm water and it felt wonderful. I looked down and I was naked, but my body felt really good. There was no soreness, I reached around and touched my butt, I felt the brand, it was there but there was no pain. The sky was blue and bright. There was a gentle wind that blew my blonde hair around my face. There was just water in front of me and then I turned to see just trees and greenery at the edge of the sand.

I was looking at the green jungle and I saw some of the large leaves move. Someone walked out and started walking towards me. I watched them and as they got closer, I saw it was Becky. She was smiling and also naked. Her breasts were nice, and they moved slightly as she walked. Her legs and lower body were impressive. She had a nice body; I hadn’t seen it before. She walked up to me, and her eyes were bright, her droopy eye was not droopy. Both eyes were blue and sparkling.

“It is possible.” She said and I looked at her.

“What is possible?” I said and she moved her arms around as if she was showing me something.

“This.” She said and I looked around. The beach was endless and there was no one else around.

“I don’t understand, what is this?” I said and she smiled.

“You don’t recognize it because you haven’t seen it in a while. Peace, happiness, contentment, do you feel it?” She said and I thought about it. I wasn’t worried about anything, I felt great, I was hopeful that I would see my loved ones soon. She was right, I haven’t felt this way in a very long time.

“Am I dead?” I said and she chuckled.

“No, you are not, you are dreaming. But if you are dreaming about this that means that it is a distinct possibility.” She said.

“So, anything I dream can come true?” I said, suddenly fearing all the horrible things I have seen.

“Yes, all of it is possible. I am glad we are here though; it proves you know there is a way out, you just have to keep fighting until you find it.” She said and smiled.

“They branded me.” I said and she smiled. She turned slightly and I saw a distinct S on her left butt cheek. I touched it and it just felt like the skin was raised slightly.

“Does it hurt?” I said.

“Not anymore, but it hurt like the devil at first.” She said.

“Yeah, tell me about it.” I said and she smiled.

“You are so strong; I see what everyone sees when they look at you. Do you want to walk with me?” She said and held out her hand.

I took her hand and we walked slowly down the beach, close enough to the water that it washed over our feet occasionally. The water was warm and soothing. The peace I felt in my heart was amazing, it was like I was free of all worries. Was that even possible? I didn’t think people could be this happy. I looked at her and squeezed her hand. She looked up at me and smiled. I was very happy she was in my life. I looked up at the sky and closed my eyes, letting the warm breeze blow across my face.

I opened my eyes and I saw skin. It was smooth and firm. I squeezed Becky’s hand to make sure she was still there. She squeezed my hand back and then I felt a hand on my cheek. It felt nice, the hand rubbed my cheek and then pushed hair off my face.

“How do you feel?” I heard a familiar voice. I took a deep breath and smelled my beautiful little friend. I kissed the skin in front of me and she giggled.

“I think I feel much better, I am very comfortable, you smell nice.” I said.

“You slept for a long time.” Jennifer said.

“Really, what time is it?” I said.

“It’s 11:00, you have been asleep for 3 hours.” She said.

“I think I need to go to the bathroom.” I said and tried to move.

I slowly got up and my legs were cramped. I stood next to the couch and looked at Jennifer. She was still in the same position as she was when she was holding me. Her legs were spread, and I saw her pretty pussy opened up. She was smiling at me.

“You are so beautiful.” I said and she smiled.

“So are you, you look much better than last night.” She said.

“I hope so, being covered in horse cum and piss really sucks and smells very bad.” I said and she nodded.

I walked to the bathroom, and it felt good to empty my bladder. I looked in the mirror and there was a square bandage on my butt. The rest of me looked normal again. You would never know I was tied up and covered in all kinds of nasty stuff 12 hours ago. I walked out and saw Jennifer standing next to the table. It was a little funny how we were just hanging around coach’s apartment naked.

“Where are your clothes?” I said.

“In that bag.” She said and pointed.

“Why are they in the bag?” I said.

