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Chapter 51: The Rich Guy

I opened my eyes and looked around. I was in the apartment, God, I missed this place. I was laying on the couch where I talked to Marcus the first day I met him. He told me about his test, how girls tried to take his massive cock in all three holes. I was the first one to complete the test, but he didn’t love me for that. He loved me because I made him laugh. I heard that laugh and I saw him walk in the door. I sat up, expecting him to see me and come over and hug me.

He was carrying a bag of groceries and a tall brunette girl followed him. She was holding a bottle of wine and she was gorgeous. She was almost as tall as him and her tan legs looked like they were a mile long. She was wearing small white shorts that made her ass pop out. Her breasts were large and were fighting to escape her halter top. Her hair was long and almost black. She looked like a model or a beauty queen or both. I felt my heart slowly start to break as she laughed and put the wine on the counter.

I watched them cook dinner and make each other laugh the entire time. That was my laugh, she was stealing it. I started to cry and pulled my legs up and wrapped my arms around them. I could not expect him to wait forever, I have no idea how long I have been gone. He was young and very handsome. He was also a great catch as he was most likely going to be a professional athlete. He was also probably the hottest guy on campus at the moment. I could smell the sauce and saw him put on a pot of spaghetti.

They ate dinner and drank wine. It looked like he was having a wonderful time and I was happy for him. She looked like a nice girl; she was definitely pretty enough for him. She would look good on his arm as he went on with his life. I could see her with him at the football games. I could see her sitting in the audience as he was interviewed. I could see her hugging him when it was announced that he was drafted. I would just have to be a memory for him hopefully. The little blonde girl that talked him into going to a tiny college. I would just spend my life in hotel rooms or movie sets taking cocks in all my holes until I got too old, and no one wanted to pay anymore.

I saw an image of my tired body dancing around a pole in a smoky, smelly room with a lot of overweight guys holding out dollar bills. The sadness flowed through me like I was in a shower. A shower of sadness, that was a nice thought. They finished eating and I watched them wash the dishes and toss water on each other. His laugh was still special, and I loved the way it bounced off these walls. He wiped his hands on a towel and turned to her. She held out her hand and he took it. She walked into the living room with him behind her.

I scooted to the end of the couch as they sat down. He was in the middle, and she was to his left. I could see his huge arms and I wanted to reach out and touch them. The arms that held me and carried me. She put her hand on his cheek and turned his face towards her. I really did not want to watch this, but I could not move.

“Thank you for this, I needed to laugh.” He said and she nodded.

“Do you want to talk about it?” She said and he lowered his head.

“I don’t know. I have never been this sad. My whole life I felt like I had what I needed, even growing up poor my momma made sure of that. Now it looks from the outside like I have everything, but it is not enough. Not even close.” He said and looked up at her.

He was crying. My giant man was crying. What did she do to make him so sad?

“I understand. You have to hold on, you don’t know anything yet.” She said and put her arm around him.

“I know, I am trying but she has been gone for so long.” He said and I looked up at him.

“I know baby but from what you have told me she is a fighter. You have to have faith.” She said and he put his hand on her arm. I felt my heart leap and the tears ran down my cheeks.

“Thank you. She is a fighter; she is a tiny thing, but I have never met a stronger girl. She was so brave; I had a feeling she was in trouble. I should have done something; I was just thinking about myself and now I have lost her.” He said and I heard him start to cry hard.

She held him while he cried, and I cried along with him. He looked so sad. He was waiting for me, and she was helping him. I wanted to hug her too now. He cried for a while, and I sat and watched him. My heart was hurting, it was like I couldn’t get a good breath. I missed him so much. I heard a noise and I saw Becky walking in the door. She walked around the table and then into the living room. Neither of them looked up at her as she walked by.

“Why are you always naked?” I said as she stood next to me.

“I could ask you the same thing.” She said and I looked down. Shit, I really have forgotten how to wear clothes.

“Come on pretty girl, you don’t need to watch any more of this.” She said and held out her hand.

I took her hand, and she helped me to my feet. I looked down at him and she was rubbing his back as he cried. Becky pulled me gently out of the room into the bedroom. I looked at the bed where he and I had made love so many times. I remembered sitting on him and telling him how old I was. I remember how mad he got, and I thought I had lost him for sure. Then the happiness when he told me he wanted to stay with me. I have never been happier than in that moment in Mr. Johnny’s office when he looked into my eyes and asked me if I wanted him.

Becky pulled me onto the bed and snuggled up next to me. She got in Jennifer’s position. She squeezed my breast and chuckled.

“What are you laughing at?” I said and looked at her.

“I have watched her get in this position with you so many times. I always wondered about it, but it is really comfortable. I understand now.” She said and ran her finger across my nipple.

“I love you.” I said.

“I love you too, pretty girl. So does that giant man in the other room.” She said.

“Yeah, I guess he does.” I said and smiled. I looked at the ceiling and my heart was full.

She squeezed my breast again and I opened my eyes. Jennifer was smiling at me and rolling my nipple in her fingers.

“Good morning, you have to tell me about that one. You were crying and then you were smiling but it looked like it ended really good.” She said.

“Yes, it was. He loves me.” I said.

“Duh, you could have asked me and not wasted a dream.” She said and I chuckled.

“It was nice to see.” I said and I sighed. I hoped with all my heart that my dream was even close to reality, but it did energize me in that it seemed so real. Everything he said sounded like him, he is waiting for me, I just know it.

“I can’t wait to meet him.” She said.

“He is going to love you.” I said and kissed her forehead.

“Why do you think so?” She said.

“Because I love you and you are the cutest girl in the world.” I said and she smiled.

She snuggled up closer to me and I put my head on hers. I felt recharged and ready to start fighting again. I saw the doctor walk over.

“Hey, how did you sleep?” She said.

“Wonderfully, I had a really nice dream.” I said and she smiled.

“I guess she worked again.” She said and I nodded.

“Yes, she did.” I said.

Neal walked up and Jennifer’s food guy followed. They put the trays down and Neal was smiling.

“What?” I said and he looked at me.

“She said you were now even for last night.” He said.

“She did it again?” I said and he nodded.

“Dammit.” I said and he laughed.

“She said you would say that. She said to tell you that you could spank her for it later.” He said and I sighed.

“She is something else.” I said.

“Yes, she is. Her tongue is fabulous, she did things down there that I am not sure anyone has ever done to me before.” He said.

“Ok, I guess I know who your favorite is now.” I said and he smiled.

“No sweetheart, you are still the one. She is very good, but I know why Victor is so obsessed.” He said.

“Thank you, Neal. Have you found a new food guy yet before she kills you.” I said and he smiled.

“Yes, he should start today at lunch. If you are in the room, you can meet him, I think you will like him.” He said.

“Sounds good. Have a nice day, Neal.” I said.

“You too Cassie. Good morning, Jennifer.” He said and turned and left. The other food guy followed him.

“I think we may have created a monster.” Jennifer said and sat up.

“Yeah, I need to get back in the room. That spanking thing sounds good, maybe you can help me with that.” I said.

“Hey, what are friends for.” She said and smiled. I thought of Becky when she said that. I hoped she was ok. I haven’t seen her in a few days, except in my dreams.

We ate our breakfast and I played with Jennifer’s boobs. She giggled a lot, I loved that. Coach came and took us to training. I felt a lot better and was able to do an hour on the treadmill. The girls worked out hard again, they were getting really strong. He showered us and then walked us back into the room. He pulled off our dresses and looked at us as we sat on the bed.

“Nice view, huh?” I said and he shook his head.

“I am not sure if I have seen a prettier view.” He said.

“You know it’s Beth’s turn to pay you.” I said and she smiled.

I moved to the edge of the bed and pulled Jennifer into my lap. I wrapped my arms around her and grabbed her breasts. I have been obsessed with them lately. Coach sat on the bed and put his arm around Beth. She leaned into him, and he moved his hand up and squeezed her right breast. It was small but fit well in his hand. I saw her nipple harden and she sighed. She looked up at him and he kissed her softly. I saw her close her eyes and I heard a little moan.

He moved her to her back as he kissed her. He was rubbing her belly and then moved his hand up and rubbed on her breasts. She put her arms around his neck. He kept kissing her and then he moved his hand down her belly and touched her pussy. She spread her legs and moaned. He unbuckled his pants, and I jumped over and pulled them down. I pulled down his underwear and moved back to Jennifer. His cock was rock hard, he was in his nirvana, a pretty young teenager spreading her legs for him. He moved over her, and she groaned.

He sunk his cock into her slowly and she wrapped her legs around him. He started kissing her again as he stroked in and out of her. Her arms were still around his neck, and it looked like she was trying to pull him into her with her arms and legs around him. He was pumping slowly, and she was grunting as he hit bottom. It was really nice to watch. I saw him move his hand down and rub her clit. She gasped and broke the kiss. He started kissing her nipple as he rubbed her clit. He stopped moving and stayed buried in her as he manipulated her young body. She was moaning and squirming as he moved his finger over her button and sucked on her stiff nipple.

She did not last long, and she screamed as her orgasm hit her. He pulled off her clit and started pumping into her as she worked through her orgasm. She was shaking and it seemed to last longer as he powered his cock into her. He grunted and I knew he was filling her young womb. She was still shivering as he pulled out slowly. She put her hands over her face and started crying. He pulled back and looked stunned. He sat in the chair, and I moved over and hugged her. I was pretty sure I knew what just happened, it hit me right at the last minute.

“What happened, is she ok? Did I hurt her?” Coach said and pulled up his pants.

“No coach, you didn’t hurt her. I think you just took her virginity.” I said and he looked very confused.

“I don’t understand.” He said.

“Rapes don’t count.” I said and he looked like he had seen a ghost.

I heard a whimper and I saw Jennifer was crying too. Beth pulled out of my hug and scampered over to coach. She crawled into his lap, and he put his arm around her. She was sniffling but she was holding onto his arm.

“You have a new fan.” I said and smiled.

He held her for a while and then she stopped crying and looked up at him. He moved the hair off her face and smiled at her. He kissed her and she got off his lap and moved over to the bed. I put my arm around her. He stood up and straightened his clothes.

“I will be back after lunch to get you guys.” He said and left.

“Well, that was intense. I guess you liked that.” I said and looked at Beth.

“Oh yes, very much. Is that how it is supposed to work?” She said and Jennifer crawled over and sat on the other side of her.

“Yes, sweetie, that is exactly how it is supposed to work.” I said and she sighed.

“I can’t wait to have that all the time. Do you think anyone will want to do that with me all the time?” She said and Jennifer and I laughed at the same time.

“Don’t laugh at me.” She said and frowned. I kissed her on the lips softly.

“Baby, we aren’t laughing at you. We are laughing because we will have to fight off the boys for you when we get out of here. You will not ever have to worry about anyone wanting you, you are precious.” I said and Jennifer nodded. Beth looked at me and then at Jennifer.

“I love you guys; you make me feel so good. I have not felt like this since my mom died.” She said.

We both hugged her and kissed on her.

“We do need to talk about you paying the food guys in the mornings. Jennifer thinks we should spank you.” I said and I heard Jennifer gasp.

“Ok. Can you do it after lunch. I don’t want to mess up this feeling.” Beth said and Jennifer gasped again.

“Certainly, how about we just lay down and rest until lunch.” I said and moved us over and laid down.

Jennifer stayed on the other side of her, and we both wrapped ourselves around her. I closed my eyes and quickly went to sleep.

“Cassie, sweetie, it is time for lunch.” I opened my eyes and Neal was looking at me. I stretched my right arm and yawned.

“Sorry Neal, we fell asleep, the training is getting hard.” I said and he smiled. I saw Jennifer’s food guy behind him, and another black guy stepped out. I froze and stared at him. The last time I saw him he was shoving a gun in my mouth.

“Cassie, this is Travis. He requested this position, and he was available.” Neal said. Travis stepped closer. Jennifer opened her eyes and screamed. I held her and rubbed her arm. Beth woke up and she looked scared.

“Girls, I am sorry. I was doing what they told me to do. I tried to do what I could to help, but I am sure you know what happens to people that don’t do what they are told. I am not like that at all, I hope you give me the opportunity to redeem myself.” He said and he did look a little sad.

