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Chapter 49: The movies

The next couple of days flew by, I got into a rhythm. Neal brought my breakfast and left some skin medicine in my mouth. I went to physical therapy, and I paid the therapist as I was bent over doing a shoulder exercise. He was very gentle. The massage was wonderful again and it didn’t feel like payment at all as he rubbed my legs with his cock buried in me. Neal filled my mouth again when he brought my lunch and then my afternoon therapy session was a lot like the morning one. My cock quota was back to normal. The girls came to visit in the afternoon and Beth paid Neal for me at dinner time. She could take his cock in her ass as well now. She was getting really good at the payments.

The doctor seemed to have settled on my night medication and had not dreamed the last few days. I did not miss that.

I was nervous about Jennifer’s movie when I woke up the next day. I wasn’t sure how that was going to work. Neal was leaving as I swallowed his seed and looked at my breakfast. I saw Victor walk in.

“Hey Cassie girl, you are looking much better.” He said and walked over to the side of my bed.

He touched my forehead and then my cheek. He ran his hand down my shoulder and then grabbed my breast. He ran his finger over my nipple.

“Do you have any pain?” He said as he teased my nipple.

“Just a little around my midsection.” I said and he rubbed my stomach below my bandage.

“Yes, the doctor said those ribs would take a while to heal. Are you able to get up and walk around?” He said and his hand moved down to my pussy. He put pressure on my inner thighs, and I spread my legs.

“Yes sir, I walk to the bathroom, and I walk a little in therapy.” I said as his finger ran up and down my open pussy.

“I miss this little pussy. Move closer to the side of the bed.” He said and I scooted to the edge.

He picked up my left leg and lifted it, forcing me to roll over a little towards him. He pulled out his cock and slid it into my pussy. I groaned as his fat cock filled me up again.

“God, this is a wonderful pussy. Cassie, you are a very special girl.” He said and started to move in and out of me slowly.

“Thank you, sir.” I said. He grabbed my left breast and rubbed it as he fucked me deep and slow.

“You were unbelievable in the park film. The client was more than pleased. He loved the strategy of the second section and then the sacrifice to save Jennifer. He could not stop talking about that. The orders for the film are setting records as are the requests for more.” He said and stopped moving, holding his cock deep inside me.

“More sir? What kind of requests?” I said and he started moving slowly.

“First of all, the little short we are doing today is actually more about you than Jennifer now. Yes, they love her braces and the excitement of a little girl breaking the bukkake record is generating a massive amount of interest. However, we leaked that you would be fluffing for her from a wheelchair, and you would have thought we were giving away gold. The orders blew up and now we have a major release on our hands.” He said. His thick cock was moving slowly in my pussy and making it hard for me to concentrate.

“I don’t understand sir.” I said. I worked hard to focus on his face as my pussy handled his cock.

“They all know you took serious damage in the park and the chatter had been consistent on how long it would take you to recover. So, when we said you would be sucking on cock from a wheelchair, they were all over it. You are quite the star little girl.” He said and pushed deep into me and then pulled out slow.

“What will she have to do?” I said and he chuckled.

“Still looking out for her. I love it and so do your fans. She will just have to take cum, we will keep track of how many loads she takes on her face and how many she swallows. The record is unofficial, but some say it is 122. We will see how she does. We don’t have that many men so you and Beth will need to get them hard so they can go again.” He said and was now moving in and out of me a little bit faster.

“Sir, that sounds like a lot.” I said.

“I think that is what you said about the park scene and the 30 guys. Cassie, do you realize that 23 guys fucked you for over three hours? Some of them went at you four times, I think the guys in production are still counting how many times you were fucked. You may have set a record yourself.” He said and I suddenly felt very tired.

“Sir, can we not do that again?” I said and looked at him. He stopped moving in me.

“Cassie girl, I was on the edge of my seat the entire time. I thought we had lost you; it was terrifying which I guess is why it is so popular. However, I really do not want to feel that again so no, I don’t plan on putting you in with so many guys again.” He said and started moving again.

“Sir, is there a price point that would make you change your mind?” I said and he closed his eyes.

“Cassie, let’s just say that would have to be a very high number.” He said and started moving a little faster.

I laid there as he fucked me and thought about that. So, there was a price point, it was very high but there was no guarantee that he would not put me right back in there again if the money was right. I was not sure I could survive that again; I think I got very lucky this time. He grunted and his cock throbbed in me as he emptied his balls. He pulled out and I laid back down and leaked into the sheet.

“Tommy will come and get you when Jennifer and Beth are in position. All you have to do is keep those cocks hard, you will not have to work very hard to do that baby, the men are looking forward to seeing you.” He said and kissed my forehead.

He walked out and the doctor walked over. She was not happy.

“Are you ok? Did he hurt you?” She said and touched my stomach.

“No ma’am, I am fine. He was gentle.” I said, trying not to sound sad and scared.

He was so nonchalant about fucking me in my hospital bed. I was mad at myself a little bit for thinking even for a second that was ok. I was only 16, I was a sophomore in high school. I should not be getting fucked 6 times a day on a “normal” day. Let’s not even talk about 23 guys. Now my sweet little friend who was even younger than me was going to have to take over 100 loads of cum.

“I don’t understand, you are still injured but we have to put you in a film, in a wheelchair no less.” She said and played around with my tubing.

“It’s ok, doc. I will be fine. Please do not be sad.” I said and she looked down at me. I was trying very hard to not infect my doctor with my sadness.

“You know you are a bad liar; I know your ribs are sore as shit and you are just doing your normal stubborn thing.” She said and I smiled. She was right.

“Yep, that’s what makes me so special, right?” I said.

“I am going to give you a muscle relaxer, it won’t put you to sleep but it will make everything a little less painful or at least make you not care as much.” She said and smiled. She pulled a syringe out of her pocket and stuck it in my tubing.

My watcher came and got me a few minutes later. He helped me in the wheelchair, he left me naked, he said that was what they needed. Great, naked girl in a wheelchair, these guys were sick. He wheeled me out of the hospital and into the hall.

“I thought you weren’t supposed to be naked out here.” I said and looked up at him.

“Victor waived the punishment.” He said and stopped to open a door.

He wheeled me into the same room where they killed Victoria. The stage was still there, and Jennifer was kneeling in the middle, thankfully without a rope around her neck. She was naked of course and there were a lot of men standing around the room, all shapes and sizes and colors. All of them were naked and I was not sure if I had ever seen so many different cocks in one place. There were a lot of cameras and a bunch of people running around. I saw a board behind Jennifer that looked like it might be used to keep the counts. He wheeled me to the side of the stage, near the steps. Beth was sitting on the stage naked, and there was a chain attached to her ankle. I looked and it was attached to the stage. Like she was going to run away. Where would she run?

I saw a man with a clipboard walk up. He was wearing a headset and he looked very official.

“Ok, fellas, here is how this is going to work. We can only get five of you in the shot with her at once so there will be one in her mouth, one in each hand and two behind her. When you cum try and shoot it in her mouth.” Clipboard man said.

“Jennifer, try and keep your mouth open honey. That man right there will let you know when you can swallow. Do you understand?” He said and she nodded.

“Yes, sir.” She said and her braces gleamed. This would be interesting.

“Fellas, after you cum on her you can move over and let Cassie and Beth bring you back. We will need you as many times as you are able.” The man said and I heard a lot of chatter.

“Lights, are you ready?” He said and I saw a guy give a thumbs up.

“All cameras?” He said and looked around. I counted four cameras.

“Is the live feed up and running?” He said and I heard a girl answer him.

“Ok, let’s get started, start shooting and start the timer. Jennifer, guys, you can start whenever you are ready.” He said and stepped back.

I saw five guys step on the stage. She started sucking one and took one in each hand. The two guys behind her started stroking their cocks over her head. I saw the next five guys standing to the side and stroking their cocks slowly. I looked around and saw a lot of cocks, all of them looked hard.

