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Chapter 39: HQ – 2

I heard a clicking noise and I opened my eyes. It was dark in the room, there was a little bit of moonlight coming through the window. I made out a small figure walking towards the bed. It started to climb on and then I saw it was Becky. She was naked and she crawled up next to me.

“Hey, girl.” She whispered.

“What are you doing here?” I said.

“They brought me here after you got here.” She said.

“Oh no, I am so sorry. Why did they bring you here?” I said.

“Don’t be mad but they knew I was your friend.” She said and I felt myself start to cry.

“Becky, I feel horrible, you are here because of me?” I said and she nodded.

“Please do not worry about me, I will be alright. I am so proud of you so far; you are adjusting well. You need to keep mapping out the place and start to figure things out.” She said.

“I am trying, so far they have taken me to the gym and coach took us to a garden last night.” I said and she nodded.

“I have seen the garden, it is beautiful.” She said.

“Yes, it is, but there are senior members walking around and we have to do whatever they say.” I said.

“Yeah, that is unfortunate, I ran into one and he just wanted to fuck my ass over and over.” She said.

“Coach said some of them are kind of mean. Jameson and Gregory are members, as well as Stratford.” I said.

“Becky, I am worried about Jennifer, we will have to make movies and they will be rough. She is so young and small.” I said and she smiled.

“You need to give her a little more credit. She is a strong girl, and she adores you, that makes her even stronger. You are actually feeding her strength. She will be fine as long as you stay strong. She may need some help occasionally, some of the things we will have to do are a little harsh, but just hang onto her and then you can bring her back, just like before.” She said.

“Did they tell you that you have to make movies?” I said.

“Yeah, I will probably have to start soon, I am in much better shape than you guys. I will let you know what happens.” She said.

“Thank you, I am sorry you are here, but I am also glad. I could use your help.” I said.

“Hey, that’s what friends are for, right? By the way, I need to ask you something.” She said and I felt her hand move onto my belly. She moved around Jennifer’s hand and leg and rubbed my stomach.

“What?” I said.

“I love the way you take care of her, but you need some love as well. When was the last time you let her love on you?” She said and I looked at her. I opened my mouth to answer and then I realized I didn’t know.

“Yeah, that’s right, it has been a while. She wants to help you; it is ok to ask, hasn’t she said that a lot?” She said and I felt her hand move between my legs.

“Yeah, she has.” I said and her finger slid between my lips. I moaned softly and moved my hips.

“Then let her take care of you, it will make her feel good and it will make you feel really good. I have a feeling she is very talented down here.” She said and touched my clit. I gasped and put my hand over my mouth.

“Becky, that feels so good.” I whispered as she rubbed my clit.

“I know, you are trying so hard to be the protector but let your guard down around her occasionally and ask her to love you.” She whispered. I could feel my body starting to hum, it felt like a little shiver.

“Ok.” I whimpered and closed my eyes.

Becky softly rubbed my clit and then down my open lips. She touched me so perfectly, like she knew exactly what I liked. How did she know these things? She touched my clit and then I felt her warm lips on my nipple. I felt a little stronger shiver, it had been a while, my orgasm was having to plow through a lot of obstruction. I tried to relax and let it move up my body. It was moving slow but it was coming, the anticipation was electric.

“Becky, oh God ... hmmmm” I was mumbling as she played my body.

It finally made it to my crotch and then it blasted through the rest of my body, like it was exploding out of my clit. I shuddered and then stiffened. It felt so good to let go, I bit my hand to try and not wake Jennifer. My body was now shaking gently, and the pleasure was echoing through me, like it was bouncing off my skin and hitting me again. I slowly calmed down and opened my eyes. Becky was smiling at me.

“How did that feel?” She said.

“It was wonderful. Thank you so much.” I said.

“Not a problem but you know it will be even better with her little tongue down there.” She said.

“Oh God.” I said and shivered.

“Yeah, see, all you have to do is ask.” She said and kissed my nipple.

“Thank you, Becky.” I said and she smiled.

“I have to go, don’t want to get caught in the hallway, I hear the dungeon is no joke.” She said and started to climb off the bed.

I watched her cute ass wiggle as she walked to the door. She turned and blew me a kiss and then left. I felt another shiver and then I closed my eyes. I felt so much better.

I felt movement and then I opened my eyes. The room was lit up with sunlight, I stretched my arm up and yawned. Jennifer was still wrapped around me. I rubbed her smooth leg, and I heard her moan. She wiggled and moved her leg farther over me. I felt her warm pussy against my thigh. She was rubbing it gently against me as she laid there. I pushed the hair out of her face and kissed her forehead.

“Good morning, pretty girl.” I said and she opened her eyes.

“Good morning, what time is it?” She said.

“I have no idea; I only know it is morning because of the sun.” I said and she looked up at me.

“Do you think they do that on purpose, not let us know what time it is?” She said. I thought about that for a minute.

“You might be right; you tend to lose connection to reality quicker when you don’t know the time of day. The only way we can measure time are the meals.” I said.

“Right, and those come with a price.” She said.

I thought about something Jameson said that I thought was just mad rambling at the time but now it made sense. He said there would come a day when I would only think about the next cock, I wonder if that was what they were doing, having us only measure time by the next time we got fucked. It was a brilliant mind-altering technique, especially if they wanted to create sluts.

Just as that thought crossed my mind the door opened, and the two food guys walked in. The smell was amazing again, my stomach woke up immediately. They put the trays down on the table and walked over to the bed. They were smiling at us.

“Sweetie, we have to get up. Breakfast is here.” I said and she moaned.

Jennifer sat up and then laid back down, spreading her legs. I noticed she didn’t even open her eyes. The white guy stepped up and sunk his cock into her. She lurched her body and groaned. He grabbed her legs and started pumping into her. Her breasts were bouncing slightly as I watched her get fucked for breakfast.

“It is a nice thing to watch. That is why you two are so hot right now, everyone either wants to fuck you or watch you get fucked. I haven’t seen this kind of buzz around here for a couple of years.” The black guy said, and I looked up at him. He was holding his cock and stroking it slowly.

His cock was nice as I looked at it closely. The head was large, and the veins were obvious as they ran down his shaft. It was long, maybe 8 inches, and relatively thick. Not Marcus or Willie category but above average. I leaned over and took it in my mouth. He groaned.

“Fuck, that is nice, I was hoping to get in that hot little mouth soon. I am glad I don’t have to use my choice.” He said and I pulled off his cock.

“What choice?” I said and he smiled.

“Each hole has to be touched each week so if we get to the end of the week and you haven’t chosen them all then we get to choose.” He said and I held his cock, I could feel his heartbeat.

“Great, something to look forward to.” I said and he chuckled.

“Yeah, Fridays are usually ass day.” He said.

Well, that is just great. I really needed to ask for a rulebook, it would make life so much easier. I sucked his cock back in my mouth. I grabbed his balls and then ran my mouth down his shaft to his balls and sucked and licked them. His cock throbbed as I worked on his sack, he obviously liked that, something to remember. I moved back up and then took him deep in my mouth. I kept pushing and he slid down my throat. I heard him say something and then my lips were against his crotch. I held him there and enjoyed his cock filling my throat.

