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Chapter 47: The day

I felt someone touch my shoulder and I opened my eyes. I turned and saw black food guy standing next to the bed holding his cock. The light from the window was streaming across the room. I must have been really tired. I rubbed my eyes and looked at him.

“Sorry, but we can’t leave until ... well, you know.” He said and I saw the same guys from last night standing behind him. Jennifer and Beth were still sleeping.

“Ok.” I said and slipped out of bed. I saw Jennifer snuggle up to Beth and let out a sigh without opening her eyes. Beth was still sound asleep, she had to be exhausted after her day in hell.

I stood up and walked over to the table. I saw the three plates on the table, they smelled good. I put my hands on the table and bent over, putting my arms flat and resting my head on them.

“Ass, please.” I said and black food guy moved behind me.

I felt him spread lube and I hoped some of it would last for the rest of the day. His cock touched me and then slid into my ass. I remembered when Marcus did this for the first time. It was an event and I remember it being very difficult. Now this cock was not as big as Marcus, but it was close, and it was now just moving in with no issue. Was I permanently stretched out? Would Marcus want a worn-out whore? I felt a tear hit my arm as I started crying softly. I was so scared about today. I had pushed it back for a while but now the fear was strong. Would I survive? If I did, how badly would I be hurt. I thought of that poor girl in the small hospital with the tubes all in her. The anticipation was horrible, I sort of wished they would just come in and grab me and throw me in a room with the 30 guys and get it over with.

“Does this little chick take it in the ass every day?” I heard one of the other guys say.

“No, I know what she is doing, she has a rough assignment later today and she is trying to get prepared.” Black food guy said, and I realized he was being gentle as he fucked me in the butt.

“Do you think it will help?” The guy said.

“I hope so.” Black food guy said.

“You guys have a sweet deal here; they are fucking hot.” The guy said and I figured he must be Beth’s food guy.

“Lighten up dude, these girls are Victor’s special projects, and I am assuming since your girl is in here then she must have some importance now.” Black food guy said.

“Her? Please, she is just a common whore, they will just send her to the hotel until she is used up then she will be processed. I do like her ass though, I put a bid in for a cut when the time comes.” The guy said and I turned to look at him.

He had dark hair, and it was short. He wore frame glasses, and I could tell he was very hairy, I saw the hair sticking out under his shirt. He looked like an asshole, and it was obvious from his comments that looks were not deceiving.

“I am just saying dude, the only reason this other guy is here is that his predecessor was a little rough on them. All of a sudden, he just disappeared.” Black food guy said and pushed into my ass a little deeper.

I felt his cock throb in my ass, and I took more of my skin medicine. I was going to have great skin for a long time if any of that is true. He pulled out and I saw Beth’s food guy walk towards the bed. I grabbed his arm, and he looked back at me.

“Leave her alone, I will pay you.” I said and he grabbed me by the throat and pushed my head down on the table. I made a gurgling noise as he squeezed.

“Since when does a whore give orders? Neal, what do you have going on in here?” He said and I grabbed his wrists, trying to breathe.

“Toby, let her go. You really don’t want to do that.” Black food guy said, and the man let go of my throat. I coughed and tried to catch my breath. I stood up and looked at the asshole, clearing my throat. He had a smirk on his face.

“She spent 24 hours in the dungeon getting fucked because some asshole choked her, and she scratched him fighting for her life. So now her ass and pussy are red and swollen and very painful. So, if you don’t mind, I would like you to leave her alone and fuck me in the ass so I can get ready for my gangrape today, Toby.” I said and looked him straight in the eye. He looked at the other guys and then at Beth, you could see her swollen pussy easily. He looked back at me.

“Fine, bend over slut, let’s get your ass ready for your adventure.” He said and I bent over the table.

He slipped his cock into me, and he was not as big as black food guy. That was refreshing but not good for my training. I had a feeling there would be no small cocks today. I didn’t think anyone would pay 10 million to see someone get raped by small cocks. He pushed deep into me, and it felt almost comfortable. My mind wandered again as he moved his cock in and out of a hole that was not designed for fucking. This was an act that was supposed to be special, an act that if done to someone against their will would be traumatic and possibly end in years of therapy. I was bent over and taking it so I could eat breakfast.

“Neal, I see why you put up with that mouth. This ass is fucking special. Is the pussy just as good? No wonder Victor is all over this one. I will have to watch the shooting today, I heard about it, I feel honored I get to meet the star.” He said. He was not being rough at all, it was interesting. He talked like an asshole, but he was not behaving exactly the same, at least with his cock in my ass.

He grunted and helped my skin. He pulled out and sat down. I looked at the other guy and he looked at the bed. Jennifer and Beth were still sleeping. I nodded and he moved behind me. He was the gentlest of all of them. He slid in slowly and fucked me like a lover. This was nice, I closed my eyes and tried to imagine Marcus behind me. I remembered his massive hands and how he could move me around so easily. I missed him so much; I hope he likes whores.

The man grunted and pulled out. I stood up and walked over to the toilet and sat down. I looked at them as the cum ran out of my ass. I felt my bladder open, and the two white guys stood and watched me like they had never seen a girl pee before. The black guy walked to the door.

“Come on guys, we have other deliveries.” Black food guy said, and the two guys walked out. He turned to me and smiled.

“Cassie, good luck today.” He said and smiled.

“Thank you, Neal.” I said and he nodded and left. Did I have a food guy on my team?

“Cassie, it smells good. Is my new food guy here?” Jennifer said and stretched her arm over her head. She looked very sleepy.

“You do have a new food guy, he seems nice.” I said and wiped my ass and pussy. I stood up and walked to the table.

“Where is he?” She said.

“They left.” I said and lifted the metal plate. French toast, nice.

“Cassie, you didn’t have to pay them all. You don’t have to do that.” She said and sat up.

“It was fine, they were all nice, well, Beth’s food guy is kind of a dick.” I said and took a bite of French Toast. I chuckled as a memory of Lenny crossed my mind and the “Toast from France”.

“Cassie, I am going to owe you so much.” She said and climbed out of bed. Beth was still out.

“Is she ok?” I said and Jennifer looked back at her.

“I think so, she moved around a little during the night. She woke up once and smiled at me. I think she is just tired. I cannot imagine getting fucked for 24 hours, what would that be like?” She said.

“Baby, I have no idea and let’s hope we don’t ever have to find out.” I said.

“Really, but I think we may be ok since we have decent masters. Coach loves us and Victor is the boss of everyone so that is good.” She said and sat down. She lifted her metal plate.

“Yay, toast from France.” She said and I laughed. She laughed and it felt good, at least for a little while.

We finished breakfast and Beth was still sleeping. I grabbed the tube of salve and walked over to the bed. I sat down and spread her smooth legs gently. Her pussy was not as red as yesterday, this salve must be fucking magic. I squirted some on my finger and spread it softly on her swollen lips. The skin was tender, I could feel that it was still a little swollen as my finger moved over it. I squirted some more and started spreading it again.

“That feels nice.” I heard a small voice and looked at her pretty blue eyes staring at me.

“You are healing already; you are not as red as last night.” I said and continued to run my finger over her tender pussy.

“I will be sad when I am healed, this is wonderful to wake up to.” She said and smiled.

“Well, I think we could still wake you up like this even after you are healed.” I said.

“Do you think they will put me back in my room by myself when I get better?” She said and frowned.

“Let’s not think about that for right now. Just focus on my finger.” I said and she closed her eyes.

“Ok.” She said softly.

I rubbed Beth’s pussy and ass for a little longer than necessary probably. It felt nice and I wanted to extend anything nice today. I wondered what time it was. I know we were due in makeup at 11:00, I looked at the window and tried to figure out the time. I looked back at Beth, and she was smiling at me. Jennifer was smirking.

“Having fun in there?” Jennifer said and I stopped.

“What do you mean?” I said and Jennifer chuckled.

“You have been rubbing on her for about 5 minutes. Not that she is complaining.” Jennifer said.

“Oh no, I would not complain about that.” Beth said and smiled. I realized I had zoned out. I pulled my finger off her and wiped it on the sheet.

“Sorry, I guess I was daydreaming.” I said.

“More like a day nightmare, thinking about later?” Jennifer said and I nodded.

“What is happening later?” Beth said and I took a deep breath.

“Jennifer and I have to make a movie, it is going to be hard, and we are a little worried.” I said.

“You guys make movies? What kind of movies?” Beth said.

“Usually, movies about rape and the guys are not normally very nice.” I said and she gasped.

“Oh.” Beth said and I took her hand.

“I am going to have Victor leave you in here until you heal. I will have the doctor check on you every day. I will also try and keep the food guy away from you for a couple of days.” I said.

“Where will you guys be?” She said and her voice sounded scared.

“We may get hurt and be gone for a few days. You will be ok.” I said and she nodded.

“I don’t want you to get hurt. Why would they hurt you?” Beth said and I saw her eyes get glassy. Jennifer hugged her.

“It will be ok, Cassie will get us through, and we will be back with you before you know it. You just focus on getting better, ok?” Jennifer said. My little friend was acting very motherly.

“Ok, please be careful, I don’t want to lose my friends the day after I found them.” Beth said.

