Poor Little Cassie
by Demonhead
Copyright© 2021 by Demonhead

Chapter 46: Tuesday – Wake Up With Ladies and Spend Time With Victor

I remember falling asleep surrounded by lesbians and Jennifer. It was weird now because I was looking around a massive shopping mall.

The air was so fresh for being inside a mall. I looked around and saw that the open areas were open to the air, how did they do that. I looked next to me, and Becky was smiling and looking at a dress in a window display. My friend was so cute, she was wearing a jean skirt and a small tank top. Her legs were so strong, I loved looking at them. She turned and looked at me.

“Do you think I should get it?” She said and pointed to a pretty pink dress in the window.

“Why do I not see you in pink?” I said and she laughed.

“Yeah, I see what you mean, I would look like a big piece of candy.” Becky said and took my hand.

“This is fun, thank you for coming with me.” I said and she smiled.

“I wouldn’t miss spending time with my favorite girl.” She said and we started walking.

There were a lot of people in the mall and all the men seemed to be looking at us. I giggled and pointed to a very nerdy group of boys that were standing and staring at us.

“Why is everyone so interested in us?” I said and she smiled.

“Us? Oh sweetie, they are all looking at you, you are gorgeous.” She said and I looked down. I was naked.

“Becky, why am I naked in a mall?” I said.

“Why not, you are so pretty, it just seems wrong to cover that beauty with silly clothes.” She said and I looked back at the boys.

“I guess that makes sense, do you want to get some ice cream?” I said, not even questioning why I would be walking around with no clothes in a very public place.

It felt sort of normal to me now. I reached up and touched my collar. I hoped it was ok to be naked out here, I wasn’t sure how the HQ rules applied to a mall.

“I would love that, would you let me eat it off your boobs?” She said and I laughed.

“Maybe.” I said.

The men were really staring now as Becky slowly licked the chocolate ice cream off my left breast as we sat at a table near the ice cream shop. The crowd was getting a little too close for comfort and I looked up to see the nerdy boys almost touching us.

“Can we try?” One of them said.

“Sure, hang on.” Becky said and I saw her scoop some of her ice cream with her finger and put it on my right breast. The nerdy boy in the front bent over and licked it off my breast. I heard his friends cheer and slap him on the back.

“Ok, fellas, don’t get crazy. We can all have a turn.” Becky said and put ice cream on both of my breasts.

All the boys took a turn licking the ice cream off me. Then the other men standing around took a turn. Soon, they were all gone, and I looked at Becky.

“Sorry, I ran out of ice cream.” She said.

“Why did you do that?” I said and wiped my breasts with the napkin.

“Why not? They wanted to do it and it felt good, right?” She said.

“Well, yeah, it did but we shouldn’t do that in the middle of a mall.” I said.

“Baby, you are walking around naked, what did you expect? Your body would attract attention in a sack but in all its glory it is like they are bees to honey. Do you want to stop?” She said.

“I feel like I should.” I said.

“Ok, if you do let me know. Right now, let’s go check out the comic book store, I am looking for the new Superman comic.” She said and I got a surge of fear.

“I don’t think I like comic books.” I said and she stopped and looked at me.

“Really? Why not?” She said and I thought about it.

“I don’t know, it just feels strange.” I said and heard a group of girls giggling.

I looked over and they were pointing at me and laughing. They were all dressed like normal young girls at a mall, lots of small pieces of denim and tank tops, and a lot of smooth tight skin. I think I remember they are called teen bitches. They didn’t look like bitches; they looked a lot like me actually. I looked back at Becky.

“They are just jealous of you and your bravery. Let’s go.” She said and took my hand. I looked back at the girls, and they were still pointing and laughing.

We walked through the middle of the mall, all the men stopping and staring. I looked up and saw the second floor. The railing was made of glass so I could see the people that were leaning over and looking down at us. I looked back at Becky.

“This mall feels weird.” I said.

“It is your perception sweetie; it is all how you look at things that determine how things appear. Do you understand?” She said and I nodded even though I was not sure what she meant.

I turned back around, and my breath caught in my throat. The five girls that were laughing at me were now hanging by their necks from a rope from the second-floor railing, their feet about six inches from the floor. They were swinging slowly, their arms down and still. People were just walking around, no one seemed to notice the five teenage girls hanging dead in the middle of the mall.

“Becky?” I said softly as I felt my legs start to shake. She put her arm around me and sat me on a bench, I noticed the shoes the girls were wearing, some had sneakers, and some had sandals, their toes were all painted pink.

“It is not you and it is not her. That is what is important.” Becky said and I looked at her.

“They are so little, what did they do to deserve this?” I said and she nodded.

“Nothing sweetie, just like you and Jennifer didn’t do anything to deserve what is happening to you.” She said and I looked at the tight little bellies on all the girls. Their legs were long and pretty, just like mine and Jennifer’s.

“This is hard to see.” I said.

“Yes, I know, but you have to try and keep going. You are doing so good.” She said.

“What do you mean? We are getting raped and beaten repeatedly.” I said.

“Yes, but you are making progress, now you have an emergency escape plan with Gladys and her stores, right?” She said.

“Well, yes, but I can’t just run there, he would hurt all of my people.” I said.

“True, but you have the option should you need it. You are building your team, your watcher would kill to protect you, you know that?” She said and I thought of his face when he took us out of the comic store. I think he would kill for me; he had a big enough gun.

Some men dressed in white came and started taking the girls down. They laid them on a table and started taking off their clothes. Their bodies were tight and firm. They put the clothes into the trash can behind them and then started putting the girls in white boxes. The boxes looked smaller than the girls. How did they get them in there? The men worked and soon the girls were gone, and they had carts loaded with white boxes. They started rolling them away.

“We have to hurry, the truck is leaving in 30 minutes, Victor will be mad if we miss this delivery.” One of the men said.

“We will be ok; we just need to get them on ice in the next 10 minutes.” Another one said and they rolled the carts down a long hallway to our left. I looked back at Becky.

“What was that?” I said.

“That was not you and not her. You have to keep fighting, it will be hard the next couple of days, but you can do it, please remember that no matter what happens. She will need you and she may save you.” Becky said.

“I am scared, it sounds like they will hurt us badly. The client paid 10 million dollars; I cannot imagine what they will expect for that.” I said.

“I know baby, I will be there for you and your team will be there. You just have to hang in there and survive.” She said.

“Ok, I will try. I think I may want to put on some clothes now.” I said and took a deep breath.

Becky walked over to the trash can and pulled out a white tank top and some small jean shorts. She handed them to me. I thought I should be creeped out by wearing a dead girl’s clothes but the top fit well and my breasts looked nice in it. I slipped on the shorts and now the men were still looking but they didn’t look quite so shocked. Becky took my hand and smiled at me.

“So pretty.” She said and she was blurry. I blinked and Jennifer was staring at me. She kissed me softly.

“Good morning.” She said softly. I felt her warm body next to mine.

“How did you get here? Weren’t you over there when we went to sleep?” I said and she smiled.

“I knew you would need me so when I woke up in the night I crawled over here. Was the dream scary, you looked scared.” She said and I nodded.

“Yeah, a little bit. Thank you for being next to me.” I said.

“That is not a problem, I will be here next to you as long as you want.” She said and I hugged her.

“I love you so much, little one.” I said and kissed the top of her head. I heard her sigh and relax into me.

I held her for a minute, and I was about to doze off when I felt the bed move a little. I opened my eyes and Jennifer lifted her head. Her eyes were wide open.

“What’s wrong?” I whispered.

“Someone is licking me.” She said in a strained voice. I still felt Gladys next to me and I looked over and saw Sally was still sleeping.

“It’s Frankie.” I whispered and she moaned. She laid her head on my chest and I felt her shiver.

I closed my eyes and held her; I could hear her whimpering and I felt her body shiver occasionally. Suddenly I felt a warmth on my thigh and my leg was moved a little. That warmth was now on my pussy, and I moaned myself. I much preferred to wake up to this than a cock splitting me open. Frankie’s tongue was licking the inside of me now, I felt her fingers holding open my pussy as she licked the tender skin beneath. I squeezed Jennifer and then I felt her lips. I opened my eyes and kissed my cute friend while our newly minted lesbian licked on us.

“Frankie, seriously.” Gladys said and I opened my eyes.

“Gladys, I woke up and they were just right there. I am sorry.” Frankie said and Gladys laughed.

“Girls, is she bothering you?” Gladys said.

“Only since she stopped.” I said softly and Gladys laughed.

“Frankie, you started it, now you have to finish them.” Gladys said and kissed my cheek.

“Yes ma’am.” Frankie said and Jennifer whimpered.

“It is so nice to wake up next to you two.” Gladys said. I felt Frankie’s finger touch my clit and I moaned.

