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Chapter 58: Trip to Germany

The room was completely white and there was no sound. I was on my back on some sort of table. I tried to move but my arms and legs were tied down. My arms were draped to the side and tied to something below and my legs were spread wide, I felt the rope behind my knees, pulling them to the sides of the table. I could not move my head enough to see over the edge of the table. I heard murmuring but I could not see anyone.

“Fucking murdering slut!” I heard and looked up to see the face of a black lady. Her cheeks were wet with tears, but her eyes were angry.

“What gave you the right to kill my boy, you white cunt?” She said and spit flew in my face. I wanted to answer her, but I could not make my mouth work.

“T-boy, take a piece of the slut that killed your little brother.” She said and I looked to see a black man step between my legs. He spread my legs and jammed his huge cock hard into my pussy.

“How does that black meat feel in your prissy white cunt? All you snotty little white bitches are the same, think you can just point to a black man and send him away. She said as the man fucked me viciously. My pussy was starting to hurt as he pounded me.

“Martha, you need to give the others a chance.” I heard a voice and the lady huffed.

“Here, T-boy, it was your brother, you can do the honors.” The lady said and I saw her hand him a knife.

I panicked as I saw him smile and he had a gold tooth. Fuck! He lifted his arm and slammed the knife into my belly. It felt like a punch, and I groaned, I looked down to see the brown knife handle sticking out of my body a little to the left of my belly button, blood was leaking out and running down my side. The pain was strange, like a dull ache over my entire mid-section. I heard the man grunt and drive his cock into me and hold it. He pulled out and then I saw a white lady hovering over me.

“So, you’re the one. When Phil called me and told me an uppity white whore got him re-assigned, I was pissed but now I find out you picked him out and had him killed. What the fuck?” She said and she punched me in the nose. I heard a crunch and my nose really hurt. I started breathing fast, the blood was pouring into my mouth. I spit it out and she laughed.

“Tastes good, whore?” She said and punched me in the eye. The pain was sharp, and I screamed. Blood sprayed out of my mouth.

“Now, where should I stick this?” She said and she was holding a knife. It was about 6 inches long and I saw the light shine off it as she turned it. She leaned over and grabbed my right nipple. She pulled it up and I felt a sharp pain in my breast.

“Open up little whore, I am sure you have sucked a few nipples, suck on yours now.” She said and shoved my own nipple in my mouth. She put her hand over my mouth, and I struggled to spit it out.

“Swallow it whore, you swallow all kinds of nasty shit, I have seen your movies.” She said and I swallowed my severed nipple. My stomach lurched, I gagged, and she moved her hand.

“Taste good, bitch?” She said and I saw her holding the knife on the side of my left breast. She pushed and the knife sliced into my breast and out the other side. She laughed and left the knife embedded in my left breast as my right one was covered in blood and missing a nipple. She slapped me hard in the face and walked away.

“How dare you kill my Bruce. You worthless fucking cunt!” I heard and an older black woman was looking down at me. Her face was red, and she was very angry.

“I wish I could just cut you up and listen to you scream but I guess we have to give everyone a turn.” She said and grabbed my throat and squeezed. I started fighting for air as she squeezed harder.

“Scary, huh? I am sure my son felt the same way as you watched him hang.” She said and hit me in the mouth as she squeezed my throat. I felt my lips slice open and more blood spurted out.

“So, I hear you are having trouble with this shoulder.” She said and touched my left shoulder.

I was starting to get dizzy, and she let go of my throat. She drove her elbow down into my left shoulder and ground it into my damaged muscle. I screamed as the pain was the most intense I had ever felt in my life short of my branding. She pushed and moved her elbow around as I screamed at the top of my lungs. She was laughing.

“Theresa, your time is up.” A voice said.

“Fine, I am tired of looking at her murdering face anyway.” She said and I saw a knife move past my head and my left shoulder exploded in pain again.

“You can keep the knife as a souvenir, cunt.” She said and twisted the knife that was now embedded in my wrecked shoulder. I screamed again and she laughed.

“You look like her a little.” I heard and a white woman put her hand on my cheek and rubbed.