“Neal, Beth will pay you today. I will pay Travis.” I said and sat up.

Jennifer got off the bed and moved over to the table. She put her hands on the table and leaned over, her food guy moved behind her and slid into her pussy. He held her hips and started fucking her with long slow strokes. She put her head on the table and closed her eyes. Neal took Beth’s hand and helped her up. He sat on the chair, and she crawled up on his lap and sat on his cock. He put his hands on her sides and held her as she moved up and down on him. Beth looked over at me and she still looked scared. I looked up at Travis.

“So, what hole do you want?” I said, trying not to be angry. He did show me kindness at the end, but he was brutal and rough during the film.

“That is up to you. I am told we just have to make sure we cover them all during the week.” He said.

“Well, that is a problem because we have no idea what day it is.” I said and he frowned.

“It is a Wednesday.” He said.

“Ok, well, I have been in the hospital, so I think the only thing I have done for Neal has been mouth. Neal, is that right?” I said.

“Cassie, you had me do your ass on Monday.” Neal said as Beth sat on his cock. I heard Jennifer moaning and I saw her food guy reaching under to fondle her breasts as he fucked her. He looked like he was being very gentle. He was a keeper.

“Thank you, Neal, I was a little out of it. Travis, I guess pussy it is.” I said and spread my legs.

“Cassie, I know we are supposed to leave our deposit in one of your holes but before that can I start to make up for my actions?” He said.

“Does that involve hitting me or anything else disgusting?” I said and he shook his head.

“No ma’am, nothing disgusting. I am hoping you will like it.” He said.

“Ok, I have to pay you so can take your payment however you want.” I said and leaned back. I looked at the ceiling and tried to figure out this fucking place yet again.

This guy threatened to shoot me in the face multiple times and raped my ass. I did remember he was not overly rough during that, but he was rough with the doctor when he fucked her. Now he was a food guy? I was in that train of thought and looking at the design of the ceiling tiles when I felt his hands on my inner thighs. I guess his cock would follow shortly, I seem to remember it was above average in size. His hands moved up and down my thighs and I did feel a tingle. That spot is very sensitive for me, Marcus loved to kiss me there.

I was thinking about my giant man again when I felt warm air on my open pussy. I opened my eyes and saw him between my legs, his face very near my pussy. His tongue touched my lips and I moaned and laid back down. Ok, let’s see how this goes. His tongue moved slowly over my open lips, it was large and felt very warm and wet on me. The tip slipped into my hole and wiggled around. I squirmed a little as it moved deeper. Beth had been in there recently, but his tongue was a lot bigger. He moved deeper and then withdrew it slowly. He licked all around my lips, like he was trying to get at all my juices. My body was heating up, this was nice.

I heard a moan and realized it was me. I opened my eyes and Beth was sitting on Neal, not moving. Jennifer was looking at me and her food guy was still inside her but not moving either. I felt like I was on stage. I looked down at him between my legs and I could not see his face. He was working hard, and my pussy was appreciating it. I laid my head back down and closed my eyes. Things were so hard in here; I deserved all the love I could get. If it came from a guy who threatened to shoot me recently so be it.

His tongue was moving all over me and then he stopped and touched my clit gently. I grunted and moved my hips as the pleasure ripped through me. I pulled my legs up and put my feet on the bed, spreading my legs more. I wanted him to keep going, he was good at this, and I needed it. His tongue flicked across my clit, and I groaned. He licked my throbbing little button, and I started squirming. I was close and it was like he knew it. His movements seemed to be in sync with my pleasure. He hesitated and licked my clit slowly and then he sucked it in his mouth. He started humming and I screamed and grabbed his head.

My body froze and then exploded in a wonderful deep orgasm. It felt like it was in my bones and my body was just a rag doll flopping around. He pulled his head out and then sunk his cock into my pussy as I was convulsing. That kicked it up a notch and I lifted my hips to try and get him deeper. He pushed me down on the bed with his hips and started drilling me hard but not rough. His cock was like a hammer, and it was driving me to a different level. I tried to get control but all I could focus on what that cock powering in and out of my sensitive pussy. I felt my orgasm settling and I relaxed a little into the bed. The cock did not slow down, and my pussy responded, staying at a constant level of pleasure.

I heard him grunt and I opened my eyes to see his face scrunched as he pushed down against me. I felt his cock pulse and I knew I was getting more of his skin medicine. He pulled out slowly and sat down on his legs on the floor. I looked and my friends were staring at me, their mouths hanging open.

“Wow, I think I like your new food guy.” Beth said and Neal laughed. He started lifting her up and down on his cock as she stared at me.

Jennifer groaned again as her food guy started again. He did not last long and pulled out of her, his cum leaking down her leg. Neal pulled Beth down hard and filled her up shortly after that. Everyone had been paid. The guys stood up and dressed. Neal smiled at me, and they all left. Jennifer walked over and got some toilet paper. She wiped her legs and pussy and then knelt between my still open legs. She cleaned me carefully.

“That was something, did it feel as good as it looked?” She said and smiled.

“Yeah, I think it did. I guess we have a new food guy.” I said.

“Can I borrow him for dinner?” Beth said.

“You, little girl, are scheduled for a spanking after we finish lunch.” I said and sat up.

“Goodie, I can’t wait.” Beth said and lifted the metal cover.

“Ham sandwiches.” She said and rubbed her tummy. She was still amazed at the food level in this room.

We ate our lunch, and we were all full and satisfied. I laid down and Jennifer scooted next to me. Beth was still at the table finishing her chips and drink.

“Cassie, what do you think our next movie will be?” Jennifer said.

“I don’t know sweetie; I think Victor may be a little mad at me. I was sort of short with him after he put the doctor in our last one.” I said and she sighed.

“That was not right, she is a wonderful doctor. She didn’t deserve that.” Jennifer said.

“I know but I guess she got angry at him about how much he was using us and said some things to him. Victor said she should have been in the dungeon.” I said.

“Oh.” Jennifer said.

“How is she doing now?” Beth said.

“I think she has recovered. She seems fine now. She said she wants to be our doctor when we get out.” I said and Beth looked at me.

“Do you think we can get out?” Beth said.

“That is the goal, I just need to find a weakness and see if I can figure out something.” I said.

“You will, you are really smart.” Jennifer said.

“Thank you, sweetie, your confidence helps me.” I said.

“And my kisses?” She said.

“Yes, those help a lot too.” I said and she giggled.

“I have some of those too.” Beth said and I looked at her. She was chewing on a chip and looking very cute. Her eyes were so bright and blue, and her face was perfect, like you would see in a clothing catalog with a pretty dress on.

“I love those, but you know what I love more?” I said.

“What?” She said and took a drink of milk.

“Your tight little butt and how it will look after a nice spanking.” I said and sat up.

She put her milk down and I jumped up and grabbed her. I put my arms around her, and she squealed. I picked her up and threw her on the bed. Jennifer grabbed her and flipped her on her belly. She laid across her back and Beth started kicking her legs and struggling. Her butt was right there, and I swatted it with my hand. She squealed and kept kicking. I spanked her again and she whimpered.

“Look how nice and pink her cheeks are.” I said and rubbed her firm butt.

I felt her relax and I popped her again. She squealed and started to struggle again. I rubbed her cheeks again and felt the heat coming from between her legs. I moved my hand down and she spread her legs a little. I popped her again and she spread her legs a little more. I slid my hand over her warm cheeks and then down to her pussy. It was soaked and hot to the touch. I pulled my hand back and swatted her again. She moaned and moved her hips. Jennifer got off her and she swatted her butt. Beth moaned and I slid my hand down to her pussy. I slid a finger inside and she was wet, I was pretty sure some of this was Neal but not all of it. She was very excited. I pulled out my finger and touched her clit. She whimpered and Jennifer spanked her again.

Beth groaned and started to shake in our arms. We held her and popped her butt gently a couple more times. She settled down and we flipped her over. Her face was flushed red, and her breathing was slow and deep. She smiled a little.

“Sorry.” She said softly.

“Baby don’t apologize. That was hot.” I said.

“I am sorry that I got so excited. My daddy used to spank me, not on my bare butt. It hurt but I would have to run up to my room right after. They thought I was crying but I was touching myself, those were the best orgasms. I was always ashamed that I reacted that way.” She said and I kissed her.

“Do not be ashamed. That is perfectly normal, some people get excited with stuff like that.” I said and she smiled.

“Thanks, if I pay all the guys again will you spank me again?” She said and I laughed.

“Honey, you can have a spanking any time you want. You don’t have to do anything.” I said.

“Cool, but I may pay them again until you are fully healed and can move back in here.” She said.

“Thank you. That is very sweet, but you don’t need to.” I said.

“It’s ok, I kind of like it. Now that there are three of them it will be easier on Neal.” She said.

“You are a crazy little girl.” I said.

I heard the door open and coach walked in. He looked at us and shook his head. He knew something just happened and his imagination was probably pretty close to reality.

“You guys ready for more training?” He said and pulled out three dresses.

He slipped the dresses on us but not before he got another good look at his three naked girls. He attached the leash and led us out of the room. It looked a little different with him leading three of us. We did pass another person leading a tall blond girl. He looked at coach and smiled. I guess having three is a sign of respect.

We had a good workout and a nice shower. Coach led us back to our room and he fucked me from behind as I knelt on the bed. He did like that position; I remember being bent over his desk a lot back at school. He finished and pulled out. Jennifer grabbed some toilet paper and cleaned me. I sat on the bed.

“Cassie, you need to go back. The doctor told me to bring you after training.” He said and put his cock back in his pants.

“Ok.” I said and stood up. I pulled Beth up and hugged her, loving the way her body felt against mine.

“Will you be ok by yourself another night?” I said and she smiled.

“I will be fine, just knowing you guys will be back is enough to get me through anything.” She said and I kissed her forehead.

“Strong girl.” I whispered and she hugged me. I turned and hugged Jennifer quickly.

“I will see you soon.” I said and she nodded.

Coach put a dress on me and attached the leash. He led me out and we walked to the hospital. We walked in and I noticed there were three more girls in the beds. The girl that was hurt really bad was still there so now there were four not counting me. The new ones were all awake and smiled at me when I walked in. There were various casts and bandages on them. One of them had a black eye. The reality of girls getting raped and beaten slapped me in the face again. Coach led me to my bed and pulled off my dress.

“Coach, I can’t figure out how to get out of here. Is it even possible? Has anyone ever gotten away?” I said and he frowned.

“Cassie, if anyone can figure it out it is you.” He said and helped me into bed.

“Coach, you didn’t answer my question.” I said.

“No Cassie, no one has ever escaped. Once they are here, they never leave.” He said.

“What happens when they get too old to make movies or meet clients.” I said and he paused.

“That doesn’t happen, no one has ever made it past 19.” He said and my heart sank. He must have sensed my sadness. He sat on my bed and rubbed my forehead.

“Cassie do not give up. Keep fighting and keep watching. I believe in you; you will make it out.” He said. He sounded a lot like Becky.

“I will coach, thank you for being on my team.” I said and I smiled.

“I always gravitate to the winners.” He said and stood up. He leaned over and kissed me softly and left.

I watched him walk away and I thought about everything that has happened to get us here. It was like a movie in itself or a really long book. I wondered how many chapters were left in this book. I hope it has a happy ending, but I was starting to worry about that. I was staring at the ceiling and letting my mind process anything it wanted.

“Cassie, are you ok?” I heard her voice. I looked at the doctor.

“Yes, doc, just relaxing and thinking.” I said.

“How are you feeling?” She said.

“Doc, I am feeling pretty good. My shoulder doesn’t hurt unless I try to use my arm a lot. My ribs are sore, but they do not hurt anymore when I breathe.” I said.

“That is great, you are an incredibly fast healer.” She said.

“Maybe you are an incredibly good doctor.” I said and she smiled.

“I don’t know about that.” She said and started messing with my tubing and the equipment.

“Doc, you saved my life on a remote piece of concrete with only your bag. I would say that is pretty incredible.” I said.

“You are so good at that, no wonder you have so many people flocking around you.” She said.

“What?” I said.

“Saying just the right thing to make people feel really good. Thank you for that.” She said.