“Sorry, ma’am, I am a little distracted.” I said and she smiled. Frankie slid her fingers inside me, and I moved my hips to give her better access. Jennifer was still whimpering so I knew where Frankie’s tongue was now.

“I see that, that girl is obsessed now. Is she any good yet?” Gladys said.

“Yes ma’am, it’s like she improved overnight.” I said and moaned as Frankie added a finger to my pussy.

“That is what I love about her, she picks up stuff instantly. I guess this is no exception.” Gladys said and I nodded and moaned.

Jennifer lifted her head and gasped and then started shaking. I had never held her before while she was cumming, I liked this. She finished and laid back down on me. I felt that warm tongue again and I shivered. Frankie licked me and kept shoving four fingers in and out of me. I came pretty quickly, and Gladys kissed me through it. I looked up at her as I went through my aftershocks.

“So fucking pretty.” Gladys said and pushed some hair off my face.

“Are you guys hungry?” Gladys said.

“Yes, ma’am, can we eat breakfast off of Jennifer?” I said and Jennifer popped her head up. Gladys laughed.

“What, you don’t want me to pour syrup all over you to dip my pancakes in?” I said and Jennifer laid her head on my chest.

“That does sound appetizing.” Gladys said.

“No pancakes.” Jennifer said softly and I hugged her. My heart hurt for a second as I thought of mom. I looked at Gladys and shook my head.

“Pierre makes a killer omelet, how does that sound?” Gladys said.

“That sounds great ma’am.” I said.

I held Jennifer as I watched Gladys and Sally get dressed. They walked out and I heard them talking to Frankie and then I heard Gladys talking to someone on the phone. Gladys and Sally walked back in the bedroom and picked us up and carried us into the living room. Gladys sat on the couch with me on her lap and Sally sat on the chair with Jennifer sitting on her lap. Gladys turned my head and kissed me. I felt her tongue slip in my mouth and flick across mine. She pulled back and smiled.

“God Damn, you are addicting. Look at me and listen. If you are ever in trouble you walk into an Olsen’s and ask for me, do you understand?” She said and she looked serious.

“Yes, ma’am. I understand.” I said and put my head on her chest. She held me in her lap until we heard a knock on the door.

Frankie answered it and another man dressed in white rolled in a cart. There was another young girl with him that started setting the table. They put a plate with a metal cover at each setting. I saw the girl pouring orange juice and milk in glasses.

“Will there be anything else, Miss Gladys?” The man said. He looked at me but did not react that I was naked on her lap.

“No Russell, thank you so much.” She said and he nodded.

He and the girl left, and Gladys looked at me.

“Let’s go eat.” She said and I got off her lap.

“Do you want a robe?” She said.

“That’s up to you.” I said and smiled.

“I love you.” She said and led me to the table.

The omelet was crazy good, and we didn’t eat anything off Jennifer. My tummy felt so much better than yesterday. I could tell Jennifer liked it, her plate was spotless, and both her glasses were empty, and she was now eating a biscuit. My little friend could put away the groceries.

“Gladys, when do we have to leave?” I said and she looked at my watcher.

“Tommy, when are they due back?” Gladys said.

“They were scheduled to be back at 10:00 for training. However, the only thing solid on their schedule is a 4:00 with Victor for Cassie. So, if you feed them lunch, you can keep them until then.” He said from his chair near the door. I could see a small smile on his face.

“Girls, how do you feel about staying a little longer? We will keep you busy.” Gladys said and I looked at Jennifer.

“Cassie, can we stay? I like it here.” Jennifer said.

“I guess there you have it. So, what exactly will we be doing the rest of the day?” I said and smiled at Gladys.

“Baby girl, I am sure I can think of something.” She said and stood up. She walked next to me and leaned over and kissed me. Her hand moved down and caressed my breast while her tongue danced in my mouth.

Gladys laid me down on the floor and sat on my face as Sally ate me out. I heard Jennifer squeal and I looked and saw Frankie between her legs again. Over the next five hours all the ladies sat on my face, ate me out to orgasm numerous times, and just rubbed their hands all over my body. Jennifer got just as much attention and for a while all three of the ladies were on her, she came hard that time.

My tongue was tired, and my body felt saturated and washed out, but I had a feeling of contentment running through me. I was laying on my back on the floor with my arms and legs spread out and I saw my watcher looking down at me.

“You have a meeting with Victor in an hour. You probably don’t want to be late.” He said and smiled.

“I am not sure I can stand up.” I said and he chuckled.

“I don’t understand why.” He said and smirked. He squatted next to me.

“I also don’t know where my clothes are.” I said and he held out my dress.

I held up my hand and he grabbed it and helped me sit up. I looked and saw Sally and Frankie sitting on the couch with Jennifer across their laps. They were rubbing her body like they were trying to memorize it. Her eyes were closed, and she looked very relaxed. I took his hand again and he helped me to my feet. My head felt a little dizzy and I held him for a second. I lifted my head and saw Gladys sitting on the chair, holding my pink underwear. I walked over to her.

“It is a shame to cover this body.” She said and held out my panties. I stepped into them, and she pulled them up and kissed my belly. She picked up my bra.

“This is not only a shame; it is an absolute crime to cover these.” She said and lifted my bra. I slipped my arms in and turned so she could hook it. I turned back around, and she put her hands on my breasts.

“Promise me that this will not be the last time I hold these.” She said.

“I promise.” I said. Something else to fight for.

My watcher handed her my dress and she slipped it over my head. She pulled it down and adjusted it and then sat back and smiled.

“Perfect, a masterpiece.” Gladys said and I was really getting used to this, I would have to work hard to remember this feeling, it was nice. I walked forward and hugged her. She put her arms around me.

“Thank you for a wonderful night and day. I loved every minute of it. I promise.” I whispered in her ear.

“Thank you, sweet girl. I will be pulling for you.” She said.

“Now, can you help me get her out of their clutches.” I said and looked back at Jennifer, still laying across both ladies getting touched all over.

“Ladies, she has to go. Put her clothes on her and let her go.” Gladys said and tossed some pink underwear at the couch. Sally caught it and sighed.

“Ok, fine.” Sally said and pulled Jennifer up and stood her in front of her. She pushed her hair off her face and behind her ears. She kissed her belly and hugged her. I saw her hands grab that cute little tush.

“Sally.” Gladys said and Sally pulled out of the hug.

She held out her panties and Jennifer stepped in them. Sally pulled them up but stopped and kissed her pussy before she covered it with pink lace. She kissed her belly just above her panties. This could take a while. Sally held up the bra and then pulled it back.

“Nope, I am keeping this as a souvenir. I like them just the way they are, anyway.” Sally said and kissed Jennifer’s nipples. I saw her nipples get stiff, I hoped that would not delay us again.

“Sally, focus, they have to go. Victor is not a patient man.” Gladys said and Sally sighed.

Sally put Jennifer’s dress over her head and slipped it down. She adjusted it and I have to admit it looked even better without a bra. The material was thick enough so that her nipples did not show but it was obvious she was not wearing a bra. It was a very hot look and would cause quite the commotion at the homecoming dance. Sally hugged her and squeezed her ass one last time. I took Jennifer’s hand and Sally let go of her. I leaned over and kissed Sally.

“Thank you for a lovely time, you are wonderful.” I said and she smiled.

“Thank you, girls, this is the most fun I have had in a long time.” Sally said.

I moved over in front of Frankie. She was smiling and looked very happy.

“I am sorry I took advantage of your love for pudding.” I said and all the ladies laughed.

“Sweetie, I have to thank you for allowing me to let go and enjoy myself, it feels nice. I am worried though that I will struggle to find anyone as good as you two. You may have spoiled me.” Frankie said.

“Sorry about that too.” I said.

“Frankie, do not fret my child. We will help you find someone that will make you happy and just think of the fun we will have along the way as we look. But it is always nice to remember your first.” Sally said and looked at Jennifer.

“I will never forget that cute little pussy covered in chocolate pudding.” Frankie said and the ladies all laughed again.

I pulled Jennifer away and my watcher was waiting at the door. I saw our heels and picked them up.

“We will not be wearing these back.” I said and he smiled.

He opened the door and followed us out. I felt like we were leaving wonderland and walking into something a lot scarier. We followed him down the hall, into the elevator, and then into the black car. I dropped our heels on the floor and relaxed into the seat. The car started moving.

“Did you enjoy that?” He said and smiled.

“That has to be the stupidest question I have ever heard.” I said and he laughed. I froze as I listened to his laugh for the first time.

“That is nice. I have never heard that.” I said.

“I can’t remember the last time I laughed.” He said.

“That is sad. Would you like me to start telling you jokes?” I said and he smiled.

“Do you like taking care of everyone?” He said and I looked at him.

“Yeah, I guess I do.” I said.

