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Chapter 56: The Punishment

“Cassie, it is so nice of you to help us out with our opening.” Harry said and smiled.

“Harry, it is the least I could do, you were so nice to put my film on the center display.” I said and looked at the massive display showing my latest project. The cover shot was the best ever, me sucking on a horse cock while a dog takes me from behind.

“I set up a table over here for you to sit and sign.” Harry said and led me over to a white table with a stack of my movies on it.

There was a line of men waiting, some of them with their daughters. I sat down and the first man walked up. He was holding the hand of a pretty blonde girl.

“It is so nice to meet you, my daughter has looked up to you since the park movie. You were great in that one, but you really started to shine when you moved to animals. You are incredible.” The man said and pulled her forward. I took a case off the stack and signed it.

“Thank you, sir, what is your name sweetie?” I said and handed her the signed movie case.

“Francesca, ma’am.” She said with a cute smile.

“That is such a pretty name. How old are you?” I said.

“I just turned 14 last week. Daddy said when I got to be 14, I could make a movie like you.” She said and I looked at her. She was very small with no boobs. Her legs were thin, but her little face was precious. It would look great with a dog cock sticking out of it.

“That sounds good, you will be a star, you are beautiful.” I said and she smiled big.

“We already have a date set for next week, she will be in her first film with 6 dogs and a donkey. The donkey will take her virginity. They gave us a great contract, if she is good, we are guaranteed 5 more films.” Her dad said with obvious pride.

“You will be great sweetie.” I said and took her hand.

“Thank you so much. That means a lot coming from you.” He said and they walked away.

A man stepped forward and he looked like a grandpa. I signed a case and handed it to him.

“I love your work; you are such a slut.” He said and smiled.

“Thank you, sir.” I said and he walked away.

The next man stepped up and he looked to be in his thirties. He was nice looking. I signed a case and handed it to him.

“I have never seen anyone take a horse deep like you. You are quite the animal slut; I can’t stop watching your films.” He said and smiled.

I looked at the line and it was long. This would take a while. I noticed movement and another man was standing there with a young girl on both sides of him. They were identical. They had brown hair, and it was in two ponytails on their head. They were cute and dressed like they had just come from catholic school.

“It is so nice to meet you. These are my daughters, Victoria and Hannah. They are 15 and have made 5 movies already. They specialize in ponies, but they cannot seem to get the big deals. Can you give us some pointers?” He said. I looked at the girls and wondered how they did not get the big deals; they were very pretty and had really nice bodies.

“Do you girls like doing ponies?” I said and handed their dad a signed case.

“Yes, ma’am, we love it.” They said in unison.

“That may be the issue. Most customers want to see the girls destroyed by the animals. If you show too much enthusiasm it turns off some guys. You will still get a small following being willing but if you want the big money you need to be a good victim. Learn how to cry and fight and that will get their attention.” I said and they looked confused.

“Girls, have you ever fucked a pig?” I said and they both grimaced.

“No ma’am, that would be gross.” They said in unison again, the talking at the same time thing was getting weird.

“Ok, dad, call their agent and schedule a film with multiple pigs. Girls, fight and cry the whole time, it should be easy for you.” I said and they nodded.

“Yes, it will be easy, pigs are dirty and smelly.” They said.

“Good, after you do that then you need to act the same way with all animals. Just imagine it is a pig and react the same way.” I said.

“Cassie, thank you so much. We will do that. I knew I would love you.” He said and took their hands.

They walked off and I heard them complaining about having to fuck pigs. I smiled and wondered how long it would take for them to be sitting here next to me signing their own cases.

I signed movie cases for an hour and talked to at least 10 other daddies about their daughters. This animal movie craze was huge. Finally, the last one left the table and I stretched. I stood up and it felt nice to be on my feet.

“Cassie, thank you so much. You are so kind to the fans. Do you want something to drink before we start the show?” He said.

“I could use a water.” I said and he reached into a cooler and handed me a bottle of water. I had a huge drink and it felt nice.

I followed him through the store, and I saw a few more of my titles. The park movie was still popular, it had a whole shelf to itself. We went into the back room and there was a stage with lots of seats around it. All of the men and daughters from the signature line were there and it looked like a lot more extra people. There must be at least two hundred people here. This was a nice crowd for a small shop. I was impressed.

I looked at the stage and there was a small horse and a donkey. The horse was average, and his cock was nice, I saw it hanging down under him. The donkey cock was big, that one would be interesting to swallow. The contract called for the horse in my pussy and the donkey down my throat. I looked at that donkey cock again and there was no way I would be able to take all that cock in my throat, but I would put on a good show regardless.

I started taking off my clothes and setting them on a chair. The crowd cheered when I took off my bra. My breasts were still popular. I slipped my skirt off and then my panties. I got a standing ovation as I walked to the middle of the stage. I bowed and the clapping got louder.

“Ladies and gentlemen, it is time for our drawing. Two lucky ladies will get the honor of preparing our animals for our star.” Harry said and stuck his hand in a black hat he had in his hand. He pulled out two pieces of paper.

“First for our stallion Toby, let me have Francesca Wilson.” He said and the crowd clapped as the cute young girl I met earlier kissed her daddy and walked onto the stage. She stood next to me, and I took her small hand.

“Sweetie, have you ever sucked a horse before?” I said and she nodded.

“Yes, ma’am, daddy takes me to my grandpa’s farm so I can practice with all the animals.” She said and I smiled.

“Now for the honor of prepping our donkey Felix give me Victoria Jones.” Harry said and one of the twins I met jumped up and screamed. She ran onto the stage and hugged me.

“Ok, girls, put your clothes here on the chair and we can get started.” Harry said and the two girls started taking off their clothes.

Francesca’s body was thin, but she was adorable. Her nipples were pink, and her breasts were barely a bump. Her hips were slender, but her ass was tight and popped a little. The crowd loved her, she smiled and spun for them. Victoria was very different; her breasts were very developed and sat high on her chest. Her nipples were brown and looked like large pencil erasers. Her ass was very nice, and her pussy was smooth and puffy. The crowd oohed when she got naked, she was very impressive.

“Ok ladies, get our friends ready for Cassie.” Harry said.

The girls knelt and started licking and sucking on the two animal cocks. The horse cock looked monstrous in Francesca’s little hands. Victoria was doing a good job with the donkey; he was fully hard in less than a minute. She sat back on her feet and continued to slowly stroke the massive cock. Francesca kept working and the horse was hard and ready shortly after.

“Nice work ladies. Now you can help guide the cocks into Cassie.” Harry said and the girls stood, holding the animal cocks.

There was a small platform under the horse. I got on my hands and knees and the girls moved the animals towards me. There was a hooded man holding each animal.

“Francesca, load the pussy for us please.” Harry said and I felt the horse cock touch my pussy.

I took a deep breath and relaxed as the horse cock slid into me. This horse was well trained, he stood still as his cock was wrapped in moist heat. He slid in deeper as the man move him forward, and I moaned, I did love a big cock. That is why I moved to animals; the cocks were just better. I moved my hips to get him situated in my pussy.

“Good work. Victoria, load her mouth.” Harry said and she pulled the donkey closer by his cock.

I opened my mouth and swallowed the cock the best I could. It was large and filled my throat immediately. I had learned to breathe through my nose as long as I kept the cock from going too deep. I heard murmurs from the crowd as I took the two large cocks in my small body. I sucked on the donkey and pulled back a little to get my tongue more access. I saw the hooded man that was holding the donkey lean over near my head.

“How about we see if you can take it all whore?” He whispered and I looked up to see Mr. Jameson. He had lifted his hood slightly and he was smiling.

I tried to talk but my mouth was full. He moved the donkey slightly and the cock moved deeper. It moved past my air point, and I couldn’t breathe. He kept moving and the cock pushed down into my throat way too far. My lungs were screaming, and I tried to push on the donkey. I heard cheering and he was laughing as he pushed the cock completely into my throat. I could not breathe at all, and I was getting dizzy. I felt the horse pushing into me from the other end, it felt like the cocks could almost touch now.

I started hitting the donkey and Jameson kept laughing. My energy was draining, and I felt my head start to get heavy. I kept hitting the animal and I thought this was appropriate for me to die on a donkey cock.

“Cassie, sweetie, you are ok.” I heard and looked up to see the young girl smiling at me.

“It is ok to die full of animal cock, it is an honor.” She said and touched my cheek.

“No!” I screamed around the cock lodged deep in my throat. I swung my arm, and she caught it.

“Cassie, baby, wake up. You are safe.” The girl said and I looked at her. She looked worried now and then she looked like my doctor. I was very confused.

She started shaking my body, I guess to try and get the cock out of my throat. I was limp and I thought I might be dead now. Oh well, it was a good run while it lasted.

“Cassie, please wake up.” I heard and then someone kissed my forehead. I opened my eyes, and I had no idea where I was.

There was a pretty lady holding me and kissing my head and cheeks. Where was I? Where was the horse and donkey? Where were my fans, they were right here just a second ago. I looked around again and then back at her.

“Please baby, come back to me.” She said and I noticed she was crying. Why was she crying?

“Tommy, help me. I can’t get her back.” The lady said and then a man was looking down at me. He put his hand on my cheek. It was warm and soft, and he reminded me of someone. He leaned over and got close to my face.

“They need you. They are waiting for you. You need to come back to us so we can take you back to them. Jennifer is waiting.” He said and then my vision cleared, and my watcher was looking at me. I looked up and my doctor was holding me.

“Where are we?” I said softly.

“We are in a hotel room. You are safe. Taylor is here and she will need you too.” The doctor said. I looked over and saw Taylor sleeping under a brown blanket.

“It was so confusing. I couldn’t breathe, I was in a shop and there was a horse and a donkey.” I said and put my head on her chest.

“I am so sorry sweetie. You were sleeping so well, I thought we would be ok.” She said and rubbed my head. I took a deep breath. I wonder if I could exist without sleeping because these nightmares are starting to really suck balls.

