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Chapter 57: Choices begin

I opened my eyes, and I was on the beach again, naked as usual. The sand was warm, and the water was touching my feet as the waves broke. It was very relaxing. My body did not hurt, and I moved my left arm, no pain at all. I smiled and took a deep breath of the clean air.

“Well, this is much better.” I heard and looked up to see Becky standing above me.

Her pussy was right there above my head. It did not look like it had been fucked up by a horse. It was small and cute, just like the rest of her. She dropped to her knees and touched my face. I leaned against her hand, it felt so nice to have a human touch me gently.

“You have had a rough time lately.” She said and I nodded.

“The farm was horrible, way worse than before. I had a vision of you getting fucked to death by two horses.” I said and she chuckled.

“Really, two horses? Ouch.” She said and I smiled.

“One of them fucked you in the ass, is that even possible?” I said and she smiled a strange smile.

“When you are working with sadistic people anything is possible. My uncle shoved an entire wine bottle in my ass one time. It took a while to get it in there, but he was determined to show off to his buddies. They left it in there for four hours, it was hard to get out. My ass stayed stretched out, but they fucked it all night anyway.” She said.

“Becky, I am so sorry all of that happened to you.” I said.

“Baby girl, none of that matters, it is all in the past. Our goal now is to keep you healthy and sane until we can find a way out of this shit.” She said and laid down next to me.

“Strange stuff has been happening. I don’t remember getting on the plane at all. I just remember walking into our room and seeing Beth in bad shape.” I said.

“Yeah, I think you may be losing a little of your memory when these things happen to you.” She said.

“Becky, I don’t remember my family at all. Did I have one?” I said and she smiled.

“Take a breath, baby. Let’s focus on our little friends and looking for a weakness.” She said and I closed my eyes and took a breath.

“You are right. Jennifer is not good. The pissed in her mouth for 24 hours. I am worried she will not be the same even if I do get her to wake up.” I said and Becky sighed.

“We have a way of filing things away when they get too difficult to process. Let’s hope Jennifer can do that.” She said.

“I hope so, it will destroy me if she does not recover. I was really scared when I didn’t know what happened to her.” I said.

“I know baby.” She said and took my hand.

I lay on the warm beach with my friend, and I think I fell asleep. I opened my eyes when I heard some noise and saw our food guys putting our trays on the table. I smiled at Neal, and he smiled back. I was looking forward to tasting his cock this morning. It felt good to be back in the routine after the last couple of days.

“Protocol 12 for all of them.” My watcher said. Our food guys nodded and left. I sat up and looked at my watcher.

“Why did you send them away?” I said.

“I believe the proper response is Thank you.” He said.

“Thank you but I was ok with paying them.” I said and scooted to the edge of the bed.

I put my hands down to push myself up and my left shoulder screamed. I whimpered and sat back down. I held my arm and tried to breathe. He walked over and he was holding a sling. He put it on my arm and fastened it, he had to move my left breast around and his hand felt nice. I looked down and saw what looked like a bunch of bug bites on my breasts.

“You need more salve, and we need to change your dressings. The doctor gave me instructions.” He said.

He helped me stand up and get to the toilet. My bladder was happy, and it made me think of all the piss I drank last night. I looked over at Jennifer and she still looked bad. Beth was snuggled up next to her. I stood up and I was shaky. My watcher held me as I wiped and flushed. He helped me to a chair. A wonderful scent hit my nose and I looked at the metal covers. My tummy rumbled and my pussy tingled. My watcher pulled the bandage off my left side slowly and then put more salve. He put on a fresh bandage and then did the same for the right side.

“You need to apply more salve on your vagina and anus.” He said and I chuckled.

“What?” He said.

“I love the way you say it. It makes them sound so special.” I said and laughed. He laughed a little. My heart felt a little better.

He held out the tube and I looked at him.

“Would it make you too uncomfortable to apply it for me?” I said.

“Not at all, lean back and scoot to the edge.” He said and I scooted to the edge of the chair and spread my legs.

He gently rubbed salve into my pussy lips. His hand was warm, and it felt nice. I am pretty sure this is not on the list of watcher duties. His face was serious, and it almost made me laugh. He finished with my pussy and then he pushed my legs back a little. His fingers touched my sensitive ass and I moaned. I was not sure if it was from pain or pleasure, they were sort of mixed up in the same feeling. He rubbed the salve on my ass and then sat back. I lowered my legs.

“Thank you, I am sure that is not one of your official duties.” I said and he smiled.

“No, I have to say that is a first for me.” He said.

“You mean to tell me none of your other girls get hurt.” I said.

“Oh, they get hurt, they just don’t get this level of care.” He said.

“Does anyone help them?” I said.

“If it is serious enough, they go to the hospital. If not, they are left to heal on their own.” He said.

I didn’t have anything to say to that, I have to admit I was not surprised. It just hurt my heart to think of young girls lying in their rooms with bruises and scrapes and not getting any medical attention. I took a deep breath and lifted the metal cover. It was an omelet, it smelled really good. My stomach rejoiced and it felt nice to have something normal in my belly. I looked over at Jennifer and she was still out. Beth looked back at me, she looked scared.

I stood up and held the table as I walked to the bed. I crawled in on the other side of Jennifer. I touched her cheek and looked at her pretty face. Her breasts had small marks on them.

“Can you hand me the tube?” I said and my watcher handed the salve to me.

I rubbed some on her cute breasts. I took my time, trying to get a response. She did not move or make a sound. I moved my hand down and spread her legs. Beth pulled her right one towards her and I pulled the left. I rubbed some salve on her pussy, it was not horribly swollen but it was a little red. I wondered if any of the men fucked her in the dungeon. It could also be left over from her assignment; I am sure she took a lot of cock before they decided to piss in her mouth. I rubbed her pussy slowly, but she did not respond.

“Beth, push her leg back a little.” I said and I pushed her left leg up.

I reached down and touched her swollen ass. I rubbed some salve on the edges and then slid inside a little. She flinched and moaned. I looked up and her face looked like it was in pain. I pulled my fingers out and she relaxed. Ok, that was good, I hoped.

We put her legs down and then I snuggled next to her.

“Beth, you can eat breakfast, I will lie with her.” I said and she nodded.

I held Jennifer and rubbed her tight belly as Beth ate her omelet. I whispered in her ear that I loved her, and we missed her. She did not react. I touched her breasts and ran my finger over her nipple. It hardened under my finger, and I smiled. Her body was reacting properly. I kissed her lips, and she did not move. I knew it could take time, but I felt sad anyway.

Beth finished and moved back on the bed. She closed her eyes and put her hand on Jennifer’s tummy.

“Do we have anything on our schedule for today?” I said to my watcher.

“Jennifer is off until, well, you know. You are scheduled for a massage to help your soreness. Beth has to work the hotel this afternoon.” He said and she popped up.

“No, I don’t want to leave her.” She said and her eyes got glassy.

“I am sorry.” He said and she laid back down and started crying.

I touched her shoulder and she looked at me. She looked so small and fragile.

“What if she wakes up alone, she will be so scared.” Beth said and I rubbed her shoulder.

“I will be here, and I will have someone stay with her if I have to leave. She will not be alone.” I said and she nodded.

“I am tired of getting fucked all the time Cassie.” She said and I immediately moved over and pulled her up. I hugged her and whispered in her ear.

“Try and think of it as something else. Please don’t give up and cause any issues with the men. I cannot stand to see you guys hurt. I know it is hard, but you are a strong girl, I have faith in you.” I said into her ear. She squeezed me.

“Ok, I will try to think of something else while they are grunting between my legs. They are so gross.” She said and I looked at her.

“You have never said that before.” I said.

“I know, I tried to be strong like you two, but I can’t help it. The men are all old and most of them are fat, it is gross looking up at them. I feel like they don’t even think of me as a girl, I am just a set of holes to them.” She said and I hugged her.

“Baby, hang in there. I am trying hard to figure something out.” I said.

“I know, I trust you. You will get us out. I will be strong; I may just need to vent like this every now and then.” She said and wiped her nose. My watcher handed her a towel and she wiped her face.

“Thank you. How are you so nice in the middle of all this bullshit.” She said to him. He put his finger to his lips and made a hissing sound.

“It is our little secret.” He said and she giggled. It was nice to hear her laugh.

“I won’t tell anyone. I am happy we have you.” She said.

He smiled and I saw the doctor walk in. She did not look as angry as she did yesterday. She walked over to the bed and looked at me.

“How are you today?” She said and knelt next to the bed.

“Better, my shoulder is still bad, but my sides are better.” I said.

“Can I take a look?” She said and I nodded. She pulled off the right one slowly.

“Yes, it does look a lot better. You did a good job with the bandage.” She said and I nodded towards my watcher. She looked back at him and smiled.

She looked at the left one and then she examined my shoulder again. It still hurt pretty bad when she lifted it.

“I need to get an MRI of this shoulder. I will come and get you later.” She said and I nodded.

“How is it going between your legs?” she said.

“I think a little better. My ass actually hurts a little more now, it was a huge dildo and he pushed it deep.” I said.

“Who was it?” She said.

“Simpson.” I said and she frowned.

“Fuck, I hate that guy. He sends the most girls of anyone to the infirmary. I guess he did the fishhook thing.” She said and touched my breast. I nodded.

“The last time he did that to Emma she was with me for two days. He stuck 40 hooks in her.” She said. My breasts felt much better all of a sudden.

“Lean back and spread your legs, let me take a look.” She said and I laid back on the bed.

I spread my legs and she touched my pussy. She rubbed the skin all around and then she touched my ass. I knew this was not sexual, but it still made my pussy tingle.

“You did a nice job with the salve as well.” She said and I nodded towards my watcher again.

She looked at him and he shrugged.

“That must have been horrible.” She said and smiled.

“We all have to make sacrifices.” He said and she laughed. I chuckled and I heard Beth giggle. It felt nice to have my little team all laughing, we were just missing one member.

She helped me to sit up and she looked at Jennifer.

“I put salve on her breasts and her ass.” I said and the doctor moved over to her.

She looked in her eyes with her flashlight and then she examined her breasts and then her ass. She sat back on her legs.

“Physically she seems fine, she is healing nicely. I am amazed at how clean the wounds on your breasts are.” She said.

“That was Emma, she was very thorough, like she knew exactly what to do.” I said.

“She should, the poor thing has had a lot of hooks in her body over the last year.” She said.

“Jennifer looks so out of it, what can we do to make her wake up.” I said.

“I think she shut down due to trauma so I am not sure we can do anything until she is ready to come back. We just need to keep her comfortable. Talk to her and touch her, I am pretty sure she feels and hears some things.” She said.

“Ok, how long will they let her stay like this?” I said. My doctor looked back at my watcher.

“I will talk to Victor; I know she has a following so he may give her more time.” He said.

“How much time do they normally give?” I said.

“A week, sometimes two. It depends on demand.” He said.

“What do they do then?” I said and he took a deep breath.

“Final scene and processing.” He said and I felt a pain in my chest.

“She will wake up.” I said and held my hand over my chest.

“Yes, she will.” He said.

I heard a whimper and I looked to see Beth was crying and her hand was shaking on Jennifer’s belly. I moved quickly over and hugged her. Her body was shaking.

“It’s ok baby. Just breathe, you will be ok. We will not lose her.” I said and she looked at me.

“She can’t die. I need her.” She said, her voice shaky.

“I know, I need her too. She knows that. She will wake up.” I said.

Beth settled down and the doctor left. My watcher sat in the chair and looked at us. We were a mess. I got Beth under control and then we all laid down. I held Beth’s hand as we both snuggled up next to Jennifer. It was nice and I was comfortable. I did not sleep; I feel like I slept good last night, and my dream was relaxing as well. I think my watcher caught a few winks and he woke up when the food guys came in with lunch.

“Beth, do you want to pay them, or do you want him to do the protocol?” I said.

“I know what I said before, but they are so nice, and they are not fat and gross. Can we pay them; I need some distraction.” She said.

“Protocol 12.” My watcher said and I sat up.

“Can we not do that? We want to pay them.” I said and he looked at me.

“You don’t have to, you are hurt.” He said.

“I know but we need something to distract us, and they have been sweet and patient. Please.” I said.

“I don’t like it but ok.” He said and I smiled.

We got up and I walked over to Neal. I hugged him and he put his hands on my shoulders. I think I was freaking him out a little. I pulled back and looked at him.

“I have to use my mouth; my pussy and ass are a little messed up. Can I sit in the chair?” I said and he nodded.

I sat down and he pulled out his cock. It was so nice, like an old friend, I grabbed it and ran my hand over it slowly. My small white fingers still looked strange moving over the stiff black cock. It was big and I loved running my fingers over the veins. It was also good that it was attached to a nice man and not a sadistic fuck that just wanted to hurt me. I kissed the head and he moaned.

“You sit here.” I heard Beth and she was pushing Jennifer’s food guy into a chair. She bent over and sucked his cock into her mouth. She sucked for a couple of seconds and pulled off and turned her head.

“You can pick the hole.” She said to Travis standing behind her. He pulled out his cock and pushed into her, I could not tell from this angle what choice he made. She was focusing on the cock in her mouth and did not react to him. That made me a little sad.

I sucked Neal deep into my mouth and held his cock with my right hand. I took a breath and swallowed him, taking him into my throat and touching his pubic hair with my lips. I was good at this, and it was nice to do something good for someone. I held him there and then slowly pulled off his cock until it was resting on my tongue.

“Fuck, that is nice.” Neal said and I kissed his head.