“We will. We have to leave in a little while, but I think we have time for a snuggle.” I said and slid next to her.

Jennifer laid down on the other side and we each started rubbing on a cute little breast. Beth sighed and closed her eyes.

“That feels so good.” Beth said. Her small nipples were rock hard.

“Beth, have you ever had to be with a girl?” I said.

“Yes, occasionally there are ladies that come to the hotel. They usually get me to lick them. They don’t do this.” She said and moaned.

“This is something you can look forward to when we get back. We will teach you a lot of cool stuff.” I said.

“I love you guys.” She said softly as we rubbed her tight little body.

We just ran our hands all over her for a while. Her skin was smooth and soft. I was looking forward to spending time with her as well. I guess that was something else for me to fight for. I thought about what was coming and I shivered.

The door opened and I saw my watcher walk in. He pulled two dresses out of the closet and slipped them on Jennifer and me. He attached the leash. I leaned over and kissed Beth on the lips gently.

“We will be back soon.” I said and she smiled.

He led us out and down the hallway towards the makeup room. We walked in and Peggy was sitting in a chair waiting. He led us to her, and she removed the collars. He turned to leave.

“Wait.” I said and he turned.

“Can you tell Victor I need to talk to him before we leave.” I said.

“I will tell him but do not be surprised if he does not come.” He said.

“Girls, I need you to take a shower and wash your hair.” Peggy said and pulled off our dresses. I took Jennifer’s hand and led her to the bathroom.

We were in the shower when Peggy stepped in. She was holding a tube and what looked like a bag attached to it.

“Cassie, bend over, I need to give you an enema, they want you clean to start with.” She said.

“What is that?” I said and she smiled.

“I am sorry then, but this may be a little scary. I will put this in your ass and pump warm water in. You will hold it and then let it go. We will do it a couple of times until you are clean.” She said.

“Well, that sounds like a lot of fun.” I said and bent over, putting my hands on the wall.

She slipped the tube into my butt, and I grunted. It was not painful just strange. I felt something warm inside me and then my belly felt like it was expanding. It felt so weird and then I felt like I had to go to the bathroom really bad.

“Hold it in until I tell you. Jennifer, can you get up on the bench.” She said and I groaned. My belly was starting to hurt.

“Okay, Cassie, squat down and let it go.” She said and I relaxed.

The fluid blasted out of me, and the relief was instant. She had the sprayer in her hand, and she rinsed me and the bottom of the shower. I stood back up and I felt a lot better.

“One more time, please.” She said and I bent over.

She filled me with warm water again and this time it was easier, knowing what to expect. I squatted and let go again afterwards. The water was clear this time. I stood up and sat on the bench while Jennifer got to have fun. Her face when the water went in the first time was priceless.

Peggy left after she was done with Jennifer, and we finished our shower. We stepped out and Peggy was there again. She was holding a squirt bottle.

“Cassie, sit on the toilet. We have to clean you out a little. Have you had sex in the last day?” Peggy said and I looked at her. I guess I had a strange look on my face.

“Ok, stupid question, sorry. Have you had any semen in your pussy in the last 24 hours?” She said.

“Yes, just once though.” I said and thought about that. My pussy had only been fucked once in the last two days, that sounded strange and then it sounded even stranger that I would think that was good.

“Ok, we will clean it out anyway. Sit back and spread your legs.” She said and I sat on the toilet and spread my legs.

She stuck the squirt bottle in my pussy and squirted water in. This did not feel nearly as weird as the water in my butt. She emptied the bottle and the liquid flowed out of my pussy.

“Ok, you are done. Jennifer, you are up.” She said.

She cleaned out Jennifer’s pussy and I thought about the last time she was fucked in the pussy. It had been a couple of days. That was so different after we were in the routine of food guys, trainer guys, and massage guys for a while. We wrapped ourselves in our towels followed her out to the chairs.

“Ok, the order is for two young schoolgirls so we will not use very much makeup.” She said and started on us.

She applied a little makeup around our eyes and then the hair lady came and put our hair up in ponytails, one for me and two for Jennifer. She put ribbons around our ponytails.

Peggy left as the lady worked on our hair and returned with clothes and shoes. We stood up and Peggy dressed us in plain white underwear. She slipped on a white shirt that buttoned up the front. The skirt was gray with a little black sprinkled in. It was pleated and came to the middle of our thighs. I looked at Jennifer and she looked like a pervert’s wet dream. Peggy slipped some small white socks on her and black loafers. Oh my, I wanted to fuck her myself. Peggy put on my shoes and socks and stepped back.

“My goodness girls, that is fucking hot in a weird creepy way.” She said.

“So, we are ready for our gangrape? We want to make sure and maximize the interest to drive up the viewer numbers.” I said and Peggy gasped.

“Girls, I am so sorry.” She said, I could tell I had made her feel bad.

“Peggy, it is ok, you did your job well.” I said.

“Yes, she did. Peggy, they look perfect.” Victor said and I looked at him.

“Thank you, sir.” Peggy said, looking nervous. I suspected Victor did not come back here too often. I saw my watcher standing near the door.

“Victor, can I speak with you for a minute?” I said and he nodded.

“I heard you wanted to see me. We can talk on the way out.” He said and held out his hand.

I took it and Jennifer grabbed my other one. He led us out of the makeup area and back into the hallway. We started to walk.

“So, Cassie, what did you need?” He said.

“Elizabeth woke up.” I said and he looked down at me.

“I heard; you have surprised me again.” He said.

“So, can I be her master?” I said and he chuckled.

“I guess so, that is what you negotiated, correct?” He said.

“Yes, sir. So now I control her assignments and her support staff?” I said and he stopped.

“Yes, how did you know that?” He said and I smiled.

“I paid attention. I want her handler to be re-assigned to Tommy.” I said.

“Ok, Tommy, you ok with that? Do you have room for another?” Victor said.

“Yes sir.” My watcher said.

“Ok, anything else my queen?” Victor said.

“Yes, I want her food guy re-assigned to Neal. Her current one if sadistic and cruel.” I said and Victor stared at me. I could feel Jennifer squeezing my hand, but I was on a roll. I figured I was walking into hell, I needed to get some things done before that.

“Also, I want her moved to our room until we can figure out how we come out of this. I want Protocol 12 activated and her pulled out of the hotel rotation until she is healed. The doctor said it could be a few days.” I said and looked at Victor. I could not tell what he was thinking, I hoped I had not pushed past my envelope. His face broke into a smile, and he laughed out loud.

“I guess you have figured out quite a bit, Cassie girl. Tommy, can you make some calls and get ... what was her name?” Victor said.

“Elizabeth, but her friends call her Beth. She is from Alabama and her parents were killed in a car accident before you guys stole her from foster care.” I said and he frowned a little.

“Tommy, call and have Elizabeth’s assignments adjusted according to her new master’s wishes. Cassie, I will look past that last little exchange since I am sure you are nervous about today.” Victor said and he was not smiling.

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

He led us to the door to the warehouse and we walked to the big black car. We crawled into the back seat and the doctor was sitting in the seat across from us. My watcher got in and the door was closed. The car started moving and we were out of the warehouse for about 5 minutes before anyone spoke.

“I need to brief you on the details.” My watcher said and I nodded.

“The action field will be along a concrete pathway, it is relatively wide, 30 feet. It winds through a park that is very wooded. There will be three sections. The sections will be marked by a yellow line at the start and one at the end of each section. The men cannot touch you until you cross the yellow line. Once you cross the yellow line at the back of the section no one can touch you until you enter the next section.” He said.

“Can we just go around the section?” I said.

“You have to touch the inside of the section before you can proceed to the next one.” He said.

“How long do we have to stay in each section?” I said.

“Until you can get out.” He said.

“Are there any other rules we need to know?” I said.

“No, the men have no restrictions, they have been told to react accordingly. These men are highly trained, but they will also do what feels natural for the situation. The setting is two virgins wandering into gang territory, creating a highly explosive environment.” He said and I took a deep breath. I looked at the doctor.

“When are you allowed to intervene?” I said and she did not look happy.

“Not until you get out of the third section.” She said and I looked at my watcher.

“And you?” I said.

“The same.” He said.

“So, if they beat us to death inside a section that is just how it goes.” I said and the doctor looked down.

“Cassie, use your head. This is supposed to be a gangrape, not a murder. Resist as you would normally just don’t do anything to antagonize them.” My watcher said.

“So, we need to be good little rape victims.” I said and looked out the window.

“Yes, you do.” He said and Jennifer squeezed my hand.

We pulled up to a field of some sort. This did not look like a park at all. The car stopped and the door opened. My watcher got out and the doctor followed. He helped us out of the car, and we were in the middle of a huge open field. There was a helicopter sitting on a large concrete area. My watcher grabbed my hand and led us towards it. The blades were spinning slowly, and the noise was incredible. He opened the door and helped me up. I sat on a seat and there was a man there that attached my seat belt.

Everyone got strapped in, and the doors closed, the sound was not nearly as bad now. My watcher smiled.

“Never been in a helicopter?” He said and I shook my head.

“You are in for a treat.” He said and the copter lifted off the ground. I felt my stomach get left behind and then try to catch up. He laughed as he looked at me.

