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Chapter 38: HQ

I opened my eyes, and I was in a room. I could not tell if I was dreaming or if this was real. The walls were white with nothing on them. There was a single light fixture in the center of the ceiling. It was not on, the light in the room was coming from the only window. I saw there was a toilet and a sink, but they were out in the open, wonderful. There was a small white table and two chairs. I felt someone and looked to see Jennifer wrapped around me. We were both naked. I really needed to go to the bathroom.

I moved her hand off me and then sat up. My head spun and I put my hands down to steady myself. My body hurt a lot. I looked down at my breast and there was a bandage. There was a bandage on my thigh, and I felt one on my butt. I touched my cheek and there was one there as well. I tried to scoot but it really hurt to move. I groaned and tried not to cry or pee in the bed.

“Cassie?” I heard a small voice. I looked back, I felt a tear run down my cheek.

“Hey, pretty girl.” I said and smiled.

“You look like you are in pain.” She said and I shook my head.

“I am ok. I just have to go to the bathroom.” I said and she frowned.

“Cassie, please don’t lie to me. I love you and I want to help you when I can. It makes me feel bad when you hide things from me.” She said and I saw her eyes get wet.

“Baby, I am sorry, I keep forgetting how strong you are. Yes, my body hurts, a lot. I may need your help to get to the lovely toilet in the middle of our room.” I said and smiled. She looked over and saw the toilet.

“That is gross, we have to pee out in the open?” She said.

“Looks like it, at least they gave us some toilet paper.” I said.

“Great, that makes me feel a lot better. Where are we Cassie?” She said.

“Tommy said they were taking us to HQ.” I said.

“Who’s Tommy?” She said.

“I think he will be our handler.” I said.

“Our handler? Cassie, what is going on?” She said and started to cry.

“Sweetie, I will tell you everything I know but I need to get to the toilet, or we will be sleeping in pee.” I said.

She got up and helped me stand. Her cute body was full of red stripes and there was a big bandage on her stomach. She did not look very good either.

“How are you feeling?” I said as I shuffled to the toilet.

“My stomach hurts a lot and my pussy hurts on the inside. Did they whip me there?” She said.

“Yeah, they did.” I said and sat down. My pee hitting the water echoed through the small room.

She was standing in front of me, I put my arms around her waist and hugged her. She groaned and I pulled back. She grabbed my arms and put them back around her waist.

“Jennifer, I am hurting you.” I said.

“I don’t care, your hug makes me feel better. The pain is worth it.” She said and I hugged her.

I finished and wiped myself. She helped me stand and then sat me on the bed. She ran to the toilet and sat down; her pee started immediately. She looked at me.

“This is so weird.” She said and I nodded.

She finished and climbed back into bed with me. I held her and her skin felt good against mine, even though both of us were hurting.

“Cassie, what is going to happen to us?” She said. I looked at her and her eyes were still full of hope. I took a deep breath.

“They said there was a great doctor here that would help us get better.” I said.

“That’s good.” She said.

“Then we will make movies.” I said.

“What kind of movies?” She said. I took another deep breath.

“Movies where we have to do the things that Gregory and Jameson made us do.” I said and she frowned.

“Will all of them be like that?” She said.

“I don’t know baby. I hope not.” I said.

“How long do we have to do that?” She said and I looked into those pretty eyes.

“Until I figure out how to get us out of here.” I said and she smiled. I felt her snuggle closer to me.

I closed my eyes and tried to think. I had no idea where we were. I was pretty sure they would not do anything bad to us until we healed up. That would give me time to figure out some things. Coach said he would be here, I heard Victor say he would be helping with us. Victor sounded like he was very powerful, he made Jameson slink away. I wondered if we would meet him.

I heard a noise, and I looked up to see two men enter the room. They were carrying trays. I could smell the food as soon as they walked in. We both sat up. The men smiled and I saw erections in their pants, we were pretty, and we were naked, that was normal.

The men were average size, but their arms showed distinct muscles. One was black and one was white. They were wearing blue hospital clothes, like you saw doctors and nurses wear. The black one walked over and looked down at me.

“You girls hungry?” He said and we both nodded. I was very hungry; the smell activated my stomach.

“Ok, which hole?” He said and I looked at him.

“What?” I said and he chuckled.

“Gotta love the new ones.” He said to the other guy and they both laughed. He looked back at me.

“To get the food you have to fuck us, but you can choose what hole, they all count.” He said and I was stunned.

“What if we don’t want to do that?” I said.

“Then you don’t get the food.” He said and turned towards the door. He started walking out.

“Wait.” I said and he stopped.

“Yes, sweetheart?” He said.

“Pussy.” I said and he smiled.

“That works for me.” He said and put down the tray on the small table. He pulled a string and his pants dropped. His cock was hard, and it was a good size, not the biggest I have seen but I was going to definitely feel it. He looked at Jennifer.

“You have to both do it, or no one gets the food.” He said and the white guy stepped in front of Jennifer. He dropped his pants, and a rather large cock was swinging in front of her face. She started to cry.

“She is scared, she is very young. Give her a minute.” I said and took her hand.

“Baby, we will be ok. Think of Willie.” I said and she looked at me.

“Which hole?” The white guy said. She looked up at him.

“Mouth.” She said and he smiled.

He stepped forward and put his hand on her head. She opened her mouth, and he slid it in. He did not jam it in, he looked like he was not being too rough. I heard her moan, I hoped it wasn’t because of pain, and she put her small hand on his cock as she sucked him.

I laid back and spread my legs. The black guy stepped forward and slipped his cock into me. I grimaced as he pushed in. He looked at me and he looked like he was a little sad.

“You will get better quickly, Doc will be in soon, she is great.” He said and started pumping slowly in and out of my pussy.

I heard Jennifer gag, and I looked over. The white guy had both hands on her head, and he was holding her head against his crotch. She had her hands on his thighs, but she was not struggling. He started moving in and out of her mouth as he held her head. Her eyes were closed, and I knew she was thinking of the cafeteria and Willie’s gentle touch. I remembered it as well as the man between my legs kept fucking me. He was holding my thighs as he nailed me, he was not being brutal, but he was definitely giving me a thorough fucking.

I heard the man in Jennifer’s mouth groan and jam her face into his body. She was moving her hands a little frantically and he was clinching his butt. I watched as he pulled out, a string of cum hovered between her lips and his cock. She took a deep breath and lowered her head.

“Little girl, that was great. I will enjoy this assignment.” He said and pulled up his pants.

My man groaned and drove himself deep into me. I felt him lurch three times and then pull out. I could see my juices on his cock as he pulled up his pants. They turned and started to walk out.

“Doc will be in soon.” The black man said, and they left. I looked at Jennifer.

“Are you ok?” I said and she nodded.

“Yeah, I am ok. He was not as brutal as the others, I am not sure I want to do mouth again, but my pussy is still sore.” She said and stood up. She looked at the food.

“The food looks good; I love scrambled eggs.” She said and she looked like a normal little girl for a second, not one that just swallowed cum to get her breakfast.

The food was good, eggs, bacon, and toast. There was coffee, tea, and orange juice. I was very full when we were finished. I felt a little better. I laid down and she snuggled against me.

“That wasn’t so bad, at least the food was really good.” She said and I sighed. I did not want her to think that getting her face fucked to get eggs was ok. I felt a surge of determination to get us out of this mess. I wanted her to have a normal life, and this definitely was not anywhere close to normal.

“No, baby, they didn’t seem to be mean.” I said and she smiled.

“Maybe everyone here will be nice.” She said and I did not answer her. I was pretty sure that was not going to be the case.

The door opened and coach walked in. He looked at us and sat on the edge of the bed.

“Hi coach.” I said.

“Hey, how are you feeling?” He said.