“You are welcome, just speaking the truth.” I said and she chuckled.

“Jose has been asking about you, he is going to miss you when you get discharged.” She said.

“Doc, do you need any help in here? Do you think Victor would let us help you, like candy stripers?” I said and she turned her head a little.

“You know, I have never thought about that. That is a great idea, we have a lot of things that the nurses have to do that are not really nursing.” She said.

“I am not cleaning out poop.” I said and she laughed.

“Ok, deal. I will talk to Victor.” She said.

“Have you talked to him since ... well, the movie?” I said.

“Yes, a couple of times. I think we are good again; he seems to have moved on.” She said.

“Good.” I said and looked back at the ceiling.

She walked off and I felt my eyelids fading a little. Damn this bed, why is it so comfortable. My eyes closed and I could smell the burgers.

“I think Billy Joe was right, this pussy is fucking incredible.” My customer said as he fucked me on the table.

I think he was the third one to go, I looked at the other three and I was pretty sure two of them already had their turn. I felt something on my belly, and I looked to see them squirting some more ketchup. They were talking and laughing like it was normal to be fucking their waitress on the table and eating French fries off her belly. I guess that was kind of normal around here, my boss had a rule about customers always being right and our mission was to make them happy. My customers were always very happy.

The one in me finished and the last one stood up and pushed his cock into my sloppy pussy. I looked over and saw Cassandra waiting on a table. There were two couples and one of the men was rubbing her ass as she took their order. I did not see any panties so she must have opted for the $40 per hour rate. Her ass was amazing, especially for a 14-yr-old freshman in high school. She finished taking their order and walked near my table. I looked up at her.

“Hey Cassie, working hard?” She said and smiled.

“Nope, hardly working. These guys are very sweet, they make my job very easy.” I said.

“I see you are getting pretty messy, guys, would you like to order a cleanup? I would be happy to do it.” She said and they looked up.

“Wow, you are really pretty. You are Emily’s daughter, right?” One of them said.

“Yes, my name is Cassandra.” She said.

“Holy shit, I remember when you could not reach the top of the table.” One of them said.

“Well, I can reach it now.” She said and moved closer to me. I saw under her skirt and her smooth pussy was glistening.

“Yes, you can, and I would love to order a cleanup. How much is that?” He said and she pulled out her order book.

“Standard cleanup is $40, I am supposed to add $5 for each person but you guys seem nice, so I will do it for $40.” She said and smiled. She moved a little closer, I could smell her pussy now.

“How much more to have you do it naked?” My customer said.

“$20 extra for topless, $40 for naked.” She said and moved over my face. I stuck my tongue out and licked her smooth skin. I heard her moan.

“Guys, I will pitch in the $20, you guys want to settle for just the tits or come up with the other $20.” I heard. I slipped my tongue between her lips, and she spread her legs a little.

“Fuck it, I just got paid today, let’s go for it. Let’s do naked.” The man said.

“Ok, that sounds good. I will be back as soon as you are done with her. Since you are so sweet, and Cassie’s tongue is amazing I will let you undress me and not charge you for that part.

“Wait, what?” I heard and then I saw her skirt lifted.

“Holy shit, dudes, look at this. I love this place.” The man said as I licked inside her sweet young pussy.

She stayed there for a few more seconds and moved away. I looked up and saw two of them looking at me. They were smiling. I felt the last guy still going.

“Guys, do you need anything else?” I said.

“No, Cassie, we have everything we need. How old is that girl?” The man closest to me said.

“She is 14, she is a freshman at the high school.” I said.

“Wow, they didn’t grow them like that when I was 14.” He said.

“How would you know; you never left the woods until you were 16.” Another one said.

“Yeah, that is true.” He said.

The man in me grunted and then pulled out. I stayed in position since they bought a cleanup. I saw Cassandra walk over and stand between my legs. The man closest to her stood up and walked behind her. I heard a zipper and her cheer top got loose. He pulled it off her arms and her nice young breasts bounced free. I heard one of the men gasp and saw him grab one and squeeze.

“Shit, these are nice tits. You are really 14?” He said and fondled her boob.

“Yes, sir. My birthday was last month.” She said and he shook his head.

Another man walked behind her, and I heard another zipper. Her skirt fell and disappeared. The man behind her stayed there and I saw his hand moving.

“This is a really nice ass.” He said and she smiled.

“Thank you, sir. Would you like me to start the cleanup?” She said.

“Sure, can we buy your pussy as well?” He said.

“Certainly, you get a discount since you bought Cassie. It will be $75 for my pussy, $100 for ass. I will have to charge the extra $20 bucks per person if more than one of you want a turn.” She said.

“Ok, I want the pussy for sure, add the $75 on the tab and bend over.” He said.

“Yes sir.” She said and bent over.

She put her face in my pussy and started licking as the man behind her shoved his cock in her young pussy. She cleaned me up slowly and thoroughly and two of the other guys paid and fucked her. She would need a cleanup herself. I might have to throw that in for free. She finished cleaning me and I sat up. The guys wiped the ketchup off my stomach and helped me up. She was holding the table as the last man finished in her. I walked around just as he pulled out. I turned her around and pushed her back on the table.

“On the house guys.” I said and dove into her sweet teen pussy that was overflowing with cum.

“Cassie.” I heard and I didn’t look up, this pussy was too sweet to leave.

“Cassie, it is time for dinner.” I heard and a touch on my shoulder. I opened my eyes and Neal was there.

“Hi.” I said and blinked a few times to clear my eyes.

“Hi, sorry, you have me. Beth grabbed Travis.” He said and smiled.

“Yeah, I figured, I think I came out on the good part of that deal.” I said and he smiled.

“You have met the week requirement, your choice.” He said and pulled out his wonderful cock.

I reached out and grabbed it and pulled it to my mouth. I sucked it in, and he moaned. I licked it slowly and then ran my tongue down his shaft. I stroked his shaft with my hand as I sucked on his balls. I felt his cock twitch in my hand, and I moved up the shaft, licking and sucking as I went. I got to the head and sucked on it gently. He was already close; he must really like me. I sucked him into my mouth as far as I could at this angle. I kept him in my mouth, sucking gently as I stroked his shaft with my hand.

He lasted about a minute more and coated my tongue with his seed. I drained him and then licked his head to clean it. I swallowed and looked up at him.

“Paid in full.” I said and he smiled. He put his cock back in his pants.

He leaned over and kissed my cheek. He left and I sat up and pulled my table over. I lifted the metal cover and saw fried chicken, French fries, and corn. I had never had this, my stomach rumbled.

My dinner was awesome as usual. I laid back and rubbed my belly. I saw coach walking over with Jennifer. She pulled off her dress and climbed in bed. Her warm body wrapped around me, and I sighed. Coach smiled and walked away, I saw him stop and talk to the doctor. She laughed and smiled and hit him on the arm. I was happy to see them happy again. He left and she walked over.

“You ready for some more sleep?” She said and I nodded.

“Ok, one more good night and I think you can go back to your room.” She said and pulled out the syringe.

“That’s good, I love this place, but I miss my girls.” I said and Jennifer snuggled up against me.

“Well, I am glad you like this place because Victor approved your idea. When you are completely healed you can start with a few short shifts in here. We will start with you and then get the other girls involved if it goes well.” She said and stuck the syringe in my tubing.

“That’s great doc. It will be fun.” I said.

“I am really curious to see how my other patients react with you around.” She said.

“What, do you think I have some sort of healing power?” I said and I heard my words start to slur.

“Yes, in fact, I do. Good night sweetheart.” She said and kissed my forehead.

I felt her lips and then I floated off.

I opened my eyes and I saw the light coming through the window. I looked around and I breathed a sigh of relief. I was in the hospital; I saw the doctor walking over.

“Doc, am I dreaming?” I said, still not completely sure.

“No Cassie, you are not.” She said and touched my arm. I felt her touch and I smiled.

“This is so weird.” I said and took a deep breath.

“You slept all night with no interruptions. I think you can go back to your room today. I will still drop in on you a couple of times a day and I will not clear you until your shoulder and ribs are healed completely. Victor agreed to that.” She said.

“That sounds good.” I said and she smiled and walked off.

The next few days blended for me. I went back to the room, and we got into a routine. The food guys in the morning, Beth and I rotated between Neal and Travis and Jennifer stayed with her guy, he was very gentle, and she started having orgasms as he fucked her, regardless of the hole he used. In fact, they got into a 69 position on mouth day, and he ate her out as she sucked him. The rest of just watched that. They came at the same time; it was pretty special.

Coach took us to training twice a day and we were getting very strong and healthy. I felt really good, and the girls were like Olympic athletes in that gym, it was amazing to watch. He fucked one of us every session and we took turns, except for the times Beth and Jennifer double-teamed him, he did not complain.

The food guys repeated everything for lunch and dinner. They were starting to treat us like girlfriends, not slaves, and it was nice. The food was consistent and incredible, and my stomach was starting to get well trained. As soon as the cum slid into me, it started to rumble, and I got hungry.

Massages were daily and still mind-blowing. I got my massage guy to fuck my ass and it was incredible, the oil made it really easy and the massaging he did with his cock in my ass made it even better.

Coach took us on walks every day, sometimes to the garden and sometimes to the roof. We had to wrap up with blankets on the roof, but it was nice to really be outside. The view from the roof was exquisite, the mountains were beautiful. It looked way different from home for all of us.

I rarely dreamed as the days moved past, I did not know how many had passed and the doctor cleared me on her afternoon visit one day. I was happy and sad at the same time. I knew we were now back in the rotation. It did not take long as coach walked in a couple of hours later.

“Cassie, Victor wants to see you.” He said and held out a white dress.

I slipped on my dress and followed him out of the door. I looked back and Jennifer and Beth were sitting on the bed looking very frightened.

“Coach, do you know what he wants.” I said as we walked down the hall.

“I don’t, all he said was that he wanted to see you as soon as you were cleared.” He said.

“Ok, I guess we start the fun and games again.” I said.

“Yeah, probably so.” He said.

We walked into the lobby area and Christine looked up at me. Her eyes were locked on me, and she smiled. I waved and I think I saw her take a deep breath. I remembered the last time I saw her; she could hardly walk after I was done with her. Coach opened the big door, and we walked in. Victor was behind his desk, looking at some papers. He looked up and he was wearing glasses, I had never seen him in glasses. He took them off and put them down on the desk and leaned back in his chair.

“Mike, you can stay, have a seat. Cassie, take off that dress and come here.” He said.

Coach sat down. I pulled off my dress and dropped it on the floor. I walked over and stood next to his chair. He looked at me and motioned for me to turn around. I turned around slowly and then faced him again.

“Are you in any pain?” He said.

“No sir.” I said.

“Are you compromised in any way?” He said.

“No sir.” I said.

“Good, we need to discuss your future assignments, we have fallen a little behind and the clients are getting restless.” He said and turned back to his desk.

“Yes sir.” I said. I noticed he had not smiled yet. I was starting to get a little worried.

“Before we get into that we need to clear the air.” He said and turned to face me.

I was not sure if he wanted me to say anything. I looked at him and stayed silent.

“Cassie, I am going to fuck you today. I like how your pussy feels and I usually take what I like.” He said.

“Yes sir.” I said and my pussy tingled. A cock was on the way.

“But, you need to make a choice first.” He said.

“What kind of choice sir?” I said.

“I like you and you are an incredible source of revenue for the company. We can have a nice, long relationship and I will do what I can to take care of you. However, in order for that to happen you have to agree to stop fighting me at every turn. No more questioning my decisions and challenging me on the assignments. Do you understand?” He said.

“Yes sir.” I said.

“So, here is how it is going to go. If you want to continue to fight me and challenge me, you can bend over the conference table, and I will fuck you there. It will not be pleasant and then Mike will take you back to your room and I will communicate with you through Tommy. If you want to have a more pleasant experience all the way around, you can climb up on this desk and I will fuck you here as usual. You will agree to work with me not against me and your life will be a little smoother. So, sweetheart, what shall it be?” He said and leaned back.