I looked up and my right eye did not work. It wouldn’t open. My left eye saw a dark-haired middle-aged woman looking at me. Her face was blank as she rubbed my cheek. I felt hands on my thighs, but I kept looking at the woman.

“My husband is going to fuck you in the ass since my Brynn had to go through that in her last moments.” The woman said calmly. I felt a cock ram into my ass violently, and I groaned.

“She talked about you, the girl and her team that was better than them even though they were only in high school. She admired you. She lashed out due to her own insecurities and then you whipped her bloody in a cabin.” The woman said as she held her hand on my cheek.

I saw the man that was fucking my ass hold up a small whip. He smashed it against my stomach, and I screamed. He hit me again and again.

“That is enough Jim. I want her to be aware for all of it.” The woman said and continued to rub my cheek.

“Did you look her in the eyes when you killed her?” The woman said and I nodded.

“Well, that is something I guess.” She said and the man in my ass grunted and then pulled out.

“Jim, do you have the blade?” She said as she looked at me. I saw the man hold up a long blade, it looked like a sword.

“I wanted to look in your eyes, but I think I would rather you see everything.” She said and she lifted my head up.

I saw the knife sticking out of my belly and the knife embedded in my breast. I couldn’t see the knife in my shoulder, but I sure knew it was there. The man was standing between my legs with the sword. He lowered it and I felt the tip touch my asshole. He pushed it a little and it pierced the skin around my ass.

“No, please, no.” I stammered as my mouth was filled with blood.

“I am sure my daughter asked you the same thing. I have to believe she fought for her life, and you just ignored her.” She said in my ear as the man held the sword against my ass.

“I am sorry.” I said and she laughed.

“Well, then I am sorry as well. This is for my daughter you fucking cunt!” She said and the man shoved the sword into me.

I made a strange noise as the pain was impossible for my body to process. The sword sliced into my ass and came out of my stomach above my belly button. I saw blood start to spurt out of the wound.

“Isn’t that a lovely sight. I think you should watch it while you die.” She said and I saw all the people move close and look at me.

I started having trouble breathing and I felt myself getting dizzy. Everyone was standing around and smiling and laughing.

“I am sorry, I am sorry.” I said over and over as I looked at the sword sticking out of my stomach.

I felt the lady shake me and my eyes opened up. She was looking at me.

“Don’t go to sleep yet cunt, you have not bled out yet.” She said and dropped my head on the table. I heard the loud clunk as it hit.

I wanted to sleep, my brain was foggy, I felt all the knives. I knew exactly where they were, but the pain was not associated with them. The pain was in my chest, my heart hurt. I took a deep breath and I felt myself fade away.

“Cassie, please say something.” I heard and I wondered who was trying to wake me now. Just let me die in peace. I tried to breathe, but I couldn’t, maybe I was already dead. I felt my body shake.

“Cassie, wake up.” I heard a small voice, and it sounded upset.

“Jennifer, help me. She is not breathing.” I heard and tried to get a breath. My body was shaking again.

“Cassie, open your eyes and look at me.” I heard a voice, and I opened my eyes. I saw a cute girl with dark hair. She was crying and that made me sad, someone so pretty should not have to cry.

“I love you. Please come back to me. Please take a breath.” The girl said and my lungs filled with air as if commanded.

I let it out and coughed. Two heads hit my chest and there was a lot of crying. I put my hands on them and held them as my breathing normalized. The room was lit up halfway, I saw the sun line in the middle of the wall. It must be early.

“Cassie, are you ok?” Beth said and looked at me.

“Yes, baby. I think so.” I said.

“You were crying and then you gasped and stopped breathing.” Jennifer said and I looked at her.

“I am sorry.” I said and she frowned.

“We should have held you tighter.” She said and I shook my head.

“No baby, I am not sure even you guys could have stopped that one.” I said.

“Cassie, it was not your fault. Victor gave you no choice.” Beth said.

I thought about that, she was right. I had no choice, but I was still directly responsible for the death of four people. I could have chosen someone else, four people would still be dead but not those four. How did people live with this pain? I tried to breathe deeply and slowly as my chest throbbed. The door opened and our breakfast walked in with our morning cocks.

