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Chapter 54: Crunchy Creeps recovery

I opened my eyes and there was a wonderful smell in the air. My girls were still sleeping, and I saw my watcher talking to an older man. The man looked kind, and he looked over at us. I noticed we were covered by a sheet and blanket.

“Nice family.” He said.

“Thank you, they are a handful.” My watcher said and the man nodded.

“I can imagine. You have a nice day.” The man said and turned to leave.

“You too.” My watcher said.

I heard the door open and close, and he walked over and looked down at me. My stomach rumbled and my pussy tingled. He smiled.

“Hungry? He said.

“You sent him away before I could pay him.” I said and he frowned. I smiled at him and winked.

“As old as he was, you would have killed him if you had tried to pay him, so it was good I sent him away.” He said and smiled.

“Can you help me up? I seem to be tangled up in cute girl.” I said and he chuckled.

He moved the girls slightly and helped me up. I was still wearing my shoes. I sat up on the side of the bed and he knelt in front of me. He untied my shoe and pulled it off gently. He pulled off the sock and rubbed my foot. I moaned and closed my eyes.

“You can do that as long as you want.” I said.

He rubbed my foot for at least a minute and then untied my other shoe. He pulled off my sock and started rubbing that foot. I really did miss my massage guy. I leaned back on my arms as he kept rubbing.

“You are amazing. What happened last night would have broken most girls. How are you so strong?” He said and I opened my eyes and looked at him. I nodded towards the girls.

“Those two for starters. The motivation to keep them safe and get them out of here is powerful. Then I have a friend, her name is Becky. She is very smart, and I have talked to her so much I hear her in my head now.” I said.

“Where is she?” he said.

“She was at school with me, I met her there. She is at HQ now; she has had to go through a lot of the same things I have. She is even stronger than I am. She helps me cope and keeps me focused.” I said.

“Whatever you are doing keep it up. You can outlast them, there will be something that happens that will give you an opening. I will look for it as well.” He said and I smiled.

“Thank you. When you get out you can get a job as a foot massager for sure.” I said and he chuckled.

“Do you want to eat or take a shower first?” He said and I turned my head and sniffed.

“I think I should probably take a shower; I have Crunchy Creeps all over me.” I said and he laughed.

He sat on the floor and laughed, and I had to join him. It felt good for a few seconds, I needed all the good feelings I could get. I stopped finally and stood up. He was still sitting, and I hugged him, my pussy was on his head, I felt his hair against my skin. He put his hands on the back of my thighs. He did not have a safety valve anymore, I thought about taking up that role. I wondered if that would damage our relationship and make him completely lose his focus. I could not afford that. I needed to think about this one a little more, there was so much at stake.

“I am getting Crampy Frog all over you.” I said and he pulled back. His face was inches from my pussy.

“Well, we can’t have that, I heard that never comes off.” He said and stood up.

He walked over to the table and sat down. I could tell he was trying to get his composure back. I smiled and walked into the bathroom. The shower was amazing again, I worried that if I ever did escape, I would spend way too much time in the shower. I might need that though, there would be an awful lot of stuff I would need to scrub off me.

I stepped out and the towels were very soft. I wrapped one around my hair and pulled down a white robe that felt like it was made out of fur. It was so soft and warm, I tied it on me and walked out. He was still sitting at the table, but he looked much better. I sat down and lifted the metal lid. Smoke came off the food, how did they keep it so warm? It was eggs, bacon, and toast.

“I thought we needed something traditional after last night.” He said and I nodded.

“I love it. It smells so good.” I said and put down the metal plate. My pussy tingled as my stomach rumbled again.

The food was remarkable, these hotels we stayed at must be really expensive. Everything was so luxurious, and the food was exquisite. I guess that was some of the perks Victor talked about, some of the things that most people would not have and taking a couple dozen cocks could be tolerated for some of these luxuries. I wondered how much of that was true, this robe was nice, and the food was good, but I still think I might trade this for a burger and a t-shirt if I could avoid the gangrapes.

“Cassie?” I heard a small voice, and I looked over.

Jennifer was sitting up and she looked disoriented. She was looking around and her eyes were not focused. She was shivering and she looked terrified. I jumped up and went over to her. I sat down and put my arms around her. She melted into me and started crying. I rubbed her head and held her. I looked at my watcher and he looked sad. I kissed the top of her head.

“Let it out sweetie, you are safe now. It is over.” I whispered and she squeezed me.

I held her for a little while longer and she pulled back and looked at me. Her face had dried cum on it and her hair looked crunchy. I pushed some of the crunchy hair off her face and she frowned.

“What happened?” She said.

“There was a lot of drugs and alcohol, I think you passed out.” I said.

“There was a lot of men and Evelyn kept pulling me into her pussy.” She said.

“Who is Evelyn?” I said.

“She is the bass player for Crooked Road, I loved her, I always looked up to her and I thought she was so cool but last night she was mean. She kept calling me a whore and telling me to lick her.” She said and her voice cracked.

I hugged her and she started crying again. I felt so bad, she was so excited about the concert and now this band abused her and hurt her. I rubbed her head as she cried.

“Then Greg and Randall fucked me in the butt and mouth at the same time. They said some mean things too, they called me a slut and a baby whore. Why would they do that? I was a big fan, but they hurt me. Cassie, why would they do that?” She said and looked at me. The tears were hydrating the dried cum on her cheeks and it was flowing off her face.

“I don’t know baby. I wish I knew why some of these people do these things to us.” I said.

“I hate them. I hate the band. They are mean and cruel.” She said and started sobbing.

I wanted to hurt someone really bad and four long-haired fuckers were at the top of my list. I hugged my little friend as her heart broke. I looked at my watcher and he nodded. I think the same four fuckers were at the top of his list as well. I thought about the driver in the garage and tried to imagine them the same way. I was so averse to death after I witnessed what happened to Victoria but right now, I would put a bullet in all of them in a heartbeat for what they did to her.

I held her for a few minutes and then convinced her to take a shower. I walked her in and hung up my robe. I pulled the towel off my head and got in the shower with my sweet friend. I turned on the warm water and hugged her as the water flowed over us. I made sure most of the gunk was off her and then started soaping up her small body. She closed her eyes and let me run my hands all over her. I rinsed her and then started shampooing her hair. She moaned as I moved my fingers through her long hair and massaged her scalp. I finished and we stepped out of the shower. I dried her off with the super-soft towels and found a robe for her.

“You feel better now?” I said and she smiled.

“Yes, thank you but I still hate them.” She said.

“Me too baby.” I said and took her hand and led her out into the main room.

We walked in and my watcher was sitting on the bed holding Beth. She was groaning and it looked like she was in pain.

“What’s wrong?” I said and walked over.

“She has a bad headache; I think it is a hangover. I gave her some pain pills, but it will take a while for them to work.” He said and I sat on the bed. I put my hand on her shoulder and she looked at me. Her eyes were sad.

“Baby, are you ok?” I said and she shook her head.

“No, my head hurts really bad and I am really sore. Those people were horrible.” She said and I nodded.

“I know sweetie. I am so sorry.” I said.

“I thought they would be so nice; they were different than they are in their videos. They made me drink a lot of stuff and then they laughed at me when I tried to walk and fell down. Then they fucked me a lot, I told them to stop being so rough, but they just laughed.” She said and groaned and put her hand on her head. I looked at my watcher.

“You know I am starting a totally different list, right?” I said and he nodded.

“I am right with you. I have the faces of those last four that were with you memorized. They will see me again.” He said and I smiled. I rubbed Beth’s shoulder.

“Sweetie, do you want a hot shower? It made us feel a lot better.” I said and she looked at Jennifer.

She started crying again and then she touched her head and groaned. Jennifer moved on the bed and Beth moved over and put her head on Jennifer’s lap. Jennifer rubbed her head and arm as she cried. I stood up and walked to the table and sat down. I was so mad and frustrated. I just wanted to hit something or someone, but I loved everyone in this room. I wrapped my arms around my body and closed my eyes. Why was this assignment so hard? The park had more guys, and they were even crueler. It hit me suddenly that this was bad because they expected something different. They both had put up with multiple rapes, but these people were supposed to be nice, and they turned out to be assholes. That is what hurt so bad. I looked at my young friends and got even more inspiration to get us out of here.

My stomach rumbled and I turned to see the metal plate was back over my breakfast. I picked it up and grabbed a piece of bacon. I took a bite, my tummy did a dance, and a shiver went through my pussy. I stood up and walked over to Jennifer. I held the piece out and she took a bite. I heard her moan.

“That is so good.” She said and I saw Beth look up. I held the piece of bacon, and she opened her mouth. I put the piece in her mouth, and she started chewing.

“I think I want to eat before my shower. Do you guys mind looking at me like this?” Beth said and sat up. Her hair was frazzled and stiff in places. Her face had flakes of dried cum hanging off it. I leaned over and kissed her on the lips.