I lifted his cock and ran my tongue down the shaft and kissed his balls. I sucked them in, and he moaned. I licked them a little and then ran my tongue slowly back up the shaft. I sucked him into my mouth and pumped him with my hand. He groaned and I knew he was close. I sped up my hand and pulled more of him in my mouth. He grunted and fired a big load into the back of my mouth. I swallowed and he fired more. I swallowed twice more until he was done. I licked his cock clean, and he put it back in his pants.

He stepped back and I saw Beth with a cock in her mouth and getting fucked from behind. Travis was holding her hips and moving steadily in and out of her. He was not pounding on her, it looked like he was trying to be gentle. I heard Jennifer’s food guy grunt and I saw Beth swallowing. She pulled the cock out of her mouth and laid her head on his lap as Travis fucked one of her holes. He grunted after another couple of minutes and filled her up. He pulled out and put his cock away.

They left and my watcher was frowning.

“I am sorry, but it is hard to adjust. I am afraid my body is programmed now. I remember what I did at the restaurant, I am sorry about that too.” I said and I walked over to him.

“It’s ok, I am just in new territory here.” He said and I hugged him. He put his hands on my back.

“Hard to give a shit, huh?” I said.

“Yeah, it really is.” He said and I pulled back.

“What time does Beth have to go?” I said and he looked at his watch.

“In about an hour, she has to go to makeup and wardrobe.” He said.

“So, after we eat, there is time for you to change my dressings and apply more salve.” I said.

“You are a devil.” He said.

“If you don’t want to, I can go and get Neal, I am sure he will be ok with spreading stuff between my legs.” I said.

“Eat your lunch, devil.” He said and I chuckled.

Lunch was a Roast beef sandwich. It was awesome as usual. I took the last bite and my stomach almost felt normal. I got up and walked over to the toilet and peed in front of my friend and my watcher. I wiped and walked over to the bed. I sat down and he walked over. He changed my dressings and then I laid down and spread my legs. I smiled at him, and he started rubbing salve all over my important bits. Beth watched closely and I could tell she was a little jealous. He finished and sat back in his chair. I sat up and Beth was looking at me.

“That looked nice.” She said.

“It was.” I said.

“Can I do her before I leave.” She said and I handed her the tube.

She rubbed Jennifer’s breasts gently and then I helped her spread her legs. She rubbed her pussy slowly and then applied a lot to her swollen ass. Jennifer made a noise when she touched her ass. Beth looked at me and smiled. I was hopeful as well.

My watcher took Beth to her assignment, and I snuggled up next to Jennifer. I ran my hand over her breasts and her belly. She did not react. I was sad, my girls were falling apart. I had to do something, but I had no idea what to do. Every time I exploded with Victor; I ended up hurt. That was not the answer. Could I leverage coach in some way? He is more than willing but do I risk getting him in trouble and killed? Would Victor kill his own son? Probably. Would my watcher or my doctor be able to help me? The last time she stood up for me she ended up in a movie taking it up the ass from a convict. Could I convince my watcher to just disappear with us when we are on assignment? He was very efficient and strong, could he pull that off? I decided it was at least worth a conversation when I got him alone. I heard the door and coach walked in.

“How could you let this happen?” I said and he stood next to the bed.

“I am sorry Cassie; I had no power after she left with Simpson.” He said.

“Aren’t you her master? Why did you let her go with him?” I said, feeling my anger rise. He knelt next to the bed.

“Cassie, Simpson is a senior member, and he made a special request. No one turns those down.” He said.

“Did you know he was going to use her as a toilet?” I said and he shook his head.

“No, I did not. Simpson usually just inflicts physical pain or fear. I did not know he was into water sports; it may have been one of his guests.” Coach said and I sighed.

“I hate this fucking place. I hate Tony for handing me to Pennington, I am glad he is dead. I want to hate you for what you did to us and for who you have as a father.” I said and my voice cracked.

“Please hate me if you need to, I deserve it. I will do whatever you need me to do Cassie.” He said.

“Do you know how we could get out of here, all of us.” I said and he frowned.

“No, I do not. Victor has everything under surveillance, his security team knows as soon as anything happens. He also has contacts in all the major law enforcement agencies as well as social services.” He said.

“Is that how he finds the lost girls?” I said and he nodded.

“As soon as Beth hit the system, they were all over her. She fit the profile perfectly, young and pretty with no family support system.” He said.

“That is incredibly sad, they are preying on the girls that need the most help.” I said and he nodded.

“I know and I am sick about it. If you weren’t here, I would be gone.” He said.

“Wait, you are only staying around because of me?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, Victor has no travel restrictions on me. I can leave anytime I want.” He said.

“Then go, get out of here. Tell people what is going on.” I said and he smiled.

“I said no travel restrictions but don’t think they will not be watching me. I would be dead before the door finished opening if I tried to go to the police.” He said and I sighed.

“Do you think you could disappear with us, keep us off the radar?” I said and he shook his head.

“Cassie, I am a cheerleading coach. I don’t have the training to do something like that. I would do something stupid and get us all killed. Don’t think I haven’t thought about it.” He said.

“Fuck! I am literally losing my mind and my innocent friend here may be in a permanent coma on her way to her final scene. How do they do that by the way when the girl is non-responsive.” I said.

“Guillotine.” He said and I groaned. I kissed Jennifer on the lips and sat up.

“Well, that is lovely. I guess it is time to go and get me fucked again.” I said and scooted to the edge of the bed.

“Cassie, you don’t have to go.” He said and I looked at him.

“A massage was ordered for me. They need me to recover fast, there are a lot of cocks waiting for me. I would not dream of impacting their schedule. Give me a fucking dress and let’s go.” I said and stood up. I grimaced as the pain in my butt, sides, breasts, and shoulder combined to make me shudder. I was too angry to care.

He pulled a dress out of the cabinet and slipped it over my body. I put my right arm into the sleeve but kept my left arm in the sling. He attached the leash, and I looked back at Jennifer lying perfectly still on the bed.

“As soon as you drop me off you come back here and sit with her. I do not want her to be alone. I will get the massage guy to bring me back after he fucks me in the ass.” I said.

“Yes ma’am.” He said and I followed him out of my room.

“Feel free to fuck her if you want. I guess that is all we are now, a collection of holes.” I said as we walked down the hallway.

“Cassie, I am so sorry.” He said and he sounded very sad. I took a breath and realized I was beating on one of my team members. I didn’t have a very large team; I couldn’t afford to lose any of them.

“Coach, I am sorry. I am just so angry and scared.” I said and he stopped and turned.

“You use me however you need to, if it is to be the villain you can touch and hurt then so be it. I will do or be whatever you want.” He said.

“Coach, I don’t want to think of you as a villain, I have plenty of those. I need friends. I am sorry I snapped at you.” I said and he nodded.

“Apology accepted, now let’s get you to that massage so I can get back to her.” He said and continued to walk.

The massage started with me on my belly. He took my sling off and I hung my arm off the side of the table. It didn’t hurt in that position. He started on my shoulders and spent a lot of time on my left one. He was able to dull the pain slightly, but I was afraid there was something going on in there that needed more than a massage. He was able to work magic with my back. His hands felt nice on my ass, the strap marks were almost gone, and they did not hurt at all when he was rubbing the oil on them. I told him about my abused pussy, so he adjusted the table. The table was split so he could separate my legs. He used it before with me on my back to get close enough to fuck me. He used it this time to spread me apart and he stepped in and slid his cock into my well-oiled ass. It went in slowly and easily. It felt nice to have something warm after having that fucking dildo shoved in there last night. He stayed still in me as he continued to rub my hamstrings and lower back.

It really was a marvelous massage and the ass fucking almost felt like part of the package. He finished in me and then turned me over and took care of my front. His hands on my breasts felt nice. He even brought me to orgasm as he massaged my thighs. His fingers magically slipped over occasionally, and I came hard as he rubbed my clit gently. I felt so much better afterwards. He put me in a wheelchair and laid my dress over me. It seemed silly to put it on only to take it off when we got to my room. Having it over me technically met the no-naked rule and he pushed me to my room.

Coach was lying next to Jennifer and rubbing her belly as he talked to her. It was very sweet, and I stayed in my chair and watched him for a couple of minutes. The massage guy left and told me he would come back later for the chair. I looked at Jennifer and noticed her breasts were almost healed. Emma did a good job cleaning the wounds and the magic salve was doing its job. I could not see her crotch as her legs were together. I did notice her cute feet and my pussy tingled. I wanted to kiss them and hear her giggle. I took a deep breath and stood up. I was a little unsteady after the massage. I took a huge drink of water from the bottle of water on the table.

I sat in the chair at the table, and coach looked up at me.

“She will be ok. I noticed some eye movement and some shudders as I rubbed her stomach. That means she is not too far gone.” He said.

“Have you had a lot of experience with girls in this condition?” I said and he looked back at her.

“Unfortunately, yes. I have seen a lot of them way worse off than her.” He said.

“Did they come back?” I said.

“Some did and some didn’t.” he said.

“Do they really put them in a guillotine?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, it is the easiest and most dramatic. They film all the deaths. There is a huge demand for that particular type of killing. It is also very clean for processing.” He said and I felt my stomach rumble. I tried to breathe deep to settle it down.

“Coach, how did you grow up in the middle of this?” I said.

“Obviously not very well, you saw what I was.” He said and I nodded.

“How do you feel now?” I said.

“A lot sadder but remarkably it feels good, my heart is light, and I am enjoying the small things that I ignored before. Thank you for that.” He said.

“You are welcome, I live to serve.” I said and he chuckled.

“Do you want your spot back?” he said.

“Yeah, I guess so. What time is it?” I said and he looked at his watch.

“It is 5:00. Dinner will be here in an hour.” He said.

“What time will Beth be back?” I said.

“She will not be done until 10:00.” He said and I looked at him.

“Wait, she left right after lunch, we usually only work 4 hours.” I said.

“You and Jennifer only work four hours. Beth has an eight-hour shift when she is alone.” He said.

“I don’t understand.” I said.

“Cassie, you are special, and Jennifer is unique, especially when she is paired. Beth is not. Pretty little blonde girls are a dime a dozen. This place is crawling with them, and the supply seems endless. She does not have much value other than the clients liking her because she is so young. You literally saved her life when you became her master. Victor wants to keep you happy so he will not kill her, but he will get his use out of her. Her only value right now is on her back with her legs spread if you take the final scenes off the table.” He said and I lost my breath for a moment.

“Coach, do they really think of us as just cattle to get use out of and then process?” I said.

“You and her, no. Most everybody else, yes, especially the ones without masters.” He said and I sighed.

“We have to do something soon. I am going to lose my shit. I think it is already starting, I have memory gaps and blocks of time that I don’t remember.” I said and he frowned. I suddenly felt very tired.

I stood up and crawled in the bed on the other side of Jennifer. I touched her cute nipples and kissed her cheek. I laid my head next to her and kept my hand on her breast. I closed my eyes.

“I just want to take a little nap.” I said softly.

“Ok, I will wake you when the food gets here.” He said.

“Thanks.” I said softly and everything went dark.

The man put his cock in my mouth, and it tasted good. Was I to the point now where I liked the taste of cock? I guess if you are going to be a full-time whore that is a good thing. You should love your work, right? The cock was large and filled up my mouth easily. My skills took over and I started licking and sucking automatically. I heard the man groan, and I knew I was nailing it again. I tried to move my hand to his shaft, but I could not move my arms. Oh well, I would have to adjust. I licked the head slowly and he groaned again. I sucked gently on the head of the cock, and I felt him flinch. I swallowed his first blast easily and he put his hand on the side of my head gently as he fired another load over my tongue.

I opened my eyes to see Neal looking down at me as I swallowed more of his cum. He shot another small load onto my tongue, and I lapped it up. He smiled and pulled his cock out of my mouth. He tucked it in his pants and turned. I watched him walk out of the room slowly and then I smelled something wonderful.

“Cassie, I am so sorry. I must have fallen asleep.” Coach said and popped up.

“It’s ok coach, Neal was nice, and I don’t mind anymore.” I said and looked at him.

He looked very sad, but I could not help him. I wanted to get out of here, but the routine of sucking and fucking was becoming like a lifeline to me. As long as that continued, we would stay alive. I kissed my little friend lightly on the lips and sat up. My right arm was tingling a little from me laying on it and I moved it around to get the circulation moving. I scooted off the bed and sat on my throne. The tinkling of the water reminded me again of all the piss I have swallowed lately. I hoped eventually I could go to the bathroom and not immediately think of men pissing in my mouth. I looked at Jennifer and I felt so sad for her, she must have suffered a lot at the beginning of that full day of torture. I wiped myself and washed my hands.

The dinner was chicken fried steak. They only brought one, I guess they knew she was out of commission. I started to worry about how we would keep her healthy while she was out of it.

“Coach, can you see if you can get her to drink?” I said and held out a water bottle.

He opened it and lifted her head slightly. He placed the bottle to her lips, and she opened her mouth and started to suck on it. He pulled it back and she moaned. He put it back and poured a little water into her mouth as she sucked on the opening. She swallowed instantly and he kept pouring. She swallowed a few times, and he pulled back.

“Well, that was sad. Was she sucking by instinct?” I said and he nodded.

“Yeah, she must be stuck in some sort of operational mode. If anything touches her lips she sucks and swallows.” He said.

“So, she is the perfect girl, right?” I said and looked down at my steak.

He did not answer as I cut and ate my wonderful dinner. I finished and leaned back. My stomach was feeling ok, I had three good meals in there and just a few loads of human cum, all is well. My evacuation of everything last night was good. I stood up and handed the tube of salve to coach.