“What time is it?” I said.

“8:00. Our flight is scheduled to leave at 2:00.” My watcher said and I looked up at him.

“I am hungry, but I don’t think I can pay for it. I am too sore.” I said and he frowned.

“Cassie, we are not at HQ. You don’t have to pay for your food.” The doctor said.

“Ok.” I said and I hoped Victor didn’t find out.

We all heard moaning and I saw Taylor moving under the blanket. I moved over next to her and pushed the stray hairs off her face. She opened her eyes and looked at me and started crying. I moved closer and put my arm over her back. I rubbed her back and held her the best I could. She calmed down and I looked at her face.

“What happened to me. It really hurts.” She whispered.

“I know baby. It will hurt for a while, but it will get better eventually. The doctor is here, she will help you.” I said.

“Where are we?” She said.

“We are in a hotel room.” I said and she looked around.

“Where is my dad? Did I see him kill that man?” She said.

“Yes, sweetie, he did. He was protecting you; he is at home.” I said, trying not to shade whatever impression she had of her father.

“Cassie, are you ok? They were very mean to you.” She said.

“Yes, I am ok.” I said.

“There were a lot of animals. How can you be ok after that.” She said and I thought about that question for a second.

“I guess I was just focused on you and everything else faded into the background.” I said and she smiled.

“That horrible man hurt me very badly. He raped me and then there was a dog.” She said and I nodded. She shivered when she mentioned the dog.

“Yes, he did, but he won’t be doing that to anyone anymore.” I said as I remembered the red spray of brains flying out of the back of Stratford’s head. I saw her face change a little and I was sure she was reliving the shot and aftermath. She grimaced and moaned.

“My butt really hurts.” She said and I saw the doctor move over next to her.

“Let the doctor change your dressing, that will help.” I said and the doctor pulled back the blanket. I kissed Taylor’s back and she smiled.

Th doctor pulled off the bandage and it was ugly. The S was very red and looked to be throbbing. I am glad I wasn’t able to see mine when it happened. The doctor touched it gently and Taylor flinched. I moved down next to her face and kissed her nose.

“Just look at me and focus while she takes care of you.” I said and touched her cheek.

“Cassie, are you really ok? I haven’t seen you in such a long time. What are they doing to you?” She said.

That was a great question and I tried to figure out how to answer it so she wouldn’t be any sadder than she is now.

“Jennifer is with me, and we make movies.” I said.

“Oh good, how is she? What kind of movies?” She said.

“She is fine. The movies are all different and we just do what they say.” I said and her face looked worried.

“What that a movie last night?” She said and I nodded.

“Yes, it was.” I said and her face crumbled. I wiped her tears and kissed her cheeks.

“Oh Cassie, that is horrible. You need to get out of there.” She said.

“Yes, that is the plan.” I said.

I saw the doctor move and get her bag. She put more salve on Taylor and then applied another bandage. She put the blanket back over her and I snuggled up next to her.

“This is nice, except for the pain in my ass.” She said and I giggled.

I held my friend for a while and then my watcher came into the bedroom rolling a cart. He set up a table near the bed and we scooted over. I showed Taylor how to sit on the side of her butt to avoid the pain. We ate a wonderful breakfast and then took a long shower. My watcher wrapped Taylor’s butt in plastic wrap so her wound would not get wet. It felt nice to be clean and we put on robes and walked out into the living room.

“Cassie, I need to examine you again.” The doctor said from the couch.

“Ok, where do you want to do it?” I said.

“We can do it in the bedroom.” The doctor said and stood.

Taylor sat on the couch and curled up. My watcher was sitting in a chair, and he watched us leave the room.

“Can you lie down on your back to start?” The doctor said.

She opened my robe and looked at my breasts. She touched the red lines that were fading.

“Do these still hurt?” She said and I shook my head.

“Not really.” I said and she smiled.

“I need to check your shoulder.” She said and took my left hand.

She pulled my arm up slowly and I whimpered when she got close to the top of my head. She stopped and looked at me.

“It feels like it is pulling, and the pain is sharp.” I said and she frowned.

“You may have strained it again. I am going to put you back in a sling until we get back and I can look at it closer.” She said and I nodded.

She moved down my body and I spread my legs. She touched my pussy, and I could feel her fingers, but it felt different.

“Did they mess me up down there?” I said and she shook her head.

“It is very swollen so I can’t examine for damage. Does it feel like it hurts inside?” She said.

“Not so much, it is mostly at the surface. Is there any tearing?” I said.

“No, I don’t think so. When the swelling goes down, I can look inside.” She said.

“Ok, I hope they didn’t leave anything in there, there was a lot going on.” I said and she chuckled.

“Please don’t make me laugh, I want to stay angry.” She said and smiled.

“Sorry about that but I feel like I have to try and focus on something else. When I think about what happened my head gets fuzzy, and I start thinking weird.” I said and she groaned.

“When we get back, I want to try and get you scheduled to talk with someone about that.” She said.

“Do they do that? I thought when we start to lose our mind, they just put us in a box.” I said and her face changed.

“Please don’t talk like that. You are way too special to just give up on. I think Victor feels the same.” She said.

“I don’t feel special. They made me fuck a pig.” I said.

The doctor didn’t say anything. She just touched my leg, and I flipped over on my belly. She touched the marks on my butt, those still hurt. She rubbed salve on them and then she pulled off the bandages on my sides. She applied more salve and put new bandages. She helped me off the bed. She hugged me and I put my arms around her. She pulled back and pulled a sling out of her magical bag. She took my robe off my left shoulder and put on the sling. She wrapped the robe over the sling and then hugged me again.

“I will never stop fighting for you, please don’t give up.” She whispered into my ear.

“Ok.” I said and held onto my doctor for a while.

We went back into the living room eventually and I sat next to Taylor. Her eyes were closed but she opened them when I sat down and touched her cheek.

“How do you feel?” I said and she frowned.

“My butt hurts like a mother fucker and I feel dirty. That dog put his penis in me. How do you come to terms with that?” She said.

“You just have to file it away and concentrate on other things. Don’t let it define you, you will not have to have sex with dogs for the rest of your life.” I said.

“I am not strong like you, I don’t know if I can do that. When I try, I just go right back to his claws in my sides and then that horrible cock pounding on me.” She said and I moved closer to her and put my right arm around her.

“You are stronger than you think. You saved me before at your house, remember that? That was one of the bravest things I have ever seen. Remember that when you feel bad, I was very proud that you were my friend that night. I am still proud of you, and you will get past this.” I said and I saw a tear run down her cheek.

“I love you, Cassie. Please get out of that place and come back to me.” She said.

“Believe me, I would like nothing better. Until that happens you stay strong and wait for me.” I said and she nodded.

“Ok.” She said softly and I heard a sound. I looked back and my doctor was sitting in a chair with her arms around her knees and crying. I looked back at my friend and kissed her on the forehead.

“I think we should take you home now. We have to get on a plane soon.” I said.

“Ok, but I don’t have any clothes.” She said.

“You can go home in that robe. He will carry you if you need him to. You won’t want to wear anything for the next few days anyway until that cute little butt heals up.” I said and she chuckled.

“I can’t wait until we can spend all day together and have sleepovers.” She said.

“Me too, that sounds like a great plan.” I said and helped her to stand. Her face crumpled in a grimace, I remembered that pain very well.

“Can you walk? I will carry you when we get to the garage.” My watcher said to her.

“Thank you, I will be fine.” She said and she tied my robe and took my right hand.

We all walked down the hall and then into the elevator. An older couple looked at the two young barefoot girls in bathrobes. I smiled up at the man and wondered what he would say if I told him we were not going swimming, we were coming back from an animal gangrape. I was pretty sure he would have a heart attack, so I just let him think we had bathing suits on under our robes.

Taylor walked to the car and didn’t need carrying. I was proud again of my strong little friend, I knew how much that brand was hurting. We climbed in the back, and she whimpered when she sat down.

“You will learn how to sit. It will feel a little better in a couple of days, but you will need to make sure you apply the salve a lot and keep changing the dressing.” I said and my doctor smiled.

“Ok.” She said and leaned over towards me.

“Do you have someone that can take care of you?” I said. I was not sure her parents gave a shit, and I really did not want to think about Jameson rubbing salve on her ass.

“Yeah, we have a housekeeper that is very nice. She usually takes care of us when we are sick.” Taylor said.

“Good.” I said and hugged her. She knew what I meant.

We pulled up to her house and my watcher picked her up and carried her to the door. The doctor took my hand and we waited for someone to respond to the doorbell. Mr. Jameson opened the door and my watcher walked in without looking at him. I followed and he put her down gently on the couch.

“Where is the housekeeper?” I said to Mr. Jameson.

“Why do you need her?” He said.

“The doctor needs to talk to her about how to care for Taylor’s wound. You obviously don’t give a shit about her, so someone needs to take care of her.” I said and looked him straight in the eye.

I could tell he was furious but again, don’t care. He turned and walked out of the room. He returned a minute later with an older black lady in an apron. She was very cute, and she walked right over to Taylor.

“Baby girl, what happened?” the lady said and knelt in front of Taylor.

“Mabel, they hurt me.” Taylor said and hugged the lady. I saw anger in the lady’s eyes when she looked up at Jameson. I liked that.

“Mabel will take care of you, little one.” The lady said and rubbed Taylor’s head.

“Ma’am, can I talk to you for a minute about her wound.” The doctor said.

“You the doctor?” Mabel said.

“Yes ma’am.” The doctor said.

The lady let go of Taylor and stood up. She walked to the kitchen table with the doctor, and they sat down and started talking. Mr. Jameson walked over and stood in front of Taylor. He reached out and touched her cheek. Taylor looked up at him.

“Daddy don’t touch me. You took me there. That man raped me, and they made me have sex with a dog. That was all your fault. I don’t want to talk to you or even see you. You don’t like to associate with whores anyway, right?” She said and he pulled his hand back. Her voice was strong and firm, I was proud of my little friend yet again.