I looked at Jennifer and her eyes were slammed shut and she was holding the seat in a death grip. Her knuckles were white. I reached over and touched her hand. She looked at me and she was terrified. I pulled her hand off the seat and held it. She squeezed very hard. I felt my own body relax as she needed me.

“Baby, breathe, it is ok. We will be fine. It is just like a roller coaster.” I said, trying to sound calm.

“I hate roller coasters.” She said, her voice strained.

“Ok, then it is just like a water slide into a warm pool.” I said and she tried to smile.

“Thank you for trying but how long do we have to be on this thing?” She said and I looked at my watcher.

“The site is 150 miles away so we will be on this about an hour.” He said and she groaned.

“150 miles? They couldn’t find a rape park any closer that that?” I said and he laughed.

“No Cassie, that is the closest park that allows rapes on a weekday. Seriously, they needed a certain type of weather, so we need to fly to it.” He said.

“Well, I am glad this park allows rapes, I would not want us to get into any trouble.” I said and everyone except Jennifer laughed.

I closed my eyes and tried to relax. The rules sounded interesting, we had to touch the inside of the section before we could move on. They could not touch us outside the section. How could I use those rules to my advantage? We were supposed to be innocent virgins, but we could still be sassy, could I talk my way out of some abuse? What were these guys going to be like? I remembered the guys from the garage scene, they did not attack me until I pushed them. Would I be expected to push these guys? I was pretty sure this mysterious client that put a bid in for us to die did not want to just see a little sex.

I felt the helicopter slow down and I opened my eyes. The land looked way different, the trees had leaves and there was a lot of green. It looked like we were over a forest and then we started to drop. I looked down and saw a large circular piece of concrete with some yellow paint on it. The helicopter settled down and then we were on the ground. The sound lowered dramatically. My watcher opened the door and climbed out. He helped the doctor down and then lifted us out onto the ground. Jennifer looked very relieved. I saw her taking deep breaths. My watcher took my hand and led us over to the side of the landing pad.

“Cassie, the path starts right over there.” He said and knelt in front of me. I looked over to where he was pointing and saw what looked like a wide sidewalk going into some trees.

“Just like the yellow brick road, except there are 30 wizards.” I said and he laughed again.

“I don’t know how you do it.” He said.

He pulled out what looked like a backpack and put it on my back. He put one on Jennifer.

“You are supposed to be coming home from school.” He said and I nodded.

“Next time you need to ask us, these are lame.” I said and he smiled. He knelt and his face got serious.

“Listen to me, both of you.” He said and Jennifer looked at him.

“Slaps cannot hurt you badly, you need to watch for the fists. If you see a fist coming, try and move with the motion. Do not tense up and hold still, that is when the bad damage can happen. Relax and let the motion of the hit move you. Do you understand?” He said and I nodded.

“Try and avoid punches to the side, turn if you can and take it from the front. You will lose your breath, but it will not break your ribs.” He said and I felt like I was in the middle of a self-defense course.

“Lastly, it is important that when you are being attacked that you relax, I know it is hard but try and think of something that makes you feel good. Can you do that?” He said and I nodded.

“Yes, we can do that. We have been practicing that a lot.” I said and he smiled.

He hugged me and I felt his arms squeeze me a little more than usual. I put my hands on his shoulders. He pulled back and looked at me.

“I will be waiting for you at the end of the last section. As soon as you touch that last yellow line it will be over, and I will be there. Just make it to me, ok?” He said and I nodded. His eyes were a little wet.

“That would be the plan.” I said and he stood up.

“Girls, I need to do one last thing.” The doctor said and knelt.

“Are you going to teach us how to heal ourselves?” I said and she smiled.

“No, I just need to insert these.” She said and held up what looked like red pills.

“What are those?” I said.

“Blood capsules, I am going to insert one in your pussy and one in your ass. The client wants a lot of blood.” She said and frowned.

“That is ok, I understand.” I said and spread my legs.

She reached under my skirt, pulled my panties aside and slid her finger and the pill deep into my pussy. I grunted a little.

“Sorry, did that hurt?” She said and pulled out her finger.

“No, doc, you are fine. There will a lot more things going in there in a few minutes that will hurt much more than that.” I said and put my hand on her shoulder.

“I am so sorry girls; this is so wrong.” She said.

“But we get to be movie stars.” I said and smiled. She shook her head.

She put her hands back under my skirt and slid a capsule into my ass. She put my panties back in place and then moved over to Jennifer. Once Jennifer was loaded with virginity, I took her hand.

“You ready?” I said and she nodded.

“We will see you guys at the end. Make sure you have a lot of salve.” I said and the doctor laughed, I saw tears running down her cheeks as she laughed.

I turned and led Jennifer to the path. It was a wide concrete walkway with woods on both sides. The woods were thick and made the path seem almost dark. The sun was still up in the middle of the sky, so I suspected it was around 1:00 or so. We walked around a curve and there was a group of guys milling around. I pulled Jennifer back around the curve.

“Listen, you do not fight them. Scream and yell all you want but do not hit them or kick them. Do you understand?” I said and she nodded.

“What are you going to do?” She said softly.

“I am not sure yet, but I do not want you to get hurt. They will fuck you and they will be brutal, if we can just keep it at that then you can recover easily. Let’s get through the first section and we will decide what to do next.” I said.

“Ok, Cassie, I love you.” She said and my heart leaped. I hugged her and then took a deep breath.

I took her hand and led her around the curve. I saw the two camera men standing on each side of the path and they picked us up as we rounded the corner. The guys saw us as well and one of them pointed and hit another one. They were big as I suspected, I saw lots of tattoos and gold necklaces. Most of them were black, I saw two white guys and a Mexican one. I heard them as we got closer.

“Hey, look what we have here. Some sweet white meat. Is it already lunch time?” I heard one of the black ones say. Jennifer squeezed my hand. I saw the yellow line on the concrete as we approached.

“Hey, little mamas, what are you doing walking through our park?” Another guy said as we walked up to the line. They were on the other side of it but not making it too obvious that they couldn’t touch us yet.

“We are walking home from school mister.” I said. All of them were looking at us now.

“Where do you go to school, little chica.” The Mexican one said.

“St. Michael’s.” I said and a couple of them hollered.

“Whoa, a couple of real live catholic schoolgirls, we have hit the lottery today boys.” The first black guy said, he looked to be the leader. He had a lot of gold teeth, and he was very big, his arms were massive. I took a deep breath and squeezed Jennifer’s hand.

“We need to get home, can you let us pass, please?” I said and stepped over the yellow line. I saw most of the guys react, but they were trying to stay calm and not draw attention to the line.

The big black leader stepped in front of us, and I stopped right in front of him and looked up.

“Please mister, we need to get home. Our mom will be worried if we are late.” I said and tried to walk around him. He stepped over in front of us.

“Not yet, little miss. You have to pay the toll first.” He said and touched the top of my head.

“What is the toll?” I said and he laughed.

“Why two cherries of course.” He said and the rest of the guys laughed.

“I don’t understand, we don’t have any cherries.” I said.

“Oh, I think you do baby girl. How old are you?” He said and I thought about the pervs watching this and took a breath. A little improv could only help the situation.

“I am 13 and my little sister is 12.” I said and they all hollered, a few of them grabbed their crotches.

“Then I am pretty sure you have a couple of cherries. Should we check them and see boys?” The big man said. One of the other black guys grabbed Jennifer and she screamed.

“No, leave her alone. She didn’t do anything to you.” I screamed as the man lifted Jennifer in the air and tossed her to another guy.

Her arms and legs flailed as she flew, and the other guy caught her around the waist with one hand and the other hand caught her leg. He held onto her leg and let her go, she fell and was now upside down as he held her leg in the air. She was screaming and kicking her free leg. Another guy stepped up and grabbed her other leg and now they were holding her up by both legs, spreading them a little. Her skirt was hanging down around her stomach, and her white panties were visible. I moved to try and get to them, and someone grabbed my arms and pulled them around my back.

“Please stop, you are scaring her.” I screamed and they laughed. I saw another guy step up behind her and put his face in her crotch. He took a big sniff and lifted his head.

“Smells like cherry pie.” He said and most of the guys laughed.

“Please stop mister, you can hurt me, just leave her alone.” I cried, not having to act very much. The big man looked at me.

“Really, you are willing to take anything I give you to protect your little sister?” He said.

“Yes sir, you can do anything you want to me, just leave her alone.” I said and he stepped in front of me. He touched my face and then ran his hand down my neck as his friend held my arms behind my back.

He moved his hand down to my chest and squeezed my breast. I whimpered and he smiled.

“These are some nice tits, little one. I think my buddies deserve to see them.” He said and grabbed my shirt and tore it open.

I heard the ripping and the sounds of buttons hitting the ground. He whistled and grabbed my breasts with both hands. He was squeezing them hard, and I grunted. He grabbed my bra and pulled it up, my breasts falling out the bottom. I heard a lot of yelling and he grabbed both of them.

“Holy fuck, those are nice titties, Joe, let me have a look.” Another man said and the man let go and the other man grabbed my breasts.

I heard a squeal and looked up to see a man behind Jennifer sniffing and licking her pussy through her panties.

“No, you said you would leave her alone.” I said and the big man stepped back in front of me.

