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Chapter 40: Friday – Ass day

The food guys came into the room a little while later. They put down the trays and just walked to the bed and looked down at us. They dropped their pants and held their cocks, waiting for us. I guess we were past the need for words. I laid back and spread my legs. The black guy pulled me to the edge of the bed and sank his cock into me. Jennifer did the same and we were both getting fucked for food.

The guys finished and then just pulled up their pants and left. I realized as they left that they did not speak at all. Were we now just falling into a routine? Were we expected to just have our asses in the air tomorrow for “ass day”? I sighed and stood up, cum ran down my leg. I walked over and got some toilet paper; I didn’t want to mess up our clean sheets. I handed some to Jennifer. I wiped my leg and shoved the paper in my pussy. I picked up the metal cover and it was meat loaf. I had not eaten meat loaf very often, my dad did not like it, so mom never made it. It looked interesting, like a slab of meat. There was gravy and mashed potatoes. There was corn as well, the plate was very pretty.

“What is that?” Jennifer said and looked at me. She was holding the metal cover.

“It is meat loaf. Have you ever had it?” I said and she shook her head.

“My mom did not cook, all we ever had was either from a restaurant or a can. Is it good?” She said and I laughed.

“This is one of those things that a lot of people either love or hate. I am thinking it will probably be good since everything else has been.” I said and sat down.

I took a bite and not surprising it was amazing. The texture was different, but the flavor exploded on my tongue. Jennifer saw my face and sat down. She took a bite and smiled.

“Do you like it?” I said and she nodded.

“It is pretty good, feels a little different in my mouth but it tastes really good.” She said.

We finished our dinner, and I was again perfectly full. This chef must be a magician, he made meat loaf taste good. Mom never made it, but I had it before a few times at friend’s houses and I was not a fan. This one changed my mind. I crawled into bed and Jennifer snuggled up next to me. I heard her sigh deeply.

“What are you thinking pretty girl?” I said.

“I don’t know what to think. Is this our new life, having to fuck for food. Being naked all the time except when we leave the room and then we wear a dress that shows all our stuff anyway. Wearing these collars for the rest of our life? Cassie, are we going to have to do this with these people forever?” she said.

“I hope not, sweetie.” I said.

“How will it end then? They seem so controlling, how will we get away?” she said.

“Baby, you will just have to hold on for me until I can figure something out. I just don’t know how long that will take.” I said and I felt her take a deep breath.

“I know, I am sorry, I know you are trying. Please let me know how I can help.” She said and kissed my cheek.

“Well, there is one thing.” I said and she got up on her elbow and looked at me.

“What Cassie, I will do anything.” She said and I smiled.

“Will you make love to me?” I said and her face lit up.

“Cassie, I have been waiting for you to ask. I would love that.” She said and moved on top of me. I giggled and she smiled.

“You are very excited.” I said.

“Yes, I am, you are always the one that makes me feel good, I am happy I can finally return the favor. Do you hurt anywhere other than here?” She said and touched my shredded breast.

“No, and that only hurts if you press on the wound.” I said and she leaned over and kissed my nipple on my hurt breast.

“Did that hurt?” She said and I shook my head.

She kissed it again and then sucked on it gently. I shook my head again and she smiled. She kissed all around the bandage and then she moved to the other breast. Her little tongue was like heaven as she moved it over my sensitive skin. I closed my eyes and pulled my arms up over my head.

She moved her magical tongue down my body and was now looking at me from between my spread legs. She smiled and blew warm air on my open pussy. I groaned and moved my hips around.

“Did that hurt?” She said.

“Oh God no, Jennifer, it feels so good.” I whispered and she blew on my pussy again.

She lowered her head and then I felt the warm wetness touch my open lips. She moved slowly across my open pussy. It felt so good, I was breathing and trying to memorize this feeling. She slowly licked up and then she touched my clit gently. I whimpered and tried to push my hips towards her. She put her hands on my upper thighs and pushed me back down.

“Relax, let the feeling just linger, like you did with me.” She said softly. This little girl had been paying attention.

She kissed my inner thighs for a minute and then moved back to my pussy. I was sitting on the edge of a cliff, and she was holding me gently. I felt her breath and then her tongue touched my clit again. I whimpered and she pulled away again. She kissed my thighs and that felt good as well. She moved back again, and my release was hovering. I tried to grab it, but she pulled it away. I moaned and took a deep breath. She kissed my open lips again and then ran her small tongue inside me. I flinched and she pulled out slowly. I was moving my hips and she was kissing right on the edge of where I wanted her.

“Please.” I whispered and she giggled.

“Please what?” she said softly.

“Please, I need it.” I whispered.

She licked up the length of my pussy again and then she ran her tongue around my clit. I moaned and then she flicked her tongue across my clit, and I screamed. She latched onto it and sucked hard. My orgasm exploded and I arched my back off the bed. I could not make my mouth work so the sound was more like a gurgle. My body was out of control, and she was still sucking on my clit. I was shaking and convulsing, and she held on. I grabbed her head and held her in place as I curled my body around her. I was whimpering and shaking for a long time.

I finally relaxed and unwrapped my legs from around her head. She took a breath and laid her head on my belly. I held her head and rubbed it gently. I flinched and shivered a few more times as my body slowly recovered.

“Was that good?” She said softly and looked up at me. I looked down at her cute shiny face and I started laughing. I couldn’t stop the emotion, it flowed into me, and I could not stop laughing.

I laughed and held her head. I tried to stop, and she was looking at me strangely. I settled down and tried to catch my breath. I got control so I could talk.

“Remember when we talked about dumb questions?” I said and she smiled.

“So that was one?” She said and I nodded.

“That was beyond good, that was the best I have ever felt.” I said and she gasped.

“Even better than Marcus?” She said.

“Baby, you are going to have to teach him that.” I said and she giggled.

“That will be fun.” She said and moved into her position beside me. I put my hand on her warm thigh as she moved it over my belly.

“Yes, that will be a lot of fun.” I said and closed my eyes.

Marcus laughed as he walked into the room.

“You are seriously asking me this?” He said and sat on our bed. I climbed up on his lap and straddled him, kissing his lips.

“Yes, I am. Are you too scared?” I said teasingly.

“Shorty, you scare me at least twice a day, but I don’t think I am afraid of this.” He said.

“Then you will try it?” I said and he hugged me.

“You know you did not have to convince me; any man would fall over to do this with two beautiful girls.” He said and kissed my neck, I felt a tingle between my legs.

“But you have to listen to her and do what she says.” I said and hit him on the chest. He chuckled.

“Yes, ma’am. I will be a good student.” He said and I kissed him. I moved my tongue inside his mouth, and we wrestled. I loved kissing him.

He laid down and I was on top of him. I felt his huge cock under my belly. I wanted that monster inside of me, but I had to be patient too. Jennifer walked up and touched my shoulder. She was so cute, she looked very nervous.

“You have to get naked.” She said and I smiled.

“Marcus, there is your first command, make me naked.” I said and he ripped my t-shirt off. My boobs bounced free over his face. He kissed each of them.

He rolled over and flopped me onto the bed on my back. He pulled off my shorts and panties and threw them across the room. He looked at Jennifer.

“Next step, boss?” He said and she giggled.

“You have to kiss her slowly, start with her face and then move down real slow. She likes it when you suck her nipples.” Jennifer said.

“Whew, that is tough, but I will try.” He said and kissed my lips.

He kissed my cheeks and then my neck. He moved down slowly; he did suck my nipples a little. He moved down my belly and onto my upper thighs.

“Ok, kiss her thighs, she is very sensitive right here.” Jennifer said and I felt her touch my inner thigh. I flinched.

“I see, that is interesting.” He said and kissed where her finger touched. I groaned as he kissed up and down the inside of my thighs.

“Good, now move slowly to the middle, you have to go very slow. Start at the bottom and move up.” She said and his large tongue licked the inside of my open pussy. I whimpered and moved my hips.