“Not too good, it hurts a lot.” I said and he frowned.

“I am so sorry Cassie; I should not have let him do that.” He said.

“It was not your fault.” I said.

“Yeah, Victor wanted to move you here right away after the event at the Jameson house, but I talked him into letting Jameson take out his frustrations and leave you at school. I thought maybe that would keep you away from here a little longer. I am sorry I lost my cool, you ended up here anyway and you still had to take the punishment.” He said and I saw his eyes get wet. I put my hand on his.

“Coach, it is ok. We will get better. You saved us, he would not have stopped, he would have hurt us really bad.” I said and he nodded.

“Yeah, he was pretty angry. I have to say I was glad Taylor stood up to him.” He said.

“What will happen to her?” I said.

“Nothing as long as you get better. Victor said that if your wounds don’t heal, he will have Jameson’s head and his entire family will be here.” He said.

“Coach, no, she does not deserve this. She tried to save us.” I said.

“Yeah, I know, hopefully she will be ok. Jameson is still pretty mad at her, but he doesn’t want to really hurt her, or he would have whipped her as well in the cabin.” He said.

“That is true.” I said.

“Has the doctor been in to see you yet?” He said.

“No, we just finished breakfast. Did you know we have to fuck the guys that bring us food, or we don’t get the food?” I said and he nodded.

“Yeah, Victor feels like that is part of your training. You will be expected to service anyone at any time if it is ordered.” He said.

“What does that mean?” I said and he sighed.

“There are a lot of senior members that wander around here and if they desire you then you must do what they say, no matter where you are. There will also be special requests you will have to do like what you did with Randall.” He said.

“That was not bad.” I said.

“They will all not be as nice as Randall unfortunately. Most of these guys are more like Gregory.” He said.

“As long as they are not like his wife.” I said.

“There are women members, they are sometimes worse than the men.” He said and I felt Jennifer flinch. He put his hand on her arm.

“Girls, I am not trying to scare you. I am trying to let you know what to expect, I hope that will make it a little easier for you.” He said.

“I am sorry coach; I am just scared.” Jennifer said and he squeezed her arm.

“I know sweetheart, I am so sorry I got you into this. I will never forgive myself. You hold on to Cassie. You do what she says and always trust her, ok?” He said.

“Ok, coach.” She said and I hugged her.

“Coach, do you know when they will start the movies?” I said.

“Not for a while. They want you completely healed.” He said.

“What kind of movies will they be?” I said.

“Mostly they will be special requests from members. They have a specific fantasy, and they order a film to play that out. Unfortunately, most of those fantasies involve young girls, especially cheerleaders, and if they are sassy then that is a bonus.” He said and I took a breath.

“Oh, I see.” I said.

“Yeah, you are the perfect storm. Now you have Jennifer that you will do anything to protect and that adds another level to the attraction. I met with Victor this morning and there are over a hundred film requests and even more special requests.” He said.

“What do we do, coach?” I said.

“You continue to be you. Victor can see the dollar signs and he will treat you well but only if you continue to perform and stay healthy. He will not risk serious damage as long as your popularity stays where it is. There is no reason it will lower, in fact when you start doing some of these it will actually rise.” He said.

“Coach, how long do girls usually last here?” I said and he took a deep breath.

“First, you are not usual.” He said.

“Coach, how long?” I said and he did not look happy.

“The longest a girl has been in the cycle was 6 months.” He said and Jennifer sobbed. He touched her arm.

“Why so short?” I said.

“The fantasies start off tame, but they increase in intensity as time goes. Most girls break as soon as the hard stuff starts. Occasionally a tough girl shows up, but they all break eventually.” He said.

“What do you mean by break?” I said.

“They lose their will; they stop fighting and just let them hurt them. When that happens there are usually just a few more films with some serious torture and then the finale.” He said, Jennifer was crying now. I hugged her and put my hand on her head. I pulled her head away and looked at her.

“They will not break me. You just have to hold onto me, you will feel lost at times, don’t worry about that, I will bring you back. Do you understand?” I said to her, and she nodded.

“Cassie, I will be pulling for you.” He said.

“Thank you, coach, I will need all the help I can get.” I said.

We heard the door and looked up. A pretty lady walked in, she was wearing a white lab coat and glasses. Her hair was dark and long with gentle curls. It looked to fall near her waist. She smiled and walked over. Her eyes were green, and they sparkled, she was very pretty.

“Hi Mike.” She said as she looked at coach.

“Hi Doc.” He said and it was obvious they knew each other. She knelt and looked at us.

“HI girls, I am Dr. Wallace, but you can call me Janice if you want.” She said and smiled.

“Hi, I am Cassie, and this is Jennifer.” I said and she looked at Jennifer whose head was buried in my chest.

“Victor told me all about you. He is very worried about you.” She said.

“I heard he is worried about his merchandise.” I said and did not smile. She gasped and moved her head back.

“Told you Janice, she is different.” Coach said and I looked at him.

“Cassie, you know who Victor is, right?” She said.

“Yes, he is the big boss or something that runs this place. He is very excited about us because he has a lot of orders for us to make movies that act out fantasies for his members. I am sure there is a lot of money that will switch hands. You are here to help us heal faster so we can get started on that.” I said and looked at her.

“Yes, that is right. How old are you?” She said.

“16 and she is 14, I hear they love young girls around here. Will you be healing us the whole time we are here?” I said.

“Yes, I will.” She said.

“That is good, I heard you were good. I have a feeling we will be needing you a lot.” I said and she shook her head.

“You are a very interesting little girl. I can see why Victor is so excited. Can I take a look at your injuries?” She said and opened her bag.

“Yes, but look at her first. She has a bad spot on her belly, and they whipped her on her pussy.” I said and the doctor looked at me.

“Ok, Jennifer, can you sit on the edge of the bed, sweetie?” She said, her voice was sweet and kind. I felt a little bad for being so sassy to her, but I was a little angry. I helped Jennifer slide to the edge of the bed.

“Ok, let me look at a few things first.” She said and she took off her stethoscope.

She listened to Jennifer’s chest and then her back. She took out a flashlight and looked in her ears and then her eyes. She had Jennifer open her mouth and looked inside.

“There is a little inflammation in your throat.” Doctor said.

“Yeah, she had to suck off a big guy to get our breakfast.” I said and the doctor shook her head.

Coach took my hand and squeezed. I looked at him.

“Take a breath, she is one of the good guys.” He whispered and I looked back at her. She was smiling at me; I felt my throat tighten and my eyes get wet.

“I am sorry, I am just angry and scared.” I said and I felt tears run down my cheeks.

“Sweetheart, I understand, and I am ok, I have a thick skin. You just keep that attitude; it will serve you well around here.” She said and I felt coach hug me. I grimaced as the pain shot through my chest. He let go of me quickly.

“Cassie, I am so sorry.” He said and I looked up at him.

“It’s ok, the hugs are worth it.” I said and moved closer to him. He put his arm around me gently.

“OK, Jennifer, let’s have you lie down.” Doctor said.

Jennifer laid down and the doctor felt around her neck and then her breasts. She touched all the red lines running across her chest. Jennifer did not flinch. The doctor pulled the bandage off her stomach, and I gasped. Her wound was red and ugly. It looked like there were small pieces of tape holding it together. She touched it gently and Jennifer flinched a little.

“Does it hurt bad when I touch it?” She said.

“Not too bad, it is just tender.” Jennifer said.

“Yes, it will be like that for a couple of days. I will rewrap it before I leave but Dr. Tompkins did a good job, if we take care of it, you should not be able to tell in a couple of weeks.” She said and then started looking at all the other red lines on her stomach. She looked at coach.

“Cane.” He said and she nodded.

“Cassie said they whipped you down below.” Doctor said and Jennifer nodded.