“Fuck, baby, that is awesome.” I heard him say as I pulled off his cock slowly.

I smiled at him and then licked his head; I knew he was close. I licked all around his head and he groaned and grabbed my head. I sucked him in and let him blast his seed into my mouth. I swallowed each load easily and then slid off him slowly, licking his head and then dropping his cock.

“Son of a bitch, that is the best head I have ever gotten. How old are you?” He said.

“How old do you want me to be, daddy?” I said and smiled. Oops, some whore slipped out.

He looked at me with a shocked look on his face. His cock lurched and I giggled. I heard a groan, and the white guy was bending Jennifer’s legs near her head and slamming down into her. He pumped three times and then got up. Her legs fell back onto the bed, still spread a little.

“I just love fucking cheerleaders.” The white guy said and put his cock away.

“Yeah, the flexibility is fucking hot.” The black guy said.

“Enjoy your breakfast girls.” They said and left.

I stood up and looked at the table. There were metal covers over the plates. I pulled one off and it was French toast. It looked very fancy with powdered sugar and a pretty piece of green mint leaf. There was syrup and butter in little cups and then a tall glass of milk. I grabbed it and drank a lot. I loved milk.

“Sweetie, it is French toast.” I said and her head popped up.

“I love French toast.” She said and jumped up.

The food was incredible again and it was like the portions were perfect. I was full but not too full. I was kind of looking forward to trainer guy. We both peed in the open toilet and then got back into bed. We held each other and kissed a little. It just felt good to be with someone that loves me.

About an hour later the door opened and the doctor came in, followed by coach. She was wearing her white lab coat with a pretty pink dress underneath. Her long hair was in a ponytail, she was so pretty. She knelt next to the bed and looked at us. She touched Jennifer’s shoulder and had her roll onto her back. She pulled off the bandage on her stomach and I was amazed at how much better it looked. She spread some medicine and put on a fresh bandage.

“Cassie, roll on your belly, let me start on your back.” She said and I rolled over. Jennifer got on the other side of me and put her hand on my back.

I felt the doctor pull off the bandage on my butt. She spread more medicine and then put a new bandage.

“Cassie, this one will be healed enough tomorrow that you won’t need a bandage.” She said and I rolled over on my back.

“Really? That seems fast.” I said and she smiled.

“I have really good medicine and you guys are fast healers.” She said and pulled the bandage off my thigh.

“This one is almost healed as well.” She said.

She finished with that one and then pulled the bandage off my breast. I grimaced as she did that.

“Still hurts, huh?” She said and I nodded. I was breathing slow and deep to try and fight the pain.

“This one will take a little longer, but it is looking good, you will not have a scar. Victor will be pleased.” She said.

“Doctor, are you the only doctor here?” I said and she nodded.

“Yes, I am very busy.” She said as she put a new bandage on my breast.

“How many girls are here?” I said and she looked at me. She looked at coach and he nodded.

“Right now, about 20.” She said.

“Have you seen a girl with a droopy eye?” I said.

“No, I have not.” She said and pulled the bandage off my cheek.

“She is my friend and I think she is here.” I said.

“Well, if she has not been hurt, I may not have seen her.” She said.

“Do all of the girls get hurt?” I said and she sighed.

“Yes, eventually, they do.” She said softly.

“Cassie, please don’t push. She has told you more than she should already.” Coach said.

“Sorry.” I said. She was very nice; I sure didn’t want to get her in trouble.

“That’s ok, sweetie, it is normal to want to know.” She said.

She finished with my cheek and then she handed me a cup of pills. I took them and swallowed them with a bottle of water. She stood up and looked down at us.

“You guys will be all healed in about a week. You will be able to take a shower in a couple of days. I am going to order two training sessions a day, I think you are healthy enough. Do you have any questions for me?” She said. I looked at Jennifer and she shook her head.

“No doc, we are good. Thank you.” I said and she smiled.

“Ok, see you tomorrow. Don’t forget the salve, twice a day.” She said and left the room.

“Coach, it is time for our salve. The tube is on the table.” I said and he got up and grabbed the tube.

He held it out to me, and I shook my head. He groaned.

“You do it. You can start with my front.” I said and he knelt. He started on my thighs. His hands felt nice on my skin.

He moved up to my belly and then he paused.

“My boobs need extra care, especially my nipples.” I said and gave him an evil smile.

“You are a bad girl.” He said.

“Yes, I am, and you love it.” I said and closed my eyes as he massaged my breasts.

He covered my back with salve and then took care of Jennifer. He stood up and put the tube back on the table. He walked over to the cabinet and pulled out two more white dresses.

“There is something else I need to show you.” He said and tossed us the dresses.

We walked the opposite direction from the gym. We walked behind him as it looked like all the other girls we passed were doing the same. It looked so strange to see him leading us by a leash. I hadn’t thought about the collar, but I touched it, and I felt a little lock. Great, I guess this will be part of our permanent uniform.

We went through a door at the end of a long hallway. It was a stairwell. We went down three flights and then there was another door. It was black and looked like steel, it did not look like it had any way to open it. Coach pulled out a card and passed it over a box on the wall. The door clicked and opened. He led us through, and it closed behind us.

The air was warm and humid, I felt it immediately. He led us down a hallway and then there was another door. This one had a handle. He grabbed it and looked at us.

“You will see some things in here that are scary. You told me to tell you exactly what will happen. This is the room you do not want to end up in. Are you guys ok with seeing this?” He said.

Jennifer grabbed my arm and squeezed it. I looked at her and she looked terrified.

“Baby, we don’t have to go.” I said and she looked at me.

“No, we should see. We should see everything, we need to know, right?” She said. I kissed her forehead.

“Hold onto me. Close your eyes if you get scared.” I said and she nodded.

“Ok, we are ready.” I said and coach opened the door.

The first thing I saw even before we walked in was a naked girl hanging upside down. Her ankles had cuffs on them and there was a chain attached to them. Her arms were hanging down, her fingers barely touching the floor. Her long blonde hair was hanging down as well. Her body was very nice, her breasts were big, and they did not sag, her legs were long.

“Coach, is she dead?” I said. he grabbed her hair and lifted her head. I heard her moan and her eyes fluttered open.

“No.” He said and dropped her head. She swung a little.

He led us forward and there was another girl in stocks. Her head and hands were in a block of wood. She was bent over at the waist. Her head was hanging down, her brown hair covered her head and face. I noticed a big black man step up behind her. He was naked except for a black mask on his head. He grabbed her hips. He rammed forward and her head popped up. She groaned loudly and started crying. The man started fucking her brutally. I could see her breasts flying as her body was hammered.

Coach led us forward and then the room opened up. There were a lot of things that I had never seen and didn’t know what they were. I noticed more girls in various positions and attached to different contraptions. I looked at coach.

“Why are they here?” I said and he looked at me.

“They broke a rule, some worse than others. Most of the infractions are just being where they are not supposed to be. Those are minor like the first two you saw.” He said.

“Those were minor?” I said and looked back at the hanging girl and the girl getting fucked hard.