“Baby, I am so sorry.” He said and she turned her head. He looked at me and I put on my best smirk. He was a loser and he had made this bed; I had much bigger problems to worry about than this small excuse for a human.

“You should listen to her. I think she knows where the gun is and now you have shown her how to use it.” I said and the confidence in his face went away.

Mabel got up from the table and walked over to the couch. She moved Jameson out of the way and helped Taylor stand.

“Let’s go, baby, we need to change that dressing.” Mabel said and walked Taylor past him.

I went over and Taylor hugged me. I held my friend and hoped it was not the last time. I kissed her on the nose, and she smiled.

“I will be waiting for you.” She said and I smiled.

Mabel took her away down the hall and Jameson walked up. My watcher moved closer to me.

“Little whore, you may regret some of the things you said here today.” He said.

“Maybe, but I still think you are an asshole and Taylor would be better off without you.” I said and his face got a little redder.

“I will see you on the end of a rope as soon as I can make it happen.” He said and I smiled.

“Good luck with that, I will take my chances.” I said and turned around and walked out of his house.

I climbed in the car, pulled my knees to my chest, and wrapped my arms around them. I was so angry, and I wanted to hurt him so bad. I prayed I would get the chance. My watcher and doctor climbed into the car. He smiled at me, and she pulled me next to her and hugged me.

“I take it you aren’t scared of him anymore.” He said.

“Nope, he is a minor player in all of this. I will be surprised if Victor doesn’t punish him somehow for what he did to Stratford.” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, it will be interesting to see how he reacts.” He said.

“Do you think she will be ok?” I said to the doctor.

“Yes, Mabel was very sharp, and she really cares about Taylor. I think she will be fine.” She said and I took a deep breath. I leaned against my doctor and let my mind release from the worry about Taylor.

I really needed to talk to Becky, she always made me feel better about the things that happened and my future. I was having trouble remembering anything outside of my room at HQ and the routine of the food, training, and the hotel. It was starting to feel normal for me to have sex a lot each day. I really did not want to be ok with that, but I felt like I couldn’t control those thoughts. I felt a sense of comfort knowing I would get back to the routine. When I woke up tomorrow morning Neal would be there with my breakfast and his cock. I hoped he would not insist on pussy, that would hurt a little.

“Cassie, I have clothes for you.” My watcher said and I looked at him. It took me a second to recognize him and remember we were in the car, and I was just in a bathrobe.

“Ok, sorry, I was zoned out I guess.” I said and opened my robe. I wiggled out of the robe, and I was naked on the seat. I saw my doctor frown and I wondered why she was sad.

He held out a pair of pink panties and I slipped my feet in. He pulled the panties up my legs and then I lifted my butt so he could pull them up. They fit me well, no big surprise. He held out a pink bra and I took it from him. I took off the sling and slipped the bra over my chest and the doctor hooked the clasp for me. I shifted my breasts around and the bra was very comfortable. He handed me a light blue sundress. It was lacey and sleeveless and had buttons all the way up the front. I sat forward on the seat and pulled it on. I buttoned the front and leaned back.

My watcher picked up my foot and rubbed it a little. I closed my eyes, and I definitely remembered this feeling. He slowly pulled on a sock and then he picked up my other foot. He rubbed that one for a couple of minutes and then slipped on the sock. He put a sneaker on each foot and tied them. I took a deep breath as he finished.

“That looked like it felt pretty good.” My doctor said.

“Oh yes, his hands feel wonderful on my feet. He is very good at that.” I said and looked at my watcher. He smiled a little, like it was our secret.

“Cassie, you can button more of those.” My doctor said and I looked down to see my dress opened enough to show the top of my bra and most of my cleavage.

“Are you sure, this is how they like it.” I said and looked at her. She reached over and buttoned two more buttons, hiding my bra and my cleavage. It felt strange as I looked at the front of my dress.

“They are not here so you don’t have to wear it like that.” She said and I nodded.

“Ok.” I said.

We rode for a little while and then we pulled into a parking lot. It was a restaurant but one I had never been to. We were pretty far from campus, I thought. We climbed out of the car and the doctor took my hand. We walked up to the door and a man dressed in a tuxedo opened the door. We walked in and the place was very nice, I was not surprised, one thing about getting fucked a lot for this organization is that you eat very well. Another man walked up and smiled and then led us through a fancy dining room to a circular booth. I slid in and sat at the back of the booth with my watcher and doctor on each side of me. The man gave us menus and left.

“What is this place?” I said.

“Don’t know, it was the only restaurant on the approved list in the area.” My watcher said.

“There is an approved list? No wonder every place we go is fancy.” I said and he nodded.

Another man walked up, and he was dressed in black. He put some bread on the table and smiled at me. I wonder if he was the one I needed to pay.

“What would everyone like to drink?” he said.

My watcher ordered water, the doctor ordered a glass of wine, and I ordered a coke. He did not write anything down and just smiled and left. The bread was warm and wonderful. It melted in my mouth. A younger man came by with the drinks. He was cute, he had dark hair that hung down to his shoulders and pretty brown eyes. He smiled at me when he handed me my coke. He left and maybe he was the one to pay but maybe he was the one the doctor had to pay.

Our waiter came back, and we ordered. He helped me a lot with the menu, so he was definitely my food guy. I ordered a steak, and I hoped it was as good as the one in Victor’s office. We talked and laughed, and it felt like I had a real family. I hoped when I got out, I could have a real family like this. It felt nice.

The food came and the young boy with the pretty eyes brought it out. It was amazing and it was almost as good as the steak I had with Victor. It was close enough. My belly was happy to have normal food, I was pretty sure I was still digesting three or four different kinds of animal cum from yesterday. My tummy rumbled when I thought about drinking that huge container of horse cum. I really needed to go to the bathroom.

The waiter came back, and another young man picked up our dishes and glasses. He had blonde hair and blue eyes; he was cute too. My pussy tingled when I realized I would probably have to pay him too.

“Do you guys want some dessert? We have a wonderful tiramisu.” The waiter said and I remembered that dessert. I had it with the four lesbians in the hotel suite. We ate it off Jennifer, I smiled when I thought about my cute friend with cake on her little body.

“Yes, please. I love that.” I said and the waiter smiled.

My watcher ordered coffee and the doctor got the tiramisu as well.

“Sir, where are the restrooms?” I said and he said he would show me.

I scooted out of the booth and followed him. The restroom was near the kitchen, and I saw the two young boys that helped us folding napkins in a small room. They smiled at me. I went into the bathroom and sat on the toilet. My bladder opened and I looked up to see the door closed. It felt strange to pee with no one watching. I wiped my sore pussy and pulled up my panties. I washed my hands and looked at myself in the mirror. I looked like a regular girl. No one would suspect I was a doggie slut or that yesterday I had fucked a pig and drank a gallon of horse cum. I fluffed my hair and walked out.

I saw our waiter talking to the two young boys in the small room. This would be a great opportunity. I walked up to him and took his hand. I led him to the back of the room so he would not get in trouble. I knelt and started to open his pants. He put his hand on mine and I looked up.

“What are you doing?” He said and he looked frightened. The two young boys were standing and watching.

“Sir, please let me pay you for my food. I don’t want to get punished.” I said and he looked confused.

“What are you talking about?” He said.

“Tony, she wants to suck your dick. Dude, let up and let her pay you.” The young boy with the dark hair said. I was glad the young boy understood.

Our waiter lifted his hand, and I unzipped him and pulled out his cock. It was soft but it was a nice size. I kissed it and then licked it slowly with my tongue. I sucked him in my mouth, and I felt him start to harden. I heard him moan and he put his hand on my head. I kept sucking and waited to see if he wanted to fuck my face. His hand just rested on my hair, so I kept going. I pulled off his cock and kissed down the shaft to his balls. He groaned when I kissed them and started licking them. I felt his hand grab a handful of my hair and I knew he was close.

I didn’t want to make a mess, so I took his cock in my mouth quickly and started to run my hand slowly up and down his shaft. He groaned and filled my mouth with his seed. I swallowed him easily and then he filled my mouth again. I swallowed a couple more times as I drained him. I licked his cock clean and put it back in his pants. He left quickly and the two young boys were looking at me. I reached out for the one with the dark hair and he caught my hand.

“Can I fuck you?” He said.

“Sure, my pussy is kind of sore, but you can do my ass if you want.” I said and he laughed.

“Oh yes, I want.” He said and helped me to my feet.

I leaned on the counter, and he lifted my dress and pulled down my panties. I felt him touch my ass.

“Wow, what is this?” He said and I knew he was touching my brand.

“That is my slut mark.” I said and he laughed.

“Ok, you are a crazy little chick.” He said and I heard him unzip his pants.

“Billy, hand me that butter.” He said and the other boy handed him a small white bowl.

He pulled my cheeks apart and slid his cock into my ass easily. The butter worked great; my customer Rick was right. The boy fucked me slowly, but he did not last very long. I felt his cock lurch and then I felt the warmth in my ass. He moved away and the other boy stepped behind me. He slid his cock in my slippery ass and started fucking me. He was gentle and slow too, I liked this restaurant, the food guys were very nice. He groaned and filled me up with more cum. He stepped away and I pulled up my panties and turned around.

“Thank you, guys, the food was great.” I said and stepped past them.

I walked out of the room, and I heard them say something about a crazy chick. I straightened my dress and felt the cum leaking into my panties. I walked back to the table and my watcher got out and let me in.

“Did you have trouble finding the restroom?” My doctor said.

“No, it was easy. I saw our food guys on the way back and I paid them.” I said and took a drink of my coke.

“What? Cassie, what did you do?” She said.

“I paid the waiter with my mouth but the other two wanted my ass, so they fucked me in the little napkin room. They were nice.” I said and her face got very sad. I was confused, I thought she would be happy that I paid them so she didn’t have to.

She started crying and got up and left the table. I looked at my watcher and he looked sad too.

“What happened, why is she crying?” I said and he sighed. He took my hand and looked at me.