“You are beautiful even like you are right now.” I said and kissed her nose. She smiled.

“Thank you, but you are a terrible liar.” Beth said and Jennifer laughed.

“Maybe I can see your beauty through your pretty eyes.” I said and she smiled.

Jennifer stood up and we helped Beth walk to the table. We sat and ate like a regular little family. Beth felt much better after eating and she and Jennifer went to take a shower. I sat with my watcher, and he picked up the plates and put them back on the cart. He pushed the cart away and looked down at me.

“How much time do we have?” I said and he looked at his watch.

“Five hours but the plane won’t leave without us.” He said.

“Don’t we need a new driver?” I said as I remembered our original driver lying on the ground.

“That’s already taken care of. He is waiting for us at the car whenever we need him. The cleaners took care of the mess.” He said and I nodded.

“That was easy.” I said.

“We handle death pretty efficiently as well as gangrapes.” He said.

“Will you get in trouble?” I said.

“No, it was justified. I made my report, and it was accepted and approved.” He said.

“You did all that last night?” I said and he nodded.

“I don’t sleep very much, and I needed to keep an eye on you guys.” He said.

“Thank you. What do we do for five hours?” I said and he smiled.

“You ever been to a circus?” He said and my eyes lit up.

He had clothes delivered to the room. We all had cute shorts and button shirts. They were different colors, but we did look like sisters. We got new socks and shoes and regular bra and panties. It felt so good to be dressed like a regular girl. The new driver was nice, and he didn’t look like he wanted to fuck the shit out of us.

My watcher took us to a show called Cirque du Soleil. It was amazing and he bought us cotton candy. My girls laughed a lot and screamed as the performers flew around the arena. We went to a wonderful restaurant for a late lunch/dinner. The food was great as usual. My pussy tingled but I tried to ignore it as I ate. We got this fabulous dessert that they made right next to the table, bananas something, it was glorious.

We walked around the casino area, the sounds were interesting, I had never heard anything like it. There were a lot of people, and we didn’t have to have sex with any of them. Eventually we had to leave, and we climbed into the car. The ride to the airport was short. We drove out to the tarmac again. The plane looked like the same plane. We got out and walked up the stairs. We got to the top and Charlotte was there.

“Welcome back, did you guys have a good time?” She said and I wondered just how much she knew.

“Yes, we did.” I said and she smiled. I decided she was asking about today.

“Awesome, go pick a seat and I will be back in a minute.” She said and she smiled at my watcher.

I looked at him and then her and felt sad for her. She was not his Mallory, and I didn’t think she would ever be. His face was smiling but it was a polite smile. The girls ran to the back and jumped in the same seats they had before. I watched them and it looked like a circus and a fun day worked wonders for them. I sat in the same seat, and he sat next to me. I looked out the window. The land looked like any field you would see out of a plane window. I knew we were far from HQ, but we were headed back into the belly of the beast. Back to fucking for food and entertaining old men in a hotel room. I sighed and I felt his hand on my shoulder. I turned and looked at him.

“The flight is at least three hours; you are not there yet.” He said and his face looked hopeful.

I leaned over and put my head on his lap. I liked this position, and I liked his hand on my head. He rubbed my long blonde hair and ran his fingers through it. I took a deep breath.

“What was her name?” I said softly.

“Allyson, but I called her Ally.” He said and I heard him take a deep breath.

“Tell me about her.” I said and he sighed.

“She had the prettiest eyes; they were green, and it was like they sparkled. Her hair was brown and very long, like yours, and she wore it down most of the time. She also looked great in a baseball cap.” He said.

“She sounds beautiful. What was she like?” I said.

“She was the funniest person I have ever met. She made me laugh a lot and her laugh was like music. She loved to do anything outside, we hiked, we went exploring, climbed mountains. She was fearless and never accepted no for an answer. It was almost like it motivated her to be told she could not do something.” He said and I thought about what he said about me yesterday.

“She sounds special, I wish I could have met her.” I said.

“Yeah, me too. I think you would have been kindred spirits.” He said and I sat up.

“Do I remind you of her?” I said and he nodded.

“Yeah, you do.” He said and I put my head on his chest. He put his arms around me.

“I am sorry you lost her. Life sucks balls sometimes.” I said and he chuckled.

“Yes, it does.” He said.

The plane started moving and I laid back down on his lap. I liked being here for takeoff, it felt safe. He ran his fingers through my hair again and I wondered if he had done that with her. The plane took off and we were in the air quickly. Charlotte came back and brought us some drinks. She came back later and brought us a wonderful dinner of roast beef and vegetables. I ate it as my pussy throbbed. I crossed my legs and he put his hand on my thigh.

“It will get better over time.” He said.

“It will not start getting better until I get out of here, when we get back tonight it will start back up and the programming will start on me again.” I said and he frowned.

I finished my dinner and laid down on him again. I must have dozed off as I woke when we bounced off the runway. He squeezed my shoulder as the plane slowed down. I sat up and my body felt stiff.

“You are warm, but you don’t make a very good bed.” I said and he laughed.

“I will work on that.” He said.

“You better mister if you want any other girls to sleep on you.” I said.

“Oh really? You didn’t seem to have a problem.” He said.

“True. It was nice.” I said and hugged him. He put his arms around me, and I really did not want to go back to that place. I looked out the window and there was snow on the ground.

We walked off the plane and the wind was brutal and cold. We jumped in the car quickly and the warmth was great as soon as the doors were closed. My girls snuggled up to me the whole way, it felt right again. We got to HQ and pulled into the big warehouse room. It was late and there wasn’t anyone around. The white trucks were parked next to each other like a line of horrible hearses, waiting for more final scenes. My stomach turned a little, but I took a deep breath.

He led us down the hall and into our room. The girls started taking off their clothes right away and I stood in front of him. He unbuttoned my shirt slowly and pulled it open. It fell off my arms and he reached around and popped the clasp on my bra. It fell to the floor, and he put his hands on the button of my shorts. I grabbed his hands and put them on my breasts. He looked at me and he looked confused.

“If you ever need help, I will be happy to be your Mallory.” I said softly and I saw him swallow.

“Thank you.” He said and I let go of his hands.

He kept them on my breasts for a few seconds and then he undid the button on my shorts and pulled down the zipper. He pulled them down and they fell to my ankles. He looked in my eyes as he pulled down my panties. I stepped out of them and sat down on the bed. I lifted my foot, and he took it and started untying it. He pulled it off and then pulled off the sock. He rubbed my foot for a little while and then I gave him my other foot. He did the same and rubbed my foot. He finished and I put my foot down.

I looked down and the girls still had their shoes on. Jennifer held her foot out and I laughed.

“You have some work to do mister.” I said and he started untying her shoe.

I watched him slowly take off their shoes and socks. He was treating them exactly as he treated me, he was really a wonderful guy. How he got stuck in this cesspool I will never know. He finished and we sat and looked at him as he stood.

“Good night girls.” He said.

“Thank you for today, it was nice.” I said and the girls nodded.

“It was my first circus.” Beth said and he smiled.

“Mine too, it was awesome.” Jennifer said.

His eyes shined as he looked at them. He had wiped the horror from their faces with a day of fun. He smiled and turned and left. Both of my girls pushed me down on the bed and looked at me.

“What was that about his Mallory? Who is Mallory?” Jennifer said and I sighed.

“Can I tell you guys tomorrow? It is a sad story and I want to keep this a happy night.” I said and she nodded.

“That sounds good, you tell us when you feel like it. It did sound kind of cool though.” Jennifer said and lay down next to me.

“I want to know what happened that night after I passed out. I think it was something big, you two guys looked different in the morning.” Beth said and laid down on the other side of me.

“I will tell you guys everything eventually. I just need time to process it all.” I said.

“We can wait, just don’t leave us before you do.” Beth said and put her hand on my breast.

“Deal.” I said and Jennifer put her hand on my other breast.

“You know these are going to be all over Instagram and Youtube.” Beth said and ran her finger over my nipple.

“Please don’t remind me. That was really embarrassing.” I said.

“I think it was hot, I was mad they didn’t do that to me.” Beth said and I looked at her.

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

“Sorry, but that looked like fun. All I got was mean words and humiliation.” She said.

“Baby, we are going to wipe that night out of our memories, ok?” I said and kissed her nose.

“I will try but I still hate them.” Beth said.

“Me too.” I said.

I pulled them closer to me and they put their legs over mine. I closed my eyes and took a deep breath. My body relaxed instantly, and I loved the feel of their skin against me. I was quickly transported to the diner.

“God damn, I love this place.” One of the guys said as I ate out Cassandra on their table.