“Yes, you will see the major ones in a minute.” He said and I took a deep breath.

“What is a major rule?” I said.

“Saying no to a senior member.” He said and looked at me.

“Oh.” I said.

“You passed the first test yesterday with Floyd. That was not an accident that we ran into him.” He said.

“Did you set us up taking us to the garden?” I said and started to feel anger.

“No, Cassie, he was assigned to approach you no matter where you were. I really wanted to show you the garden, it is my favorite place.” He said and his face was calm, I felt my anger flow away, replaced by fear as I looked around.

He kept us in the same place, allowing us to look around. I saw a small girl hanging from the ceiling by two chains. She had blonde hair, and her breasts were small. She looked about the same age as Jennifer. Each of her hands were cuffed to her ankles and the chains were connected to the cuffs. Her legs were spread wide, her smooth pussy wide open. I saw a man moving a machine over, it was on wheels, and it had what looked like a pink plastic cock attached to it. The cock was massive, bigger than any one I had ever seen, even Marcus. He rolled it between her legs and the cock was touching her open pussy. She whimpered and started to struggle.

The man stepped back and pushed a button. The cock moved forward, driving into her pussy. She screamed as the cock entered her completely. She stopped screaming and was breathing fast. She moved her hips as the cock stayed inside her. The man pressed another button and the cock pulled out and then drove back in. She screamed again and the cock started moving fast in and out of her. She was screaming and struggling to try and get away. The man walked away as the cock hammered her continuously.

“Coach?” I said as I looked at the young girl getting pummeled by the machine.

“She will have to do the machine for two hours; she will get a 5-minute break and then the cycle starts again.” He said. She was crying now, and her head was hanging down, her body moving as the machine kept its pace.

“How long does she have to stay here?” I said.

“24 hours, all the punishments last 24 hours. She just started.” He said.

“What did she do?” I said. He walked over and picked up a card that was hanging from her neck.

“Refused a staff member.” He said.

“So, if we don’t fuck the food guys, we end up here for 24 hours?” I said and he nodded.

I saw another girl tied up with a lot of rope. It took me a minute to figure it out. She was on her stomach on a small table. Her calves were tied to her thighs, there was a rope connecting her legs going around her back, spreading her legs. Her arms were tied behind her and attached to the rope connecting her legs. There was a piece of leather on her forehead connected to a rope, pulling her head back. Her breasts were hanging down off the end of the table and there were clamps on her nipples with small weights attached, pulling her nipples down.

I could not see her face; her hair was covering it. It looked like she couldn’t move at all. I saw a man move up behind her and jam his cock into her pussy. She grunted and he started fucking her. She wiggled a little and her hair moved. I saw the droopy eye and I lost my breath. I moved Jennifer to coach, he put his arm around her. I ran over to my friend.

“Becky, what ... how ... please stop hurting her.” I said as I touched the cheek of my friend. The man behind her did not even acknowledge me, he kept fucking her.

“Cassie, it’s ok. I’m alright.” She said softly.

“Becky, this looks horrible. It has to hurt.” I said and looked closer at the ropes cutting into her skin.

“No, it’s fine. My uncle tied me up way worse than this. I will be ok. Do not worry about me.” She said.

“What happened?” I said.

“They caught me in the hallway.” She said and I gasped.

“You got caught after you visited me?” I said and she smiled.

“It was so worth it.” She said.

Someone grabbed my arm and pulled me to the side of her. It was a tall man; he was naked with the black mask on his head, and he was very muscular. He also had tattoos, a lot of them. His cock was hard and swinging in front of him.

“Mike, control your sluts.” The man said and rammed his cock into her mouth and grabbed her head.

I saw her close her eyes. Coach grabbed my arm and pulled me away. I was crying as I saw my friend getting brutally fucked from both ends. Coach pulled me along down the hallway, I was looking back at her. She was not crying or making any noise. It almost looked like she was smiling.

He stopped and put his hands on my upper arms.

“Cassie, you cannot interfere. That will get you in here just as fast. Do you understand?” He said and I nodded.

“Yes, coach.” I said and lowered my head.

Jennifer put her arm around me. She pulled me against her body and put her hand on my head.

“It’s ok, we will be fine. We have to keep going.” She said and I looked at her.

“When did you get so brave?” I said and she smiled.

“I have been watching you.” She said.

I looked at coach and he motioned that we should continue. Jennifer held onto me as we walked. There were a couple more girls hanging in various rope devices. Some were getting fucked and some were just hanging. He stopped and turned to us.

“Ok, the last thing I need you to see is what happens when you refuse a senior member. First thing, they get to design the punishment and can actually participate if they wish. Some of these are horrible but I need you to know how serious this is and how you must never do this.” He said.

I looked at Jennifer and she looked like she was ok. I looked at coach and wiped my face.

“Let’s go.” I said and he led us into another room.

There was a tall blonde girl hanging by her arms. They were cuffed together and attached to a chain. Her right leg was also attached to the same cuffs, pulling it straight up into the air. Her left leg was on the ground but just barely, she was on her toes. Her pussy was wide open as her legs were separated harshly into a wide split. There was an older man holding a small whip. He was wearing a white dress shirt with the sleeves rolled up. The girl was begging him.

“Please sir, I am sorry.” She said.

“Yes, you are.” He said and swung the whip.

It hit her on the left thigh, and she screamed and jumped, she swung and twisted. I saw her ass as she twisted, and he swung the whip right across it. I saw the red mark it left. She screamed and her body thrashed in the air. He swung the whip again and hit her right between the legs. I saw the leather hit her pussy, her eyes got wide, and she did not make a sound. She gurgled and then tried to scream. Her scream was cut short when he swung the whip across her breasts. I saw them jump and she screamed louder than I have ever heard anyone scream.

I put my arm around Jennifer’s head and pulled her into my chest. I looked at coach. He pulled us out of the room. I heard another slap of leather on skin and then another gurgling noise followed by a hoarse sounding scream. He led us into another room.

I thought the last one was bad, but this was even worse. There was a young girl about Jennifer’s size suspended upside down. She was tied a lot, her small body was tight and constricted in the ropes, her head was hanging straight down, her dark hair was long. There was a large tub of water below her, her hair was touching the water. There was an older man standing next to her with a cane.

“No sound.” He said and she looked up at him with scared eyes.

He struck her across the back with the cane. She screamed and wiggled. He nodded and I saw another man standing next to a panel. He hit a button and she was lowered until her head was under the water. She thrashed and I saw bubbles coming out of her mouth. The man hit a button and she was lifted out of the water. She was coughing and spitting out water.

“No sound.” He said and hit her across her small butt.

She whimpered softly and was lowered into the water again. They kept her under a little longer and then lifted her. I saw her take a deep breath and then cough.

“No sound.” He said and hit her across her small breasts. They jumped and a red stripe appeared. She bit her lip but was silent.

“Good girl.” He said. He rubbed her breasts gently and then hit her again across her butt. She closed her eyes and clinched her mouth.

“Good girl.” He said. He rubbed her butt and then hit her on her back hard. She made a small noise as she grimaced.

“No, please.” She said and was lowered into the water.