My girls got up and walked to their food guys. Jennifer bent over the table and her food guy fucked her from behind. I think he liked that position. Beth was sitting on a chair with her legs spread as her food guy pounded her pussy. I looked up and saw Travis between her legs. He looked back at me, and he looked sad.

Neal stepped close and I saw his magnificent cock.

“Mouth again?” He said and I shook my head.

“No, help me sit up.” I said and held out my right hand.

He helped me sit and I got on my hands and knees. He was standing behind me.

“Neal, fuck me in the ass and do not be gentle.” I said and looked back at him. He looked confused.

“Just do it!” I said forcefully. He stepped closer and I felt his cock push against my ass. I pushed back and it slipped in. He pushed it deeper and grabbed my hips.

“Cassie, it was not your fault. You saved that girl’s life.” I heard Travis’s voice.

“Neal, harder.” I said and put my face down on the sheet.

Neal started fucking me and it was harder than usual but not even close to some of my other rapists. I knew he was trying, and it was wrong of me to use him to punish myself. I closed my eyes and let him continue. He lasted a long time; I am sure he was struggling. I finally felt him push deep and a warmth flowed into my bowels. It wasn’t as hot as dog cum, but I felt it. He pulled out and I slumped down on the bed and put my arms around my body. I felt the bed move and I looked up.

“Cassie, please do not punish yourself. You only did what you had to do. Victor set all of that up to break you. Fight him.” Travis said and I looked at him.

“I killed them.” I said and started to cry. He grabbed my face and held it.

“No, you did not. You made impossible choices which could only have ended in people dying. That does not make you responsible.” Travis said.

“Thank you.” I said as my crying slowed down.

He picked me up and hugged me. His strong arms felt nice around me. I sniffled into his chest, and he held me for at least a minute. He pulled back and looked at me.

“Travis, my heart hurts.” I said and he nodded.

“That’s because you have one.” He said and smiled.

He stood up and our food guys all left. I looked at my girls and they looked very scared. I opened my arms, and they scampered over. I held onto my babies and leaned against the wall.

We ate our breakfast; my appetite was not very good. The day fell into a comfortable routine. Coach came by for training. I was just able to walk on the treadmill, but it felt good. Beth paid coach and it was lovely. Our food guys came by at lunch and I let Neal fuck me in the pussy. It felt nice and he was gentle. It was still a little sore but not anything I could not ignore. I loved his cock and it felt like it was back home in my warm pussy. Beth left for the hotel.

Coach came back for the afternoon training, and I walked some more. Jennifer paid him with her mouth as I was still a little out of it.

Dinner fucking was mouth for Jennifer, and pussy for me again. Neal smiled as he fucked me slow and steady. My body was adjusting quickly to the routine. My watcher or my doctor did not come by, we still had some salve, so we used it on all our sore areas. Beth came back from the hotel in much better shape than the last time. She did get fucked 10 times, but they were not rough. Beth’s cane stripes on her ass were almost gone and mine and Jennifer’s ass were about back to normal.

The days started to blend, and I am not sure how many passed. Beth continued to work the hotel every day, but Jennifer and I were left alone except for the maintenance fuckings. We were all lying in bed one particular day, and I was wondering if they had forgotten about us. The food guys had just left after putting cum in our pussies and leaving us a wonderful ham sandwich. My watcher walked in, and I looked up at him.

“Victor wants to see you and Jennifer about an assignment. Beth, you have hotel duty again this afternoon.” He said and I nodded.

He helped me up. My shoulder was a little better but still did not feel right. I stood up and he slipped a dress over me. I had stopped wearing the sling a while back, the doctor said she wanted to do surgery, but we could not make it work with the schedule yet. I don’t think it was the surgery they were scared of, it was taking my pussy out of the rotation for too long. She ordered therapy but that had not started yet, I guess that would be one more cock in my day when it did. He put a dress on Jennifer, and I turned to Beth. She walked into my arms, and I squeezed her.

“You keep your head up tonight no matter how many fat guys they throw at you. I love you sweet girl.” I said.

“I love you too Cassie. I will be good.” She said and I smiled.

She hugged Jennifer, and my watcher and I stood and let them hug and kiss for a little while. He did not seem to be in a hurry, and I was enjoying the scene. They eventually finished and he attached the leash and led us out of the room.