“Well, that is good, you are very good at it. I would love to hear some jokes.” He said.

We rode back to HQ as I tried to remember as many jokes as I could. I got him to laugh a few more times and it was cool. We pulled up into the large warehouse room and there was not anyone around. The room felt even larger with no activity. He helped us out of the car, and I looked around.

“Why is there no one around?” I said.

“We don’t ship out every day, it depends on the orders.” He said and walked toward the door.

We followed and he led us down the hallway. It was quiet again since we were barefoot. He led us into our room, and I turned to look at him.

“I guess it is a handler code that you are not supposed to get friendly with your assignment?” I said and he nodded.

“That is the strongest one, it makes you start to question your decision making.” He said.

“Does that include helping us to get undressed? That could be part of your duties, right? We can pretend to be passed out if that will help.” I said and Jennifer giggled.

“You have to be the most frustrating, annoying, difficult assignment I have ever had.” He said and pulled my dress up and off me.

“I am sorry about that.” I said as he took off my bra.

“Don’t be because you are also the most interesting, captivating, and motivating assignment I have ever had as well.” He said and pulled down my panties.

I looked at him as he sat in the chair. I stepped forward and hugged him. I felt his arms move around me and I reached back and pushed one of his hands down to my butt. I heard him take a breath and then he squeezed it gently. I smiled and nestled into the hug. He held me for at least a minute and then let go.

“Thank you for protecting me, I feel safe when you are around.” I said and he smiled.

“You are welcome.” He said.

“Am I impacting your decision making?” I said and he took a deep breath.

“Every minute.” He said and I smiled. I pulled Jennifer in front of him, and he pulled off her clothes slowly. He hugged her and I moved his hand again. He squeezed her tight little ass, and I sat on the bed.

He broke the hug, and he looked a little flushed. He had never looked anything but strong and cool. I would have to be careful, I needed him to be my watcher, I was afraid I would need him a lot in the future.

He turned and pulled out a white dress from the cabinet and slipped it on me. He attached a leash, and I stood up. I kissed Jennifer and left her sitting on the bed. I followed him out and down the hall. He looked like he was back in control. He led me to the elevator and the same man was there. We walked in and I knelt and pulled out his cock.

It had been a day and a half with no cocks, it felt strange and yet comfortable to have one in my mouth again. That was both interesting and disturbing that I associated comfort with sucking on a cock. I gave him a decent effort and he filled my mouth with cum. I swallowed and stood up. He pressed the button, and we went down.

We walked into Victor’s outer office and Christine was sitting behind her desk on the phone. She smiled at me, and I remembered the taste of her pussy. I had gotten a lot of practice the last day and I wondered if I was better at it now. Maybe I would get another chance with her to see if I improved. My watcher pushed open the big doors and we walked in. Victor was sitting at the conference table and there was another man sitting across from him. I did not recognize him.

“Thank you, Tommy. Cassie, come here.” Victor said and patted his knee.

My watcher left and I walked over and sat on Victor’s knee. He rubbed my thigh and smiled.

“Franz, this is my sweet Cassie, she will be a huge star in the near future and will be the major player in your boss’s request tomorrow.” Victor said and I looked at the man.

“She is lovely. He will be pleased. There will be another, correct?” He said.

“Yes, her little sister, cute as a button.” Victor said and squeezed my thigh. I looked at him and he smiled, ok, Jennifer is my sister for the film.

“They are virgins, correct?” Franz said.

“They will be tomorrow.” Victor said and Franz nodded.

“He just wants to see evidence; can we make it obvious?” Franz said.

“Not a problem, we will take care of the details. Cassie, you can be a virgin tomorrow, correct?” Victor said.

“Yes sir.” I said.

“Very well. He also is looking for realism, the girls will have to try to fight them off.” Franz said.

“That will not be a problem as well. Cassie is quite the fighter.” Victor said and squeezed my thigh again.

“And the other one?” Franz said.

“Cassie will fight for her too, let’s just say the other one will be a wonderful victim.” Victor said and the man smiled.

“Yes, he will like that. I am sorry for all the questions, but he is very excited about this.” Franz said.

“Not a problem Franz, your boss has paid handsomely for this order, we will be happy to do whatever he would like.” Victor said and I didn’t like the sound of that.

“Thank you, Victor, you know how he is when he wants something.” Franz said.

“Yes, I am very well aware of that. He and I have what we shall call an understanding, but he is a generous client and we have been able to do business for a long time. This is all very routine when working with him.” Victor said and the man took a deep breath.

“Thank you for that. Another thing he would like is for there to be some sort of intrigue and the possibility of a surprise. I am not sure what those entail, I am hoping you have a better idea.” Franz said and Victor laughed.

“That is why this little sweetie is sitting here. She is full of surprises; she even surprises me at times. It will be very exciting, and I am sure she will not disappoint.” Victor said and the man nodded.

“Ok, do you have the feed set up and tested? He will want to see everything.” Franz said.

“Yes, it is all set up. There will be two manual cameras following the action, a drone will be overhead in case we need that view, and we will have stationary cameras at each section to capture any action in the section. We will not allow the manual cameras in the section; it could get a little hairy in there and we do not want to distract.” Victor said.

“And the live feed? Will you be able to provide a user count?” Franz said.

“Yes, the site is up, and we have over 23,000 subscribers signed up so far. We expect that number to climb as we get closer to the launch time. He will get the 5% cut on revenue that we discussed.” Victor said and I was getting a little nervous. 23,000 people were going to watch this? Fuck!

“That sounds wonderful. I think I have everything I need. I will let him know and we will talk tomorrow.” Franz said.

“Yes, you are invited to watch from here if you would like. We will have the live feed pumped into here, my board will be here along with a few special clients. You are welcome to join us.” Victor said and held out his hand.

“Yes, I may very well take you up on that. I will need to watch in case he has questions during the event.” Franz said and stood up.

“Franz, before you leave, would you like a sample of my girl’s talents. It will only take a couple of minutes; she is very good.” Victor said and the man smiled.

“Victor, I love having you as a client, yes, I would love that.” Franz said.

“Cassie, will you climb down and show Mr. Franz what you can do with that pretty mouth? Please do that thing you do; he represents a very important customer.” Victor said.

I took a deep breath and slid off his lap. I knelt in front of Franz and undid his pants. His cock was average but felt nice in my hand. I licked his head and then down his shaft. I sucked on his balls for a little bit, and he moaned. I moved back up slowly and then swallowed his entire cock. I felt his pubic hair tickle my nose. I held him in my throat for a few seconds and then I pulled off slowly, leaving just the head in my mouth and sucking it gently as my hand moved up and down his shaft.

“Oh fuck, she is so good.” Franz said and I saw him put his hand on the table.

“Just wait, she hasn’t gotten to the good part yet.” Victor said and I it felt a little weird that Victor was so aware of all my cock-sucking skills. I guess porn kingpins have to know all this stuff.

I sucked his head for a couple of seconds and then ran my tongue slowly around it as my hand moved down and grabbed his balls. I rolled them in my hand as I slowly swallowed him again. I could tell he was close, so it was time for the good part as Victor called it. I took him deep into my throat and then I started swallowing. My throat contracted around his cock, and I heard him shout.

“Oh Fuck, that is amazing, I have never felt that.” Franz shouted and Victor laughed.

His cock throbbed a couple times and then started firing skin medicine right into my belly. I held him in my throat until he was done and then I pulled off slowly. I sucked and licked the shaft and head, cleaning it nicely and then putting it back in his pants. I zipped him up and closed the button. I stood up and sat back on Victor’s lap. Franz was still holding the table, looking at me.

“That was fucking unbelievable. Victor, you have something special on your hands.” Franz said and picked up his papers.

“I know Franz, believe me. I will see you tomorrow.” Victor said and Franz left.

I watched him leave and looked back at Victor. He was rubbing my thigh and smiling.

“Thank you for that. Now, I need to fuck you. It has been two days since I sampled that sweet pussy. Get that dress off and go get on my desk.” He said and pushed me gently off his lap.

I pulled off my dress and put it on the back of one of the chairs. I walked over and got on his desk on my back and spread my legs, putting my feet on the edge of his desk. I looked over and he was still at the table, arranging some papers. I looked at the ceiling and thought about how nice last night was. Now I felt like I was back in the belly of the evil empire. What the fuck did Franz mean about a surprise? What could be surprising about 30 dudes fucking me and beating the shit out of me? I thought about my dream and how the young girls ended up in the white boxes. Was that the surprise, would they be allowed to kill me or Jennifer? Was that what 10 million paid for? I tried to slow down my breathing and not panic.

“God, that is a fucking amazing sight.” Victor said and I looked up at him as he was staring down at me.