“Cassie, you only have to pay the food guys when you are at HQ.” He said.

“Are you sure? I don’t want to get punished and you did not do the protocol.” I said and he sighed again.

“Yes, I am sure. I will make sure and issue the protocol next time to remind you.” He said.

“Ok, thank you. I just don’t want to go in the dungeon.” I said and the young dark-haired boy brought our desserts. He smiled at me a lot and then left.

The tiramisu was great, and I was halfway through when the doctor returned. She sat down and I grabbed her hand.

“I am sorry I made you cry. He explained it to me, and I think I understand now. Are you ok?” I said and looked at her.

“I am fine, how is your dessert?” She said.

“It is great, I love this. The four ladies introduced me to it.” I said.

“The four ladies?” She said.

“The four lesbians, we had it at dinner when I was with them, and we ate it off of Jennifer. It was very good.” I said and took another bite.

I saw her take a deep breath and then a drink of wine. We finished our dessert and got up to leave. The waiter and the young dark-haired boy came over and thanked us. The boy stepped near me and stuck out his hand.

“My name is Trevor.” He said and I took his hand.

“Cassie, nice to meet you, Trevor.” I said and he shook my hand.

“It was nice to meet you, Cassie. I hope to see you again.” He said and I smiled. He was very nice.

“Ok, that is enough. Please leave her alone.” My doctor said and the boy looked frightened.

“I am sorry ma’am. It’s just that she ... I mean...” He said.

“I know what you mean, you can leave now. She is only 16.” She said, and he looked very frightened now.

“Oh fuck, I am sorry.” He said and left quickly.

I looked at my doctor and she looked mad. I took her hand and we started to walk out. We got to the lobby, and I heard my name.

“Cassie.” I heard and turned to see a young man looking at me. I did not recognize him.

“Cassie, I am Reece Carlton, quarterback at Clearbrook, we met at a party.” He said and I looked closely at him. I didn’t want to be rude, so I tried to play along.

“Oh yeah, Ok. How are you doing?” I said.

“I am doing great, spring practice started, and everyone is very excited to have Marcus Robertson in the fold. Thank you for that.” He said and smiled. A memory flashed of a very handsome black man.

“You’re welcome, it was nice to see you again Reece.” I said.

“Nice to see you, tell Marcus we can’t wait for him to get on campus.” He said and he looked very excited.

“I will. Have a nice night.” I said.

“You too Cassie.” He said and I walked out with my doctor.

We climbed in the car, and I sat next to her. My watcher was looking at me with a strange expression.

“Who is Marcus?” I said and my doctor started crying again. I was very confused.

I leaned back and tried to remember. That guy at the restaurant looked familiar, and he mentioned a party. A memory flashed of a black girl flying through the air and a small blonde girl beating up two others. Was that me? How could I forget something like that? I took my doctor’s hand and snuggled up next to her.

“I am sorry I don’t remember. I am trying.” I said and she put her other hand on my head.

“Baby, it is fine. I understand. We will talk about it when we get back. You just rest now.” She said and I took a deep breath.

I moved my head down to her lap and closed my eyes. She was playing with my hair too. I guess they both liked my long hair. I felt my body relaxing a little and some of the pain in my shoulder and sides faded.

“Cassie, sweetie, we are at the plane.” The doctor said and I sat up slowly. My head was heavy, and my eyes felt tired.

“I’m sorry, I must have fallen asleep.” I said and stretched my right arm.

My watcher got out and helped the doctor get out. He took my right hand and helped me out of the car. I stumbled slightly when I tried to stand, and he immediately picked me up. It felt nice to be in his arms. He carried me up the stairs and onto the plane. He put me down on my feet and helped me into my seat. He sat down next to me, and I saw the doctor sit across the aisle in her regular seat. She shuffled around in her bag and then came over to us.

“Cassie, do you want something to help you sleep?” She said.

“I am really tired; I don’t think I will have any trouble falling asleep. I am just afraid.” I said.

“I know baby. Let me give you something, it will help with the pain and maybe put you deep enough that you won’t dream.” She said and I nodded.

“Ok, that sounds good. I do hurt a little.” I said as my shoulder sang songs of pain in my head. My sides were joining in on the performance.

She injected me and my watcher pulled a pillow and put it on his lap. I smiled at him.

“That looks very comfortable, is that spot available?” I said.

“Yes, it is reserved for a special girl.” He said and my doctor smiled.

I laid down on his lap and she covered me with a blanket. She kissed me on the cheek.

“Focus on good things and maybe you will have a nice dream.” She said and kissed my cheek again.

“Thank you.” I said and she smiled.

It did not take long for me to feel the medicine. It felt like a warm wave rolling over me, my muscles relaxed, and the pain faded. I felt really good for a few minutes and then my eyelids got very heavy.

“Bring Green Flash in here, she is ready.” Brian said.

I wiped the residual cum off my chin from the last one and saw the pretty gray horse walk into my office. My office? That made me chuckle, it was a horse stall with a special stool and a table for holding the specimen containers. The horse walked in, and they got him in position. I grabbed his cock and started licking and sucking. I heard him whinny and I knew he liked it. They all did, that’s why none of them fought when they walked them into my office. I felt the cock flinch and then I grabbed the container. I licked it once more and a small blast hit my upper lip. I moved the cock and caught the rest of his discharge in the container. He finished and I kissed the cock once more. They walked him out and I handed the container to Mary. She coded it and they walked another horse in.

“She is way more effective than the machine and the horses like it a lot better.” Joseph said as he watched from the door. I grabbed the horse cock hanging in front of me and started sucking.

“No shit, wouldn’t you like it better to have your cock sucked then sticking it in a metal sleeve.” Brian said. The horse whinnied and I moved my hand to his balls. They were massive, I liked the way they felt in my hand.

“True, especially by her. I don’t think I have ever met a girl that gave such good head that I would rather get that than fuck her.” Joseph said. I chuckled with the horse cock in my mouth. I guess I was famous.

“Yeah, that mouth is magical. The ass is still in good shape too.” Brian said. The horse stomped and I knew he was close. My ass tingled when I thought of getting fucked again. I did like it when the cowboys used my butt at the end of the shift.

“I haven’t tried it; I heard the pussy is wrecked.” Joseph said. I grabbed the container, but I was a little slow. I took a huge blast of cum between the eyes. I struggled and got the cock into the container before I lost it all. The talk about my poor pussy distracted me.

“Yeah, too many donkeys, you could drive a truck in there now. Too bad because she is cute and still pretty young. Ralph is talking about seeing how much it would cost to tighten it up.” Brian said. I would not mind that, I was a little sad that no men would fuck me in the pussy anymore. They said it felt like fucking a cave, cold and dark. I handed the container to Mary.

“They do that kind of stuff?” Joseph said. They walked the next horse in. His name was Black Dancer, and he was huge. I loved his cock. I took it in my hand, and it looked like it was from outer space.

“That’s what I heard; they say if you pay enough, they can make them feel like virgins.” Brian said. I laughed and looked back at the guys with the massive cock in my hands.

“You guys want me to be a virgin again?” I said and they laughed. I sucked on Black Dancer and stroked his cock with my right hand. My left arm was about useless, I couldn’t lift it past my waist anymore. I was able to hold the container with it, so I guess it was functional enough.

“Cassie, we love you the way you are. I am happy fucking that cute little ass but yeah, it would be exciting to fuck your pussy again.” Brian said. I felt the massive cock flinch and Black Dancer whinnied. I whipped the cock down and caught all his seed. That was good, he was our star I was told. His cum sold for a premium.

They walked him out and there were no horses waiting. I stood up and stretched my right arm. My back hurt a little from sitting on the stool. I looked at the guys and they were staring at me.

“What?” I said and they smiled.

“Your tits are fucking amazing. I love that you are naked all the time.” Brian said and I chuckled.

“Thank you. You know the boss doesn’t like it when I get cum on the clothes. It sort of feels weird to put on clothes now anyway.” I said.

“Hey, we are not complaining. I could look at your tits and ass all day.” Brian said.

“Thank you, kind sir. Are there anymore? It is only 3:00, I have two more hours.” I said.

“What do you have planned for tonight?” Joseph said.

“The boss arranged a graduation party for his grandson and some of his friends. He wants me to help.” I said.

“You are working that? He has invited 30 guys to that. They rented out an entire party room at the hotel.” Brian said and I frowned.

I hated the high school guys, they got hard at the drop of a hat, and they were like energizer bunnies. I would be busy all night. My ass tingled as I thought of how many cocks would be in there tonight. I sat down on the stool and tried to remember what my life was like before I was sold to the boss.

“Cassie, there are no more horses. Can we start the staff morale effort a little early?” Brian said and I nodded.

I stood up and bent over. I put my right hand on the wall and Brian slid his cock into my ass. Mary frowned and got up and left with her cart of horse cum. I heard shuffling and looked to see the barn staff starting to gather around. I closed my eyes and tried to remember more as another cock moved in and out of my ass.

I seemed to remember there was a lady. She was pretty, wait, there were two of them. One of them had a great job and she helped me. The other one was special too, I think. There were girls, two of them. They were sad when I was sold. I hoped they were ok. I did miss them. I tried to remember their names, but it was just blank. I heard Brian groan and then pull out.

Another cock moved in, and my ass opened again. I wondered how long it would take for my ass to stretch out like my pussy. I did not take donkeys in there very often but some of the staff cocks were pretty big. What would happen when my ass just stayed open. I guess I will be a mouth girl after that. Could your mouth stretch out? After my ass is useless would I just stay here in this stall, sucking off horses all day? They could bring me my food in the big black bowl thing they use to feed the horses.

Another cock slipped into my ass, and I was getting a little numb back there again. It usually happened around the fourth or fifth cock. I guess it was good to go into the party a little numb. 30 cocks would be a lot in one night, even for me.

“Man, this little slut’s ass is prime. Too bad her cunt is useless.” I heard behind me and then some laughter.