We walked down the hall, and it was silent. I noticed there was no one else in the hallways on the entire trip. We entered the outer office and Christine looked up and smiled. She looked pretty well put together; I am guessing Victor must have been busy so maybe he didn’t have a chance to fuck her yet today.

My watcher pushed open the door and we walked in. Victor was on the phone behind his desk. We sat in two chairs in front of his desk and my watcher stood behind us.

“Frank, I understand. Convince them, we have an order to fill. Yes, I need 6, all blonde and young, that should not be too hard to find. Ok, call me back as soon as you know anything.” He said and hung up the phone.

Victor looked up and smiled at us. He stood up and walked around his desk. He stepped up to Jennifer and put his hand on her cheek.

“Tommy, you can go and finalize the preparations.” Victor said without taking his eyes off Jennifer.

“Yes, sir.” My watcher said and left the office. I did not like the sound of this so far, I tried to stay calm.

“I am so happy you have recovered, baby girl.” Victor said and rubbed her cheek.

“Thank you, sir.” She said and looked up at him.

“I don’t think I have tasted your sweet body in a very long time. I am going to fuck you today and I am a little frustrated, I apologize ahead of time if I get a little rough.” He said and pushed her long hair off her shoulder.

“Victor, you can fuck me as hard as you want. She is still recovering.” I said and he looked at me.

“Cassie, I appreciate the sacrifice, you will also get to feel my cock today, but I am going to fuck your little friend.” He said.

“She is so young sir, please let me help.” I said and he chuckled.

“I think it is sweet how you still think of her as young and innocent. This little cunt has taken so many cocks in the last year it is impossible to count. She may be 14 but she is far from innocent.” He said and laughed.

“Now both of you take those dresses off. Jennifer, I want you on my desk on your back with those pretty legs spread wide open.” He said.

We both stood up and were naked again in seconds. Jennifer climbed onto his desk, and I stood next to the desk. He took off his pants and then walked around next to us. His cock was hard and was swinging as he walked.

“Cassie, if you want to help then you can lick on her a little to make it easier for her.” He said and sat in his chair.

I moved between Jennifer’s legs and bent over. I licked her sweet pussy and she moaned. She tasted so good; I wondered what she would taste like if there weren’t so many cocks in her every day. I hoped one day I would find out. I felt Victor’s hand on my butt, he was tracing my slut mark. I could feel her getting excited and wet. I lapped up some of her juices and it was like candy to me. She was moaning and squirming. Victor slapped me on the butt.

“That’s enough Cassie girl. Move aside.” He said and I stood up and moved over.

He stepped between her legs and slid his fat cock into her. I saw her little pussy stretch obscenely to accept him. She groaned as he pushed into her. He pulled her legs against his chest and held her.

“What is our assignment, Victor.” I said. I knew he was much more forthcoming with information when his cock was inside a warm pussy.

“You are going to Germany.” He said and stroked in and out of her. She groaned again.

“Germany? What do we have to do?” I said and he stroked again.

“Fuck, this is a nice pussy. I see why you are so popular now baby girl.” He said.

“Cassie, our senior member in Germany has a son and he has taken a liking to our little friend. He has requested that she be his guest for a state dinner. I guess it is a big thing.” He said and pumped her twice.

“What do I have to do?” I said and he looked at me and smiled.

“Well, be her friend. I am letting you accompany her since I figured she would be scared to go to Germany all alone. Our member was very much ok with you coming. I think he has a crush on you as well.” Victor said.

I was not sure how to respond to that. On the one hand, he was being nice in sending us both, but I was a little leery about this. They picked her out of all the girls that I am sure they have available. That seems odd, Jennifer is a beauty but there are a lot of pretty girls around, why fly one in from America? He pumped into her and now he was in a steady rhythm, it looked like he was trying to prolong his presence in her pussy. She was moaning and I was watching her small pussy lips stretch around his cock.

He groaned and held her legs against his chest. I knew he was injecting his cum into my cute friend. He pulled out and sat in his chair. Her legs remained open, and I watched his cum leak out of her young pussy.

“I have to say girl, you and your little friends are incredibly special. I have access to any of the cunts walking around here, but you guys are different for some reason. I hope you and I can continue to have a very long relationship, Cassie; my cock would miss you terribly if something were to happen. Please remember the promise you made to me to be a good soldier.” He said and looked at me.