I looked at coach and then back at Victor. I knew what he was asking. He wanted me to be the good little soldier and take my assignments without question. If he decided to put Beth in the dungeon for no reason, I had to be ok with it. If he wanted to hang Jennifer, I had to be able to pull the lever. Could I do that? Could I work with him? How much leeway would he give me? He admitted I had changed him already. The fact that I even had this choice told me he was different. I felt like any other girl would have her head in a guillotine at this point. He did not seem like a man that tolerated chaos.

I took a deep breath; he was staring at me without expression. I thought about the girls, how could I protect them the best? I looked at coach again and he looked sad. He did not give off any hint of what he thought. Would I be giving up if I agreed to work with him? Would I be cutting off my nose to spite my face if I refused? My head wanted to tell him to fuck off and bend over the table. My heart though, remembered all the death I have seen and really did not want to see anymore. Which choice would give me the best chance?

I took one more breath and then I crawled up on his desk and laid down on my back. I spread my legs and looked at the ceiling. I hope I hadn’t given up any chance I had of escape. He stood up and looked down at me. I looked at him and he was smiling. He touched my thigh and then slid his hand down and stuck his thick finger in my pussy. I grunted and he smiled.

“So, Cassie girl, you have made your choice. Let’s hope it works out for you.” He said and wiggled his finger around and then touched that special spot. I groaned and shivered. If this finger was part of this choice, so far so good.

“I have a couple of assignments we need to take care of in the next few days. Since you have given me your loyalty for the moment, I will let you have some say in how we handle them.” He said and wiggled his finger across my spot.

“What are they?” I said, my voice sounded breathy. His finger was making it hard to concentrate, much less talk.

“The first one is a special client. He is a senior member, but he stays inactive most of the time. He has reached out and has a special request. Seems his longtime girlfriend left him, and he needs an escort to a party. He is quite the party animal so there will be drinking and shenanigans. I am sure he is frustrated so there will be probably be lots of sex. He runs in a tight crowd so the sex may involve a few of his friends.” Victor said and moved that fucking finger around and a spark ran through me.

“Ok, what is my choice.” I said and squirmed on his desk.

“He does not care how many girls, the more the merrier for him. So, I can send all of you or any combo. You are Beth’s master, so you have the say for her. Mike can speak for Jennifer. You will be going regardless.” He said.

“What will they have to do if they don’t go?” I said.

“They will just work the regular hotel schedule. That schedule will start tomorrow by the way. All of you will be on it unless you are on assignment.” He said.

“Wait, Jennifer and I have to work the hotel?” I said.

“Yes, you do. I have plenty of clients that are willing to pay a pretty penny to fuck cute young things like you. Do you have a problem with that?” He said.

“No sir.” I said, trying hard to be a good soldier. I guess I was a full-blown prostitute now, not that I wasn’t a whore already, all the guys that fucked me on assignments did so because somebody paid a lot of money.

“I will ease up on the hotel schedule, I will limit each of you to four clients a day, the doctor convinced me that you are all more valuable if you are not fucked to death. She has such a way with words.” He said and smiled.

His finger was moving a lot now. My nipples were little rocks, and my pussy was throbbing. I looked at him and he was fuzzy. My eyes were struggling to focus. His other hand touched my stomach and then moved up and pinched my nipple. I groaned and moved my head back. The pleasure rocketed through my breast and into my crotch. It was like they were connected. He squeezed my breast and wiggled that fucking finger. I was moving on his desk, I could feel the papers beneath me, I hope they aren’t important, I could feel my pussy leaking. His hand moved off my breast and down my stomach. He moved it slowly and then touched my clit.

“Oh fuck, God, ughh.” I screamed and then he pinched my clit.

My body lurched off the desk and he kept the pressure on my spot and my clit. I grabbed my own breasts and pinched my nipples. I screamed and started to convulse on his desk. I could not focus on anything but the pleasure that was ricocheting off my skin. I was making strange noises and could not control my body.

Finally, I started to settle down and he pulled his finger out. His cock replaced it within seconds, and I was full of Victor again. He pushed it completely in me and held me against his crotch.

“So, Cassie girl, what would you like your girl to do?” He said. I took a deep breath and tried to regain my composure.

“I want Beth in the hotel. I would like to handle the assignment alone.” I said.

“Mike, are you ok with Jennifer skipping the assignment?” He said.

“Yes sir.” I heard coach answer.

“Ok, that is settled.” He said and pumped in me a couple of times. His cock did feel good in my pussy, they were like old friends.

“You said there was another?” I said. He stopped and smiled at me.

“It is amazing how you can concentrate with all of these distractions.” He said and rammed his cock deep. I grunted as I was pretty sure he was pounding my cervix.

“Yes sir.” I said as he pulled out slowly.

“So, the next assignment will be for all of you, that is not negotiable. One of our clients manages a band. They are playing a concert next weekend and he wants you three to attend.” He said and pushed deep again, just not with so much force.

“We just have to go to a concert?” I said and he chuckled.

“There may be a little visit backstage after the concert. You know, for autographs and stuff.” He said and moved in and out.

“Stuff? You mean we have to fuck the band?” I said and he smiled.

“You are such a smart girl. Yes, that is a possibility. My client wants to make sure he knows what kind of girl is backstage. There have been some incidents recently and he does not want that to happen anymore.” He said and pushed deep again.

“So, he is picking the girls that end up in the dressing room?” I said.

“Smart girl. You are exactly right.” He said.

“Why does it have to be all of us?” I said.

“Well, the order was for three girls. Also, there may be a lot of guys, they have a large entourage. I do not want you fucking the world again, been there done that. Don’t want to see it again.” He said.

“Will they be filming this?” I said.

“The concert will probably be telecast and then simulcast but no, whatever happens backstage will not be recorded. Most of it will be illegal and could cause problems for the band. Doing drugs and fucking underage girls on camera can pretty much destroy a career.” He said, holding his cock deep inside me.

“When is all this happening?” I said.

“Your assignment will be tomorrow night. The concert is Saturday.” He said.

“What day is it?” I said and he smiled. I think I remember Neal saying it was Wednesday, but I was not sure now. Victor knew his conditioning was working, we had no concept of time, just the daily parade of cocks.

“It is Wednesday, sweetie.” He said and pulled his cock out very slowly. He was teasing my pussy and I was loving it.

“Ok, thanks. Victor, I have another question.” I said and he was now pumping regular. My pussy was loving his cock.

“Yes, Cassie, what is it?” He said as he pushed deep and stopped again.

“Where do you get all the men, and why are some of them cruel?” I said and he smiled.

“You noticed that? Of course, you did. Most of them are actual convicts, I have a connection with a few prisons, and we offer them the opportunity to help us with our movies to help serve out their time.” He said.

“You recruit convicts to rape young girls?” I said.

“It makes sense since that is how some of them got there in the first place. The real reason is that they are men without options, just like most of our girls. They will do whatever we say as their only other option is going back to prison and fucking dudes, believe me the potential of fucking young pussy creates amazing loyalty.” He said.

“Why are some of them not cruel?” I said.

“Some of them are just regular men that got into trouble they could not get out of. They are also without options, just not as angry and violent. I believe you have found a few of these.” He said, still holding his cock inside me.

“Yes, I have.” I said and he moved his cock in and out a couple of times.

“Victor, you said they have to do whatever you say. What did you tell the guys in the park to do?” I said and he closed his eyes as he pushed his cock deep. He stopped fucking me and I saw him take a deep breath.

“You sure you want full transparency Cassie?” He said.

“Victor, what did you tell them?” I said. He looked at me and he was not smiling.

“The first group did what they were told, fuck both of you hard and hurt you a little.” He said.

“What was the second group supposed to do?” I said.

“Fuck you both hard and a lot. Hurt you both more, Jennifer especially. They were supposed to let you get out of the section but just barely.” He said.

“And the third?” I said. He took another breath.

“They were supposed to do exactly what they did to you.” He said.

“What were they ordered to do to Jennifer?” I said.

“They were supposed to kill her.” He said and I stared at him. My mind was reeling, I was not surprised at the answer but hearing it was chilling.

“Why?” I said.

“First of all, the client ordered both of you to die but we reached a compromise. She dies and he gets to see your reaction.” Victor said and I looked at him.

“Victor, that is horrible. How could you let that happen? You know what she means to me.” I said.

“Cassie, you can be the biggest star we have ever had but you put yourself in danger every time she is involved. We cannot afford to lose you, but she is expendable. I am sorry if that sounds cold, but this is a business, and I am a businessman first and foremost. She generates revenue but your earning potential would skyrocket if you did not have to worry about her.” He said.

“Victor, you are a cruel bastard.” I said and looked right at him. He looked at me and then laughed.

“Cassie, that is why I love you. You say what you feel, and I love it. Yes, I am a cruel bastard, I admit it.” He said and started fucking me again.

“How can you do that? How can you be so unfeeling?” I said.

“That is how I am wired; I love young pussy and I love money. I found a way to have one generate the other. It is a perfect system, the only thing that could break it is if I started putting my heart in it. That is not a problem.” He said.

“You like me, though.” I said and he smiled.

“You, dear, are an exception. Your pussy is magnificent, and you are gold in front of a camera. I can afford to have a few feelings about you. You are making me so much money I get hard just thinking about it. That is why I just about lost it when I thought you were not going to make it. I do feel bad about her.” He said and I just looked at him.

“Who do you feel bad about?” I said and he looked at me as he moved his cock.

“Did you see a girl come in the hospital in bad shape?” He said and my heart froze.

“Yes, she is hurt really bad.” I said.

“Yeah, I was upset. It was the first week after the film, you were still unconscious, and I was not sure you would make it and even more worried you would not be the same if you did.” He said.

“You beat a girl because you were worried about me?” I said and he nodded.

He was way more evil than even I thought. He put no value on life, no matter how old or deserving the victim was. We were all pawns to him in his business. He only valued me because I was unique, that was what made me so attractive to the perverts. He was fucking me hard now and my pussy was responding even though my mind was in turmoil. He grunted and drove deep inside. I felt his cock throb as he pumped his seed into me.

“Victor, do you still want to kill Jennifer?” I said and he looked at me.

“Not as much, ironically the movie did as much for her as it did for you. The customers loved the dynamic of her as the victim and you as the savior. We may leverage that more in the future.” He said.

I saw him press the button on his phone and soon I heard the sound of Christine’s heels. She knelt in front of him and cleaned his cock and then she turned and started cleaning my pussy.

“Christine, I believe you owe her a little pleasure from last time.” Victor said.

“Yes sir.” She said and I felt her tongue start to work on me.

I groaned as she licked all around my pussy, sucking all the cum off of it. She was pretty good, and I was soon moving towards yet another orgasm. I saw movement and then Victor’s cock landed on my face. It was soft but yet still substantial. I licked it as it sat there. Between the cock on my face and Christine’s tongue I was cumming on Victor’s desk in a matter of minutes. I shook for a while and nursed on his cock as I squirmed on his desk. I settled down and was shivering with aftershocks when he pulled me to the edge of his desk.

My head hung off the edge and he rammed his cock into my mouth and then my throat. He grabbed my head and fucked my face brutally. I knew he was still frustrated and mad at me for ruining his great plan. He was taking out his anger on my face. I tried to relax and let him use me. I didn’t want to do anything to push him. He already ordered her death once; I did not want to give him any motivation to do it again. He fucked my face for a few minutes and then drove his cock into my throat and fired a few loads into my stomach. He pulled out and stuffed his cock back in his pants.

“Mike, take her back. Cassie, your assignment tomorrow will be an overnight, do not make him angry. He is a senior member and has the right to punish you if you cause him discomfort or embarrass him. Do you understand?” He said and sat in his chair. I lifted my head and saw Christine on his lap. He was rubbing her breasts through her shirt.

I got off the desk. My lower body was actually sore, I think he fucked me for 30 minutes. Coach helped me and I picked up my dress and slipped it on. Now that I was standing, I felt his cum run down my leg, it reminded me of what just happened. I looked back at him as I made it to the door. He looked more dangerous now than ever before. Christine looked terrified.

Coach led me out of the office and into the hall. I was walking slow, and he slowed down to allow me to go at my own pace. I looked up at him.

“Coach, what was that?” I said and he shook his head.

“My father is a very unpredictable man. He can be very sweet and very cruel and can switch back and forth instantly. You do not want to make him angry.” He said.

“That was not angry?” I said.