“My legs were tied and spread, and they hit me right on my pussy.” Jennifer said and the doctor shook her head again.

“Ok, sweetie, pull your knees up and spread your legs so I can see.” Doctor said.

Coach and I were sitting at the end of the bed, so we got a perfect view of Jennifer’s pussy as it opened in front of us. There were red stripes across her inner lips, it looked painful. The doctor touched her soft skin with her finger. She rubbed it softly and Jennifer moaned.

“I am sorry baby, is it tender?” she said and I saw Jennifer blush.

“A little.” She said and I touched the doctor’s arm.

“She is very sensitive, even when she is in pain.” I said softly.

“Oh, I am so sorry sweetie.” Doctor said and Jennifer smiled.

“It’s ok, it felt nice.” She said and now the doctor blushed.

She continued to examine her pussy and Jennifer closed her eyes and smiled. The doctor sat up.

“Is there any damage on your back?” She said.

“No ma’am, they only hit me on the front.” Jennifer said.

“Ok, let me treat this wound and put a fresh bandage and we can take a look at your protector.” She said and smiled at me. I smiled shyly.

She put a new bandage on Jennifer and then she had me move over in front of her. She listened to my chest and my back and looked in my ears and eyes.

“Ok, let’s look at this cheek.” She said and pulled the bandage off my face slowly. I flinched a little as she pulled off the tape.

“Sorry honey, this looks good. The doctor did a good job on this one too. You are lucky he was there; this could have been ugly if he hadn’t acted quickly.” She said and touched my cheek gently.

She put some medicine on my cheek and replaced the bandage.

“Ok, lay down sweetie, let’s look at the other ones.” She said and I laid down.

“Victor was especially worried about this one.” She said and touched my breast.

“Yeah, they are kinda popular.” I said and she chuckled.

“Yes, they are very nice.” She said as she manipulated my breast. She pulled off the bandage and gasped.

“Oh my, does that hurt sweetie?” She said and I tried to smile. I nodded and tears came out of my eyes before I could stop them.

“It is ok, you don’t have to be tough all the time.” She said and I started to cry.

“It hurts really bad; will it heal right?” I said through my tears. Jennifer moved over and took my hand. I felt her hand on my face, she rubbed my cheek.

“Yes, baby, it will heal right. I will take care of you. I am going to cut the tape sutures and re-apply them; it may hurt a little when the tape lets go. I want to clean it out a little bit. Are you ready?” She said and I took a deep breath. Jennifer squeezed my hand and I nodded.

I closed my eyes tight and tried to think of Willie and Marcus again. I felt her touch my breast and then I felt a tug. It hurt a little more and then another tug. Each time the pain climbed up a notch and then I felt a tug and the pain exploded. I screamed and squeezed Jennifer’s hand. The doctor put her hand on my shoulder.

“Breathe slow sweetie. I am so sorry; I should have given you something. Hold on a second.” She said and I heard her fumbling with her bag. She pulled out a syringe and then looked at me. I nodded.

She grabbed my arm, and I felt a little tickle. It did not register pain with my breast screaming at me. I felt the warm pleasure again and I closed my eyes. It ran through me, and everything got a little better. I opened my eyes and smiled at her.

“Better?” She said and I nodded.

“Janice, that is her second dose in the last two days.” I heard coach say.

“I know Mike but that is the only thing that will touch this pain right now. I will start her on a milder pain med tomorrow to try and get on top of it.” She said and I wondered what they were talking about.

I felt her touch my breast again and it did not hurt at all this time. Her touch was warm, and I felt my nipples stiffen, that was embarrassing. I looked at her and she smiled.

“It’s ok, that is normal. The drug will make everything feel good.” She said and touched my nipple. I moaned a little.

She worked on my breast for a while. I looked at Jennifer and she looked so pretty, I wanted to kiss her. I wanted to run my hands all over her. I pulled her hand to my mouth and kissed it. She smiled.

“I love you, pretty girl.” I whispered and she chuckled.

“You are high.” She said.

“Maybe, but I still love you.” I said.

She leaned over and kissed me softly on the lips. It felt so good. She pulled back and I smiled. I had to figure this out, I wanted to spend an entire weekend in bed with her with no worries about anyone hurting us ever again. I looked over at coach and the doctor, they were looking at us and smiling.

“You guys are really cute.” Doctor said.

“You are very pretty.” I said and everyone laughed. I guess I was funny.

“Ok, I will change this bandage on your thigh and then you have to turn over.” She said and I nodded.

She replaced that bandage a lot quicker and then I turned over. I heard coach and her gasp. I tried to look at them, but I could not get my head around. I felt her fingers move over my butt and then my upper thighs. She touched my slut mark. My bandage was on my other cheek. Maybe I would be marked on both butt cheeks now.

“Mike, what did he do?” She said softly.

“More cane. He was very mad.” He said.

“What got him so fired up?” She said.

“His daughter pulled a gun on him, and he blamed Cassie. He said she inspired her.” He said and I smiled.

“He was probably right, but good for Taylor.” She said.

I felt her pull off my bandage and then replace it. Her touch was so warm, and it made me tingle. I wondered what it was like to kiss her. She was so pretty.

“Girls, I am going to leave this salve, you need to put it on twice a day, morning and night.” She said and I felt her hands on me, she was rubbing, and it felt like she was putting on the salve.

“Jennifer, make sure you get some on all the red lines. It is safe on any skin, so you can put it down there.” She said and her hands moved all over my butt and back.

I felt so relaxed, my body was warm, and her hands felt so good on my skin. She rubbed for a while and then she touched my slut mark again.

“It is so sad that Stratford is such a dick. She is so perfect.” She said softly as she traced my slut mark.

“Yeah, I regret that as well.” Coach said.

“Girls, I am going to go now. Make sure you continue with the salve and then again before you go to sleep tonight.” She said.

I rolled over and looked at her.

“Thank you, doc.” I said.

“You are welcome sweetie. I will be by tomorrow morning to check you on you and change the bandages again.” She said and stood up.

“Nice seeing you again Mike.” She said and shook his hand. I watched her walk out.

“Coach has a girlfriend.” I said and he looked at me.

“You are so high.” He said and I giggled.

“I know but it feels nice. I need some salve on my front. Can you do it?” I said and he looked uncomfortable.

“Cassie, are you sure? I don’t know if that is such a good idea.” He said.

“You liked my body when you were a dick, you said I was the best pussy you ever had. Now that you are nice do you not like me anymore?” I said and his face looked confused.

“Cassie.” He said and lowered his head.

“Coach, look at me.” I said and he looked up.

“We are going to need you. These men here are going to do awful things to us, and we will need someone to love us, or we will forget what that feels like. We had Willie at school but now you are all we have. Coach, will you love us?” I said and he started crying. I reached out and took his hand.

“Cassie, I am so sorry. You should not be here. I should have stopped them as soon as I saw what they wanted to do. You are different, I should have protected you.” He said and lowered his head.

“You should have protected both of us, she is even more special than me.” I said and he looked up.

“Jennifer, I am sorry, I didn’t mean ... oh fuck.” He said and she took his other hand.

“Coach, it is ok. You are not that person anymore. We forgive you but we need you to keep helping us any way you can.” I said and he looked at me.

“I don’t deserve that.” He said.

“Your opinion. We disagree. Right now, I need you to rub that salve over my body and make me feel good before this drug wears off and I start hurting again. Please coach.” I said.

He shook his head and grabbed the tube. He squirted some on his hand and started to rub my thighs. He rubbed my stomach and then my breasts. My nipples were little rocks and he rubbed salve over them. I moaned and then he moved to my upper chest.

“Coach, my nipples need more salve.” I said softly and Jennifer giggled.