“When he left the first time to pick you up, he said he wanted me naked when he got back. When he got back, he was very upset and just wanted to sit on the couch and hold me. He left to go pick you up and I waited. I didn’t know what he wanted so I stayed naked. Then he got back, and you were a mess and the last thing I thought about was clothes.” She said.

“Ok, you can put your clothes back on now. Where is coach?” I said.

“He went to school, he said he would be back after practice. He left these for you and said you needed to take two more at 2:00.” She said and pushed a pill bottle over to me.

She pulled her clothes out of the bag and started getting dressed. She was wearing jean shorts and a blue shirt. I looked around and saw my dirty torn dress lying on the floor. I picked it up and held it in the air.

“Gross, throw that away. It smells.” She said and I laughed.

“I was going to wear it; I think it may be the new style.” I said and the door opened. Coach was smiling as he looked at me holding up my nasty dress.

“Are you going for the new grunge look?” He said.

“Coach, it is gross, tell her to throw it away.” She said and pulled her shirt off and started taking off her shorts.

“Jennifer, you can keep your clothes on.” Coach said and she looked at him, naked and holding her shorts. He sat down at the table.

“Are you sure, coach. You didn’t do anything last night, I figured you would do it today.” She said, holding her shorts in her hand. Coach had a strange look on his face.

“Jennifer, I am sorry.” He said and I saw a tear run down his cheek.

“Coach, sorry for what?” She said.

“Sorry that you think it is normal to be fucked at the drop of a hat. That is not normal, and I do not want you to think like that anymore.” He said and I dropped my dress. He looked at me.

“Don’t look so surprised, you have been breaking me down since the first time I saw you.” He said.

“I don’t understand.” I said and he looked up.

“Cassie, I have been abusing young girls for the last 15 years, using my position of power to make them think they had to do what I said, or they would have no future. I got into bed with this organization because we had the same objectives and I have been happy as a clam ever since.” He said.

“What changed?” I said.

“You walked into my life.” He said and put his head in his hands.

Jennifer looked at me and I shrugged. We both looked at coach and I was very confused. He raised his head and chuckled.

“You two look like you have seen a ghost.” He said.

“Um, well, are you ok?” I said.

“Yes, I am ok princess. Jennifer, put your pants on.” He said and Jennifer started putting her clothes back on.

“Coach, I am sorry I was sassy to you.” I said and he smiled.

“Do not ever apologize for that, that is what makes you you.” He said.

“Ok, but I still don’t understand, why all of a sudden?” I said and he took a deep breath.

“It started with the Jamesons, when I walked in to get you that night that boy was fucking you harder than anything I have ever seen, he was yanking your hair, bending you backwards, and screaming horrible things at you. The others were laughing and cheering. It was vicious and brutal and after looking at you I figured he wasn’t the first one that did that to you that night. I didn’t know about the dog.” He said and I sat down.

“It scared me, but I was conflicted. I drove home thinking I should have been excited about that, it was what I thought I wanted and to be honest I have done before. However, there was something nagging at me, and I did not know what it was. Then you woke up and you were angry and sore and lashed out at me. Looking back, I should have expected it but at the moment I lost my shit and hurt you more.” He said.

“Sorry about that.” I said and he reached over and took my hand.

“Cassie, you were brutally ass-raped by numerous boys and got fucked by a dog. You were entitled to be angry.” He said and I smiled. He had a point. He took another deep breath and Jennifer sat on my lap, she looked terrified. I put my arm around her, and she moved closer to me.

“I felt my attitude softening again over the next couple of days and then I dropped you off with Stratford and I knew what you were walking into. I almost grabbed you and started driving but I let you walk into that barn with that monster. I got in the car and felt horrible. I could not get you off my mind and what was happening to you. When I finally walked into that barn later, my heart broke. I thought you were dead.” He said and he was crying again.

I lifted Jennifer off my lap and walked over to him. I put my hand on his shoulder and he looked up at me. I was still naked, so my boobs were right in his face. I put my arm over them.