I looked back and one guy was already shooting into her mouth. She looked like a little bird with her mouth open. He finished and another guy took his place. She started sucking on the cock in her right hand and he shot in her mouth quickly. One of the guys behind her blasted a load across her face as he tried to hit her mouth. She emptied the guy in her right hand and turned just in time to catch the guy on the left in her mouth. More guys stepped up and she was now just holding her mouth open as the guys pumped the cum into her. Her face was a mess already and I saw cum leaking off her chin onto her breasts.

“Ok, swallow.” I heard a man and she swallowed. I saw a count show up on the board, she swallowed 9 loads. The other number was 13, I guess that was the overall total.

The guys that finished on her walked over to us. I took one in my hand and sucked on it gently as I watched the action. I saw Beth sucking on one and holding another on in her hand. I watched Jennifer take load after load in her mouth and across her face. She was pretty much coated now, her face looked like it had a glaze over it. The swallowed count was up to 22 and the total was 29. I looked at the timer and she had only been going for 20 minutes.

I had a cock in my mouth now and two in my hands. I noticed Beth was doing the same. The men next to me were also rubbing my breasts. They were being gentle as they saw my ribs wrapped and my arm in a sling. I noticed the men with Beth were not being so gentle, her little breasts were red as they manhandled her. I tried to say something, but a cock was shoved into my mouth before I could talk. She looked like she was doing ok, I guess she was a tough little girl as well. This went on for a while and I sort of last track of time. I felt like I was in a cock hurricane.

I looked up and saw the swallowed count was now 43 and the total was 51. Jennifer had swallowed 43 loads of cum. Her skin was going to be wonderful. I tried to see her but there were more than 5 guys around her now. So much for instructions. I saw one of the camera men on a ladder shooting down over Jennifer. One of the guys moved away and I saw her. She was covered in cum and now her chest was shining as well. Her mouth was open, and her eyes were closed. She was just moving her hands over the cocks when they put them in her hands. The men kept cumming on her. Beth and I were working hard and there were still plenty of erections around. Some of the guys left me and barely made it to Jennifer before blasting into her mouth. I would have to be careful; I am sure they didn’t want them cumming on me. Beth looked like she did have a couple of loads on her face. I hope she didn’t get in trouble for that.

I looked over and the counters were now 57 and 68. She had been going for 35 minutes, this was crazy. A man came up to me with cum dripping off his cock and put his cock in my mouth. I licked off the cum and started sucking him back to health. I noticed the number of guys were starting to thin out a little. Beth and I were sending three at a time on the stage, but we were falling behind. I saw them pickup Beth and sit her on the stage. Three guys got on the stage and knelt so she could suck them and stroke them. I saw two guys on the floor take her feet and start rubbing their cocks on them. That would help.

The guys got the idea, and I felt a cock on each of my feet, I looked down and two guys were kneeling on the floor holding my feet. I saw the camera man move closer to me and I tried to look at him with the cock in my mouth. I learned that from Serge, always look at the camera. He filmed me for a while and then me moved over to Beth. She was now on her back on the stage. She was stroking two cocks as they knelt beside her, and one guy was over her fucking down into her face. I looked over at Jennifer as the guy in my mouth left and jumped on the stage.

Jennifer was unrecognizable, she looked like a blob of cum. Her hair was hanging down behind her and it looked soaked. Her face was covered and the cum was pouring off her chin coating her breasts. Her thighs had cum all over them. I looked at the counters and she was at 73 and 89. I could not tell how she was doing, she was in the same position, sitting on her legs and leaning back with her mouth open. I noticed the guys behind her were holding her up as they stroked over her face.

The guys were getting less and less, and they were spending more time with me before they got hard. I wondered how many times they had cum so far. I saw a few guys sitting around and looked like they were done. Beth and I were still servicing 5 at a time but there were none waiting. I saw we had been going for 55 minutes. No wonder my mouth was sore. I felt a little sticky with cum and saliva all over me. Beth looked worse; her body looked wet. She was hanging in there; I saw her little hands stroking two massive black cocks.

Jennifer was now at 95 and 114. She was close to the number they wanted but there were only about 6 guys still standing. I looked over and a bunch of guys were sitting around. I had one guy in my right hand and one in my left. I looked up at them.

“Roll me over there in the middle of those guys and follow me, I promise you won’t regret it.” I said and they pushed me over.

There were about 8 guys all sitting around this huge couch, their cocks were just hanging, and they all looked tired. I saw them all look up as I moved over in front of them. I smiled at them and looked at the two cocks in my hands. The one in my right hand was black and pretty big. I turned to it and sucked it into my mouth. I took a breath and pushed, and it slid into my throat. I smashed my face against him and held it there. I kept him in my throat as long as I could and then swallowed a couple of times and pulled him out. He was rock hard.

“Fuck, that felt awesome.” The man said and smiled at me. He moved over to the stage to add more stuff to Jennifer’s face.

“Get in line fellas.” I said and swallowed the man on my left.

I noticed when the next man pulled out and moved to the stage that the camera man was filming me. I guess I made a good show. I swallowed cocks for the next 20 minutes and the line to the stage stayed solid. Finally, there were no other guys and I looked over at the stage. There were two guys around Jennifer, and she was holding their cocks and barely moving her hands. I kicked a guy that was sitting at my feet and got him to roll me over closer. I saw the numbers and she was at 125 and 148. Beth was laying on her back and looked to be out of it.

The two guys finished and stepped away from Jennifer. She was on her knees still and her head was back. She swallowed and lifted her head. I would not have recognized her; she was a mess. I looked up at the guy behind me.

“Can you bring her to me? You will have a front row seat.” I said and smiled at him. He looked confused for a second and then he smiled.

He walked onto the stage and picked her up. She was limp and he carried her off the stage and sat her on my lap. She was basically covered in cum and I felt it leaking over my body. I put my arms around her, and she lifted her head and looked at me through a veil of cum.

“Kiss me.” I said and she smiled.

She moved her face closer, and we kissed. She put her arms around me, and we kissed hard. I saw the cameras moving closer and the cum was flowing down my body. Her tongue was flying around my mouth and wrestling with mine. She did not taste like herself, big surprise. We kissed for about 10 minutes and then she pulled back.

“Your face is a mess.” She said and I laughed.

I pulled her to me, and she put her head on my shoulder. I heard the man with the clipboard yell “Cut” and the cameras all moved away. I held onto Jennifer and watched everyone start cleaning and moving equipment. Beth was not moving, and people were just walking around her. It was like no one noticed the cute naked girl lying on the stage. This was such a strange place.

“Cassie, you never cease to amaze me.” I heard and looked up to see Victor. He was smiling.

“Do you want a hug?” I said and he laughed.

“I may just do that; you basically tripled the value of this shoot. 20 minutes of deep throat action and then a kiss like I have never seen. You are gold little girl.” He said and touched my forehead.

He moved his finger across my forehead and then held it in front of my mouth. I opened my mouth and sucked the cum off his finger. I heard a few groans and moans as he pulled his finger out very slow.

“Fucking gold.” He said and left.

I looked over and saw my watcher walking over. He stopped and looked at me.

“I think we need a shower.” I said and he chuckled.

“You think?” He said.

“Can you get her; I don’t want anyone stepping on her or dropping something on her.” I said and looked at Beth as the guys kept walking over and around her.

He walked over, took the chain off her ankle, and picked her up without hesitation. I guess he was used to carrying cum covered girls. He walked over and I saw another man walking up. The other man pushed me with Jennifer on my lap as we followed my watcher.

He took us to the gym room and into the big shower. He laid Beth down against the wall and turned on one of the showers. He got the temperature right and rolled us into it. I saw him grab a towel and move over and start to rub us clean. He got Jennifer to stand and cleaned her. He washed her hair and then wrapped her in a towel and sat her on a bench. He helped me stand up.

“Hold onto me.” He said and he washed my body nice and slow as I held his shoulders.