They held her under longer, I could see her eyes, they were wide. Bubbles floated out of her nose. They raised her and water poured out of her mouth. She was still and then coughed up more water. I felt myself starting to shake. I could not move as she fought for her life. I wanted to grab the man and beat him with the cane.

“No sound.” He said and I turned to coach. He looked at me and then pulled us out of the room. I heard the cane hit her skin and she did not make a sound.

He led us out another door and into a hallway. I was shaking and trying to stand, I hugged myself. Jennifer was holding me, but I slid down the wall to the floor. I could not stop my body from shaking. Jennifer was rubbing my head. Coach knelt in front of me. He lifted my chin.

“You have to be smart and strong at the same time. You can beat this, but you cannot end up in there. You only get to go there once.” He said and I looked at him.

“Why did you show us that?” I said, still shaking slightly.

“So you have something to motivate you when you feel like it can’t get any worse. Yes, it can. Do not give up and do not stop fighting. Do you understand Cassie?” He said and I nodded.

He touched my cheek and pushed a stray blonde hair off my face. He looked like he wanted to cry. He pushed my hair behind my ear.

“Coach, will that last girl make it?” I said.

“Probably, that was Simpson, and she is one of his favorites.” He said.

“I don’t want to see the ones he doesn’t like.” I said.

“No, you don’t.” He said.

He helped me up and we walked back to our room. When we got there trainer guy was standing in the hall. He looked at coach.

“Mike, I saw you had them.” He said.

“Thank you, Wendell, for waiting.” Coach said and handed him the leash.

“No problem Mike.” He said and turned to walk towards the gym.

We followed and I looked back at coach. He was looking at us with a strange look on his face. I was starting to understand how serious this was. These people did not mess around. We followed trainer guy into the workout room. He put us on the treadmill again.

“35 minutes, ladies. We will stay on this until you work up to an hour.” He said and we started walking.

I welcomed the workout, my mind needed time to process what I saw. I was worried about Becky. Coach said you only got to go there once. I was pretty sure I knew what would happen if you messed up again. I needed to figure something out quick. I also needed to make sure we stayed out of that room. The 35 minutes flew by, and we took another whore’s bath. I would be very happy when we could take a real shower again. We followed trainer guy back to our room, wrapped in towels. He pulled off the towels and tossed them in the corner.

“Time for stretching.” He said and grabbed Jennifer.

He pushed her against the wall and pulled her left leg straight up in the air. I thought about the girl hanging with her leg in the air. The man in that room whipped her right on her pussy, I cannot imagine how much that would hurt. It hurt enough when Jameson whipped me, but this was another level. I was wishing I was bent over Pennington’s desk. I would welcome his paddle compared to what I saw.

I looked back and trainer guy was holding her right leg up. I saw her whisper something and he moved his hand down and pulled out his cock. He sank it into her and started pumping. That little sneak, she took the payment before I could even argue with her. I looked at her and she was smiling at me. I smirked at her, and she giggled. He finished her stretching and her payment.

He stretched me and then left the room. I sat on the bed with her, and she snuggled up next to me.

“We cannot end up in that room.” She said.

“No baby, we cannot.” I said.

“Can you help me if I get scared, I am afraid I will do something stupid and get us both in trouble.” She said and I hugged her.

“If you get scared you just look at me and focus on my face and listen to my words. Block everything else out, can you do that?” I said and she nodded.

“Yes, I can do that.” She said.

“Good girl.” I said and remembered the man rubbing the small girl gently before hitting her and dunking her head into the water.

The rest of the day was routine. We fucked the food guys for lunch, it was another amazing sandwich. Trainer guy came back, and we did 40 minutes on the treadmill, Jennifer paid him again, I think he likes fucking her in her needle position, if does look kind of hot. We fucked the food guys again for dinner, it was some kind of chicken that melted in our mouth. I was kind of sad that the food was so good in the middle of all this cruelty, it almost felt like the final meal before the execution.

Coach stopped by after dinner and rubbed salve all over us. He was pretty quiet; I think the dungeon impacted him a little as well. I was very tired and started nodding off as soon as the sun left our window. Jennifer looked at me and smiled.

“I think someone needs to sleep.” She said softly.

“I am very tired. I feel like I have been run over.” I said.

“This has been a rough day.” She said.

We laid down and she snuggled up next to me, pulling her leg over me. I put my hand on her leg and took a deep breath. I tried to think a little in the quiet but that didn’t work. I felt my body shutting down and I closed my eyes.

“Good night, Cassie, I love you.” She whispered and kissed me on the neck.

“Good night, pretty girl.” I said and I faded off to sleep.

I woke up to someone shaking me. I thought it was a dream and then I looked up to see the black food guy.

“Breakfast time.” He said softly.

I looked at Jennifer and she was sleeping. I saw the sun was bright in the room. They were both standing next to the bed, stroking their cocks. I shook her gently. She opened her eyes and smiled. She snuggled up more to me.

“Sweetie, it is time for breakfast.” I said and she groaned.

I sat up and she just rolled onto her back and spread her legs. The white guy pulled her to the edge of the bed and sunk his cock into her. She grunted a little, she had to be dry. He pulled out and spit in his hand and then rubbed her pussy. He put his cock back in and then he drove all the way into her. He started pumping and I watched her small boobs bounce. Her eyes were still closed.

“She is getting good at fucking in her sleep.” The black guy said, and I looked at him. His cock hit my face as I turned.

“Still your choice today.” He said and smiled.

I really did not want to work that hard. I laid down and spread my legs. He rubbed some spit on me and then shoved his cock in. I closed my eyes and let him finish. It was becoming routine, there was something comforting about that. He pulled out and walked away. I saw white guy waiting for him at the door. They left without saying anything. I heard a noise. I looked up and Jennifer was holding the metal plate and crying.

“Cassie, it is pancakes.” She said and dropped to her knees. The metal cover clanged on the floor. She wrapped her arms around herself and started sobbing. I jumped up and hugged her.

“I miss her so much; will we ever see her again? Oh Cassie, I am so scared.” She said and I felt her small body wracked with sobs.

I tried to talk but my mom’s smiling face was in my mind. She was carrying a plate of her famous pancakes to the table. I felt a tear run down my cheek. I started crying. I put my head on hers and we cried together.

The pancakes were cold by the time we recovered. That was ok, they were not mom’s, and I wasn’t sure I wanted to taste any others. We covered them and drank the milk. I would have to tell coach no more pancakes.

The doctor and coach came in and she looked at all my wounds. She only applied a new bandage on my breast. The others were almost healed, she just spread some of the magic salve on them. She gave me my pills and left. Coach was looking at the pancakes.

“Not good?” He said and looked at me.

“No more pancakes.” I said and he looked at me strange for a minute. He nodded and closed the cover.

“Coach, are you planning on showing us more today?” I said.

“From the look on your face I am thinking no.” He said.

“Thank you.” I said.

“Cassie, I am here to help. You let me know what you need.” He said.

“Ok, thank you. Today I need to not see anything horrible.” I said and he smiled a small smile.

“I understand. You rest this morning, and I will take you to the garden this afternoon.” He said.