He put his hands on my knees and then slid them down my thighs. His hands were warm, and I felt my body responding. I thought the ladies had worn me out this morning, but I was heating up again under his touch. Was it the power that excited me so? He was not an ugly man, but he was not the most handsome either, why did his touch feel electric? Was it because he literally held my life in his hands? It was frightening to think that he could just decide to hang me in the dungeon on a whim.

“Baby, your body is fucking magical. Gladys bent my ear for an hour today about you. You made quite the impression with the lesbians. Did this little pussy get eaten a few times last night and this morning?” He said and ran his finger through my pussy.

“Yes, sir, quite a bit.” I said and he laughed.

“Yeah, those ladies like their young pussy. They really enjoyed you guys, Helen wanted to adopt Jennifer. She made an offer, but it was lacking compared to the others.” He said and slid his fat finger inside me.

“The others?” I said and wiggled my hips a little as his finger moved up inside my wet pussy.

“Baby, I get offers for you and her daily. Some of them are getting into interesting territory.” He said and touched a place in me again that sent a spark through me. I groaned and squirmed. I tried to relax and get my breath back.

“What do ... you ... mean?” I stammered as he manipulated my body.

“Let’s finish this so you can concentrate.” He said and rubbed that spot again.

He reached up and pinched my nipple. I grunted as the pleasure rocked me. His finger was doing something to me that I did not understand. He squeezed my breast and then lowered his head. I felt his breath and then I felt his tongue touch my clit. I lurched off his desk and screamed. My orgasm exploded in my tired body. He continued with his finger inside me, and he sucked on my clit. I heard myself making strange noises and then I settled back onto his desk. He slid his finger out and then his cock slid in. I grunted again as he filled me up. He looked down at me as he buried his fat cock deep in my body.

“You are so fucking beautiful and even more so when you cum. Not many women get prettier in the middle of an orgasm.” He said and now he was rubbing both of my breasts with his cock in me.

“What other offers have you gotten?” I said as I got my breath back.

“Baby, there are a lot, you two are very popular. I have one from a guy out in Washington for you, he offered 5 million but that does not even scratch your earning potential.” He said.

“Someone wanted to buy me for 5 million dollars?” I said and he nodded.

“Why do you sound so surprised? There will be more, and they will be much higher.” He said.

“If they get high enough, will you sell me?” I said, sort of afraid of the answer.

“Baby, your earning potential is off the sheet, I am not sure I will ever get an offer that I will consider.” He said.

“I don’t understand.” I said.

“Sweetie, it is all business. We know what we can make off a girl through movies and engagements. We keep a close eye on that forecast. If we get an offer that is over that then we sell.” He said.

“Does that happen a lot?” I said.

“Oh yeah, some of our clients have unique tastes, they see a girl that they like, she will take on great value to them and they do what they need to do to get her.” He said.

“What do they do with them after they buy them?” I said. He moved his cock around inside; I got the feeling this discussion was exciting him.

“Anything they want, the girl becomes their property. Most of the time they fuck them until they get tired of them and then sell them to someone else or back to us if they still have value.” He said.

I thought about that for a few minutes as he fucked me deep and slow. He moved his hands to my legs and held them apart as he speared me. His cock felt good inside me, he made me forget for a second that I would get fucked by 30 guys tomorrow. I closed my eyes and just enjoyed the moment.

A thought hit me, and I looked up at him. I think he had been honest with me so far. I hoped this question did not make him angry. His cock was deep inside me; I was hoping that would keep him calm.

“Victor, what is in the white boxes that get loaded on the trucks?” I said and he stopped fucking me. He pushed deep inside and moved his hands to my hips.

“You want full disclosure, baby?” He said and moved his cock around inside me.

“Yes, please. I need to know.” I said and he smiled.

“I love that about you. Honey, the white boxes contain meat that we are shipping to our customers.” He said and I took a deep breath.

“What kind of meat?” I said and I felt his cock throb in my pussy. He likes this, this is scary.

“Meat from the girls that execute a final scene.” He said and I felt my heart stop for a second. I knew that answer already but it hit me hard to hear it from his lips.

“Was Valerie shipped to someone?” I said.

“No, her master claimed her meat. That is his prerogative.” He said.

“So, why are there so many boxes?” I said.

“Everyone doesn’t have a master. If there is no master, then they are shipped to the highest bidder. If the master forfeits his claim, then that girl will be auctioned as well, the prices are much higher for them.” He said.

“Why would a girl not have a master?” I said.

“Honey, only the elite girls are assigned masters. It is an honor, and the master must pay handsomely for that honor. Valerie’s execution was rare, elite girls are handpicked and are usually treasured.” He said.

I absorbed that information, and he started fucking me again. His cock was starting to feel like a part of me. It did fit well inside me. How many boxes have I seen loaded into trucks? I tried to separate reality from my dreams, that was getting a little more difficult lately. They were starting to blend in my mind. I let my mind wander a bit.

He pushed deep and I was brought out of my trance. He pulled back and drove back inside. He bent my legs back towards my head and drove straight down into me. He was moving my body around like he owned it. I guess he did. Would he claim my meat if I died? Did that excite him? His cock got harder as we talked about it. I felt him shudder and then he grunted. He was putting more skin medicine in me. I haven’t had a dose in the last day, now I had three in the last few minutes. I was going to get my fill tomorrow I was afraid. I looked up at him, his face was a little red.

He stood up and pulled out of me. He reached for the phone on his desk. I reached out and put my hand on his.

“Wait, I have one more question.” I said and he looked at me.

“What is it sweetie?” He said.

“Are either of us going to die tomorrow?” I said and his face turned serious. He paused before he answered.

“I hope not.” He said and I felt my throat tighten.

“What does that mean?” I said, pulling myself up on my arms.

“It means that there are no restrictions on the guys. They know your value, but they are under orders to just react, this client insists on natural reactions. What worries me is that you will do something to protect Jennifer that will put you in danger.” He said.

“You don’t think having 30 guys fuck me is danger?” I said.

“No, you can fuck 30 guys without breaking a sweat. What I am worried about is what you are going to do that will result in them doing more than fucking you.” He said.

“I am going to do what I can to protect her.” I said.

“I know.” He said and I laid back down on his desk.

“Is that the surprise, that they may beat me to death?” I said and looked at the ceiling.

“I hope not, you have been doing good in training and you are the strongest girl I have seen in years. I will be pulling for you.” He said.

“You will make out ok, you will still get the meat, right?” I said, trying not to let my anger put me in the dungeon.

“Sweetie, you are way more than just meat.” He said. I took a deep breath and kept my mouth shut.

“Christine, can you come in here?” I heard him say.

I heard her heels on the floor and then her tongue was licking my pussy. I did not react, it felt good, but I was so angry and scared that I could not enjoy it. She cleaned me out and then I heard her slurping on his cock. I stared at the ceiling and wondered if this was the last day I would be on this desk. I really didn’t want to die, and I could not make myself think about what would happen to Jennifer if that happened. They might as well kill us both at the same time. Would coach claim her meat, or would she end up in a random white box on a truck?

“Christine, take off your skirt and get on the conference table.” I heard him say. Great, he is going to fuck her now. I guess my impending death got him excited. I heard her heels on the floor and then he took my hand and lifted me up to a sitting position.

“Cassie, listen to me. I am a businessman, but I care about you. You are a light and a freshness that is exhilarating. I know you do not understand but I am confident that you will survive this. You have met every challenge thrown in front of you the last few months and have come out on top. You have an uncanny ability to change people. You have already changed me.” He said.

“Not enough obviously.” I said and he smiled.

“Yes, enough for now. The original order called for both of you to die, 10 million was only for the film. His offer for the two of you was way higher than that, I convinced him that it would be more exciting if you were given a chance. Please make that work.” He said.

“Won’t you lose a lot of money then if we survive?” I said and he nodded.

“More than you can imagine but I am betting I can make it back quickly with you walking around.” He said.

I did not know what to say, it sounded like he did something good for me, but it was hard to process that when they were negotiating whether I would live or die. How did they do that, talk so calmly about people’s lives. I was scared but I tried to compose myself. I had a chance, I had to focus on that. I would protect her, and I would take damage. The only goal would be not to die. I took a deep breath.

“Good girl, you can do this. You have no idea how many people around here are pulling for you. You have created a large wake in this pool.” He said.

“Really, all everyone around here seems to be interested in is sticking a cock in me.” I said and he smiled.

“Baby, open your eyes. Mike is constantly harassing me about you. Neal was in here just this morning trying to talk me out of the film, he even offered up another girl in your place.” He said.

“Who is Neal?” I said and he laughed.

“I believe you call him Black Food Guy.” Victor said and I was stunned.

I opened my mouth to say something snarky, but I closed it. He was on my team? What was going on? These people were so hard to figure out. I was a confused little girl sitting naked on a porn kingpin’s desk.