“Ok, slow, don’t touch her clit. Tease her a little and then move back to the thighs.” She said and he moved his tongue around my clit. I gasped and tried to move my hips to get him to touch my little pleasure button. He laughed and then started kissing my thighs again. I groaned and lowered my hips.

“Good, now keep her on edge as long as you can or until she starts hitting you.” She said and he laughed. I heard his laugh echo around the apartment.

He did exactly as she said at least three times, and I was now sweating and breathing hard. I needed release badly. I moaned and grabbed his head.

“Please, please.” I said and he looked up at me.

“You have to say pretty please.” He said.

“Pretty fucking please!” I screamed and he sucked my clit into his mouth.

My orgasm exploded and I felt my body jump off the bed. He was holding my hips and then I felt Jennifer lay across my chest. I felt her little boobs smash against mine and that set me off again. I screamed and thrashed under my two lovers. My body felt like it was water and just wanted to move around. The pleasure was rippling through me. I was screaming and holding onto Jennifer. I moved my right hand down her back and grabbed her tight little ass. I loved her butt, I squeezed it and let my orgasm settle over me like a soft rain. I relaxed and sunk into the bed. I started to focus on breathing.

“Was that a good one?” She said.

“God, yes, it was great.” I said and I heard her giggle.

I opened my eyes, and she was lying next to me in the room of whiteness. I took a breath. I was holding her firm ass in my hand.

“Did you dream about me teaching Marcus how to eat your pussy?” She said and looked at me.

“Yes, as a matter of fact I did. You did a very good job as a teacher.” I said.

“You have the strangest dreams.” She said.

The door opened and the food guys walked in. The smell was wonderful again. They put the trays on the table and walked over to us.

“Okay, ladies it is ass day. I want you on all fours.” Black guy said to me. I sighed and got on my hands and knees.

“Little one, I like that position as well, but you can put your face on the bed with your pretty little ass in the air.” White guy said and Jennifer turned over and got in the position he requested.

I felt the black guy spread lube on my ass and I looked back at him. He was coating his cock with the lube. Maybe this might not be so bad. He grabbed my hips and pressed against my ass. I took a breath and relaxed, he pushed and then slid in. He pushed all the way in, and I felt his skin against my butt.

“Fuck, this is a tight ass, I knew it would be.” He said behind me as he held himself in me, rubbing my ass.

“I don’t know buddy; I am not sure I can get into this one.” White guy said and I looked at Jennifer. She had tears in her eyes. I tried to remember the last time she was fucked in the ass, and I thought it was probably the night at the Jamesons by Teddy’s tiny dick. That was a week ago, but it seemed like a lifetime.

“Take your time buddy, she is young.” Black guy said.

I reached out and took Jennifer’s hand. She squeezed my hand and I saw tears run out of her eyes.

“Relax baby, close your eyes and think of Willie.” I whispered.

“Who’s Willie, is that your dildo or something?” White guy said as he kept pushing against her.

“Dude, use some more lube.” Black guy said.

I saw the white guy pull away and then put lube on his finger and stick it in her. She grimaced as he ran his finger in and out of her ass. I saw him push two fingers in and she whimpered. He lubed her up and then stuck his cock back in her butt. He got in a couple of inches and then he pulled on her hips and drove into her. She screamed and squeezed my hand.

“Fuck, her ass is going to crush my dick.” White guy said.

“We can only hope.” I said and black guy laughed. White guy did not look happy.

He pulled out of her and drove back in; I saw her small body move with his thrust. Her eyes were closed, and she was breathing deep. He was fucking her now and she was trying to focus on something else. Black guy started fucking me and I closed my eyes as well.

They did not last long thankfully. I guess they were excited about ass day. They pulled out after filling us and put their cocks away.

“Enjoy your breakfast ladies, we will see you for lunch. Ass day is an all-day party.” Black guy said and laughed.

They left and I moved over to her. I put my arm around her, and she cried into my chest. She recovered relatively quickly.

“Are you ok baby?” I said.

“That really hurt, he was very big.” She said.

“I am sorry sweetie.” I said and rubbed her back.

“The black guy is bigger; he is going to hurt more.” She said.

“I will see if I can get them to not switch.” I said.

“That is probably a rule.” She said and I chuckled.

“Yeah, you are probably right. We really need a handbook.” I said and she laughed.

We got up and looked at our breakfast. It was an omelet. She looked confused.

“You are going to like this one for sure.” I said and sat down.

“I guess I need to learn more foods.” She said and took a bite. I could tell from her face that she liked it.

The breakfast was great again. I felt much better now with food in my stomach. We laid down on the bed again. We held each other for a while and didn’t talk. The silence was nice.

Our trance was broken by the door and the doctor and coach walking in. Her hair was loose today and there was a lot of it. It was very long and pretty. She had on her white coat over a blue dress. She knelt next to the bed and touched my belly.

“You are healing nicely; the lines are almost gone.” She said as she rubbed across my belly and thighs.

“The only thing that hurts is my breast.” I said and she nodded.

“Let’s take a look.” She said and started to pull off the bandage. I grimaced a little, mostly from the tape pulling on my skin. I felt her touch my wound.

“Cassie, this looks good. The skin is closed, I don’t think you need a bandage anymore. We just need to keep applying salve.” She said and I looked down. The skin on my breast was smooth but there was a thick red line that looked like it was under my skin. I ran my fingers across it, and it felt weird.

“Will it leave a scar?” I said.

“No, I don’t think so.” She said.

“That is good for Taylor.” I said and looked up.

“Yes, it is. Victor will be pleased.” She said.

“I would have liked to see Mr. Jameson get in trouble though.” I said.

“You and a lot of other people. Jennifer, let me take a look at you sweetie.” She said and I moved closer to coach.

I sat up and leaned my back against him. I held out the tube of salve. He took it and didn’t complain. He spread the salve over my breasts, coating them. He spread more on my belly and then on my thighs. His hands felt nice on my skin, I felt nice for a man to touch me that didn’t want to hit me or eat me. I moved over and laid on my belly. He started rubbing salve on my back.

“Jennifer, it looks good, I think a few more days of salve and you will be good as new.” Doctor said.

She took the tube and started to spread it on Jennifer’s small body. I saw Jennifer watch the doctor closely and I could tell she was enjoying her touch as much as I was coach’s.

“Girls, I am going to add a massage into your schedule. It will help your muscles recover and go well with the training.” Doctor said.

“Ok, I like massages.” I said and thought of Frances and his magical fingers.

She finished with Jennifer and then she gave us our pills and left. Coach was still rubbing salve on my butt.

“Coach, where are you taking us today?” I said.

“Victor wants to see you.” He said and I looked up at him.

“Why?” I said.

“I think he wants to see how you are healing. He is getting a little bit of pressure to schedule the photo shoot. The photographer will be here tomorrow, and he really wants to use you guys. If you are not healed enough, he will have to use other girls, the rate will be less, and Victor will not be happy.” He said.

“Why does he want us? There are plenty of pretty girls around here, much prettier than us.” I said and coach laughed.

“It is cute how you think like that, you have more orders pending than all the other girls combined. Victor is trying to schedule you for something every day and he is itching to get started.” Coach said.

“Great, I can’t wait.” I said.

Coach rubbed my butt and thighs for quite a while, and I did not complain. I heard the door, and I looked up to see trainer guy. Our days are starting to fill up quickly. Coach got off the bed and got two dresses out of the cabinet. He slipped them on us and clipped on the leash. He handed it to trainer guy, and he led us out into the hall. I tried to look around closely as he led us like puppies through the halls. He opened the door to the workout room and walked us to the complicated machine.

He showed us three exercises he wanted us to do, one of them was of course the leg spreader thingie. I think he liked watching us on that. I started on that one and Jennifer started on some kind of back exercise. Trainer guy watched me spread my legs to push the weights out. My dress pulled up to my waist and my pussy opened wide. I saw a different trainer guy walk by leading a short brunette girl. He looked at my pussy closely, even pausing a little. I smiled at him; this place was so strange.