“Another test?” I said and he nodded.

“Ok.” I said. He walked over and touched my cheek.

“Hang in there. You are so special; you have a chance. I have never said that to a girl in here before and there have been a lot.” He said.

I looked at him and could not think of anything to say. He kissed me on the forehead and then kissed Jennifer on her forehead. He left the room.

“Can we take a nap before trainer guy gets here?” She said.

“That is a great idea.” I said and laid back.

She got in her position, and I put my hand on her warm thigh. I closed my eyes.

Becky was looking down at me and smiling. I saw her hair blowing in the wind. She was naked of course, I looked around and saw we were on the naked beach.

“Becky, are you ok?” I said and she looked at me strangely.

“Oh, you mean about the whole tied up and fucked for 24 hours thing?” She said and I nodded.

“Would you believe me if I told you that I have done that so many times it is almost easy?” She said and sat down on the sand next to me.

“Are you serious?” I said.

“Yeah, unfortunately, I am. My uncle used to tie me up kind of like that and him and his friends would just fuck me all weekend. It was strange but they would leave me on the coffee table while they were hanging out and watching football or some other sport. Occasionally one of them would fuck me in one of my holes. They treated me like a piece of furniture, well a piece of furniture with warm wet openings they could stick their cocks in and deposit cum.” She said.

“Becky, I am so sorry. That is horrible.” I said.

“Yeah, I was pretty shaken the first couple of times. Then it was not so bad, they were good at tying the ropes tight but not tight enough to break the skin. It hurt like a mother fucker though when they untied me after two days. It was like my arms and legs would not work for a couple of hours. They liked that as well; they could fuck me and piss on me and I could not get away.” She said.

I sat there stunned as my friend told me how she was tortured and abused by her family. I almost felt like I was being a little silly to get mad at my family. Her people were way worse. I shook my head to clear my thoughts. No, I would not let myself minimize what they did. I had to hold them accountable, they were cruel, and I had nightmares about them.

“Becky, how did you get away from your uncle?” I said and she laughed.

“Get away? My parents stopped caring about how long I stayed at my uncle’s house until I was over there pretty much all the time. Him and his friends actually got tired of fucking me and eventually sold me to the organization. I think they got a nice chunk of change for a cute 15-yr-old girl. The organization put me in the school and then the real fun began.” She said and I lowered my head.

“I am so sorry; you never had a chance.” I said.

“Hey, strong girl. You are not to worry about me. Your job is to get you and that sweet girl next to you out of this mess. I will help you and if I have to sacrifice I will, do not worry about me.” She said and I looked at her.

“Why are you doing this? I don’t understand.” I said and she sighed.

“I thought you figured it out. I like you, no, I love you. You are an incredibly kind, sweet girl who got caught up in this by mistake. You have a loving family; you are not supposed to be here. Girls like Jennifer and me are the ones they prey on. I want you out of here and what you have given that little girl is special.” She said.

“What did I give her?” I said and she smiled.

“Hope, silly. That is the one things girls like us lose right away. Once that is gone, everything stops mattering. I lost mine after my uncle had a pig fuck me. Jennifer was on the way to losing hers and you saved her. Maybe that is why you are here? So, now that you have saved her and put that light back in her eyes, you have to get her out of here and I am going to help you.” She said.

“What do we do?” I said.

“Exactly what you have been doing. Figure out how things work, where things are, how they operate. Stay marketable as they say until we figure it out.” She said.

“Coach said the longest a girl stayed here was 6 months.” I said.

“Yeah, I heard that too. That is cake, you can do that with your eyes closed.” She said.

“I really don’t want to stay here for 6 months; I am not sure what I will be like after that.” I said.

“That is my job. I will keep telling you and reminding you when you start to have doubts.” She said.

“You are going to be busy. You have to last that long as well.” I said and she started laughing.

“Cassie, I stayed tied up in my uncle’s house for two weeks at one point. He kept me in his house for him and his friends to fuck for two years before they got tired of me. Do not worry about me.” She said.

I was amazed that she was still sane. How could someone put up with that for so long and still be able to function? This place was driving me crazy, and I had only been here for ... I paused and tried to remember.

“Days kind of blend, huh?” She said and I looked at her.

“Yeah, I think they want that to happen.” I said and she nodded.

“They do, that makes you confused and pliable. They want to make you just think about the fucking and the movies, it keeps your mind off other things, like escape.” She said.

“How do I keep that from happening?” I said.

“Change things up every day. Choose a different hole with the food guys, pay the trainer guy different ways. Have coach take you to a different place every day. Make the days different, it will still be similar, but it will keep you aware of time passing.” She said.

“Ok, I can do that.” I said.

“That’s my girl. Oh, and get that little girl between your legs. Stop being a hero, she wants to help you and she is very good down there. If you don’t, I am going to come back and drag you to the dungeon.” She said and I looked at her.

“Don’t even joke about that.” I said.

“Sorry, I get carried away at times.” She said and she jumped on me.

She started tickling me and wrestling with me. I tried to get her off me, but she was too strong. I pushed on her chest and felt hair. I opened my eyes, and the white food guy was on me and fucking me. I closed my eyes until he finished. He pulled out and started to put his cock away.

“You could have woken me up.” I said and he looked at me.

“Sweetheart, I tried but you were out cold. I just did you a favor, I could have reported you non-responsive and non-compliant.” He said and looked down at me with a glare.

“Thank you.” I said and he smiled.

“You are welcome. Your pussy is sweet even when you are asleep.” He said.

“I think it is a common theme in this room. This little cunt is amazing, and she is still out.” I heard and looked at the black guy. Jennifer was on her belly, and he was holding her hips up and fucking her. Her face was on the bed.

He groaned and pulled her against his crotch. He pulled out and I saw cum leak out of her and drip off his cock. He wiped his cock off on her ass and stepped back. He pushed her and she fell over.

“See you ladies tonight. It’s meat loaf night.” The black guy said, and they walked out.

I got up and looked at the food. It was another sandwich. I sat down and ate the turkey sandwich while my young friend slept, cum seeping out of her small pussy.

Jennifer woke up and ate her sandwich. She looked tired but she perked up after she finished.

“Are you ok?” I said.

“Yeah, it was just weird to wake up to someone fucking you.” She said and I nodded.

“It looked like you slept through the whole thing.” I said.

“I didn’t open my eyes, I pretended it was Willie.” She said and smiled.

“Good girl, by the way it is my turn to pay trainer guy.” I said and she opened her mouth.

“Shh, no argument. You paid him twice yesterday; I will take today and then we can start sharing tomorrow.” I said and she nodded.

“Cassie, do you think this kind of conversation is as weird as I think it is?’’ She said.

“Yes, and we have to hold onto that. We cannot make this not weird.” I said and she nodded.

The door opened and trainer guy walked in. He gave us some dresses and he attached the leash. He led us to the workout room. I stepped on the treadmill.

“Make it an hour today.” I said and looked at Jennifer. She nodded.

“As you wish, princess.” He said and hit a button.