“You should probably change my dressings before you leave.” I said and he nodded.

He climbed out of bed and pulled off my old dressings.

“Cassie, these are looking much better.” He said as he rubbed some salve on them.

“If I do get a chance to escape, I need to make sure to bring a tube of that shit, it would probably cure cancer.” I said and he chuckled.

“Yeah, it does seem like magic.” He said as he put on new dressings. I stood up and then sat on the bed. I leaned back and spread my legs. His eyes got wide.

“I need you to rub some salve on my pussy, it is still swollen. The offer is still open if you want to fuck me in the ass.” I said as I looked at the bulge in his pants. He shook his head and knelt.

“No, you don’t need anyone else abusing you.” He said and touched my sore pussy with his warm fingers.

“That feels nice. How does it look?” I said.

“Much better than the first time I saw you when you got back. The doctor said it was pretty bad.” He said and rubbed my pussy.

“Yeah, there was a pig, a donkey, a pack of dogs, and a whole lot of cowboys. There was a lot going on down there.” I said and he smiled.

“You have recovered nicely then. There is just a little bit of swelling.” He said and rubbed.

“You can keep doing that as long as you want.” I said and closed my eyes.

He rubbed on me for a while, it felt so good to be touched softly. My pain was being pushed aside by pleasure and it felt like I was floating a little.

“Get the fuck in there, whore.” I heard and looked up.

A large black man dressed in green camouflage threw Beth on the floor. She crumbled and he reached down and grabbed the front of her shirt. She was wearing a white button shirt and a grey skirt. The shirt was torn and had red spots on it, that was not good. He pulled the shirt, and I heard it rip. I saw her right breast appear as the material tore. She was crying as he yanked on the material.

“Stop! You are hurting her.” I screamed and the man stopped and looked up. He had a handful of her shirt, and Beth’s upper body was hanging in the air.

“Who the fuck are you?” He said and his face was hard and cruel.

“I am her master, and you can let her go. What is your name?” I said and he had a strange look on his face, and he looked at coach.

“Mike, is this whore full of shit?” he said and continued to hold Beth in the air by her torn shirt.

“No, Bruce, she is her master. Victor appointed her.” Coach said.

“So, Bruce, can you put my girl down please?” I said and he made a gruff noise and threw her on the ground. She whimpered as she hit the floor.

“Tell your little cunt here that she needs to step it up, I had two complaints.” He said and stood up.

“I will take care of it. You can go now, Bruce.” I said, pausing at his name.

“Whores as masters, this place is going to shit.” He said and left.

I got up and moved over to Beth. She was crying as she lay in a heap on the floor. I saw a few red marks on her back, and I lifted her head. There was a red mark on her cheek and her lip was bleeding. I looked down at her breasts and they were laced with red marks. There were bruises on them as well.

“Baby, what happened?” I said and she sniffled.

“There were so many. I was ok for the first 8 but the next one was really fat and mean. He kept screaming at me to move and fuck him back, but he was so big I could not move under him. He punched me in the boobs a bunch as he fucked me. When he finished, he slapped me in the face and hit me with his belt on my back and chest. He made me suck him again, he sat me on the floor against the bed and he fucked my face, Cassie I almost suffocated, I could barely breathe under him.” She said and started to cry again.

“Honey, I am so sorry.” I said and held her head against my chest.

“The last one was mad because I was so beat up and sore. He said he paid for a teenager, not a street whore. He threw me on the bed on my stomach and fucked me hard. I felt like he was going to push me through the bed. It knocked the wind out of me, and I couldn’t breathe again.” She said.

“What did Bruce do when you were done?” I said and she sniffled and wiped her nose.

“He was really mad; he told me to get up, it was time to leave. I struggled and he slapped me really hard and knocked me off the bed and then he screamed at me to hurry up. I was really sore, so it was hard. I am sorry Cassie, I tried not to cause any trouble.” She said and started crying hard.

I held my friend and looked at coach. I could feel my anger rising again and I needed a safe outlet. I took a deep breath and slowly let it out.

“Coach, are handlers supposed to physically abuse the assets?” I said.

“Only if they are being belligerent and then they are to use a minimal level of physicality to get them under control.” He said.

“I am assuming slapping in the face is not a minimal level of physicality.” I said and he shook his head.

“No, it is not.” He said.

“I am going to need to speak with Victor. Is it too late tonight?” I said.

“Yeah, probably so, unless you want to spend the night with him.” He said.

“I will wait until the morning; can you come and get me after breakfast?” I said and he nodded.

“Thank you, I am going to need your help with her.” I said and he stood up.

He lifted her carefully and placed her on her back near Jennifer’s feet. I would have to ask Victor for a bigger bed. She was sniffling and I touched her cheek.

“You will be ok sweetie. You did the best you could. I am proud of you.” I said softly and rubbed her cheek. Coach gently pulled off what was left of her shirt and then slipped her skirt down her legs. He pulled off her shoes and socks.

“Cassie, I am so glad I am here. When this happened before they just threw me in my room alone.” She said. My heart hurt hearing that, no wonder she ended up in the stocks in the dungeon, she had no chance.

“I am here for you baby. We will rub some magic on you, and you will feel much better in the morning. Do you hurt anywhere other than the ones I can see.” I said and opened the tube of salve.

“No, just my back and my boobs mostly.” She said and I smiled.

“We need to fix these cute things for sure, they are some of my favorites.” I said and rubbed some salve on her small breasts. She sighed and closed her eyes.

“Thank you, that feels nice.” She said.

I rubbed her breasts and looked at the red marks from the fat guy’s belt. I wonder if I could find out who that was, I needed to add him to my list. I looked at her cheek and lip, the cut on her lip was small and would probably be gone soon. I looked down at her pussy and it was red, but it didn’t look like it was damaged. It just looked like it had been fucked by ten guys over 8 hours.

I moved my hand down her belly and touched her small pussy. She moaned and spread her legs a little. I rubbed some salve over the red lips, and she sighed and spread her legs a little more. I made sure her smooth pussy was covered in salve and then asked her to turn over. Her back was marked by multiple red lines, I heard coach gasp, and I looked up at him. He looked mad, welcome to the club.

I rubbed her back gently and spread salve all over her skin. She seemed to be calming down and I leaned over and kissed her shoulder. She smiled and looked up at me.

“Thank you.” She said.

“Not a problem, you ready to get some sleep. I need a little help from two cute girls.” I said.

“You mean you need help from your dream mufflers?” She said and I chuckled.

“Where did you hear that?” I said.

“I heard you talking to the doctor, and you called us that. I think it is a cool name.” She said.

“Well then, I need my dream mufflers, I am pretty tired.” I said and she crawled up and lay next to Jennifer. She held out her arm over the spot between them.

I crawled up between them and laid down. Coach leaned over and pulled Jennifer’s leg over mine. He pulled her arm and put her hand on my breast, turning her body towards mine. I looked up at him.

“I take it that is the position?” he said.

“Yes, it is. Thank you.” I said and Beth moved her leg over mine and held my other breast.

“You look very comfortable; I will see you in the morning.” He said.

“Good night coach.” I said.

“Good night girls.” He said and left the room.

I took a deep breath and Beth kissed me on the cheek. I turned my head, and she kissed me on the lips. She held the kiss for a few seconds and pulled back.

“Will you promise me we will be able to do this when we get out of here.” She said.

“Yes, it will be hard, and we will have to do horrible things probably, but I will not stop fighting until we are just like this in my house away from these people.” I said and she smiled.

“Good, I won’t stop fighting either. Bring on the fat guys.” She said and I giggled.

I held my friends and closed my eyes. What will tomorrow bring? Most likely lots of sex and hopefully not a lot of hitting.

The diner was busy this evening, Cassandra and Victoria were both here. High school had a half day and freshmen were actually released even earlier so they were here for the lunch rush. They were wearing short tight black skirts and loose tops that showed off their cute bellies. I was in my very attractive waitress dress with an apron. I looked like an old, tired lady compared to them. The customers loved them, how could you not, they were young and cute. Cassandra was bent over a table at the moment, a young boy was fucking her as his daddy signed the check. Victoria was taking an order from three college guys. They had pulled her skirt up to her waist and they were squeezing her tight ass as she wrote down their order. I looked at Emily and she smiled.

“They are very good at this; they will take over for us soon.” She said and I nodded.

“Yeah, eventually they will put the old cows out to pasture.” I said and she laughed.

“Hey, speak for yourself, I am a middle-aged cow.” She said and picked up the coffee pot.

I looked out at the floor and all my tables were good. I heard the bell on the door and a man walked in with a dog. The dog had a halter and was wearing a yellow piece of cloth. The man was wearing dark sunglasses and he had a cane in one hand and was holding the dog’s halter with the other. The dog led him through the restaurant to an empty booth. That was amazing. He was in my section. I grabbed a pot of coffee and walked over.

“Good evening, sir. Would you like some coffee?” I said and he found his coffee cup on the table and turned it over.

“Yes, please.” He said and I filled it up.

“My name is Cassie; do you know what you want to eat?” I said and he turned towards me. He put his hand on my hip.

“I am not sure yet. Would you mind opening your dress so I can see you?” he said.

“Excuse me? I thought you were blind.” I said and he chuckled.

“Yes dear, I am very blind. I see with my hands, and I need to know what you look like. You sound and smell lovely.” He said and I put down the coffee pot.

I unbuttoned my dress completely and he moved his hand to my bare hip. The boss outlawed underwear last week after the girls created so much revenue without their panties. My customer rubbed my hip gently and moved it up over my flat stomach.

“Very nice, do you work out? You are very fit.” He said and rubbed my stomach and hips.

“Yes sir, I ride my bike back and forth to school a lot.” I said and he moved his hand down my leg.

He leaned over and rubbed my thigh and my knee. He pulled on my leg, and I lifted it, he grabbed my foot and put it on his thigh. He rubbed my calf and then my ankle. He touched the laces on my shoe and moved his head towards me.

“Do you mind?” He said.

“No sir, whatever you would like.” I said, echoing the boss’s primary rule.

He untied my shoe and took it off. He dropped it on the floor and then slipped off my sock. His fingers touched my foot and squeezed. I moaned as it felt really good, especially after being on my feet all day. He ran his fingers through my toes and rubbed my foot.

“Sir, that is nice. I may have to pay you instead.” I said and he chuckled.

“No dear, your body is lovely, and you have made my day.” He said and put my foot back on the floor.

“You have not even gotten to the good parts.” I said and he moved his head up towards me.

“I do not want to monopolize your time.” He said and I looked around at my other tables.

They were all watching me and smiling. They all indicated that I should stay right where I was.

“Sir, I am all yours. My other tables are just fine.” I said and he smiled.

“In that case, let’s see what the rest of you looks like.” He said and put his hand on the outside of my thigh.

He moved his hand around and rubbed my ass. He ran his hand over my cheeks and squeezed them. He moved his hand down to my leg and then back up again to my ass.

“Wonderful, this ass is amazing.” He said and squeezed it again.

“Thank you, sir.” I said.

He ran his hand up my back and then over to my side. He touched the bandage on my right side, and he ran his finger over it. He moved his hand around to my other side and touched the bandage on my left side. He moved his head up to me.

“You service dogs?” He said.

“Yes sir.” I said. He reached down and rubbed the head of the big brown dog at his feet.

“You hear that, Francis; it is your lucky day.” He said and the dog looked up at him.

He moved his hand up and then around to touch the side of my breast. He gasped and then moved his hand under my breast and held it in his hand.

“Fabulous. One of the best I have ever seen.” He said and lifted my breast.

He ran his finger over my nipple and then he turned and put his other hand on my other breast. He squeezed and rubbed them as my customers watched. I saw my customer Sam and his son whip out their cocks and start stroking in the booth closest to us. They were both looking at me and Sam’s young daughter was looking at her daddy and big brother as they moved their hands up their shafts. I saw her lick her lips. Someone was getting a treat later.

The man held my breasts and moved his head closer. He kissed one nipple and then the other one. I moaned as his warm tongue felt really nice. I put my hands on his shoulders and I saw Sam’s daughter climb out of the booth and get on her knees in front of her daddy. She was wearing her school uniform; I saw her small nipples making dents in her white shirt. She was very excited. Her daddy was stroking his cock about six inches from her face.

My customer moved his hands off my breasts and down to my hips. He wrapped them around my ass and squeezed again. He slid his fingers between my legs and pulled my legs apart a little. I adjusted my legs, and he moved one of his hands around to the front and touched my smooth pussy. I had not been fucked yet on this shift, so it was clean and fresh. He slid his finger around and then inside. I moaned as his finger wiggled in my wet pussy. He had me very excited, I loved customers like this.

I saw Sam grunt and a huge load of cum flew out of his cock and hit his daughter right between the eyes. She squealed and held her daddy’s knees as he kept stroking and grunting. The next load hit her in the neck and then a load hit the front of her shirt. She was smiling and looking at her daddy’s cock. He took his hand off and then groaned. She grabbed the cock and sucked it clean. Her brother was still stroking, and he touched her shoulder. She quickly turned to kneel in front of him.

“I think I know what I want to eat.” My blind customer said and ran his fingers around my pussy. I picked up my pad and pencil.

“Yes sir, what would you like.” I said, trying to keep my cool as he played with my pussy.

“I want this right here. I would like it rare; it feels very fresh.” He said and I moaned.

“Yes sir, it is fresh. That will be $20, do you want it now or would you like to order an appetizer first.” I said.

“I will take it, and yes, I want it now. I have already had my appetizer.” He said and kissed my nipple again.

“Ok.” I stammered.