We worked out for an hour, rotating through the three exercises the whole time. We were both soaked in sweat, the dresses pretty much transparent. We got a lot of looks from all the trainer guys as we walked to the showers. We entered the dressing room, and it looked a lot like our dressing room at school now that I paid attention. I had never looked really close at it before. Trainer guy pulled off our dresses and tossed them in the box with wheels. He grabbed two towels and led us into the shower area. We were able to take real showers today with all our bandages removed. It felt so good, it was nice to feel clean all over. We wrapped our towels around us, and he led us out of the dressing room. I noticed a hallway leading out of the dressing room on the opposite wall. It did not look like the others in the building.

He led us through the halls in our towels. It struck me that I never saw any other girls in towels, I wondered if our trainer guy had a fetish. We got back to our room, and I tossed my towel in the corner and stood next to the wall. He stretched my leg up and held it next to my head. He moved his hand down and started playing with my pussy.

“Do you like it when we wear towels?” I said and he looked at me.

“What are you talking about.” He said and slipped a finger into me.

“I just noticed we are the only ones that walk through the halls in towels. Isn’t the rule that you have to wear the white dresses when you are not in the room?” I said and he smiled.

“Yeah, I do like seeing you guys in towels. The rule is not to be naked in the hallways, towels are approved but if they fell off, we would have an issue. That is probably why most guys don’t do it, but I figured it was worth it to see you hot little sluts in towels.” He said.

“Would you get in trouble if our towels fell off?” I said and he smiled.

“Always thinking, you are something. If your towel falls off, you go in the dungeon for a day, and I get re-assigned to a different girl. I would be sad but not as sad as you.” He said. I decided I would be holding my towel a little tighter in the future. He stretched my other leg, there was no pain anymore.

“So, who is handling payment?” He said as he lowered my leg.

“I will.” I said.

“Ok, I want to fuck your pretty face again. On your knees.” He said and I knelt.

He shoved his cock into my mouth and started pumping. I put my hand on his shaft.

“Put your hands behind your back.” He said and I followed directions.

He put his hands on the side of my head and started fucking my face. He drove his cock into my throat and held it there for a few seconds. He pulled back and just used my mouth like a pussy. Drool was leaking out of my mouth, hitting my breasts. I closed my eyes. He fucked me for another few minutes and then blasted the first load into my mouth. I swallowed all three of his loads and then he pulled out.

“Thank you, I do love all of your holes.” He said and tucked his cock away.

He pulled Jennifer over and put her up against the other wall. He stretched her leg up and played with her pussy. I got up slowly and wiped off my mouth with the sheet. I sat and watched him stretch her other leg and fiddle with her pussy. He finished and left. She sat next to me.

“Are you ok?” She said.

“Yeah, I am wondering if a day in the dungeon would be worth getting him re-assigned.” I said.

“Cassie don’t even say that as a joke. We may get someone worse, and I do not want you in that room.” She said and grabbed my arm. I looked down and she was scared.

“I am sorry baby; I was just angry. I would not do that.” I said and she sighed.

“Good, because that would be really bad.” She said.

We laid down and held each other. I did not realize I had fallen asleep until I felt someone shaking my arm. I looked up to see white food guy.

“Wake up princess, time for more ass-fucking.” He said and smiled.

I groaned and got in the position. Jennifer got next to me, and we held hands and closed our eyes. They lubed us up and fucked our asses. The black guy fucked Jennifer, but he went in easier this time, I guess she was stretched out a little from this morning. They fucked us for a few minutes and then left. I felt the cum running down my leg. I used the sheet to wipe it off. I hoped Victor was right in that we would get new sheets after dinner.

We had a roast beef sandwich, and it was excellent. My stomach was very happy. The rest of my body wasn’t so sure. The “payments” were starting to wear on me. It was noon and I had already been fucked in the ass twice and face-fucked brutally. That was not a good morning. I was simmering in my anger when a tall man walked into the room. I did not recognize him, but he was dressed like trainer guy, so I knew he was staff.

“Ladies, I am here to take you to your massage.” He said, his accent was different, it was nice. He was dark-skinned but I am not sure he was black, more of a mixture. His eyes were very pretty.

He handed us two dresses and we put them on. He clipped on the leash and led us out of the room. We headed the same way as the gym but did not turn down the first hallway. He turned down the second hallway and led us into a door about halfway down the hall. It was a room a little bit bigger than our room, but it was coated in soft yellow light. There was soft music playing and there were two tables with sheets on them.

“Take off your dresses and get on the table, face down to start.” He said and I pulled off my dress and climbed onto the table. I was getting way too comfortable being naked around strangers.

I laid down on the table and saw another man walk in and stand next to Jennifer’s table. He was tall as well, but he was definitely black. He was not huge like all the other black guys around here; he was still muscular but more defined and slender. I saw him pull out a bottle and spray some oil on his hands. He started on her foot, and she moaned immediately. I felt hands on my foot, and I understood.

My massage guy was very good. He rubbed all the sore muscles and some I didn’t even know were sore. My body was feeling wonderful. His hands were soft and warm. He was very careful around my butt wound but he was able to work on my thighs and butt easily. I felt the oil leak down between my legs as he rubbed my butt. He tapped me and told me to turn over. I flipped and he started at my head.

He massaged my scalp and my head, and I almost went into la-la land. He worked his way down my chest and belly and was soon massaging my thighs again. He worked them and then he spread my right leg out, hanging it over the edge of the table. He worked on my thigh in this position, and it felt totally different. No massage therapist would be able to put a client in this position, so I guess it was unique. He worked my left leg and spread it over the over side of the table. I was spread eagle on the table as he worked on my legs.

He worked on my feet again and I looked over and Jennifer was in the same position. He moved up my leg slowly and was back on my thigh, his fingers moving very close to my open pussy. He worked the other leg and then I felt him grab my hips and pull me closer to the end of the table. I looked up and then I felt his cock slide into my pussy easily. He buried himself and then started massaging my hips as his cock was embedded in my pussy.

“I figured it was easier to do payment this way, like it is part of the massage.” He said and I smiled.

For some reason I was not minding this payment. I turned my head and Jennifer was paying her guy as well. He massaged my hips and then my chest again. He pulled my legs up on his chest and started working on my calves as he moved in and out of my pussy. He was able to massage both of my legs and then he pushed in and completed the transaction. He pulled out and laid my legs down. He moved over and ran his hands slowly down the length of my body. It felt really good.

“Stay here for a minute. I will be right back.” He whispered and I was happy to follow directions.

I looked over at Jennifer and she was smiling at me. I could tell she was feeling as good as me. The men returned with water for us and helped us sit up. I was dizzy for a minute, and I drank the water.

“You will take a bottle of water with you; I need you to drink the whole thing. We released a lot of toxins over the last two hours.” He said and I looked at him.

“We have been here two hours?” I said and he nodded. I would not mind this every day.

He slipped my dress over my head and then helped me stand. I held onto the table until I got my bearings. My head cleared and I felt better. He clipped on the leash and led us out into the hallway. We walked back to our room; my body was feeling better that it has in a long time. He sat us on the bed in our room and pulled off our dresses. He smiled and left the room. Jennifer looked at me.

“What was that?” She said.

“I am not sure, but I can’t wait until tomorrow to do it again.” I said and she nodded.

She snuggled next to me, and her skin felt different with the oil on it. We laid down again and held each other, waiting for the next cock.

I heard a noise and opened my eyes; I had been napping. I saw coach pull out two dresses and walk over to the bed. He looked down at us.

“Did you like your massage?” he said and we both nodded.

“That was amazing.” I said and he smiled.

“Victor hired those two brothers from the best salon in France. He pays them a fortune, but they keep the girls happy and healthy, so they are worth it.” He said.

He held out his hand and I took it and sat up. He put my dress over my head and helped me stand. He did the same for Jennifer and then he clipped on the leash.

“Where are we going?” I said.

“To see Victor.” He said and I looked at him.

“Don’t worry, he is in a good mood.” He said.