“Baby, I said I would leave her alone, I have no control of what my friends do. They do like fresh cherry pie, so I am afraid little sis is going to get fucked.” He said and grabbed my breast again.

“No! Leave her alone. Help! Rape!” I screamed and I saw his hand move seconds before my face exploded in pain. I heard the slap and then tasted blood in my mouth.

“Now if you know what is good for you little cunt you will keep that mouth shut until we are ready to fill it with cock.” The big man said, and I moved my tongue over my lips, I could feel them swelling already. I looked up at him.

“You are a mean man and are really tough to hit a girl who is being held.” I said and looked straight at him. The perverts would love that. I saw his eyes get angry.

“You little cunt.” He said and I saw his fist head towards me. I felt it hit my stomach and sink deep. All the air rushed out of my lungs.

“Strip the little one, I want her big sister to watch us destroy her cherry from up close.” He said as I tried to get my breath back. The man behind me let go and I fell to the ground, still fighting for air.

I looked up and they had Jennifer standing and one of them tore her shirt apart and started ripping it. She was screaming and crying as he tore it off her and then he grabbed her bra and pulled it apart. It hung loosely over her chest. He grabbed her skirt and pulled it off her, her body jerking as he pulled. The snap busted and it fell to the ground. He smiled as he looked at her white panties.

“Please stop.” I said and held out my hand towards her.

I was caught by surprise when a foot hit me in the chest. I fell backward and my right breast hurt badly. My head was spinning a little and then someone grabbed my ponytail and lifted me up. I screamed and grabbed his hand. He pulled me over and they had Jennifer on her back. She was completely naked; they even took off her shoes and socks. One man was holding her arms over her head and there were two men, each holding one of her legs, spreading them wide. They pulled me over and pushed my head right next to her pussy. I saw the pink inside as they spread her. I loved her little pussy; I hoped it would be ok after all this.

“Now you can watch little sis get introduced to black cock.” The big man said and knelt between her legs.

I heard Jennifer scream, and she was thrashing as they held her. Her face was covered in tears, and she was screaming as she cried. Good girl, no one had hit her yet. The big man pulled out his cock and held it in front of my face. He rubbed it on my cheek and across my nose.

“This is the cock that is going to make your little sister a woman. Go ahead and lick it bitch, it might help it go in easier.” He said and rubbed it across my lips. I opened my mouth and licked the head.

“Look at that, she wants your cock, Joe.” One of the guys said.

“Don’t worry buddy, she will get it after I rip open her little sister. I will let her clean it after I am done.” He said and rubbed his cock across Jennifer’s pussy.

“Say goodbye to your cherry, little sis.” He said and leaned over her; his cock head wedged in her pussy.

He smiled and shoved his cock into her brutally. She screamed loud and I saw the blood fly out around his cock. I heard a lot of screaming and yelling.

“Wow, Joe, you busted her wide open, she is bleeding like a stuck pig. Fuck the shit out of the little bitch.” A man said.

Jennifer was screaming and crying and moving around frantically as he drove his cock into her. He pulled back and then hammered her again. I heard her grunt as he hit bottom. He started fucking her hard and her body was moving in concert with his thrusts. She was not screaming anymore, just crying as he raped her. His buddies were cheering him on and the man holding my ponytail shoved my face into her pussy. He pushed me against the cock, and I felt it slide across my face as he fucked Jennifer.

“Have a good view, cunt.” I heard from behind me.

I felt them pulling at my skirt and then it was pulled off my legs. They grabbed my panties and ripped them off. I could not see who was behind me. The man fucking Jennifer stopped and held himself in her.

“You guys can taste her, but the cherry is mine.” I heard the big man say and he started fucking Jennifer again.

He was pounding her hard and she was grunting. I felt someone pull me to my knees and then someone started licking my pussy from behind. I squirmed and moved my hips.

“This one is a hot one, her ass is really moving, she must love your tongue, Jose.” I heard from behind me.

“Yeah, this little puta tastes like candy.” I heard a Mexican accent, I guess that was Jose.

The man fucking Jennifer grunted and pushed hard into her.

“Oh yeah, breed the bitch, Joe. She will look good with a little black baby sucking on those tiny titties.” I heard and the man pulled out of Jennifer. I saw his cum leak out of her along with blood. It really did look like she was bleeding, I hoped that wasn’t real.

“Fuck, my dick is nasty.” The big man said, and he grabbed my ponytail.

“Open your mouth cunt, you get to clean your sister off my cock.” He said and rubbed it on my lips.

I opened my mouth, and he shoved it in. It was still sort of hard and he slid to the back of my throat immediately. I tasted the blood and cum on him. He pulled my head into him, and his cock went down my throat, he smashed my face into his crotch.

“Fuck Joe, your cock is going to come out of her ass.” I heard and then some laughter.

I was just about to start struggling for air when he pulled me off his cock. I took a deep breath.

“Ok fellas, big sis is going to suck me back to life so I can take her cherry. You guys have fun with the little one, her ass cherry is up for grabs.” The big man said, and they grabbed her and pulled her away a few feet.

Jennifer screamed as another large black guy shoved his cock into her pussy. She stopped screaming when another guy rammed his cock into her mouth. Her head was bent back as he held it and pushed into her mouth. The man between her legs was fucking her brutally. I saw his cock sawing in and out of her, I looked around and there seemed to be more than ten guys but all I could see were legs and cocks at the moment.

“Baby sis is going at it now.” He said and rubbed his cock over my face. I was still on my knees and the guys behind me were still licking at my pussy and ass.

“Take me in your mouth, little slut. Get me hard so I can fuck your nasty cunt. How many of those fucking white boys in your school have tried to get at your little pussy?” he said and pushed his cock into my mouth.

I heard Jennifer making a noise, but it was muffled by the cock in her mouth. I saw the man push hard and grab her head; he must have moved into her throat as he pulled her face into him. I saw her neck bulge.

“Joe, this pussy is fantastic.” The man fucking Jennifer said and the guys laughed.

“Yeah, that is because I laid the groundwork for you Billy.” The big man said as I sucked on his cock, I felt it getting hard in my mouth.

The man between Jennifer’s legs grunted and pushed into her. He held it there for a few seconds and pulled out. His cum leaked out of her, it was only slightly tinted red now.

“Flip her over, I want that tight little ass.” Another black guy said.

The man in her mouth held her and they flipped her onto her knees. Her head rotated on his cock as she turned over. A black guy got behind her and slapped her ass. I heard the sound of skin on skin, and she groaned around the cock in her mouth. The man behind her sunk his cock into her pussy.

“Tyrone, take your cock out of her mouth. I want to hear her scream when I pop this asshole.” The man behind her said and pulled out of her pussy.

He placed his cock at her ass and the man in front pulled out of her mouth and held her with the two ponytails. The man behind her pushed and I saw his cock slide into her ass. It went in rather easily; I wondered now if the doctor had done something down there. I would have to thank her. I thought of her waiting at the end, I hoped we got to her. Jennifer screamed incredibly loud as he drove into her ass. The man in front of her jammed his cock back in her mouth and started fucking her face as he held her ponytails.

“Ok, slut, time to say goodbye to your little cherry now.” The big man said and pushed my head down into the concrete. My cheek scratched against the ground.

He moved behind me and he grabbed my hips. I tried to remember how much it hurt when Tony took my virginity and got ready to react. His cock touched me and then he slid in the head.

“Here we go my little schoolgirl slut.” He said and slammed it in me. I lifted my head and screamed as loud as I could.

“Wow Joe, that one must have hurt, look at that blood.” A voice said and I started moving and screaming. I was up on my hands and knees now and suddenly I felt a pain in my breast as the man behind me slapped it.

“Stay still little slut or I will tear off one of those tits and feed it to you.” He said and started fucking me.

I lowered my head and started crying. I figured they would want crying with their rape. He hammered me for a while, I guess Jennifer took the edge off. I heard a squeal and I looked to see they had Jennifer up in the air, she was getting fucked by a white guy as he held her in the air in front of him. I saw a black guy move behind her and then he slid his cock into her ass. She screamed again as the two cocks started punishing her. I closed my eyes and tried to do the math. I wondered how many times they would fuck us. If there were ten of them and they did it twice that would be twenty. The numbers swirled in my head as the large cock battered my pussy.

I watched Jennifer’s body flop around like a rag doll as she got double teamed in the air. Her legs were flailing around, I tried to look at her face, but it was against the man in front of her. Her arms were limp, I hoped she wasn’t out. Hang on sweetie, I tried to send out strength to her. The man behind me finished and then another took his place. I guess we were starting the rotation now. Someone grabbed my hair and a cock rammed into my mouth. It was hard and clean; it had not been in one of our holes yet. He started fucking my face as the man behind me drilled my pussy.

“Hey, when you are done, I want her ass.” I heard a voice behind me.

I tried to focus on something else, I was starting to lose it a little. I could not afford to do that; this was only the first section. There seemed to be cocks everywhere. The man in my mouth fired cum into me and I coughed, it ran out of my mouth, and I heard the sound of skin and then pain a second later in my cheek.

“Lick that up you whore, swallow all of my cum.” The man said and pushed my face down. I started licking the cum off the concrete. That is what whores do, I guess.