“Now get your cute ass up on my table and spread those pretty legs.” He said.

“Yes sir.” I said and put my pad and pencil in my pocket. I took his hand, and he helped me climb on the table. I laid back and spread my legs. I felt him move his chair closer. He put his hands on my inner thighs and I moaned. I love my job.

I heard another squeal, and I turned my head to see Sam’s son blast a load of cum into his little sister’s hair. She was smiling and kneeling with her hands down on her thighs as her brother painted her body. His next blast hit her right cheek and the last one hit the front of her shirt over her right breast. He moved his cock closer, and she licked and sucked it clean.

I felt a warm blast of air and my pussy throbbed. My customer touched the warm inside of my pussy with his tongue, and I groaned and grabbed the edges of the table. I felt a surge of pleasure start in my toes and run up my legs. It bypassed my pussy and hit my breasts. I shivered as he licked up the length of my pussy.

“Oh God.” I said and I heard some giggling. I looked and all my customers were watching, all the ladies were giving me a thumbs up and all the guys I could see were stroking their cocks.

My customer flicked his tongue across my clit, and I groaned loud. My nipples felt like steel points and my legs were shivering as his magic tongue controlled me. He flicked it across my clit a few times and then moved off. I gasped and I felt him licking at the bottom of my pussy. His tongue moved slowly down and then he touched my little brown hole. I lurched off the table, more giggling. His tongue wiggled in my ass for a few seconds and then moved slowly up to my other opening. He stuck his tongue deep in my pussy, it felt like a little cock. It reminded me of the school dance I worked last month, a lot of little cocks.

I turned my head and saw Sam talking to the man in the next booth. I didn’t know him, but he looked like he had three sons with him. I saw one of them standing next to the booth and stroking his cock, it was large. The man shook Sam’s hand and his daughter squealed happily. She crawled over and knelt in front of the boy. He looked down at the cute young schoolgirl with her mouth open and he lost it. I saw his cock fire a huge load onto her forehead and then he hit her open mouth with the next one. She squirmed and he missed her mouth and hit her chin. She moved forward and sucked his cock into her mouth. I saw her throat move as she swallowed and then she pulled slowly off his cock. Another brother got out of the booth and stood in front of her.

I screamed as I felt the warm tongue touch my clit and then teeth bite it gently. I was breathing hard, and he moved a hand down and jammed a finger into my pussy. He wiggled it and then pulled it out and slid it into my ass. I clinched my hips and then my orgasm exploded. I screamed and held the table as I shook and vibrated. It was fabulous, it had to be one of the best ever. I shook for a while and then my body slowed down and I lay on the table, shivering every few seconds as I recovered. I heard another squeal and turned to see Sam’s daughter getting more juice on her white shirt.

“Sir, I am so glad you chose that menu item.” I said softly.

“I have to say, it was the best I have had in a long time. Send my regards to the chef.” He said and sat back.

“I will. I hope you can excuse me; I seem to be a little dazed.” I said.

“Take your time sweetie, I need to order another course.” He said and I sighed.

“Sure, what would you like.” I said groggily.

“I think I want another helping of this sweet pussy when you are ready.” He said.

“Sure sir, give me another minute.” I said and I saw Emily walk up and look down at me.

“Someone is making quite a scene.” Emily said.

“Sorry Em.” I said.

“Oh baby, do not apologize. The boss is elated, you have caused the diner to blow up, orders are up all over. Cassandra and Victoria have just set up shop on a table and the boss is taking orders. The cash register sounds like Vegas. I am taking care of your section; you just relax and have some fun.” She said and walked away.

I looked back at my blind customer, and I touched his hand that was lying on my thigh. He took my hand and helped me sit up. He took my other hand and pulled me towards him. I slid off the table and directly onto his cock. It moved completely up into me as I sat on his lap. I grunted and put my head on his shoulder.

“Are you ok?” He said.

“Yes, sir. It is wonderful.” I said and sat up.

“Your pussy feels nice and tight, I love it.” He said.

“Thank you, sir, your cock feels amazing.” I said.

I moved on his cock and watched the carnage around me. Sam’s daughter was kneeling in the middle of the floor with three guys around her. Her hair was soaked, and they were all pumping more cum on her body. I saw her shirt was pasted to her chest and her thighs were coated. Her face looked like she was wearing a mask of cum, but she looked very happy.

I saw Cassandra on her back on a table with her long legs in the air, she was still wearing her sneakers. There was a man between her legs pumping into her and a line formed behind him. Her friend Victoria was in the same position on the table next to her. I realized the line was for both of them, I guess they were interchangeable. I saw the boss standing to the side taking the money as the men stepped up to a teen pussy. He had a big smile. My customer groaned and I felt his warm juice shoot into me. I kissed his lips and he smiled.

“Thank you, sweetheart. You have been magnificent. I have always loved the service here, but you have brought it to a new level. I will never forget you.” He said and I got off his lap, his cock flopping out of my pussy.

“You are welcome, sir, you are very sweet.” I said and straightened my hair and started to button my uniform. He put his hand on mine.

“Wait, can I order one more thing.” He said.

“Sure, what else would you like.” I said.

“Well, Francis here has been my loyal companion for 5 years. He is the best service dog I have ever had. He has a couple of unique talents though and I was wondering if you would allow him to demonstrate them.” He said and I looked down at the big brown dog. It was looking at me with hopeful eyes and his tongue was hanging out.

“Sure, sir, animals are $40 but you have been so nice I will do it for $30.” I said.

“No ma’am. Do not discount yourself. You are worth every penny.” He said and I smiled. He was such a nice man.

“Thank you, sir, how would you like me.” I said and unbuttoned the two buttons I had fastened.

“Get back on the table on your back. His first skill you will enjoy very much.” He said and I climbed back on the table.

My customer pulled me to the edge of the table and spread my legs. He took off my remaining shoe and sock and now I was barefoot. He propped my feet on the table with my knees bent. I was wide open, and I saw a lot of my customers stop and stare. I took a deep breath and looked at the ceiling.

“Are you ready sweetie?” He said.

“Yes sir.” I said and expected to get mounted from the front.

“Francis, clean.” He said sternly.

I heard the dog move and then I felt his warm breath between my legs. I was preparing for claws on my sides and a nice hard pounding with a potential knotting, but I felt a very wet and warm tongue run all the way up my pussy. My eyes popped open, and I moaned loudly. I heard my customer laugh and the dog started to lick me ferociously. He was lapping at all the juice seeping out of me and slipping his tongue deep inside to get more. I was squirming and the pleasure was radiating from my crotch. My body was tingling as the magical tongue cleaned out my pussy.

I was about to reach the apex and then I heard my customer.

“Francis, stop.” He said and the tongue left me. I whimpered and looked at him.

“Please, sir.” I whined and squirmed on the table.

“Take a deep breath sweetie.” He said and I filled my lungs slowly and then let it out. There was a small pause and it felt like it was silent in the diner all of a sudden.

“Francis, finish.” He said and the warm, wet tongue started at the bottom and moved slowly up my pussy.

I groaned and then the tongue stopped at the top and licked across my clit. I lurched off the table as the pleasure rocketed through me. I felt the warm breath and then I felt him nibble on my clit while his tongue licked it.

“Oh God!” I screamed and a massive orgasm exploded inside me.

I held onto the table and my body shuddered violently under the wonderful dog. He continued to lick my clit slowly as I moved through the waves of pleasure. I started slowing down and put my hand on the dog’s head.

“Francis, stop.” The man said and the tongue left me. I heard a lot of clapping and cheering as my body shivered on the table.

“Sweetheart, his next skill is for his pleasure. Are you ready?” He said and I nodded.

“Yes sir.” I said and the man stood up. I shivered again.

He moved towards my head and pulled me until my head was hanging off the table. I was looking at my other customers and they were all smiling. He touched my cheek and leaned over.

“Just relax and trust him. He is very well trained.” He said and I nodded. He slid a chair over under my head.

“Francis, front mount.” My customer said.

The dog hopped on the chair. He stood on his hind legs and put his paws on my chest. His claws did not scratch me, he was very gentle. I looked and saw a big red cock moving towards me. He was pumping slowly and then he shifted forward and the cock slipped into my mouth. I recognized the taste of dog cock, it was so different. I braced for a violent face fucking, I have been here before and it is not pretty. The cock started moving but it was not frantic as all dogs are. It was firm but felt controlled. The cock had grown and was now hitting the back of my throat. He had a perfect angle and the next thrust pushed into my throat. I felt his fur touch my lips as he buried himself in my face. He started pumping and I was deep throating a dog. I heard a lot of murmuring around me as this wonderful dog started to hammer my face.

I relaxed and let him control me. He continued his firm steady pumping and I started to feel his knot hit my lips. God, I hoped that wasn’t going to happen, the last time a dog knotted my mouth I had to go to the emergency room to have them sew my cheek back together. He didn’t force it in, he just continued to thrust into my throat. I heard him growl and I felt his paws push on my breasts. He pushed hard and I felt the hot dog cum blast into my throat. It went right into my belly, and I felt the warmth all the way down. He went on for at least 30 seconds and then finished and hopped down. I was breathing hard, and my customer pushed my body, my head was now resting on the top of the table.

I heard cheering and clapping, and people were gathering around and touching me as I laid there. My customer was putting on his jacket. He picked up his cane and leaned over to me.

“You are a special girl; I will see you next week. Francis has a brother. You have a great night sweetheart.” He said and kissed my cheek.

“Francis, heel. Out.” He said and grabbed the handle on the dog’s harness. I saw Francis lead his master out of the restaurant. I found myself watching his balls bounce between his hind legs and getting excited for next week. I heard my boss’s voice and looked up to see him standing next to the table. He put his hand on my breast.

“Ladies and gentlemen. This has been a special night and I would like to keep it going. We have one more hour until closing and I am proclaiming this Cassie appreciation night to honor one of the hottest scenes we have ever witnessed in this establishment. Until closing, Cassie is on the house, all holes open. Enjoy.” My boss said and he leaned over and kissed my forehead.

“Enjoy this baby girl, you earned it.” He said and smiled.

“Thank you, boss.” I said and barely got the words out before a wonderful cock filled my mouth.

I closed my eyes and enjoyed the feel of cocks inside me for the next hour. I was feeling no pain, my body was on fire, and it was getting all the nutrition it needed from both ends. I was filling up with cum in all three of my holes and it was fantastic. The cocks continued and then abruptly stopped. I heard the jingle of the open sign being turned around and the sound of the door locking. I felt a warmth between my legs and looked down to see Cassandra and Victoria licking my juicy pussy. It was nice that I could give them some of the extra cum that was leaking out, I had plenty. Their young tongues felt nice and warm, and I closed my eyes and enjoyed them.

“That is a wonderful sight to walk into.” I heard a voice, and I opened my eyes to see Neal standing next to the table.

There were two trays with metal covers, and I saw Travis standing on the other side of the table. I felt something between my legs and looked down. Beth was licking my pussy and I put my hand on her head.

“Baby, breakfast is here. You can stop.” I said and she looked up, her face was shiny with my juices.

“I am sorry, I woke up and I wanted to make you feel good. Do you feel better?” She said and put her head on my stomach.

“I feel much better, thank you so much. Are you hungry?” I said and rubbed her cheek.

“Yes, I am, and it smells so good.” She said.

“Cassie, you need mouth again this morning?” Neal said and walked closer to the bed.

“Yes, I am still pretty sore. I can sit up though if you help me.” I said and held out my right hand.

He took it and helped me sit. My left shoulder was throbbing a little this morning. It was hard to move with this sling. He helped me scoot to the edge of the bed and I hung my legs over. He pulled his cock out of his pants and I took it in my right hand.

“Beth, do you want the protocol this morning?” I said and she got up on her knees. The lines on her breasts were barely visible and her lip was not bleeding but I still saw a little swelling. I looked down and her pussy was not swollen but she did take ten cocks last night in the hotel.

“No, I think I need some more distraction.” She said and Travis smiled.

“Travis, she had a rough night, please be gentle.” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, ma’am. Beth, what hole would you like?” He said and she got off the bed and walked over to him.

“You choose.” She said and walked into his arms as he sat on the chair. He wrapped her in a hug and put his hands on her tight little butt.

“I love this little ass; would it be ok if I chose that.” He said and she pulled back.

“That is perfect. The fat guys all fucked my pussy last night and they hit me in the mouth, so they are both a little sore.” She said and he touched her lip gently.

“I am so sorry little one, it should be a crime to hurt something so pretty.” He said and she smiled. I was starting to really like Travis.

“Do you have any lube, you are big, and I am little.” She said and he reached into his pocket and held out a tube.

She grabbed it and lubed up his huge black cock. It was shiny and looked majestic in her small white hands.

“What position?” She said and he turned her and bent her over the table.

He stood up and squirted some lube on her ass and worked a finger in her. He was being very nice. He lined up his cock and pushed it slowly inside her small ass. It looked so strange to see a huge black pole disappearing between her two small cheeks. He pushed all the way in, and she groaned. He put his hands under her body and lifted her up. He sat down and held her against his body. I saw her smile as he moved his hands up and held her breasts. I was pretty sure they did not do this for all the other girls. I figured they just bent them over and pounded them and left. I wasn’t sure how I felt about that.

I heard a small cough, and I looked up to see Neal smiling. I was still holding his cock as I watched Beth and Travis.

“Sorry, I got distracted.” I said and kissed the huge head.

“No worries, it is understandable.” He said and I slid his cock into my warm mouth. He groaned.