“Yes sir. I remember.” I said and looked down at his deflated cock.

I heard the door open and then the click of heels. How did she know when there was a pussy that needed cleaning? Christine walked up and knelt by the desk. She put her hands on Jennifer’s thighs and started to lick her pussy. Jennifer moaned and closed her eyes.

“Cassie, you need to use your magic mouth and get me hard again. I need to fuck you before you leave.” He said.

“Excuse me, we are leaving tonight?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, the plane is scheduled to leave in 90 minutes, so you best get busy.” He said. I got off the chair and knelt in front of him. I took his cock in my right hand, it was soft and covered in Jennifer.

“Victor, I am assuming the plane will not leave without us so we really can take our time, correct?” I said and licked his cock.

“Yes, Cassie, they will not leave without you. I do wish you were not so sharp sometimes, how did you ever end up with blonde hair? You are damaging the stereotype.” He said and smiled.

I sucked his cock slowly and cleaned all her juices off him. He was growing in my hand as I heard Christine lapping up Jennifer’s juice directly from the source. Jennifer was moaning and squirming and she was not far from her pleasure apex. I loved to watch her cum.

Victor was hard now, and I was just stroking his cock with my hand as I watched my friend squirm on his desk. He stood up and helped me to my feet. He bent me over the desk and my head was very near Jennifer. I felt his hands on my butt and then his finger slipped inside me. I grunted as he wiggled his fat finger in my wet pussy. Why was I always so wet in this office? He pulled his finger out and then put it on my asshole. I flinched as he pushed it inside slowly. I groaned as my poor ass was stretched by his finger. I hoped he didn’t plan on putting anything else in there.

His finger drove in deep and then started to move around. I groaned as my hole stretched. I gasped as the finger left and something else pushed against it. I looked back and he was smiling and holding my hips.

“Relax Cassie girl, I have seen you take numerous cocks up this cute ass, I am sure you can handle me.” He said and pushed deeper.

I laid my head on the desk and tried to relax. He pulled my hips towards his body as his fat cock slipped deeper into my ass. I started to breathe deep and slow as my ass stretched. I knew some of the guys at the park had large cocks and they jammed them in my ass multiple times but for some reason I felt like he was really stretching me, maybe it was because he was moving slow. It could also be that no one was beating me or shoving a huge cock into my face at the same time to distract me. I felt his skin touch my butt and I took a deep breath.

“See there Cassie, easy as pie. Your ass is like a vice, I cannot understand how you do that. You must have incredible healing powers.” He said and pulled out slowly.

I groaned as he pulled out until just his head was inside and then pushed back in. I grunted again when he bottomed out. I heard Jennifer moan, and I turned my head towards her. Her eyes were closed, and she had two hands on Christine’s head. Christine had her face buried and she had her hands up on Jennifer’s breasts. She was squeezing as she worked between her legs.

Victor started getting into a rhythm and he was fucking me deep and slow. I felt like I was loosening up a little as he pumped his cock in and out of my tightest hole. I hoped my ass would not stay wide open forever after he was done, that would be embarrassing.

Jennifer whimpered and then she screamed, and her upper body started shaking as she came hard. I loved watching her firm breasts jiggle. She groaned and shuddered for a while as Christine kept working. Eventually she pulled out and her face was shiny. Jennifer continued to shiver and now the only sounds were the sounds of Victor slamming against my ass. I closed my eyes as I got a thorough ass fucking on his desk.

Victor fucked me for a long time, I was starting to get a little worried. He finally groaned and pulled me hard against his crotch. He flinched a few times and then pulled out. I could almost feel the wind blowing into my stretched ass.

“Christine.” He said and I felt a warm tongue on my ass.

“Oh God.” I said and my body shuddered as she started licking the cum out of me.

I whimpered and wriggled as she licked my most sensitive hole. Jennifer grabbed my hand, and I squeezed her. Christine was very good with her tongue; I cannot imagine how much practice she got here in this office. Her hands were soft and warm as she rubbed my cheeks and held them open for her tongue to get access. I am sure she finished cleaning a long time ago, now she was just there for her pleasure and mine. I moaned as she drove her tongue in my ass and wiggled it around. I felt my orgasm simmer and grow.