I finished cleaning the concrete and another cock moved into my mouth. This one tasted like cum and blood so it was in one of us before. I sucked it in and then the man behind me pulled out. I felt hands on my hips and a cock touch my ass.

“If I feel any teeth on my cock, I will knock them out of your head, you hear me little slut.” I heard from the man in front of me. I nodded my head with his cock in my mouth.

The man behind me pushed his large cock into my ass. I screamed around the cock but kept my teeth out of the way, I liked them and wanted them to stay in my mouth.

“Holy shit Jerome, did you punch a new hole in her, look at that blood.” I heard a voice.

The man behind me held my hips and slammed his cock in and out of my ass. I was glad for the food guys; this didn’t hurt at all. I hoped Jennifer was alright, she didn’t get as much ass training as I did. I looked over and she was now sitting on a dude with another guy fucking her ass. There was a third guy in her mouth. They were slamming her from three directions, her arms were hanging and then I saw them move and push on the legs of the guy in her mouth. Good girl, hang in there.

Both of the men fired skin medicine into me at the same time. I swallowed all of it this time. They pulled out and no one took their place. I slumped to the ground for a second. No one touched me and I started to think it may be over and someone grabbed my hair. They pulled me over and put me on top of a black guy. I sat on his cock and slid down. Another guy got behind me and he moved into my ass. They were both pretty big and I felt a little stuffed. I was trying to focus, and someone grabbed my hair and rammed a cock into my mouth.

“There we go, two airtight sisters.” I heard a voice and some laughter.

I thought about Becky, and I reached out for her with my right hand like she would be here on this path. I needed her, I felt myself slipping as the three cocks smashed into my sore body. Could I make it out of this? There were two more sections to go.

“Cassie, look at me.” I heard her voice, and she was there. I saw her standing next to the man that was fucking my mouth. She put her hand on my cheek.

“You are doing good, and Jennifer is hanging in there. Just focus on something else, think of Marcus and Willie and what it would be like to have them both at the same time.” She said and rubbed my cheek as the huge cock moved in and out of my mouth.

I could not talk to her; I was not sure what I would say but I wanted to ask her how much longer.

“I know baby, but you know the answer to that. There have been eight in you and Jennifer is working on her 10th. You are more than halfway done, most of them will not be able to get it back up a third time in such a short time. Hang in there.” She said and I looked into her eyes.

Her eyes looked fine today, her funky one was not drooping. They were bright and sparkling, she looked strong and determined. I felt her strength flow into me. She was smiling and rubbing my cheek. Her hand felt so soft and felt so good on my skin.

“I love you baby; you can beat this.” She said and the man below me grabbed my breasts and squeezed hard. The pain shot through them, and she vanished.

I groaned as his fingers pushed into my wound. It hurt really bad, and I fought back the urge to smash him in the face. He was right there; I could just drop my elbow on his nose. The man in my mouth grunted and pulled me hard into his body. He fired his medicine straight into my throat. He pulled out and some of his cum dripped on the guy below.

“God Dammit, you fucking slut.” He said and punched my breast.

I grunted and tried to hold myself up. He punched my breast again and I fell on his chest. My breast was throbbing, and I started crying again. The pain needed to go somewhere, and it chose to be in my tears. The guy behind me slammed into my ass and I felt his warm seed go into my ass. He pulled out and the guy below me pushed me.

“Get this whore off me, she is all sticky.” He said and pushed me off onto the concrete.

I landed on my back and looked up to see the face of my daddy. He was looking at me like he was disgusted, like he was looking down at his whore of a daughter. I cried as he looked at me and then I felt my legs being pushed towards my head. Another cock was shoved into my pussy and the guy was smashing down on me from the top, pushing me into the concrete. My hips hurt as they were driven into the hard path with each thrust. I looked up to see my shoes and socks were still on, that was funny. I remembered how Christine kept her heels on as I ravished her, I guess I was getting good at this porn business since my shoes were still on.

The man pounded me into the concrete for a long time. He must be on his second round. I think his cock was big, but I was starting to get numb now. I thought about Beth and how swollen her pussy was. I didn’t think this would last 24 hours, but I looked up and the sun had moved in the sky. I did not see any lights so I wondered what would happen if they were still fucking us when it got dark. Knowing Victor there would be some secret lights that showed up. I thought about this film and what they would do with it. I hadn’t asked him about that. I remember coach saying my garage film was one of their best sellers. Who were they selling it to? Would I end up on a shelf in those skanky porn shops? That would be nice, I would be in the personal library of a lot of men. What would it be like to meet a nice guy and have his dad recognize me. Oh yeah, you are the girl from the rape in the park video, I loved that one. Son, you have a winner here with this one, she will be a hit at the family picnic.

The man in my pussy finished and moved away. I looked at the sky and the clouds were pretty. That one looked like a dog, maybe a big dog with a nice cock that could fuck me later. Another man got on top of me and started fucking me hard. How many was this? Shit, Becky told me and now I lost count again. My shoes were in the air again. They were black with little straps on the top, they were cute. I loved my socks; they had lace on the top of them with little pink bows. I watched my feet bounce and I wondered why they were moving like that.

“This pussy is still tight, how is that possible?” I heard a voice and looked to see a black face smiling at me. He had a couple of gold teeth and a tattoo on his cheek.

“I don’t know man, maybe they are witches, and they have magical pussies. The little one is taking on three again, she is gonna have cum leaking out of her ears.” Another voice. I moved my head to the side and saw Jennifer being fucked from three different directions again. She was pushing on the guy in front of her. She was still fighting.

My shoes bounced for another couple of minutes and then I was flipped over on my stomach. Hands grabbed my hips and lifted them slightly. A cock slipped into my ass and then he slammed me into the concrete. The man started fucking me hard and I remembered when I got fucked like this at the Jamesons. I wonder if Taylor is ok, she was so brave. I hoped I could find her again. The concrete was hurting as the man pounded my asshole. I closed my eyes and tried to remember being with Taylor at the cheer competition. That was a fun day, even if we had to suck off the judges. I loved it when we were in the stands with mom and Taylor, it felt almost like a normal life, if only for a few minutes.

The man on top of me grunted and pulled out. I laid there; I am not sure how long. Someone grabbed my hair and lifted me up. I got to my feet, and he pulled me towards a group of guys. They were gathered around something, and I looked down to see Jennifer with her legs spread wide and a large black man between her legs pumping into her. She was still moving; her arms were pushing on his chest. He didn’t seem to notice as he was really pounding her, I heard the sound of him banging into her on each stroke. Her shoes were not on, I was happy about that. I didn’t want her to get good at this porn stuff.

“Fuck, I love this little slut, she is like a fucking warm glove.” The man fucking her said and then grunted.

He stayed in her for a few more seconds and then he pulled out. I looked down and her pussy was a mess. It was covered in cum and looked a little red. The man holding my head pushed me down and drove my face into her pussy.

“There, you need to clean up little sis, she is getting too sloppy, and she has a few more cocks to go.” I heard a voice close to my ear.

I held my face in her pussy. I did not move and then I felt a kick in my side. It hurt and it knocked me off her. Someone picked me up and put my face back in her pussy.

“You can start licking her or I can just kick you all night, cunt.” I heard a voice that sounded like the leader dude.

I started licking the cum off her pussy. There was a lot, and I swallowed a few times. There was more leaking out and I sucked up that as well. I heard her moaning, and I looked up to see her looking at me. Her face was covered in cum and tears, but her eyes were still full of hope. She lowered her head back to the ground, and I kept licking her.

I felt something behind me, and another cock slid into my ass. He grabbed my hips and started hammering me as I tried to lick Jennifer.

“Fuck Jimmy, you in a hurry or something.” I heard and some laughter.

“Dude, I just saw this fine little ass and it looked like it needed a cock in it. Just doing a public service.” I heard and more laughter.

“Clean out that ass too, cunt.” I heard and someone lifted her legs. I saw her ass leaking cum and I licked that up. I sucked on her ass, trying to get all the cum out of her.

“Look at her go, you would think she has done this before. You think she was the cleaner for the schoolgirl sluts at her school?” I heard a voice.

“Maybe, but I bet you she will be cleaning out this little pussy for a few years. This young one can flat take the cock. It is like she is a natural.” Another voice.

“Helps to have a big sis that is good at cleaning out pussies, I guess, if you are going to be a teenage whore.” A voice and they were all blending together now.

“Ok, get her out of there, I need to fuck the little one again.” Someone said and pulled me out. The man behind me stayed inside, I can only guess he was the one pulling me away. He pulled me to my feet, still fucking my ass.

A large white man that was covered in tattoos got between Jennifer’s legs and started fucking her. Her legs were flailing, and you could barely see her under his huge body. Someone grabbed my hair, and a cock was jammed into my mouth. I realized no one was fucking me, the guy must have finished. I was bent over, and it only took a couple of seconds before I felt hands on my hips. A large cock went into my ass. He held my hips and started fucking me as I swallowed another cock. The man in my mouth pulled out and he jumped between Jennifer’s legs as the huge white man moved away. I was only being held up by the hands on my hips as he fucked my ass. He finally finished after a long time, and I fell to the ground.