It felt so good, I haven’t had a shower in a long time I realized. I think he realized that as well, so he took his time. He washed my hair two times and then he walked me out and wrapped me up and sat me next to Jennifer. We watched him wash Beth, he eventually got her to wake up and stand so he could wash her hair. Soon she was sitting next to me in a towel as my watcher rinsed off my wheelchair. He dried it off and rolled it over to us. I looked up and he was very wet.

“Thank you, that was a great shower. You are all wet.” I said and he smiled.

“Yes, but it is just water and that is ok.” He said and I chuckled.

I saw him pickup his radio and talk into it. Another man showed up quickly and he picked up Beth. She wrapped her arms around him and put her head on his chest. I sat in the wheelchair and Jennifer sat on my lap. My watcher pushed me, and we headed to our room. My watcher took Beth from the other man and laid her in the bed. Then he picked up Jennifer and laid her next to her. He pulled off the towels and covered them with the sheet. They snuggled against each other and closed their eyes.

“I want protocol 12 for the rest of the day for Beth. Can you do the same for Jennifer?” I said and he nodded.

“Also, I don’t think they need training or a massage today.” I said and he nodded again.

“Thanks again for your help, that shower was amazing.” I said and looked at him.

“You’re welcome. Are you ready to get back, I am sure the doctor wants to get a look at you. I can tell you are in pain.” He said.

“Is it that obvious?” I said and took a deep breath and he nodded.

He pushed me out of the room and down the hall. We walked into the hospital room and the doctor walked over. My watcher pushed me to the side of my bed and stood me up.

“Your bandages are soaked. Tommy, can you help me change them?” She said and he nodded.

She started pulling them off and I closed my eyes and tried to go to my happy place.

“I am sorry baby; I am trying to be gentle.” She said.

“It’s ok, I am good.” I said.

“Does she lie to you as well?” the doctor said.

“All the time.” He said.

“No fair teaming up on me.” I said and my watcher laughed. I did like that sound.

She pulled all the bandages off and then she dried off my stomach and back.

“Ok, you need to hold your breasts up so I can wrap you.” The doctor said and I looked at my watcher.

“You are going to have to do that. I can’t use my left arm too good yet.” I said and put my right hand on the bed.

I saw him take a deep breath. He put his hands on my breasts and lifted them. His hands were soft, and he was very gentle. It felt nice, I wondered what he was like when he didn’t have to be my watcher. The doctor was taking her time and I didn’t mind. He was moving slightly as she wrapped the bandage around me, and it felt really good. I noticed my nipples got hard and he looked down and saw them.

“Sorry about that, you are just very gentle, and it feels nice.” I said and he nodded.

“Not a problem.” He said.

“Liar.” I said and he looked up at me. I could not read his face, but I thought I saw a glimmer of compassion and maybe even love. Hmm, very interesting. I was definitely impacting his decision making.

The doctor finished wrapping me and he let go of my breasts. He lifted me up and laid me on the bed softly. I looked at him as he pulled up the sheet and covered my sneaky breasts.

“Thank you. Can you check on the girls when you leave?” I said.

“Sure.” He said and turned and left.

“You are incredible.” She said and I looked at her.

“What?” I said.

“I have heard that man say about three words in the five years I have known him. I have never seen him smile much less laugh. It is remarkable the impact you have on people.” She said.

“He is sweet, and I like having him on my side.” I said.

“Yes, that is true. Now, pick out a face.” She said and held up the chart. I took a deep breath and looked at her.

“Tell me the truth, I cannot help you if you keep things from me.” She said and I pointed to the face under the 9.

“Is it all the chest?” She said.

“Mostly, but my shoulder hurts a lot. I had to use my left arm a little.” I said and she sighed.

“Ok, I am going to knock you out for a while. You need to rest, and you will not be able to sleep if you are hurting that much. I will wake you for dinner.” She said.

“That sounds like a good plan.” I said and she smiled.

She pulled out another syringe. The warm feeling flowed through my body, I had the sensation of floating for a few seconds and then everything went dark.

“Cassie, table 9 is asking for you.” Emily said as I came from the back.

“Thanks Em.” I said and grabbed the coffee pot.

I walked over to table 9 and it was a young couple. They looked to be college age and they looked to be in love. They were holding hands and laughing.

“Hi, I am Cassie, what can I get you?” I said and they looked up.

“You are so pretty.” The girl said.

“Thank you, so are you. I love your eyes; they look like they are filled with hope.” I said and she smiled.

“You are sweet. My dad is one of your regulars, Bob Jackson. I am Melanie.” She said.

“Yes, Mr. Bob, he is a sweet man. It is nice to meet you Melanie, he talks about you a lot.” I said.

“Thank you, he said you were really good at blowjobs, and I need to get better. He said I should come over and talk to you.” She said and blushed red.

“Sweetie, you are being too hard on yourself, you are good enough.” Her boyfriend said.

“This is Mark, my fiancé and he doesn’t know. Can you give him a blowjob, so he understands?” She said and I smiled.

“Sure, let me take a couple of orders and I will be right back. Do you guys want any food?” I said and she laughed.

“Yes, we did actually come here to eat. He didn’t know about my other reason for coming here.” She said and I laughed.

I took their order and a couple of others. I put the tickets in to the kitchen and returned back to their table. I passed Rick on the way and kissed him.

“Rick, I need to do something for those kids. Can you wait a little longer?” I said.

“Cassie, I will wait a week to get a shot at your tight little ass.” He said and I kissed him on the forehead.

I walked over to the table and knelt. I moved under the table and started unbuckling his pants.

“Pull the tablecloth back so you can see.” I said and pulled out his cock. It was nice, not overly large but very adequate and a little thicker than average. I kissed the head.

“Now, it is important to use your lips and tongue a lot. Most men do not want that sloppy porn blowjob with spit all over the place, but they do like the feel of your lips and tongue.” I said and licked his head slowly.

I sucked his head gently and then licked down his shaft. I moved down to his balls and kissed them.

“Oh fuck.” I heard him say.

“See, I told you.” She said.

“These little guys are the magic beans. I have not found a man yet that did not like anything you do to them but they are very fragile so you have to be gentle.” I said and sucked his balls.

He moaned and I sucked one of them into my mouth. He made a weird noise, and I looked up to see if he was hurt. He was not. I moved back up his shaft, running my tongue along the side as I held his balls in my hand. I moved back to the head and licked all around it. He groaned.

“Son of a bitch, she is fucking incredible.” He said and Melanie smiled at me.

“Ok, now, here comes the hard part. You have to learn how to take him into your throat, that is the end all that separates the good from the great.” I said and sucked him into my throat. I felt his pubic hair tickle my nose.

“Mother fucker.” He said and I pulled off slowly.

“I don’t know if I can do that.” She said.

“You don’t have to do that right away, it takes time. Just work on it every day and it will get easier. I am sure he won’t mind you practicing.” I said and he nodded enthusiastically.

“Baby, you can practice on me any time you want if you can learn to do it like that. I can even round up some friends if you need to practice more.” Mark said and we both laughed.

“See, you have a nice guinea pig here. Now, you can start right now. Practice the first things I showed you.” I said and she leaned over and sucked him into her mouth. I saw her using her tongue and lips and his eyes rolled up in his head.

“Good girl.” I said and patted her head.

I stood up and straightened my uniform. I walked over to Rick’s table, and he was smiling. He got up and I leaned over the table. He grabbed the butter and spread it on his cock and my ass. I looked out the window into the parking lot as his cock entered my ass. I saw more cars arriving and counted 5 men walking into the diner. It was going to be a busy dinner rush.

“Cassie, sweetie, dinner is here.” I heard and I looked up to see a young nurse looking at me and shaking my shoulder. I blinked a few times and saw Neal standing next to my bed.

“Hey, sorry.” He said.

“Neal do not be sorry. You are just doing your job, now get that nice cock over here.” I said and he moved close to my head.