It was nice to let my mind wander for an hour. I thought of mom and Marcus and Willie. I thought about Beatrice, I hope she is ok. I wondered what they were all thinking about me. I can’t imagine what it must be like for your daughter to just disappear. Mom must be beside herself. I wonder if Dad is any comfort to her. I heard the beeping and looked down to see the cooldown starting.

He led us into the shower, and we pulled off the dresses, mine was soaked in sweat. He let us take a shower today. I was worried about my breast, but he wrapped plastic wrap across my chest. It looked very weird, but it worked. It felt so good to wash my hair and to actually wash my body. He led us back to our room in our towels. We passed a few more girls today being led by someone. They were all by themselves, we were the only couple. We got back into the room, and he pulled off our towels.

“I want to go first.” I said and he smiled.

He pushed my left leg up and it felt good. He held it next to my head and looked at me.

“I will pay you today. You can have my pussy or my mouth if you want.” I said and he smiled.

“I think I might like to fuck this pretty face. Your pussy was nice, but I like variety.” He said.

He stretched my other leg and then I dropped to my knees. I took his cock in my mouth and started sucking him. He moaned and put his hand on my head.

“Fuck, you little bitches are so good.” He said and grabbed some of my hair.

I put my hand on his balls and squeezed. I kissed down his shaft and then kissed and licked his balls. I moved back to the head and then swallowed him. I felt his cock enter my throat and my lips felt his pubic hair.

“God Damn.” I heard him say. I swallowed a couple of times, massaging his cock with my throat.

He groaned and grabbed my head with both hands. I felt him push deep into my throat and pull me harder into his crotch. My nose smashed against his skin. He grunted and I felt him blast his stuff right into my belly. He held me for about 30 seconds and then let go. I took a deep breath as his cock left my mouth.

“That was fucking amazing, you are a hot little slut.” He said and put his pants back together.

He stretched Jennifer and then left.

“That was something.” She said.

“I just wanted something different. I don’t want us to get into a rut, we have to keep doing different things, so we stay alert.” I said.

“So I should choose a different hole for food guys?” She said.

“Yes, probably. They told me we have to do them all once a week at least. They said they would choose the last day if we didn’t choose them all.” I said.

“So they are going to fuck my ass tomorrow?” She said.

“Yes, unless you choose it tonight.” I said.

“Well, I am not choosing it tonight, I will make them choose it tomorrow.” She said.

I sat on the bed and hugged her. She sighed and we sat there for a few minutes. I heard a noise and coach walked in. He smiled and looked at us.

“Got to wash your hair today?” He said and I smiled.

“You can tell?” I said.

“It was getting a little crunchy.” He said and I kicked his leg.

He grabbed two more white dresses and tossed them to us.

“Where are we going today?” I said.

“I thought we would go to the garden again.” He said.

“Ok, can we do something different tomorrow, are there other places you can show us?” I said.

“Yes, there are plenty of places. That is a good idea, it will make each day seem a little different.” He said.

“That’s the idea.” I said.

“Ok, get dressed, let’s get going.” He said.

“Do you know who will test us today?” I said as I pulled on my dress.

“Simpson.” He said and I looked at him.

“Wasn’t that the guy with the young girl and the water?” I said and he nodded.

“Coach, he is scary.” I said.

“Yes, he is, there are a lot of scary people around here. Do what he says, and you will be ok.” He said.

He led us out into the hall, we followed behind him. My body was feeling much better, I looked down at my feet and realized I hadn’t worn shoes in a while. I hadn’t worn anything other than these tight pieces of white cloth that just advertised my curves. My nipples were very pointy today. I looked over and Jennifer had a nice set of headlights as well. Her little body was rocking in that dress. We turned and headed down the hallway to the garden.

The garden was beautiful again, the air was a little crisper today. I looked up and I saw sky, but I wondered if they were able to control the climate in here somehow. The trees and plants looked way too healthy for North Dakota. I didn’t know much about this state, but I was pretty sure it was not a tropical paradise. We sat on coach’s bench.

“Coach, do you have any idea yet what is next for us?” I said and looked at him.

“Victor is setting up a photography session. A few of our clients are affiliated with clothing businesses and you two are being requested to model some of the merchandise.” He said.

“We are going to be models?” I said and he looked at me.

“Yeah, but it will not be as glamorous as it looks on TV.” He said.

“What do you mean?” I said.

“Well, the photographer Victor uses is very good and very famous. The first few sessions will be reputable businesses, some swimsuits and some lingerie. The second session will be a little more risqué, some more interesting lingerie. The third session will be just pornography photos, you guys together and then with other models.” He said, looking straight ahead.

“So like naked pictures?” I said.

“Naked and having sex. The client is a European men’s magazine, they want pretty explicit stuff, especially with young white girls.” He said.

“So I am assuming the other models will be men, probably black?” I said.

“Yeah, most likely.” He said.

“There is going to be a lot of stuff out on the internet with us that we will not be proud of.” I said.

“So sorry Cassie.” He said.

“Coach, why did you recruit me?” I said and looked at him. His face was sad.

“Truthfully, I did not. Pennington handed you to me and told me you had no family to speak of. He said your father was AWOL and your mother was in jail. You sounded like the perfect girl for the organization. When I realized he was misleading me it was too late, the members had seen you and I could not get you out.” He said.

“So when I get out of here I get to cut off Pennington’s balls?” I said and he chuckled.

“Him and whoever it was that gave you to him.” Coach said and I thought of Tony lying dead on his floor.

“That one is already taken care of, he’s dead.” I said and coach looked at me.

“You killed him?” coach said and I laughed.

“Coach, do I look like I could kill a grown man? My friend killed him when he was attacking me.” I said.

“So you have a big strong friend?” he said.

“Well, she is about the same size as me, but she is very dangerous.” I said and thought about Beatrice.

“You do attract an interesting type of person.” He said.

“You could say that, look at you two.” I said and they both hit me on the arm. We all laughed, and it felt good.

We sat there for a while and then I saw a man walking up, leading a small girl. He got closer and I noticed it was the man from the dungeon and the small girl was the one getting dunked in the water. I was happy she was alive. She had long dark hair and her face was very pretty. Her boobs were small and perky, I could see their shape behind the white dress. Her hips were slightly curved, she did look a lot like Jennifer.

“Mike, how are you today?” The man said and stopped in front of us.

“Simpson, I am good, how are you?” Coach said.

“I am wonderful, it is a beautiful day.” He said and looked at me.

“Simpson, this is Cassie and Jennifer.” Coach said.

“Cassie, what a lovely name. Tell me, sweetie, did you enjoy watching me with my little Emma yesterday?” he said and pulled the young girl next to him. Her eyes were bright, but they looked empty. She was smiling but it was one of those smiles you gave at a cocktail party.

“Um, it looked scary.” I said and he laughed.

“Such a refreshing answer. Yes, it was scary, but so exciting. Tell them Emma, how many orgasms you had during our session sweetie.” He said and looked at the small girl.

“Five, sir.” She said, her voice was soft and clean.

“Yes, it was a wonderful session.” He said and rubbed her shoulder.

“So, it was not a punishment?” I said and looked at her again, that same plastic smile. He laughed.