I looked up to see a different guy fucking her now. She was not moving anymore. I started to crawl over to her, and no one stopped me. I moved to her head and moved some stray hairs off her face. I kissed her forehead and rubbed her cheek.

“I am here baby.” I said and she opened her eyes. She smiled at me as the man between her legs fucked her savagely.

I held her head as two more guys fucked her. I looked up and saw most of the guys were laying on their backs. There was one guy kneeling next to her watching the man fuck her. The kneeling man was holding his cock and it was almost hard. I crawled over and took it in my mouth.

“What the fuck?” I heard his voice, and I swallowed his cock. I felt it slide into my throat and I heard him groan.

I grabbed his balls and massaged them as I held his cock in my throat. He was not completely hard so I could breathe around him. I heard him moaning and I wondered how close he was. I sucked hard, pulling him as deep as I could. I started swallowing and he grunted on the third swallow and answered my question. I pulled back to get a breath and he filled my mouth. I sucked him dry and swallowed all of it. He moved away and fell to his side. The man between Jennifer’s legs pulled out and moved away. There was no one moving towards us. I looked over and we were about 15 feet from the back yellow line. I held her head and whispered in her ear.

“Baby, we are close to the back line, and no one is behind us. When I stand up follow me and run as fast as you can. Can you do that?” I whispered and she nodded.

I looked around one more time and I saw the leader guy getting to his feet. I stood up and pulled her up. I took her hand and started running. My legs were sore, and my lower body was numb. I looked back and he was running now. I pulled her and forced my legs to move faster. I saw the yellow line and I pulled us across and dropped to my knees. I felt the concrete tear my skin as I fell. I put my hands on the ground and tried to catch my breath. There was a pain in my side as I tried to breathe deep.

I heard the man slide to a stop and I turned to look at him. He looked angry.

“Fucking little cunt, I will get another shot at you.” He said. I lifted my hand and gave him the one finger salute. I hoped the perverts enjoyed that touch. He roared in anger, and I smiled.

“Cassie, are you ok?” I heard her voice, and it was strong. Good girl.

“Hey, I am ok, how are you?” I said. She knelt next to me.

“My pussy is really sore. I tried to keep track, but I lost count after around 10, Cassie, it seemed like there was more than ten guys.” She said.

“No, they just really liked you. They obviously have good taste.” I said and I heard a rasp as I took a breath.

“You don’t sound good, what happened?” She said.

“I am good, I just need to catch my breath.” I said and tried not to breathe too deep.

I stood up slowly and I saw the blood on my knees. She stood up next to me and held my arm. I looked at her.

“Ready for the next one?” I said and she frowned.

“How are we going to survive two more like that?” She said.

“We will do what we need to do.” I said and stood up as straight as I could, my side was hurting.

I took her hand and started to walk. The path curved again, and I did not see the next section. I noticed she was walking with a sort of a limp; it was obvious she was hurting. I needed to figure something out. She would not make it through the next one, for sure not two more. We walked a little more and I moved us over to the side of the path. I moved us forward and looked around the next curve.

I saw the next section and the men standing around. They were in small groups and talking, they could not see me as I was looking around a tree. I counted them and there was 12. Ten guys in each section my ass. I wondered how many were in the first section. I looked to the right and saw basically forest. I looked back and the forest was thick on both sides of the section with the men in it. I pulled us back a little and sat down.

“Cassie, what are you doing?” Jennifer said as I started to take off my shoes.

“We are going to try something. Put these on.” I said and handed her my shoes.

“What are we going to do?” she said.

“We are going to go through the forest to try and get around them. They said all we have to do is touch the concrete inside the yellow line. They didn’t say it had to be in the front. Put the shoes on.” I said.

“What are you going to wear?” She said.

“The socks will be fine. Baby, you promised to do what I said today, right? Do you trust me?” I said and she nodded. She sat down and put on the shoes. She looked funny only wearing shoes. My shirt was still on although it was in tatters.

We stood up and I took her hand. I took a step into the forest, and I heard the cracking of grass and sticks. I looked back at her.

“We are going to have to go slow, and we have to try and be as quiet as possible. If the ground cracks just freeze for a few seconds.” I said softly and she nodded.

I took us through the forest, it was thick and there were random branches sticking out everywhere. I looked over and we were about 15 feet in, I could see the pathway but just barely. They would not see us unless they were looking for us. They did not look like brain surgeons so if we were quiet enough, they would not think to look in the woods. I heard a noise overhead and looked up to see a drone fly by, fuck, I really hoped they were stupid now. I held onto her hand and kept moving.

I touched a branch to my left to move it out of the way. There were 3-inch-long spikes on the branches, the spikes were pointed back towards the tree. I pushed it out of the way carefully and then I felt one touch my leg. I slid past it carefully and then took another step. I felt Jennifer stop and I heard a hissing noise. I turned around and she was standing still with a branch across her chest and one across her thighs. She was breathing through her mouth, making a hissing noise. Her eyes were wet, and tears were flowing.

“Cassie, it hurts.” She said softly and took a breath. I stepped closer and saw there was a spike embedded on the inside of her left breast. I grabbed the branch and her breast.

“Try and stay still, it may hurt when I pull it out.” I whispered and she nodded.

I slowly pulled on the branch, the spike slid out of her tender breast and left behind a small hole. Blood started flowing out. I moved the branch behind her and bent over and put my mouth over her wound. The blood filled my mouth and I quietly spit it out. I put my tongue back over the hole and held it until the blood stopped. I held my mouth over it for another minute or so and pulled back. I spit out the blood and saw it was not bleeding anymore. I looked up at her and she was still crying and breathing strange.

I knelt and saw another spike in her inner thigh. I looked up at her and she nodded. I held the branch and her thigh and pulled slowly. The spike left her thigh and blood flowed. I stopped the blood again with my mouth and then I stood up.

“Can you keep going?” I said and she nodded.

I turned and started walking slowly, watching for more of the spike branches. The ground was covered in vines and broken branches, so it was slow going. I looked over after a few minutes and saw the men milling around. They looked to be annoyed. I smiled at little. The drone flew by again, I wondered if it caught the mouth blood compress. I kept going until I was sure we were past the end of the section. I looked back and the men were now looking agitated. I started moving towards the path and I saw the yellow line a few feet back. I pulled us out of the forest four feet past the line. I put my finger to my lips, and she nodded. Time for a little excitement for the perverts.

I stepped over the yellow line and pulled her over. The men were all gathered at the front of the section. I tried to stay quiet. The temptation was too great.

“Hey assholes.” I yelled and Jennifer looked at me with a scared look.

“What the fuck!” I heard one say and they started running towards us. I felt Jennifer squeeze my hand.

“Wait a little longer. Go with me when I move.” I whispered and stared at the men. They were about 30 feet away and running fast. I waited a couple of seconds and then stepped back over the yellow line. Jennifer stepped with me.

The men stopped on the other side of the line, and they looked really mad. I smiled at them and then turned and kissed her on the lips.

“Mother fucker, how did they get through us?” One of them screamed and hit the guy next to him hard on the arm.

“Fuck, Johnny, I didn’t help them.” The man said and rubbed his arm. I broke the kiss with her and looked at them.

“Too bad, her pussy is really tight and warm. You guys just missed out. Sorry about that.” I said and smiled.

“You fucking little bitch. When I see you next, I will fuck you up.” the man that hit his friend said.

“Mister, I don’t think you will see us. We will never walk home this way again.” I said and turned around.

I led her along the pathway. We heard a lot of cursing and screaming behind us. I looked down at her and she was smiling.

“That was pretty smart. I knew you would think of something.” She said.

“Ok, we have one more section to get through.” I said.

“No problem, we have this all figured out.” She said and I chuckled.

I heard the men before I saw them. I pulled us over to the side and told her to stay still while I peeked around a large tree. The men were milling around the right side of the section. I saw there was a short brick wall on the edges of this section. I looked again and there were not any trees on the left side of the pathway. I listened closely and I heard water. Fuck, this section was a bridge and there was a river or something under it. There was no way we could do the same thing. I looked back at the men and noticed there were a lot more than ten. I could hear them if I listened hard.

“The little cunt snuck around us through the trees. I am going to hurt her bad when I get my hands on her.” I heard and looked to see the man from the second section. How did he get here? Dammit, this was not fair.

I counted and there were 23 men, shit, they must have brought over all the other guys from the last section. I looked back at Jennifer. She was all scratched up from the forest, I could tell her pussy was swollen from 10 feet away. Her pretty hair was full of leaves, and it looked wet, I was pretty sure that was not water. There was still a little blood coming out of her thigh and breast. She was looking down and she looked up at me. Her eyes sparkled and she smiled. I smiled back. There was no fucking way these monsters were going to touch her. I looked back at the men and a plan hit my brain. I walked back to her and sat down. She sat and looked at me.

“Ok, here is the plan. You are going to go over there to that side of the path. Go about 15 feet in like we were before. You work your way slowly towards the section, it is a bridge so we can’t do the same thing again. There is a brick wall about 3 feet high on both sides of the bridge. When you get to it, get behind the wall and wait. Take off your shoes when you get there, you are going to have to run.” I said and she nodded.

“What are you going to do?” She said, her eyes looking excited and hopeful.