Her pussy tasted so good, I loved doing this and she loved it just as much. I wondered how long I could do it if I was able to keep going. Who would tire first, my tongue or her body as it orgasmed over and over. She started shaking and grabbed my head. She screamed and I am sure everyone in the diner was watching now. It was like I was on stage, it felt strange but a little exciting. She went into convulsions on the table and the guys held her down so she wouldn’t fall off. I noticed two of them used her breasts as handles to keep her on the table. That was nice of them.

I pulled my head up out of her crotch and she was still shaking. The men were still holding her breasts. I guess they wanted to make sure she didn’t fall. She opened her eyes and sat up. The men moved their hands.

“Cassie, thank you. I feel like I should pay you for that.” She said.

“Baby, that pussy tastes so good I will do that for free every time.” I said and the men all looked at me.

“Hey, is that available?” One of the men said.

“Cassandra, are you willing to sell that?” I said.

“Cassie, it is your table, I would not want to steal your tips.” She said.

“I am sure my guys would not mind. I sure don’t. Fellas, $20 for one and $60 if you all want a turn. You only get one orgasm each. Who wants in?” I said.

“Oh fuck, I am in for sure.” One of them said and put a 20-dollar bill on her belly. He got up and moved between her legs, I heard him start licking her right away. Cassandra laid down on the table and sighed. Two more 20-dollar bills landed on her belly.

“Bon appetit, fellas.” I said and picked up the money. I walked over and leaned over her face.

“Enjoy this, my treat.” I said and kissed her.

“Thank you so much. I will owe you big time.” She said and moaned as the man continued between her pretty legs.

“Don’t worry sweetie, you will pay me back many times.” I said and she closed her eyes.

I walked over to the counter and pulled my uniform back on. I buttoned it and left the top two buttons open enough to show a little cleavage. My customers enjoyed that. I heard the bell on the door and saw four guys walking in. They were skinny and had tattoos on their arms. I looked closer and one of them was a girl. She had on a baseball cap, so it was hard to tell since the guy’s hair was just as long as hers. They sat at a table and Cassandra’s friend walked over and greeted them. She was a cute little thing; her cheer skirt was as short as Cassandra’s and one of the men put his hand on her tight ass immediately.

I grabbed my tablet and put it in my apron. I picked up the coffee pot and started walking around filling cups. Rick was gone, probably balls deep in his daughter by now. My four guys were still eating on Cassandra, she was squirming around for the second time, I think. I checked on the young couple and she was still sucking on him. I filled his cup, and his face was flushed.

“How is she doing?” I said and he nodded.

“Really good, I didn’t realize, I am so sorry. Ugh.” He said and I patted him on the shoulder.

“Not a problem, bring her back tomorrow and we can practice her deep throat.” I said and he groaned and put his head back.

I started back to the counter, and I saw Cassandra’s friend bent over the table and one of the men was rubbing her pussy from behind. She was trying to get off the table but two of them were holding her down. I heard her begging them to let her up, she said it was ok to do that if they paid. I put down the pot and walked over to the table. I touched the man behind her on the arm. He looked at me and then sunk his cock into her pussy. She screamed and I grabbed him.

“You don’t have to be rough. Just pay for what you want, and she will give it to you.” I said, trying to sound as sweet as possible.

The boss said customers were always right but there was a line, and these guys were flirting with it. He started fucking her hard and then one of his friends stood up and shoved his cock in her mouth. He grabbed a handful of her pretty blonde hair and drove his cock into her face. She gagged and tried to push him away. I pulled on the man’s arm again.

“Sir, please let her up.” I said.

“Leave us alone bitch. We heard about this place, and we want to fuck this little one.” He said.

“You can but you don’t have to be rough.” I said and he turned and slapped me hard across the face.

I flew backwards into a table and knocked it over. Two plates of food landed on me, and I fell to the floor. The man laughed and started fucking her hard again, holding her slim hips and smashing into her. His friend was holding her face against his crotch and the other two were ripping her top off. I started to get up when I saw one of the four guys from my table grab the guy behind her and pull him away from her. He grabbed his head and drove it down into his knee that he was moving up at the same time. I heard a crunching noise and the man dropped to the floor. I saw the other three guys come over and they all grabbed one of the group.

I got up and moved over to the table. I pulled her off and away from the commotion. She was crying and I held her as I watched the scene play out. One of my guys was holding one of them by the collar and punching him over and over in the face. I think the guy was out, but he kept hitting him. There was a guy on the ground and one of my guys was on top of him and he was driving his fist into his face repeatedly. The last one was the girl and my guy had her by the hair and he drove her face onto the table. She screamed and he drove it down again. She didn’t scream again.

The boss walked over and stood there for a couple of minutes until all the mean group were not moving.

“Thank you, fellas, the dumpster is in the back. Would you mind taking out the trash?” My boss said.

My four guys each drug a bloody body out, holding them by the collar of their shirt. None of them were moving. I looked at Cassandra’s friend.

“Are you ok, sweetie?” I said and she nodded. She held up her top.

“They tore my top; my coach is going to be really mad.” She said.

“Baby girl, give me that. I will fix it in a jiffy.” I heard and we turned to see the lady that was sitting at the table I knocked over. She had a sewing kit on her lap, and she was holding out her hand.

Cassandra’s friend took off her top and handed it to the lady. Her breasts were small, but they were perfectly shaped, her nipples were small and pink.

“Thank you, ma’am.” She said sweetly.

“No problem sweetie. I will have it done in a few minutes.” The lady said and started threading a needle.

“Ma’am, what did you guys have, we will bring you fresh plates.” I said and picked up their table.

“Thank you, sweetheart, we had pancakes and eggs. Two coffees also.” She said and smiled.

I took the hand of the girl and led her to the counter. I saw her boobs jiggling and so did all my customers. Her body was remarkable for a young girl. Her blonde hair and blue eyes were dramatic as she stood there topless. She didn’t seem to mind that everyone was looking at her. I reached out and touched her cheek. She smiled and leaned into my hand.

“What’s your name?” I said.

“Victoria, but my friends call me Vicky.” She said.

“That is a pretty name for a pretty girl.” I said and she smiled again.

“Cassandra said you were awesome. Thank you for saving me.” She said and my four guys walked back in. I saw Cassandra still laying on the table, I guess they were not finished with her yet.

“Fellas, thank you so much. Let me know what you want when you are done, my treat.” I said and one of them stopped.

“Are you ok, baby girl?” He said and looked at Vicky.

“Yes sir. Thank you so much.” She said.

“You are welcome. Cassie, that little pussy over there on that table is the best tasting one I have ever had. I don’t know about my friends, but I am going to be ready for more action after that. I would not mind taking a ride on this little filly if she is up for it.” He said and touched Vicky’s breast.

“Vicky, are you ok with that?” I said and she nodded.

“Sir, it would be my pleasure after what you did for me. My ass is virgin if you want it. I was saving it for my boyfriend, but he turned out to be a dick, so it is all yours.” She said and his eyes lit up.

“Little one, I would be honored.” He said and held out his hand. She put her hand in his and followed him to the table.

“Cassie, you are something else. How is it that you inspire all of that?” I heard Emily say. I looked at her.

“I don’t really know; it just comes naturally. I need two cakes and eggs for the table I wiped out.” I said.

“I will take care of that. You go sit for a minute and rest.” Emily said and yelled the order to the boss.

I sat down at the bar and looked out at the tables. The young man was still groaning, I guess his fiancée was getting pretty good at sucking cock. Cassandra was squirming again; I think it was the last one. He pulled his head out and helped her to her feet. She stumbled a little and he held her up. His friend stood up and laid Vicky on the table. He pulled her to the edge and lifted her pretty legs up and apart. He slowly sunk his cock into her, and she moaned. His other friends started licking her cute nipples. Cassandra was sitting on a bar stool as the man dressed her.

I loved working here. My boss loves me even though he is grumpy a lot. The other workers were nice and gave me as much love as I needed. My customers are nice usually, sometimes we get bad apples, but I saw what happened today and that made me happy. I wondered if I could work here forever, would my customers still love me if I was old and wrinkly? I hoped I didn’t have to worry about that for a while.

I put my head down on the counter, I was really tired suddenly. I felt someone touch my shoulder and shake it. I was so sleepy I ignored it for a while, but it would not stop.

“Cassie, breakfast is here.” I heard and opened my eyes.

Neal was smiling at me, and I saw the two other guys standing in the back. I looked at my girls and they were out and looked like they were not going to be waking up anytime soon. I wiggled out from between them and crawled off the bed. I stood up and looked at the three food guys.

“They had a rough day yesterday; you guys up for a three way?” I said and they looked at me funny.

“Cassie, what do you mean?” Neal said.

“You know for food guys that get paid with sex you guys are a little behind. Neal, sit down. Is there butter on the tray?” I said and he sat down. Beth’s food guy handed me the butter.