I sucked and licked my food guy and saw Travis put his hands under Beth’s ass and lift her up and down on his cock. Seeing that huge cock moving in and out of her small hole was dramatic. Having to fuck all these groups of guys made me lose focus on how lovely the single act can be. Seeing my little friend being moved up and down on a huge black cock was sort of beautiful.

I pushed Neal’s cock to the back of my throat and took a deep breath. I pushed again and his cock moved into my throat. I remembered the dream about the dog cock as I held my face against his crotch. I reached under and took his balls in my right hand. Sucking cock with only one arm was limiting. He groaned as I rolled his balls in my hand. I heard a whimper and Travis was moving her a little bit faster. Beth’s legs and small breasts were bouncing as his cock pummeled her ass.

Neal put his hands on my head and actually started pulling me off. I moved off his cock and looked up.

“You don’t have to do that if it is uncomfortable.” He said and I nodded.

I licked and sucked him and rubbed his balls. He lasted about another minute and fed me more skin medicine. I swallowed three times before my mouth was clear. He stepped back and slipped his cock back in his pants. I heard a grunt and Travis dropped Beth down on his cock and groaned. He held her there for a little while and then lifted her off and put her on her feet. He was very strong as he handled her like she weighed nothing. I saw cum seep out of her hole and run down her leg.

“Sorry, you were my first this morning, that was a big load.” Travis said. He picked up a napkin and wiped her leg. She walked over to the toilet and sat down.

“There, I can leak in here. Thank you, Travis, that was nice.” She said and he smiled.

“Little one, I should thank you. I see a lot of pussy working in this place, but I look forward to coming in here every day.” He said and stood up.

I felt Neal touch my cheek and I looked up at him.

“Ditto.” He said.

They left and I looked at Beth. She was still sitting, and I heard tinkling.

“I think our food guys are falling in love with us.” Beth said.

“I think you may be right. I know Jennifer’s was already smitten.” I said and Beth nodded.

“Yeah, that is true. She already had him wrapped around her finger when I got here.” She said and stood up and wiped.

She washed her hands, and I stood up slowly. I was not dizzy or shaky. That was good. I washed my hands too even though I didn’t mind the taste of Neal’s cock. I walked back to the table and lifted the metal cover. I looked down and I grabbed the table. I started crying and sat down.

“Cassie, what’s wrong.” Beth said and came over and hugged me.

“She loves this breakfast. She calls it toast from France.” I said and leaned into Beth and cried.

“She will wake up, she is strong. Give her time.” She said and rubbed my head.

“I know, she just looks so small and fragile lying there.” I said and looked over at my friend.

“Yeah, she is little, isn’t she? She seems so big when she is awake.” Beth said and I thought that was an interesting observation and very true.

I got control of myself, and Beth sat down. We started eating and my watcher walked in. He came over to the table and looked down.

“Hey, toast from France.” He said and I started crying again and put my head on the table.

“Oh shit, I am sorry Cassie. That was rude of me.” He said and knelt next to me. He put his hand on my right shoulder and put my hand on his.

“It’s ok, it is just hard to see her like this.” I said and lifted my head. I wiped my eyes and cheeks with my napkin and looked at him.

“I understand. She will wake up, you know. You woke up this one and she was just as bad.” He said and nodded towards Beth.

“Yeah, and I am not nearly as strong as her.” Beth said and shoved a huge piece of French toast in her mouth.

“What are you doing here?” I said and looked at him.

“Victor wants to see both of you.” He said and Beth froze in mid-chew.

“What? Why does he need her?” I said.

“Victor does not share many details.” He said and I nodded.

I reached over and touched her hand.

“It will be ok baby. I will be there.” I said and she stared chewing again. She swallowed and looked at me, her eyes were scared.

“I have never met him. I hear horrible things.” She said.

“Yeah, he is a cruel sadistic fuck, but he likes me. You will be fine.” I said.

“Cassie, he threw you in the dungeon for a guy to stick fishhooks in you. He put her in there for 24 hours.” Beth said.

“I know but if I keep my cool, we should be alright.” I said. She still looked scared, but she finished her breakfast.

My watcher gave her a white dress and helped slip one over me. He attached the leash to both of our collars and led us out. Beth grabbed my right hand and I looked at her.

“Just let me talk to him. If he asks you a question just be honest, he appreciates it.” I said and she nodded.

We walked into the front office and Christine smiled at me. Her hair was already a little frazzled. I wonder how it felt to be Victor’s fuck toy every day. She looked like she was holding on pretty good. I smiled back at her and remembered exactly what her pussy tasted like. My watcher led us into his office and Victor was behind his desk, talking on the phone.

“Frank, I am done with her. Her meat is worth more than we are getting for her pussy. Call William and schedule her final scene, we are behind on orders anyway after that truck mishap.” Victor said. I felt Beth squeeze my hand and she made a small whimper.

“Just breathe, you will be fine.” I whispered.

Victor hung up the phone and looked at us. He smiled.

“Tommy, you can go. Christine will let you know when you can come back and get them.” Victor said and my watcher nodded and left the office. Beth whimpered again.

“Cassie, how is Jennifer?” He asked.

“She is still out.” I said.

“That is too bad, she is a little fighter though. I have faith.” He said and closed a folder on his desk.

“Sir, how long will you give her?” I said and he smiled.

“That is a great question. She has a little bit of a following, she is compiling a list of orders. I think she earned a bit of an extension. I think two weeks should give her plenty of time to recover.” He said.

“Thank you, sir.” I said and he nodded.

“How are you? Simpson took advantage of the situation; he does like you.” Victor said.

“I am fine sir. I have an issue I need to report.” I said and he smirked.

“What would you like to report, Cassie girl.” He said.

“I understand it is unacceptable for a handler to use physical violence beyond what is necessary to control the asset.” I said and he chuckled.

“You are an incredible girl. Yes, the handler should use the minimum amount of force for the situation.” He said.

“Sir, would you think a slap in the face that drew blood would be beyond what is needed to encourage an asset to get dressed faster?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, that would be unacceptable.” He said.

“I would like to report Bruce for slapping Beth last night.” I said and he looked at Beth.

“Sweetheart, did Bruce slap you?” He asked Beth. She was shivering.

“Yess, sirrr.” She stammered and put her finger on her swollen lip.

“Relax little one, you are not in trouble.” He said and she nodded but continued to shiver.

Victor pushed a button, and I heard Christine’s voice.

“Yes, sir?” She said over the intercom.

“Please have Bruce sent to studio four and added to the list.” He said.

“Yes sir.” She said and he looked back at us.

“Sir, can I request that he not be assigned to her in the future. I feel that he takes advantage of her size.” I said and he smiled.

“That is an acceptable request, it shall be done.” He said.

“Thank you, sir.” I said.

“Little one, how are you by the way.” He said and she squeezed my hand.

“Terrified sir.” She said and he laughed.

“You have a wonderful master, and she has taught you well. The honesty is refreshing.” He said.

“Thank you, sir.” She said and her voice was a little stronger. Good girl.

“So, Cassie, I have an assignment for you. I need you both to remove your dresses and climb up on the conference table so we can talk about it.” He said and looked down at some paperwork on his desk.

Beth pulled off her dress and helped take mine off. Victor chuckled and I looked at him.

“Cassie, she is like a tiny duplicate of you.” He said and I nodded.

I led her over to the conference table. I held her hand as she climbed onto the table.

“Lay on your back and spread your legs.” I whispered and she scooted over and laid down.

I climbed up and laid down and spread my legs. I took her hand and looked at the ceiling. I wondered what this assignment would be, I am in pretty bad shape for any kind of group fucking. I heard the sound of Victor taking off his pants and then I felt his hands on my thighs. He pulled me to the edge of the table and slid his cock slowly into my pussy. His fat cock filled me again.

“God, this pussy is like a drug. I just can’t get enough.” He said and pulled my legs against his body.

“Thank you, sir. I am still hurt, what is the assignment.” I said.

“Yes, I am sorry about Stratford. It was a special request and Jameson put up a large sum of money. I think he got his money’s worth.” He said and pumped his cock in and out twice.

“I disagree sir.” I said and he stopped and looked at me.

“Why do you say that?” He said.

“Sir, what he really wanted was to torture and kill me in front of his daughter. What he got was his daughter raped by Stratford and a dog and then branded. I do not think he feels like he got his money’s worth at all.” I said and he laughed.

“No, if you put it that way, I guess he does feel shorted, but he really does not value his daughter, he never has. It felt like she was just a spectator to his worship of his golden boy Teddy.” Victor said and pumped a couple more times.

“Yes, he does not value her, and he did not appreciate me telling him that.” I said and Victor looked at me.

“What did you tell him Cassie girl?” He said and pumped a couple more times.

“I told him he didn’t give a shit about her, and she was better off without him.” I said and he laughed and drove his cock deep. I grunted.

“How did he respond to that?” He said.

“He told me he would do everything in his power to see me on the end of a rope.” I said and Victor laughed again.

“You have quite an impact on him.” He said and pumped twice.

“Yes sir, I think he is obsessed. He is angry because Taylor is my friend.” I said.

“I think that is accurate. You don’t have to worry about him anymore though. I will not honor any more of his requests. His membership has been downgraded; you can’t go around blowing the brains out of other members.” Victor said and drove his cock deep and groaned. I felt his cock throb and I knew he was giving me more skin medicine.

“Thank you, sir.” I said and he pulled out of my pussy.

“You are welcome, Cassie girl. Now get down here and revive me so I can fuck your mini me.” He said.

He held out his hand and helped me off the table. I knelt and took his cock in my mouth. I tasted myself and proceeded to clean his cock. I moved down and sucked on his balls for a little while. I felt his cock responding as I held it up with my right hand. I kissed his balls and moved my tongue slowly up the shaft. I kissed the head and then took him into my mouth. He was almost hard, and I slid down his shaft and swallowed his cock. I pushed my face against his crotch and swallowed again. He groaned as my throat convulsed around his cock. I pulled off slowly and kissed his head.

“God, you are so good at that little girl.” He said and moved between Beth’s legs. She looked scared and he slid his cock into her small hole. She whimpered as he moved deeper. She had been fucked hundreds of times, but his cock was fat.

“Nice, very nice. I am glad your master rescued you little one. This is a fabulous pussy.” He said and pulled her legs against his chest. She groaned.

“Victor, what is the assignment.” I said and sat in a chair as he fucked my little friend.

He stopped and looked at me.

“Good girl, keep the conversation centered on the business. The assignment is simple, you will need to do exactly what you just did for me. Get cocks hard again.” He said.

“So, I am going to fluff for a film?” I said.

“Not exactly and it will not just be you. Beth will join you.” He said and pumped into her a couple more times.

“Sir, I would rather not involve her.” I said.

“And that is your prerogative as her master. I would suggest you wait and see the details before you make your final decision.” He said and pumped into her again.

“That is fair. When is the assignment?” I said.

“As soon as I finish in this wonderful little pussy and Christine cleans you both.” He said and I heard the door open. Christine walked in and stood next to the table. She was dressed very nicely in a cute blouse and a tight skirt. Her legs were wrapped in light black hose which I am sure were stockings. She was wearing stunning black heels. She looked dramatically pretty.

“Christine, great timing. You can start with your favorite girl. I will be a little longer with this one.” He said and started to pump Beth a little harder. She was grunting with every stroke.

“You can stay there sweetie, just scoot to the edge of the chair.” She said and knelt in front of me.

She put her hands on my thighs and pulled them farther apart then she hung them over the arms of the chair. She dove between my legs and her tongue started lapping up all the juice in my pussy. I moaned and put my hands on her head.

“Enjoy yourself baby.” Victor said to me as he fucked Beth.

I watched his big cock move in and out of her small body as Christine’s magic tongue cast a spell between my legs. Both of those things were mesmerizing, and I just let my body respond to them. I felt the tingle start in my toes and move up my legs slowly. I was locked on Beth’s pussy and loved the way her lips opened so wide for him. She was a small girl, but she was taking a serious cock and not even straining. I got a little sad as I thought this was not something someone so young should be good at. Christine’s tongue brought me out of my funk, and I felt my orgasm lingering.

Christine realized and flicked her tongue across my clit. I shuddered and she sucked it into her mouth and hummed. I grabbed two handfuls of her hair and exploded in orgasm. I held her tight between my legs as I shook and shivered on the chair. She kept licking as I kept cumming. After about 20 seconds I pulled her off and I heard her take a deep breath.

“I am so sorry.” I said and shuddered again.

“No baby, it is fine.” She said and I heard Victor laugh.

“One of her favorite places in the world is between your legs, sweetheart. You have nothing to apologize for.” Victor said and grunted. I looked up to see him holding Beth’s legs tight against his body. She was looking at the ceiling.

Christine licked my pussy once more and then stood up. I shuddered and she smiled.

“Thank you.” I stammered and she put her hand on my cheek.

“My pleasure, sweet girl.” She said and smiled.

“Christine, this one is ready for you.” Victor said and pulled out of Beth’s little pussy. I saw her hole stay open and then close slowly. Christine moved in and started sucking up all the juice. Beth moaned.

Victor pulled up his pants and sat down beside me. He reached over and grabbed my right breast.

“Is there any pain from the hooks?” He said and fondled my breast.

“No sir, Emma was very good at cleaning the wounds.” I said and he smiled.

“Yes, she has gotten very good at that. He has been sticking hooks in her for over a year. I am surprised she doesn’t just leak all over the place.” He said and ran his finger over my nipple.

“I don’t think she minds it too much.” I said.

“No, she doesn’t mind it at all. They are a good pair.” Victor said and I heard Beth moan. She had two handfuls of Christine’s hair.