“Hey, Pete loves her cunt.” I heard and then more laughter. Were they laughing at Pete, he was a nice donkey, and I did like his cock.

“Ok, sorry, I didn’t mean to insult Pete’s girlfriend. Maybe we should see if Pete wants this ass.” I heard a man and then he grunted and pulled out of me.

“I would love to see it, but it would not take long for this hole to get as sloppy as her cunt if we did that.” I heard and another cock moved into my ass.

“Yeah, that would be too bad. We could just throw her in the pen with the pigs then. They will fuck her for a while and then eat her. I heard the boss has a lead on another girl.” The man in my ass said.

“I heard that, she is young and tight I heard. That will be a welcome change after this worn-out slut.” I heard and I felt sad suddenly.

I really didn’t want to get eaten by pigs. Wasn’t I good with our horses? I thought the boss was happy.

“I actually heard that little chick he is bringing in is great with the horses too. I heard she can take a horse cock almost into her stomach. I can’t wait to see that.” Another voice.

“Fuck, are you serious? When is she getting here?” The man fucking me said.

“Tomorrow, the boss is using this party tonight to put this one out to pasture. He is actually trying to get more guys there to see how many she can take on her way out the door. The pigs will eat good tomorrow.” I heard a voice and then a lot of laughter.

I hung my head and started to cry. I didn’t want to die but I guess this would be my last night. I wondered if anyone would even notice. I felt sadness move over me as the barn staff fucked me in the ass. The tears flowed and my body was racked with sobs, I think they liked the way it felt on their cocks.

Someone grabbed my left shoulder and pulled it. I screamed and swung my right arm. They did not have to be cruel, that really hurt.

“Relax and breathe.” The man fucking me said.

Yeah, you try to relax with your shoulder being pulled out of joint. Someone wrapped their arms around me and held me as the cock continued in my ass. It felt strange.

“Cassie, look at me.” I heard and turned my head. Why would the guy fucking me want me to look at him. Maybe he wanted to hit me. I put my right hand over my face.

“No, you can fuck me all you want. Don’t hit me.” I said and the man pulled my right hand down.

“Cassie, look at me.” He said again. I looked at him and he looked familiar. He should, the barn staff has been fucking me for a while.

“Focus, baby, look at my face.” He said and I blinked. He put his hand on my face and then pushed my hair off my cheek. I stared at him and now it felt weird. There was no cock in my ass, and I was laying across his lap. I blinked again and then I started crying. I did not know where I was. I was scared.

“Cassie, you are safe. Jennifer needs you, please focus.” He said and his face looked worried.

Jennifer. I knew that name. I saw a cute girl with dark hair. She was smiling and running towards me. She jumped into my arms and hugged me. She was kissing on my cheek and neck. It felt nice. I looked back at the man. His face looked kind. His eyes were worried but strong. He was rubbing his hand on my cheek as he looked at me. I tried to stop crying, I did feel safe. He wiped the tears off my cheeks.

“Doc, can you come over here?” He said as I looked at him.

“Cassie, try and focus sweetie. You are on a plane; we are here to help you.” I heard a female voice and turned my head.

It was one of the pretty ladies. She had a cute nose. I smiled at her. She seemed nice. Her eyes looked worried as well. Why was everyone worried around here? She kissed me on my forehead and that felt good. I closed my eyes and tried to remember that feeling. It was a feeling of love and comfort, why couldn’t I remember any other details.

“Can you do something?” The man said. I kept my eyes closed; I didn’t think he was talking to me.

“Not really. We just have to hold her and hope she comes back.” The pretty lady said.

I looked at her and wondered who left. I was not tired anymore. I sat up and looked at them. They were staring at me, it was creepy. I looked around and we were on a plane. A pretty blonde girl walked up.

“Are you guys hungry?” She said and I looked up at her.

“Yes, I am. I can pay you now if you want.” I said and the lady looked confused.

“Baby, you don’t have to pay me. I can bring you something right away.” She said and turned.

“No!” I said and she froze and looked back at me.

“Did you change your mind?” She said.

“No, I am hungry, but I have to pay you.” I said. I did not want to go into the dungeon. I knew Victor had eyes everywhere.

“Protocol 12.” The man said and I looked at him. The pretty blonde lady looked very confused.

“Are you sure?” I said to the man, and he nodded.

“Yes, Charlotte, please bring us all some food.” He said to the lady, and she left.

“Ok, thank you but I could have paid her, she is pretty.” I said.

“Cassie, do you know who I am?” The pretty lady with dark hair said and I looked at her.

“No ma’am, I am sorry. Have we met before?” I said and she frowned.

She got up and walked back to her seat. I saw her pick up her phone and start talking. I looked back at the man.

“Is she your girlfriend? Do you want me to move so she can sit here?” I said.

“No, she is not my girlfriend. You need to stay here.” He said.

“Am I your girlfriend?” I said and I hoped that was true. He was very handsome.

“No, you are not but I am responsible for you.” He said.

“Ok, that is good. You look strong so I feel safe.” I said and he nodded.

The pretty blonde lady brought us food and it was wonderful. It was a sandwich of some kind. I looked at her closely and I was a little sad that I didn’t get to pay her. Her breasts were nice, and her butt was impressive. I wondered what her pussy tasted like. Maybe I would get to pay her for the next meal. She came back and took away our trash. I looked out the window and we were still over the clouds.

“Where are we going?” I said to the man.

“Back to HQ.” He said.

“Oh, ok.” I said. I had no idea what an HQ was. Did we all work for a company?

I looked back out the window and stared at the clouds. I could see shapes in some of them. They were pretty and it seemed weird to be higher than them. We eventually started to go down and then we went through the clouds. We landed very smoothly; maybe I would get to thank the pilots for that. I hoped the man did not issue the protocol.

The lady gathered up her things and the man stood up. He held out his hand and I realized I was wearing a sling on my left arm. When did that get there? I held out my right hand and he took it. He was quite a gentleman. He walked off the plane with me behind him. The lady went first. I did not see the pilot, but the pretty blond lady said goodbye. I hugged her and felt her nice breasts against my face. My pussy tingled when I thought about what they must look like.

We went down the stairs and crawled into a big black car. Our company must be important, this car is nice. The seats were leather, and they felt really soft on my thighs. I looked at the lady and her eyes looked red and swollen. She looked very sad. I felt bad for her. I took her hand.

“Are you ok?” I said and she nodded.

“Do you know who you are?” She said and I thought that was a very strange question.

“Yes, of course. My name is Cassie.” I said and she smiled.

“Do you know either of us?” She said and I looked at the man again.

“No, I know you are not boyfriend and girlfriend.” I said and she looked at the man. He shrugged.

“Do you know where we are going or what we are doing?” She said.

“I know we are going to HQ, but I don’t know what we are doing. Do we all work for the same company?” I said.

“Yes, we do.” She said.

“I figured.” I said and looked out the window. The land was gray and looked very cold. It was starting to get dark.

“So why are we going back to work at night?” I said.

“We all live there.” She said and I nodded.

I looked back out the window. Why did I not remember my job or the fact that I lived at the office. This was really weird. I looked down at my clothes. Normal clothes, so I was probably not a secret agent. They were dressed normally as well. We rode in silence and then we pulled into a large room that looked like a warehouse. There were a lot of trucks but no people. We climbed out of the car.

“Tommy, I will go with you as you take her back.” The lady said.

The man took my hand and led me through a door and into a hallway. It was long and white with a lot of doors. It looked like a hospital or a school. We walked down a long hall and then turned. We came to a door, and he opened it. He walked through and I saw a small naked girl with blond hair curled up in the bed. There was a table and a toilet out in the open. That was strange. The young girl lifted her head and looked at me. Her face was puffy and red. She screamed and jumped off the bed.

“Cassie, she is gone. I don’t know where she is.” The girl said as she jumped into my arms. She was crying. I felt a twinge of memory and her name flashed across my memory. I pulled her back and looked at her. She looked scared and her hair was a mess.

“Beth, talk to me.” I said.

“Jennifer left for an assignment last night and she never came back. Cassie, I am so scared.” Beth said, tears flowing out of her eyes.

I looked up at my watcher and the doctor moved towards me. She touched my shoulder and looked at me.

“Cassie, do you know where you are and who we are?” the doctor said and I nodded. That was a strange question.

“Take me to Victor, now!” I said to my watcher. The doctor smiled for some reason.

“Doc, can you stay with Beth for a little while?” I said.

“Of course.” She said, still smiling.

“Ok, let’s go, I need to see him.” I said and started walking towards the door.

My watcher grabbed me and put a collar on me. He attached the leash, and we walked out of the door. The trip to Victor’s office was quick and Christine was not at her desk. I burst through his office door, and he was sitting at the conference table eating. I saw Christine under the table sucking on his cock. He looked up at me.

“Where is she!” I screamed. My anger was fueled by my fear that she was already in a box on a truck. He put his fork down and wiped his mouth with his napkin.

“Cassie, I suggest you calm down.” He said.

“Victor, where is she?” I said in a calmer voice.

“That’s a little better. Now, who are you inquiring about?” He said and I felt my anger rise again.

“Victor, you know who I am talking about. Beth said she never came back to the room last night.” I said, trying to stay as calm as possible.

“Jennifer went on assignment with Simpson last night. It was a special request; he was having a gathering and he wanted Emma to have a friend.” Victor said.

“Ok, what happened. Where is she?” I said.

He stood up slowly, Christine dropped his cock, and he tucked it in his pants. She stayed on her knees under the table. He walked over to his desk and hit a button. The left wall of his office disappeared, and we were looking into the two special rooms in the dungeon. The front one was empty, but I saw Jennifer in the second one. Simpson was sitting in a chair next to her. She was on her knees in a strange position. Her head was bent back, and a large black man was drilling his cock into her face. She didn’t look like she was reacting at all. I looked at Victor.

“What the fuck, Victor?” I said and he looked a little angry.

“Cassie, she messed up.” Victor said and he pressed another button.