“See, you have a lot of fans. There is one right over there. She has been begging me every day for more time with you. Why don’t you go over there and show her what the lesbians taught you. You can see how wet she is from here.” Victor said and I looked at Christine.

She was still wearing her shirt, but she was naked from the waist down. She was on her back on the conference table and her legs were spread wide. I could see her pussy open and he was right, she was very excited, I could see the moistness on her pink lips. Her hands were out to the side, and she was making fists. She was breathing hard, and it looked like she might be shivering. I did that?

He helped me off the desk and he slapped my butt softly. I walked over to her and looked at her. Her eyes were wet, and she looked like she was almost crying. This was strange even in a land of strangeness. I touched her cheek and she flinched. I wiped a tear and licked it off my finger.

“Please.” She whimpered. How did I have this effect on a person? She enjoyed herself the last time I was with her but now she was a mess. I felt a tingle of excitement run through me as I looked at her. Her eyes were pleading with me. It did feel nice to have this power. I touched the top button on her shirt and opened it. She took a quick breath.

“I want to see all of you.” I said softly and opened another button.

“Oh God.” She said and her body shivered. I opened another button and then kissed the exposed skin on her chest. She shuddered and gasped.

I opened the rest of the buttons and spread her shirt open. She was wearing a beige lace bra and I could see her dark nipples through it. I popped the front clasp and it sprung open. Her breasts bounced out and they were very impressive. They were a grown woman’s breasts. They were full and were more than fit in my small hand. I grabbed one and squeezed it. She moaned and I leaned over and kissed the soft skin. I felt her hand touch me on my back and I stopped and put her arm back on the table.

“Close your eyes and relax, let me touch you.” I said and she snapped her eyes shut. She was breathing deep, and her mouth was open. I kissed her mouth and her tongue snaked into my mouth. I kissed her and rubbed her breast for a few seconds.

I pulled back and she gasped. I kissed her cheek and then her neck. I kissed her shoulder and then down her chest, pausing at the two dark pink nipples. I sucked on them a little and she moaned. I moved down her tight belly. I guess everyone around here is in great shape, it hit me that I didn’t see any overweight people here. The weight room was massive, so I guess there was no excuse. My mind wandered as I kissed her body. I was glad she couldn’t hear my thoughts.

I kissed down her belly and licked her belly button. She whimpered and moved her hips. I continued down and stopped just before I got to her clit. It was throbbing and slick with excitement. I ran my finger towards it and touched it gently. Her hips lifted off the table and she grunted. I moved it around in a circle and she started breathing hard. I kept my finger on her and moved to her head.

“Let it go, cum for me so we can get started on the good stuff.” I whispered and rubbed her clit.

Her eyes popped open, and I smiled at her. I kissed her nipple and sucked it into my mouth as I rubbed her clit. She screamed and tried to curl up, I held her down and she froze and then started convulsing. I stayed on her clit and her nipple as she shook on the table. She calmed down and I moved my finger off. I pulled off her nipple and looked at her. She was breathing fast as she tried to recover.

“You ready now? The second one is always better.” I said and she nodded.

I kissed her lips softly and then moved down between her legs. I looked at her pussy and it looked like it was trying to pull me in. Her lips were open, and they were pulsing. I leaned over and blew onto her opening. She moaned and spread her legs wider. I moved closer and kissed her open pussy.

“Oh God, yes.” She screamed.

I tasted her and she tasted good, I wondered how much cock she got in here. Did she have to fuck for food, or training, or massages? Did Victor fuck her every day? I did not taste the essence of cock; it tasted fresh and sweet. I licked up her open lips, sucking in all the moisture. Her hips were squirming, and she was moaning. I sucked on one of her lips and then the other. She was making strange noises as I licked on her pussy. I slid a finger in and touched her opening. She grunted as I slid my finger in. I remembered where Victor touched me, and I moved my finger up inside her.

I felt a small lump and touched it. She screamed and her body almost lifted off the table. I held my finger there and licked her open lips. Her head was moving back and forth, and it reminded me of Jennifer last night. I pulled my finger back and pulled off her pussy. Her head popped up and her eyes were crazy.

“No, don’t stop.” She screamed.

“Lay down and close your eyes.” I said calmly. She laid down and her breathing started to slow down.

I moved my finger back onto the spot and she shivered and moaned. I licked her lips and then slid my tongue up to her clit. She pushed her hips up and I used my other hand to push her down. I licked around her clit and then flicked it with my tongue. She screamed.

“Oh God, please.” She screamed and I wondered if Victor’s office was soundproof.

I pulled back and she moaned and started crying. I left her alone for a few seconds and then started again. She was really a mess now; she was squirming as soon as I moved my finger. I hit the spot and she just squirmed more. I flicked my tongue over her clit, and she grunted. She was ready. I started moving my finger over her spot and I took her clit in my mouth. I started humming and her body became stiff. I was worried something was wrong and then she exploded, her head was moving, her blonde hair flying around. Her hips were bucking up and down and her legs were shaking. If she did this on the street someone would call an ambulance. I pulled my finger out but kept sucking on her clit. She vibrated for about 30 seconds and then collapsed. I pulled off her and stood up. Her arms and legs were still spread, and she was breathing deep and slow. Her body looked like it was covered in sweat. Her hair was all over her face. I saw an aftershock and she shuddered for a couple of seconds.

I heard a sound behind me, and I turned. Victor was leaning on his desk and clapping slowly. I looked back at her and realized I did that to her. She was an adult and I impacted her like that. I looked back at Victor, and he walked up to me. He put his hands on my cheeks and held my head.

“Not only can you do anything but you can do it spectacularly. Look at what you did to this poor girl, she will feel this for a couple of days. You can be spectacular tomorrow, just stay alert and look for opportunities.” He said.

“Look for weaknesses?” I said and he nodded.

“Exactly, there will be some.” He said and I nodded.

“I think we should help her; I need her the rest of the day.” He said and looked at Christine.

“I hope not for anything too complicated.” I said and he laughed.

He helped her sit up and hooked her bra. He started buttoning her blouse and I found her skirt. Her stockings were gathered at her ankles. I started pulling up her stocking on her left leg. I pulled it up to her thigh and then started on the right leg. I saw them both watching me. I finished and we stood her up. I held out her skirt and she stepped into it. I pulled it up and snapped it. I tucked in her blouse. I just realized she was still wearing her heels, I guess if you work in a porn organization you always keep your heels on. He held her as she stood. I reached up and pushed her hair off her face. She smiled at me. I hugged her, I just felt like she wanted one. She put her arms around me.

“So, Christine, was it all you dreamed about?” Victor said and she giggled.

“Oh yes, it was wonderful.” She said and I pulled off the hug.

“Ok, I will need you to schedule something for tomorrow with the board around 12:00, have some refreshments brought in and call IT to make sure the live feed is operational.” Victor said.

“Yes sir.” She said and took a step. She stumbled and I grabbed her.

“Do you want some help?” I said.

“Yes, but just to walk. Not any more of that other help, it will take me a day to recover already.” She said and I chuckled.

I walked her out to her desk, and it must have looked strange to see a naked teenager helping the secretary to her desk, that is if there were anyone out here to see. I sat her down and she took a deep breath.

“Are you ok?” I said and she looked at me.

“Yes, I will be fine. Where did you learn how to do that?” She said.

“Well, some from Jennifer, but the rest from four lesbians.” I said and she smiled.

“I am not even going to ask.” She said and I laughed.

“I will see you later.” I said.

“Yes, get back in there. You aren’t supposed to be naked out here.” She said.

“Don’t turn me in.” I said and kissed her. Then I ran back into Victor’s office and closed the door.

“You didn’t tell me I wasn’t supposed to be naked out there.” I said and he looked up from his desk.

“You are ok, your Master has the final authority on all punishments.” He said.

“Sometimes my Master is a little unpredictable, you can never be sure.” I said and he looked up again. I could not read his face but then he smiled.

“Cassie girl, you are a thrill a minute. Get dressed, I will walk you back.” He said.

I pulled on my dress, and he stood up. He took my hand and walked me to the door at the side of his office.

“No leash?” I said.

“No, your unpredictable Master has final say on that as well.” He said and opened the door.

I stepped through and he followed. We were in the dungeon again. There was not anyone in the serious rooms, thank God. He walked me to the other side and there were not many girls in here. I saw one was tied spread eagle to a cross. I guess it rotated as she was horizontal at the moment and a man in a hood was fucking her mouth.

“Victor, who are the men in the hoods?” I said.

“They are punishers. They are highly trained; they understand how far each girl can be pushed and what the punishment should be. They are very good; all the girls survive this physically.” He said.

“What do you mean physically?” I said.