“Sorry about these.” I said and he smiled.

“Don’t ever apologize for those either, they are extraordinary.” He said and I lowered my arm.

“Coach, what do we do now?” I said.

“I don’t know Princess. They will not let up; you guys are very hot right now. I was able to cancel tonight and tomorrow, I told them Stratford fucked you up bad, which was not a lie.” He said.

“Thank you.” I said.

“But there is something on Sunday I don’t know if we will be able to get out of. Gregory wants both of you at his house, something about a picnic. He is a senior member, and it is hard to cancel those.” He said.

“That’s ok, he was not so bad. He wants both of us?” I said.

“Yeah, Pennington said something about wanting you to meet Francesca.” Coach said and Jennifer gasped.

“What does that mean?” He said.

“Francesca is his 14-year-old granddaughter. When he is with us, we have to pretend to be her.” I said and he nodded.

“That makes sense, he is a sick old fuck and his wife is worse but they have lots of money so they can do whatever they want.” Coach said.

“Have they said anything about the movie?” I said.

“No, that was supposed to be Saturday. They will reschedule that for sure, the buzz around you two is heavy.” He said and I sighed.

“We will do what they say until we figure something out.” I said and he looked up at me.

“You will never stop fighting, will you?” He said.

“Nope.” I said and thought about Becky. She will be proud of me.

“Ok, I need to get back to class. I will come back after practice. Take your pills. Jennifer, you need to change the bandage.” He said and stood up.

“Coach, thank you.” I said and hugged him. I felt his arms on my shoulders as I wrapped my arms around him. I wondered if I had just added another very unlikely member to my team.

He left and I sat down, Jennifer was looking at me.

“What the hell was that?” She said.

“I think we broke coach.” I said and she smiled.

“I have never seen him like that, Cassie, you are special, and I am so glad you are my friend.” She said.

I got up and walked up next to her to comfort her, but she kissed my nipple that was right in her face and changed my mind. I needed love and compassion and a touch that was gentle and caring. I held her head and she started sucking on my nipples. I felt the tingling start in my legs, this little girl was my kryptonite. She moved her hand down between my legs and I spread them slightly. Her small finger touched my sore pussy and ran between my wet lips. I moaned and pulled her head into my chest. Her finger moved up and touched my clit and I felt the tingling move up my legs. My body was shivering as she played around in my pussy. She pushed her finger in gently and then pulled it out and pinched my clit. I groaned and my body stiffened in preparation, the tingling spread through my crotch and then exploded. I bit my lip to keep from screaming in coach’s apartment. I shook for a minute or so in her arms and then I felt my legs start to shake. I grabbed the table to keep from falling.

“Cassie, I need to change your bandage.” She said and I looked down at her as I tried to get my legs to work.

“You think I am special, but you are really the special one. You inspire me.” I said and a smile lit up her cute face.

“Go lie on your belly on the couch, I will get the stuff.” She said.

I laid down and realized that my butt was still hurting a little, but it was way better than it was even this morning. She knelt next to the couch and pulled off my old bandage slowly. I felt her fingers touch me gently.

“Cassie, it looks much better. Does it still hurt?” She said.

“A little but not nearly as much.” I said and she started spreading the salve.

Her fingers were warm and soft, and I loved them on my skin. I started thinking what our life would be like if we ever got out of this situation. Would I be able to let her go back to her mom? That was unlikely, but could I stop it? I felt a sadness wash over me again when I thought about not having her with me. I laid my head down and just enjoyed her fingers. I heard my phone buzz and I looked to see it on the coffee table.

“It’s Beatrice.” She said and handed it to me.

“Hello.” I said.

“Hey, Cassie, I need to talk to you.” She said and I could not read her emotion.

“Sure, I am available now, I am off school today.” I said.

“Ok, where are you?” She said.

“I am at my coach’s apartment; you can pick us up here. Jennifer is with me.” I said.

“Ok, text me the address, I will be there in a few minutes.” She said and hung up.