“No Cassie, not even close.” He said.

I felt a shiver run through me. A sense of hopelessness flowed across my mind. We made it to our room, and I crawled in with my friends. They sensed my mood and just held me and rubbed on my body. I felt myself calming down slowly. I closed my eyes and tried to focus on breathing. I have no idea how long I laid there before I spoke.

“I have an assignment tomorrow. You guys will start working the hotel tomorrow. We will all have to work it unless we have an assignment. We all have an assignment Saturday night. Today is Wednesday, by the way.” I said.

“What is your assignment?” Jennifer said.

“I have to be someone’s date to a party. I have to fuck him and probably some of his friends. It is an overnight so I will not be back until Friday morning.” I said and Jennifer sighed.

“I hope he doesn’t have a lot of friends.” Beth said and I smiled at her.

“Me too.” I said.

“What is our assignment for Saturday?” Jennifer said.

“We are going to a concert.” I said and they both popped up.

“What? What concert?” They both said.

“I don’t know what concert, but we will be going backstage afterwards, and we will have to fuck the band.” I said.

“Really, that sounds kind of cool. What band?” Beth said.

“You know, I never asked. Sorry about that.” I said and they both laid back down.

“I wonder who it could be?” Jennifer said and Beth giggled. The little devils were looking forward to it.

The rest of the day moved on like a clock. Food guys fucked us, Coach fucked Jennifer after training, massage guys fucked us and then food guys fucked us again in the morning. I miraculously did not dream, I guess having two little dream mufflers wrapped around me helped. I thought about Jennifer a lot and how she came so close to death. If that man had caught her before she got out of that third section, she would be dead, and I would have been right there to see it. I could feel a bad nightmare in my future about that.

The food guys brought our lunch and fucked us all again. Routine was like a drug, even when it involved a cock in one of your holes. We were lying on the bed after lunch and my watcher walked in. I knew it was time for my assignment. I kissed Jennifer and Beth and knew they would soon have four strangers on top of them that paid for a cute teenage girl. I followed my watcher down the hall to the makeup room. Peggy was waiting for me.

“Hey cutie, jump in the shower, make sure you wash your hair.” She said and smiled.

She took off my collar and my dress and I walked into the shower. It was nice and hot and made me feel a little better even though my mind was racing. I was worried about Victor and what he would do next, I was not sure even my pussy could protect us. I was worried about my girls and that they were getting fucked by random rich guys that like underage girls. That pretty much describes our life now. I took a deep breath and decided to trust that they would be alright. The watcher that went with them was good, according to my watcher so I had to trust somebody. I wrapped a towel around my body and went out to meet Peggy.

“Have a seat, we will do a little more makeup today, you have to look a little older.” She said and started on my face.

I looked in the mirror and almost didn’t recognize myself. My eyes were smoky, and the liner made them really pop. I had on light red lipstick and my cheeks had a little more color than usual. Peggy was very good; I am not sure I could have done this on my own. Part way through the makeup session another lady came and dried and straightened my hair. I did look older; I could easily pass for a college student.

“Ok, sit tight, I will be right back.” Peggy said.

I sat and looked around, there were two other girls I did not recognize getting makeup and clothes. One was dressed like a schoolgirl, and she looked really young. I didn’t even want to think about that one. The other one looked a little older and was dressed like she was going to prom. That was a standard fantasy, I guess. Peggy walked back in carrying an armful of clothes, she had black heels in her hand.

She put the clothes down and helped me to my feet. She pulled off the towel and paused for a second.

“You are really incredible.” She said as she looked at my body. I did get a small feeling of pride.

“We are dressing you for a grownup party. Your client is 26 and you need to look like someone he would be dating.” She said and held out a black stocking.

I put my foot in and she pulled the stocking up my leg. It went up to my thigh and the lace at the top hid the adhesive that allowed it to stick on my thigh without garters. She slipped the other stocking on and then held out black panties. She pulled those up and they were really pretty. They were lace and were semi-sheer. It looked like you should be able to see something, but you couldn’t. They covered my butt pretty good; I was glad they weren’t thongs.

She put a black lace bra on that matched the panties. It fit perfectly and my breasts looked great, the cleavage was hot without looking slutty. She put on a red silk shirt that felt nice against my skin. She buttoned it and left the top two open. You could see just a hint of cleavage, it looked nice on me. She held out a black skirt and I stepped into it. It hugged my hips and went down to mid-thigh with a little slit on the left side. She tucked in the shirt and zipped the skirt. I really liked this look; I wished I could keep these clothes. If felt good to wear clothes and these were especially nice. I sat down and she slipped on the black heels. The toe was closed and there was a single strap across my ankle. I stood up and wobbled a little, the heels were a little higher than I was used to.

“Walk around a little, you will get used to them. You have been barefoot for a long time; any shoes will be an adjustment.” She said and I walked slowly around the room.

I noticed everyone looked at me a little longer than usual, it made me feel good. I stopped at the mirror and looked at myself. I did not look like a high school student. I turned and my profile was even nicer, my butt popped in this skirt. I felt really good, I just wish I wasn’t walking into a gangrape. I walked back to Peggy and the heels felt better already.

“You look very nice.” She said and I smiled.

“Thanks, you have good taste.” I said.

“Honey, my taste has nothing to do with this look. You have the goods, I just wrapped them up in a bow.” She said.

“Yeah, I just wish this evening was going to end differently.” I said and looked down at my heels, wondering what they would look like in the air.

“I am sorry baby.” She said and hugged me.

“It’s ok, thank you for being nice to me.” I said and she smiled.

I walked over to my watcher, and he looked impressed.

“You do clean up really good.” He said and I smiled.

I followed him out of the room and down the hall. The heels were getting more comfortable with every step. I was going to a party; I may have to dance. We walked into the warehouse room, and I saw a white truck parked near the door. It was running and there were three men talking next to it. I wondered how many girls were in the back. Our driver opened the door to the big black car, and I climbed in, followed by my watcher. He sat facing me and I watched two men get into the truck and drive it out of the door.

The car pulled out and I saw the truck ahead on the road. It entered a ramp and was on the freeway quickly. The car continued and I wondered how many people would be getting deliveries of special food and how many young girls died to provide that. I stared out the window and watched the bare trees pass by, there was a sprinkling of snow on the ground.

“I need to brief you.” My watcher said and I looked at him.

“Dance a little and then fuck a bunch of guys. Am I close?” I said and he frowned. I felt bad, he was on my team.

“I’m sorry, I met with Victor today and I am a little shook. I didn’t mean to snap at you.” I said.

“Understandable and do not worry, I have a tough skin.” He said.

“Thank you for understanding. What do I need to know about tonight?” I said and looked at him.

“Your client is a senior member technically, his father was, and he sort of inherited the position.” He said.

“His father died?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, father and mother were killed in a plane crash 5 years ago. He inherited quite a bit of money and a fortune 500 company. He was in college when it happened, he dropped out and has been partying ever since.” He said.

“That is sad, he just parties now?” I said.

“The theory is that he never came to terms with his parents’ death, the partying and drinking make for a good distraction.” He said.

“What was his father like?” I said.

“He was a huge asshole; he killed a couple of girls a year. He had an anger problem.” He said.

“Nice, does junior take after daddy?” I said.

“Not as far as I know, he has not had any incidents, but he does not really participate fully. He doesn’t own any girls.” He said.

“Ok, so I may not die tonight?” I said.

“Not likely.” He said.

“Good to know. Where will you be?” I said.

“I will be at the party, and he has a room in the hotel for the night. He is not usually in any shape to drive. I will be in the security office watching the video feed, I can be there in less than 30 seconds. You will be ok.” He said.

“The party is at the hotel?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, there is a large ballroom. It is a birthday party for one of his friends. It is usually quite the spectacle.” He said.

The car pulled off the freeway and turned down a street and then into a neighborhood. The houses were humongous, and they were pretty far apart. It looked like these people did not worry about money or possibly anything at all. We pulled into a circular drive at a huge brick mansion. My watcher got out and held the door open. He held out his hand and helped me out of the car. I did not flash anyone miraculously since I could not remember the last time I wore a real skirt.

We walked up to the door, and it opened as we approached. There was a butler-looking dude standing there and we walked in. A young man walked around the corner and walked up to us.

“Tommy, nice to see you again.” The man said.

“Johnny, nice to see you. How have you been?” My watcher said.

“As good as can be expected. Sharon finally left me, well, I sort of tossed her out.” He said.

“Well, that may not be a bad thing.” My watcher said and the man laughed.

“You never did like her; you may have been right all along. She was fucking one of my yard men, sometimes when I was home.” He said.

I looked at my watcher and then at the man. They seemed like old friends, and they were close to the same age. I would have to get him to talk later.

“Johnny, this is Cassie.” My watcher said and the man looked at me finally.

He was very handsome; his hair was brown, and he had a lot of it. He was not huge, but he filled out his clothes well. He was wearing a white shirt and black pants. The shirt was not tucked in all the way, but he still looked very fancy.

“Wow, Victor seriously upgraded his quality. The last one he sent me was barely out of middle school and she was like a zombie. Nice to meet you, Cassie.” He said and held out his hand.

“Nice to meet you.” I said and shook his hand.

“You are beautiful, thank you for coming.” He said and actually looked like he thought I had a choice.

“Johnny, I will see you later.” My watcher said and shook his hand.

“Yes, Tommy, I am sure you will. All night most likely.” Johnny said and my watcher smiled.

“Yes, most likely. She is special.” My watcher said.

“I can see that.” Johnny said and looked at me again.

My watcher walked out the door and the butler dude closed it. Johnny walked into the kitchen.

“Cassie, do you want something to drink?” He said.

“Do you have a coke?” I said and followed him.

He pulled a bottle of coke out of the refrigerator and pulled a glass out of the cabinet. He popped the top and poured my coke in the glass. He handed it to me and sat down at the table.

“It is Mexican coke; I can’t stand the stuff they make here now.” He said and took a big drink of beer.

I tasted it and it was better than any coke I ever tasted. Why did I not know about all this great food and drink? I sat down and he looked at me.

“You really are beautiful.” He said and smiled.

“Thank you, you are very handsome yourself.” I said.

“Did Tommy fill you in?” He said.

“Yes, party at the hotel and you will be too drunk to drive so you have a room. I am assuming you will take me there and have sex with me.” I said.

“Tommy knows me well. He did not talk about the sex thing, did he?” He said and I shook my head.

“I filled in that part, was I wrong?” I said and he smiled.

“My girlfriend left a week ago so I am pretty hard up as you would say. Yes, I would like to have sex with you.” He said.

“Just you, I was told you have very close friends, and you like to share.” I said.

“I do have a lot of close friends, yes. They do tend to party with me so a few of them may be there. You are one of Victor’s girls so I assume you can handle groups.” He said.

“Yes sir. That won’t be a problem. I do have a question though.” I said.

“Sure, shoot.” He said and took another drink of beer.

“Can I ask that you not hit me or do anything bathroom related with me.” I said and he looked at me.

“I saw the park film; you are a tough little girl. No, I will not be hitting you and I will not be peeing on you either.” He said.

“Thank you, I just got cleared from those injuries two days ago.” I said.

“Holy shit, it took you a month to heal?” He said.

“I had a torn rotator cuff and four broken ribs. Yes, it took a while.” I said.

“Fuck, that had to hurt. You really are remarkable.” He said and drained his beer.

“Thank you, sir.” I said.

“Ok, that is the last sir. Please call me Johnny for the rest of your life.” He said and I laughed.

“Ok, Johnny.” I said and he stood up.

He tucked in his shirt and picked up a black jacket off a chair and put it on. He transformed from a gently scruffy dude to a model in a matter of seconds. He was very hot. He held out his hand and helped me up. He led me through the house and through a door. We entered a huge garage with three cars in it. The garage was sparkling clean, and the cars were incredible. They were all sports cars and all very pretty.

“You pick.” He said and I looked at him. He smiled and I looked at the cars.

“The red one.” I said and he walked me next to the red car. It was a convertible, and he opened the door, it opened up in the air. I had never seen that.

“I love the lambo, nice choice.” He said and I sat down in the seat, it was very low. I looked up at him and he was staring at my leg. My skirt had pulled up a little and I could see a glimpse of lace on my stocking.