“Well, some of them break mentally. It is impossible to tell if and when that will happen. It is unfortunate when it happens, they become less useful after that.” He said.

“They have dead eyes? That is what the ladies called it.” I said.

“Yes, that is a good way to say it. We don’t want that to happen, they are much more useful when they can keep their sanity.” He said.

“Why do you put them in here in the first place?” I said.

“Some girls have trouble with authority when they get here. They push the envelope; this room is designed to discourage that behavior.” He said.

“Don’t I push the envelope?” I said and he chuckled.

“Yes, baby, you certainly do that.” He said.

“Why am I not in here?” I said.

“You seem to know just when to stop, it really is a gift.” He said. I looked back at the girl getting face fucked, I wondered how long she had left.

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

“You sounded curious about the process so I thought I would show you something.” He said and took my hand.

We walked down the hall and I saw another girl hanging from her arms, her legs were spread, her ankles tied and hanging as well. I could tell her shoulders were hurting as a hooded man was fucking her. I stopped and Victor looked back.

“Her shoulders are hurting; won’t that damage her if it goes on any longer?” I said and he looked.

“Look closer, see where his hands are? He is lifting her as he fucks her, the strain on her shoulders is relieved as long as he continues to hold her up.” He said.

I looked and his hands were on her hips, and I did notice now that the rope tying her arms together and to the ceiling had a slight sag in it so she was not technically hanging at the moment.

“What happens when he stops?” I said.

“Her shoulders hurt, and she begs for another cock.” He said.

I watched and the man finished and walked away, the rope got tight, and she groaned. I heard her start to beg and there was another hooded man talking to the one that just finished. She was whining and I could see her shoulders stretching painfully. The second hooded man walked up and grabbed her hips. He looked at her and she lifted her head.

“Thank you, sir.” I heard her say softly and he started fucking her.

I looked back at Victor, and he started walking. I followed him and then I saw a girl in the stocks with a man behind her fucking her. Her head was down, she had shoulder length hair covering her face and her body was moving slightly with his thrusting. Victor stopped and lifted her head. Her eyes were open, but they were glazed and had no expression.

“How long has she been here?” I said.

“24 hours, she is about 15 minutes from being done. This is her last customer.” Victor said.

“She has been getting fucked for 24 hours?” I said.

“Not constantly, she gets a 10-minute break every hour.” He said.

“Oh wow, that is almost too generous.” I said and looked at her. I heard Victor chuckle.

“What is her name?” I said.

“It is right there on the tag.” He said and I saw a white tag hanging from her neck. I picked it up and looked at it.

“Her name is Elizabeth; she is only 15.” I said and he nodded. I looked at the tag and there was just a number and a what looked like a code.

“What do these numbers mean?” I said and he walked forward. He grabbed her hair and lifted her head. He moved her hair off her neck, and I saw a number tattooed behind her ear. It matched the number on the tag.

“Are all girls marked? Do I have a number?” I said and touched my neck. He smiled.

“No, you do not have a number, everyone knows who you are. We just mark the general population.” He said.

“The general population?” I said.

“Yes, our recruiters find girls all the time, most of them are not extraordinary so they are just become part of the population. The elite ones are claimed by masters.” He said.

“So, these are the kinds of girls that fill the boxes?” I said and he nodded.

I picked up her head and looked at her eyes. They were blue and pretty, but they were empty. I felt her body still moving, I looked at the hooded man behind her. He looked like he was bored, he was holding her hips and pumping.

“Can you be done?” I said and the hooded man looked at me. I could tell his eyes were angry, but he did not say anything. I heard Victor chuckle. The man kept pumping.

I walked around behind her and saw he was moving in and out of her ass. Her butt was red and bruised and her asshole was bright red around the cock as it moved brutally in and out of her. I reached down and grabbed his balls and he looked at me.

“Think about how good this feels.” I said and rolled his balls in my hand. He groaned.

“Look at these tits, wouldn’t they taste good in your mouth?” I said and grabbed my breast and squeezed it, I saw my nipple show through my dress. He grunted and I saw him pump into her and stop.

He stayed in her for about 10 seconds and then pulled out. I saw cum flow out of her ass and down her legs. Her legs were coated and there was a pool around her feet. I noticed a drain about a foot away, that is convenient. I looked back at her and saw her pussy and ass were swollen and red. They looked very painful.

“Victor, what the fuck?” The hooded man said as he tucked his cock away in his pants.

“Sorry, Herman, she is a curious one.” Victor said and smiled.

“With a smart mouth, let me know when she gets in here, it will be my pleasure to work on her.” The man said and I looked at him and memorized his evil eyes. He stared at me, I stared right back, and I did not flinch. He broke the stare and looked back at Victor.

“Herman, who was set to escort her back to her room?” Victor said.

“I was, I was scheduled last. My shift ends in 20 minutes, so I was going to drop her off on my way out.” The hooded man said, and I looked at Victor and shook my head.

“Stand down Herman, I will take her back.” Victor said.

“Certainly sir, thank you.” The hooded man said and left.

“Victor, help me get her out of this.” I said.

He stepped forward and unhooked the wooden top part and lifted it. I lifted her out of the contraption, and she slumped, I struggled to hold her up, she was small, but she was slippery. I did not want to think about what was making her slippery. I lowered her to the floor and held her.

Victor stepped forward holding a large towel. He picked her up in his arms. Her head and arms were limp and hanging. I could not imagine what it would be like to get fucked for 24 hours, how many guys was that? My math skills were not that good. He started walking to the door and I followed. A man standing near the door opened it and we went through. We were in the hallway.

“Victor, where are you taking her?” I said.

“Back to her room.” He said.

“But she will be alone.” I said.

“Cassie, she won’t know the difference.” He said.

“Can you bring her to my room?” I said and he stopped and looked at me.

“Why?” He said.

“Because I can bring her back.” I said.

“Really? Sweetie, you are special, but she is gone. You cannot help her.” He said.

“Can I try? What harm will it do? If I fail, you can put her in her final scene and then in a box.” I said and he looked at me.

“Cassie, you can’t save everyone.” He said.

“No, but I can try and save her. If I succeed and I survive tomorrow, I want to be her master.” I said and he laughed.

“Her master? What would you know about how to do that?” He said.

“She doesn’t have one, so you don’t really have to do anything but assign her to me. I will figure out the rest as I go along.” I said and looked at him. I could see the wheels spinning in his head. He laughed.

“You are a fucking crazy little girl, but I love it. Fine, you can take a shot, it will be new and different. But if you fail, I get you for an hour in the special room. Are you willing to put your ass on the line for her? I can be very harsh.” He said. I wondered what he would be like in the special room. That might not be good, hopefully I would not have to find out.

“Yes sir, but you have to give me until we leave for the film.” I said and he nodded.

“Okay, Elizabeth, it looks like you have a champion.” He said and turned and walked toward my room.

He walked in and Jennifer was asleep on the bed. She sat up when we walked in, and he laid Elizabeth on the bed next to her. Jennifer looked at her and at me, she was very confused.

“Okay, do your best. You are due in makeup at 11:00 tomorrow, you have until then.” He said.

“Thank you, sir, can you send the doctor?” I said and he nodded. I slipped off my dress and tossed it in the corner. He smiled at me and left.

“Cassie, what is going on?” Jennifer said. I knelt next to Elizabeth and pushed the hair off her face. She was very pretty.

“She was in the dungeon and her time was up. Victor said she was broken, and I said I could fix her. He said I could try.” I said and rubbed her cheek.

“Why would you do that? Who is she?” Jennifer said.

“Her name is Elizabeth, and she is 15. If she does not wake up, they are going to kill her and sell her meat. That is what is in the white boxes that they load into the trucks.” I said and Jennifer looked very scared. I reached out and took her hand.

“Sweetie, it is ok. She would have been in her room all alone and I could not just let her go without trying.” I said and she nodded, she started crying softly.

“Cassie, that is just so scary. They would just kill her and chop her up?” She said in a shaky voice and I nodded. I could tell her mind was spinning. I pulled her hand to my chest and looked at her.

“Jennifer let’s just focus on getting her back. Grab my dress and wet it, then we can wipe her down, she is a little filthy.” I said and she nodded.

She wet my dress in the sink and then she started wiping her body. Her pussy and ass did not look good, I hoped the doctor could help. Her breasts were small, but they did not look like they were damaged, that was good. It looked like all they did was fuck her, albeit for a very long time.

“Cassie, why is she so swollen?” Jennifer said.

“She was in that stock thing, and they fucked her for 24 hours.” I said and rubbed her face.

“Oh.” Jennifer said.

I wiped her face and neck and pushed her brown hair back. She really was pretty, I wondered what her story was. I wonder who threw her away. I looked at Jennifer and thought how easily it could be her in this condition, I felt my throat tighten. I was suddenly very scared and tired. I sat back on my legs and felt my tears start to flow. My friend flew off the bed and was hugging me instantly. My chest sobbed and I felt the sadness flow out of me.