I turned and started sucking for my dinner. I thought about Melanie and how she needed to practice. Wait, was she real? My waitress life and my hospital like were starting to blend in my mind, it was very confusing. Neal moaned and I reached my right hand up and caressed his balls. He filled my mouth with more medicine, and I sucked him dry and cleaned his cock. He stepped away and put his cock away.

“Neal, have you seen the girls tonight?” I said and he nodded.

“They were very tired and happy to get food, especially Jennifer. She said her belly felt like it sloshed as she walked.” He said and I smiled.

“You heard she swallowed 125 loads today.” I said and his eyes got wide.

“Are you serious? That is incredible.” He said and shook his head.

“Yeah, she is an incredible girl.” I said.

“All of you guys are. Enjoy your dinner.” He said.

“Have a good night, Neal.” I said.

“You too Cassie.” He said and left.

I ate some more amazing meat loaf and I felt very full. The nurses were scurrying around, and I could not see the doctor. She walked in a little while later and she did not look happy. She talked to some of the nurses and checked on the other girls and then walked over to me. Her eyes were red and a little puffy.

“Doctor, what is wrong?” I said and she shook her head.

“Nothing Cassie, I am fine.” She said and I grabbed her hand.

“You fussed at me for not telling you everything.” I said and she sighed.

“I just got out of an argument with Victor. I told him I was not happy that he involved you in the film. You are not healthy enough to be doing that yet.” She said.

“How did that go?” I said and she frowned.

“Oh Cassie, I think I may have made it worse. He said you will be making another movie tomorrow.” She said.

“Really, another one? Did he tell you anything about it?” I said, starting to get worried.

“Not much other than it will be all three of you playing sisters.” She said.

“Crap, he made her swallow 125 loads of cum today and now she has to make another movie tomorrow. That is stupid.” I said.

“He was very angry Cassie. I am so sorry.” She said and I squeezed her hand.

“It is not your fault; you were just fighting for me. Anyway, if he came up with that idea so fast that means he was already planning it.” I said and she sighed again.

“I still feel responsible.” She said.

“It will probably not be bad. He knows my condition and he would not take a chance on hurting me permanently. He is making too much money on me. Jennifer is starting to build up a following now so he will not want to damage her either.” I said.

“How can you be so optimistic?” She said.

“What are my choices?” I said.

“True, how is your pain?” She said.

“It is down to a 5, that was good stuff you gave me.” I said and she chuckled.

“I am going to give you some more tonight; you need to rest, and I have noticed you are very restless when you sleep if you do not have help.” She said.

“Yeah, I have weird dreams and Jennifer is like my dream muffler. When she is next to me my dreams seem to be much calmer. They get a little scary when she is not here.” I said.

“I am sorry Cassie. I don’t know how you survive in here; nightmares seem to be part of the package.” She said and pulled out another syringe.

I smiled at her as she injected the magic into my IV tubing. My eyelids got really heavy, and my body felt great. She smiled at me as I faded away.

The wind was warm and gentle and felt really good on my skin. I saw the clouds moving slowly across the blue sky. I moved my head to the side and Becky was laying next to me. I noticed we were on the naked beach; I saw her breasts sitting high on her chest. They were nice and her nipples were very cute, small and pink. She looked at me and smiled.

“Hey girl, we haven’t been here in a while. It is nice.” She said.

“Yeah, it is nice, the sand feels good.” I said.

“Interesting that we are here, you usually don’t visit here without her helping you.” Becky said and I looked around.

“That is true, maybe I am getting stronger.” I said.

“Maybe so.” Becky said and I noticed a shadow move over me. I looked up to see a huge black man with gold teeth smiling down at me. Of course, he was naked, his cock was massive and looked angry. I wonder if this beach dissolves clothing.

“Well, look what we have here fellas, two little morsels. Anyone hungry?” He said and rubbed his huge cock. I heard a lot of laughter. I looked around and we were surrounded by a lot of very large men.

“I think I want a taste of this one.” I heard and then Becky squealed. The man grabbed her legs and ripped them apart. He rammed his cock into her, and she grunted.

“Fuck, I love young pussy.” The man said as he punished my friend. She turned her head and looked at me.

“Try and remember why you are fighting. Remember the pancakes and the wonderful laugh.” She said and the man bent her legs completely over and held them next to her head. He was pounding straight down into her.

I felt someone grab my hair and pull me up to my feet. Someone tied my hands in front of me, and they drug me to a tree. They had a rope, and they threw it over a branch and then tied my hands to it. They yanked it up and I was hanging from my wrists. My feet were not on the ground, my shoulders started hurting immediately. A man walked behind me and grabbed my hips. He rammed his cock into my pussy and started hammering me.

“Not so sassy now, little cunt.” The man with the gold teeth said and I looked into his face. He was smiling but he looked very angry.

He grabbed my face and squeezed my cheeks. I whimpered and he laughed. I heard Becky and looked over his shoulder to see my friend still getting fucked on the beach. She was now on her knees with a man behind her and a man in her mouth. They were not being gentle at all.

“This is all you girls are good for, just a few holes for us to shove things in. You starting to understand that better bitch?” He said and then sunk his fist into my stomach.

It felt like he touched my back as his fist went far into my body. The pain hit me but the lack of the ability to breath was more concerning. I fought for air and the man behind me jammed into me deep and blasted a load into my womb. Another man moved behind me and he put his cock into my pussy and then pulled it out and rammed it in my ass. I wanted to scream but I could not make a noise without air. His cock felt massive, my ass was stretching more than ever. I finally got a breath and gold teeth man laughed.

He punched me again in the stomach and I blacked out. I woke up with my head moving back and forth. My cheeks hurt and I realized he was slapping me over and over.

“Wakey, wakey, little slut. No fair sleeping on the job. You have about 125 more cocks to service. The word is out, you are open for business. I hope you are ready; this will be a long day for you.” He said and I whimpered. There was a man behind me fucking my pussy.

Becky was now on her stomach and a man was smashing her into the sand with his cock. She looked like she was out, she wasn’t moving except when he thrusted. I cried as my friend was suffering. I needed her. I fought to get my hands free, but the man with the gold teeth just laughed. I tried to kick him, and I caught him on the thigh. He roared in anger and raised his hand. I saw the fist and tried to prepare to move with the hit.

“I need help over here.” I heard and someone was holding my legs.

I opened my eyes, and two men were holding onto my legs as a woman was holding my right hand. I saw the doctor running over. I blinked my eyes; they had trouble focusing and I realized I was crying.

“Cassie, wake up. You are ok.” Doctor said and put her arms around my head.

I relaxed and started to cry in her arms. She was making soft sounds and rubbing my head.

“I have her now, thank you all.” I heard her say and everyone let go of my arms and legs.

“They were hurting me, and it looked like they were killing her.” I said through my tears.

“It was just a dream, you are fine. I have you.” She said softly. I started to relax more.

“Doctor, I am sorry, it was just so scary.” I said.

“I know baby, I know.” She said and held me.

She held me for a few minutes, and I calmed down. She pulled away and looked at me.

“I’m sorry about that.” I said.

“Don’t be sorry, I should have watched you closer, but you were sleeping so good for so long.” She said.

“What time is it?” I said.

“It is 8:00 in the morning, you slept all night. You only started getting restless a few minutes ago.” She said.

I saw my watcher standing next to the door. Neal was standing next to him with a tray. This never stops. He placed my tray on the table and walked next to my head. I looked at him and he looked sad. I reached over and he put his cock in my hand.

“Cassie, I am so sorry.” He said as I stroked him slowly.

“Doctor, I need a minute.” I said and she walked away, I think she was crying.

I sucked his black cock in my hospital bed. It felt normal and routine. It was a nice cock, large and thick. I guess I like them like that. I pulled him closer so I could take him in my throat. He grunted and I knew he liked that. I swallowed a couple of times and I felt him flinch. I pulled off him slowly and held him on my tongue as he came in my mouth. I held my mouth open as he filled it. He pulled back and put his cock away. I closed my mouth and swallowed his seed; it slid easily down my throat like it should.