“Beautiful.” He said and closed the door.

The car felt small and there were a lot of things to look at. He got in and turned the key. The sound was like a jet engine. I had never heard anything like that. He punched a button and the garage door started going up.

“You may want to put on your seat belt.” He said and I pulled it over my chest and hooked it in.

“You ready?” He said and I nodded.

The car blasted out of the garage backwards and then he turned the wheel and we spun towards the right. I was happy I had on my seat belt. He punched it and then we took off like a rocket. He raced down the driveway and onto the street. We flew down the street and were on the freeway in seconds. The car accelerated again, and I was thrown back in the seat. I heard myself laughing and my hair was flying around. It was like I was on a roller coaster; I love roller coasters. We flew down the freeway very fast, it was exhilarating. We were passing other cars like they were standing still. I had no idea how fast we were going but I was sure it was the fastest I had ever traveled in a vehicle.

We settled into a speed; the road was relatively clear, so he did not have to swerve as much. I looked at him and he was smiling. He looked like a little boy playing with his fancy toy. I guess I was another one of his toys. We pulled off the freeway after a while, I had no idea how far we had gone. I did hope he wasn’t bringing me to a field to kill me. I shook my head and cleared my thoughts. No, he was not Victor. We drove down a street at a normal speed, my hair was not flying around quite as much.

We pulled into the parking garage of the hotel. He parked and it felt like all my blood rushed back to my arms and legs. I felt a little dizzy. He laughed.

“Weird feeling, isn’t it? You get used to the speed quickly and then when it stops it is like your body has to catch up.” He said and reached over and opened the glove compartment.

He pulled out a package and opened it. He pulled out a hairbrush and handed it to me. I pulled down the visor and looked at my hair. It was crazy, like I had been in a wind tunnel. I took the brush and started brushing it.

“I am not the first girl you have had in the lambo.” I said as I fixed my hair.

“No, you are not.” He said and smiled.

I finished brushing my hair and it was presentable again. I handed him the brush.

“You keep it, it is yours now.” He said. I looked around and put it on the console.

“I don’t really have any place to put it. I don’t carry a purse.” I said and he chuckled.

He got out and helped me out. I straightened my skirt, and he took my hand.

“My friends are rowdy but most of them are teddy bears. Tommy will be in the crowd so you will be safe.” He said and I nodded.

We walked through some doors and into the lobby. The clerks and all the workers in the lobby knew him and greeted him. None of them looked at me, I guess the girl is interchangeable. He led us down a hall and into a huge room that was filled with decorations. There were quite a few people there, but the room was so huge it almost felt empty.

“Johnny, my man. Glad you could make it.” A man said and hugged him.

“Hey, Bobby, nice room.” Johnny said.

“Yeah, it’ll do. Hey, I heard about Sharon. Sorry man.” Bobby said.

“Bobby, this is Cassie.” Johnny said and Bobby whistled.

“My man, it sure didn’t take you long to trade up. Nice to meet you Cassie, you are stunning.” Bobby said and shook my hand.

“Nice to meet you.” I said.

“Johnny, you know Sharon is here. She came with Franklin. Keep your little hottie away from her, she is already pretty lit up.” Bobby said and I got a shiver. A crazy ex-girlfriend? Fuck, where was my gangrape?

“Thanks for the heads up, man. Is Wilson here yet?” Johnny said.

“Yeah, the birthday boy is over there near the keg. Go now, he won’t recognize you in an hour.” Bobby said and smiled.

We walked over to a group of people, and I saw a guy with a paper crown dancing and looking very drunk. He saw Johnny and came over and hugged him.

“My birthday is complete; I have seen the legend.” The drunk guy said.

“Happy birthday Wilson. This is Cassie.” Johnny said and the drunk guy looked at me.

“She is hot as fuck. Dude, how do you do that?” Wilson said and Johnny laughed.

“Please, Janice is one of the prettiest girls around. You do ok.” Johnny said.

“I know but damn, this one could make the pope hard.” Wilson said and looked at me again.

“Ok Wilson, back to your keg. Try and stay upright for at least a little bit of your party.” Johnny said.

“Will do man, and when you are done with this little fox, send her to me.” Wilson said and nodded to me and walked back into the crowd of drunk people.

“Sorry about that.” He said.

“He seemed sweet. It is his birthday.” I said and smiled.

He walked us over to a table, there were four guys sitting there. They all looked about his age and they shook his hands and hugged him. He sat down and I sat next to him. The chairs were high, and I knew I was showing a lot of thigh.

“Guys, this is Cassie. This is Tom, Leighton, Miles, and Charles.” Johnny said and I looked at them.

They were looking at me like I was a meal. I smiled and they all nodded.

“Don’t worry, there will not be a test.” Tom said.

“That’s ok, I am good with names, Tom. Charles, Miles, and Leighton. The birthday boy is Wilson and that guy holding up the red cup is Bobby. I just need to know who Sharon is.” I said and they all looked at me.

“Wow, Johnny, she is more than just a nice set of tits.” Tom said.

“Tom, your chivalry is showing.” Johnny said.

“What, they are incredible.” Tom said.

“The brunette in the green dress over there is Sharon.” Charles said and I looked over. She was very pretty, and her body was nice. I didn’t think I was an upgrade by any means.

“I want front row seats if there is gonna be a catfight.” Leighton said.

“I am no fighter, it would not last very long.” I said.

“Neither is Sharon, she talks big, but I think you could take her.” Leighton said and I laughed.

They seemed like nice guys, and I wondered if I was going to have to fuck them all. I saw a cute blonde girl walk up behind Charles and whisper something in his ear.

“Sure honey, let me finish my drink.” He said and she left.

“What is she roping you into now?” Miles said.

“I guess some dude is taking pictures. You know Beverly, never met a camera she didn’t like.” Charles said.

I looked around and there were a lot of people, it felt like more showed up since we arrived. I saw a band setting up and within a few minutes there was live music bouncing off the walls. The lights went down a bit and couples started dancing. Johnny took my hand and led me to the dance floor. The dance was a slow dance, and he started a gentleman but by the end of the dance his hands were on my butt. He squeezed it.

“You are so pretty.” He said and I could tell he was on his way to drunk land. He had two at the house and I saw him drink three since we have been here.

“Thank you.” I said and he leaned over and kissed me. He shoved his tongue in my mouth and I kissed him back. This did not feel like a gangrape at all.

The song ended and our kiss did as well. We walked back to the table.

“I have to take a leak, be back in a few minutes.” Johnny said and walked off.

Leighton got up and held out his hand. I took it and he led me to the dance floor. His hands moved to my butt immediately. He pulled me close, and I felt his erection. He did not do anything but hold my butt as we danced. We walked back to the table and then Charles took me out. He did not grab my butt; I was pretty sure the blonde girl that whispered to him had something to do with that. Miles was next and he grabbed my butt and then he moved a hand between us and grabbed my breast.

“Your tits are fucking amazing.” He said and squeezed my breast.

I did not say anything, I did not want to make any of his friends mad. The song ended and he walked me back to the table. As we got closer, I saw the girl in the green dress. She was walking a little shakily. I got to the table, and she grabbed my arm and spun me around. Her eyes were red, and she looked angry.

“You little slut. It didn’t take you long to get your claws into him.” She screamed and grabbed my shirt. She yanked and I heard it tear. I saw Johnny run up and grab her. He pulled her away and she let go of my shirt, I heard two buttons hit the floor.

“Johnny, I am so sorry baby. I messed up. I need you back.” She mumbled as he held her.

“Sharon, you are drunk. Leave us alone.” He said and moved her away from the table. I saw a man grab her and help her walk away.

“I will let you know when the yard needs work.” Johnny said and she started sobbing. He turned to me.

“I am so sorry about that. Your shirt is ruined.” He said and I looked down. It was open pretty far; my bra was visible. Two of the buttons were gone and another one was torn.

“What, you don’t like it like this?” I said.

“She’s right Johnny, I think it looks better like that.” Leighton said.

“Do you want to go?” Johnny said and I stepped closer to him.

“I am ok. I have seen models wear less than this. If you are ok, we can stay.” I said and sat in my chair. His three friends were staring at my chest.

“Yeah, Johnny, don’t take her away from us.” Charles said and Johnny sat down.

I spent the next two hours dancing with all of them. They all grabbed my butt and all except Charles grabbed my breasts. They were all drinking a lot and getting pretty hammered. Most of the people in the room were drunk. The crowd was rowdy, and I saw a few girls lose their shirts and dance around in their bras. I felt a little better after that. While I was dancing with Leighton, I saw a guy turn a girl around and lift her skirt. He started pushing against her and her eyes rolled into her head. He was fucking her, and I wasn’t the only one watching.

“You ever done that?” Leighton said and I looked at him. He obviously did not know about me. He was treating me like a regular girl, and it felt good.

“No, I haven’t. It looks hot.” I said.

“We can try it if you want.” He said and I smiled.

“I think I need to check with Johnny.” I said.

“Sounds good. Let me know.” He said and smiled.

We finished and the guy was still railing the girl on the dance floor. We walked back to the table and Johnny had his head down on the table. He picked it up and I could tell he was drunk.

“Hey, I think I am done. You ready to go up?” Johnny said and I nodded.

“Sure.” I said and stood next to him. Leighton came over and helped him out of the chair.

“Guys, party still going in the room.” Johnny said.

“I will see you later after I drop off Beverly.” Charles said and Miles just stared at me.

“Ok, see you guys later.” Johnny said and I held his arm as we started to walk. He wobbled and Leighton grabbed him and held him up.

“Ok buddy, let’s get you to the room.” Leighton said and grabbed his other arm.

“Thank you.” I said and he nodded.

We walked to the elevator and made it to the fourth floor. I wondered who was in the big suite tonight. We made it to the room, and he opened the door. We went in and it was a normal hotel room. Very nice but still two big beds, a TV on the wall, a small refrigerator, a table with two chairs, and a big desk. We walked him in, and he grabbed the desk. He opened the refrigerator and pulled out a water bottle. He drank half of it and put it down.

“I am good now.” Johnny said and drank more water.

“Good, because I have to take a leak.” Leighton said and went into the bathroom.

I let go of Johnny and went over and sat on the bed. I started taking off my heels, they were more comfortable than before, but my feet rejoiced when they were gone. I had not drunk anything, I kind of wished I had, maybe the alcohol would make this easier. I looked over and saw we had a small balcony. The curtain was open, and the view was an office building. I sensed movement and Johnny walked in front of me and looked down. I looked up at him. He reached down and grabbed both of my breasts in my bra.

“So pretty.” He said and I saw his cock hard in his pants. He continued to fondle my breasts.

I touched his crotch and he moaned. I saw his cock twitch. I unbuckled his pants and unzipped them. I pulled them down and he was wearing boxers. I pulled them down slowly and his cock popped out. I took it in my hands and stroked it slowly. He groaned.

“Oh God, that feels good.” He said. If he was reacting like this to my hands he was in for a big surprise.

I kissed the head and then licked it slowly. He made a grunting noise, and I sucked the head into my mouth. I sucked him gently and moved my hand down to his balls. He moaned again as I grabbed them. I sucked him deeper, and his cock hit the back of my mouth. I pulled off slowly and licked the head again. A drop of precum leaked out and I licked it into my mouth. I looked up at him and his eyes were closed. I took a breath and sucked his cock in and kept going. It hit the back of my mouth, I swallowed, and it slipped into my throat. I pushed and my face touched his skin. He put his hands on my head.

“Oh, my lord, you are fucking amazing.” He said and held my head against his crotch.

“Son of a bitch.” I heard and Leighton was standing there looking at me with Johnny’s cock in my throat.

I smiled at him as I pulled off the cock slowly. Johnny’s cock was long, and I am sure it looked strange coming out of my mouth knowing I had swallowed all of it. I licked down his shaft as I held it in my hand. I licked back up his shaft and sucked on his head. He groaned and I looked up at him. He was looking down at me and his eyes were glazed. I was used to seeing that look when I had a cock in my mouth. I moved my hand faster and sucked more of him inside. He grunted and I felt his seed slide across my tongue.