I pulled out Neal’s cock and greased it up with the butter. I turned around and sat down on his cock, sliding it into my ass. I leaned back against his chest and spread my legs.

“Ok, one of you in my pussy and one in my mouth, let’s get this done.” I said.

Travis moved in front and pushed his cock into my pussy. It felt nice being sandwiched between two relatively large cocks. I reached out and grabbed the cock of Beth’s food guy with my buttery hand. I pulled him closer and took him in my mouth. They all started moving, and I was being pushed from three different directions. Miraculously, Beth’s food guy came first, and I swallowed my first dose of medicine. He stepped back and then Travis grunted and filled my pussy. He stepped away and I started bouncing on Neal. That didn’t take long, and he fired his seed into my ass. I sat on him for a little while and then stood up.

I walked over and sat on the toilet. My bladder opened and the cum started leaking out of my pussy and ass. I looked at the guys and they looked stunned.

“Thank you, guys. Good morning.” I said and Neal shook his head.

“Cassie, you are a special girl.” Neal said and stood up.

“That’s what they keep telling me. Thank you, guys, for being gentle.” I said and they nodded.

They all walked out, and I sat there leaking fluids. I sat until my legs started to tingle and I wiped as much as I could. I stood up and flushed. Even that didn’t wake my sleeping beauties. It was an emotional day for them, I could see how they were wiped out. I lifted the metal lid and saw it was a waffle, I loved the waffles. I would have to eat mine without butter but that was ok. The butter was put to good use.

I finished my waffle just as the girls started to move. I watched them stretch; their breasts compressed on their chests. I liked the way they took form again when they lowered their arms. They were so fucking cute, I just wanted to jump on them and kiss them all over. They both looked at me and then sat up.

“What’s for breakfast?” Jennifer said.

“Waffles, they are awesome.” I said and took another drink of milk.

“Where are the food guys?” Beth said and I shrugged.

Jennifer got up and walked over to me. She pulled my head to her chest and hugged me. I kissed the small nipple that was inches from my lips.

“Thank you for taking care of us. I think we will be ok if we can stay strong for each other.” She said. Beth wiped her hand across her eyes.

“I am so sorry I haven’t figured anything out yet. There doesn’t seem to be any weaknesses.” I said.

“I know, we will be patient and take every day as it comes.” Jennifer said and pulled back and kissed me on the lips.

“Thank you, guys, your support drives me.” I said.

“You are welcome. After we finish these waffles, we are going to drive you up the wall to thank you for this weekend and for paying the food guys. Beth, you in for that?” Jennifer said.

“You bet I am.” Beth said and jumped off the bed.

The girls sat and ate their waffles. They laughed and I watched them, just the way they moved made my pussy tingle. I was not sure I could last very long if I lost them. I could feel the power rising in me, I would have to be careful if Victor called me. I needed to handle him carefully, he seemed to be getting frustrated lately. The girls finished and each sat on the toilet. We all giggled as we listened to the tinkling in the water.

Beth got off the toilet and wiped her pretty pussy. She smiled at me and then walked over and took my hand. Jennifer took the other and they walked me to the bed. They pushed me down on my back and crawled on each side of me.

“Close your eyes and relax. Clear your mind and let your body just respond.” Jennifer whispered in my ear.

I closed my eyes and then felt soft lips kissing me. I was pretty sure it was Jennifer but not certain. I decided it didn’t matter as a warm little tongue snaked into my mouth. Another warm mouth touched my right nipple and sucked on it gently. I moaned as my pussy started to throb. A small hand touched my left breast and squeezed it lightly. The fingers moved over my soft flesh and then touched my stiff nipple. The finger moved my nipple around in a small circle and I moaned into the mouth that was over mine. These girls were slowly pushing me to the edge of pleasure, and I was loving it.

One of them continued to kiss me and ran her small fingers over my breast and nipple. I felt the other one start to kiss down my body. She kissed my belly and I flinched. She kissed down almost to my pussy and moved to the side and then down my leg. I groaned and tried to will her tongue between my legs. I wanted to grab her head and pull it into my needy pussy, but I kept my arms down on the bed. I did not want to mess with their plan, I tried to focus on just receiving pleasure. The soft lips and warm tongue worked its way slowly down my leg and was now licking and sucking on my toes. My pussy was aching now as the electricity went from my toes to my crotch.

She moved to my other foot and kissed it for a while as I moaned into the mouth of the other. The tongue in my mouth was working hard again and almost distracting me from the other tongue on my toes. My body was on fire, and I was squirming on the bed. The kisses moved up my legs and then to my thighs. The lips moved to my inner thighs, and I spread my legs more, giving her access to more sensitive spots. The kisses went up my inner thigh and kissed the skin under my pussy. I broke the kiss and made some interesting noises.

“Oh God, yes, ugh, ohhh, ahh.” The sounds tumbled out of my mouth, and I heard a cute giggle.

Now there was a tongue swirling around my nipple as well as one still licking between my legs. My legs were pushed up and the tongue moved over my small other hole. I groaned as the warm tongue flicked across my asshole. I had never been kissed there, there had been a lot of cocks go there but they went with a different purpose than my pleasure. I arched my back and the tongue slipped into my ass and wiggled. I was breathing hard and almost didn’t notice another warm tongue move between my legs and lick the slick inside of my pussy.

“Oh my God, girls, please...” I stammered and I heard more giggles.

They kissed me and licked me, and I was lost in bliss, I did not know where I was, and I didn’t care. I just wanted those little tongues to keep doing exactly what they were doing forever. One tongue slipped into my ass again and the other one licked directly on my clit. My body lurched and froze as the wonderful wave of pleasure exploded inside my belly. I could not breathe for a second and then I screamed and started shaking uncontrollably. They held me down and kept kissing as I vibrated all over our bed. They kept it up and I eventually grabbed their heads and pulled.

“Please, no more, stop, Oh god.” I said and lurched again as another wave hit me.

The tongues moved off my body and I shivered hard. I caught my breath and realized I had two handfuls of hair. I let go immediately.

“Girls, I am sorry. Ugh.” I said and another strong wave hit me and shook my body.

“I think she liked it.” I heard a small voice. I tried to talk but another shiver ran through me.

“Yes, I think she did.” Another small voice.

“I agree.” A deeper voice and I opened my eyes to see coach sitting in the chair. I shivered again and moaned.

“Did you break her?” He said. I looked at him, but my mouth would not work yet except to dribble out random sounds.

“I hope not.” Jennifer said and I looked at her.

“What did you do to me?” I stammered and another small shiver hit me.

“We have been talking about that for a while, did you like it?” Beth said and I nodded.

“God yes.” I said and they giggled.

“That was pretty incredible girls, we may have to put you guys together and see how the clients like it.” He said and we all looked at him.

“Could you do that? I would like that.” Beth said.

“I will ask Victor; he will have to adjust the cost but if he gets some people willing to pay, he will go for it.” Coach said.

“Thanks Coach.” Jennifer said and I was not sure if this was a good thing or not. At least they would be together, so I guess I was just being paranoid.

“You guys ready for training?” He said and the girls jumped up.

He slipped on our dresses and was soon leading us down the hall on a leash. The routine was slowly sinking back into me after a couple of days away. The training went well, and coach fucked Beth again when we got back. He was gentle and she loved it, she didn’t cry this time but there was a lot of kissing.

We talked for a while about the horrible band that we all hated now. The food guys came in for lunch and we all got another dose of medicine. I let Travis do my butt, I figured I should get it over with and he liked that a lot. Beth and Jennifer took their medicine in their pussies. The roast beef sandwich was very good and then we napped until Coach woke us up for afternoon training. Jennifer took his payment this time, she rode him as he sat on a chair. I did like seeing him being nice to her after brutally raping her for a long time.

Dinner was good and I swallowed Neal and his seed. The girls decided to let their guys do their butts and they were side by side on the bed with their cute asses in the air. I watched their guys take their asses as I sucked on Neal. It was chicken fried steak night. We were lying in bed after dinner, holding each other. I was looking at the ceiling.

“Coach said we have to work the hotel tomorrow.” I said.

“Do you think they will let us work together?” Beth said.

“Not sure, I don’t know if he had a chance to talk with Victor yet.” I said.

“I hope so.” Jennifer said.

I closed my eyes and held my cute girls. Sleep came easily.

I woke up to the sight of three cocks. I looked up and saw our three food guys standing there. Neal was touching my shoulder.

“Cassie, breakfast time.” He said and I reached up and touched his cock. It flinched and I grabbed it and pulled it to my mouth.

I tilted my head back and he slid his cock deep into my throat. I relaxed and let him fuck my face. I saw Travis move next to Beth and lift her leg. He slid his cock into her pussy, and I think she was still sleeping. Jennifer’s food guy did the same. They fucked them for a while and then grunted. Neal came about the same time and shot his loads across my tongue. I swallowed a couple of times to clear my mouth.