“Jennifer, I am so scared. Tomorrow is going to be hard.” I said and she held me.

“I know, I am scared too but I am ready. We can make it; we have done it before. We have been through a lot, but you always get us through. I have faith in you.” She said in my ear.

Her voice moved through me, and my heart responded. I saw her in that gorgeous dress ready for the prom, I saw mom putting the plate of pancakes on the table. I saw Beatrice, I remembered her now, I saw her punching Tony in the throat and freeing my mom. I saw my giant man, my big black man that loved me for me, not because I was anything special but because I was me. I saw his smile and I hoped that I could get out of this and give him a chance to decide if he still loved me now that I was an elite whore. I picked up my head and looked at my cute friend. I wiped my eyes.

“I love you. We will make it tomorrow. But for tonight we have to save her. What do you suggest?” I said and looked at the cute girl on our bed.

“Well, when I am like that you start kissing me and that usually works.” She said.

“That sounds like a good plan to start, do you want the bottom or the top?” I said.

“I will take the bottom, maybe she like her toes kissed like me.” She said and I smiled.

Jennifer started kissing and licking her toes and I kissed her lips softly. I kissed her cheek and then her neck. I rubbed her small breasts; her nipples were small and pink. Her belly was firm. She was so cute, and I felt sad when I looked between her legs. I kissed her lips again and I heard the door.

The doctor entered and she looked worried. She saw Elizabeth and she stopped.

“Cassie, what is going on? Who is she?” the doctor said and I looked up.

“Her name is Elizabeth and I need you to help her.” I said and she knelt by the bed.

“What happened to her?” She said.

“She was in the dungeon, they fucked her for 24 hours, her pussy and ass are very red and swollen. It doesn’t look like there is any other damage, but she is out. Can you check her?” I said.

The doctor listened to her chest and side and then looked in her eyes and mouth. She spread her legs and examined her swollen pussy.

“Cassie, she seems fine other than this, I can give you some stronger salve, but she will need a few days of rest for this to heal.” She said.

“How do I get her to wake up?” I said.

“I don’t know if she will, that was very traumatic, and I don’t know how long she could be down or if she will ever recover. I am sorry, there is nothing else I can do. Why is she here?” The doctor said.

“Victor said she was broken, and he was going to put her in a final scene. I told him I could bring her back and he agreed to give me until tomorrow.” I said and she looked worried.

“Cassie, what did you agree to? Victor does nothing without strings.” She said.

“One hour in the dungeon if I fail.” I said and Jennifer gasped.

“Cassie, no.” Jennifer said and I took her hand.

“Baby, I had to try, he was going to kill her.” I said.

“Cassie, you cannot save everyone.” The doctor said.

“That is what Victor said, I need to try. I could not let her just be put in a box. She is only 15.” I said and looked back at Elizabeth.

“Ok, look, spread this on her, use a lot, the damage is extensive. Try just making her comfortable and talking to her, you may be able to break through.” The doctor said.

“Cassie, I do need to examine you two, Victor wants a full workup before tomorrow.” The doctor said.

“Can you do us one at a time so someone can stay with her?” I said and she nodded. I heard the door again and the food guys walked in. There were three of them.

I recognized the black one, but I had not seen the other two. They were both bigger than the original white guy. They put their trays down and came over to us.

“Victor said she had to pay as well; we brought a meal for her.” Black food guy said and nodded to Elizabeth.

“She cannot do it, she is hurt. Can I pay for her?” I said and black food guy nodded.

“Sure, what hole tonight?” He said.

“Ass.” I said and stood up. I bent over and held onto the table.

“Cassie, what are you doing?” Jennifer said.

“Honey, it will be ok. This will help us tomorrow.” I said and she nodded.

“Ok, I guess.” Jennifer said and stood up.

The black guy got behind me and I felt him spread lube on my ass. His cock slid in relatively easily and I held on as he started to pump. I felt my breasts bouncing and one of the other guys sat down and watched me. I looked at him and wondered how long I would have to fuck him to give Elizabeth a break. I heard Jennifer squeal and looked to see the other white guy fucking her in the ass. She was on the bed with her head down and her ass in the air as he held her hips and pounded her. The doctor was spreading salve on Elizabeth, I felt bad that she had to be here for this.

The black guy fucked me for about 5 minutes and filled my butt with cum. He pulled out and the other guy stood up. He slid right in with all the lube now in me. He held my hips and started fucking me deep, his cock was big and kind of fat, I was pretty full. I was thankful, I was afraid there would be large cocks ripping into my ass tomorrow, this could only help. He fucked me for a while and grunted and shot more seed into my ass. He pulled out and I stood up slowly. I felt the stuff run down my leg. Jennifer was sitting on the bed and the other guys were waiting by the door. He stuffed his cock back in his pants and they left.

“Doc, I am sorry you had to see that.” I said and moved over to the bed.

“Cassie, I am so sorry, you girls should not have to put up with this.” She said and lowered her head.

“It’s ok, we will be fine. Just promise to take care of us, ok?” I said and she looked up at me.

“I promise. Spread more of this on her before you go to sleep and then again in the morning. Do you guys want to eat before we start the exams?” She said and handed me a tube.

“Yeah, I am kind of hungry, this has been a long day already.” I said.

“Ok, I will go, I have to examine another girl. I will be back in about 30 minutes.” I said.

“Doctor, would you have taken care of her if she wasn’t in here?” I said and she looked down.

“No Cassie, they don’t call me for the general girls unless they are injured severely.” She said and I looked at Elizabeth.

“Then they really have no chance. Her food guy would have just hurt her more.” I said and sat on the bed. I touched her forehead.

“I am sorry Cassie. I will see you in a little bit.” She said.

“Ok.” I said and she left.

“Cassie, we will get her to wake up.” Jennifer said and I looked at her, her eyes were full of hope again. I smiled at her.

“Take a look and see what’s for dinner?” I said and she jumped up. She picked up the metal cover.

“Looks like fish, with green beans and rice.” She said and looked at me. My stomach rumbled.

“Sounds good to me.” I said and stood up.

We sat and ate our dinner; it was good as usual. The rice was very good, I wasn’t sure what they did to it. I looked at Elizabeth and she was very still. I could see her chest rising and falling slowly. I wondered how many Elizabeths were in here, all alone in their rooms.

The doctor came in a little later and I slipped on a white dress and followed her down the hall as she led me on a leash. Jennifer got on the bed with Elizabeth before I left, and she was rubbing her forehead and talking to her. The doctor led me in a new direction, and this hallway looked identical to the others. She opened a door, and we entered what looked like a small hospital. There were about 10 beds with a lot of equipment around them. Three of the beds had girls in them. She led me to an open bed, and I jumped up on it and sat there. The three girls in the beds were not moving, one of them had a tube in her mouth. The others were hooked up to machines and I heard a lot of beeping. There were two nurses moving around them, checking on the tubing and adjusting them. The doctor came up with a little flashlight.

“Doc, what is wrong with them?” I said and she looked back at them.

“The blond closest to us was in the special room with her master, he was very angry and beat her a little too long. She has a broken rib and a bruised lung. She will be fine in a couple of days. The next one over was in a film, and they got a little carried away. She has a broken arm, and her left knee was mangled. She just got out of surgery for the knee this morning, that will take a while to heal. She will be down a while.” She said and turned on the little flashlight.

“What do you mean they got carried away?” I said and she shined the flashlight in my ear.

“It was supposed to just be a rape in a school bathroom, a short with three guys. She was a cheerleader, and they were football players. It started ok but they bent her in a direction they shouldn’t have, I heard her knee snap and before I could stop them, they snapped her arm. Luckily, she passed out from the knee, so I was able to give her something for the pain before she woke up. She went right into surgery and now she will be here with us for a few days.” She said and looked in my other ear.

“How did that happen? I thought the guys were all trained.” I said.

“Not all of them, this was just a short and the guys were relatively new. She is really small, and they were big so yeah, it was not pretty.” She said and told me to open my mouth. She shined the flashlight down my throat.

“What will happen to her? Will they give her time to heal her knee?” I said.

“They will put her in the rotation as soon as she is able to get into a wheelchair, unfortunately there are orders for that kind of thing.” She said and put her stethoscope on my chest.

“They have orders for girls in wheelchairs?” I said.

“Oh God yes, sometimes we have to put fake casts on girls and put them in wheelchairs to meet the orders.” She said and put her stethoscope on my back.

“That is gross.” I said and she chuckled.

“After everything you have been through, that is gross?” She said and I shrugged.

“What is wrong with the one on the end?” I said. She was the one with the tube in her mouth.