I looked at Jennifer and she looked nervous.

“I don’t know if she was mad or not, I couldn’t tell. She is coming to pick us up. I need some clothes.” I said.

“Ok, let me finish this bandage and we will see what we can find.” She said.

She put on my new bandage, and we started looking through coach’s dresser. I grabbed a t-shirt and put it on. It was huge and looked like a dress on me.

“This is good enough to get back to the apartment.” I said and she smiled.

“You look like a girlfriend that is leaving her boyfriend’s house after a wild night.” She said and I laughed.

“Yeah, I guess I do. I hope coach’s neighbors don’t get the wrong idea.” I said.

“I don’t think you will be the first girl to leave this apartment in just a shirt.” She said and I nodded.

We walked downstairs and Beatrice drove up. I slid into the front seat carefully, trying not to put pressure on my slut mark. Jennifer jumped in the back seat.

“Can we go to your apartment?” She said and I nodded.

She drove in silence, and I sat there in a pool of worry. Her face looked a little flushed and I noticed her eyes were swollen. She had obviously been crying. I felt so bad for her, she must really be hurting. I thought about what my dad and brothers did, but their big crime was not realizing it was me in addition to treating a young girl so brutally. Tony, though, was just evil and she had to come to terms with her “uncle” turning out to be a sadistic asshole. That could not be easy.

We parked in the lot and made our way to the apartment. I fished my key from my secret hiding place. I figured there would be times when I came here without much of anything. I opened the door and she walked in. She sat in the chair, and I walked over and sat on the couch. She looked at me.

“Cassie, can we watch the tape again?” She said and Jennifer jumped up and ran in the bedroom.

She came back with the tape and slid it into the player. The screen showed Tony leading Mandy and I to the middle of the floor. Beatrice picked up the remote and stopped the tape.

“Who is the other girl?” She said.

“Her name is Amanda, she is going to school, I don’t know where, but I think he is paying for it. She works as a bartender for Tony, and I guess parties like this. I haven’t seen her since this night.” I said and she started the tape.

Tony introduced us and then we started waiting on the tables. The screen showed Tony bending me over the table and then the guys all playing around under my skirt. Beatrice stopped the tape.

“Who are the guys?” She said and I shifted on the couch. I wanted to curl up into a ball, but my butt hurt too much, and I was afraid.

“This was Kenny’s bachelor party. He is a friend of my oldest brother Kyle. All these guys at this table are friends of my brothers that I have known my whole life. They were at my house often during my entire childhood.” I said and she frowned.

“So, you knew all of them?” She said and I nodded. She wiped a tear off her cheek and started the tape.

The guys continued to play under my skirt and then I got up and brought them more drinks. She could see that all of them squeezed my ass as I gave them their drinks. Then I switched to the other table, and she stopped the tape. She looked at me.

“The man in the white shirt is my daddy. The boy in the blue shirt is my brother Kyle. My brother Cory is the one in the green shirt. Kenny is wearing the wrap around his head; he is the one getting married. I used to sit on his lap when I was little. All the other guys are also guys who spent a lot of time at my house.” I said and I saw more tears run down her cheeks. She started the tape.

We watched all the guys at the table fuck me, I tried to count how many times and I lost count quickly. My daddy fucked me at the table while Cory shot his cum in my mouth. I wrapped my arms around myself and started to rock. I felt Jennifer slide over and hug me, her arms felt good around me. We saw Tony put Mandy and I on the table in a 69 position and then the guys fucked us some more. Then Tony made the announcement that he wanted a family picture. She stopped the tape and looked at me.

“He knew what he was doing, making you fuck your entire family at the same time?” She said and I nodded.

She started the tape, and we watched my daddy and brothers triple team me. I started to shake as I felt the ache in my heart flare up. The hotel room memory came back to me, and I started to cry. I saw my daddy wake up and push me off onto the floor. She stopped the tape.

“What happened right there?” She said. I took a deep breath and tried to speak.