“Oh honey, no, my Emma does nothing that would warrant a punishment. That was a session she asked for.” He said and I was stunned. This place was getting more and more strange.

“I don’t understand.” I said.

“Yes, it is a difficult concept, but Emma here is my most obedient girl, so I reward her occasionally.” He said and put his arm around the girl.

“Cassie and Jennifer have only been here a few days; they are still getting used to the environment.” Coach said.

“Totally understandable, Mike, I have heard so many good things about them and I have to say, they are more beautiful than I imagined.” Simpson said.

“Thank you, sir. Do you have any requests today?” Coach said.

“Why yes, I do. I have some things I want to try but first I would like to reward my sweet girl. She was such a good girl yesterday in our session. She asked for her.” Simpson said and pointed to Jennifer.

I was stunned and Jennifer squeezed my hand. Coach looked at us and nodded, he unhooked the leash from us. Simpson took the leash off the young girl, and she stepped forward in front of Jennifer. She held her hand out and Jennifer put hers in tentatively. She pulled Jennifer to her feet; they were about the same size. The girl moved her in front of the bench and put her arms around her. She hugged her and Jennifer looked uncomfortable. I caught Jennifer’s eye and nodded. She closed her eyes and then the girl kissed her.

“Cassie, stand up and remove your dress.” The man said as he watched the two girls kissing. He sat down on the bench next to me.

I stood up and pulled my dress off. I handed it to coach. I saw Emma kissing Jennifer hard; I knew their tongues were wrestling. Emma slipped her hands down and pulled Jennifer’s dress up and off. She tossed it on the ground. She lowered her head and kissed Jennifer’s nipple. I heard Jennifer moan.

The man grabbed my wrist and pulled me onto his lap. I sat with my back to him. He put my legs on the outside of his, spreading me open. His hand went to my pussy and started rubbing it gently. I could feel his cock under me. His other hand went to my healthy breast. He held it and touched the nipple with his finger. I looked up and Emma was now naked as well. Her body was almost identical to Jennifer’s. She was kneeling and kissing Jennifer’s stomach. Jennifer was moaning with her hands on the girl’s head. I saw her flinch as Emma moved lower.

Emma pulled Jennifer down and laid her on her back. She spread her legs and dove in. Jennifer lurched off the ground and squealed. I could see Emma’s tongue moving through the young pussy. This girl was very good, Jennifer was soon squirming and whimpering.

“Mike, isn’t that a lovely sight? Don’t you love watching the young ones?” the man said and coach nodded.

“Cassie, get up and remove my pants.” He said and pushed me off his lap.

I stood and unbuckled his pants. I unzipped them and then pulled. He lifted his hips, and I slid them down his legs. He was wearing boxers, I pulled those down as well. I slipped them off his feet and looked up at him.

“Now climb back up here girl and have a seat.” He said, holding his cock.

I got on his lap and sat on his cock, sliding down onto it until I was sitting in his lap with him buried inside me. He started rubbing my clit as I sat on his cock. Jennifer was now letting out little squeals as Emma worked hard between her legs. She screamed and then started shaking, I felt the man’s cock throb inside me as Jennifer came on Emma’s face. Emma started kissing up her body and then moved up and sat on Jennifer’s face, facing Jennifer’s legs. She put her hands on the small breasts in front of her and squeezed. I saw her moving her hips and I saw Jennifer’s tongue start to lick on her. Emma raised her head and moaned.

“Mike, fuck your girl.” The man said.

Coach looked at the man and then stood up. He dropped his pants and then got between Jennifer’s legs. I remember the first time I watched him fuck her behind a sheet while I was beating Brynn. He was treating her a little differently now, he held her legs and slowly sunk his cock into her. I heard her moan in Emma’s pussy. Coach started fucking her slowly. Emma was watching him, her eyes looked glazed over. She was still holding Jennifer’s breasts and moving her hips on her face.

“Mike, stop thrusting and let go of her legs. This is about my girl now. Pinch her nipples.” The man said.

Coach put down Jennifer’s legs and stayed inside her. He reached forward and pinched Emma’s nipples. Her eyes opened and she smiled. She pinched Jennifer’s nipples. I saw Jennifer wiggle under her, but she kept licking her.

“Harder Mike, she is not made of glass.” The man said.

Coach pinched harder and twisted her nipples. Emma gasped and threw her head up. I saw she was pulling on Jennifer’s nipples. Coach twisted them again and she grunted. The man under me was rubbing my clit and pinching my nipple now. I was mesmerized by the scene in front of me.

“Slap her tits, Mike.” The man said. Emma turned her head to the man and smiled. Her eyes looked unfocused.

“I know baby, hold on, we will get there soon.” The man said and she looked back at coach.

Coach slapped her left breast. I saw it jump and she whimpered. He slapped the right one and she shivered. She was moving her hips, rubbing her pussy over Jennifer’s face. She was looking at coach and he looked uncomfortable. I was surprised, I would think he would be eating this up. I looked at the girl and she was not smiling.

“Harder Mike.” The man said and coach looked at him.

I did not like the look in his eyes. I did not want to end up hanging in that fucking room. I jumped off the man’s lap and stood between the girl and coach, I was straddling Jennifer’s body. I grabbed a handful of Emma’s hair and kissed her hard. I shoved my tongue deep into her mouth and I heard her moan. I broke the kiss and bit her lip. She smiled at me.

I stepped back and slapped her left tit relay hard. She squealed and then I slapped her right one. I could see my handprint on them. I slapped them both again. She was groaning and I could see drool coming out of her mouth. This girl was strange. I caught her eyes and all I could see was crazy. I pulled my hand back and slapped her face. Her eyes lit up and she looked at me. I was worried I had gone too far.

“More, please.” She whispered softly.

I slapped her face again and her head moved, her hair flashing across. I saw her hips moving more. I slapped her again. She was now pressing down on Jennifer’s breasts with her hands and her body looked like it was stiff. Her eyes moved back up and looked at me. She looked like she was begging. I slapped her once more and she screamed. Her body shook viciously, and I saw her drop her hips on Jennifer’s face. I hoped my friend could breathe. I leaned forward and kissed her hard again. I felt her body flinch and start shaking again.

I pulled away and then looked at the man. He was moving his hand fast on his cock, his face was red. I moved over and knelt in front of him. I took his hand off his cock and took it in my mouth. I heard him groan and I swallowed him all the way into my throat. I pulled back off slowly and then held in my mouth as I moved my hand on his shaft. He shot a load onto my tongue and then two more loads. I kept them in my mouth. I was taking a chance that he was as perverted as I thought he was.

I finished milking him and then I sat back on my feet. I looked up at him and opened my mouth. He looked down at my mouthful of his seed and he smiled. I closed my mouth and stood up. I walked over and straddled Jennifer again. Coach was stunned, he was still inside Jennifer, but he was not moving. I grabbed Emma’s hair and looked at him.

“Oh yes.” He said.

I pulled her to me and kissed her, passing her master’s cum between us. I felt her suck it in and then pass it back to me. I heard the man groan and then I put it in her mouth and pulled back. I turned her head towards him, and she opened her mouth. He smiled and clapped like a little boy. She closed her mouth and swallowed. I kissed her again and started to twist her nipples again. She moaned in my mouth. I pulled back.