I held him in my mouth as I drained him. He finished and I sucked him clean, kissing the head as I took my hand off. He stumbled back and sat in a chair. I looked over at Leighton and he moved quickly in front of me. I opened his pants and pulled out his cock, his pants falling to his ankles. Guys looked so silly when that happened. I chuckled and sucked on his head as I took him in my hand. His cock was thicker than Johnny’s but not quite as long. It amazed me how different cocks were, you would think there would be more consistency, pussies were almost all identical. I moved my mouth over him and let his cock touch the back of my mouth. I took a deep breath and pushed, he slid easily into my throat, and he groaned loudly.

“Wow, I have never felt that before. Johnny, did Sharon ever do this?” Leighton said.

“Fuck no, I could barely get her to touch it with her mouth which made it incredibly ironic when I caught her sucking on my gardener.” Johnny said and I saw he had another beer. I guess my mouth drove him to drink.

I pulled off Leighton very slow and then licked around his head. I could feel his cock throbbing in my hand, and I knew he would not last long. I moved my hand up and down his shaft as I sucked on about half of his cock. He blasted a load into my mouth, and I swallowed quickly before he coated my tongue with two more loads. He stumbled and sat in a chair next to Johnny after I cleaned him. They were looking at me and smiling as I sat on the bed in my shredded shirt.

I heard a knock on the door and neither of them moved. I got up and walked to the door and opened it. Charles and Miles were there with a very drunk Wilson between them. They carried him in as I stepped aside. They threw him on one of the beds and he landed on his back, his arms and legs spread. He was moving and groaning but just barely. Charles pulled a bottle out of his coat and put it on the desk. He pulled out glasses and filled them with ice.

“Who wants a nightcap, what have you guys been doing? Why are you not naked?” He said and looked at me.

“Maybe because these two guys are gentlemen.” I said and sat back on the bed. Charles laughed.

“These two bozos, I don’t think I have ever heard anyone refer to them as gentlemen, even people that like them.” He said and poured a drink and handed it to Miles, who was sitting on the other bed, next to a now snoring Wilson.

“I just go with what I see.” I said and he poured himself a drink and then sat next to me.

“Well then I guess you bring out the best in them.” He said and put his hand on my knee.

“Don’t you have a girlfriend?” I said and he smiled.

“I do, and it took a lot of convincing to keep her away, she really liked you.” He said and rubbed my leg.

“Man, I would have loved to see Beverly get all up in this one.” Miles said and took a drink.

“Well, you may yet. She was pretty pissed; she may track me down.” Charles said.

“So, you’re saying I should not text her and tell her where we are?” Miles said and Charles looked at him.

“Not if you want any time with this little darling, if Beverly comes, she will be sitting on her face all night.” Charles said, his hand still resting on my leg. Miles laughed.

“Now baby, let’s talk about these clothes.” Charles said and I looked at Johnny. He was staring at me, looking a little out of it.

“Do you just want me to take them off?” I said and he smiled.

“How about a little dance?” He said and stood up and opened the curtains completely. The moonlight streamed into the room. I could see the office building clearly now and saw lights on in a few offices. I was afraid that a few people were going to get a little extra entertainment with their overtime.

“Right over here sweetie.” He said and took my hand and led me to the edge of the room, right in front of the balcony. He opened the sliding door, and I felt the crisp air rush into the room. He sat on the bed and looked at me.

“Dance real sexy now.” He said and took a drink.

I thought about that pole in that skanky strip club, I guess I should start practicing. I started swaying my hips slowly and turning to the side and then slowly in a circle. I started unbuttoning the last three buttons on my shirt. I pulled it out of my skirt and let it slide down my arms. I tossed it to Charles, and he tossed it to Miles. Miles put it to his nose and took a deep sniff.

“Now the skirt, I want to see you in that bra a little longer.” He said and I continued to move my hips as I unbuttoned my skirt and lowered the zipper as slow as I could.

All of them were watching as my skirt slid down my legs. I stepped out of it and picked it up. I tossed it to Leighton, and I noticed he was holding his phone and pointing it at me. I guess he was going to have a nice reminder of this night. I danced in my bra and panties for a little while and they were definitely enjoying it.

“Damn baby, you are so fucking hot.” Charles said and I smiled.

I started to take off my stocking.

“No, leave those on, I love them.” Charles said.

I knew all of them were going to fuck me, but it felt nice to be appreciated anyway. This was sure better than being a punching bag or a toilet. I kept dancing and opened the front clasp of my bra. I held the bra over my breasts for a couple of seconds and then tossed it to Charles. My breasts popped free and they all gasped. Charles tossed my bra to Johnny, and he caught it. They were all staring at my breasts as I swayed my hips.

“Baby, those tits are fucking remarkable.” Charles said and I danced over in front of him.

I put my hands on his shoulders and he stared at my breasts as they hung inches from his face. I moved forward and smashed my breasts against his face. He moved his face around and kissed any flesh he could find. I pulled back and he was smiling.

“Amazing.” He said and I danced away.

I turned to the open door and swayed my hips; I knew they were staring at my ass. I saw a guy in one of the offices and he looked like he was looking at me. I put my hands on my breasts and held them up while I moved my hips. I let go of my breasts and bent over a little as I pulled my panties down. I heard them gasp as my panties cleared my ass. I slid them down my thighs and let them fall to my ankles. I saw the man in the office get closer to his window.

“Fuck baby, you will have to let me know what club you dance in, I will come in and drop a thousand dollars to see this again.” Charles said and I turned around. I laughed.

“I don’t dance in a club. I am not old enough.” I said and moved over in front of Charles.

“You have got to be kidding me. How old are you?” Charles said.

“16.” I said and smiled.

“Oh fuck, Johnny, what the fuck.” Miles screamed and got off the bed.

“Miles, relax, I have great lawyers, you guys were never here.” Johnny said and I looked back at him. It was about time he said something.

“I don’t know Johnny; you can get in a lot of trouble with this shit. That is why they call it jailbait.” Miles said.

“Miles, you can leave if you want or you can stay, your choice.” Johnny said and Miles sat down. Charles laughed.

“The power of the pussy, it clouds the mind.” Charles said and put his hand over my pussy. I whimpered as he ran his finger between my lips.

“This is nice, she is wet already. Baby, get on your knees.” Charles said and I knelt in front of him.

He opened his pants and stood up and let them fall. He was wearing boxers. I pulled them down and his cock popped out. It was hard, duh, and it was about average, about 6 or 7 inches and my hand went around it as I grabbed it. I kissed the head, and he sat down. I licked his shaft and grabbed his balls. He moaned and touched my shoulder. He ran his hands through my hair as I sucked his cock. He came pretty quickly, and I swallowed him easily. I cleaned him and sat down on my legs.

“Princess, I hope your other holes are as nice as your mouth. Johnny, I don’t know where you found her but thank you man.” Charles said and laid back on the bed.

I felt something touch my cheek and I looked to see Miles with his cock out, touching my face. I took him in my mouth and grabbed his cock. I sucked him slowly and he put his hands on my head. He pulled my head into him, and his cock went down my throat. He pulled out and then shoved it back in. He started fucking my face and I dropped my hands. I looked up at him and his face was red, and he looked angry. He scared me a little. He fucked my face for a couple of minutes and then pulled me hard against his crotch and fired three loads directly into my stomach. I just looked at him, I refused to gag and give him the pleasure.

He moved back and sat on the bed. Leighton got up and handed his phone to Charles. He took my hand and lifted me to my feet.

“I desperately need to fuck you.” He said and moved me to the bed.

He laid me on my back and pulled me to the edge of the bed. He grabbed my knees and spread my legs. He looked down at my open pussy. He smiled and moved his cock closer. He touched my open pussy with his hard cock and then he slid easily into my young pussy. He groaned as he went in and then I felt his skin touch mine and he was deep.

“This pussy is unreal; it is tight and hot.” Leighton said and started to move in and out of me.

He held my knees and fucked me deep. I saw my feet in the air, at least my shoes were not on, I was not a lost cause yet. I could feel my breasts bouncing as he pounded my pussy. It felt pretty good, his cock was nice. I looked at Johnny and he was watching. I could see his cock was hard again. Leighton sped up and he was fucking me hard now. I grunted on each stroke. He was not long enough to bang against my cervix but plenty big enough to fill me up.

“Oh fuck, take this in your slutty cunt.” He said and drove his cock deep, I could feel him cumming inside me.

“Johnny, get over here dude before she gets too sloppy.” Leighton said and pulled out. I felt his cum leak out of me. Johnny stood up and moved between my legs.

He grabbed my knees and drove his cock into me. I looked at his face, he looked drunk, but it also looked like he was taking his frustration out on my pussy. I could not imagine what it felt like to lose both parents so quickly and tragically. Then he dated that horrible girl, she was pretty, and I am sure her parents are rich, but she was a bitch. He didn’t deserve that.

Johnny fucked me for at least 10 minutes, I took the edge off of him earlier so he could last quite a bit longer. He groaned and filled me and then Charles was between my legs. The cock barrage had begun. I looked at the ceiling as Charles fucked me hard. He was bending my legs back towards my head and drilling almost straight down into me. He came after about another 10 minutes. Miles took his place and really hammered my little pussy. It was obvious he was taking something out on me. He was rough but not nearly as bad as the gold tooth guys at the park.

I let my mind wander as the fourth cock of the night pounded my pussy. I was in a hotel room with five guys, and it looked like they were going to fuck me all night. I hoped my girls were ok, at least they would not have to do it all night. Just an hour and then bring on the next man. I tried not to start crying, no one wants a crying whore. I wish I didn’t have these moments where I could think, it was easier to just react and let it happen. Miles worried me, he looked angry, and he fucked angry. My little feet were really moving as I watched them.

I continued to look at him and he filled me after 10 more minutes. He pulled out and stepped back. I dropped my legs, and they hung over the bed. I could feel my pussy leaking. He grabbed my hand and pulled me to my feet. He pulled me over to the other bed and Wilson was still snoring with his arms and legs spread out.

“Sit on his face, facing us. I want a picture of the birthday boy.” Miles said and I looked at Johnny.

Johnny did not indicate he had any issue with that, so I got on the bed and straddled Wilson’s face. I saw some cum leak out and hit his cheek. I sat on his face and heard the squishing sound as my sloppy pussy hit his face. I looked at the guys and Miles snapped a picture. Leighton was taking a picture and Miles put his phone in his pocket.

Miles opened Wilson’s pants and then pulled them down. He pulled his red boxers down and his cock flopped out. It was not hard.

“Bend over and suck him, his girlfriend will love this picture. She may hire you to suck him off occasionally, so she does not have to.” Miles said and everyone laughed.

I bent over and sucked his cock into my mouth as I ground my pussy on his face. His cock started to harden, and I heard him moan. I felt a warmth in my pussy, and I moaned. Wilson was obviously awake, or at least his tongue was.

I heard Miles and Leighton taking pictures and I thought about all the video and pictures that would be on the internet for a very long time. I wondered how I would deal with that if I ever got out of this. I guess it would be a nice problem to have I suppose.

I sucked on Wilson for another minute or so and then he blasted some medicine in me. I tried to swallow but some of it leaked out on his cock. He was licking my pussy like a madman, I hoped he liked cum. I put my head down and held his softening cock. Miles was still recording, and the other guys were all sitting and looking at me.

“Johnny, we should order a pizza, all this fucking makes me hungry.” Leighton said and Johnny raised his hand and waved.

I closed my eyes as Wilson continued to lick my pussy. He was very drunk, and he licked pussy like a drunk guy. It felt ok but nothing was going to happen except maybe me being very clean. I closed my eyes and tried to relax. His cock was still soft in my hand.

I heard the door and looked up to see a black man handing Charles three pizza boxes. Leighton was signing a paper as the black man looked at me. He smiled and he had a fucking gold tooth. What the fuck? Was I going to be haunted by that for the rest of my life? The black man took the paper and left, looking at me the whole time.

“You should have let him fuck her, that would have been cool.” Miles said and I looked over at him.

“C’mon man, she is not a street walker.” Leighton said.

“Ok, so there are levels of whore?” Miles said.

“It is mind boggling why you don’t have a girlfriend, Miles.” Charles said and the guys all laughed.