“Victor, do you ever release girls?” I said and he held my breast and looked at me. He paused before he answered.

“No, Cassie, we do not. It would not be good for business to have people out there that could talk about what happens in here.” He said.

“So, we will all die in here.” I said and he frowned.

“Cassie, I have to admit no one has ever asked me that question before. Yes, most girls will die here.” He said.

“Most girls?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, we get requests quite often that involve purchase. Those girls sometimes live a long life.” He said.

“A long life on their back or with a cock in their mouth.” I said.

“Yes, but as you can attest, the things that can be offered make that a little more tolerable.” He said and squeezed my breast.

I heard Beth scream and her body jumped off the table. Victor laughed as Christine stayed locked onto her pussy as she squirmed and thrashed. Beth let go of her hair and spread her arms out and shook for a while. Christine eventually pulled away and Beth whimpered and shivered.

“I think your little friend likes Christine.” Victor said and chuckled.

“Yes, she is easy to like.” I said and he smiled.

“So, shall we head over to the assignment, or do you guys need a little more time?” he said.

I stood up and moved over to the table and looked at Beth. She was still shivering but she was smiling.

“Are you ready, baby?” I said and she nodded. I helped her off the table and she shivered again as she stood next to me. I put my arm around her.

“Christine, let them know in 3 that we are on the way.” He said and she nodded and left the office.

Victor attached a leash to both of our collars.

“Should we put on our dresses?” I said and he shook his head.

“No, your bodies are remarkable, I would like to look at them. My rules, remember?” he said and I nodded.

“Yes, sir.” I said and he led us out of the office. We passed Christine.

“They are ready for you sir.” She said.

“Thank you, Christine. Set up the live feed in my office and wait for me on my desk.” He said and she nodded.

I noticed he said on the desk, Christine was going to get fucked while he watched whatever we were going to do. I really did not want Beth involved in any of Victor’s shit. I could not imagine what could possibly make me agree to let her participate. We left the office and started down the hallway.

“Victor, why the leashes? There is nowhere for us to run, and no one would risk punishment anyway.” I said and he chuckled.

“You don’t miss a thing, Cassie girl. You are right, these do not really restrict anything. I just love seeing a girl on a leash, it is that simple.” He said.

That was not surprising, this whole building felt like it was Victor’s personal playground. I remember him saying that this place was a combination of his two favorite things, pretty young girls and money. He did have quite an operation. I wondered if my dream of escape was just that, a dream. Would we just hang around until someone paid enough money to have us killed or buys us to fuck for the rest of our lives. That was a depressing thought and Becky would be mad at me for even thinking about it.

We turned a corner and then went through a door to the left. We entered the large studio, the one where they killed Victoria. I still remember her struggling on the end of the rope before she got very still. Her feet hanging haunted my thoughts still. He walked us around the big wall, and I saw two women on what looked like pedestals. No, a woman and a young girl. They were standing on small, round platforms that were about a foot tall. They were both naked with their hands tied behind their backs. There was also a noose around their necks with the rope going up. The rope was not tight as they stood on the platforms. This did not look good.

“So, are we ready to get started?” Victor said and everyone looked at us. The woman looked very scared, the young girl was shivering and crying.

“Victor, please, don’t do this. She is innocent, she does not deserve this.” The woman said.

“Alice, you are correct. She is innocent but you can look to your husband for the reason she is here.” Victor said.

“Please, do anything you want to me, just leave her alone.” The woman said.

“Alice, we are going to do anything we want to you anyway, her presence is to drive home the point to your traitorous husband of the severity of his actions.” Victor said and the woman started crying.

“Victor, this was all my doing. They were not involved. Punish me.” I heard a voice and I looked to see a man tied to a chair. He was fully clothed, and his arms and legs were secured.

“John, I understand all of that. We are punishing you, believe me. It will be difficult for you to watch your family at our mercy. That is the best punishment of all, wouldn’t you agree?” Victor said.

“Victor, this is cruel, even for you.” The man said.

“John, be careful. Currently, they have a chance, if you keep it up, I will remove that chance.” Victor said.

“I am sorry, Victor.” The man said.

“I know you are John; I know you will not even think about doing it again after this is over.” Victor said.

“Victor, what is going on?” I said softly and he looked down and smiled.

“Let me explain Cassie. John here is one of my lawyers. My internal forensics department uncovered some questionable activity, and it seems that John has been siphoning funds from various accounts over the last few years. As you could guess that is frowned upon.” He said and I looked at the man. He was frantic and struggling in the chair.

“I don’t understand, what is going to happen?” I said and he smiled.

“James, can you send in the men?” Victor said and a man with a clipboard motioned, and four huge naked black men walked around the edge of the wall, I noticed Travis was one of them. He did not look happy.

“Now here is how this will work. These poor women are John’s wife Alice and his 15 yr-old daughter Kelcie. They are completely innocent in this, but they will have to pay for John’s indiscretion.” Victor said and the man in the chair screamed.

“Victor, stop, you can do anything you want to me, please leave them alone.” The man cried and I saw his tears as he pleaded with Victor. Victor looked at him calmly, like this was just another day at the office.

“John, I am doing anything I want to you. This is the most efficient way to ensure your loyalty and anyone in the legal department after they watch this. I am sorry about your family, but you should have thought about that before you started stealing money from me.” Victor said, his words building to a firmer tone of voice as he got to the end.

“Victor, please, she is just a little girl.” The woman said and Victor turned to her.

“Alice, I am well aware of exactly what your daughter is, I am sorry to tell you that she may survive this, but she will lose her innocence.” Victor said and the young girl sobbed.

“However, if I hear much more of this incessant whining from you two her survival chance may disappear along with her cherry.” Victor said and the woman groaned.

“Victor, what do we have to do with this?” I said, terrified of the answer.

“Well, you see, John is a really good attorney and I do like his family, so I decided to give them a fighting chance. That is why you and Beth are here. Would you like me to tell you how this is going to work?” He said and I nodded.

“Yes, please.” I said.

“Ok, my engineers are very proud of this. These platforms that the girls are standing on are calibrated to their weight and will start to move down after three minutes unless there is another person standing on it with them. So, as long as one of these four gentlemen is standing on the platform with them then the timer will not start. But here is the catch, the men can only stand with them if they have their cock in their body. So, if they are being fucked the platform will not drop. You do understand what will happen if the platform drops to the ground, right?” Victor said. I looked at the noose around their neck and the rope going up and I understood completely.

“Yes, sir. But I don’t understand what we are going to do.” I said and the girl and the woman kept crying.

“You see, this is the part where I give them a fighting chance. If they can survive for one hour, then it is over. The men will need to fuck them more than once for them to last that long, so your job is to get them hard again in time for them to get back on the platform.” Victor said and I took a deep breath.

“John, I do like you, so I have brought the most talented little cocksucker I have ever seen. Cassie here is a magician, and her amazing mouth may just save your girls, we will see.” Victor said and I panicked a little. I looked at the young girl and the woman and they were still crying.

This was totally fucked, these women’s lives depended on how well I sucked cock? That is stupid, like this whole place, I guess. I looked at Beth and she looked terrified. Victor took my right hand and led me to a small wall next to the man’s chair. I noticed there was a metal ring hanging from the wall. A man standing nearby pushed me to my knees and attached a handcuff to my right hand and then attached it to the ring. I looked up at Victor.

“So, Cassie, do you want to try and save them alone or would you like some help?” Victor said. I looked at Beth and she tried to put on a strong face.

“Cassie, I can help.” She said.

“Ok, she can help.” I said and Victor smiled.

“Smart girl.” He said and the man pushed Beth down and attached her left hand to the ring.

“Now, girls, the men will be ok for the first round obviously but then you have to make sure they are hard when it is time for them to get back. They cannot step on the platform without an erection. Do you understand?” Victor said.

I looked around and I saw a huge timer on the wall that was set to 60:00. There were two smaller timers built into the platforms, they were both set to 3:00. This was very efficient and totally fucked. There were 3 or 4 cameramen standing around waiting. Great, more live action for the land of perverts.

“Gentlemen, are we ready?” Victor said and they all nodded. Their cocks were rock hard. Understandable with two pretty girls tied up and two more kneeling in front of them.

“You do understand that you need to be fucking the bitches while on the platform.” Victor said and they nodded.

“Cassie, you ready?” Victor said and I nodded.

“Ok, the overall clock will start with the first guys stepping on the platform. So, here is the first interesting part for you John. You get to pick which of these impressive cocks will shred your baby girl’s cherry.” Victor said and the man groaned. A man stepped up and unhooked John’s right hand from the chair.

“Victor?” He said and looked at Victor.

“Start the local timers.” Victor said.

I saw the two timers on the platforms start counting down. I looked at the young girl, she was slender, like she was an athlete. Her breasts were small but well formed, she had very distinct tan lines around her breasts and her waist. From the shape of the pale skin, her bathing suit was very conservative. Her pussy had a smattering of dark hair that matched her long dark hair hanging to the middle of her back. Her face looked like it would be pretty but right now it was a mess. Her eyes were swollen and red and her cheeks were flushed from the crying. I felt so bad for her, her daddy messed up and now she had to pay for it with her virginity on a live broadcast to the world.

Her mom looked angry and frustrated. She had to watch her baby girl get defiled and she would have a cock in her while that was going on. She looked a lot like her daughter, her hair was dark and long. Her breasts were well-shaped and firm. Her hips were rounded, and her pussy had a thick bush of dark hair. I thought about my smooth pussy and how it had to be kept that way for the clients. The hair made them both seem fresh and clean, not like us whores.

“John, you need to get a cock in your women in 90 seconds or this will be over quickly.” Victor said and the man groaned again.

The four black men stood in front of him, their cocks sticking out and waiting to be chosen, they were all massive and scary. How could a father do this, choose the cock to deflower his little girl. He needed to do something quick, or we would see a double hanging. I wiggled out of my sling and put my left hand on his knee. He looked at me. He looked lost and scared.

“Choose the one on the far left.” I whispered and he looked at the men.

All the cocks were large and impressive and would be tough for her to handle. He raised his hand and pointed to Travis. I looked at Travis and he nodded.

“Good John, now you have 30 seconds to choose the first cock for your wife or your daughter gets to take them all.” Victor said. The man looked at me.

“Far right.” I whispered. He pointed to the man on the right. I did not know him, I just needed to give him guidance quickly and I figured mom could handle any of these.

Travis stepped up to the platform with Kelcie and the other man stepped next to her mom. Kelcie started crying harder as Travis turned her to face him. I saw him move close to her ear and she stopped crying as hard. She closed her eyes and he put his hands on her ass and lifted her. She spread her legs around him. I saw him whisper again and she nodded slightly. Travis started pushing and she groaned loudly.

I heard a scream and I looked to see the other man holding the mom in the air and drilling her brutally. She was facing him as well and he held her thighs apart as he speared her viciously. She was screaming as he raped her, and her husband was crying again. I looked back at Travis, and he was slowly sliding his massive cock into the young girl. She was breathing hard, and her head was back. Travis pulled her into him, and she screamed. He was buried and he pulled her off slowly and then pulled her back on his cock. She was crying and grunting as he fucked her as gentle as he could considering his cock was giant and she was a virgin. I saw blood on his cock as he pulled back and my heart hurt for her. This was definitely not a teenage girl’s dream of her first time.

The other man was fucking the mom hard, and she was not screaming as much now. She was grunting as he pushed into her, but she was not as frantic. I saw her look at her daughter and her face got sad. Travis was moving faster now; I was pretty sure these guys were read the riot act that they needed to keep things moving. It was not like Victor to make it easy. I looked at the overall timer and it had only been 4 minutes. That did not include the initial 3-minute waiting period, but the future changes would. My mind started doing the math quickly as the two girls were bouncing on huge black cocks.

The man with mom grunted and held her against him. He pulled out and stepped off the platform. I saw the small timer start again. I looked at the overall timer and it had been 6 minutes so far. The next man started walking to take his place, and I yelled at him.

“Stop.” I said and he froze and looked back at me. He did not look happy.

“Please don’t step up until the three minutes are almost up. We need all the time we can get.” I said and he made a strange face.

“Why the fuck do I care?” He said. I heard Travis grunt and pull out of the young girl and then step off the platform.

“If you go too quickly, they will die, we won’t have enough time.” I said and he made a huffing noise and turned.

“Whores, all of them.” I heard him murmur under his breath. He started towards the platform and Travis stepped in front of him and put his hand on his chest. The man looked up at Travis.

“What the fuck?” The man said.

“She said to wait.” Travis said and the man grumbled but stood and waited.

The other man that was headed for the daughter stood next to him as they watched the timer. Travis walked up and stood in front of me. I heard Victor laugh and I looked at him.

“You see John, she is the best chance your girls have. You figured out the timing already Cassie girl?” He said.

“Almost, I do know that not using the three minutes will definitely make it impossible.” I said and took Travis’s cock in my hand.

“Smart girl.” Victor said and the man in the chair looked at me as I sucked Travis’s cock into my mouth.

I could taste her blood and it made me sad. I cleaned his cock and it hardened just from that. I looked over at Beth and she was sucking the other man slowly and watching the timer. Good girl. The timer was now at 30 seconds and the men still waited. I saw it hit 10 and I spoke.

“Go now.” I said and they walked to the platform and stepped up. The timers reset.

Kelcie screamed as she took the second black cock of her life. Her little body was flailing as the man hammered her. He was not as gentle as Travis. I felt a touch on my shoulder, and I looked at John.