“Do you want more?” I whispered and she nodded, her eyes flashing with desire.

“Cum again for me again, my little pain slut.” I whispered in her ear. She groaned and I twisted her nipples hard.

I turned and looked at coach. He looked lost, I decided he needed guidance, and I could use his help.

“Coach, get behind her and fuck her in the ass.” I said and I felt her flinch and shiver. I moved to her ear.

“He is going to fuck your tight ass hard while I twist your nipples off. Would you like that, little slut?” I whispered.

“Oh God, please.” She whispered.

Coach was behind her, and I saw him push forward. She grunted and I knew he had hit paydirt. He started pumping and I grabbed both of her nipples. I rolled them in my fingers, and she kept staring in my eyes. I twisted them hard, and she screamed. I pulled and twisted while coach fucked her ass. She squirmed and shook as we worked on her little body. I ripped her nipples again and pulled them away from her chest. She screamed and I saw her body start to shake again. She pushed her chest out to me, making her lean over. Coach started hammering her ass as he got a better angle. I wrapped my arms around her and hugged her as she came.

“Make it last, pain girl, he is ripping your ass apart, can you feel it?” I whispered.

“Yes, yes, I love you.” She whispered as I held her.

She shook for another minute and coach kept fucking her. He groaned and filled her ass with cum. I hoped it would not land on poor Jennifer’s face. He pulled away and I kept hugging her. I looked over at the man and he was looking at us with his mouth open. His cock was laying across his thigh, it looked like it wanted to be hard. I put my arms under her arms and stood her up. Jennifer’s face was wet with various juices. I hugged Emma and walked her to her master. I put her on his lap, and he wrapped his arms around her. She was shivering and he was smiling.

“Thank you, you are an amazing girl.” He said to me and kissed the top of her head.

“You are welcome, sir.” I said and smiled.

“I love her.” Emma said softly. He rubbed her head.

“I know baby, so do I.” He said.

I turned around and Jennifer was still laying on the ground. She looked a little frazzled. I knelt and took her hand. She looked at me.

“Are you ok?” I said and she nodded.

I helped her up sit up. I sat behind her and wrapped my arms around her. She sighed. I looked at the man and then at coach. Coach got to his feet and fixed his pants. He walked over and sat on the bench. The man looked at him.

“Mike, she is amazing, I have never seen anything like that. She knew exactly what to do. How did you train her to know that?” He said.

“I did not do a thing, that is all her.” Coach said and looked at me.

“Marvelous, simply marvelous.” The man said and looked at me.

“I need to get them back to their room. They have training.” Coach said.

“Of course, take them. Training is important.” The man said.

Coach stood up and held out his hand. I put Jennifer’s hand in his and he helped her up. He slipped on her dress. I stood up and took my dress and slipped it on. I walked over to the man. He was still smiling and looked almost afraid of what I might do next.

“It was nice meeting you sir.” I said.

“Miss Cassie, it was a pleasure. You are even more exciting that they said.” he said. I leaned over and kissed her on the cheek. She flinched and started to shiver again.

“It was nice meeting you too, little Emma.” I said softly and she smiled.

I turned around and coach clipped on the leash. He led up out of the garden and back to our room. As we turned the corner, trainer guy was standing in the hall. Coach handed him the leash. He led us to the training room. He walked us over to a complicated machine. He unclipped the leash and had me lay down on an inclined board, my feet at the top.

“Sit-ups, as many as you can do in a minute.” He said and I started.

He sat Jennifer on a machine, her legs around two pads. The pads were on the outside of her legs. He adjusted the weight and then had her press outwards, pushing the pads out. It also spread her legs and forced her dress up to her waist. I saw her little pussy smiling at me while I did my sit-ups.

I finished three cycles and then we switched. I got to be on the spreading machine, and she started on her sit-ups. She didn’t bother to pull her dress down so her pussy was still on display. I wondered how popular we would be if we were in a regular gym dressed like this.

We worked out for an hour and then he let us take another shower with my breasts wrapped in plastic. I was starting to get very sore from the weight work. My thighs were screaming at me. We finished and were soon walking down the hall in our towels. He led us into the room, unhooked the leash and pulled off our towels.

I walked over to the wall, and he pulled my leg up next to my head. He was looking at me, I could tell he was excited.

“How many girls do you train?” I said as he pushed on my leg.

“Four others.” He said.

“We are your favorites, aren’t we?” I said and smiled.

“Fuck, yes. They are all hot or they wouldn’t be here, but you two little cunts are special.” He said.

“What hole would you like for payment?” I said.

“I think I might like your tight little ass.” He said. I thought about that and decided the food guys were going to fuck my ass tomorrow anyway.

“Sure, you may need some lube.” I said and he smiled.

“Never leave home without it.” He said and pulled a tube out of his pocket.

“Ok, what position would you like?” I said and he switched my legs, pushing my other one next to my head.

“Hmm, I could just lift both your legs and do you right here, we could mix more stretching with a little ass-fucking. Or I could do the traditional doggy style, I do love that.” He said.

“Sounds like a tough decision.” I said and he laughed.

“I love you two, you are hot as fuck and keep me laughing. Here, hold this.” He gave me the tube.

He pulled my other leg up as well, now both legs were up next to my head. He was pushing me against the wall with his hands behind my knees.

“Spread that on my dick.” He said.

I pushed his pants down a little and pulled out his cock. I squirted some lube in my hand and rubbed his cock slowly. He groaned.

“Put it on your asshole.” He said.

I moved his cock under my ass. He smiled and pushed it in. I grunted as half of it went in. He pushed again and his whole cock slid into my butt. He started fucking me hard, slamming me against the wall. He was bottoming out on every stroke, pushing my body against the wall each time. He was looking at me.

“How does this feel, slut?” He said as he powered into my ass.

“Feels wonderful, all I ever dreamed of.” I said and he laughed.

“Funny little cunts, I love you guys.” He said and kept fucking my ass.

He lasted quite a while, I wondered how he was able to take payment five times a day. Maybe he was special himself. This was sort of a dream job for him though so maybe that helped. He hammered me for about 10 minutes and filled me up. He lowered my legs and they actually felt better. The soreness from the gym was not as bad now.

He stretched Jennifer and then left. She came over and sat next to me on the bed.

“This is so fucking weird. Can we talk about Emma?” She said and I chuckled.

“The sweet little girl that could be your twin.” I said.

“She is far from a sweet little girl. I don’t understand what happened back there.” She said. I took a deep breath.

“There are people that like to feel pain. It is like pleasure to them; they react the same way that we do when we receive pleasure. I figured out that she was one of them and I had to do something. I think that was the test, to please her.” I said.

“How did you know what to do?” She said.

“I don’t know baby, I really don’t. I just reacted.” I said.

“I am glad you were there; I think I would have been hanging upside down in that horrible room if you didn’t step in. I would not have figured that out.” She said.

“That’s why we make a great team.” I said and kissed her lips.

She snuggled up next to me. I held her and thought about what a weird day this has been, and we still had one more round with the food guys.