Her wonderful tongue worked its magic, and I was cumming hard again on Victor’s desk. She pulled back as I trembled on the desk.

“Thank you, Christine. Please let them know they will be there soon.” Victor said.

“Yes sir.” She said and I heard the click of her heels as she left.

“So, my girls. Are you ready to go to Germany?” He said and I looked back at him.

He was sitting in his chair, his cock safely tucked away as two naked girls laid across his desk. He touched my ass and rubbed it. I saw him touch her pussy and rub his finger through her lips.

“Tommy, I guess you can take them now. If I keep touching them, I will end up fucking one of them again.” He said and pulled his hands off us.

My watcher helped me off the desk and slipped a dress over my sore body. He sat me in a chair and helped Jennifer stand. She wobbled a little when her feet hit the floor. Victor chuckled. My watcher slipped the white dress on her and then he walked her next to me. He attached the leash and looked back at Victor.

“I will be in touch Tommy. Franz will be expecting them at 12:00 noon Frankfurt time. You should not have any issue making that assuming we get you off the ground at 2:00 as planned. You need to make sure they sleep on the plane; he will expect them to be cheery when they get there.” Victor said and my watcher nodded.

My watcher walked us to the door. Victor called out to me, and I turned.

“Be a good girl, Cassie.” He said and I smiled.

“Always, Victor.” I said and he nodded.

He walked us through the office, Christine smiled. Her hair was perfect, and her face was not shiny anymore. I smiled back and left the office.

He walked us to the large warehouse room and there was a black car waiting. I noticed there were not any white trucks in position today. I thought about Brynn and John’s wife and wondered how long it took them to make it into a truck. I felt a surge of guilt hit me again and my heart ached. I climbed into the back seat and Jennifer slid in next to me and held onto my right arm. I kissed her head. My watcher slid in the seat across from us. The door closed and we were out of there quickly.

“How long does it take to get to Germany?” I said.

“Flight time is about 11 hours. You will need to try and sleep, when we land it will be noon there, but your body will think it is 4:00 AM.” He said and I nodded.

“Do you have any details on this one?” I said as we got on the highway. I noticed the snow was gone but it still looked cold.

“All I know is that it is a dinner, and he is expecting the chancellor and his congregation. I am sure it will be very fancy. The dinner is the day after we arrive. I am not sure what you will be doing the first day we get there.” He said.

“Probably getting fucked by someone, I am sure.” I said and he nodded.

“Probably.” He said and Jennifer squeezed my arm.

“How long do we have to stay?” I said.

“Victor is still negotiating that; he is supposed to let me know in route.” He said.

“That doesn’t sound like him, he usually has everything planned out.” I said.

“Yeah, this one feels different.” He said.

“Should we be worried? What is this German guy like? Does he sacrifice girls at his dinners?” I said and he smiled.

“I do not think he will sacrifice a girl in front of the chancellor.” He said and I smiled.

“That is a relief.” I said and he smiled.

We rode for a while and then pulled up to the airport. We drove on the tarmac up to our plane. I looked at the concrete and it looked cold.

“Um, no shoes again.” I said and held out my feet.

“Yeah, I will carry you guys up to the plane.” He said and the door opened. The air was chilly, and he climbed out.

Jennifer slid over and he picked her up and carried her to the plane. She looked so small in his arms, her tiny bare feet bouncing as he walked. He walked up the stairs and I saw Charlotte poke her head out and take Jennifer’s hand. My watcher came back and picked me up. He carried me and his arms felt strong. Charlotte took my hand and led me to the back of the plane. There were two beds set up behind the seats. Jennifer was sitting on one of them. She walked me to the bed, and I climbed on.

My watcher walked on and sat in his seat. He looked back at us.

“Are you guys tired now? Do you want to take a quick nap before dinner?” he said and I nodded.

I felt like I could sleep anytime. There is something very tiring about spreading your legs constantly. I laid down and Jennifer snuggled up next to me. Charlotte came back and pulled a sheet and blanket over us.

“I will wake you in a little while for dinner.” She said and I nodded.