They left and I sat up. The girls were still sleeping, and I saw cum leaking out of them. That made me a little sad. I got off the bed and looked at the breakfast. It was a breakfast sandwich, that was new. It was really good. The girls sat up as I was finishing.

“Did you pay the food guys again?” Jennifer said and I chuckled.

“No, you did.” I said and she looked at me. She reached down and touched her pussy. She held up her hand with cum all over it.

“They fucked us while we were asleep?” She said and I nodded.

“They were gentle and relatively quick.” I said and she got up and sat on the toilet.

“I guess that is ok, just a little weird.” She said and I heard the tinkling.

Beth got up and sat at the table. She took a bite of the sandwich and moaned. I laughed.

“You will need to get a good job when we get out because you are going to have to hire a chef.” I said and she smiled.

“The food is just so good.” She said as she chewed.

We all finished breakfast and talked for a while until coach came to get us for morning training. It was my turn to pay him, and it was nice. He took my pussy as I laid on my back on the bed. He was gentle and so different then he was at school. I was amazed that it was the same guy.

Lunch was good and we all got on our hands and knees side by side on the bed to pay the guys. That was Beth’s idea to make it seem a little different. They all finished pretty much at the same time. We collapsed on the bed and held each other for a little while.

Soon after coach and my watcher came in and we looked up.

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

Coach was dressing the girls when we left. My watcher led me down the hall on a leash.

“Does he seem angry?” I said.

“Don’t know, I didn’t talk to him. Christine called it in.” He said.

We walked to his office. Christine was not at her desk; the outer office was empty. My watcher pushed open the door and we walked into his office. Victor was sitting at the conference table and there were seven other guys sitting around. Christine was also at the table, sitting next to Victor. They all looked at us as we walked up, and my watcher handed the leash to Victor.

“Thank you, Tommy, I will buzz you when we are done with her.” Victor said and my watcher nodded and left.

“How are you Cassie girl?” Victor said.

“Fine sir.” I said.

“I heard there was some excitement in Vegas.” He said and I nodded.

“Yes sir. The band was not very nice.” I said.

“Yes, I heard it was rough. Are the girls ok?” He said.

“Yes sir, they are fine now. They were very upset; they were big fans of the band.” I said and he nodded.

“I understand. The good news is that the client was ecstatic. He said you guys were wonderful and he booked you for another concert next month.” Victor said and I looked up at him.

“With the same band?” I said.

“No, it is another band. Not sure of the name.” He said and I nodded.

“Ok.” I said.

“I guess we lost a driver. Something about an unauthorized ass fucking?” he said and two of the guys at the table chuckled.

“Yes sir, he pulled me out of the car and started fucking me in the hotel garage. Tommy came back and snapped his neck. He said I was not on the clock anymore.” I said and Victor smiled.

“Tommy is very efficient; he was correct in his actions. Drivers are not authorized to interact with the assets.” He said.

The assets? Kind of like the tables and chairs I was looking at. We were just numbers on a spreadsheet.

“So, Cassie. We have some things to discuss involving you, but we have a few other topics to cover first. The board is a little on edge, so I need you to suck off everyone while we are discussing the financials. When you are done, we will discuss your situation. Why don’t you start with James.” He said and nodded to the man next to him.

I knelt in front of the man and started unbuckling his pants.

“Cassie, take off the dress, it is proper to be naked when you suck cock.” Victor said and I felt a sharp sting on my ass.

I looked back and he was holding a black riding crop. I pulled off my dress and pulled the cock out of his pants. I felt the crop move across my ass I sucked the cock into my mouth.

“Good girl.” Victor said and the crop moved off me.

“Ok fellas, talk to me about budget.” Victor said and they started talking about things I did not understand at all.

The first man blasted three loads into my mouth. I cleaned his cock and put it back in his pants. I moved to the next one and started sucking him. I continued around the table and after swallowing my fifth load of cum my stomach stated to feel bloated. I had a couple left and I finished them and looked up at Victor.

“Very good, take care of Christine and then you can finish with me.” He said.

“Fellas, you will want to watch this.” He said as I spread Christine’s legs. She was wearing stockings with no panties. I pushed her skirt up and leaned in and licked slowly up her pussy. I did love the way she tasted.

She groaned and leaned back in her chair. I licked all around her lips, she was very wet. I kissed her inner thighs and then kissed the skin right under her pussy. She squirmed and I licked a little farther down.

“Oh my God. Ohh, ahhh, Ugh.” I heard and she pulled her legs back. I figured I would try the girl’s new trick.

I ran my tongue over her ass, and she whimpered. I touched her ass with my tongue and then slid it up through her pussy. She was squirming and moaning until I reached her clit. I flicked my tongue across it, and she screamed and grabbed my head. I sucked gently on her clit, and she grunted and started shaking. I held her as she came, and I stayed on her clit until she pulled back on my head. I kissed her thighs as I pulled away. She was breathing heavily, and her face was flushed.

“That was incredible Victor, I see what you mean. Her mouth is very talented.” One of the men said.

I moved over to Victor and pulled his fat cock out of his pants. I sucked it deep, and it felt like he didn’t even notice. He continued to talk about financial things as I worked on his cock. I licked the shaft and then sucked his balls into my mouth. I felt him flinch when I did that, so I know he noticed that. I licked back up the shaft and then swallowed his entire cock. It filled my throat completely. I swallowed a couple of times, and I heard him make a noise. I pulled off slowly and as his cock was on my tongue, he filled my mouth with his seed.

I swallowed twice to finish him and then stood up next to his chair. He continued to talk with the guys as I stood there.

“Ok, that is great. Send me the reports. Cassie, can you get up on the table?” He said and I crawled up and got on my knees.

“Good, now sit back, spread your knees, and put your hands behind your head.” He said. I looked at him and he looked different, almost tentative. Something was going on here.

I got in the position, and he moved the riding crop over my thigh. He pushed the crop into my inner thigh, and I spread my knees more.

“Good girl. Display that magical pussy. Cassie, you agreed to work with me the last time you were in here, correct?” he said and I nodded. He moved the crop across my open pussy.

“Yes, sir.” I said and the men at the table were watching me intently.

“You agreed to do anything I ask of you and not question me.” He said and I nodded.

I had no idea where this was going and then I felt the crop hit the top of my thigh, the pain felt sharp and intense. I tried to stay still but a whimper escaped my lips.

“Good girl.” He said and hit my thigh again. The sound echoed in the room. I did not make a sound, but my thigh was throbbing.

“Gentlemen, we have a decision to make. We have an offer on the table of a sort we have never seen before. There is a bid of 50 million for a final scene involving our little princess.” He said and I looked at him. I tried to focus on breathing, but I felt my throat tighten. What the fuck?

“Normally a bid that high would not even broker a discussion, but we are in new territory with this little one. There are other bids for assignments that could bring in similar amounts. So, the question is, do we take the guaranteed money, or do we gamble that the assignments will continue to flow.” Victor said and I felt a tear run down my cheek.

“Victor, you know how I feel. She is a wildcard and very unpredictable. There could be an incident and we could lose all future orders. I say we take the largest offer we have ever had and move on.” A man said.

“Yes, Steve, thank you for your input. Does anyone have an opinion you want to share?” Victor said.

“I agree with Steve, I don’t see why we are even discussing passing on an offer that high. Take the money, box her up, and let’s move on. There will be plenty others to take her spot.” A man said and my breathing stopped for a second.

“Thank you, Frank, I understand your position.” Victor said.

“What are the other offers currently on the table for assignments?” A man said. Another man shuffled some papers.

“There is a 10 million bid for another large rape scene, we don’t have a script yet. There is a 5 million bid for a hunting expedition, they agree to only wound her when they catch her but that one does come with risks as it is in a forest, and they will have guns. That one has the potential to generate substantial online revenue if we do a live feed. Both of these will have substantial downtime afterward for recovery.” The man with the papers said.

I could feel my breathing start to speed up, they were talking about the financial implications of killing me.

“Victor, both of those come with risks, she could die in either one and we would have a substantial loss in revenue, not to mention the costs of recovery if she does survive. She was down a month after the park film, you should have let that one end on the field.” Steve said.

“Understood.” Victor said.

“The thing I am concerned about is the lack of control. She is too unpredictable for me.” A man said.

“Bob, are you saying I do not have control over her?” Victor said and he hit my thigh again. I moaned quietly but did not move.

“Yes, Victor, with all due respect. I have never seen you give an asset so much independence. I am not sure you have her under complete control.” The man said.

“You are not the first to voice that concern to me. Cassie, do you feel like I have you under control?” Victor said and ran the crop over my stomach and then up to my breasts. He tapped the crop on my left breast.

“Yes sir.” I said.

“So, you will go along with anything I say or do?” He said and I nodded.