Jennifer leaned over and kissed me, and coach started to rub my nipples. He twisted them and I spread my legs. I moaned and moved his hand between my legs. He touched my clit and I whimpered. It felt so good, I flinched when Jennifer grabbed my nipple. She rubbed it while coach rubbed my clit and pussy. It didn’t take me long and I was squirming on the bed. My orgasm rippled through me, and it felt like a wave of warmth, I shivered and then relaxed. I opened my eyes.

“Thank you, that was nice. Thank you, pretty girl, now you need some salve.” I said to Jennifer.

I sat up and Jennifer laid down. Coach and I worked on her, I took her chest and he worked on her belly and thighs.

“Coach, you have to rub some on her pussy, she is very sore there.” I said and he took a deep breath.

“Oh please, you have lived in and around that little pussy for two years, stop complaining.” I said and he chuckled. I looked down at Jennifer.

“You just relax little one, close your eyes.” I said and kissed her lips. She moaned.

I spread the salve all over her chest, making sure her little nipples were well taken care of. I saw coach work his way down to her pussy and she spread her legs. He rubbed her gently and she made a small sound. I kissed her and caressed her nipples. Her tongue snaked into my mouth, and I kissed her hard. I felt her starting to heat up and I kissed her harder. She broke the kiss and groaned loud.

“Cassie, oh god.” She said and I saw her body stiffen. I brushed her nipples softly and she started shaking.

I held her as she came hard. I was glad she could still do this. I had hope we could hold on if we could still seek out love. She pulled me into a hug and we both sighed. I sat up and coach was just sitting on the edge of the bed.

“You ok?” I said and he nodded.

“Hard being nice coach, huh?” I said and he nodded.

“You will have to come and help us with salve twice a day, ok?” I said and he nodded. We both giggled at him.

“You also have to tell us exactly what is going to happen, do not hold anything back.” I said and he nodded.

“Coach, I need you to say it. Will you be totally honest with us, no matter how bad it is?” I said.

“Yes, Cassie.” He said and I smiled.

“Good, now get out of here, I need a nap.” I said and he stood up.

“I will see you tonight.” He said and I snuggled up with Jennifer.

He walked out and I went to sleep quickly.

I felt Jennifer move and I opened my eyes. My bladder screamed at me instantly, how did that happen? Was my bladder connected to my eyes? I pushed her arm off me and slowly sat up, my head was clear. The pain was there but it felt like it was behind a filter. I stood and held the bed to get my bearings. I looked forward to the day when I could get out of bed easily. I shuffled to the toilet and sat down. The relief was almost instantaneous. I looked around as I listened to the water splashing. I noticed everything was white.

The walls were white with nothing on them. The windowsill was painted white. The floor was white tile, and the bed was even white. There was a small table and two chairs, all white. It was a little creepy. I finished and stood up. I looked at Jennifer, she was laying on her side. She was so cute, and now she was in the middle of some weird pornographic movie thing. I wondered what strange fantasies we would have to act out.

I walked over and sat down on the bed. I was not sleepy anymore; I was bored and angry. She moved and rolled over on her back. I saw all the red lines on her body. They looked a little better already, what was in that salve?

“Hi pretty girl.” I said and she smiled.

“Hi, I am hungry.” She said.

“Be careful what you ask for.” I said.

“I know but I think my pussy is better, I think I would rather that than the mouth, he shoved it pretty deep.” She said.

“You know this is fucked up, right?” I said and she nodded.

“At least the food is good, and they are not mean or anything.” She said.

She had a point, with everything we have been through, having to fuck three times in a day was not that bad. I shook my head and cleared my thoughts. No, that was not going to start to sound ok to me. I would not let them change my perspective; I still knew what normal was. I felt her touch my hand.

“I still know this is not right, I see your wheels spinning. I promise to hang onto the memory of regular life as long as I can.” She said.

I looked at her and still saw hope in her eyes. I squeezed her hand. I saw a question on her face.

“Jennifer, what is it?” I said and she took a deep breath.

“Cassie, can you tell what it feels like to be a regular girl? I never really had that; I am not sure what it means. Mom’s boyfriends started touching me a long time ago, I thought that was normal. When I started working with coach, he started touching me, so I thought that is what all grownups did. I moved to school with coach and then the teachers started touching me. I was starting to feel a little lost when you showed up. You showed me something different and then you gave me the best week of my life. Can you tell me what it is like to be like that all the time?” She said and I felt my heart break for her.

I laid down next to her and held her and told her what my life was like before Tony. I told her about my day and what I did with my family on weekends. She listened and smiled. I decided I needed to start telling this story often to make sure we continue to remember. We both looked up when we heard the door open.

The two food guys walked in with trays. They set them down on the table and walked over to the bed. Jennifer broke my hug and turned to face them. She spread her legs and looked up.

“Pussy, please.” She said and the black guy chuckled.

“As you wish, little lady.” He said and dropped his pants. He walked up and grabbed her legs. He pulled her closer to the edge and then slid his cock into her. She grunted and closed her eyes. I saw her smile and I knew what she was thinking of.

“What about you sweetie?” the white guy said. I laid back and spread my legs.

“Pussy.” I said and he smiled.

He dropped his pants and grabbed my legs. He pushed in and then started fucking me deep and slow. I closed my eyes and thought about the cafeteria table and Willie’s pretty smile. I could feel him holding me and his sweet voice telling me I am pretty. I watched him work hard between my legs and then he looked at me and smiled. I loved Willie’s smile, it was so sincere, like he could not hide any emotion, he was an open book of kindness. I saw Willie raise his head and grunt, he pushed deep into me and then I felt his cock throbbing inside me.

“God damn, baby, your pussy is fucking incredible.” I heard and saw the white guy pulling up his pants.

“I told you, didn’t I?” The black guy said as he continued to fuck Jennifer.

“Yes, you did my friend. How is the little one?” He said.

“Tight and warm, just like I like em.” The black guy said, and they both laughed.

He pulled her close and then I saw his butt clenching as he filled her with more cum. He pulled out and pulled up his pants.

“Enjoy lunch ladies, we will see you in a few hours. It’s chicken fried steak tonight, you are in for a treat.” The black guy said, and they left.

“Are you ok?” I said and she nodded. I saw her wiping between her legs. She pulled out a wad of cum and wiped it on her leg.

“The sheets are all wet.” She said and I looked down. There was a wet spot between my legs as well.

“We will have to ask coach for new sheets.” I said and stood up.

“I wonder if we will get to take a shower?” She said.

“I hope so or we are going to get pretty ripe.” I said and she giggled.

The lunch was a roast beef sandwich. It was amazing. There was macaroni salad and some chips. Everything was so good; I didn’t know if our standards were just low or if the food really was that good. There was pink lemonade, and it was magical as well. I sat back in my chair, and I was perfectly full.

We talked for a little while and then the door opened, and a guy walked in. He was big and his arms were very large. He was carrying some cloth over his arm. It was white of course. He was wearing black pants and a white shirt that looked stretched over his chest. He walked over to the table. He put the cloth on the table.

“Put these on.” He said and I looked. The cloth looked like clothing.

I picked up one and held it up, it looked like a big t-shirt. I stood up and pulled it on. I grimaced when I pulled it across my face.

“Hold on.” He said and walked to me.

He took the shirt and slowly pulled it on me over my bandages. He stepped back. The shirt was more of a skintight dress. It was not uncomfortably tight, but it showed all my curves. It came down to the middle of my thighs. I technically was not naked, but I was hiding nothing. I saw my nipples showing very clearly. I looked at Jennifer and it was the same for her, her small boobs were perfectly shaped under the material, her nipples were just as obvious. I looked at her ass and it looked very nice under the tight material.

“Why are we wearing this?” I said.