I lifted the metal plate and the eggs and bacon smelled really good. I ate them as my watcher stood by the door. He walked over as I finished.

“Victor wants you on set in an hour. I need to take you to makeup.” He said and I nodded.

“Ok, I need to go to the bathroom and then I will be ready.” I said and he helped me get out of bed and stand. I walked slowly to the bathroom on my own. I was going to probably fuck a bunch of people in the next few hours, I probably should get better at walking. I sat down and emptied my bladder.

He helped me get in the wheelchair. I looked up at him.

“Do you know if I will be in this thing for the film?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, the script calls for you to be recovering from an accident. The order calls for a home invasion and the rape of an injured girl along with her sisters and mom.” He said and started pushing.

“Goodie, that sounds like fun.” I said and he pushed me down the hall in silence.

We entered the makeup room and I saw Beth and Jennifer putting on what looked like pajamas. Beth had long pants with elephants on them. She was wearing a short top that showed her belly. I saw her small nipples poking out a little. Jennifer was wearing a pink short and top that matched. The top was like a tshirt and the shorts looked like normal shorts you would wear around the house. She looked very innocent with the clothes and her braces. He rolled me over and they both squealed and ran over and hugged me. It felt nice to have them around me. My mood changed instantly. I put my arms around them, and I felt much better.

“Hey Cassie, we need to get you in some clothes.” Peggy said and she picked up something pink.

My watcher helped me stand and she knelt in front of me and slid pink cotton panties up my legs. They were regular panties and they fit nice. She put long pink pants on me, the material was soft and felt like something I really would like to sleep in. She picked up a shirt and slipped it on me, taking off my sling in the process. It was also pink and matched the pants. The material was light, and my breasts pushed it out and made it obvious I was not wearing a bra. She stepped back and looked at me.

“I have yet to find clothes that you could not make look hot. These are just regular pajamas.” Peggy said and shook her head.

My watcher helped me sit back down. He put my sling back on my left arm.

“Ok, girls, the scene is set in the morning, so we need bed hair.” She said and messed up my hair a little bit.

I saw her mess up Beth and Jennifer’s hair and it did sort of look like we just woke up.

“Ok, let’s go.” My watcher said and he started pushing me out of the room. I saw Jennifer and Beth follow.

He led us into the hallway and down the hall to another door. We entered and we were in a different room. This one was much smaller than the other studio and looked a lot like the one where we filmed the garage rape. I saw there was a couch and some chairs surrounded by three fake walls. It looked like a living room. He rolled me over and stopped me next to one of the chairs. A man carrying a clipboard walked up.

“Welcome girls, Cassie, you will stay there. Beth, Jennifer you guys get on the couch like you are watching TV. Where is the mom?” He turned and yelled.

My heart froze as I saw the doctor walking up dressed in pajamas. Her hair was messy, and she had on a white night shirt that went to her knees. I saw her nipples poking out and she did not look happy. She was led over and stood next to the man.

“Good, now you get on the couch between the girls. Girls, lay down and put your heads on her legs. Perfect.” He said and she was sitting on the couch with a girl on each leg. She had a hand on their head and was rubbing. We really did look like a family on Saturday morning.

“Ok, here is the scene. Mom, dad is out of town, you and your daughters are relaxing on a Saturday morning. You have no plans other than making breakfast in a little while. There will be a knock on the door. Beth, you will answer it and then I need all of you to just react like you are a family. It looks like that will not be a problem.” He said and walked to the side.

“Doctor, I am so sorry.” I said softly and she looked up. Her eyes were red, and she looked very sad.

“Cassie, I will be ok, but I don’t know what to do.” She said.

“We will help you, just treat us like daughters.” I said and she nodded.

“Ok, action.” I heard and then a knock on the door. I looked over and saw the fake door in the fake wall. I could not see anything behind it.

“I’ll get it mom.” Beth said and jumped up. She was a good little actress.

She walked over and opened the door. A large black man dressed in an orange jumpsuit grabbed her and put a gun to her head. She squealed and he walked her back into the middle of the room. Her small white hands looked strange holding onto his huge arm that was around her neck. I saw three other black guys follow him in. The last one closed the door.

“Travis, what the fuck are you doing?” One of the other guys said.

“We need a place to hold out for a little while and this looks like it will work just fine, it looks like it comes with built-in entertainment. Jerry told us to find a place and lay low. Here is the address, text him and let him know.” The man with the gun grabbed an envelope off the end table and gave it to the man. I saw the other man pull out a phone and start texting.

Beth was trembling as he held the gun to her temple. Jennifer looked terrified as well, the doctor looked like she was in shock.

“Mister, please don’t hurt my little sister.” I said and he turned to look at me.

“What the fuck is wrong with you, you a cripple?” He said and laughed.

“I was in an accident. Please let her go, she is scared.” I said and he smiled.

“I guess she is, you see if any of you cunts don’t do exactly what I say she will have an extra hole in her pretty head.” He said and Beth cried.

“How old are you sweetie?” He said and turned Beth’s head.

“15.” She stammered.

“Oh, nice young meat. How old are you crip?” He said and looked at me.

“16 sir.” I said and he smiled.

“How about the little one over there?” He said and nodded to the couch.

“She is 14, sir.” I said and he laughed.

“Boys, we have some sweet young pussy to help us pass the time. Mommy doesn’t look so bad either if you like them a little more broken in.” He said and the other men laughed.

“Mommy, why don’t you stand up and let us see what we have to work with.” He said and pushed the gun into Beth’s head.

The doctor stood up slowly and Jennifer curled up on the couch.

“So how do you feel about us taking out some frustration on your little ones. I have not had any pussy in three years.” He said.

“Please don’t hurt them. You can hurt me all you want, just leave them alone. They are very young and scared.” The doctor said. She was good at improv although what she said was all true.

“Oh mommy, we do plan on hurting you, but I am afraid we will be tasting your little nuggets as well. They smell so good.” He said and took a big sniff of Beth’s hair.

“Mister.” I said and he turned around.

“Yeah, are you getting impatient, you want some black cock, baby?” He said.

“No sir, can you use me instead of her? I can be anything you want me to be.” I said and stared at him. I saw him slowly smile.

“Ok, crip.” He said and pushed Beth towards the couch. She scrambled next to Jennifer, and they hugged each other.

He walked next to me and looked down. He moved the gun to my face and held it on my lips.

“Suck it.” He said and I opened my mouth.

He moved the gun into my mouth, and I sucked on the cold metal. He laughed and pushed it to the back of my throat. I gagged and he laughed.

“Probably never deep throated a 45, huh bitch. I hope you are better with a cock.” He said and pulled the gun back out. He rubbed it on my face.

“I wonder what this pretty face would look like if I pulled this trigger. Do you want to find out baby girl?” He said and pushed the gun against my nose.

“No sir.” I said.

“Smart girl, no one looks as pretty once they have an extra hole in their head. It gets really messy too.” He said and put the gun between my eyes and pushed.

“Mommy, take off that night shirt and I want to see tits when I turn around or I pull the trigger.” He said and I saw the doctor rip her nightshirt off. He turned around slowly, keeping the gun between my eyes. Her breasts were nice, they were firm with a hint of sag. Her nipples were dark and a little bigger than any of ours. Of course, we were not full grown yet either. Her stomach was flat and tight, that gym must get a lot of work.

“Nice tits. Now take off those panties.” He said and she pulled her panties down her legs. She had a lot of dark hair around her pussy.

“God damn, girl, that is a forest. I hope your babies don’t have shrubbery like that. We are gonna need a sickle to get through that.” He said and the men all laughed.

“Fellas, take a seat, this should be a good show. Tiny bitch, stand up.” The man said and the girls looked at him. They did not move.