“Thank you, Charlotte.” I said.

I turned to Jennifer, and she was looking at me with those pretty eyes. I kissed her nose and she giggled. My heart liked that sound.

“Are you feeling better?” She said.

“Yeah, a little. This helps.” I said.

“Good. I need you to be better.” She said and I hugged her.

I closed my eyes, and I felt my body relax instantly. I listened to her breathing and fell asleep quickly.

I felt someone shaking my shoulder. I opened my eyes and Charlotte was smiling at me.

“Hey pretty girl, are you hungry?” she said and my pussy immediately tingled. I squeezed my thighs together to try and relieve the itch.

“Yes ma’am.” I said and she smiled.

“You guys get up and I will bring your meals.” She said and left.

I touched Jennifer’s cheek, and she opened her eyes. She looked tired. I smiled and kissed her gently. She smiled.

“Time to eat, sweetie.” I said and another ripple of excitement moved between my legs.

I swung my legs over the bed and stretched. My left shoulder was better, but I still felt a familiar twinge when I lifted my arm. Jennifer scrambled off the bed and stood in front of me.

“It is still messed up, isn’t it?” She said and I nodded.

“I am ok, it is much better.” I said and lowered my arms.

“Your mouth moves differently when you lie.” She said and I looked at her.

I put my arms around her and hugged her. I loved the feel of her tight butt. I saw Charlotte walking up and we moved to our seats. The dinner was baked chicken, it was very good as normal. We ate quickly and then Charlotte brought some amazing pudding. I was a happy girl as far as my stomach was concerned. I was still very nervous about this trip. Jennifer got up and went to the bathroom. I sat next to my watcher; he was eating his pudding.

“Have you heard from Victor?” I said and he shook his head.

“Don’t you think this is weird?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, I am not sure what is going on.” He said.

“How much longer until we get there.” I said.

“We still have 7 hours in the air so we should hear something soon.” He said.

“Ok, I am just worried. Do you think they are planning something bad?” I said.

“I have no idea.” He said.

“If something happens and I do something I am not supposed to will you shoot me?” I said and he looked up. His face was neutral and then it softened.

“No, I cannot shoot you. I will try and stop you, but I will not do that.” He said.

“Will you shoot her?” I said and he shook his head.

“I am afraid you have broken me in that regard. I am not sure I can shoot a girl now that is just trying to get away.” He said.

I stood up and hugged him. I felt him put his arm around me. It felt nice.

“Thank you, I am sorry you are broken.” I said.

“That is fine, I like it better this way. You have made me feel again, I feel sad when I think of her, but it is worth it.” He said and I hugged him harder.

Jennifer came back and I went and emptied my own bladder. It almost felt wrong to be going to the bathroom in a room by myself. I went back and snuggled with Jennifer. We pulled the sheet and blanket over us and went to sleep in each other’s arms.

The diner was winding down for the day and I was cleaning out my area for tomorrow. It was a Saturday, so I didn’t have to go to class. I was looking forward to a full day here, that would give me a lot of spending money. Maybe a new outfit or some new shoes. The bell over the door rang and I looked up to see a young girl with her hands on her knees gasping for air. She had dark hair, and she was wearing a purple shirt and a gray wool skirt.

“Please help me.” She said as she fought for air.

I rushed over and helped her stand as three men walked through the door. She panicked and stood behind me.

“Excuse me, can I help you?” I said and they walked up.

“You can step aside and let us have our property.” The one in the front said. He was well dressed in a casual way.

“What do you mean, your property?” I said and he held out a paper.

I looked at it and it was a deed for someone named Patricia Cornwell. I looked at the young girl behind me.

“Are you Patricia?” I said and she nodded. I looked back at the men. They were all smiling.

“We paid for her fair and square. She is ours.” The man said.

“They are going to hurt me.” She said and I looked at the men.

“Yeah, that is the idea, right. Property and all, we can sort of do what we want with her.” He said. I saw the boss walking up next to me.

“What seems to be the problem?” The boss said and I handed him the paper. He read it slowly and then looked at the men.

“So, do you want us to process her?” the boss said.

“That was not the original plan, but she ran in here so why not?” The man said and she girl started crying.