“My daddy ... called me a whore.” I said and started sobbing. Jennifer hugged me and rubbed my arms.

Beatrice stood up and knelt in front of me. She put her arms around me, and I cried into her shoulder.

“Cassie, I am so sorry. I didn’t know any of this. I thought there was something wrong when I saw you at the restaurant that night, but I thought it was just Tony helping another young girl like he did with me.” She said and I continued to cry.

“Cassie, what happened that night at the restaurant?” She said.

“Those men fucked me.” I said.

“Why?” She said.

“Tony wanted them to sign a contract.” I said through my tears.

“Did he do that to you other times? Use you to get clients.” She said and I nodded.

She pulled out of the hug and stayed in front of me, sitting on her legs. She wiped my cheeks and looked at me.

“Tony raped my mom.” She said and I looked up.

“I am his daughter.” She said and I felt my mouth drop open.

“I just found out two days ago, I talked to my dad and made him tell me the whole story. It was a tough night, but he said that Tony was obsessed with my mom and raped her one night at the office. She didn’t turn him in because she was afraid. She got pregnant and had me. Dad knew and so did Tony, they all agreed to keep it a secret, but Tony was the “uncle” that spent a lot of time around the house.” She said.

“Beatrice, I am so sorry. I should never have told you.” I said.

“No, no, do not say that. The truth is never wrong, it might be painful, but it is always right.” She said.

“But I ruined your life, now you know your mom was raped and your dad is not your real dad.” I said.

“You didn’t ruin my life. You opened my eyes. My dad is still my dad and always will be. My mom was an awesome lady, and it must have taken amazing strength for her to raise me like she did knowing what happened. This has made me respect her even more.” She said and pushed a stray hair off my face.

“Tony was special to me because he was always around and was nice to me. However, I cannot forgive him for what he did to you as well as my mom. I am going to talk to him tonight.” She said.

“Beatrice no, he will be mad. He is not a nice man and when he is angry, he is dangerous.” I said.

“I will be ok; he knows I am his daughter. He will not be happy, but I can take care of myself.” She said.

“I want to go with you.” I said and they both looked at me strange.

“Um, no.” Beatrice said.

“Beatrice, he has hurt me deeply and if you are going to confront him about what he has done then I want him to explain it to me why he did what he did.” I said and I was not crying anymore.

Beatrice looked at me for a minute and then smiled.

“You are fearless. You want to sit in front of the man that has been abusing you for two months and confront him?” She said.

“Yeah, I do.” I said, suddenly feeling very strong again.

“Ok, but you have to let me talk.” She said and I nodded.

“When are you going to talk to him?” I said.

“I am meeting him at his house at 7:00.” She said.

“Ok, then let me get dressed and we can get out of here. We have to drop Jennifer off at my house.” I said and stood up slowly. Jennifer looked at me.

“I am not leaving you anywhere by yourself, you are coming, and you can hang out with my mom.” I said and she smiled.

I walked into the bedroom and figured out what I was going to wear. I decided the minimal was the way to go so I grabbed my white sundress and slipped it on. It was heavy enough, so my nipples did not poke out and I didn’t put on panties, my butt was not ready for panties just yet. I walked back into the living room, and they looked at me. They had weird looks on their face.

“What?” I said and Jennifer giggled.

“Your hair is a nightmare.” She said and jumped up and ran past me into the bedroom.

Jennifer brushed my hair as we sat at the kitchen table. I was strangely excited but very nervous. What would Tony say? What would he do? I got a little scared when I thought about the last time I confronted him, I ended up hanging in a garage and getting beaten, shocked, and gang-fucked for four hours. Let’s hope this doesn’t end up there, I thought.

We climbed into the car and the drive was normal. We talked and laughed a little, it felt like we were trying to not think about what we were about to do. We made it to my house and walked in. My dad was in his chair, and he looked up. Mom was in the kitchen.

“Hey pumpkin, we didn’t know you were coming home this weekend.” Dad said and got up.