He walked us out of the room, and we headed the opposite direction from the gym. We went past the hallway that led to the dungeon. He turned down the next one and then we went into a door that coach opened with his card. There was an elevator with a man standing next to it. He was older and looked like a normal guy you would pass on the street.

“Mike, how are you today?” The man said and I noticed he looked up and down our bodies.

“Good, Geoffrey. How are you?” Coach said.

“I am much better now that I see these two lovelies. I have heard a lot about them.” He said and the doors opened.

He held his arm out and coach led us in. The man stepped in, and the doors closed. He turned towards us and pulled his cock out of his pants. He was holding it and looking at us. I looked up at coach.

“You will need to pay him to use the elevator.” Coach said. Are you fucking kidding me? To use the elevator?

I knelt in front of him and took his cock in my hand. I sucked the head into my mouth and tried to breath and calm down. I felt something and Jennifer put her hand next to mine. I pulled off him and she took him in her mouth.

“Oh fuck, they are as good as advertised.” The man said.

I reached under and grabbed his balls. I kissed down his shaft as my friend took him deep in her mouth. I moved under and licked his balls. I sucked them gently and I heard him groan. I looked and Jennifer was swallowing. That didn’t take long. She finished him and licked his head clean. I helped her up and he put his cock away.

“Mike, Victor is going to make a fortune with these two. Innocent looking and can handle a cock like a pro. Amazing.” He said and pushed a button.

The elevator went down and then opened onto a lobby. There was a pretty girl sitting behind a desk, she had on regular clothes, but she was stunning. She looked up and then stood, she got even prettier as she walked around the desk. Her legs were long, she was wearing hose and her skirt came around mid-thigh. Her shirt was white with buttons on the front, two of them were open, just enough to show incredible cleavage. She was blonde and her hair fell over her shoulders in soft curls. She was like a perfect picture of a secretary. She walked over and stood in front of us.

“Hi Mike, it is so nice to see you back here.” She said and smiled. Her teeth were very white and very perfect.

“Hello Christine, you are looking as lovely as ever.” Coach said and she smiled shyly. She looked back at us.

“They are more precious in person. It is nice to meet you girls.” She said and we nodded.

“Victor is waiting, you can go right in.” She said.

Coach led us across the lobby and then to a large set of double doors. I looked back and she was staring at us, or more specifically coach. Coach opened the doors and led us into a huge office. There was carpet everywhere and a huge desk. Victor sat behind it. There was a large conference table to the left of the room with chairs around it. There were a bunch of fancy chairs around the big desk. I looked to my right, and I stepped back.

The wall had a huge window looking into the dungeon. The view was of the last two rooms we were in with the hanging girl and Emma being dunked in the water. There was only one scene happening right now. A short brunette girl was hanging naked from her wrists where the tall girl was before. Her body was nice but not overly dramatic like some we have seen here. She looked like she was out, she was hanging limp. I saw another girl toss a bucket of water on her and her eyes popped open. She had a red ball gag in her mouth, and she looked scared. It looked like she was screaming but I noticed there was no sound.

A man stepped up and he was holding a short whip. He hit her across the butt, and she thrashed. He hit her again on the thighs and I saw her try to move but she was not touching the ground, so she had no way to control her movements. I saw her body was crossed with dark red lines. She spun a little and he hit her in the back. Her butt and back looked bad. She was bleeding from some of the marks. He hit her again across her small breasts and she just wiggled. Her face was a mess, there were tears and drool dripping from her mouth.

“Fascinating, isn’t it?” I heard a whisper and I saw Victor leaning next to me, near my ear.

“Keep watching sweetie, watch her face.” He whispered and I looked at her.

She looked very scared as he hit her again and again. It looked like he had been doing it for a while. I saw her eyes close, and she went limp after a hard hit across her breasts. The other girl threw another bucket of water at her, and she opened her eyes. I looked at Victor.

“What did she do?” I said and he smiled.

“She embarrassed him in front of his colleagues.” He said.

“How did she do that?” I said and I looked back to see him hit her across the butt again. Her butt was turning purple, and I saw some blood dripping down her legs.

“She refused to service one of his friends.” He said.

“What will happen to her?” I said.

“I am not sure; this is not her first time in this position. She may not make it; he is very angry.” He whispered and I heard Jennifer gasp.

“Will he beat her until she dies?” I said, I could hear Jennifer whimpering, I grabbed her hand.

“Maybe, if not he may put her in a final scene and see if we can get some revenue out of it.” He said and I looked at him.

He smiled and walked back behind his desk. He hit a button and the window went dark. I looked over at him and then I noticed my watcher was sitting in a chair against the wall to the right of his desk. He had his big gun on his lap. I looked at him and he nodded.

“Cassie, come here.” Victor said and I walked over to him. I stood next to his chair. I felt really small.

“You are so beautiful.” He said and reached out and touched my side. He grabbed the dress and pulled it slowly over my head. He tossed it on the floor and looked at me.

“So pretty and so fit. You are wonderful.” He said and touched my stomach.

He ran his hand up my stomach and touched the bottom of my breast. I felt my nipple harden immediately. I was shivering as his finger moved over my breast.

“So perfect, these are some of the finest I have ever seen, and I have seen quite a few.” He said and smiled at me.

He moved his hand over the wound, and I flinched. He stopped his hand and looked at me.

“Is it still painful?” He said, continuing to touch it gently.

“No, just direct pressure is uncomfortable.” I said and he moved his finger the length of the wound.

“It is healing nicely, I am glad.” He said and ran his finger back down the wound.

“Would you have hurt Jameson if it did not?” I said and he chuckled. He looked at coach.

“You have outdone yourself this time Mike, she is fucking perfect.” He said and looked back at me.

“Sweetie, if this perfect breast had suffered permanent damage, I would have cut off Jameson’s head. I would have filmed it and had his head placed on your lap at the end so you could spit on it.” He said calmly and I felt a shiver of fear run through me.

“That is frightening.” I said and he smiled.

“Yes, it is. But girls like you are very rare, and he almost fucked that up with his temper tantrum.” He said.

“Would you have hurt Taylor?” I said and he cocked his head at me.

“I would have hurt her in front of him a couple of times. I am not sure what I would do with her after he was gone, I must admit I admire her bravery. Sweetie, did you inspire her to do what she did?” He said.

“I guess I did. I just treated her with respect, and I am her friend.” I said.

“That would do it, growing up in that house I am sure she ate that up with a spoon.” He said and I suddenly felt very guilty. He put his hand on my cheek.

“Sweetheart do not feel bad about inspiring others to do amazing things. That is what you do, you change people around you. That is what makes you so special.” He said and I nodded. I glanced at coach and wondered if Victor knew how right he was in that statement.

I watched him open his pants and pull out his cock. It was thick and relatively long, it looked very powerful. I was not surprised. He moved his hand to my shoulder and pressed gently. I got the idea and knelt. I put my small hand around the shaft, and I could not get it all the way around. I was a little scared as I was pretty sure this thing was going in my pussy soon. I put my mouth on it and slid a few inches into my warm opening. My lips felt a little stretched, but it was not painful. I thought about that poor girl in the dungeon and wondered what was happening to her right now as I licked Victor’s cock. I did know I needed to make sure we did not end up like her before I could figure this place out.

“Mike, I think they might be ready for the photo shoot. They can hide the wound on Cassie’s breast with makeup or Serge can edit it out. Is Jennifer healed? Sweetie, stand up.” He said as I kept sucking his cock.

“Good, yes, lovely.” He said and I heard a buzzing sound.

“Christine, hold my calls and let Wendell know the girls are here.” He said and I licked down the thick shaft. I moved my hand and held his large ball sack.

“Mike, Tommy will escort them tomorrow. We will do the shoot in the East studio. Have them ready for makeup right after lunch.” He said.

“Yes, sir.” I heard coach say and I licked Victor’s balls.

“Also, let food delivery know I don’t want anything in their pussies or asses until after the shoot. Serge hates it when they are leaking.” Victor said and I was happy that ass-day was over. I sucked on his head and flicked my tongue underneath.

“Yes, sir.” Coach said.