“You will wear these when you leave the room. You will only leave the room under escort. If you are found outside your room without escort, you will be punished.” He said.

“Ok, where are we going?” I said.

“To the gym, you have to stay active.” He said.

He reached behind his back and pulled out two collars. He put one on Jennifer and then he put one on me. He attached a leash to a ring on the collars.

“Seriously?” I said.

He didn’t say anything, he just turned and started walking. We followed him into the hall. There was no one else in the hall. We walked down the hall and then turned down a different hallway. I tried to memorize where we walked but everything was identical in all the halls. We got to the end of one and he opened a door with a card. He pulled us into a room. It was a workout room. It was large with a lot of exercise equipment.

I saw two girls on weight machines with guys standing near them. They were both wearing the tight white dress and the collar. They looked in much better shape than us, I hoped there wouldn’t be any fighting movies. Our man pulled us near the treadmills.

“Get up.” He said and we each stepped onto a treadmill.

He pushed some buttons and mine started moving. I was able to walk normally and keep up. He started Jennifer’s and she started walking.

“Your first day we just need you to move. We will get more intense as you heal up. Thirty minutes of walking today.” He said and crossed his massive arms.

I felt my wounds moving a little as I walked but they did not hurt too bad. My legs started to respond, they felt good. I closed my eyes and held onto the bar. I thought about my mom, I wonder what she is doing right now. I hope she is not too worried but who was I kidding. She was probably frantic. Would daddy be sad? Would he miss his whore daughter? Would it be easier for him if I was gone, would he be less guilty if he didn’t have to see me anymore? Would my brothers miss me? They would miss Rose for sure.

I felt the treadmill slowing down and I opened my eyes. He was still standing there. Did I just daydream for 30 minutes? I looked down and saw I was in the 3-minute cooldown. I guess I did. I also noticed my dress was soaked in sweat. Really?

“Let’s go.” He said and he clipped the leash on our collars.

He led us out of the room. I saw more girls working out, they all looked very strong and older than us. We left the room and went down another short hallway. We entered a dressing room. He led us to a bench and had us sit down. He pulled off our dresses and tossed them in a large box on wheels. He pulled out two towels from a shelf. He led us into the shower area. He hooked the leash onto a hook that was way too tall for me to reach. There were two tall girls showering. Their bodies looked like centerfolds. They were perfect, how was I so popular when they had girls like this walking around?

“Here, wash her. You can’t get wet until the bandages come off.” He said and handed me a wet cloth.

I washed Jennifer as best I could. I remembered my grandmother used to call this a whore’s bath, just the naughty bits. I got a little sad when I thought about my grandmother and how sad she would be to hear that I was missing. She was in a nursing home, but she was still very active, I wonder if I would ever see her again. I took a deep breath and tried to focus on the cute little body I was rubbing on.

I finished and handed him the cloth. He rinsed it out and handed it to Jennifer. She washed me and then we walked out of the shower area. He handed us a towel and we dried ourselves.

“Just wrap the towel around you.” He said and he led us out of the dressing room.

We walked down the hall and this time we passed a couple of girls walking behind guys. They were all wearing white dresses and collars. This place was getting more and more weird. We made it back to our room and he took our towels.

“You need to stretch, stand over here.” He said and I moved over to the wall.

He took my leg and started pushing it up. He grabbed my ankle and kept pushing my leg up. He looked at my face as he pushed my leg up. I looked at him and he then he was pressing my leg against the wall next to my head.

“Fuck, you cheerleaders are flexible as shit. That doesn’t hurt?” He said.

“No sir, this is a needle. We do this all the time.” I said as he held my leg against the wall.

“It is impressive. Let’s do the other one.” He said and lowered my leg.

He pulled my other leg up and this time I did grimace as it pulled the bandage.

“You ok?” He said.

“Yeah, this one hurts because of the bandage.” I said and he lowered my leg.

“That is good enough for now. Your turn little one.” He said and Jennifer walked over.

He stretched her legs up with no trouble. He looked impressed. He finished with her and then we were sitting on the bed.

“We will work out and stretch every day at this time. The workouts will get more complex as you get stronger. Who will do the payment today?” He said and I looked at him.

“What?” I said and he chuckled.

“You have to pay for all the services you receive here. I am sure you have been eating, right? So, who will do the payment today?” He said and unzipped his pants. His pants fell to the floor, his cock was pretty big.

“I will do it.” I said.

“Ok, which hole?” He said.

“Pussy.” I said and laid back.

“On your hands and knees, I like that position better.” He said and I got on my hands and knees.

He grabbed my hips and slid his cock into me. I put my head down on the bed and groaned. He was big and he filled me completely. He was not brutal, but he fucked me harder than the food guys. I heard the sound of skin slapping as he worked. He lasted a while; I wonder how many girls he worked out in a day? He pushed deep after a few minutes and shot more cum into my body. He pulled out and I felt some running down my leg. I turned back around, and he was buckling his pants.

“Can we get some new sheets; these are getting nasty.” I said and looked down at another wet spot.

“You have to ask your food guys. That is not on my list of duties.” He said and left.

“You don’t have to take all the damage, you know.” Jennifer said and I looked at her.

“I know, but I thought...” I said and she smirked.

“You thought you would take all the damage. Tomorrow I will fuck the trainer guy.” She said.

“Ok, but you don’t have to.” I said.

“I know I don’t, but I can help. I don’t want my protector to get tired.” She said and I laughed.

I hugged her and kissed her. Her lips were soft, and I was so happy to have her with me. I hated that she was here, but I would go crazy in here quickly without her. I kissed her hard and I wrestled with her tongue. She was moaning in my mouth. She was holding me and running her hands over my body. It was like she was on fire. I pulled back and looked at her. She was breathing fast, and her face was flushed.

“Cassie, make love to me. I am so scared but when you touch me, I feel better, please kiss me again.” She said.

“Close your eyes and lay back, sweet girl.” She laid back and closed her eyes. Her nipples were rock hard, and she spread her legs.

I straddled her and she gasped. I leaned forward and let my breasts brush against hers. I let our nipples rub against each other and she moaned.

“Oh God, Cassie. I love you.” She whimpered and moved her hips around.

“I love you too, little one.” I said and she smiled.

I kissed her and let our breasts smash together. I fought to not react as the pain whistled through my chest. I put my leg between hers and lowered my pussy to meet hers. She moaned into my mouth as I kissed her hard. I felt her small body under me, it was like I was covering it. I moved my hips and rubbed our pussies together. She moved her hips up and ground her body against mine. I pulled off the kiss and then kissed her stiff nipple. She put her hands on my head as I licked and sucked her perky breasts.

She was moaning and making strange little noises as I moved down her smooth body. I kissed her tight belly, avoiding the bandage. I moved down between her legs and looked at her beautiful young pussy. It was so small, and I was amazed it was able to stretch to take all this abuse. I kissed the soft pink inside and she whimpered and grabbed my head again. She tasted good even with all the cum that was in her already today. I licked her slowly and then flicked my tongue over her clit.

She was pulling my hair as she thrashed around the bed. I was keeping her on the edge for a little, moving my tongue through her pussy slowly and then circling her clit. She was moaning and begging, and I grabbed her hips and then sucked her clit into my mouth. She screamed and almost pulled out my hair. I sucked hard and she convulsed under me. I held my mouth on her button until she pulled me off. I looked at her and she was breathing hard. Her cheeks were red, and she had some sweat on her forehead. She was absolutely beautiful.

I moved up and laid next to her. She got into her position, and I held her. I put my right hand on her leg as it was draped over me. Her head was on my left shoulder and her arm was on my belly. She could not hold my shredded breast yet. It felt so nice, I could almost imagine we were back in my apartment.

“Cassie, I am glad you are here. I think I can make it if you stay with me.” She whispered in my ear.