“Thank you both.” He said and looked up at Travis. I think he realized that Travis did all he could to make her first time not as traumatic as it could have been. I looked at the overall timer and finished the math in my head.

“Travis, we need to make sure you guys last at least 7 minutes. If you do that, we will only need you to each cum three times.” I said and he nodded.

“Got it Cassie, that should be ok, but you girls will have to work for the third one. That is pushing it.” He said and the other man with Beth nodded as well.

I looked back and the two men both finished in the girls. They pulled out and now the cum was flowing freely down the girl’s legs. Kelcie’s had a pink tint to it. The men stepped off the platform and walked over to us. The timers restarted. I held Travis’s cock in my hand as I watched the timer. I moved my hand slowly over his erection. I looked over and Beth was done as well.

“Ok, Ty and Tone, you guys need to listen to her. Do you understand? There is enough death around here, we don’t need anymore.” Travis said and the other men nodded.

“Got it Travis, the whore gives the orders. She is a cock expert I guess.” One of the men said and Travis looked at him.

“Sorry man, did not mean to front your little girlfriend.” He said and held up his hands. I saw the timer hit 15 seconds and I let go of Travis’s cock.

“Go.” I said and hit him on the ass. His ass was rock hard.

Travis and the other man stepped up on the platform. Travis was with the daughter again. She looked up at him and whimpered. He picked her up and slid his cock into her again. She cried out as he pulled her against him.

“Baby, look at me.” I heard the mom say as her own pussy was filled with black cock again.

The daughter looked at her as Travis pumped in her small pussy.

“Sweetie, just breath and try to relax.” The mom said.

“It hurts Momma.” The girl said and her mom frowned.

“I know baby. You can make it. Just try and relax your body. Can you do that?” the mom said.

“I can try momma.” She said and I saw her legs bouncing as Travis held her ass and fucked her recently deflowered pussy.

I took the next cock in my mouth as I watched Travis work on the girl. She was not a whore like us, and this was going to fuck her up a lot. I just needed to make sure she was alive to go to therapy. I sucked the cock deep and the man in front of me groaned. He got hard quickly, and I pulled off him and stroked him slowly. I looked at Beth and she was working hard. I saw the man get an erection and she pulled off. She smiled at me as she stroked the hard cock with her small hand.

I looked at the overall timer and double checked the math. We were ok so far. I heard the man fucking the mom grunt and he pulled out and stepped back. He walked off the platform and walked over. The timer started for the mom and Travis was not done. Ok, this was good but now we were going to get out of sync. Travis grunted and stepped off the platform. There was about a 30 second difference in the timers.

“Go.” I pushed the man in front of me towards the mom when her timer hit 15. He stepped on the platform, and I realized he had switched girls. I hope this didn’t mess us up.

The man with Beth started towards the girl and stepped up as the timer hit 5, perfect timing. He lifted her and jammed his cock in. She screamed and he pulled her hard against him. He moaned and I saw his face. Oh fuck, he was not going to last very long with her. It was his second time, maybe it would be ok. I looked up at Travis and his cock was very deflated. I picked it up and sucked on it. I reached under and grabbed his balls. He moaned and I sucked his cock into my throat. I swallowed a couple of times and felt his cock growing in my throat. I pulled off and he was smiling down at me.

“That was amazing, it is like you can raise the dead with that mouth.” He said as I massaged his balls and sucked on his growing cock.

I looked over at Beth and her man was still soft. I pulled off Travis and pushed him over to her. He understood and moved the other guy in front of me. I sucked his semi-hard cock in my mouth and swallowed him immediately. I grabbed his balls and he groaned loudly.

“Holy shit, she is like a vacuum.” I heard him say and I heard Victor laugh. He was getting a kick out of this even though two girls’ lives hung in the balance.

I felt the cock growing and I pulled off slowly. He had his hand on my head as I licked and sucked him to a third erection. I heard a grunt and I saw the man with Kelcie pull out of her and step back. Fuck, that was too quick. The man with mom was still going and I looked up at Travis.

“That was too quick, I need you to make up some time.” I said and he nodded. I heard a grunt and the man with mom stepped back. The girls were slumped over, the rope on their necks was tight, it was like it was holding them up.

I looked at the overall timer and it was 34:35. There were two more waiting periods if we could get the other guys ready for the third. That meant we had to make up 19 minutes on the last two, fuck, fuck, fuck. That was going to be hard.

“Travis, I need at least 9 minutes.” I said as I sucked the cock to an erection.

“You got it. D, we have work to do.” Travis said to the man in my mouth.

The other men walked up, and they were rubbing their soft cocks.

“Man, I am not sure I can go again.” One of the men said and I grabbed his cock and pulled him towards me.

“That is not an option. I do not want them to die.” I said and sucked his cock into my mouth.

“Fuck Victor, where did you get this chick.” The man said as I sucked him deep and looked at the timer. I heard Victor laugh again; I am glad he is so entertained. I pulled the cock out of my mouth.

“Go, guys, 9 minutes.” I said and Travis and D walked to the platforms.

“What, no way.” The man I was holding said.

“Yes, there is a way. You will fuck them for at least 9 minutes. If you do not, that sweet innocent 15 yr-old girl will die in front of you, and you will have to watch it as you stand next to her father.” I said and he looked down at me and then at the man in the chair.

“Ok, if you can get me hard, I will try my best. That little one’s pussy is like a vice, it will be hard to last that long.” He said and I looked at the other guy with Beth.

“Don’t look at me, I just busted a nut in her in record time. I for sure won’t last that long in her.” He said as Beth tried to revive him. She was not having much success.

I sucked the man into my throat and gave him the swallow treatment. He groaned and I felt the cock start to respond. I pulled off and kissed and licked him. He was getting close. I reached over to the man with Beth and grabbed his balls. He moaned and looked at me as Beth sucked and licked on him. The man in my mouth got hard and I moved my hand back and held his cock. I leaned over and kissed the side of the cock in Beth’s mouth. She pulled back and I kissed her as she held the cock against her cheek. I saw it flinch and then get hard. That did it. I kissed her again and then looked at the timer.

It was at 45:30 and Travis was in a rhythm. Kelcie’s long legs were flailing again but he was moving slow and steady. If this wasn’t a rape of a virgin it would be hot to see how he was handling her. I could see the other man with the mom trying to move slow as well but he did not look as calm as Travis. Please hold on, I prayed and looked back at her father. He was watching the scene and looking at the timer. I could not imagine what he was feeling. His daughter and wife were getting brutally raped in front of him, but he had to pray for the rapes to last longer or he would have to watch them die.

I looked back and the timer was at 46:15, I heard the man with the mom grunt and then pull out of her. He stepped off the platform and I looked at Travis. He was holding on, but I could tell he was close. He grunted and held her for a few more seconds before he pulled out of her and stepped off. The timers restarted. I stroked the cock in my hand, he was ready. I looked at Beth and hers was ready as well.

Travis and the other man, D, walked over. I watched the timers and held the cock. They were almost in sync again, I looked at the big timer and it was 47:15, dammit, we were cutting it too close. I pushed the men and they stepped on the platforms at 48:10. They had to last until 57:00. I looked at Travis and grabbed his cock.

“Cassie, there is no way, I am done.” He said.

“No, Travis, you can’t be done. If either of them don’t make it to 57:00 you guys have to go again.” I said and sucked his poor cock into my mouth.

I saw Beth grab the other guy and his cock looked shriveled. I sucked Travis hard and grabbed his balls, I needed him to react. I looked at the poor girl and she was flopping around again on the end of yet another black cock. Her body was almost limp as the man pummeled her. The mom was looking at her daughter and then at the timer. I think she figured it out, her face looked panicked.

I swallowed Travis and I felt his cock react a little. I pulled off and looked up at him. His face was sweaty, and he looked very tired.

“Travis, look at me.” I said and he looked down. I held his cock on my cheek and talked to him.

“Think of all three of your girls licking on this wonderful cock. Think about how sweet Beth’s little pussy feels when it is wrapped around this piece of meat.” I said and licked the head slowly.

I felt it flinch in my hand, I looked at the timer and it was 53:30. I looked at the guys and they were still moving steadily. Just three and a half more minutes. I looked back up at Travis.

“Think about me bent over our table in our room and you shoving this cock in my tight ass. Travis, think about the girl on the platform, she is pretty and young and very tight. She needs this cock to live.” I said and licked him, the timer flipped to 55:00.

I felt Travis’s cock respond and I sucked it deep into my throat again. I drove my face into his crotch and felt his huge cock go way down my throat. I grabbed his ass and pulled him into me. I heard him groan and then I pulled off very slowly. The cock popped out of my throat, and it was hard. I held it and stroked it slowly.

“Well, I will be god damn.” Travis said as I stroked his erection.

I looked at the timer and it was at 56:15, I heard a grunt and the man with Kelcie pulled out and stepped off the platform. Fuck, it was too soon but we had Travis. The timer restarted and it would finish before we reached 60:00. I heard another grunt and the man in the mom pulled out and stepped down. I looked at the timer, 56:20. Fuck! I looked at the man with Beth and he was still very soft. She was crying but she was still doing what she could. She knew what was going on, but he was not responding.

“Travis!” I said and he saw what I saw. He pulled the man over and I sucked his cock deep. I grabbed Beth and pulled her over. I pushed her head down and she started sucking and licking his balls. I swallowed his cock, but he was still soft. I pulled off slowly and tried to stroke him with my hand. This was not working. I looked at the girls and Kelcie was slumped over, but the mom was trying to talk to her.

“Baby, look at me.” The mom said and Kelcie lifted her head. She was a mess; her hair was all over the place and cum was streaming down her long legs.

“Sweetie, I love you. You are such a brave girl.” The mom said and Kelcie looked at the timer.

“No, mom. No.” She said and started to cry.

“So, John, looks like you have one more decision to make.” I heard Victor’s voice and I looked at him.

He was standing in front of the father and Travis was next to him. The father was looking at his wife and daughter and he was crying. I sucked the soft cock deep again and tried to get a reaction.

“John, unless she gets that cock hard in the next 60 seconds you will have to make a choice. There is one cock and two girls, who gets it?” Victor said. I looked at Victor and his eyes were gleaming; I think he loved the way this was working out.

“John!” I heard a scream and the father looked up at his wife.

“I love you honey, and I forgive you. Please save our baby.” The mom said and she was crying.

I sucked harder and reached under and felt Beth sucking as best as she could on his balls. I pulled off his cock and he pushed me away. He stepped back out of reach.

“I can’t do it bitch. I am done.” He said and I reached out.

“No, please.” I said and I heard Beth start sobbing.

“John, make a choice. You have 15 seconds, or you lose them both. Tell Travis what you want him to do.” Victor said.

The man looked at his wife and daughter. Kelcie was crying and the mom was looking at her husband.

“Please fuck my daughter.” The man said to Travis, and he ran to the platform. I looked at the mom and she smiled. He stepped up as Kelcie’s timer was at 10 seconds. I looked at the mom’s timer and it was counting down from 10. I looked up at the big timer and it was at 59:15.

Kelcie did not react to Travis sliding his cock back into her. She was looking at her mom.

“Baby, I love you. I am so proud of you.” The mom said and her timer hit 0. The platform dropped and she gurgled as she was hanging a foot off the floor.

“Mom!” Kelcie screamed and I heard the father start sobbing as his wife kicked her legs to try and get air.

She struggled for about 15 seconds and then she was still. Her face was blue, and her eyes were empty. She was spinning slowly as her daughter was fucked for the fourth time in her young life as her mother spun slowly a few feet from her.

“Mommy!” Kelcie screamed as she looked at the still body of her mother. She started sobbing hard and Travis kept going, keeping her alive.

The timer hit 60:00 and Travis pulled out and hugged her as she sobbed. The father was hanging his head and crying. Beth was shaking and holding onto me. I looked at Victor and he was smiling. I guess he would get good ratings from this one. I felt my throat tighten and I started crying along with my friend. I saw men walk up and pull the noose off Kelcie’s neck and then untie her hands. Travis was still holding her, but she scrambled away from him and went to her mother. She hugged her legs and tried to push her up.

“Someone help me, cut her down, the time is up.” Kelcie screamed as she held her mother’s legs.

No one moved as the young girl held her dead mother’s legs and cried. I sat on the floor and tried not to fall apart; Beth needed me. I rubbed her head and held her as I watched the sad scene. I felt something on my wrist, and it was now free. I looked back and Victor released Beth’s wrist.

“Cassie, come.” He said and held out his hand.

He helped me up and I helped Beth up. We walked out of the sad room. He led us out of the room and into the hallway. He stopped and looked at us.

“Impressive Cassie girl. That was designed to snuff them both. I wanted them both dead to drive the point home that I do not tolerate people stealing from me. You saved her, that was a surprise. You continue to amaze me.” He said.

“That was cruel Victor, you put that man through hell and the poor daughter had to watch her mother die. She will not get over that very easily.” I said and he nodded.

“You are right, she will need a lot of therapy to recover from that. Let’s hope your efforts were not in vain.” He said and turned. He led us down the hall.

“Where are we going now?” I said.

“To studio 4, the second part of your assignment.” He said.

“Victor, are you serious? That was not enough for you?” I said.

“Not at all baby girl, you can deliver so much more.” He said and opened a door.

He led us into a room, and I saw a bunch of guys sitting in chairs all in a row. They were naked and their hands were tied behind their backs. Victor walked us over in front of them. A man walked over and took Beth. I held her arm, but Victor looked at me and I let her go. The man led her over near the men and tied her hands together. I saw a rope drop with a hook on the end and he looped her hands over the hook. Her toes were touching but just barely. She looked very scared. The men were all looking at her like she was food.