“Thank you, Mike, we have to talk about the next film, I think they are ready. The investors are driving me crazy.” Victor said and I licked slowly down his shaft and sucked his balls.

“I am thinking we need to do a couple client visits before the film. They will be down for a while afterwards and we can knock a few of those off before that. I have one that has bid a hundred grand for a day. Some of these sick fucks have money to burn.” He said and laughed. I moved back to his head and sucked it back into my mouth.

“Yes, sir, but I am thinking they will get their money’s worth.” Coach said and Victor chuckled.

“Yes, if she just does what she is doing right now they will go out of their mind.” Victor said and looked down at me with his thick cock stretching my lips.

“Sweetheart, stand up.” He said and lifted me to my feet. I slipped his cock out of my mouth and took a breath.

“That was good work, now climb up here and let me see what everyone is talking about.” He said and his cock was sticking straight up. I climbed on his lap and sank slowly down on the thick slab of meat. I felt like I was stuffed as I settled on his lap.

“Fuck.” The word slipped out of my mouth. Victor laughed.

“You ok, baby?” He said.

“Yes, just very thick.” I said in a whisper. He rubbed his hands down my sides.

“Just take a deep breath and relax.” He said. I took a deep breath and tried to do what he said. It started to feel more comfortable.

“There you go, good girl.” He said and moved his hands down to my thighs.

“Mike, this pussy is incredible, but I think you know that already.” Victor said and chuckled.

Yes, coach was well aware of how my pussy felt. I thought about all the times he fucked me when he was dick coach. He had not fucked me since he changed. I wondered if his dad figured that out, he seemed very perceptive. I hoped he had a blind spot where his son was concerned, we needed him on our team. Victor moved his hands up to my breasts.

“I just can’t get over how nice these tits are. Baby girl, you have truly been blessed.” He said and gently squeezed my breasts as I sat on his large cock.

“Mike, do they have any more appointments today?” Victor said, squeezing my breasts.

“They have afternoon training and dinner, that is all.” Coach said.

“Ok, Wendell will come here and get them for training. Have him bring them back afterwards, we will have dinner together.” Victor said and I moved my hips a little to shift his cock around in my guts.

“Yes, sir. I will let Wendell know.” Coach said and I saw him pull out his phone. Jennifer looked so small and scared sitting next to him. She was naked, I saw her dress on the chair next to her. I turned my head and looked at Victor.

“Sir, can Jennifer join us?” I whispered and he looked at her.

“I think that is a grand idea, she looks so sad sitting there. Jennifer, sweetie, come over here.” Victor said.

Jennifer walked over and I took her hand. I pulled her over and had her sit on the desk in front of me. She spread her legs and I moved into her. I put my hands on her head and kissed her gently. She moaned and I started kissing her deep. I heard Victor make a noise behind me and I felt his cock lurch a little in my belly.

“That is so fucking hot, you guys are a wet dream come to life.” Victor said as I kissed my pretty friend.

I kissed Jennifer and Victor put his hands on my hips. He moved his cock around inside me but kept me on his lap. I felt him push us closer to the desk and my breasts touched Jennifer’s. His hands moved around and touched both of us. I continued kissing her as he played with our breasts. I felt his breath on my ear.

“Play with her pussy.” He whispered and I moved my hand down between her legs. I touched her and she moaned.

“Good girl, make your little friend cum on my desk.” He whispered. I felt his hand move down to my pussy and he touched my clit. I groaned and moved my hips.

“Does that feel good?” He whispered.

“Yes, sir.” I said as I pulled off Jennifer and took a breath.

“Keep kissing her, play with her young pussy, I want you to cum with her.” He whispered.

I kissed her and our tongues were moving against each other slowly. I moved my finger through her wet pussy as his thick finger slid around mine. I felt him press on my clit and I shivered. I felt him shift his cock inside me as he moved my clit in a circle with his finger. I touched her clit, and I heard her moan in my mouth. Victor pushed up and his cock slid farther into me, I groaned and kept rubbing Jennifer’s wet pussy. I pushed my breasts against hers and tried to touch our nipples together. I was on the edge, and I needed her to be with me. I pulled off the kiss and put my head on her shoulder.

“Cum with me sweetie.” I whispered and rubbed her clit. She gasped and started to shiver.

I felt her start and it set me off. My body started shaking and I cried out. He rubbed harder and I shook more. I screamed and my body stiffened. I felt her stiffen in my arms and we exploded at the same time. We both shook as Victor pushed his cock into me deeper. I felt him pull me down on his lap and then his cock throbbed inside me. He was filling me up as I shivered and shook on his lap. My pussy was squeezing him and milking him. Jennifer was whimpering and shivering in my arms. I held her until we settled down.

He pulled me back against his chest and I pulled Jennifer with me. She wrapped her legs around both of us and put her head on my chest. I felt his arms wrap around us and I felt like I was the middle of a sex sandwich, it felt kinda good.

“Girls, you are so special. Thank you.” He whispered but held onto us.

I stayed in position, not sure what he wanted. I was pretty comfortable. I felt him eventually push my thigh and I took that as a sign to climb off. I helped Jennifer down and then I got off his lap, his cock sliding out of me and landing on his thigh, it looked impressive even soft. I stood next to him, holding Jennifer’s hand. He looked at us and touched my cheek with my wound.

“So pretty, I will have to give my doctors a raise, I was very worried about this one. I thought this pretty face would have a blemish for sure.” He said and ran his finger over my cheek.

“Thank you, sir, I was worried as well.” I said and he smiled.

“Do you want to see how our little scene turned out?” He said and motioned to the window. I really did want to know.

“What is her name?” I said.

“It was Valerie, she was from Georgia. Her daddy got into financial trouble, and she was his way out.” He said and I gasped.

“Her daddy sold her to you. How old is she?” I said.

“Yes, he did, baby. There are some very weak men out there and gambling and alcohol cause them to make bad decisions. She was 14 when she came to us, she did not take well to this place. That is unfortunate, she was quite lovely.” He said. I noticed he was talking in the past tense, and I caught a shiver. I could totally understand why a 14-yr-old would have a problem with being raped by everyone who looked at her or gave her a sandwich. My heart hurt for her.

“Is she gone?” I said.

“I am not sure, but I am afraid if she is not, it won’t be long. Johnson does not like being embarrassed.” He said and I felt tears start to flow for a girl I did not know.

“That is sad.” I said and he smiled. He touched my cheek and wiped off a tear.

“Yes, it is sad how many children are just tossed out. We are just here to catch them.” He said.

“But you kill them.” I said.

“Sweetie, if her daddy didn’t sell her to us, he would have eventually put her on the street turning tricks and she would have suffered for a long time, eventually dying of an overdose or someone just killing her in a rage in a seedy motel. Here she has a chance to have a life.” He said.

“But what kind of life?” I said.

“A life with good food, daily massages, free training. All she has to do is spread her legs and follow directions. I think that is better than a dirty mattress in an alley.” He said.

I started to open my mouth to say something, but I could not think of what to say. I knew this was not a good place for me, but would Jennifer’s mom have given her to other bad men and would she have ended up in an alley somewhere under a gang of smelly men. I tried to understand but I needed time to think about this. The phone buzzed and saved me.

“Yes, Christine?” Victor said.

“Wendell is here for the girls.” She said.

“Good, send him in.” Victor said.

Our trainer guy walked in, and he looked very nervous. He was holding the leash in his hands clasped in front of him. He looked very different from when he was with us in our room.

“Wendell, they are ready for you.” Victor said and looked at me.

“You girls go and have a good workout. Then you will come back here, and we will have a nice dinner.” Victor said and I nodded.

“Mike, will you help them with their dresses?” Victor said and we walked over to coach.

He pulled our dresses on and then clipped the leash and handed it to our trainer guy.

“Wendell, bring them back here when you are done. You can bring them in their towels if you like.” Victor said and chuckled.

“Yes, sir.” Trainer guy said and he sounded very scared.