I smiled and held my little friend. This would be horrible without her. I thought about those other girls I saw today. They were all alone, how did they do it? Is that part of why they broke so soon? I got a shiver to think that those girls would eventually be killed and then sold to become a pervert’s dinner. I still could not get my mind around that concept. It felt like it could not be true, like it was some gross horror movie. I felt my body shutting down again. I squeezed her firm leg and floated into sleep.

Becky looked down at me, she was hovering over me. I saw her breasts hanging down and I reached up and held them. They were firm and felt nice in my hands. I looked at her and she was smiling.

“That feels nice.” She said.

“Yes, it does.” I said and she giggled.

“You are so sexual, everyone that gets close to you wants to love you. That is a massive superpower. You will need to use that, do not forget it is in your bag of tricks.” She said.

“You talk like I am a superhero, that is funny.” I said.

“You are a superhero, my friend. You will see that soon enough. They will underestimate you eventually, look for the opening, you will know it when you see it.” She said.

“What if I miss it? It doesn’t seem that there is any so far. This place is like a fortress.” I said and squeezed her boobs.

“There is no such thing, there is always a way in and a way out. There would not be any cool movies about knights and dragons if fortresses had no weaknesses.” She said and kissed me.

I put my arms around her neck as we kissed. She had never kissed me before. It was nice, I loved the way her lips felt. She pulled back and looked at me.

“Unbelievable, impossible to resist.” She said.

“Becky, I am scared, and Jennifer is terrified. I need you to help me.” I said and she smiled.

“Not a problem, what are friends for, right?” She said and let her body fall against mine.

I put my arms around her and held her. It felt nice to have a friend with me, it made me feel strong and that I could do anything, maybe even get us out of this place. I rubbed her back and then moved my hand down to her ass. I felt her slut mark and traced it with my finger. Her butt was tight and firm, and I loved touching it. She moaned as I put my other hand and now, I had two handfuls of nice butt.

I closed my eyes and held my friend; it was almost like I could feel the strength flowing into me from her. I was glad she was here, it made me have hope. I moved my hands to her back and rubbed my hands over the smooth skin. I moved a little and opened my eyes.

“Hey, princess.” Coach said and I saw him sitting in a chair.

“How long have you been there?” I said and he smiled.

“Just about 10 minutes. Have a nice dream?” He said.

“Yeah, they are nice as long as she is here.” I said and ran my hand over Jennifer’s thigh.

“I understand. How are you feeling?” He said.

“Better, I guess. I walked for 30 minutes on the treadmill today.” I said.

“Really? I figured they would wait a couple of days. How was it?” He said.

“Not bad actually, it felt good to move around a little. Of course, I had to pay the guy for helping us.” I said.

“Yeah, that is pretty consistent around here.” He said.

“Why don’t we have to pay you?” I said and he smiled.

“Princess, you have paid me plenty. I can never help you enough to make up for all that.” He said.

“True, you were pretty harsh.” I said.

“Sorry about that, I was like that for a lot of years until you broke me.” He said.

“I like the broken you a lot better.” I said.

“Thank you.” He said.

“Could you get us some new sheets, these are just about soaked with cum.” I said and he laughed.

“Yeah, I can do that. I will be back in a few minutes. Do you need anything else?” He said.

“What else are we allowed to have?” I said.

“More pillows and a blanket if you want.” He said.

“More pillows, I have a good warm blanket already.” I said and rubbed Jennifer’s leg.

“I see that. It looks nice and warm.” He said and stood up.

“Yes, it is. What time is it?” I said.

“It’s 5:30, you should get dinner soon. I heard it was chicken fried steak night, you will like that.” He said and walked over to the bed. He leaned over and kissed me on the forehead.

“Do not ever give up, keep fighting.” He whispered.

He turned and walked out. I watched him leave and wondered about him. He seemed to be sort of a big shot around here, Victor obviously liked him. Did they know he was nice coach now? Was he nice coach just for us? I wondered if he still was abusive to other girls. He didn’t seem to have it in him anymore.

The door opened and our food guys came in. The smell hit my nose and my stomach rumbled. They put the trays on the table and walked over to us. I shook Jennifer to wake her up.

“Wake up little one, time to fuck.” The white guy said, and I looked at him. His face changed.

“We have done everything you asked, you do not have to be mean.” I said.

“Sorry about that.” He said.

I sat Jennifer up and pushed the hair off her face. She had sleep face, her cheek had a red mark on it. I laid her back on the bed. I kissed her softly.

“Close your eyes, baby, think of Willie.” I whispered. I spread her legs and stood up.

“Pussy for both of us.” I said and laid back.

The white guy stepped between Jennifer’s legs and the black guy stepped in front of me. They both slid their cocks in. I groaned and Jennifer did not react. Good girl. I grabbed her hand, and she squeezed me. The guys fucked us for about 5 minutes and filled us again. They pulled out and left quickly. I sat her up and hugged her.

“Coach is bringing new sheets.” I said.

“Good, I feel like I am leaking all over this one again.” She said and I laughed.

“That food smells great.” I said and stood up. I grabbed the sheet and wiped the cum off my leg and pussy.

She stood up and used the sheet as well. We sat down and the plates had those metal covers like you saw in fancy hotels. I lifted mine and the smell was wonderful. It was a huge steak with white gravy. There was mashed potatoes and green beans. I picked up a green bean and ate it. It crunched just the right amount and tasted great. It reminded me of the green beans from the restaurant with Randall. Randall, I wonder if he knew where we were.

The steak was amazing, the gravy was the best I ever had. There was a big glass of milk, and I drank half of it right away. It felt like it flowed right into my bones. We were halfway through our dinner when coach came back. He was carrying sheets and two pillows. He set them on the chair and started pulling off the sheet on the bed.

“Coach, you don’t have to do that.” I said with a mouthful of steak.

“It’s ok, princess. Enjoy your meal, I can make a bed.” He said and smiled.

I was looking forward to clean sheets. I loved it when mom changed the sheets, I don’t know why that was so exciting. He sat after he was done.

“Good, right?” He said and I nodded.

“Why is the food so good?” I said and ate another magical green bean.

“Victor loves his food; he has a master chef here that makes everything. He figured the girls deserved to eat well; it makes you stronger anyway to have a good diet.” He said.

“Fattening up the calves?” I said.

“Hopefully not.” He said.

“I can’t imagine I can get fat with trainer guy coming every day.” I said and he laughed.

“Trainer guy?” He said and smiled.

“He didn’t introduce himself, so he is trainer guy.” I said and he nodded.

“His name is Wendell.” Coach said.

“I like trainer guy better.” I said and he laughed.

We finished our meal, and I was a happy girl. The little piece of cake at the end was amazing as well. I am glad trainer guy was going to make us work out. I would be a fatso very soon eating like this every day.

“Here, you guys need to take these.” Coach said and put two pill cups on the table.

“What are they?” I said.

“Pain meds so you can sleep. Doc will start you on different meds in the morning, but she told me to bring you these.” He said.

He put two bottles of water on the table. I picked up my cup and put the pills in my mouth. I washed them down with water. Jennifer looked at me. I nodded and she swallowed hers.

“Coach, will you put the salve on us?” I said.

“Do you guys want to go for a walk?” He said.

“Really? I would love that; this room is starting to get very small.” Jennifer said and I giggled.

He opened a cabinet and pulled out two of the white dresses.

“Can you help put mine on? It is hard to get it over the bandages.” I said and stood up.

He put it on me carefully and it fit just like the other one. All my stuff was on display. He put Jennifer’s on, and her little body looked like it was wrapped in white. I loved how her boobs looked in these dresses. He clipped a leash on our collars.