He walked over and hugged me, and I put my arms around him. It felt strange and awkward. I broke his hug and introduced Beatrice.

Dad shook her hand and mom came out of the kitchen, wiping her hands on a towel. I ran over and hugged her. Her arms felt wonderful around me. I nestled my head into her chest and tried to draw some of her strength, I needed all I could get.

“Sweetie, why are you home?” She said.

“Mom, I need to talk to you.” I said and she pulled me into the kitchen.

“Mike, I will be out in a minute, Cassie is going to help me with something. Find out if the girls need anything to drink.” Mom said as we went into the kitchen. She turned on the water and put her arms on my arms.

“What is going on? You look like you are in pain but there is something else.” She said.

“Mom, Beatrice and I are going to talk to Tony.” I said.

“About what?” She said.

“Beatrice knows about what he has been doing to me. She is his daughter mom.” I said.

“What?” She said.

“Tony raped her mom, her dad and mom raised her without telling her that. She got me to tell her what was happening to me, and she confronted her dad and he told her about her mom.” I said.

“Honey, I don’t want you to go. He is going to be mad. I am afraid of what he will do.” She said.

“Mom, it’s ok. I will be with Beatrice.” I said.

“She is not much bigger than you, what is she going to do?” She said and I laughed.

“Mom, we will have to have a long talk when I get back. I will be perfectly safe with her.” I said and hugged her.

“Please take care of Jennifer until we get back.” I said.

“Certainly, baby, please be careful. Call me as soon as you leave his place, I will be sick with worry until then.” She said.

“I will mom.” I said and she turned off the water.

We walked back in the living room and my dad was making the girls laugh. He used to do that with me all the time, I used to love it but that was before he shoved his cock in my throat. I walked over and Beatrice got up. Jennifer looked terrified, I walked over and hugged her.

“I will be fine sweetie. I will be back soon.” I said and kissed her on the forehead. She still looked scared as I walked out of the door.

We got in the car and Beatrice looked at me.

“Tony does not like to be surprised and he sure does not like it when he is not in control. Are we sure we are ready for this?” I said.

“Yes, we are. I love you little one. You have wiggled your way into my heart, and I have only known you for a few weeks. That is driving me right now, what he did to you is unforgiveable as well as what he did to my mom.” She said and started the car.

I felt much better suddenly. I grabbed her hand and held it as we drove into some sort of hell, I just wasn’t sure exactly what it would be.

We pulled up to Tony’s house and it looked even bigger to me than before. I realized a lot of my abuse happened in this house. My mom ate me out at the Xmas party, Mr. Bertrand fucked me senseless that same night. Then my family and friends had a party in my pussy in the very room we will probably be sitting in. It was sort of appropriate, I guess. We walked up to the door and rang the bell.

Tony opened the door and seemed excited and then he saw me. His face changed instantly, he looked like he did on the boat when he didn’t know what was going on. His weakness.

“Girls, so nice to have you here. Come in.” He said in his fake happy voice. He glared at me as I walked by.

“Let’s sit in the dining room, it is much more comfortable. What would you like to drink? I have all kinds of soda.” He said.

“Water will be fine.” Beatrice said and I nodded. He walked into the kitchen and returned with three bottles of water.

We sat at the dining room table, Beatrice across from Tony and I sat on the end. Beatrice had her back against the wall, and I didn’t realize at the time that were we sat was critical.

“Beatrice, how is school going?” He said.

“Good, classes are going well.” She said and he looked at me.

“Cassie, you go to that private high school, Brownlee, right? How is that going?” He said and I was floored with how smooth he could be while he was lying through his teeth.

“It is going great; my cheer team won our first competition.” I said.

“That is great, I heard you were pretty good.” He said.

The conversation lulled and I felt a shiver as I realized it was about to start. I saw the look in Beatrice’s eyes, it was cold and fierce.

“So, girls, what do I owe this visit to?” He said, glancing at me and then looking at Beatrice.