He turned and led us out of the office. We passed Christine and she smiled. He led us through the hallways, and I could see his confidence coming back as he walked. He led us into the gym area, and we started on the same three exercises. I attracted a lot of attention on the leg spreader thing.

“Have you met Victor before?” I said to him, and his face changed immediately.

“Yes.” He said.

“You looked scared.” I said and he frowned. I think I just found trainer guy’s weakness.

“Um, well, yes, he is very powerful.” He said tentatively.

“I figured; everyone seems to be very intimidated by him.” I said and he looked at me with a strange look on his face.

“Yes.” He said.

“It seems like he likes us a lot. It would be bad if it got back to him that someone treated us badly, maybe? Do you think?” I said and his face dropped. I spread my legs and held the machine in place.

“What do you want?” He said and stared between my legs.

“I think maybe some kindness and respect. You know our names; you can use them. We will continue to pay you, but it will be on our terms, and you will not be cruel.” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, Cassie.” He said and I closed my legs slowly. I felt the strength coming back in my legs.

“Thank you, I think I am getting stronger, can you adjust the weight on this?” I said.

He jumped down and adjusted the weight. I looked up and Jennifer had her mouth wide open. I smiled and blew her a kiss. She giggled.

The rest of the workout went very well, turns out he is a good trainer when he doesn’t have to try and be mean. He led us into the shower area, and it felt nice to have a hot shower again. This was one of the daily things I didn’t mind. I thought back to what Victor said about girls on the street. They would not have the opportunity to have hot showers. Was a hot shower worth being fucked multiple times a day and having to make movies? I would be thinking about this for a long time. I needed to talk to Becky.

We wrapped ourselves in the towels and he clipped on the leash. I could tell he liked looking at us. I rolled the towel up a little, causing it to fall barely under my butt. His eyes lit up and we started walking towards Victor’s office.

“See, isn’t this better? If you are nice to us, we will be nice to you.” I said. He turned and I lifted my towel up a little, my smooth pussy winking at him. He smiled.

“Make sure no one sees you flashing that in the hallway. We will both be in big trouble.” He said.

“Yes, sir.” I said and Jennifer giggled.

We walked into the office area; Christine was on the phone. She smiled as we walked by. Victor was sitting in a chair at the conference table. There were 6 other men sitting around the table. They all looked at us as we walked in. I recognized two of them, the first guy we met in the garden and the man in charge of Emma.

“Wendell, thank you. Have you received payment yet?” Victor said.

“No sir, but that’s ok.” He said.

“Nonsense, girls, pay Wendell please. Use your mouths, I want the board to witness that anyway.” Victor said and we dropped to our knees.

I pulled out his cock, it was very soft and small. I fought to keep from laughing and we both kissed the head. He moaned right away, and it started getting hard. I moved down his shaft as Jennifer worked on the head. He put his hand on my head as I sucked and licked his balls. I saw Jennifer swallow most of his cock and I moved up and licked the shaft that was left out of her mouth. She pulled off slowly and I moved up with her. We kissed with his cock head between our lips. I squeezed his balls, and he came hard. His load hit Jennifer in the forehead. She quickly put her mouth on him and milked the rest of his load.

“Thank you, Wendell.” Victor said and he quickly left.

I looked at Jennifer and the thick load of cum was sliding down her forehead. I leaned over and licked it off her skin. I cleaned it off her pretty face and then I kissed her lips gently.

“Girls, come here.” Victor said. We stood up and walked over to him.

“See fellas, I told you. They are extraordinary. Imagine them with a professional, it will be sensational.” Victor said.

“Victor, what do you have in mind?” One of the men said.

“We have to do the park request. They have already paid, and we have already postponed it twice. I think we can get that done Wednesday. We have the set still in place, the crew should be back, and the boys will be available.” He said.

“Okay, that will knock them out of the cycle for a while. Are you sure you want to do that now?” Another man said.

“Yeah, I was worried about that. I am going to take care of a few special requests the next couple of days before that. That should help with some of the backload. If we hit some of the ones that have pending film requests, they will back off a bit.” Victor said. I felt a little strange standing here in a towel while they discuss the details of how we will get raped.

“Victor, what do you mean when you say we will be knocked out of cycle for a while?” I said. He turned and looked at me and he smiled.

“See fellas, very refreshing.” He said and took my hand.

“Cassie, the film you and Jennifer will be making is one of our biggest requests from one of our biggest clients. They have requested the destruction of two young virgin schoolgirls walking through a park.” He said and I felt Jennifer squeeze my hand.

“Destruction?” I said softly. He laughed.

“Not in a literal sense sweetie. You will not be killed but you will be hurt very badly. This client is insisting that you fight viciously against your attackers and try as hard as you can to avoid the attack. However, they also requested that the attackers react to that, and they will most likely hurt you. They are trained not to damage you permanently, but you will out of commission afterwards so you can recover.” He said and I heard Jennifer start to cry. I hugged her and she put her head in my chest.

“I am sorry honey, Mike said you wanted complete transparency.” Victor said.

“Yes, sir. Thank you. She is very young; she will be fine. How many men?” I said and he smiled. I held onto Jennifer and rubbed her head.

“There will be three sections or chapters in the film. Each section will be an area of the park, you must work your way through all of them. Each section will be marked off to make it sort of a game. When you reach the other side of the section, they cannot touch you. When you get to the end of the last section the film is over.” Victor said.

“How many men, sir.” I asked again.

“Oh, I am sorry, that was your question. There will be 10 men per section.” He said and I took a breath.

“30 men sir? That seems like a lot.” I said and he smiled.

“Well, you will just have to figure out a way to avoid some of them.” He said.

“The people that ordered the movie will not be mad if we get away?” I said.

“No, not at all, that is part of the excitement, knowing you have a chance to get away. They love the intrigue.” He said.

“Yes, sir. I understand. Will doctor Janice be there to help us?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, she will be there. Tommy will be there to make sure everyone follows the rules. Mike will be there also just in case. He will be representing me.” He said.

“Thank you, sir. We will try to make it exciting.” I said and he smiled.

“Gold, pure gold.” Victor said and turned to the men at the table.

They all were smiling. Victor turned back and pulled off our towels.

“Girls, we need to talk about business for a little while. I need you to pay all these men for your room and board with your mouths while we talk. Then we will have dinner.” He said. I nodded and pulled Jennifer to the first man. He turned slightly in his chair, and we knelt.

Victor and the men talked while we sucked off all of them. We alternated swallowing so we could spread out the cum. They discussed movies and scenes and other girls. There was a lot of business going on that had nothing to do with us. I heard them talk about shipments and trucks; I was pretty sure I knew what that was about. I am not sure I wanted full transparency about that part of the business yet. We were finishing the last guy as Victor ended the meeting. The guys got up and left except for the guy we were working on.

“Nice, aren’t they James?” Victor said.

“Fuck, Victor this is the best head I have had in a while. Better than any of my girls.” The man said as I sucked on his balls.

“I told you; you see why I think we can do some amazing things.” Victor said and I licked back up his shaft.

“I get it, I am just worried about the park. They are awful little.” He said and I sucked his cock into my throat as Jennifer moved down to his balls.

“They are very resilient, have you seen the Stratford tape?” Victor said as I swallowed with the man’s cock in my throat. I felt his cock throb and start to blast cum into my belly.

“Fuck, she is so good.” The man said as I drained his balls. I pulled back slowly and sat back on my legs. I wiped my mouth with my hand and looked up at them.

“A fortune James, look at those faces.” Victor said and the man looked at us.

The man got up and left. Victor held out his hand and helped us to our feet. He pulled us each onto one of his legs, his arms around both of us.

“You girls are a breath of fresh air. Are you hungry?” He said.

“I am a little full at the moment. Can we wait for a few minutes?” I said and rubbed my belly.

Victor laughed out loud and hugged us.

“Precious. Mike, have Christine bring the food in 30 minutes.” Victor said.

“Yes, sir.” Coach said and got up and left the room.

I noticed my watcher was still sitting in the same chair with his big gun on his lap.

“Victor, what is a handler?” I said, still sitting on his leg. He seemed to like us there.