“Yes sir.” I said.

“Ask me to whip your tits.” He said and touched my nipple with the crop. I took a deep breath.

“Victor, please whip my breasts.” I said and the crop whistled through the air and struck me across the nipples of both breasts.

I let out a small squeal and bent over slightly. The pain was intense. He moved the crop over my breasts, I looked at the men and it was like they were waiting for something. I took another deep breath.

“Sir, please whip my breasts again.” I said and got up on my knees. I held my head high.

The crop whistled and my skin lit up like it was on fire. I stayed still and bit my lip. I saw some of the men nod their heads. He struck me again on the bottom of my breasts and I whimpered softly. My breasts were throbbing, and I was trying hard to focus on my breathing.

“How are you doing Cassie?” Victor said.

“Good sir. You can hit me anywhere you wish.” I said and he whipped the crop across my ass.

I stayed still and my ass was now burning. He moved the crop to the front and then he whipped it against my pussy. I saw stars and I crumbled slightly but got right back up. My head was spinning a little as the pain was starting to get hard to process. I felt myself shivering.

“Vinnie, what are the other large offers?” Victor said. I heard more shuffling of papers. My skin was burning, I could almost feel the red lines on my body.

“Victor, we have a 7 million bid for a cheerleader scene in the middle of a football field involving both teams. That one is less risky as they want young men, the difficulty will be finding enough appropriate men. There is an 8 million bid for a farm scene.” He said.

“What are the details on the farm scene?” Victor said. I felt the crop touch my ass and move over my slut mark.

“They only specify multiple scenes with varying types of animals. They were not specific to the type of animal just that there should be multiple different ones.” The man said.

“She did a farm scene before she came to us. What did that one generate?” Victor said.

“The initial scene payment was insignificant. It did produce 8 million in after sales.” He said.

“So, this time we have an 8 million upfront revenue, we can do a live feed which will create its own revenue stream. We will also have the after sales. Vinnie, what is the projection for this one?” Victor said.

“We estimate 5 million in live broadcast revenue, and we figure this one will at least hit the same mark in after sales. She is very popular.” Vinnie said.

“So, if I have the math right, the farm scene alone could generate 21 million potentially?” Victor said.

“Yes, that is in line with our forecast numbers.” Vinnie said.

“Have we calculated the recovery costs?” Victor said.

“Those should be minimal. She recovered quickly last time, even with the branding.” Vinnie said. Victor ran the crop over my slut mark again.

“Yes, we do have a little reminder of the last time. I was not happy about that, but it does not seem to be impacting her appeal. We have even had a few positive comments.” Victor said and whipped the crop against my slut mark. I flinched but stayed relatively still.

“Fellas, I appreciate all the input and I see all the sides of the argument. Let’s take a vote. We will choose between the final scene and the 50 million guarantee and the farm scene with 21 million potential revenue and all other offers behind that. Steve, you have the floor.” Victor said.

“Victor, you know where I stand. She needs to die.” Steve said and I flinched at his words.

“Frank, your thoughts?” Victor said.

“Victor, I see your points, but I am concerned. I vote for the kill.” Frank said.

“Thank you, Bob, your turn.” Victor said.

“Victor, I have been impressed with her performance since she got here and tonight, she has been impressive. But I fear the unpredictability as well. I vote to end it.” Bob said. I felt my throat tighten. I looked at Christine and tears were running down her cheek.

“Ok, Ralph, how do you feel?” Victor said and I looked at a man that had not said a word yet tonight.

“Victor, that park scene was one of the most entertaining and exciting things I have ever seen. Just for the chance she will do something like that again I vote to send her to the farm.” Ralph said and I fought the urge to jump over and kiss him.

“Thank you, Ralph. James, your thoughts.” Victor said and another man who had been silent. Maybe my support was not outspoken.

“Victor, I am actually surprised with everything she has done that you haven’t ended her yet. You have boxed up girls for way less. I vote to be done with her; she is too big of a risk.” James said and my theory of silent support faded.

“Thank you, James. Jim, how do you feel?” Victor said.

“Victor, I have to be honest. I was on the fence, the arguments on both sides are valid and I agree with all of you. However, that was one of the best blowjobs I have ever received, and I have felt a lot of mouths over the years. I vote to send her to the farm.” Jim said.

“Are you kidding me? You are voting based on how she sucked your cock?” Steve said.

“Steve, you have your opinions and I have mine. It should not matter how we arrive at those opinions.” Jim said. Steve sighed and shook his head.

“Vinnie, your vote please.” Victor said.

“I vote based on the numbers alone. Her future potential outweighs any risk. I vote for the farm.” Vinnie said. Yay for numbers.

“Ok, so you know where I stand so we have a stalemate. I want to do something a little different since our girl is breaking so many barriers. Cassie, I am allowing you to vote. You can choose the farm scene or the final scene. I know you are tired, and you have been through a lot recently, possibly you are ready?” He said and I looked at him. His eyes looked worried, it was subtle, but I have been looking into those eyes a lot from the top of his desk.

“Sir, I will choose the farm scene.” I said.

“Such a quick decision, you realize that will be a difficult scenario and all of your suffering could be over with the other choice.” He said.

“Yes sir, it doesn’t matter. I don’t want to die.” I said and looked at him.

“Why not Cassie?” He said.

“I have too many people counting on me, and I have too many things left to do.” I said and he smiled.

“Fellas, that right there is why the numbers are so high for this girl. She is relentless. Cassie, you do know what farm I will be sending you to?” He said and the crop moved back over my slut mark.

“Yes sir.” I said. He popped me on the ass, and I flinched.

“You ok with that? You still have a mark from your last visit.” He said.

“I have to be sir. He is a sadistic asshole, but it is better than dying.” I said and he laughed.

“That’s my girl. You can relax now.” He said and I sat back on my legs and lowered my arms.

“Christine, make the arrangements. Tommy will be escorting her. Get them in the air first thing in the morning. We will film tomorrow afternoon. Set up the live feed and start the order cycle. Send the technical guys down with them since I am not sure what they have down there in bumpkin land.” Victor said.

“Yes sir.” Christine said.

“Gentlemen, thank you for your time. There is bourbon in the cabinet behind you, help yourself. Cassie, can you get down off the table?” He said and I got down and stood next to him.

“Gentlemen, I would like to offer sweet Cassie to you. Cassie, will you be ok with fucking all of these men?” He said. I was pretty sure I knew that answer.

“Yes sir.” I said and he smiled.

“Bend over the table, please.” He said and I took the position. He smashed the crop against my ass again. I whimpered a little, that one took me by surprise.

“All of her holes are available, adjust her position if you like, she is yours to use as you see fit.” Victor said and stood up. He slapped my ass with his hand and walked over to the cabinet.

Steve was the first one to walk over. He buried his cock in my ass and grabbed my hair. He punished my asshole, I sensed he was taking out some frustration. I laid over the table and got fucked by the rest of them. Two more of them fucked my ass. Most of them pulled my hair as they hammered me. A couple of them held my breasts as they pounded me. Eventually no one was fucking me, and I opened my eyes to see they were all gone. I felt hands on my hips, and I was flipped over on my back. Victor was looking at me, he pulled me to the edge of the table and shoved his fat cock into my pussy.

“God, I love this pussy. Thank you for choosing not to die, I would miss this cunt terribly.” He said and held his cock deep in me.

“You are welcome. I am glad you will be able to keep fucking me.” I said and he laughed.

“Cassie, I love the fact that I can’t tell if you are being sarcastic or just being belligerent.” He said and started driving his cock in and out of me.

“Victor, do you care if I live or die?” I said and he stopped.

“That is an interesting question, Cassie. I think I do. I had a little fear that you might choose the final scene and I think I would have been sad. I do like the pussy, but I think I also like having you around, you keep me on my toes. I have not had this kind of excitement in a long time. It is exhilarating.” He said.

“Do you care if anyone else dies?” I said and looked at the ceiling as he fucked me. I heard the slap of skin in the quiet office.

“Absolutely not. All the others are like cattle. They generate revenue to keep their value and when that starts to drop, we harvest them and get fresh ones.” He said.

“That is horrible, they are human beings. They are someone’s daughter.” I said.

“Cassie, you do know that most of them were sold to us by their father, so that argument falls a little flat.” He said and pushed his cock in deep.

I had no comeback to that. I laid on the table as he drilled my pussy with his wide cock. He was going slow; I think he was trying to extend the time he spent between my legs.

“What will you do with Jennifer and Beth while I am visiting the farm?” I said.

“They will continue to work at the hotel. Mike suggested we try them together; we are trying that now as we speak. We do have a lineup of guys that are willing to pay the price for two teenage sluts. We will see how that goes.” He said.

I realized they meant nothing to him other than a potential revenue stream. If anything bad happened, they would end up in the dungeon or a final scene without question.