“Sorry, it is a very strict rule. You do not want to break that one. The punishers would love to get their hands on you.” He said.

“Punishers?” I said and he nodded.

“Some girls need some convincing to conform. There is a dungeon in the basement, I would rather not see you there.” He said.

“That sounds lovely.” I said and sighed.

“Lovely would never be used to describe that place.” He said and led us into the hall.

“Coach, this looks very strange.” I said.

“You don’t have to walk behind me.” He said and we stepped up next to him.

“Ok, a little less strange.” I said.

We walked the opposite direction from the gym. The halls were all identical, doors were all in the same places. We turned and then he went through a different looking door. We were in a garden of some sort. There were trees and paths and benches. He walked us into the trees and stopped in front of a bench. We all sat, and it was beautiful. It felt like we were actually in a park.

“Coach, what is this place?” I said.

“This is where the senior members come to relax.” He said.

“Should we be here?” I said.

“It is ok, you are with me.” He said.

“Coach, are you a senior member?” I said and he laughed.

“Not exactly Cassie. Victor is my father.” He said and I looked at him.

“What? You are kidding, right?” I said.

“No, I am not. I was raised here. This was my favorite bench.” He said.

“How many people know that?” I said.

“Not many, you two make four, counting me and my dad.” He said.

“What? Why are you telling us this?” I said and he lowered his head.

“Cassie, I don’t know what to do. I love you guys and I don’t want anything to happen to you, but my father is a very hard man. I would venture to say he would kill me if I betrayed him.” He said and I was trying to absorb all this information.

“Coach, you told us you joined the organization only a few years ago.” I said.

“Yeah, I stretched the truth a little. I grew up here and this is where I developed my obsession with young girls. I was allowed to have any girl I liked to do whatever I wanted.” He said.

“Did you kill any of them?” I said, afraid to hear this answer.

“No, that is about the only thing I didn’t do. I am not a killer Cassie; I have seen it so much I am numb to it, but I have never done it.” He said and I took a breath.

“Was everything else you told us the truth?” I said.

“Yes, I got a teaching degree because it was easier to recruit girls working in a school. I did get discovered by an assistant principal, but the organization convinced her to not pursue anything. Dad got me transferred to Brownlee. The girls I recruited were just like Jennifer, no strong family support system.” He said and I grabbed Jennifer’s hand.

“She has one now.” I said and kissed her cheek.

“I know and you have no idea how happy that makes me. Jennifer, sweetie, you have been different from the start. I convinced my dad to leave you with me at school instead of bringing you here. I never wanted you here. It just got too hot with the Jameson thing, so dad had no choice.” He said and I sat back and took a breath.

“Coach, can you help us?” I said.

“I will do what I can but the buzz around you too is the hottest I have ever seen around here. The orders are exploding. Dad is a shrewd businessman; he knows you guys are special and he intends to ride the wave of popularity as long as he can.” He said.

“Can you get information ahead of time?” I said.

“Yeah, usually, but there are some that even I am not privy to. I will make sure and let you know as soon as I know anything. In the meantime, I can visit you all I want. Would you like that?” He said, he looked like a little boy asking for permission to go outside.

“Coach, we would love that. That room is very small, but I love it here. Are there any other cool places like this?” I said and looked around.

“The roof has an incredible view of the mountains.” He said.

“Mountains? Coach, where are we?” I said.

“We are in North Dakota, Cassie.” He said and I gasped. Well, mom will never find me here.

“That is a long way from home.” I said and he chuckled.

“Yeah, it is. This garden is really pretty in the winter.” He said.

“I don’t think I want to come here in the winter if we have to wear this.” I said and tugged on my dress.

“No, I think I can arrange some different clothing for those visits.” He said.

I saw a man walking down the path towards us. He was smiling and he looked very important. His suit looked very expensive. He was tall and looked to be a little past middle age, I saw some gray at his temples. He gave off an aura of power. He walked slowly as he approached us. He stopped in front of the bench and looked at us. He had his hands behind his back. He looked at coach.

“Mike.” He said.

“Victor.” Coach said and I gasped. Victor smiled.

“Hello Cassie girl. It is nice to finally meet you.” He said and held out his hand. I put my hand in his and he pulled it up and kissed it.

“You are even prettier in person.” He said and I smiled. He was very smooth for a person that abuses, kills, and eats young girls. He looked at Jennifer.

“Mike, she is precious.” Victor said and held his hand out to Jennifer. She put her hand in his and he kissed hers too.

“Jennifer, you are a beautiful little angel. Girls, I am so sorry for Jameson; he is an ass.” He said.

I looked at Victor and he looked scary. His smooth outside seemed to just be a covering, it was like I could see through it. He was an evil man, you had to be a certain kind of evil to sell meat from girls you kill. I would have to be very careful around him. I sure did not want to make him angry, that would be bad.

“Mike, I see you brought them to your favorite bench.” Victor said and coach nodded.

“It is beautiful here. Girls, do you need anything?” Victor said.

“No sir, coach brought us new sheets.” I said.

“That is good, thank you Mike. Housekeeping had some issues today. They should be back in gear tomorrow. They will change your sheets every day right after dinner so you can always sleep on clean sheets.” He said.

“Thank you, sir.” I said and he smiled.

“Thank you, Cassie. How is the food?” He said.

“It is wonderful sir. I am not crazy about the price, but the food is excellent.” I said and looked at him, holding my breath. I could not read his face. His face broke into a smile, and I could breathe again.

“I love your sass, sweet Cassie. Mike told me about it, but it is nice to see it up close. You are quite a girl.” He said.

“Mike, you can adjust any of their assignments if you would like.” Victor said and coach nodded.

“Girls, it has been lovely meeting you. The doctor tells me you are healing nicely. Do not forget the salve, twice a day.” He said and I nodded.

“I will talk to you later Mike. Tomorrow at 10, we will start the planning.” He said. Her turned and walked away slowly.

I watched him walk away and I was sure I read him right. He even walked like an evil fucker, slow and confident. I got a shiver.

“Cassie, you are fearless.” Coach said and I looked at him.

“What?” I said and he laughed.

“You don’t even realize you are doing it. That crack about the price of the food, girls have been beaten for a week for less than that.” He said.

“Oh, sorry.” I said.

“No, that is what makes you unique, do not stop. He wants that spirit, that is what is creating all the buzz.” He said.

“Coach, you didn’t tell him we knew he was your father.” I said.

“Yeah, we should probably keep that between us.” He said and I nodded.

“That sounds like a good plan.” I said.

“You guys ready to get back, it will be dark soon. I should get you back in your room.” He said.

We stood up and started to walk. We turned on the path that led us back to the door and a man was walking towards where we were. He smiled when he saw us. He was wearing a suit and he looked like he was a little older than Victor and a lot older than coach. He stopped when he got to us, coach stopped in front of him.

“Mike, are these the new ones I have heard so much about?” The man said and looked at Jennifer. He reached out and touched her nipple through her dress. I could see her tense up, but she did not flinch. Good girl.

“Yes, Floyd, this is Cassie and Jennifer.” Coach said. The man pinched her nipple gently, she looked up at him.

“This one is precious, Jennifer, I assume.” He said and she nodded. He looked over at me.

“So, you must be Cassie, I have heard a lot about you, it is a pleasure to meet you. Your breasts are even more impressive in person.” He said and touched my nipple with his other hand.

“Nice to meet you sir.” I said and he looked me in the eye. I did not flinch and stared back at him.

“I heard you have a little edge to you; it is refreshing. There is so much crying and whining most of the time, it is tiring.” He said.

“Thank you, sir.” I said and he squeezed my nipple.

“Mike, are they due for any appointment?” He said.

“No, Floyd, I was just taking them back to their room.” Coach said and the man smiled.