“A handler is responsible for you at all times, especially during assignments.” He said.

“All times? I haven’t seen him since we got here.” I said and Victor chuckled.

“Tommy is my best; you won’t see him unless you need him.” He said.

“Oh.” I said and looked at my watcher. He was looking at us with no expression on his face.

“When you go on assignment you will see him a lot. Like tomorrow, he will bring you to the studio for the shoot.” Victor said.

“Okay, what is the shoot going to be like?” I said and he smiled.

“Serge is a world-renowned photographer. He sells his work to some of the biggest companies and some others not so big that pay well. The first part of your shoot will be for a major department store, they want pictures of young girls in bathing suits and underwear for their summer catalog. It will be very appropriate. The next customer is a lingerie manufacturer that sells to an edgier clientele. They will publicize you as 18 for legal purposes but you will be modeling some risqué sets that they are marketing to young girls. Their customers will see through the smoke screen and will love the product on you.” He said. I didn’t think this would be too bad.

“That is not bad, will there be any more?” I said, afraid I knew the answer already. He smiled.

“Yes, the last customer is a magazine out of Germany called Junge Fotzen. They want some shots of young girls with grown men, there will be some hard-core poses.” He said and I saw Jennifer flinch.

“What does that name mean and what kind of poses?” I said.

“The name is German, the closest translation would be “young cunts”. You will pose with adult black men, they like the skin contrast. The poses will involve sexy poses of you and then you with the black men. Open that drawer right there.” He said and I reached down and pulled out the drawer. There was a magazine in there with a young brunette girl on the cover with a huge black cock in her mouth.

“Pull it out, let’s take a look.” He said and I put the magazine on the desk. The writing on the cover was in a different language, I assumed German.

“Flip through it and you will get an idea of the kind of stuff they do.” He said.

I opened the magazine and flipped through the first few pages of ads and articles. I found the first pictorial and it was the girl on the cover. She had dark long hair and she looked very young. She was naked and posing in sexy positions on the first two pages. I turned the page and then she was holding the cock from the cover. It was huge and black; she was holding it against her cheek. The contrast was dramatic, her white skin and the dark black cock. The other pictures on that page were of her holding the cock in various other poses, some of them with it in her mouth. I turned the page and now she was posing with the cock inside her. I saw one with it halfway in her pussy and some with it in her ass.

“Victor, how old is she?” I said.

“This girl was one of ours, she had just turned 15 when these were taken. She was one of their most popular models.” He said.

“Was?” I said.

“You don’t miss a thing, do you?” he said and I shook my head.

“She did a couple of these shoots and then an investor from Saudi Arabia made us an offer we could not refuse. She is living there with him; I hear she is still alive.” He said.

“How long ago was that?” I said.

“18 months ago.” He said. I wondered what it was like to live across the world and be a sex slave to a rich man. I was having weird thoughts of what was good and bad, and it was driving me a little nuts.

“She was happy Cassie, her father sold her to us after he lost a huge bet. He had already started beating her and fucking her. She took to this life very well.” He said and now my mind was really reeling. This could not be good, this life? We just sucked off 6 old guys without even blinking. What was happening to us? Were we taking to this life as well?

I heard the doors and saw Christine rolling in a cart. She rolled it over to the table and set up four place settings. The placemats were pretty, and the silverware was very shiny. She put the plates down, they had metal covers on them. I could smell something good.

I started to look at Christine a little closer. Her skirt was short, but it covered what it needed to and still looked relatively professional. Her legs were long and looked good with the sheer hose. Her shoes were black heels, they were high but not slut high. Her shirt was white and relatively sheer. It buttoned up the front, it seemed sheer, but you could only see a shadow of her breasts. She was not wearing a bra as I saw them move under her shirt as she stretched her arm. She looked like a professional secretary for a porn company. Funny.

“Thank you, Christine, can you come over here please.” Victor said and she walked over. Her hair was fabulous as it hung over her shoulders, her eyes were green and sparking and her face was perfect.

“Girls, you caught a break from your regular food delivery and on ass day as well. I think you should pay Christine for bringing your food.” Victor said.

“Victor, it is ok.” She said and he looked at her. She lowered her eyes.

“We must thank people for providing their services. Girls, please take off her skirt and unbutton her shirt.” He said and we climbed off his lap.

I started unbuttoning her shirt and I could see her start to breathe a little faster. I looked down and Jennifer was unzipping her skirt and it fell to the ground. She was wearing stockings and she did not have on panties. Her pussy was smooth and looked beautiful on top of her long legs. I finished unbuttoning her shirt and pulled it open to display two gorgeous breasts. They were full and sat high on her chest. Her nipples were small and pink and were stiff. She gasped as I slipped her shirt off her shoulders and down her arms.

“Isn’t she pretty girls?” Victor said.

“Yes, sir, she is beautiful.” I said and touched her breast. She took a breath when my finger touched her.

“Take her over to the table so you have room to work. Make her feel good.” Victor said.

I took her hand and led her to the conference table. It was a huge table so there was plenty of room even with it set for dinner. I sat her on the table and leaned her back. I moved close to her face and whispered in her ear.

“Spread your legs for us. I am going to kiss you, and Jennifer is very good down there, you are in for a treat.” I said and she gasped. She spread her legs and Jennifer moved between them and kissed her inner thigh.

“Oh God.” She said loudly and I smiled.

I kissed her and pushed my tongue into her mouth. She tasted good, fresh and clean. I moved my hand to her breast and squeezed it gently. I could feel her heating up, I knew exactly what Jennifer was doing, been there, done that. I pulled back and kissed her neck as I pinched her nipple.

“Does it feel good?” I whispered in her ear, and she mumbled.

“Have you ever had a 14-yr-old eat your pussy?” I whispered and she shivered and mumbled again.

I kissed her again and her tongue shot into my mouth. She put a hand on my head and pulled me into her face. I felt her start to squirm and I knew Jennifer had her on the edge, I knew what that felt like. I twirled my finger over her nipple and sucked on her tongue. She pulled me away and cried out.

“Oh God, please...” She screamed and I put my breast to her mouth. She sucked on my nipple like a baby as her body shivered in anticipation. I looked down at Jennifer and she smiled at me. I nodded and she lowered her head.

Christine screamed and bit my nipple a little before I pulled it away. She squirmed around on the table, and I held onto her to keep her from falling off. She was pushing her hips up and I saw Jennifer locked onto her clit. She screamed again and her back lurched off the table. I put my arm over her chest as she worked her way through her pleasure. I saw Jennifer pull off and Christine settled back onto the table.

“Mike, you need to thank Christine as well.” Victor said and I saw coach walking up, holding his cock.

He stepped between her legs and moved his hips forward. Her eyes popped open, and she gasped.

“Oh Mike, yes, fuck me.” She said as coach started pumping. She pulled my head back towards her and I kissed her again.

I kissed her as coach fucked her and I saw Jennifer move up next to her and kiss her nipple. She broke my kiss and grabbed Jennifer.

“Kiss me you wonderful little cunt-licker.” She said and pulled her into a kiss. I saw Jennifer get scared for a second and then she was kissing Christine. I looked at coach and he was enjoying himself; I get the impression this was not the first time he was between her legs. I would have to ask him about that later.

Coach grunted and held her against him. She broke her kiss with Jennifer, and I heard Jennifer take a deep breath. I looked down and Christine looked like she had been in a battle. Her whole body was shiny with sweat, and her chest and face were blushed red. She looked up at me and smiled.

“Thank you.” She whispered and I kissed her lips softly. I liked her.

Coach helped her up and we put her clothes back on. I buttoned up most of the buttons, but I did not tuck her shirt in. She looked a little rough. Victor had a big smile on his face.

“Let’s eat.” He said and sat down. Coach and I were holding Christine.

“Will you be ok?” I said.

“Yes, I will be fine. Thank you.” She said.

“Cassie, you sit, I will take her back to her desk.” Coach said and I smiled at him. He winked and I sat next to Victor at the table. Jennifer was sitting on the other side of him.