“Victor, someone bid 50 million dollars to watch me get killed?” I said.

“Yes, he was very specific. He ordered the guillotine. He wanted to be fucking you and looking you in the eyes when the blade fell. He also wanted to pull the rope himself. He wanted your head and your meat. He has a few girls’ heads around his mansion. He is very eccentric and very rich.” He said.

“Ok, that is fucking sick and perverted. I am sorry.” I said and he laughed.

He fucked me for another 10 minutes or so and then pulled me hard against him and shot more cum into me. I thought for a moment about how much cum has been put into my body these last few months. It was a little overwhelming to think about. He pulled out and pulled me off the table and pushed me to my knees. I knew my role, I cleaned his cock and put it back in his pants. He helped me up.

“Good little slut. Have a seat, dinner will be here soon. We will eat together. I want to fuck you again and I need a little time.” He said and patted my head.

He walked over to his desk, and I sat at the table and thought about how close I came to dying. I think I may have saved my life with my cocksucking skills. At least something good came out of all this abuse. He worked at his desk like everything was normal. How could they be so cold and calculating when they were dealing with the lives of young girls? These people were beyond horrible, and I could not think of enough bad words to describe them. I heard something and a cart rolled into the room. The man rolled the cart to the table and set three places. He didn’t seem to notice the naked girl at the table. How did you get numb to that? The smell was wonderful, my pussy tingled.

“Cassie, suck off Billy. You need to pay for your food.” Victor said without looking up.

I actually felt relief and knelt in front of him and pulled his white pants down. His cock popped out and it was average. I sucked the head gently and then slid my tongue down the shaft. I heard him moan. I kissed his balls and then moved back to the head. I grabbed his balls with my hand and sucked him deep. I moved up and down his shaft slowly. He was moaning a lot now. I pulled off his cock and licked the head slowly. He grunted and fired a load that hit my upper lip. I sucked him in my mouth and drained his balls. I cleaned him well and pulled his pants back up.

“Thank you, Billy, for our food.” I said and he nodded. I licked the cum off my lip.

He rolled the cart out and I looked at Victor. He was typing something on his computer. I got up slowly and sat at the table. I waited until he came over and sat down. Christine walked in as soon as he got up from his desk. She sat next to me and smiled. He lifted the lid and I saw a nice steak with a baked potato. My stomach rumbled. My pussy was satisfied as I licked more cum off my lip. The steak was amazing, and we did not talk at all while we ate. I was not sure what to say. I finished and sat back.

“Good?” he said and I nodded.

“The food here is unbelievable.” I said.

“It should be, I pay the chef a fortune.” He said.

“He is worth it.” I said.

“She is worth it. Her name is Gwendolyn Summersmith. She graduated at the top of her class two years ago but could not get a decent job anywhere. Seems the top restaurants want a penis in the lead spot. I personally don’t mind what is between their legs as long as they can cook.” He said.

“That is very forward-thinking of you Victor. Too bad you kill young girls at the drop of a hat, it sort of negates the other things.” I said.

“Cassie, I don’t even remember what it was like before you got here. All I know is that it must have been boring. You do need to be careful though. You saw tonight that not everyone is as enamored with you as I am. Your cute mouth might get you in trouble if you are not careful. I cannot protect you all the time.” He said.

“Aren’t you my master?” I said.

“Yes, I am. But there is a code that all girls must abide by, if any master feels insulted or rejected, they are free to punish. No one will stop that.” He said.

“Great, I can’t wait for Steve to be insulted by me. I am not sure it would take much.” I said and he laughed.

“Yeah, he does not like you. He is very conservative and likes his girls meek and mild, of which you are neither.” He said.

“Can you try and keep me out of his path?” I said.

“I will do my best; you should be very busy here in the next few weeks so it should not be a problem. For right now I need you to get that cute ass up on this table, I need to feel that pussy again.” He said and stood up. I saw him drop his pants and grab his cock. It was hard again, big surprise.

I climbed onto the table, and I saw Christine watching me closely. She had a glimmer in her eye, it looked like she was very horny.

“On your back, I like to watch those miraculous tits bounce.” He said and I laid down. I spread my legs and he smiled.

He stepped forward and pulled me to the edge. He pushed my legs farther apart and slowly sunk his cock into my pussy. He went in easily as he and the board members had greased the way. He pushed all the way inside and groaned.

“I fucking love this pussy. Little girl, it is like your cunt was made for my cock.” He said and started moving in and out slowly. I closed my eyes and took a deep breath as I was fucked for the umpteenth time in this office.

He fucked me for a couple of minutes, I was expecting this one to last a while. I heard moaning and I opened my eyes to see Christine leaning back with her hand between her legs. I could not see what she was doing but I was pretty sure. Her eyes were glassy, and her cheeks were flushed.

“Christine, would you like to sit on this pretty face and let her help you out?” He said.

“Oh God, yes, sir.” She said.

“Hop on up there. Cassie, you are familiar with this pussy, make it sing.” He said and drove deep into me. I grunted as he pounded me on that stroke.

Christine crawled up and straddled my head. I saw her pussy inches above me; it was glistening with moisture. She lowered her hips, and I started licking the juice off her.

“Oh, sweet Jesus, that feels so good.” I heard her as my tongue whirled all around her tender lips.

Victor was driving deep with every stroke, his cock actually felt bigger, and I felt like he was trying to get into my stomach. Christine was moving her hips, sliding her wet pussy over my face as my tongue wiggled around her opening. Victor continued for a while, but I had Christine on the edge. I reached up and grabbed her hips and held her in place. I sucked in her clit, and she screamed. I held her as she exploded in my face, I felt more juice flowing out of her and I sucked it up as best I could. I could tell my face was getting wet. She shook and shivered for at least two minutes as Victor hammered my pussy. I think watching her cum in front of him lit him up even more.

She stayed on my face as her shivering settled down. I licked her slowly and Victor sped up. I could hear the sound now of him smashing against me. He was holding my legs wide open and drilling me brutally. I think he was nervous about the vote, and he was taking a little relief. I thought about that vote for a second and thought again that I might have just saved my own life with a blowjob. I chuckled into Christine’s pussy on that thought. I could not wait to share that one with Becky. I wonder if that is what she meant by fighting.

Christine moved off me finally and I took a deep breath. Victor’s face was red, and he was working hard. His cock was like a piston as it moved in my small pussy. He was slamming into me over and over; I felt my body moving on the table with each thrust. My breasts were bouncing a lot. I wondered how much longer he could go and would he have a heart attack. What would happen then? I was not sure I wanted that, the board may take over and I would see the end of a rope soon if that came about. I reached up and touched his hand as he squeezed my thigh.

He opened his eyes and looked at me. I smiled and he groaned. I grabbed my own legs and pulled them back towards my head. He held on and let me move them. He leaned over and started pounding straight down into me. He had never fucked me this long or hard before but then again, he had never cum three times in me before either. Finally, he pushed down on top of me and grunted. His body was bending me in half now. My knees were next to my ears, thank God I was a cheerleader.

He got off me and pulled his cock out slowly. My pussy felt like it was trying to hold onto his cock, maybe they were made for each other. He stood up and took a deep breath; he looked much better now. I moved my legs down and hung them over the table. He put his hands on my thighs and rubbed them gently.

“You are something else girl. Please keep that pretty mouth under control so I don’t have to let them have you. My cock would be very sad.” He said and touched my pussy with his fingers. I was very sloppy, and he slid his fingers around in the goo of many men.

“Christine, this gold mine of a pussy is a little bit full. I need you to clean it up before I send her back to her room.” He said and sat down.

“Yes sir.” She said and I felt her tongue in about five seconds. It felt nice on my sore pussy.

“Cassie, I will be sending the doctor with you. I want to make sure you get attention immediately if you need it.” He said and I looked at him while his pretty secretary worked between my legs.

“Thank you, sir. Will there be anything special this time?” I said.

“Well, I am hoping Stratford got the message last time. I do not want you harmed or damaged.” He said.

“Sir, with all due respect, getting fucked by multiple types of animals is damaging.” I said and he smiled.

“For most girls, yes. You, my little fucking princess can handle that easily. I watched your last adventure in the barn, and you took a lot of damage that would have destroyed most girls. Yes, you suffered but you were back on your feet in a matter of days if I remember right. Or should I say back on your back, Mike and his cronies did like to fuck with you at that school.” He said and chuckled.

“Those guys were cruel and mean, it was not funny at all.” I said and he stopped smiling.

“Sorry about that baby, sometimes I forget you are impacted by these things. You always seem so strong.” He said. Becky would be proud of me.

“Thank you, sir.” I said and he reached out and touched my cheek.

“We have a bright future, Cassie girl.” He said and rubbed my cheek.