“Get up or your big sis gets a new taste in her mouth.” He said and shoved the gun back in my mouth.

Jennifer jumped up and stood in front of the couch. She looked very scared, that was not hard. This guy was scary.

“Good girl. Mommy, why don’t you take off your baby girl’s shirt.” He said and took the gun out of my mouth.

The doctor’s hands were shaking, and she pulled Jennifer’s shirt slowly off her. The men all cheered when Jennifer’s cute breasts were out in the open.

“Those are some nice little titties, tiny bitch. Raptor, why don’t you tell me how they feel?” The mad said.

A large black man with a bird tattoo across his cheek walked over to Jennifer, she looked really small in front of him. He reached down and squeezed her breast. She flinched and he laughed.

“They are very nice, Travis, I think I may want to take a bite out of them. They look tasty.” The bird man said, and Jennifer flinched again.

“Raptor, you are going to scare the shit out of her. Relax, tiny bitch, Raptor is not going to eat your tits.” The man said and the guys laughed.

“Mommy, take off her shorts, let’s see what her little cunt looks like.” The man said, his gun was now moving across my breasts over my top.

The doctor knelt and pulled down Jennifer’s shorts. She was wearing pink panties with flowers on them. Her shorts gathered around her ankles, and she stepped out of them.

“Well, isn’t that the cutest thing you have ever seen?” The man said and he put his hand on my head.

“Mommy, take off those panties and bring them to me.” The man said.

The doctor pulled Jennifer’s panties down her legs and picked them up. She walked over and handed them to the man. He sniffed them and then handed them back to the doctor.

“Her pussy smells nice and fresh. Put them in your mouth so you can taste your baby girl.” He said.

The doctor looked at him and then he put the gun back in my mouth. It was bulging my cheek out.

“Your choice mommy.” He said. She put the panties in her mouth, and he laughed.

“Raptor, taste that little pussy.” The man said.

“With pleasure boss.” The bird man said and knelt. I saw him stick out his tongue and run it up between Jennifer’s tight lips. She groaned. The man pulled the gun out of my mouth and leaned over. I felt his breath on my ear.

“Raptor got sent to prison for raping, torturing, and eating a little girl about her age. Some say she was alive when he cut parts of her off and roasted them right in front of her.” He said and I saw Jennifer look up. The man laughed out loud.

“Did you see tiny bitch’s face? That was priceless. What’s wrong baby, you don’t want Raptor to cut off one of those titties and cook it in front of you?” He said.

“No sir.” She said and she was trembling. The perverts had to be loving this.

“Raptor, you can stand down. You will have another shot at her later.” The man said and the bird man stood up and sat back down in a chair.

“Ok, let’s keep moving. Little blondie, get off that couch.” The man said and Beth jumped up and stood next to Jennifer. Jennifer took her hand.

“Mommy, strip your little one.” The man said.

The doctor knelt and pulled off Beth’s shirt. She dropped it and then pulled down her pants. She was wearing yellow panties with bunnies. The man laughed again. The doctor pulled down her panties.

“Put those panties in the tiny bitch’s mouth. I like my women to stay silent when I fuck them.” The man said. The doctor stuffed Beth’s panties in Jennifer’s mouth.

“Fellas, isn’t that a pretty sight. A momma and her two little birds, all ready to take black cock.” He said and the men laughed.

“Now, my little handicapped princess. It is your time. You can stand up or my guys can pull your clothes off in that chair.” He said and stepped back.

“Can you help me stand?” I said and held out my hand. He took my hand and lifted me to my feet.

My legs were shaking, I was not sure if it was fear or weakness. I looked at him.

“You look like a hot little thing.” He said and unbuckled my sling. He pulled it off and my left arm fell to my side. My shoulder throbbed a little. I heard the doctor moan through Jennifer’s panties. The man looked back at her. Beth spoke up since she was the only one with an empty mouth.

“Mister, she is hurt.” She said.

“I can see that blondie. I don’t need her arm to work in order to fuck her.” He said and lifted my shirt. My left arm stayed down, and he struggled with the shirt.

“Oh, fuck this, Gary, get over here and cut this shirt off this bitch.” He said and one of the other men pulled a knife out and walked over. He sliced my shirt up and it fell to the ground.

“Holy fuck, those are sweet titties. Crip, nice job of hiding these.” The man said and grabbed my right breast. He squeezed it and I grimaced.

“Let’s see what else we have to work with.” He said and knelt. He pulled my pants and panties down and ripped them off my legs.

“Go over there and stand with your family.” He said and I walked over slowly. I stood next to the doctor, and she put her arm around me.

“So, what’s with all the bandages?” He said.

“I have four broken ribs.” I said and he made a face.

“Fuck, that must hurt like a mother fucker. You are a tough little broad, aren’t you.” He said.

“I guess so, but if you hit me in the stomach, it won’t be good.” I said and he laughed.

“A sassy little mouth, I love it. Does that little mouth suck cock as good as it spouts sassy remarks?” He said and I didn’t think he wanted me to answer that.

“Ok, everyone on their knees and put your hands behind your head.” He said and we all kneeled. I put my right hand behind my head and left hand hung by my side. He did not comment.

“Ok fellas, pick a mouth and stick a cock in it. I will take the crip.” The man said.

I saw them all line up. They pulled the panties out and started fucking the girl’s faces. I saw the doctor was crying, I felt bad for her. The leader stepped up and grabbed my hair.

“Ok, you obviously have a high threshold for pain, I am going to fuck the shit out of your pretty face. I am tired of looking at dude’s faces from this angle, yours is a welcome change.” He said and slammed his cock into my mouth.

He was true to his word as he pulled me into his body. His cock slid down my throat. I heard some gagging and I wondered who else was swallowing a cock. I looked up at him as he held me. I was not struggling.

“Look at you, this is not the first time you have done this. Fellas, we have a slut on our hands.” He said and I heard cheering.

“Yeah, the tiny one can take it down her throat as well. What do you know, not many 14-yr-olds can deep throat.” A man said and I heard more cheering.

The man pulled me off and then moved his cock in and out of my mouth like it was a pussy. He grunted and filled my mouth. I swallowed him easily, my stomach rumbled as it expected food after swallowing cum.

He pulled out and stepped back. I saw the bird man still in the doctor’s mouth, but Beth and Jennifer were finished. The bird man grunted, and I heard her gag and swallow.

“Very nice work ladies, now I want you all to turn around and put your face on the ground, stick those cute asses in the air.” He said and we all turned and put our face on the carpet.

“Holy fuck Travis, that is nice. I have never seen anything so pretty.” I heard a man say.

“Spread those legs, bitches, let’s see those pussies.” The man said and I spread my legs a little more.

“Ok, guys, let’s start some serious fucking. Raptor, you were in the house the longest, take your pick of a pussy.” The man said.

I closed my eyes and waited. I heard Jennifer squeal and then I heard the sound of skin slapping. He had made his choice. I could hear her whimpering as his black cock hammered her young pussy.

“Gary, you are up.” The man said. I listened and then I heard Beth cry out. I heard skin slapping and she was now taking a big black cock in her little body.

“Ricky, take your pick.” The man said and I waited. There was no sound.

“It’s ok, you can have her pussy, just save the ass for me.” The man said and a cock ripped into my pussy. I grunted with the violent intrusion.

“So, mommy, I guess your pussy is mine. You should be proud of your little girls; they are quite a treat.” He said and I reached my hand out and grabbed hers. She squeezed my hand and looked at me.

“Just breath and think about something that makes you smile.” I said and she closed her eyes. I saw her body move forward and I knew he was in her.

Ricky fucked me for a while, he was constant and hard. His cock was not the biggest, but I felt it. He was banging against my ass every time he bottomed out. I looked at the doctor and she was moving as the man fucked her. Her eyes were still closed. I hoped she would be ok after this; I needed my doctor. Eventually Ricky finished in my pussy and pulled out. His cum ran down my thighs. The man was still fucking the doctor.