“When I see you are in position, I will get them to all come to the right side of the path. I will stay on this side of the line so they can’t touch me. When they all get over to the side, I will scream run. When you hear that you take off and run as fast as you can towards the back of the section. When they start chasing you, I will run down the other side.” I said and she nodded.

“Ok, that is a good plan. I love you.” She said and hugged me. She kissed me and I put my arms around her, trying to freeze this feeling into my body. I was afraid I would not get another hug like this for a while. I took a deep breath and kissed her forehead.

“Ok, get going. Remember to go slow and watch for spikes.” I said and she nodded.

“Make sure they do not see you and don’t forget to take off your shoes when you get there, you will not be able to run fast enough with them on.” I said and she nodded. She stood up and looked down at me.

“See you on the other side.” She said and started walking towards the trees.

I watched her cute little butt move as she walked. I hoped I would be able to put my hands on that again. I saw her move into the trees, and she waved. I waved back and I felt a huge surge of fear run through me. This was going to suck but I think she is going to make it. I stood up and my body hurt. My side was really screaming at me, it felt like something was stabbing me. My breasts hurt and I looked down to see the left one was really bruised. That was the one that was used as a punching bag. My pussy and ass were sore but that was the least of my worries.

I walked over and peeked around the tree. I could see her just as a faint white shadow in the trees, she was doing good, she was almost there. She needed a distraction; she would have to be in the open for a second to get behind the wall. I walked around the corner and the men saw me right away. I saw the fucker from the second section smile and rub his crotch. He was big and he had tattoos all down his arms. I walked slow and pretended I had a limp. That was not too hard as it hurt to walk.

“Hey, little bitch, we meet again.” He said as I got a little closer. I kept looking back and forth like I was looking at all of them. I saw her slip out of the woods and get behind the wall. I walked up to the yellow line.

“I see that, I guess they decided since you fucked up your first chance, they would give you another one.” I said and his face got really dark.

“You have a smart mouth on you, cunt. You know your pussy is going to pay for that. We may just fuck you all night.” He said.

“I am pretty sure you are a one and done sort of boy.” I said and he walked right up to the edge of the line, about a foot from me. I could smell his breath.

“You are going to pay for that, cunt. You and your ... hey, wait a minute, where is your little sister?” He said and I looked to my right slightly. He smiled.

“Guys, take a look over the edge, I am pretty sure you will see a little brunette cunt trying to cross a river.” He said and they all moved over to look over the edge. I moved to the edge myself and screamed.

“Run!” I screamed and they all looked frantically down at the water. I saw her fly out from behind the wall and start running out of the corner of my eye.

The angry man looked at me and then looked to the left. He saw her and I panicked. She was running fast but I could tell she was still limping.

“Now that’s cute. Billy, can you chase down the small cunt for me please?” he said and I saw a young guy standing to my left smile and turn.

She was less than halfway; he would catch her easily. He started to run, and I dove at his feet. I swung my arm around and caught his right foot, I pushed it just a little but enough for it to hit his left and he went sprawling on the concrete.

“Fuck, somebody get her.” The man screamed and I felt his knee drop onto my back as I laid on the ground. The air left me and my back hurt bad.

“Son of a bitch, cunt, you are going to regret this.” He said and pushed harder on my back. I looked up and saw she was about 20 feet from the line, but the guys were moving fast.

“Faster Jennifer, faster.” I heard a familiar voice and I saw coach standing on the other side of the line yelling at her. She looked like she sped up a little. The men were close, and I saw them dive.

One of them barely touched her foot but she moved over the line and fell into coach’s arms. He pulled her back and the men stopped. I smiled and laid my head on the concrete. Now comes the hard part.

“Well, little cunt, now it looks like you will have to entertain us all since you took away half of our pussy.” He said and got off me. I rolled over and looked up at him.

“You guys might have a chance now, two of us would have been overkill from the looks of you.” I said.

“You have to be either the bravest little cunt I have ever seen or the stupidest.” He said and drove his foot into my stomach. The air left my body, and I curled up in a ball.

He grabbed my hair and pulled me up. I could not breathe, and I grabbed his arm as he yanked on my ponytail. I saw his fist, but he held my head, and I couldn’t move. Sorry Tommy. The fist smashed into the left side of my face. My head spun to the right and he pulled it back. I saw a flash and his fist smashed into my nose. I heard a crunch and the pain shot through my head. I screamed and I tasted blood.

“How does that feel, cunt, is it worth it? You could have gotten away with just a little bit of fucking but no, you had to make us angry. Was it worth it!!!” He screamed into my face. I looked at him and I noticed my left eye was not working very well.

“Yes, it was, you can’t hurt her now.” I said and spat out some blood.

He roared in anger and let go of my hair. I stood for a second until his fist hit me again on the left side of my face. I flew backwards and landed on my back on the concrete path. I groaned as my face was throbbing, my stomach hurt now as well. He walked over and grabbed my left arm; he yanked me up and I heard something in my shoulder pop. He drug me towards the back line and held me up by my arm. I saw coach holding Jennifer and she was crying. The doctor was hugging herself and she looked sad. My watcher looked angry; his fingers were white as he held his big gun.

“Take a look little sis, you may not recognize her in a few minutes.” He screamed and Jennifer turned. She looked very scared, but I saw her eyes were still hopeful. I smiled.

He screamed again and then turned and threw me by my arm. I felt a sharp pain in my shoulder and then I was flying through the air. I landed on my front on the concrete and that hurt.

“Guys, fuck the shit out of her, all holes are open.” He screamed and they were all over me.

One of them flipped me over and jammed his cock into my pussy. Someone grabbed my hair and pulled my head back, a cock rammed into my mouth and into my throat. I gagged a little just from the speed of the thrust. They fucked me from both ends for a little while and then pulled out. I tasted cum so I knew he finished. Two more cocks took their place, and the onslaught began. I tried to count for a little while to give me something to do but when I got to around 11 or so I lost track. I felt my body starting to get numb.

They stopped and then flipped me over onto my hands and knees. They started again but now in my ass and mouth. I tried to remember how many of them there were, I think I said 23, ok, well I have done more than half of them, I guess. I was trying to focus on something other than the cocks in my ass and throat and then I felt a boot hit my right side. The force of it knocked me over, the cocks in my ass and mouth slipping out. The men moved over and just rolled me on my side and kept going. The man behind me was holding my right leg in the air and hammering my ass. The man in my mouth finished and I swallowed more cum. I felt someone close to me.

“Still feeling like a smartass, cunt? We are just getting started, we are going to fuck you all night and then again in the morning. There is no time limit on this I hear, we can fuck you until you get up and walk out. Now let’s see what we can do about that walking thing.” He said.

I opened my right eye and saw him kneeling near the man fucking my ass. He lifted his knee and drove it down into my left thigh. I screamed as the pain ripped through my leg. He drove his knee in again and I just whimpered and cried. The pain was too much, my thigh hurt deep inside. He looked back at me, and he was smiling. He raised his hand and punched my thigh right where he drove his knee. I screamed as my thigh started throbbing. I saw him move his hand near my pussy and he shoved his fingers in.

“This pussy is a mess; you could drive a bus in here.” He said and wiggled his fingers in my pussy.

“Let’s see what else we can get in here.” He said and I felt more of his fingers slide in.

He pushed hard and I felt a large thing go inside me. My pussy lips were stretched, and I was afraid they would tear. He jammed his fist deep into me and I screamed.

“Damn, Johnny, I can feel your fist through her ass, this is weird.” The man in my ass said but he kept pumping into me.

The man punched my insides a few times and the pain was something I have never felt in my life. I hoped he wasn’t doing any damage in there. He had already stretched me so no man would want me anymore but at least I may be able to get someone to fuck me if I paid them so I could have a baby. Unless of course he just grabbed my uterus and yanked it out. I felt like he was touching it.

“This pussy feels even better from the inside. I feel like I could keep my car keys in here.” The man said and I heard laughter.

“Come on Johnny, I want to fuck her some more.” I heard another man, and he pulled his fist out.

I screamed as his fist passed out of the opening that was not designed for a fist. He was out and I took a breath and then a man got in front and stuck his cock in there. I barely felt it. I had two cocks in me again and my body was being pushed back and forth. Someone grabbed my hair and then there were three. This cock tasted like me as it passed my tongue on its way to my throat. I felt like a rag doll, well, a rag doll that was beaten a little. My right side was really hurting now, I felt a sharp pain with every breath. My left eye was swollen shut and my nose was throbbing. I was kind of a mess and I my mind was starting to wander.

“This was very brave; you are doing good. You have taken their best shot.” I heard Becky and saw she was kneeling next to me. It was hard to see her around the cock pounding my face but she moved a little so I could see her better. I sure couldn’t talk to her.

“I know, I know, how can you be doing good if you are in so much pain with three cocks sawing in and out of you. Well, I would rather talk about that cute little girl over there that is not in here with these animals. You did that, she is scared and a little mad at you, but she will not be hurt anymore today.” She said and I closed my eyes and thought about that. It did make me feel a little better.

“Now your job is to outlast these fuckers, even with their big talk they cannot fuck you all night. They will stop eventually and then you will walk, well, maybe crawl out. So, close your eyes and think about anything other than this. Just relax like your watcher told you and let it happen.” She said and I felt her hand on my cheek.