“Do we sir? Isn’t it just a matter of time before I lose my allure and end up in a white box?” I said and he frowned.

“Like I said, there has never been anyone like you here. I can see you laying on my desk for years to come. I cannot imagine ever getting tired of fucking you.” He said.

That was a new thought, spending my life on the end of Victor’s cock. How long would it take for me to just give up and go blank. Would that be enough for him to decide to put me in a white box. I did not like to think about that.

“Christine, pull back, let me take a look.” He said and Christine’s warm tongue left me. Victor’s fingers replaced it, and he wiggled them around inside me.

“Very nice, clean as a whistle. Maybe I should send you with her tomorrow. You could clean the doggie cum out of her.” He said and chuckled. Christine did not look happy.

He helped me up and I stood next to the table. I had to hold on for a few seconds, my legs were catching up. It took them a while to adjust to standing after being bent like a pretzel. He picked up my dress and slipped it on. He squeezed my breast through the dress, I could feel my nipples pressing against the material.

“Christine, call Mike to come and fetch her.” Victor said.

Christine walked slowly and awkwardly out of the door. Victor looked at me.

“You really do a number on her. It is amazing to watch. I was halfway serious about tomorrow. If I didn’t need her here, I would send her in a heartbeat.” He said.

“Sir, she would not fit in there.” I said and he smiled.

“Yes, I think you are right, they are a little rough around the edges.” He said.

“That is a nice way to say they are sadistic, cruel assholes who like to humiliate and hurt young girls.” I said and he laughed.

“Telling it like it is Cassie girl. Try not to antagonize them too much tomorrow. Tommy will be there, but he will only intervene if he feels your life is in danger. I would rather not see you come back mangled.” He said.

“I will try to behave as I get raped by a shitload of cowboys and god knows what kind of critters.” I said and he laughed.

“I love you sweetheart. You keep me young.” He said.

“I am glad I can be of service sir.” I said and I saw coach walk in the door.

“Hello Mike, you can take your princess back to her room. She did a great job tonight.” Victor said and squeezed my ass.

“Good luck tomorrow, Cassie, I will be watching.” He said.

“Thank you, sir.” I said and coach attached my leash.

I followed him out of the office and past Christine’s desk. She looked at me and smiled. She still looked frazzled. We walked out and into the hallway.

“What happened in there?” He said and I looked up at him. He was really out of the loop around here.

“Basically, the board had a vote to either have me killed or send me back to Stratford.” I said and he stopped.

“What?” He said.

“I guess they got a 50 million dollar bid from someone to have me killed. Victor convinced them to consider another farm scene, I guess there is a lot of potential revenue from watching me get fucked by dogs and sucking off horses.” I said.

“How did the vote go?” He said.

“It was tied 4-4 and that was only because I gave one of them the best blowjob he ever had.” I said.

“You sucked off one of them to get his vote?” Coach said and I laughed.

“No coach, I sucked off all of them. I just impacted one of them a little more than the others.” I said and he frowned.

“How did they break the tie?” He said.

“They let me decide.” I said and he sighed heavily.

“Oh, Cassie, I am so sorry you have to go back there.” He said.

“That’s ok, when you put it up against a guillotine it does not seem so bad.” I said.

We started walking and he did not say much more. We made it to the room and the girls were not there. I stopped when I walked in.

“Where are they?” I said and looked at coach.

“They are still at the hotel. Victor increased their load to six since they were together. They should be back in another hour or so.” He said and I sighed. I pulled off my dress and flopped on the bed.

“When do you have to go?” he said.

“First thing in the morning.” I said and he groaned.

“I am so sorry Cassie.” He said and I looked at him. He looked so pitiful and helpless. Interesting, dick coach never looked like this. I got up and hugged him.

“It is ok coach, thank you for helping us. I will be fine. I don’t think they will try and brand me again. Victor told them not to damage me.” I said.

“Yeah, getting forced to have sex with animals is not damaging at all.” He said and I laughed.

“That is exactly what I said to him.” I said and he squeezed me.

He held me and it didn’t feel like he wanted to let go. His hands were on my lower back and his fingers landed on the beginning slope of my butt. It felt nice to be held by someone that loved me, well at least someone that didn’t want to use me or hit me or choke me or other various forms of abuse. I felt him loosen his grip a little.

“Coach, can you stay with me until they get back? I am afraid if I am alone my mind will go to scary places.” I said.

“Sure. I can do that.” He said.

I took his hand and led him to the bed. I crawled in and pulled him in next to me. I snuggled next to him, and he put his arm around me. He rubbed my back as we laid there. He moved his other hand up and pushed some hair off my face. He touched my cheek.

“We had a rough start, huh?” I said and looked up at him.

“Yes, I will suffer with that for the rest of my life. I am so sorry about the way I was. Thank you so much for showing me that there was another choice.” He said and I smiled.

“When do you think it started?” I said.

“If you are talking about my revelation, it was when we pulled up to that barn and I knew what was going to happen to you in there. It confused the shit out of me, I thought not only would I condone it I would normally go in and watch. For some reason, I felt horrible. Then when I picked you up and saw what that monster did to you my heart broke. You were so small, and you looked broken. Your brand was bright red and looked incredibly painful. I was a mess from that point.” He said.

“So, all I had to do was get branded to bring you over from the dark side? That was easy.” I said and he chuckled.

“You have a strange concept of easy.” He said.

I thought about the last time I was in that barn. I knew there would be a lot of men and they were very good with rope. I was sure there would be some tying up of some sort. Then that pack of dogs would surely make an appearance. I haven’t fucked a dog in a while, didn’t miss that. I remembered the horse and the cum shower I took from him. They liked that a lot and I was sure there would be a repeat performance. Then I recalled the pissing in my mouth part at the end. Let’s hope they don’t get around to that. I felt myself shiver when I thought of that part.

“What are you thinking about?” He said and rubbed my back.

“My last time at the farm.” I said.

“Did he give you any details on tomorrow?” he said.

“He said he told him not to damage me but he was told that last time and I have a permanent reminder now. The other concerning thing is that last time it was just a request from Stratford. This time it is an official HQ request with an 8-million-dollar bid. They are setting up a live feed and are expecting 8 million in aftersales. I have a feeling they will want their money’s worth.” I said and he sighed.

“Just trust that Victor understands your value and will not want that impacted.” He said.

“Yeah, trust Victor, that makes me feel better.” I said.

He did not answer that one. He rubbed my back and my arm. We stayed in that position until I heard two small voices. I opened my eyes to see my girls standing and looking at me. They were wearing schoolgirl clothes. There was a man standing behind them.

“Strip girls.” He said in a stern voice.

“I got them Tavon. The brunette is mine and she is master of the blonde. You can go.” Coach said.

The man looked at me and then at coach. He turned and left. The girls walked over. They looked incredibly cute in their uniforms.

“How did it go today?” I said and they smiled.

“Well, we got to work together so it was way more fun. Most of the guys just wanted to watch us kiss each other. That was not a problem.” Beth said and kissed Jennifer.

“Yeah, I see that it is a struggle. Did they make you do anything weird?” I said and they giggled.

“One of the guys wanted us to play like we were his students. He sat at the table, and we had to sit in other chairs. He gave us orders and then he spanked us because we did not do them right. I think he really is a teacher; he said some things that were pretty accurate. He liked spanking us. He made us suck on him at the same time and then he fucked us both later as we leaned over the table. He moved between us, and I don’t remember who he finished in.” Jennifer said.

“Ok, that is kinda strange, not sure a teacher can afford us but maybe he has a rich daddy.” I said.

“The rest of them just liked to watch us, three of them had us lick on each other while they walked around and put their cock in one of our holes. That was not very hard at all.” Beth said and I chuckled.

“How did it go with Victor?” Jennifer said.

“It was a board meeting, so I had to suck and fuck all of them. Victor ordered dinner for us and then he fucked me again while Christine sat on my face.” I said.

“That doesn’t sound too bad.” Beth said. I looked at her and remembered she was fucked for 24 hours in the dungeon, so I guess it was not too bad to only have to fuck 8 guys.

“I have to go back to the farm.” I said and Jennifer gasped.

“Cassie, no.” Jennifer said and knelt next to the bed.

“It’s ok baby, I know what to expect now.” I said and smiled, trying not to convey my fear.

“When do you go?” She said.

“Tomorrow morning.” I said and she frowned. Her eyes got glassy, and I reached out to her.

“Cassie, they hurt you so bad before. I don’t like this at all. Coach, are you going?” Jennifer said.

“No, Tommy and the doctor are going with me.” I said.

“Well, that is good that the doctor will be there to help you after they beat the crap out of you.” She said and started crying.

“Baby, Victor told them not to hurt me.” I said and held her hand.

“He said that before and they branded you.” She said and started sobbing. Beth moved behind her and held her. I tried not to cry but it was getting hard.