They all finished, and I heard them sitting down. We all stayed in position. The doctor looked at me.

“Thank you.” She whispered.

“You will have to do it again. Just once more. You need to relax a lot on this one, do not tense up.” I said and she nodded. I wondered if she was ever fucked in the ass.

There was no sound for a little while. I heard them murmuring. Then I heard the man speak.

“Who’s ready for round three? This has turned out to be the best hideout ever. Ricky, go in the kitchen and see if you can find some butter.” The man said and I heard laughter. I didn’t see a kitchen, but I was happy for the butter. My customer Rick likes butter as well.

“Ok, Ricky, you have first pick this time around. Choose a mouth to get you hard and then you can pick any ass you want except for that one, I call dibs.” He said and I knew who he was pointing at.

I watched him walk in front of us and he picked up Beth’s head and shoved his cock in her mouth. She sucked him for about 5 minutes, and he pulled out. He was hard again, and he stroked it as he walked around to the back. I listened and then I heard Jennifer grunt. She was first pick both times. She was very cute, so I was not surprised. I heard the fucking sounds again. Her young ass was full of black cock again.

“Gary, you’re up.” The man said and I saw his feet in front of me.

He pulled me up by my hair and shoved his cock into my mouth. I tried to suck him, but he was moving too fast. I gave up and let him just hammer my face. This would go faster if he let me do my thing, but he didn’t look too smart. He pulled his cock out after a while and walked around to the other side. I heard Beth grunt and I looked at the doctor. She was going to get Raptor; he did not look like he would be gentle. I saw she was crying.

I saw more feet in front of me and then another cock was in my mouth. He held it in my mouth, and I started to suck and lick on it. He was smarter and I had him hard in about a minute. I wondered if I had him in my mouth yesterday. It just hit me that these guys were most likely involved in Jennifer’s cum bath movie. My thoughts were shattered by the doctor’s scream. I held her hand as she screamed and cried.

“Raptor, I think you might have taken mommy’s anal cherry. That is sad. Your husband doesn’t fuck your little ass baby? He will now after Raptor opens you up. In fact, daddy will have four cute assholes to choose from after we are done. You can have him write us a thank you note.” The man said.

The doctor screamed and cried as her poor ass was raped. She was not supposed to be here, even more so than us. The man pulled my hair and stuck his cock in my mouth. Obviously, my mouth was very popular. I sucked him hard quickly and he walked behind me. He rubbed my ass and then spread my cheeks. His finger touched my ass, and he rubbed what I assumed was butter all over it.

“Ready little girl, time to ride the Hershey highway.” He said and I groaned, the joke was worse than the fact that I was going to get fucked in the ass.

His cock slid in easily, I guess my ass was getting pretty used to taking cock. That is nice, just like your normal 16-yr-old. He fucked me deep and slow; he sounded like he was enjoying it. I was just happy he was not being brutal. I held onto the doctor; she had calmed down a little, but she was still crying. I saw her relax; Raptor must have finished. My man was still going strong. He did not seem to be in any hurry. I heard a knock on the door.

I heard some voices and then I saw four more feet move into the room.

“Travis, nice hideout.” I heard a man say.

“You like it, Jerry. Pick a cunt and take a turn if you want. They are all jailbait, but I don’t think they will report us if they know what is good for them, right crip.” He said and slapped my ass.

“Yes sir, we won’t tell anyone.” I said.

“Smart girl. Mommy here can also take a cock if you like the seasoned meat.” He said and I heard more laughter.

I heard Jennifer squeal, and she was picked again. I heard more fucking going on and I saw she was on her back now. I wondered if my man was going to fuck my ass forever. He was not slowing down or letting up.

“Jerry, did you get a car?” The man said.

“Yeah, I got a van. I had to pop the uptight bitch that was driving it, but it is sweet, and it will fit us all.” Jerry said.

“Sounds good. This ass is really nice, we might have to take crip here with us.” The man said.

“No worries, we have room for her although from the looks of her she will be on someone’s lap most of the time.” Jerry said.

“Yeah, she is a sweet piece of ass.” The man said.

“This little one is nice too; I wouldn’t mind fucking this pussy a few more times.” Jerry said.

“Jerry, we can’t take too many pets, we would have to feed them.” The man said and I heard a lot of laughter.

I heard Jerry grunt and then Jennifer stopped moving. My man was still going, are you kidding me? He fucked my ass for another 10 minutes and finally blasted a load into my guts. He pulled out and more cum ran down my thighs. I rolled over and looked around. The men were all sitting around, and the leader was stuffing his cock back in his pants. Jennifer was on her back and Beth and the doctor still had their ass in the air.

“Ricky, look in the garage and see if you can find some rope. We don’t want these sluts to go walking around before we are out of state.” The man said and Ricky walked around a corner, heading to the fake garage no doubt.

He walked back and was holding a handful of brown rope. He handed it to the man, and he handed it to Raptor.

“Raptor, I know how much you like this. Tie these three nice and tight. We are taking crip with us.” The man said.

“Travis, can we have one more go at the tiny bitch, we want to make her airtight, Gary and I have never done that before.” Ricky said.

“Sure, we have a little more time. Take your shot. Jerry, you want to help?” The man said.

“Thanks Travis, I would love to sample her ass, her pussy was magical.” He said.

“Ok, you guys lift her and put her on my cock.” Ricky said and he laid down.

I saw the men pick Jennifer up and sit her down on Ricky’s cock. It slid into her sloppy pussy easily. She laid down on his chest. Jerry moved behind her and pushed his cock into her ass. She lifted her head and grunted. Gary grabbed her hair, and she cried out. Her scream was cut short by his cock as he rammed it into her mouth.

“I will never get tired of seeing that. Raptor, doesn’t it warm your heart?” The man said and I saw the bird man rubbing his cock, it was getting hard again.

“Travis, this is one of my favorite things, it makes both holes just a little tighter.” The bird man said.

I saw Jerry grunt and pull out of her ass. Cum poured out and coated Ricky’s balls as he kept fucking her pussy. The bird man stepped up and shoved his huge cock into her ass. I heard her scream around the cock in her mouth. The man laughed.

“I have to say, that is a hot little bitch. Maybe we could take two of them?” the man said and the bird man was really pounding her small ass.

I watched the black cock move in and out of her ass, it was pretty dramatic as she stretched to allow him to go in. It didn’t hurt that there was another huge black cock going in and out of another hole very close by. The image burned into my brain as my little friend took three cocks in her small body.

They fucked her for another couple of minutes and then they all grunted and put more skin medicine in her three holes. The bird man pulled out and more cum poured out of her ass, the hole closed very slowly. Ricky pushed her off and stood up.

“Ok, Raptor you are up. Tie these bitches up so they can’t call anyone for a while. I changed my mind; we are only taking crip with us.” The man said and Raptor stepped closer, holding the rope.

Raptor had done this before; he was very efficient. He tied Beth and Jennifer together. Each of their faces were tight against the other’s pussy. Beth’s face must be full of cum after what Jennifer just went through. Their arms and legs were around the other person and tied tight together. They looked like a ball of flesh with ropes all over them.

The doctor was tied like a pretzel. Her legs were up around her head, her knees tied to her upper arms. Her feet were straight up in the air. Her arms were wrapped around her thighs and tied together tightly. It looked a little painful. Her eyes were closed.

“Raptor, you never cease to amaze me. That is a masterpiece. Come on crip, let’s hit the road. You won’t need the chair; you will be on your back most of the time.” The man said and lifted me over his shoulder.

I groaned as my ribs screamed as he put me on his shoulder. He carried me off the set and I heard someone scream “Cut!”. He lowered me gently on the ground.

“Cassie, I am so sorry. I didn’t think about the ribs when I lifted you. Are you ok?” I heard and looked up.