“Cassie, here is how this game works. These men have all gotten themselves into my bad graces and I need you to help me. You will choose three of them and you need to make them cum so I can then punish them.” He said and I looked at the men.

I recognized a few of them. I saw the man with the gold tooth from the park movie, I saw Beth’s original food guy who was very mean. I also saw Bruce, the handler that hit Beth yesterday. I looked back at Victor.

“Victor, how does making them cum punish them?” I said.

“Good question, why don’t you pick one and let’s see. You can use any method you would like.” He said and I moved over in front of Beth’s original food guy. He smiled at me, and his rock-hard cock flinched.

I heard a sharp noise and a scream. I looked over and the man that hung Beth from the hook was standing next to her with a cane. She was moving around and crying. I saw a single red line on her butt.

“Oh yes, I forgot to mention. Beth will get hit with that cane every 60 seconds until you are done selecting the three guys so I would suggest you get started.” He said and I knelt in front of Beth’s food guy.

“Yeah, I love this punishment. I get to watch the little bitch get beaten while the master whore sucks me off. Oh, the torture.” He said and I took his cock in my hand.

I sucked him into my mouth as the other men laughed. He groaned when I sucked and licked him. He was already close, that was good. I didn’t want her to get hit much more. I took him in my throat, and he groaned again. I felt his cock lurch and fire a load into my belly. I pulled him out of my mouth and stroked his cock with my hand to get the last two loads out. The first one landed on my chest and then the last one hit my thigh. The man laughed as I dropped his cock and sat back.

“You look so good covered in cum, it is like what you were born for.” He said and laughed. A lot of the other men laughed.

I saw a man walk up behind him and drop a noose over his head, pull it tight and step back.

“What the fuck?” He said and then the rope got tight and pulled him straight up in the air.

He gurgled and fought, and I heard a snap and Beth screamed again.

“Two more Cassie.” Victor said.

The men were not very excited now. I moved over to the man with the golden tooth. He looked scared and I knelt down and sucked his cock in my mouth.

“No, fuck.” He said as I worked his horrible cock deep into my throat.

I sucked him hard, and his cock flinched. I realized as he was struggling not to cum that I had selected him to die. He was going to die because of me. I tried to be sad but then I remembered how he hit me multiple times and raped Jennifer and I on the concrete pathway. Did that make it ok for him to die? I pulled off his cock and stroked him with my hand. His cock was very hard, and he was close. I heard a snap and Beth screamed again. I turned and saw her butt was streaked with red lines. I swallowed the rapist cock and he groaned. I felt the blast and then pulled off, his second blast hit my forehead and then I aimed the cock down and he deposited a load on my breasts. I sat back and smiled at him as the noose drooped over his head. I waved at him as he was pulled straight up.

I stood up and all the men were looking at me now. The mistress of death, I had their lives in my hands. It felt good, a little retribution for all the pain I have had to endure, some of it at the hands of some of these men. I looked up at the struggling man and the other one that was now still. One more to go. Beth screamed again and I walked over and stood in front of Bruce. I knelt down and he cursed.

“Fucking bitch.” He said.

“You are right, I am a fucking bitch.” I said and grabbed his cock and sat on it. It slid up into my pussy and he groaned.

“I am literally going to fuck you to death. How does that feel fuckhead? Was this worth beating up a little girl?” I said and bounced on his cock.

“God damn you.” He said and I sat down on him and massaged his cock with my pussy.

He groaned and I knew he was not long for this world, the pussy of death had him. I bounced on him a couple more times and I felt his cock lurch. I jumped off him and pointed his cock towards my hand, gathering his cum. I put my hand over his head and dripped his cum on his forehead.

“You bitch. Fuck you.” He said as his own cum flowed over his face.

The noose was put over his head and I heard Beth scream one more time. He was yanked up and now he was kicking and squirming. I turned and Victor was smiling. The man pulled Beth off the rope and untied her hands. She ran to me, and I hugged her. She was shivering, I knew I would be rubbing some salve on her tonight.

“Victor, what was that about?” I said.

“I needed you to know what it felt like to kill someone. How did it feel to be responsible for someone’s death, Cassie.” He said and my mind reeled.

I had justified it in the moment as they were all cruel men, but I did kill them. I was responsible for killing three humans. My chest tightened and I felt unsteady. I looked up at the three men hanging from the ceiling and I felt sick.

“There it is. Now you feel it. Not pretty, is it?” He said.

“Victor, why are you so cruel? Why do you do this to me? I have done everything you have ever asked.” I said and felt my chest tighten again.

“Cassie, you are special, but you also have the notion that you are untouchable and somehow above all of this. Now you are one of us, you are a killer. We can now communicate as equals; you have that mark on you.” He said and I saw a different Victor. He looked desperate, like he keeps failing at hurting me and he just keeps upping the ante. I took a deep breath.

“So, are you ready for the last stage? They should be ready for us now.” He said.

“Victor, please, do you need to do more tonight?” I said.

“Oh yes, Cassie girl, all of this was leading up to this final part.” He said. He attached the leash and turned to walk out of the room.

We followed him down the hall and into the same door we went in before. It was the same studio, but the father and his daughter were gone, as well as his dead wife. We walked around the wall and there were two black curtains in front of where the platforms were. There was also a bar coming out of the curtains with a seat on the end of each one.

“The engineers have been busy, all for you girl. This will be a little easier. There are two people, you sit in the seat in front of the person you want to live. Simple, right?” he said and I looked up at him.

“Victor, what have you done?” I said. A man came and took Beth from me again. He drug her over to the ring on the wall and attached her.

“Are you going to beat her again if I don’t do it fast enough?” I said, feeling my anger rise.

“No, Cassie, she will be unharmed. The incentive for you to act is built into this little game. Are you ready to start?” He said.

“Sure, let’s see what sick shit you have for me now.” I said and I felt myself moving towards anger again with him. I needed to be careful, I took a deep breath.

A man walked over and pulled back the curtain on the right. A naked girl was standing on the platform with a noose around her neck. She had a ball gag in her mouth and her hands tied behind her back. I looked at her and I felt a memory trying to push through, the ball gag, her hair, her face. I looked at her body and it was very developed, she was older, like in her twenties. I closed my eyes and I saw the cabin and coach and the girl tied to a frame. I felt anger and I opened my eyes. It was Brynn, the cheerleader from Clearbrook that was so mean to Jennifer when we would work out with them. I was a cheerleader. They pulled the gag out of her mouth. She spat and gagged and then started talking.

“What the fuck is going on? Cassie, what are you doing here? Why am I naked? Why are you naked?” She said and I looked at her.

I remembered how angry I was when she said those things to Jennifer but was that justification for dying?

“Cassie, please tell me what is going on?” She said and her voice broke.

“She talks a lot.” Victor said.

“Who the fuck are you? Take me down, my daddy will be pissed.” She said and Victor walked up to her.

“She is a spitfire; I see why you had an issue with her.” Victor said.

“Come on, the joke is over. Get me down and we can all laugh about it.” She said and Victor looked at her.

He made a motion with his hand and another huge naked black man walked out. Did he have a warehouse full of these guys. This one had a lot of tattoos, and his arms were huge. His cock was hard and swinging as he walked up. Victor motioned and the man stepped up on the platform with Brynn.

“Who are you? What are you doing? Stop touching me.” She said as the man grabbed her ass from behind.

“I think we need to distract her a little while we continue, don’t you think Cassie.” Victor said and the huge black man thrusted hard. Brynn’s eyes popped wide open, and she screamed. I was pretty sure he was in her ass. That had to hurt.

“Ow, fuck, take it out. You are going to tear something. God dammit, stop it.” Brynn said and the man started fucking her.

“She even talks with a cock in her ass, remarkable.” Victor said.

“Ouch, fuck, that hurts. My daddy will have you castrated when he finds out.” She said.

“Do you want to find out what is going to happen, or do you want us to just proceed, and let you figure it out.” Victor said and he held up his hand. The man stopped thrusting, but he held his cock in her.

“Yes, please, what is going on. I want to go home.” She said.

“So, it seems you were sort of a bitch to my girl here and more so to her young friend I believe.” Victor said.

“Cassie, come on. I apologized and you already beat the shit out of me at the cabin. I think we are even.” Brynn said.

“True, that was a nice scene in the cabin. However, what we have today is a little game of choice. Cassie has to make a choice who lives or dies. Whichever seat she sits in will live. You have a fifty-fifty chance.” Victor said and Brynn’s face went pale.

“Wait, what? You are going to kill someone? What the fuck? Cassie, I don’t deserve to die.” She said and I felt my anger receding.

She was a bitch, but she did not deserve to die, I agreed with her. I couldn’t kill her in cold blood. She was not evil like those men; she was just a mean girl.

“So, Cassie, should we reveal the other choice?” Victor said.

I looked at the other curtain. Who else from my past would he throw up there? Would I even remember them? Who would make me think about killing Brynn? A man walked up and pulled the curtain, I fell to my knees, and I could not breathe. I saw the cute toes with blue polish and the light blue nightgown. Last but not least the noose around her pretty neck. Her head was down, her long dark hair over her face, she looked like she was still out. How was she standing? Was the rope holding her up?

“Oh, fuck no! That is not fucking fair. Sir, please let me down. I don’t want to die.” Brynn said and she was now crying. The man behind her started fucking her again and she didn’t even react. She was just looking at Jennifer and crying.

Victor walked over to me and looked down. He held out a remote and pushed a button. I saw the big timer on the wall light up and start counting down from 15:00.

“You have fifteen minutes Cassie. Pick a seat or not. Either one of them dies or they both do if that timer runs out and you do not choose.” He said and I looked up at Jennifer.

My sweet little friend, she was dressed exactly like she was in my nightmares. Her hair was hanging down to her waist. She looked so small standing there. This was not a hard choice, just sit in her seat. I looked at Brynn and she was crying. She had a family, and they would be devastated to lose a child. Could I take her away from them? Would I ever be able to live with myself if I killed her. I hung my head and cried.

“Cassie, I am ready. It’s ok.” I heard a small voice, and I looked up.

Jennifer was looking at me and smiling. Her face was so pretty even though half of it was covered in hair. She looked calm and relaxed.

“Baby, how are you?” I said.

“I am fine. You don’t have to do this. I am ok.” She said.

“See, she said she is ready. Please Cassie.” Brynn said. I saw the man still fucking her in the ass.

I looked back at Jennifer and my heart broke. Could I do that? Could I kill my baby? She looked so serene and peaceful. I looked back at Brynn, and she was not peaceful. She was crying and squirming as the man was still embedded in her. I heard a whimper, and I turned around to see Beth with her arm attached to the wall. She was crying and looking at me. I could see the pleading in her eyes. Don’t take my friend from me. Would she ever recover if she had to watch me do that?

“Five minutes Cassie.” Victor said and I looked at the timer.

“Cassie, please. I want to go home; I miss my family.” Brynn said and the man was gone. I could see cum running down her legs.

I looked back at Jennifer, and she was smiling. Was my little friend damaged beyond repair from the torture. She looked different, like she was in a trance. I thought about her cute smile and her giggle. I missed that. I looked at Brynn and thought about what it would be like to lose one of my own family. Did I have a family or was I an orphan like Beth. Would it be easier to just let Jennifer go, she wouldn’t be hurt anymore. I wouldn’t have to watch her get raped and tortured anymore.

“Two minutes Cassie.” Victor said.

I stood up and Beth whimpered. Jennifer looked at me.

“It’s ok Cassie. I am tired. I love you. Save her, no one will miss me.” She said and I looked at Brynn. She was nodding and smiling weirdly at me. I turned and looked at Jennifer.

“You are wrong. I will miss you.” I said and sat down on her seat.

The platform under Brynn dropped and she fell, the rope stopping her a foot above the ground. She gurgled and fought for breath. I watched her legs tremble and then her bladder opened, and I watched urine flow down her legs. She was gasping and still fighting for breath. I could not take my eyes off her, I felt she deserved that. She twitched and then shuddered. She was still and then another shudder. I watched until she was completely still. I remembered what Becky said before and I felt a rip in my heart. I was not sure that would ever heal. I put my head down and I felt numb.

I heard footsteps running and then small arms wrapped themselves around me. I felt more movement behind me, and two more small arms wrapped around me.

“Oh Cassie, I am so sorry.” Jennifer whispered in my ear. I shuddered and felt cold all of a sudden.

“Cassie, let’s go.” Victor said and I looked up to see him with a wheelchair. I looked over at Brynn, her eyes were open, and they looked surprised. Her body was absolutely still, she was not even spinning.

“What are you going to do with her?” I said.

“She will go to processing.” He said.

“I want to stay until they take her down.” I said and he nodded.

I sat there until two men came with a stretcher. They took her down and put her on the stretcher. I stood up and went over to her. I put my fingers on her eyelids and closed her eyes. I touched her cheek and started to cry.

“I am so sorry.” I babbled as my body was wracked with sobs. My two friends held me, but they could not help me with this. My heart was damaged.

“We have to take her now sweetie.” One of the men said and I looked at him. He had kind eyes, that was strange to see in this place. He nodded and I pulled my hand back. They wheeled her out and I watched as my victim was taken away to be put in a white box.

I was pushed gently down, and I sat in the wheelchair. Jennifer got on my lap and Beth held my hand. Victor pushed us out of the room and down the hall. We were all naked in the hall, but he did not say anything. He wheeled us to our room and my girls helped me up. They took me to the bed and laid down with me. They wrapped themselves around me and I looked at the ceiling. Brynn’s face looked down at me with that weird smile.