I knew from his glance that if we walked out of here without any major agreement, I was going to visit Carl and I was pretty sure Tony would take off all restrictions. I felt a surge of fear run through me. I looked at my friend and prayed that she knew what she was doing.

“Tony, tell me about my mom?” Beatrice said.

“She was a beautiful lady and brilliant. If she was still with us, she would probably be running the company. She was my best executive.” He said and Beatrice paused. The air was heavy, and I was starting to get really scared.

“Is that why you raped her?” Beatrice said and Tony flinched and moved back slightly.

“What?” He said.

“And why do you dress Cassie up like my mom? Is it so you can continue to rape her even with her in the grave?” Beatrice said and my friend actually looked to be getting calmer as she spoke.

Tony looked at me and I had never seen him so angry. I saw the muscles in his arms flexing and his eyes looked frightening.

“What did you tell her?” He said slowly and forcefully. He was not in control, and he was angry, I decided to go with it and push into that weakness. I am not sure where I found the air to speak but I was able to answer him.

“The truth.” I said.

“You little slut.” He said and his right arm flew across and hit me on the side of the face.

I flew out of the chair and hit the floor on my knees. He got up and slapped me again. I fell onto the floor on my back, and he jumped on me and put his hands on my throat. I felt him squeezing and I was not able to get any air. I was kicking and hitting him, but his hands kept squeezing. I saw movement and then I saw Beatrice’s knee smash against the side of his head. He grunted and fell to the side. She flew over me and landed on his chest. He was shaking his head back and forth.

“Beatrice, baby, we can talk.” Tony said.

“No Tony, we can’t. There is only one Rose.” She said and I saw her hit him in the throat. He grabbed his neck and started to make a strange noise.

She moved off him and over to me. I was trying to catch my breath and my face was now hurting along with all the other damaged parts of me.

“Cassie, I am so sorry.” She said and helped me sit up. I grimaced as my left butt cheek took some weight. It didn’t hurt too bad as I was distracted by my throbbing face. My neck was sore, but I could breathe. She hugged me and my head was against her chest. I could see Tony still holding his neck and moving around.

“You knew this would happen and you walked in here anyway. Damn you.” She said and I saw Tony stop moving.

“What did you do to him?” I said.

“I didn’t hold back.” She said and I saw his chest was not moving anymore.

The police came within minutes when she called them. The detectives were very nice, and the ambulance guys patched up my face and gave me an ice pack. We rode to the police station with the detectives. When we got to the police station, I called my mom.

“Hello Cassie.” I could tell she was scared. I was struggling with shock from what I saw combined with a huge sense of relief.

“Mom, he’s dead.” I said and felt a sob escape my throat.

“What? Who’s dead?” She said.

“Tony, Beatrice killed him.” I said and I heard her pause.

“Where are you?” She said.

“At the police station, we have to talk to the detectives.” I said.

“Ok, I will be there in a few minutes. Tell the detectives you are 16 and I would like to be there when they talk to you.” She said.

“Ok, mom, hurry. I need you.” I said and started crying.

“Oh baby, I will be there soon.” She said and I hung up.

We sat in a room, and they asked Beatrice a lot of questions. They agreed not to talk to me until mom got there. Beatrice told them exactly what happened. It helped that I was sitting there with evidence on my face and neck. They were going through the attack on the floor when the door flew open, and mom ran in.

“Mrs. Jones, you can’t go in there.” I heard a voice and then mom was hugging me.

“Oh baby, are you ok?” She said and I nodded.

“Um, I am assuming you are her mother?” The detective said and mom turned.

“Yes, I am sorry, I was just so scared.” She said and he smiled.

“It’s ok maam, just take a seat. We will talk to Cassie as soon as we finish this last part.” He said.

Mom sat and listened to Beatrice describe what Tony did to me. She was shaking but she was holding my hand and my leg at the same time. They finished with Beatrice, and they asked me a few questions. I couldn’t tell them much more than what was already said. They explained what was going to happen and they let us go home. I rode with mom and Beatrice followed us home.