The mean man with the gun was looking at me and he looked worried. He was holding my hand. Someone ran up with my sling. He took it and carefully put it back on me.

“Are your ribs ok?” He said.

“Yeah, they are fine. You didn’t hurt me.” I said.

“Oh, thank God. This was the hardest one I have ever done. We knew you were hurt but we had to make it seem real. Are you sure you are ok?” he said and I nodded. I saw someone roll my chair up.

“Can you stand, or do you want me to lift you into the chair?” He said.

“I can stand, just help me a little.” I said and he held onto my right hand and stood me up.

I sat in the chair, and I felt the cum leak out of me and soak the seat. That’s nice.

“Cassie, another masterpiece.” I looked up and Victor was standing there. The men scurried off.

“Victor, that was wrong to include the doctor. She did not deserve that.” I said and he looked at me.

“She was out of line Cassie. Believe me, she should have been in the dungeon for some of the things she said. She was lucky no one else heard them or she would be in the stocks right now.” He said.

“She was just fighting for me.” I said.

“I realize that. I have no problem with passion, that is why I recruited her. She just stepped over the line. She needs to know that will not be tolerated.” He said.

“You might as well get me fitted for the stocks, I am sure I will cross your mysterious line soon enough.” I said and he sighed.

“She will be fine Cassie. She is a strong person.” He said.

“I hope you are right; without her I would not be here. Can you roll me back there, I am sure she could use some support.” I said.

He rolled me into the room, and they were just finishing removing the rope from her. Beth and Jennifer were sitting next to her, holding her hand.

“You can leave now; I am pretty sure she does not want to see you.” I said and looked up at him.

He did not look happy, but he left. I got out of the chair slowly and knelt on the other side of her. They pulled off the last piece of rope and her legs fell back onto the floor. I put my head on her chest.

“You will be ok. Just try and breath and think about how much we need you.” I whispered and she opened her eyes.

Some men walked up and stood next to us. I looked up at them and they were holding dresses and collars.

“Just leave those on the chair.” I said.

“You guys have to go back to your room.” One of them said.

“I said to leave them on the chair.” I said more forcefully and stared at them.

“Fine, it’s your funeral.” They said and dropped the dresses and collars on the chair.

I looked back at the doctor, and she was smiling.

“I hope I can be as strong as you.” She whispered and I smiled.

“You are, how do you think you got in this situation. Please keep fighting for us. Just maybe stop a little sooner next time.” I said and she nodded.

My watcher walked up. I looked at him.

“Can you take us to the showers again?” I said.

“Sure. Doc, can you walk?” He said and I helped her sit up.

“Yes, I can. Can you get me a robe? I have to work with all of these people, I would rather not prance around naked.” She said and we all giggled.

He walked away and came back with a white robe. He helped her to her feet and wrapped the robe around her.

“Sorry you had to go through that.” He said and she looked at him.

“Thank you.” She said.

He put our collars back on and slipped the white dresses on us. They basically just absorbed cum but we sure did not want to break the naked in the hallways rule. These rules were starting to blend in my mind, I was not sure what was what anymore. I feel like Victor will put us in the dungeon whenever he wants, rules or no rules.

He helped me back in the chair and walked us all to the showers. The doctor took her own shower, but we let our watcher wash us, that was more fun. Jennifer and Beth giggled when he washed their special parts, he did not react on the outside, but I knew. He did smile at me as he washed my breasts, he took his time and it felt nice. He went ahead and cut off my bandages, they were soaked anyway. He finished and had us all wrapped in towels on the bench. He rinsed my wheelchair again.

The doctor got another robe and kissed us all and left. She would need a little while to recover. I hoped she would be ok. He helped me back in the wheelchair. He walked us back to our room in our towels. The girls dropped their towels and crawled into bed. They looked so cute as they wrapped themselves around each other. I felt a little tinge of sadness, I wonder if I was losing my little friend. She looked very happy. My watcher rolled me back to the hospital. I did not know who would take care of me now. My ribs really hurt.

He pulled off me dress, lifted me and put me in the bed. He pulled up the sheet. I looked around and didn’t see the doctor. The nurses were moving around, there were three other girls in here now. One of the new ones looked to be in pretty bad shape.

“How are you feeling?” He said.

“Shitty. My shoulder hurts a lot, my ribs are sore as fuck, and my doctor may be broken.” I said and looked at him.

“I am sorry, I hope she comes back. She seems strong.” He said.

“It is not about physical strength, that stuff is hard to accept, especially when you are not used to it and are just thrown in the mix. That is why some people are in therapy for years.” I said and he nodded.

We both looked up and saw her at the same time. She was wearing her white doctor coat and what looked like jeans and a flannel top. Her hair was pulled up in a bun. She stopped at the first bed and talked to the nurses. They all nodded, and she moved to the girl that looked bad. That conversation did not look good. The nurse nodded and then she moved to the next girl. I watched her and she looked very serious and professional. She left that bed and headed towards mine. My watcher looked a little scared and he moved to the wall. I snickered and he smiled.

“And what are you two laughing at?” She said and stood next to my bed.

“Um, you scared him.” I said and she looked at my watcher, he shrugged.

“Sorry about that. I am not mad at either of you.” She said.

“Whew, I am not sure I would want a doctor that is mad at me. I am in bad enough shape already.” I said and she looked back at me.

“How is your pain?” She said.

“9.” I said and she nodded.

“I figured, mine is a 5 and I don’t have four broken ribs and a torn rotator cuff.” She said.

“My left leg and my face feel better.” I said.

“Well, there you go. You are almost ready for another gangrape.” She said and I grabbed her hand. She looked at me and I could tell she was very upset even though she was showing a strong shell.

“Do you want to talk about it?” I said.

“What is there to say? You get raped multiple times a day and then you do these films and get raped some more, if not beaten. What right do I have to complain about a few episodes of forced sex.” She said and I saw her trying to hold it in.

“Because it hurts, and it is traumatic and if you don’t talk about it then it will eat at you more and more every day.” I said.

“How do you do it? You have to suck a guy off to get a meal.” She said.

“It is all about perception, a good friend told me that. If you perceive something as normal, then if becomes your normal. I have chosen to accept this as my normal to get me through it. You don’t have to do that, what happened to you was an anomaly.” I said and she looked at me. I saw Neal walk in with a tray. He put it down on the small table and she looked at him.

“Oh fuck, really?” She said and Neal looked a little stunned.

“Protocol 12.” My watcher said.

“Yes sir.” Neal said and left.

“So, he can call it off whenever he wants.” She said and I nodded.

“Yes, your handler and your master can waive any services or punishments.” I said and she gave me a strange look.

“You have this all figured out, don’t you? You are just biding your time.” She said and I smiled.

“Waiting for a weakness. There will be one.” I said.

“You are amazing, I want to be your doctor when you get out.” She said.

“Good, I will need one. Can you deliver babies, I plan on having a few.” I said and tried to remember the guy that I wanted to breed with. I saw his handsome face for a second but then it faded.

“You have a deal. Please make it happen. I can’t stay here for the rest of my life. I will go insane.” She said.

“Can you slide that food over here; I am starved and very tired. I need to eat before I fall asleep.” I said and she lifted the metal lid.

“Looks like baked chicken.” She said.

“Cool, I haven’t had that yet.” I said and she moved off my bed and pushed the table over.

“When you are done, I will come back and rewrap you and give you something so you can sleep.” She said.

“Ok, thanks.” I said and looked at my watcher. I motioned to him, and he walked over.

“Yes?” He said.

“Can you go and check on the girls for me?” I said and he nodded. He turned to leave.

“And then you have to come back and hold up my boobs so the doctor can wrap my ribs.” I said. He turned back and looked at me. His face looked pained. I giggled and he left.

The baked chicken was good, and he did come back. His hands were just as warm as before, I liked having them on my breasts. The doctor finished my wrap, and she gave me some of that wonderful medicine. I closed my eyes and prayed that I would not dream at all.