“I am worried about her. She is a victim of another master getting stupid. He was not even mad at her. He beat her because one of his other girls died in a film. She was one of his favorites, so he took it out on her. She has two collapsed lungs and a few broken ribs. I am hoping we didn’t miss any other damage in there, we are watching her closely.” She said and put her stethoscope back around her neck. She pulled my dress off and had me lie down.

“Why would a Master beat one of his girls like that? Aren’t they supposed to be the best girls?” I said.

“Cassie, there are some very cruel men walking around here. They have a lot of money, and they feel that entitles them to do whatever they want to whoever they want, especially helpless young girls.” She said and put my feet in stirrups, spreading my legs. I looked around and there were a lot of people walking around as I was spread wide open. It felt like a gyno exam in the middle of the cafeteria. I remembered Willie. I closed my eyes and tried to go to a happy place.

I remembered a question as my legs were wide open with someone digging around in there.

“Doctor, I have not taken my birth control pills since I got here, am I going to get pregnant?” I said.

“No Cassie, you will not. They had me insert an implant in your arm as soon as you arrived. It will protect you for 3 years. They had me put one in Jennifer as well.” She said as she shoved something cold and hard in my pussy.

“Do all the girls get that?” I said.

“No, some of them are targeted for pregnancy.” She said.

“Let me guess, there are orders for that.” I said.

“Way more than you would think.” She said.

“Do they let them have the babies.” I said.

“Yes, they are put up for adoption.” She said.

“You mean sold, right?” I said.

“I don’t know about that. I just hand them to someone, and I never see them again.” She said.

Her fingers were gentle as she continued to dig around in my pussy and ass. I felt her spreading something on me while she was down there. I just focused on breathing and then she took my legs down and sat me up.

“You are in remarkably good shape down there for what you have been through. We are going to take some blood and then you are done.” She said and wrote some stuff on a clipboard.

“Will you be there tomorrow?” I said and she looked at me.

“Absolutely, I will be very close.” She said and put her clipboard down.

She put my dress back on and a nurse came over and stuck a needle in my arm and took some blood. The doctor helped me off the table and we walked out of the little hospital. She was leading me down the hall.

“Doctor, how often do the girls die when they are not supposed to?” I said and she looked back at me.

“Too often, Cassie.” She said softly. I took a deep breath and kept walking.

She opened the door, and we walked in. I froze as I got in, Jennifer was sitting on the bed and Elizabeth was sitting next to her. They both looked up at me and smiled. The doctor ran over and looked at Elizabeth. She listened to her chest and then felt around her neck. She stepped back and I walked up.

“What happened?” I said.

“I just rubbed her forehead and told her those stories you tell me about your life before. She woke up about 15 minutes after you guys left.” Jennifer said.

I knelt in front of her and looked at her pretty blue eyes. They were not empty anymore. She was smiling at me.

“Hi, I am Cassie. How are you feeling?” I said.

“I know who you are, you saved me.” She said and her voice was small and sweet. I felt my eyes get wet.

“Oh sweetie, I am so happy you are awake.” I said and took her hands. They were small and delicate.

“Jennifer, I need to examine you.” The doctor said and helped Jennifer up. She slipped a dress on her and led her out of the room. I sat on the bed next to Elizabeth.

“Are you hungry?” I said and she nodded. I wondered if they gave them food as they fucked them all night long.

I helped her up and walked her to the table. I sat her down and lifted the metal plate. Her eyes lit up.

“What is this?” She said and looked at me.

“Fish, green beans, and rice. It is very good.” I said and she looked back at the food.

“I don’t get stuff like this.” She said.

“What do you mean?” I said.

“I get a piece of chicken and some corn usually every night. The lunch is a ham sandwich and breakfast is a biscuit and jelly.” She said and looked at me.

“All the time?” I said and she nodded. I would have to talk to Victor about this, that was bordering on cruelty.

“Who paid the food guy?” She said.

“I did.” I said.

“Thank you.” She said softly and I sat down next to her.

“Eat before it gets too cold.” I said.

“I don’t care if it is cold, it looks and smells wonderful.” She said and took a bite of fish. She got a big smile on her face.

I watched her eat and it was amazing to see. She was smiling the entire time and looked to be in heaven. She finished and looked at me.

“That was very good, thank you.” She said.

“Do you hurt at all?” I said.

“Just down there.” She said.

“The doctor left some salve for you; we have to put it on again before bed and then again in the morning. It works very well.” I said.

“What doctor?” She said.

“Have you been hurt before?” I said and she nodded.

“Yes, most of the time it is just bruises and sometimes cuts but I figured out how to bandage them with the toilet paper.” She said and I felt my anger rising. I tried to focus on breathing.

“And you never saw the doctor, the lady that was just in here and left with Jennifer.” I said.

“She is a doctor?” She said.

“Yes, sweetie, she is, and she will take care of you now.” I said.

“Thank you so much, it is so nice to have someone to talk to. I get so lonely; I look forward to the food guy, but he really doesn’t talk too much. Just “what hole”.” She said and the last part in a deep voice.

I laughed and she laughed with me, her laugh was sweet and magical. How did this sweet girl land in here?

“Where are you from?” I said.

“Mobile, Alabama. We had a wonderful house on the water.” She said and smiled.

“What happened?” I said and she frowned.

“My mom and dad died in a car accident last year and we have no other family. I ended up in a foster home and a few weeks after that some men came and brought me here. Where are we Cassie?” She said.

“They call this place HQ; we are in North Dakota.” I said and she gasped.

“Oh, that is far away.” She said.

“Elizabeth, how did you end up in the dungeon?” I said.

“You can call me Beth; my friends called me that. I am not sure why they put me in there. They took me to the hotel and put me in the room. The men came and later in the day one came that was very big. He hurt me when he put his thing in me and then he grabbed my throat. I started flailing my arms around because I couldn’t breathe, and he said I scratched him. He got really mad and then they came and brought me to that bad room. They put me in that thing and started having sex with me. I got so tired and sore after a while and I think I passed out.” She said.

“How many times have you gone to the hotel?” I said.

“Lots of times. About every other day, I think. I don’t mind, most of the men are nice and talk to me. They have sex with me, but it is ok, it is better than sitting in my room.” She said.

“Have you ever done anything other than go to the hotel?” I said and she shook her head.

“What kinds of things do you do?” She said and I took a deep breath.

“Different things, let’s lay on the bed and I will tell you all about it.” I said.

We crawled on the bed, and I put my hand on her belly. She flinched and I pulled back. She took my hand and put it back on her stomach.

“It feels nice, sorry, I flinch sometimes when people touch me.” She said and kept her hand over mine.

“Ok, you tell me if something bothers you.” I said and she nodded.

“Your boobs are nice.” She said.

“Yeah, they are pretty popular around here.” I said.

“Mine are little.” She said and looked at her chest.

“They are perfect.” I said and squeezed one of them.

“Thanks, you are just being nice.” She said. I heard the door open, and Jennifer walked in with the doctor.

“That didn’t take long.” Jennifer said, looking at my hand on Elizabeth’s breast.

She crawled up on the bed on the other side of Elizabeth.

“Cassie likes boobs.” Jennifer said and Elizabeth laughed.

“Cassie don’t forget the salve tonight and in the morning. I will let Victor know.” She said.

“Tell him I said I told him so.” I said and smiled at her. She chuckled and walked out.

“She seems nice.” Elizabeth said.

“She is.” I said.

“So, I am really tired. Cassie, can you tell us some more stories?” Jennifer said.

“Sure, we have to put more salve on Beth.” I said and Jennifer looked at me.

“My friends call me Beth.” Elizabeth said and Jennifer nodded.

“Do you want to do it, you got her to wake up.” I said and held out the tube. Jennifer took it and opened the top.

“We have to spread this on your pussy and ass.” Jennifer said and Beth nodded.

I pulled her legs apart and she moaned. She was still very swollen and very red. Jennifer spread some salve on her open pussy. Her lips were puffy, and they looked very tender. Jennifer was very gentle and covered her with the salve. I pushed her legs back a little so she could get to her ass. She spread it on her and pushed a little inside. She finished and put the cap back on.

“Thank you, that was nice.” Beth said.

“Does it feel any better?” I said and she nodded.

“Yeah, when I first woke up it felt like it was throbbing. It is not doing that anymore; it is just sore now.” She said.

“It will feel much better in the morning.” I said and laid down next to her.

I put my hand on her belly and Jennifer laid on the other side and put her hand next to mine.

“This is nice, thank you again for saving me.” Beth said and closed her eyes. I saw Jennifer’s eyes were already closed.

I nestled against Beth and moved my hand over Jennifer’s. I laid my head on her shoulder and felt the fatigue suddenly hit me. I closed my eyes. I guess there would not be any more stories tonight.