“Girls, that was incredible, you keep performing like that and you can look forward to more of this.” He said and lifted his metal cover.

We saw a huge steak; it was still sizzling on the plate. There was a pile of mashed potatoes and peas. It looked wonderful. I took off my metal cover. I cut a small piece of steak and it melted in my mouth. I moaned as I chewed.

“Girls, this beef is from Argentina and some people say it is the best on the planet. What do you think?” He said and I took another bite.

“Victor, it melts in your mouth. This is amazing.” I said and he smiled.

“Only the best for my girls.” He said and started eating his.

Coach came back and we did not talk much, I was too busy chewing. The food in this place is unbelievable. I started to wonder how many fuckings justified the food. I had been fucked four times today, had to suck 7 cocks, and kissed a beautiful girl. Was that worth the incredible omelet, the sandwich and now this fantastic meal? Just the fact that I was asking myself the question scared me a little. Was I starting to come to terms with this life? I looked at Jennifer and shook my head to clear my thoughts.

I finished my meal, and I was stuffed. Victor was leaning back in his chair with his hands on his stomach.

“Mike, I think I will keep the girls with me tonight. Will you go out and see that Christine is taken care of this evening? She has missed you.” He said and smiled.

Coach got up and left. I looked at Victor.

“What are we going to do tonight?” I said and he smiled.

“I love your attitude. You will not be expected to fuck 20 guys tonight.” He said.

“Ok, good, I am glad that is off the table.” I said and he laughed.

“What I am going to do is take you on a tour. Jennifer, I need you to stay here, Tommy will look after you.” Victor said and she looked terrified. He put his hand on her cheek.

“It’s ok baby girl, I will bring her back, I promise.” He said softly and she nodded.

He stood up and took her hand. He led her into another room, I never noticed the door just to the side of the conference table. I followed as he led her into a massive bedroom. There was a huge bed in the middle and a bunch of chairs and TVs. There were things all over, I looked around, trying to see it all.

“Climb into bed sweetie.” He said and led her to the side of the bed.

She got in and he pulled the covers over her and kissed her on the forehead.

“We will be back very shortly; Tommy will be here to watch over you.” He said and I saw my watcher walk in the room and sit in a chair near the door. She nodded, she still looked scared.

Victor led me out of the room and back into his office. We walked over to the big window, and I noticed there was another door to the right of the window. It was dark in this corner, no way I would have seen this. He opened the door, and we were in the dungeon. I looked around and there were girls all over, it looked to be about 6 or 7 that I could see. They were hanging, tied up, strapped to tables, and I saw one girl with a noose around her neck standing on a barrel. She was shivering and the barrel was moving as her body shook.

“Why did you bring me here?” I said and he looked down.

“I thought we would check on Valerie.” He said and I looked around. I did not see her.

“I don’t see her.” I said.

“No, she would not be in here, these are the minor infractions.” He said and I looked back to the girl that was struggling to stay on the barrel.

“These don’t seem minor.” I said and he smiled.

“It is all about perspective. All infractions are serious, and punishment needs to be a deterrent. Most of these girls will be well behaved when they leave here.” He said.

“Most of them?” I said.

“Sharp as a tack, you don’t miss a thing. Yes, Cassie, most of them. There will be some that do not understand, and they will end up like Valerie. It is really a shame.” He said and took my hand.

He led me though the room and into the next room where I watched Emma being dunked. There was no one in this room, the space next to this one was where Valerie was hung and beaten. She was not there. He led me on and into another hallway. Coach had brought us through the next door and into the regular hallway. We walked past that door and he opened another one. We walked into a large room.

I noticed there was a lot of camera equipment and lighting around and a lot of cables on the ground. We walked to the left and there was a high wall in the middle of the floor. We walked to the left of it, and I saw a large platform. There was a table on it and there was a girl on her back. There was a large black man shoving his cock into her mouth, no, her throat. There was another huge black man between her legs fucking her brutally. Her body was being pushed back and forth as they alternated thrusts. I saw her long dark hair hanging off the table and her body was bruised and bloody.

“Here is our girl.” Victor said. I saw the man that was beating her standing a little to our left. Victor led me over towards him.

“Johnson, have you decided?” Victor said and the man looked at him.

“I tried Victor, I gave her three chances. She refused a friend and threw a drink at him. It was unacceptable. She was lovely and a hell of a fuck, but the belligerence is tiring.” He said and Victor nodded.

“I understand. Do we have a live feed?” Victor said and the man nodded.

“Yeah, we currently have about 10 thousand subscribers online. That is adequate. She is in the home stretch, she has been here for two hours of this, she is about done. The numbers have stabilized.” The man said and I looked at her. Her arms were hanging limp and she was only moving due to the men pounding her.

“Have you decided on the finale?” Victor said.

“Yeah, we opened a poll, they chose the noose.” The man said.

“Yes, that is a popular choice.” Victor said and I looked back at the table.

The black men moved away from her. Her head was hanging off the table, cum was pouring out of her mouth. Her eyes were closed. I saw two men move to the table and lift her off. They placed her on the platform, and I saw her move her legs. She rolled over on her side. They removed the table and then they picked her up to her knees and sat her on her legs. Her head was hanging down and her arms were limp. I saw a rope fall and I looked up to see a wooden structure over the platform, the rope was attached to a pulley. I looked back and they were putting a noose around her neck. She lifted one of her arms and tried to tug on the rope around her neck.

“Victor, no, what are they doing?” I said and grabbed his hand. He knelt and looked at me.

“Cassie, this place can be a wonderful place to live, good food, massages, training, hot showers. However, it comes with a price and that price is obedience. When that price is not paid this is what happens, it is sad but necessary.” He said and I looked back at her. She was on the platform by herself now and she was clawing at the rope around her neck.

“Victor, she is just a young girl.” I said and started to cry.

“Yes, baby, but old enough to understand. You understand, right?” He said and I nodded.

“You are only one year older than her. She understood as well, she just refused to comply.” He said and I saw a man push a button next to the platform.

I heard a noise and the pulley started moving. She scrambled off her knees as the rope started pulling her up. She was moving now and trying to pull on the rope. I could not take my eyes off her. Her eyes were wide and now she was on her toes. I heard her gasp and then her feet were off the ground. The pulley moved for another couple of seconds and stopped, her feet were about six inches off the ground. The room was silent except for the sounds of her struggling for breath. I squeezed Victor’s hand and watched her swing her legs for about 30 seconds and then she was still. Her arms dropped and her body settled into a slow spin.

I felt a pain in my chest, and I dropped to my knees. Victor knelt next to me. He lifted my chin up and looked at me. Tears were flowing out of my eyes as I looked at him.

“You understand baby?” He said and I nodded.

He hugged me and lifted me off the ground. I looked back and she was still hanging, perfectly still. The cameras were still rolling, and the men stood next to the platform like they were waiting for something.

I put my head into Victor’s chest, and he carried me out of the room. He walked back to his office and into his bedroom. He put me in the bed next to Jennifer and she snuggled next to me. I was crying and shaking. I put my hand on her thigh and it gave me a little comfort. She kissed my neck and a little more comfort.

“Cassie, talk to me. Are you ok?” She whispered. I turned my head towards her.

“No baby, I am not ok but please keep holding me and I will be ok in a little while.” I said and she squeezed me.

I felt the bed move and then Victor moved against me. His skin was warm, and I felt his hand on my leg.

“Good night, sweet girls.” Victor said.

I laid there and looked at the ceiling as my friend held me and the man that just took me to a hanging held my thigh. I was shaken and didn’t know exactly what to think. I tried to slow my breathing and think of something to make me feel better. I struggled to come up with anything and just focused on breathing. That girl was from Georgia, her family was horrible and that made me sad. Was there anyone other than me that would be sad to hear what happened to her? What if there wasn’t? Who would be sad about Jennifer if that happened to her? Her mom wouldn’t even notice, would anyone?

My mind slowly stopped spinning and I closed my eyes. I was not excited about what was going to happen in my head tonight. I tried to concentrate on breathing.