“What do you mean she messed up, what did she do, forget to call him master?” I said.

“No, she spit in his face.” Victor said.

“What, she would never do that.” I said.

“Well, she did. Seems she did not like him pissing in her mouth.” Victor said.

“God Dammit Victor, you know she hates that. Why would you do that to her?” I screamed.

“Cassie, you are treading on fragile ground here.” Victor said.

“Fuck your fragile ground. You are a fucking sick bastard. She is 14 years old, and you torture her because she reacted badly to someone pissing in her mouth. What kind of perversion is that?” I screamed and I felt someone grab me from behind. I looked up to see two huge guys.

“Tommy, you are excused.” Victor said and I saw my watcher frown and leave the room. The doors closed and I looked back at Victor.

“Strip her and bring her to me. Get rid of that fucking sling as well, I may hang her from that arm and see what happens.” He said and walked through the door to the dungeon.

One of the men pulled my arms behind me. I groaned as my left shoulder screamed. The other guy tore my dress off me. He pulled out a knife and sliced my bra and panties as well as the remainder of my dress. He knelt and ripped off my shoes. I thought about kicking him in the face, but I was not mad enough for that. He ripped off my socks and they dragged me through the door.

They pulled me into the room with Jennifer. They slammed me down in a chair across from her and strapped my arms and legs to the chair. I could not move at all. I was able to see Jennifer better now as I was only a few feet from her.

There were straps on her legs right behind her knees and more on her ankles. The straps were attached to rings on the floor so her lower legs were basically fastened to the floor. Her wrists were strapped to her ankles, so she was bent backwards. I looked down to see what was stopping her from falling and I saw a rod of some sort coming out of the floor and disappearing between the cheeks of her butt. Her pussy was spread open and clear so there was something in her ass holding her up.

My eyes moved up and I saw there were thin wires coming out of her breasts, pulling the skin upwards. There were about 5 or 6 on each breast. It looked like the wires were pulling her breasts toward the ceiling. Her head was back, and the black man was pumping his cock into her mouth. I saw him pull out and then stroke his cock. He blasted a lot of cum in her mouth and I saw her throat move as she swallowed.

“Good girl.” Simpson said and the black man moved away. Jennifer’s head stayed back, her hair was hanging down, it looked wet.

“So, Victor, do what do I owe this honor?” Simpson said and looked at me.

“She needs a little bit of an attitude adjustment.” Victor said.

“I see. I specialize in that. Do I have any restrictions?” Simpson said.

“You know, the way I am feeling right now I am tempted to let you have free reign. However, we do still have big plans for her so ... no permanent damage. I think the left rotator cuff may be fried and the pussy is a little over-worked. She had a little adventure with some critters at Stratford’s farm.” Victor said.

“So, I can use her ass and maybe play with these a little.” Simpson said and squeezed my left breast.

“Yes, just don’t mark up those, they are worth a fortune.” Victor said.

“Understood, does she have any time restrictions?” Simpson said.

“How much time is left for your little piss cunt?” Victor said and motioned to Jennifer.

“We still have four hours of fun left. She is doing so well now. I am very proud of her.” Simpson said and rubbed Jennifer’s thigh.

“That will be fine. May I?” Victor said.

“Certainly.” Simpson said and squeezed my breast as Victor walked over to Jennifer and leaned over.

“Open up, sweetie, you have more hydration on the way.” Simpson said and Victor moved next to her. She opened her mouth slowly.

I saw him pull out his cock and aim it at Jennifer’s open mouth. The yellow stream started, and I flinched. Jennifer started swallowing and I did not see any run out of her mouth. Victor finished and shook his cock over her mouth, getting the last few drops to fall. She swallowed once more and closed her mouth.

“Very impressive Simpson.” Victor said and tucked his cock in his pants.

“Yes, she was tough, but a little persistence and hard work and she is performing very well.” Simpson said and I saw another large black man walk in.

Victor walked back towards my chair as the black man shoved his cock in her mouth and started hammering her face. I saw her breasts shaking as the wires moved. She was not making any noise; I was worried about my poor little friend. I looked up at Victor.

“Victor, please. She is so young.” I said softly. He leaned over next to my ear.

“Yes, she is. That is what is keeping her alive. She is very popular with our customers. However, if you have another little outburst like that, I will beat you senseless and make you kill her yourself. Do you understand my little cunt.” He said into my ear.

“Yes sir, I am sorry.” I said. He smiled at me.

“I know you are. Now, you have four hours with my friend here to think about how sorry you are. You have a good night sweetie.” He said and walked out.

Simpson looked at me and smiled. He slid his chair closer and grabbed my breast again. His touch was gentle, but I did not like the look in his eyes.

“Emma, bring me my supplies.” He said and I looked over and saw Emma standing against the wall.

She was wearing the normal white dress; it was wet, and I saw her body clearly as it clung to her. She did not look happy, but she had a smile on her face as she pushed a cart over. She pushed it next to him and he stood up and touched a button on the wall. I looked up as a lot of wires fell from the ceiling. They landed on me as they were long, they were all attached to the ceiling I guess but it was dark up there, and I could not see above me clearly.

“It is so nice to see you again, sweet Cassie. This is quite a treat.” He said and he picked up a small piece of metal from the cart. It was a fishhook and he tied one of the wires on it and pulled it tight.

“Are you ready to have some fun, sweetheart?” He said and moved closer to me.

I tried to move but I was secured to the chair. He picked up my left breast and touched the hook to it. I took a deep breath and then he sunk the hook into the side of my tender breast. I flinched and bit my lip as the pain hit me. I felt my eyes water up and the tears flowed down my cheeks.

“It only hurts a little at first, it will fade soon. That is until we start having our fun.” He said and picked up another hook.

“Please, why are you doing this?” I said and he chuckled.

“Why baby girl, because I can. I love the way the skin feels as the hook moves through it. It is fascinating.” He said.

He pushed another hook into my breast, and I grunted. I could feel them beneath my skin. It was like a dull ache. I looked over at Jennifer and she had 6 attached to each breast. The wires were tight, and I saw the hooks pulling the flesh upwards. Her cute breasts looked deformed as the wires pulled them. I grunted as another hook was inserted into the same breast. I started breathing fast as I tried to think about something else. He was moving slowly but that made it seem worse. He turned and stuck another one in my poor breast.

“That is so nice. These really are marvelous.” He said as he held my tortured breast in his hand. I looked down and saw the four hooks and the wires. It looked like a small piece of gold metal attached to a wire as the hook part was embedded into my flesh.

He picked up another one and was soon sliding it into the other side of my breast. It was really hurting now; the dull ache was overwhelming. I moved my head back and tried to focus on anything else. I felt another one and I moaned.

“Hang in there my little flower. Your breasts are so nice they deserve way more attention than the piss cunt’s tiny tits.” He said and I looked at him.

“What do you mean?” I said and he reached over and grabbed Jennifer’s breast.

“These tiny bumps could only support 6 of my little friends. Your beauties will take so much more. It will be fantastic.” He said and I saw him yank on the wires over Jennifer’s breast. She groaned as her breast was pulled up more.

“See, that hurts a little more but imagine if I just yanked them out, how wonderful would that be?” he said and I realized this fucker was actually insane. I was not surprised as I remembered him dunking Emma in the water.

I closed my eyes and focused on breathing as he stuck hook after hook into my poor breast. I felt him touch my right one and I opened my eyes to see a multitude of wires coming out of my tender left breast. It was throbbing and my mind was reeling. I felt a hook slide into my right breast.

I saw another large white man walk in and shove his cock in Jennifer’s mouth. She did not react as the man fucked her face. I watched as her small body moved slightly as he rammed it in her over and over. I watched her small breasts jiggle, and the wires move with his thrusts. I felt something on my right breast again, but I just kept watching my young friend. How would she be after this? I could not see her face, so I had no idea if her eyes were blank. She was not reacting to the violent face fuck, so I was not optimistic.

The man finished and she swallowed all his cum. He stayed and then started pissing into her mouth. I saw her throat move as she easily swallowed the vile liquid. She would be scarred from this for sure. He finished and moved away. She swallowed again and then was still. How long had she been doing this? Simpson said she had four hours left, was she in here since last night? My heart hurt as I looked at her. I needed her, I would be broken if she did not recover from this.

I looked at Emma, she was standing still but I could see the tears moving down her cheeks as she looked at Jennifer. I looked back at Simpson, and he was tying another hook. I looked down and my right breast had 7 pieces of metal sticking out of it. He moved over and put the eight one into my tender flesh. I took a deep breath.

“That is precious sweetie. I will have to take a picture of this, it is remarkable.” He said in his best insane voice.

He stood up and pressed a button on the wall. The wires started moving and they pulled tight, they started pulling on my flesh and I whimpered. He stopped and they were tight and lifting the flesh but just barely. The pain was consistent and strong. I was breathing deep, and he sat back down. I saw him pick up another hook.

“Please, no more.” I whimpered and he chuckled.

“Oh yes, two more my sweet little one.” He said and tied the hook.

He moved over and grabbed the nipple on my left breast. He rolled it between his fingers.

“No, please, not that.” I said and he looked at me as he rolled my nipple.

“I am sorry baby girl; I just cannot resist. I may add these to the little nubs of the piss cunt if this turns out good.” He said and moved closer.

“No, leave her alone. You can do whatever you want to me.” I said and he moved the hook closer.

He pushed the hook into my nipple, and I groaned. He pushed it completely through and the point came out the other side. The hook was through my nipple and the pain was intense. I started crying as I could not control it. I closed my eyes as my poor nipple was wracked by pain. He was tying another hook and I was sobbing. I tried to get control, but the pain was overwhelming. He moved closer and I saw his insane smile. He grabbed my right breast and sunk the hook into my nipple, and I screamed. He stopped with the hook still in the flesh. I stopped screaming and he pushed it through. I cried out again and was now sobbing hard. He pushed the button and the wires got tight. My nipples were being pulled up and he stopped. I screamed again as he sat back down.