“Fuck all of you.” Miles said and stood up.

Miles walked over and grabbed me by the arm. He pulled me off Wilson and pushed me over to the other bed. I landed on my back, and he grabbed my hair and pulled me to the side. I grabbed his arm and squealed a little.

“Miles, take it easy. She is just a young girl.” Leighton said and Miles pulled my head to the edge of the bed, his cock was hanging in front of my face.

“Suck it hard, I need to fuck you again since I guess you are a princess.” Miles said and I looked up at him.

He looked very angry, and I took his soft cock and sucked it into my mouth. I was worried, I did not want to make any of them mad. Not so much because of the damage they could do to me, I was afraid it would embarrass Johnny and I would end up in the dungeon. I tried to suck him the best I could, he was still holding my hair. I saw Johnny sitting in a chair with a piece of pizza. He was looking at me, I could not tell what he was thinking. I had hopes for him and they were being dashed as his cruel friend raped my mouth so he could rape one of my other holes next.

I felt his cock hardening and it was soon very stiff, my magic mouth strikes again. He pulled me to the other side of the bed by my hair. I tried not to cry out. He let go of my hair and grabbed my hips, he slid me to the edge and spread my legs. He rammed his cock into my pussy, and I grunted. He fucked me very hard for a few strokes and then he buried his cock and leaned over, his face inches from mine.

“You have a nice pussy, whore. I am amazed, most of the sluts he brings in here are loose as fuck. I guess you are too young for that, maybe in a year or so.” He said and laughed.

His eyes were angry, and his words hurt worse than a punch in the face. I worked hard not to cry, my pussy was fine, but my heart was hurting as he pounded me. He pulled back a little and put his hands on my neck. I grabbed his wrists as he started to squeeze.

“A lot of sluts love this; they say it makes the orgasm really explode.” He said and squeezed harder.

I felt my air flow stop and I tried to pull his hands off. He was too strong. I heard myself gurgle and my lungs were screaming at me. I felt my arms getting weaker and then his face started to get fuzzy. I hit him on his arm, and it felt like a tap. My arms fell and I tried to focus, to try and squeeze some air somehow. He was still fucking me hard. I was going to die in this fucking hotel room, I thought about my girls. My mom would never find out what happened to me. She would be sad for the rest of her life. I felt a little surge of energy and I tried to lift my hand. I felt the darkness start to fall across my eyes and then his hands left my throat.

“Get the fuck off her!” I heard a scream and then some bumping sounds.

I worked hard to get my lungs to work but they were not responding. I felt the bed move and then someone was rubbing my cheek. It was nice and warm, but the darkness kept coming.

“Breathe!” I heard someone scream and then someone slapped my face. My lungs responded and I sucked in as much air as I could. My throat was sore, and the air made me start coughing. The darkness started to recede.

“What the fuck Miles!” I heard Johnny’s voice.

“Johnny, she is just a whore. Why do you care?” Miles said.

“She is not a whore!” Johnny said and Miles laughed.

“Buddy, you paid someone, and she is fucking all of us in a hotel room. Look up the definition of the word.” Miles said.

“Get the fuck out!” Johnny screamed. I turned my head towards them.

“No Johnny.” I whispered and Miles laughed.

“You see, she wants it. She is not only a whore, but also a pain slut. You got your money’s worth dude.” Miles said and laughed.

I saw Johnny look at me and then back at Miles. He pulled his arm back and hit Miles in the face very hard. Miles flew back and hit the other bed. He landed on his butt against the bed, holding his face.

“Fuck you Johnny, enjoy your jailbait pain slut.” Miles said and stood up. He turned and left the room. Johnny turned and knelt next to the bed.

“Are you ok?” He said.

“Are you mad, you can’t be mad.” I said and he shook his head. My voice sounded scratchy.

“I am not mad at you. Are you ok?” He said. I tried to talk again but my throat hurt.

“Charles, Leighton, get something for her throat. Get some ice.” Johnny screamed and they scrambled.

“Johnny, I am ok. Please, it will be ok.” I whispered and touched his arm.

“Cassie, you almost died. You stopped breathing. Why are you worried about me?” He said.

“You are a senior member, and I don’t want to be punished.” I whispered and he looked at me with a strange look on his face.

“Why are you worried about that?” He said.

“You have the right to punish me if I make you mad or embarrass you. Please don’t be mad.” I whispered. He put his hand on my cheek and looked at me. He pulled my head to his chest and hugged me. I heard Charles and Leighton run up.

“Thanks guys.” Johnny said and he put my head down on the bed and put a cool towel on my throat. It felt good.

“Can you save me some pizza?” I whispered and Charles and Leighton laughed. Johnny just looked sad.

“I am so sorry Cassie. I don’t want to be like him.” He said and the guys looked confused. I knew exactly what he meant. I put my hand on his arm.

“You are nothing like him, you saved me. He would not have saved me.” I whispered and I saw him start to cry.

I pulled his head to my chest and held him as he cried. Charles and Leighton looked very confused and just stared at me. Johnny cried for a couple of minutes and then pulled up. I smiled at him, and he touched my cheek.

“Tommy was right, you are special.” Johnny said and pushed some hair off my face.

“Can you help me up, I was serious about that pizza.” I said and he laughed with tears on his cheeks.

He helped me sit up and my head spun a little. He held me for a little while.

“Guys, grab a robe in the closet.” Johnny said.

Charles came up holding a white terrycloth robe that looked very soft. Johnny helped me to my feet and wrapped the robe around me. It was soft and very warm. He walked me to a chair. I sat and looked at all of them.

“What? Is there something on my face?” I said and they all laughed.

“You really are a very unique girl.” Charles said.

“That’s what they tell me.” I said and grabbed a piece of pizza.

We sat and ate pizza and laughed even though their friend almost choked me to death. I felt much better after I ate. I didn’t realize how hungry I was, and it was nice to pound some pizza again.

“Johnny, you staying the night?” Charles said.

“Yeah, I am still buzzing a little too much to drive.” Johnny said and I was happy to hear that. I would happily take a lot more fucking instead of driving in that car with him drunk.

“I am staying as well, I have nowhere else to go.” Leighton said and put his hand over his forehead. Charles laughed.

“Oh, poor baby, have to stay in a hotel room with this little cutie all night. I am sure it will be horrendous.” Charles said and I smiled.

“What are you going to do with him?” I said and nodded to Wilson, who was snoring again.

“As exciting as it was to see you sitting on his face, I think we will have to leave him there. He is done for the night, once he gets like that he can’t really function until the morning.” Charles said.

“He can stay, I will let Janice know where he is. She can decide if she wants to come and get him or let him sleep it off.” Johnny said.

“Ok, then I am out of here. I need to get back to Beverly before she sends out a search party.” Charles said and stood up. He moved next to me and put his hand in my robe and grabbed my breast.

“It was nice meeting you little one. I hope Johnny brings you around again.” He said and kissed me. He ran his tongue into my mouth, and I kissed him back as he tweaked my nipple. He broke the kiss and looked at me.

“Fuck, you are hot.” He said, still holding my breast.

“Sure you don’t want to stay a little longer.” I said and touched his crotch, his cock was hard again.

“God Damn, Johnny, do you mind?” He said.

“Go, she is a big girl. Knock yourself out.” Johnny said and Charles held out his hand.

I took it and stood. He pulled off my robe and it fell on my chair. He walked me over to the bed and laid me on my back. He got between my legs and slid his cock across my wet pussy.

“Baby, you are impossible to resist.” He said and sunk his cock into me. I groaned as he filled me again. I had been fucked about a thousand times, but it was still pleasurable when a cock entered my pussy.

He fucked me slow and steady and squeezed my breasts as he pumped. I closed my eyes and let him have his way with my body. He kept it up for at least 10 minutes and then he stopped. I opened my eyes and looked at him as he was buried in me.

“Cassie, I would really like to fuck you in the ass.” Charles said and I nodded.

“Ok, that’s fine.” I said and he pulled out and put his cock at my other entrance.

He pushed in gently and he slipped in, he was well lubricated after hanging around in my pussy. He pushed it all the way in, and I groaned.

“God, this is nice.” He said.

“Beverly doesn’t let you use the back door?” Leighton said.

“Are you kidding? She won’t even let me touch it. She said it is a one-way street.” Charles said and pulled back and then pushed back in. Leighton laughed.

Charles fucked my ass for another 10 minutes. He finally grunted and dumped his load in my guts. He pulled out and fell on the bed next to me. He put his arm over my stomach.

“Johnny, she is magical. Please bring her back.” Charles said and they both laughed.

“So should I send Beverly the video?” Leighton said and I looked up to see him holding his phone.

“Sure, I don’t care. She knew I was fucking her, maybe it will inspire her.” Charles said.

Charles got up and fixed his pants as I laid on the bed. He smiled at me and then came over and kissed me again. He shook Johnny’s and Leighton’s hands and left. I got off the bed and put my robe back on. I sat down and took a drink of water.

“You didn’t have to do that.” Johnny said and I smiled.

“Did it make your friend happy?” I said and he nodded.

“Obviously.” He said.

“Then I had to do it. I am supposed to make you happy and that extends to your friends. Will Miles be ok?” I said.

“Yes, Miles will be fine. He is a nice guy; he just becomes a dick when he gets any alcohol in him. He will be very apologetic in the morning. I am so sorry that happened, you obviously struck a nerve with him.” Johnny said.

“I am fine. What do you guys want to do now?” I said.

Johnny looked at Leighton and they both looked at me. I should have been worried, but they were so sweet I could not be afraid.

“I want to fuck you on the balcony.” Leighton said and stood up.

I dropped my robe and walked with him onto the balcony, it was crisp but not incredibly cold. My nipples did get hard instantly though. He turned me facing out and got behind me. He rubbed his hands over my ass and then moved them up and grabbed my breasts. I saw there were about four or five offices lit up in the building across the street. I only saw people in a couple of them, but no one was looking yet. I felt his cock on my ass and then he slipped it into my pussy.

He fucked me slow and deep as he held my breasts. He twirled my stiff nipples in his fingers. The railing was a little cold under my hands and on my thighs as he picked up speed. He let go of my breasts and grabbed my hips. He started speeding up and my breasts started bouncing.

“Look at the guy in the brown office, he is watching you.” He whispered and I saw the man. He was standing next to the window with binoculars.

“Smile at him, he likes seeing your tits bounce.” He whispered and I looked at the man. I smiled and I saw him pull down the binoculars. He put them back up and I waved at him.

“Oh fuck, that is hot.” Leighton said and started hammering me from behind.

I was grunting as he drove me into the railing. The man was watching us with his binoculars. Why was this so exciting? Leighton finished and filled me again. He hugged me from behind as his cock softened in my pussy.

“Thank you so much and your fan thanks you.” He whispered in my ear.

He pulled out and I turned and looked at him. I put my arms around his neck.

“Do you think he likes looking at my ass?” I said.

“You are so fucking amazing. How are you so young?” He said and I chuckled.

He led me back into the room and closed the slider. It was instantly warmer in the room.

“Thank you, that was cold.” I said and he hugged me.

“Sorry about that.” He said.

I looked and Johnny was asleep on one bed and Wilson was still sleeping on the other.

“Where are we going to sleep?” I said.

“You are going to sleep with him, he needs to wake up with you next to him.” Leighton said and nodded to Johnny.

“What is his story?” I said as Leighton hugged me from behind and held my breasts.

“His parent’s deaths really threw him for a loop. Then he started uncovering how much of a dick his father was and he is still trying to process that. He is really struggling but he puts up a good front. Kicking Sharon out was a great step in the right direction though. That bitch is a succubus, and she drains all the happiness from anyone around her.” He said.

“Yeah, I can vouch for that.” I said and he laughed.

“I don’t know, I liked the redesign of your blouse.” He said and squeezed my breasts.

“I think I want to go to sleep, or do you want to fuck me again?” I said and looked back at him.

“Sweetheart, I wish I could fuck you all night, but I would need a case of Viagra for that.” He said.

“Oh well, there is always the morning.” I said and crawled onto the bed.

I snuggled next to Johnny and put my hand on his chest. Leighton got in behind me and I felt his hand on my hip. I closed my eyes and hoped I would be ok.