We walked into the house and daddy was waiting at the door. He looked at me and he looked sad.

“Baby, are you ok?” He said and I nodded. I was struggling to talk to him.

“Beatrice, you can stay with us tonight. It is way too late to drive home.” Mom said.

“Thank you, Mrs. Jones, I would appreciate that, I am very tired, and I feel numb.” She said and mom hugged her. Mom hugs are the best. I could see Beatrice relaxing.

“What happened?” Daddy said and I looked at him. Mom did not answer, and the words came out of my mouth before I realized.

“Tony hit me twice and he was choking me. Beatrice stopped him and she killed him.” I said and looked at his face. I wanted so bad to say “no more Rose for you” but I bit my tongue.

He looked at my face and the bruises on my neck and he did not say anything.

“I am going to bed.” I said and took Jennifer’s hand and walked up the stairs. Mom was still hugging Beatrice and dad was just standing there looking stunned.

I walked into my bedroom and sat down on the bed. Jennifer sat next to me. She took my hand.

“Sweetie, I really hurt. Do you have some of those pills coach gave me?” I said and she jumped up and grabbed the bottle from her bag. As I saw her digging around, I noticed the tape was in her bag.

“You brought the tape?” I said.

“Yeah, I figured you were confronting Tony, so it may come in handy.” She said and held out her hand with two pills.

“Smart girl. Can you reach into that second drawer and get me some pajama pants? The t-shirts are in the top drawer.” I said and she fished out some clothes for me. I swallowed the pills.

“I should change your bandage before we go to sleep.” She said.

“Ok.” I said and pulled off my dress. I slipped on the t-shirt and laid on my belly.

I felt her pull off the bandage and then start spreading some more salve. I heard steps in the hall and then a gasp.

“Cassie, what happened?” Mom said and I looked to see her standing with her hand over her mouth.

“Mom, can we talk about that tomorrow? Tony is dead and I want to think about that, you are free.” I said and smiled at her.

“Honey, I know that, but you are not. That looks horribly painful.” She said.

“It is much better now; I have a great doctor.” I said as I felt the small fingers move across my butt.

“When did that happen?” She said.

“Last night.” I said.

“Baby, I am so sorry. That is never going away, you know that, right?” She said and I could see tears in her eyes.

“I know mom.” I said.

“Your beautiful little body.” She said and I felt her touch my butt as Jennifer was putting the new bandage on.

“It is still pretty mom.” I said and she smiled.

“I know baby.” She said and rubbed my back.

I pulled on my pajama pants and turned over. Jennifer was taking off her clothes. She pulled out one of my t-shirts and then climbed into bed with me. I laid on my back and she snuggled up to me.

“Sweetie how is your face? It is going to be bruised tomorrow.” Mom said and I touched my cheeks and eyes. I could tell they were a little swollen.

“They are ok, we can start icing them again in the morning.” I said and I saw Beatrice walk in. She looked incredibly sad, and her eyes were red.

“Hey, Beatrice, I can make up the guest room for you.” Mom said and I held out my arm to Beatrice.

Beatrice got into bed with me and snuggled up on my left side.

“Or not.” Mom said and I laughed.

“I will see you guys in the morning.” She said and kissed me on the forehead. She walked around and kissed Jennifer on the cheek. She took Beatrice’s hand and I saw Beatrice look up at her.

“Thank you saving my baby.” She said and smiled.

Mom pulled a blanket over all of us and walked out and I felt Beatrice move even closer. She was shaking and I squeezed her.

“Are you ok?” I said.

“Cassie, I killed my father.” She said softly.

“I know, you are the strongest girl I have ever met. If you weren’t there, I would be dead.” I said.

“I chose you over him.” She said.

“Thank you for that.” I said and kissed her forehead.

She did not say anything else, and we were all asleep within minutes. The last thought that crossed my head was that my mom would not be abused anymore. One bad guy down, a bunch more to go.