I cried and whimpered as he tied two more hooks. He pinched Jennifer’s nipple, and she made a noise. I looked at him and regained my composure.

“No, use those on me. Leave her alone.” I said and I saw another man walk in and stand next to her.

The man shoved his cock into her mouth and Simpson turned to me. He was holding a hook out. I heard Jennifer moan as the man started fucking her face brutally.

“Are you sure, cunt?” He said and moved the hook in front of my face.

“Yes.” I said as I watched a large black cock punish a cute little mouth.

He moved closer and then I felt a stab in my inner thigh. I screamed as he sunk the hook deep into the tender skin on the inside of my left thigh. I was still screaming as he shoved the other one in my right thigh. My legs were shaking with the pain. I was breathing hard; I saw the spit flying out of my mouth. The man was still driving his cock deep into Jennifer’s throat. Simpson was sitting back and smiling. The man finished and unloaded another load of cum in Jennifer’s mouth. I was starting to worry about both of us now as he tightened the wires coming out of my thighs. I whimpered as the last two hooks pulled my flesh slightly.

The man left after he wiped his cock on Jennifer’s face. I saw her swallow again.

“So little flower, how does that feel?” Simpson said.

“It hurts, what do you think?” I said and he chuckled.

“You are a tough little bitch. I love that about you.” He said.

“And you are a sadistic fuck.” I said and he smiled.

“You know, most people would be insulted by that, but you are right. I am a sadistic fuck, that is why my little Emma is such a nice fit with me. She does love it when I do this to her. Right, baby?” He said and turned to Emma standing against the wall.

“Yes sir.” A small voice came out of the darkness.

“In fact, she loves it when I string up her pussy lips. Too bad that is off limits for me tonight, I would love to see this little pussy with some nice hooks in it.” He said and touched my sore pussy.

“Wow, it is swollen. What did you do, little one? Tell me about it.” He said and I looked at him.

I did not answer him. He stared at me and then he grabbed the wire leading to my left nipple and pulled it. I screamed and he kept it tight for a few seconds and then let go.

“Do you want to talk now, or should I just string up the piss cunt?” He said and pinched Jennifer’s nipple.

“No, I am sorry. They hung me up by my wrists and fucked me in the ass and pussy.” I said.

“How many?” He said.

“18.” I said and he clapped his hands.

“That is nice, what next?” He said.

“They drug me through the dirt and made me suck off two horses.” I said and he smiled.

“Wonderful, did you have to swallow, or did they just bathe you?” He said.

“The first one shot all over me but I had to drink all of the next one. They collected it in a container.” I said.

“I love it, Stratford is a sick bastard. What was next?” He said and another large black man walked in.

“Sir, can you have him use me instead of her. She has had enough.” I said and he smiled.

“Always the protector. I heard that about you. I am sorry baby girl, but you are literally in no position to help. Anyways, she earned 24 hours of punishment. She has three hours left.” He said and the man was driving his cock into her throat. I saw her neck bulge as he drove it in.

“Now, since we have all this time to spare, tell me what was next.” He said. The man was holding her head with both hands and driving his cock in. It looked brutal; she was not going to be the same after this. My heart hurt.

Simpson stood up and walked over to a cabinet. He pulled out a long tube and walked back next to me. He knelt and started doing something under my chair. I heard some clicking like metal and then something pressed against my ass. I grunted and then it moved up into me. It kept going and I tried to move to get away. It was very deep and I screamed again.

“Please stop, it’s too deep.” I said and he laughed.

“Baby, the ass can take it much deeper than this. It won’t be comfortable but maybe it will make you focus and answer my questions.” He said and I heard another click. He stood and walked over and sat down.

“That dildo is about 12 inches deep in your gut at the moment. Every time you don’t answer me, I will push it in another inch.” He said and held out a small remote. He pressed the button and the thing pushed deeper. I moaned and he smiled.

“I can drive it in a lot more. Now, what happened after you drank all the horse cum.” He said and I groaned as my ass tried to get used to the huge pole embedded inside me.

“They made me fuck a pack of dogs.” I said.

“How many?” He said.

“I am not sure, maybe 5 or 6. I had to suck one and one fucked my face.” I said.

“Oh, that is great. How many knotted you?” He said.

“Two sir.” I said and the man fucking Jennifer’s face filled her mouth with cum. She swallowed twice to drain him. He walked out.

“That is fabulous. What was next?” He said.

“I fucked a pig.” I said and he gasped.

“Really? A pig?” He said.

“Yes sir.” I said.

“How did they do that. Aren’t those things huge?” He said.

“Yes sir, they built a box.” I said and he laughed.

“Only Stratford would build a box so he could get a pig to fuck someone.” He said and laughed some more.

“Then they made me fuck a donkey.” I said and he gasped again.

“No shit. Did you take all of it or were you blocked?” He said.

“All of it sir.” I said.

“No wonder your pussy is a mess. That is quite impressive baby.” He said.

Another man walked in and stood next to Jennifer. He was holding his cock, but it was not hard.

“Sir, can he do that to me please?” I said and Simpson looked over.

“Are you serious? You will drink piss to protect your little friend? You know she has swallowed a couple of gallons of it in the last 21 hours.” He said.

“Yes sir.” I said and he shrugged.

“As you wish, princess.” He said and motioned to the man.

He moved over next to me and put his cock in my mouth. I closed my lips around it, and I felt the warm liquid start. I swallowed as fast as I could but some of it ran out of my mouth. He finished and I swallowed the last mouthful. My stomach rumbled and then I felt it revolt. I threw up and it ran down the front of my body. Simpson smiled and pressed the button; I screamed as the dildo moved deeper into my ass.

“Emma, clean her.” Simpson said.

I looked over and Emma was holding a hose. She aimed it at me and started to hose me off. I closed my eyes and mouth as she sprayed my entire body. She stopped and I shivered as the cold water dripped off my body.

The dildo was moving now, it was pulling out and then pushing back in. I wiggled my hips to try and get relief, but it continued fucking me in the ass at a slow pace. I grunted each time it hit deep inside me. I looked at Simpson and he was smiling.

“You see, every time we have to clean you, we increase the speed. You should have heard your little friend when we got it to top speed.” He said and I looked at Jennifer. Now I knew what she was sitting on.

“How much longer?” I said softly.

“Two and a half hours. We still have a long time to go, now where were we in our story. I believe you left off at the donkey. What happened next?” He said. I grunted again as the dildo drove deep; I don’t know how I was going to last over two hours. I looked at Jennifer and my heart hurt again; she has been in here almost 22 hours.

“Stratford fucked me in the mouth at the same time that Jameson fucked me in the ass.” I said and moaned.

“That sounds tame after what you went through.” He said and I had to agree with that.

“Then five more cowboys fucked my face and dumped more cum in my belly.” I said and he smiled.

“I figure that was some of what you just deposited on yourself. It takes a while for that much cum to process.” He said.

“Then they made my friend lick the donkey cum out of me.” I said.

“Who was your friend?” He said.

“Taylor, Jameson’s daughter.” I said and he gasped.

“What was she doing there?” He said.

“Jameson brought her to show her how much of a whore I was.” I said and he chuckled.

“So did he just sit there while they forced her to lick you. I am assuming they forced her.” He said.

“Yes, they forced her. They tied him up and then Stratford fucked her.” I said.

“Lovely, right in front of her father. I love it.” He said.

“Then they brought a dog, and he raped her as well.” I said and he smiled.

“Jameson must have been going out of his mind.” He said and I nodded.

“He did when they branded her.” I said and he gasped.

“They branded her? Didn’t they do that to you before?” He said and I nodded.

“Yes sir, they did the same thing to her that they did to me.” I said and another man walked in holding his cock. It was hard.

“Please sir, leave her alone. Let me suck him.” I said and he looked at the man.

“Gerard, your choice. You can fuck the limp one or the one begging to suck you off.” He said to the man. The man looked at me and walked over next to my chair.

He grabbed my hair and shoved his cock into my mouth. I gagged at the sudden intrusion, but he pushed it to the back of my throat. He could not get it into my throat from this angle, so he just grabbed my head and started to hammer my mouth. I kept my mouth open as he abused me. I closed my eyes and thought about my poor friend as he pounded the back of my throat. He came after a few minutes, and I swallowed more cum. He wiped his cock in my hair and left.

I coughed and some cum leaked out of my nose. I hated that. Simpson smiled and touched my breast again. He ran his fingers over the metal sticking out of me. His face looked like he was dreaming about something wonderful. I tried to slow down my breathing to allow my body to process the pain. He lifted my breast and dropped it. I moaned as the wires pulled on me as my breast dropped. He seemed to enjoy that.

“So, what happened after they branded her.” He said.

“Jameson got out of the ropes and blew the brains out of Stratford.” I said and he looked at me.

“Excuse me? What do you mean?” He said and leaned forward.

“He put a gun to his forehead and pulled the trigger.” I said.

“Stratford is dead?” he said and I nodded.

“Does Victor know?” he said.

“I am sure he does, they were filming everything and there was a live feed.” I said and he leaned back in his chair.

“Holy fuck, that is incredible. That will blow up the live ratings.” He said.

Another man walked in, and I saw his cock was soft. Simpson looked at him and nodded to me.

“This one.” He said and the man walked over to me.

He placed his cock in my mouth and I closed my lips around it. I swallowed as he dumped his piss into me. I swallowed three times before he was done. My stomach rumbled but I kept it down. I did not look forward to the next two hours. Simpson was still leaning back and smiling.

“Stratford is dead. That is amazing, I didn’t like the piece of shit anyway. He was so crude.” He said.

I saw Jennifer move a little and I felt a surge of happiness. I knew she was alive but seeing her move made me happy for some reason. Her body was still so I knew her dildo was not moving like mine.

“Sir, I didn’t spill that time. Can you lower the setting?” I said and he smiled. He pressed the button and the dildo stopped. It was still jammed in my ass, but it felt so much better now that it was not moving.

“Thank you, sir.” I said.