“Lovely, we have a little time. Girls, will you pull up your dresses please?” He said and squeezed our nipples.

I pulled up my dress to my waist and Jennifer did the same. He looked at our pussies and the bandage and marks on my thighs. He moved his hand off our nipples and onto our pussies. He slid his finger inside my lips and moved it around. I assumed he was doing the same to Jennifer.

“Wonderful, nice tight little cunts that moisten with a little attention. These two are some of your best Mike. They will be very popular. I may even put in a request for a night with them.” He said and he slid his finger into my pussy. I flinched a little and he chuckled.

“Do you like that sweetie? Do you like it when an old man shoves his finger in your little snatch?” He said and looked at me. I wondered if he wanted an answer.

“Sometimes sir.” I said.

“So would this be one of those times?” He said.

“Yes sir.” I said and he smiled. He pushed his finger a little deeper. I stared at him.

“I need you to do me a favor, please get on your knees, both of you.” He said and removed his finger.

I knelt and Jennifer knelt next to me. We were looking at his crotch. I could see a bulge and I figured it would not be long until it was stuck in one of us. He put his hand on my head.

“So pretty and so fucking sexy.” He said and smiled.

“Mike, can you take out your cock? I saw some of the film and I want to see them suck you off. Girls, will you suck your coach for me please?” He said and I was stunned. I looked at coach and he was unbuckling his pants. I looked back at the guy, and he was smiling.

Coach pulled out his cock, I knew it well. He was rock hard; he was nice coach now, but we were pretty young girls in an interesting situation, so I was not surprised he was excited. I took Jennifer’s hand and moved her over to coach. I moved his cock to her mouth, and she opened. She took the head into her mouth and started to suck. I ran my tongue down the side and then down to his balls. I held his sack in my hand and started to suck and lick his balls. I saw Jennifer put her hand on his cock and start to move it slowly.

“Wonderful, such teamwork. Mike, you have trained them well, nice work my boy.” The man said and I heard a zipper.

We kept working on coach and I felt a hand touch my back.

“Lift your hips sweetie.” He said and I got up on my knees, my ass facing him.

He ran his fingers over my slut mark, it sure got a lot of attention. I felt his cock move between my cheeks and then it moved down and slid into my wet pussy. I heard him groan behind me as he filled me with his cock. I moved back up and kissed coach’s shaft. Jennifer moved off him and I took him in my mouth.

“Do not swallow girls, I need to see his cum on your pretty faces.” The man said as he moved in and out of me.

We worked on coach for a couple more minutes and he was ready. I pulled him out of my mouth and pointed his cock at my face. His first blast hit me right between the eyes. I moved him over and his second blast hit Jennifer over her left eye. I moved him back and he painted my cheek. Jennifer took him back and he put a little cum on her upper lip. She took his cock in her mouth and cleaned it.

“So fucking hot, I cannot wait for them to be ready.” I heard him say, he was still fucking me. I felt him pull out.

“Girls, turn around.” He said and we turned. He was pumping his cock and he blasted a load onto my forehead, it ran over my eye immediately. He fired a load on Jennifer’s nose.

He moved his cock to my mouth, and I opened and took him inside. He put another small load on my tongue, and I sucked him clean. I sat back on my legs, and he was smiling and looking down at us as he buckled his pants.

“Lovely, you two are incredible, I look forward to many adventures with you. Mike, you have done well.” The man said and turned and left.

I looked up at coach and he looked sad.

“I am so sorry girls.” He said.

“Coach, it is ok. Do you have a Kleenex or a handkerchief?” I said as I felt cum sliding down my cheek.

“No, you can’t clean that until you get back to your room. It would be seen as an insult.” He said.

“Seriously? An insult to who?” I said as more cum slid over my lips.

“You are expected to be honored to take any man’s cum anywhere they want to give it to you. Then you are required to wear it proudly. Once you are in your room you can clean up, that is your sanctuary, there are no rules in there other than obedience.” He said and I took Jennifer’s hand.

“Then let’s get back to our room.” I said and stood up; I helped Jennifer stand. I pulled down our dresses.

Coach started walking and I fell back and walked behind him. He turned and looked.

“I don’t want to insult anyone. You may lead your slaves back to their room.” I said and he sighed.

We followed behind him, passing only one girl and her leader. The leader smirked at us as he saw our faces full of cum. This place was starting to annoy me, but I knew this was going to get way worse when we healed up. I tried to breath slowly and calm down.

We got in our room, and I pulled my dress off and wiped off Jennifer’s face. She smiled as her pretty face was now back to normal. I wiped off my face and threw the dress in the corner. I pulled her over and sat on the bed. He had a strange look on his face.

“What now?” I said.

“She can’t wear that in here, the dresses are only allowed outside of the room.” He said.

“Jesus fucking christ, is there a rulebook or something we can read?” I said and pulled her dress off and tossed it in the corner with mine.

“Cassie, I am so sorry. I am trying to be straight with you.” He said and I took a deep breath.

“I know coach, I am just frustrated. We will see you tomorrow.” I said and he nodded.

He picked up our dresses and left. I looked over at Jennifer and she was frowning.

“He was trying to help.” She said. I sighed.

“I know, I will apologize tomorrow. He is a big boy; he will be fine.” I said and she giggled.

“I am getting tired; it has been a long day. We should probably go to sleep before we break another rule.” I said. She reached over and grabbed the tube of salve.

“Lie down, I will do you first.” She said.

I laid down on my belly. Her warm fingers started rubbing the magical salve over my sore body. The medicine had worn off and now my anger was subsiding, so the pain was returning. Her hands felt good as she worked over my thighs, butt and back.

“The lines already look better.” She said as she rubbed on me.

“That salve must be magic.” I said and she giggled.

“I would not be surprised. Roll over.” She said and I flipped onto my back.

“These are worse, I think he hit you harder on this side.” She said as she started on my upper thighs.

“Yeah, I think me looking at him made him angrier.” I said.

“I think you are right; he was very mad. I couldn’t see it, but I heard him. I hope Taylor is ok.” She said and I took a breath.

“Yeah, I am worried about her. Her father is a mean and cruel man, I have no idea what he could do to her if he got mad enough.” I said.

“Well, you are in here, so he won’t get that mad again. You push his buttons.” She said.

“Sorry about that.” I said and she smiled.

“Don’t apologize for your superpower.” She said and I looked at her.

“Where did you hear that?” I said.

“I don’t know, you talk a lot in your sleep, you probably said it then.” She said.

“Oh, that could be. What kind of stuff do I say?” I said and she smiled.

“You say that Marcus has a magical cock, and I am the prettiest girl in the whole world.” She said.

“Then I must be a genius when I am asleep because those things are both true.” I said and pulled her down to kiss her lips.

I hugged her and took a deep breath. Today had been interesting, not as bad as some days but I was a little apprehensive about the obedience and doing anything anyone tells us. That could be bad. I let go of her.

“Time for me to rub on your cute body. Lay down, pretty girl.” I said and she slid over and laid on her back.

She was right, the lines were starring to fade. I rubbed the medicine into each of the red lines I could see. Her belly was the only bad part. I spread her pussy and the red was almost gone. I spread some in there just in case. She giggled as I played around a little longer than needed. I finished with her and then I snuggled up next to her. She pulled her leg over mine and put her hand under my hurt boob. She nestled her head into my shoulder, and I heard her take a deep sigh.

“I love you, Cassie.” She whispered.

“I love you too, pretty girl.” I whispered and kissed her lips gently.

“Tell me more about your life before this.” She said.

I started talking about sleepovers and trips to the beach. I told her about my brothers, trying to remember what they were like before they decided to fuck me. I talked for about 10 minutes and then I heard her breathing slow down and her body relax. I held my sweet young friend until I felt my mind shut down as well.