I closed my eyes like she said and thought about mom. The cocks slid out of me and three more took their place. Mom and her hugs, I missed that. I remember how happy she was when she found out Tony was dead. Twenty years of being raped and it was over with just a simple punch to the throat. I hoped Beatrice was ok, killing your dad is not easy, even if he is a sadistic asshole. I would never be able to repay her. I really hoped I would get a chance to at least try.

“Johnny, you stretched the fuck out of her pussy.” I heard a voice as I thought about Beatrice and the time I kissed her in her dorm room.

“Then fuck her in the ass, that hole is still relatively tight. The throat is good too, I just tried it.” Another voice.

I wanted to kiss Beatrice again. Her lips were soft, and she was so powerful, it was that power that drew me to her, I realized it now. The men pulled out and more took their place. How many was that now?

“Tyshawn was right, I can’t even feel the sides of this pussy, thanks a lot Johnny.” I heard and I think there was a man in my pussy and ass, but I was numb down there.

I tried to focus on what was happening to me for a second. Yes, there were two guys fucking me, but no one was in my mouth. I opened my right eye and saw Jennifer kneeling next to the line. She was crying and reaching out her arms. Coach was behind her, keeping her from crossing the line. She had a blanket over her, and she looked strong. Good girl.

I felt the two men pull out and no one took their place. I tried to look around, but I could not see anyone. I saw Jennifer screaming but I could not hear her. The sound around me seemed to be going in and out. I rolled over and tried to get to my hands and knees. My left shoulder screamed when I tried to push with my left hand. I pulled it up and balanced on my right. My left thigh was sore deep inside, and I really couldn’t do much more than hold myself up with it. I looked up and I heard her.

“Cassie, come, you can do it.” She screamed and I pushed with my right leg and moved my right arm.

I moved forward a few inches and I pushed again. I heard laughter and it was getting closer.

“Crawl, cunt, you are almost there.” A voice in my ear. I looked up and Jennifer was only about 10 feet away.

I pushed again and moved a few more inches, she was getting closer with each push. I heard laughter again and then my right side exploded in pain as a boot drove into me. I rolled over on my back and wrapped my arms around my stomach as my side throbbed. I felt the pain all the time now, not just when I took a breath. Someone grabbed my left wrist and yanked it up. My shoulder lit up again as they drug me across the concrete. I saw Jennifer getting farther away. They stopped and dropped my arm.

“Ready for round two, cunt?” A voice next to my head. I groaned.

My legs were ripped open, and a cock was in my pussy again. He was battering my pussy and I closed my eyes again. I think it was big, it felt like it, that was good, maybe my pussy was not stretched completely out of whack. The man fucked me and then pulled out. Another cock was there, and it began again. I got a thought that for all this fucking I should get a lot of food. I chuckled out loud at that thought.

“I think we fucked her insane, she is laughing.” I heard a voice.

That man pulled out and then another started. I started to feel the concrete pushing against my butt, that was starting to get uncomfortable. I saw a shadow and then someone sat on my stomach. I struggled to breathe as I felt like his whole weight was on me. I moved my right arm up and pushed on him to no avail.

“You are a mess, cunt. That pretty face looks like a truck ran over it. These are still nice tits, though.” A voice.

I opened my right eye and saw the evil man on me. I saw him move his arm and he slapped my breast. I groaned and he slapped the other one. They were both sore and he kept hitting them. I heard a noise and I saw the drone directly over me. This was a good shot; I hoped the perverts were enjoying this. He stopped slapping my breasts and he moved up on my chest. I saw his black cock; it was big and looked angry. He grabbed my breasts and squeezed them together around his cock. He started moving it in and out between my sore breasts.

The man in my pussy pulled out and another one started. The man on my chest was groaning as he fucked my breasts. I saw his cock getting close to my face as he pushed forward. He grunted and I saw a blast of skin medicine fire out of his cock and hit me in the cheek. He fired another and it shot across my right eye. He shot two more ropes of medicine on my face, and I heard him laugh.

“Now, that’s better. All cunts look better with a face full of cum. Boys, let’s see if we can make her really beautiful.” He said and slapped my face as he stood up.

I saw a lot of cocks over me and then they started blasting cum. They peppered my face, and it was soon coated, I closed my eye. They finished and I slowly opened my eye, I saw the cum stretch across my eyelash. The drone was still right over me; this was probably going to be the cover shot for the movie. The man fucking me pulled out and no one got back between my legs. I tried to move but I could not, I felt like I was glued to the concrete.

“Cassie, get up. Do not stop fighting.” I opened my cum coated eye and saw Becky looking down at me. She was wearing normal clothes, a pair of white shorts and a cute top.

“What are you wearing?” I said softly.

“You like it, it is what we will all be wearing when you fight your way out of here.” She said and spun slowly. I chuckled as she spun around.

“Now get up.” She said and held out her hand.

I reached up and grabbed it and sat up. My body ached just doing that. I saw the men all standing around and laughing. I rolled over and tried to get up. I got to my knees and the evil man walked up.

“I have to say, you are a tough little broad, but we are not done with you yet. I still have a few boys that can go so what do you say we open up that ass a little.” He said and slapped me hard on the side of my head. I fell over and he pushed me over on my belly.

“Ok, boys, what do you say we literally fuck the shit our of her.” He said and a cock slid into my ass.

He started pounding me into the concrete. My sore breasts were getting squashed. My hips were hurting as they were crushed against the concrete each time he hit bottom. I closed my eyes and tried to think of something else. My mind could not process enough to come up with anything. I tried to relax, and I felt myself get completely numb all of a sudden. I felt the man behind me, but he felt like a small push. I heard them but it was like they were behind a curtain.

“Get her done, Ray, open up that cute ass.” I heard a voice.

“Nice work Tevan, my turn now.” I heard. What happened to Ray?

“Jarek, come on man, you have been in the little bitch for 10 minutes, what the fuck dude?” I heard and I realized I was fading in and out.

There was no one in my ass now. Someone grabbed my hair and started dragging me across the concrete. My sore breasts were scraping on the ground, I hoped they would be ok. My pussy and ass were probably ruined, I would need my breasts, or they might as well put me in a box. They drug me over and I saw Jennifer kneeling near the line with the blanket still over her. They dropped me and I tried to reach out with my left arm. My shoulder screamed and I cried and pulled my arm back. She was right there but I could not reach her.

I felt a pressure and then a cock was in my ass again. He started hammering me hard and then I felt a fist push into my left shoulder, crushing it against the concrete. I screamed and I heard a scratchy noise come out of my mouth.

“I bet that feels good.” I heard a voice and then I felt a sharp pain in my side again and I heard a thump as his fist pounded my right side.

I groaned and then he hit me again in the same spot. My side exploded in pain, and I grunted. He was still fucking me hard. I heard screaming and I turned my head. Jennifer was screaming at me; her face was red, and she looked mad. She was reaching her arms out. I focused on my hearing.

“Cassie, reach for me.” She screamed.

“Bobby, if that little cunt crosses that line, grab her. Then we can fuck her too and let this one watch.” I heard a voice behind me. I started shaking my head slightly.

“No, Cassie, you can reach me, you have to.” She screamed. I tried to talk and tell her to stay back but I coughed as I opened my mouth. I tasted blood as I coughed, I saw it splatter out on the concrete.

“Please, Cassie, reach.” She said.

I moved my left arm, my shoulder screamed, and the pain radiated through me. I saw stars for a second, but I kept moving my left hand along the ground. I saw the yellow line, it was right there, just a little more. I moved my arm, and he punched my shoulder again. I grunted.

“Stop it, you fucking cruel man. You are going to kill her.” Jennifer screamed at him, and he laughed.

I felt a surge of strength from her, and I pushed my hand forward. I was almost at the yellow line, but I needed about five more inches. I tried but my arm would not move anymore. I laid my head down and started to cry. I felt the man still pounding my ass. I opened my eye barely and then I saw her reach out and grab my wrist, she yanked my arm, my upper body moved towards her. The pain ripped through my shouder, and I got dizzy. She slammed my hand down on the concrete.

“She’s out!” She screamed and I saw my watcher step up.

“Get off her now!” I heard his voice and I saw his boots next to my head.

“Fuck you man! I started on her ass before she got out, I should be...” He stopped talking as I heard what sounded like two loud spits.

The man was now on top of me, he was very heavy, and it was hard to breath. I felt a wet warm wetness all over my body. I heard Jennifer.

“Get him off her.” She screamed and the man was not on me anymore. His cock slipped out of my ass as he was pulled away.

Someone rolled me onto my back, and I saw the doctor looking at me. She was moving her arms frantically, like she was in a hurry.

“Cassie, stay still.” She said and I opened my mouth to tell her something. I coughed and I saw blood fly out of my mouth.

“Tommy, get my bag quick, we are losing her.” Doctor screamed and I wondered what she was talking about. I was right here, how could she lose me. I saw Jennifer kneel next to me and grab my right hand. That one didn’t hurt.

“Hold on Cassie, stay with me, please.” She said and I saw her face was wet and dirty and looked very worried.

I squeezed her hand. I saw the doctor move over me and then I felt a sting in my arm. I stared at Jennifer’s face and watched it fade away.