I closed my eyes and tried to breathe slowly. I was almost able to block the pain, I got it down to a low throbbing. I could handle that. I just hoped I didn’t have too many more pee customers. I thought about the doctor, she was mad before, she would be furious now. I hoped she didn’t do anything stupid. Another man walked in and fucked my face, I swallowed another load of cum, at least it was human this time.

The next hour passed with three more loads of cum in my belly and two more pee customers. I was able to swallow it all without spilling, I didn’t want to feel the hose or the dildo to start moving again. My stomach was hanging in there, but it was starting to feel a little sour. I hoped there were not too many more.

“So, we have one hour left. I will leave you now so Emma can clean you up. Em, remove everything from them, I will be back in an hour to release them. If any more customers come, they have to service them.” He said and she nodded.

“Yes sir.” She said. He left and she moved over to me.

“Please take care of her first.” I said and she nodded.

She moved over to Jennifer, and I saw her kneel and I heard some clicking. She pulled out the rod and there was a huge black dildo on the end. She removed it and Jennifer moaned as it left her ass. Emma slid a small bench under her so she could sit and not yank the hooks out of her breasts. She moved the chair closer and pulled the cart close to her. She grabbed one of the hooks and pushed it until it came out of her skin. Jennifer squirmed and moaned. Emma picked up a pair of cutters and she held the pointed hook as she snipped it off. She placed the metal on the tray and then pulled the metal out of Jennifer back the way it came. She looked at me.

“I am sorry, that is the only way to remove it without damage.” She said and I saw her take a gauze and dip it in something and clean the small holes in Jennifer’s breast from the first hook. This would take a while.

“It’s ok, I understand.” I said and she pushed the next hook up through the skin. Jennifer moaned again.

Another man walked in and pissed in my mouth. I swallowed it easily and he left. I felt my stomach rumble. I took a deep breath.

“You don’t have to swallow it now. Just let them do it in your mouth and let it run out. Their only command is to pee in your mouth. He is not watching; he is talking to Victor. I will clean you once at the end.” She said and snipped off the hook. She pulled the rest of the metal out and cleaned the wounds.

“Thanks.” I said and she smiled.

I took care of two more men while she worked on Jennifer. One dumped cum in me, and one used me as a urinal. I kept my mouth open, but I did not swallow, the warm liquid ran down my body.

It took her a while, but she was finally finished with Jennifer. Her breasts were marked but the wounds were small. She unhooked her wrists and sat Jennifer up on her knees. She was very limp, so Emma propped her up on her own body as she unstrapped her legs. Jennifer collapsed in her arms. She laid her down on the floor. She did not look good. Emma put her hand on her cheek and pushed her hair away. She sighed and rubbed Jennifer’s cheek. She stood up and looked at me. There were tears on her cheeks.

Emma rolled her chair over to me and she knelt and removed the large dildo out of my ass. I took a deep breath when it was removed. I felt like my ass was wide open. Great, now two of my holes were wrecked. She grabbed one of the hooks and looked at me.

“You ready?” She said and I nodded.

I tried to take a deep breath and I felt her push the hook up and out through my skin. I bit my lip and groaned. She cut the metal and slid the rest back out. She cleaned the wounds and grabbed the next one.

“You can scream, it is ok. There is a lot of screaming down here.” She said and pushed the next hook through my skin.

I did scream a little this time and it felt much better. She continued and I continued to scream each time my skin was punctured again.

Another man came in when she was finishing with my right breast. He jammed his cock in me and fucked my face for a while. She cleaned all the wounds again on my breast as he continued to drive his cock into me. I closed my eyes and let him do his thing. He grunted and my mouth was full of cum again. I swallowed twice to clear my mouth and he left.

“Sorry about that. We have to let them finish; they will report any resistance.” She said and I nodded.

I felt like I was losing it a little and I looked at Jennifer lying on the floor. I felt my head clear, and Emma started again. Finally, she pulled the last one out of my breast. I took a deep breath, and my breasts finally were not throbbing. I looked down and there were two more left. I was going to really scream on these.

Another man walked in, and I sighed. He put his cock in my mouth and starting pissing. I let it run out and it was warm as it flowed over my body. Emma frowned as her cleaning job was being washed away. He finished and she wiped my breasts again, cleaning all the wounds.

She moved down and grabbed the hook in my left thigh. I saw her looking at my pussy. She looked up at me and I nodded. She pushed the hook up and through my skin and I screamed loudly. That skin was so sensitive there and it hurt like a mother. She clipped it and slid it out.

“One more.” She said and I nodded.

I screamed as she pushed the last hook through my right thigh. She clipped it and pulled it out. I lowered my head and tried to breathe. She hit a button and all the wires moved up. She pushed the cart back against the wall and picked up the hose.

“You ready?” She said and I nodded.

She sprayed me down and I held my breath. The water was cold, and my body was sore. She finished and then pulled a towel out of the cabinet on the wall. She dried me carefully and then sterilized the wounds on my breasts again. She was just finishing when Simpson walked back in, my watcher was with him. Simpson walked up and stuck his cock in my mouth.

“Suck me off, show me this heralded skill I hear so much about.” He said and I started to suck him slowly.

I swirled my tongue around the head and then sucked him slowly deep into my mouth. I could not swallow him with my hands tied, I had no leverage. I moved slowly back up and swirled my tongue all over him again. He was moaning and then I felt him blast a load. I swallowed and he deposited more. I swallowed again and he stepped back. He tucked his cock in his pants.

“Very nice slut. You do have a very talented mouth. Tommy, they are all yours. Emma, come.” He said and turned. Emma stood and I looked at her.

“Thank you.” I said softly and she nodded. I watched her follow her sadistic master out of the room.

“Are you ok?” He said and I shook my head.

“No, I am not. They hurt her badly. Please get me out of this chair.” I said and he untied my arms and legs.

I got out of the chair and fell to the floor. I crawled over to Jennifer and took her in my arms. I pushed the hair off her pretty face and kissed her lips. She did not react.

“Oh, my sweet girl. I am so sorry; I should not have left you.” I said and pulled her head into my chest. I started crying and my watcher let me cry for a little while as I held my limp friend.

He stepped out and pushed a wheelchair back in. He held out his hand and I laid her gently down on the floor. He helped me up and then pulled me to my feet. He placed me in the wheelchair. He slipped a white dress over my head and pulled it down to my waist. My pussy was on display, but I could not care less. He slipped a dress on Jennifer and then picked her up. He held her in his arms and pushed my wheelchair out of the fucking dungeon.

He was able to push me and carry her at the same time. I was amazed. He pushed me into the room and the doctor was laying on the bed holding Beth. She opened her eyes and sat up. The doctor got out of bed and then Beth opened her eyes and sat up. She looked very tired.

“Cassie, what happened?” the doctor said as she knelt next to me. I saw my watcher lay Jennifer on the bed next to Beth.

“They hurt her; she was in there for 24 hours. Please look at her.” I said and my voice broke. My doctor looked at me and frowned. She moved over to the bed and started examining Jennifer.

I sat in the chair and then I looked over at the toilet. I thought about everything I had swallowed in the last 24 hours, and I felt nauseous instantly. I tried to stand but I stumbled, he caught me and held me.

“Toilet, please, quickly.” I said and he pulled me over.

I got my head over the toilet just in time and he pulled my hair back. My stomach finally had enough, and it emptied itself. I threw up for at least a minute until I had nothing left. I dry heaved a couple of times and then sat on the floor. I was exhausted, I could not even lift my arms. My watcher knelt and wiped my face with my dress. He pulled it off me and tossed it in the corner. He hugged me and I closed my eyes. It felt so nice to be in his arms. My body started talking to me again. I moaned as my shoulder throbbed. My ass was now as sore as my pussy. My lower body was a mess. I could feel the small holes in my breasts like they were little bugs biting me. My sides still ached, and I looked down to see the bandages were gone.

“What can I do?” he said.

“Just what you are doing now. Hold me.” I said.

“Yes, ma’am.” He said and I smiled.

The doctor was looking at Jennifer’s ass, it was still open, and she spread salve on it. She covered Jennifer with a blanket and Beth slid next to her. My doctor walked over to me and knelt. She put her hand on my cheek.

“What did they do?” She said and I looked at her.

“They shoved a large thing in our butts. Hers was in for the whole time.” I said and the doctor nodded.

“They put fishhooks in our breasts.” I said and she gasped.

“What? Why?” She said.

“To hurt us.” I said and she frowned.

“Men came in and either came in our mouths or peed in our mouths. They did that to her for 20 hours before I got there. Can you tell if her stomach is ok.” I said and she looked back at Jennifer.

“There are no abnormal sounds. It is in her favor that she is unconscious.” She said.

“She is more than unconscious; she did not react to any of the men as they used her. She drank the pee without a struggle, she hates that. Doctor, I am afraid I won’t be able to bring her back.” I said.

“There doesn’t seem to be any physical damage except for her anus. That will correct itself in a couple of days.” She said and I looked at my girls again.

Jennifer was catatonic and Beth was a mess. I started crying again and my watcher hugged me.

“Cassie, I need to examine you.” The doctor said.

“Can it wait until morning. My pussy and ass are swollen and sore. My shoulder is fucked up, my sides hurt bad, and my breasts are full of little holes.” I said and she frowned.

“Can I at least put some medicine and bandage your sides? It looks like they cleaned all of the wounds very well. I don’t think they will get infected.” She said and I nodded.

My watcher held me as she spread salve on my sides. She put bandages on and then she spread some salve on my pussy and ass as I held my legs open. My watcher lifted me and put me on the bed between Jennifer and Beth. Beth pulled Jennifer’s leg over me, and she took her position as well on the other side. I had my girls with me and even as broken as we were I felt a little better.

“Cassie, I will see you in the morning.” My doctor said and left. I think she was very sad.

I looked over and my watcher was sitting in a chair at the table. He smiled and I smiled back.

“I will be here.” He said.

“Thank you.” I said and closed my eyes.