“Boss, she is awful young.” I said and he looked at the girl. She was a little taller than me, but I could tell from her face that she was young.

“She is 14, legal age for ownership. Her daddy sold her to us yesterday, he was just waiting for her to be of age. He needed the money for a new car.” The man said.

“It was my birthday.” The girl said and cried. I put my arm around her and held her. Her body was solid, I could see her breasts were full behind her shirt. Her legs were long under her skirt, but they looked powerful.

“Baby, are you an athlete?” I asked and she nodded.

“I run track.” She said.

“Yeah, that is how she got away; she is fast. We were supposed to pick her up after school.” The men said.

“What was your plan for her?” I said.

“Well, first I am going to take her main cherry. Then Ralph here is going to take her anal cherry. Lastly, Johnathan will take her mouth. Her daddy claims she has not had a dick in any of her holes. I don’t know how he stayed away from her but good for him, he got top dollar for her.” The man said. I knew that would be traumatic for her, but it did not sound too horrible.

“I heard them talking, that is not all they are going to do.” She said and sniffled.

“Did you fellas have anything else planned?” The boss said.

“Yes, my daughter’s sweet sixteen is next week and this cutie is going to be the main course. My little girl wanted a girl roasted on a spit, and her tight body is perfect for that.” The man said and I felt the girl shiver.

“We can do that. I have a processing area in back and we can prepare her for spitting, all you will have to do is set her up on your grill, we will even season her if you would like. We have this really tasty injection juice, makes the meat explode with flavor.” The boss said and I looked at him. The girl fainted in my arms.

“Boss.” I said.

“Cassie, they own her legally. It is well within their right to do with her what they want.” He said.

“That sounds great, can you host the cherry picking as well?” The man said and my boss smiled.

“You bring her by in the morning and we will set up an all-day celebration. She will be tenderized and juicy after being here with my customers all day. Then when we close, we will process her for you, and you can pick her up the next morning.” The boss said. The man smiled and shook the boss’s hand.

“Do you mind if we stay and watch the processing?” The man said.

“Not at all, you can even strike the blow if you want.” The boss said.

“Well, what we were hoping for is a live butchering. I have heard they are amazing.” He said.

“We can do that; it will be a little extra.” The boss said.

“Not a problem, price is no object. You don’t want to know what we paid for her.” The man said and the boss laughed.

The man stepped up and picked her up. I saw her pink panties as he slung her over his shoulder. They all shook the boss’s hand and left. I stood there in shock. I looked at the boss.

“Boss, she was just a little girl. How could you do that?” I said and he frowned.

“I know Cassie, but they own her. Do you know how much trouble we could get in for harboring another man’s property?” He said.

“But why did you agree to help kill her?” I said.

“That is huge money, and this is a business. They would have paid someone else to do it, it might as well be us. I need you to stay late tomorrow to help with the butchering.” He said.

“What? I don’t want to do that.” I said.

“She will be alone otherwise. Live butchering is no fun for the cow, they are alive for most of it up to the point where we remove the organs. It will be easier for her if she has someone with her.” The boss said.

I wrapped my arms around myself and fell to my knees. The boss walked to the back, and I started sobbing. That poor girl.

“No!” I screamed and Emily came running. She hugged me and rubbed my back.

I cried and cried as I thought of what she would have to go through tomorrow only to end up being carved up and served up at a birthday dinner. I saw her eyes in my head as she pleaded with me to help her. It reminded me of Brynn and the way she looked at me the moment before I sat down and killed her.

“Cassie, it’s ok.” I heard Emily say.

One of my customers walked over and put his hand on my shoulder.

“Hey, try and focus on your breathing.” He said in a calm voice. I felt better right away as I thought about my breath.

“Do you need anything?” I heard a female voice; it must be Cassandra.

“No, she has these all the time. We just have to hold her until she wakes up.” Emily said. Wait, am I sleeping?

I opened my eyes and I saw Charlotte. She looked worried. I looked and saw my watcher holding my shoulder. He smiled.

“Good morning, that was a bad one.” He said and I nodded.

I smelled my little friend and I put my arm around Jennifer as she held me to her chest. That dream sucked. I do not want to even think about that one anymore. I wonder how long I can make it without sleeping. I really don’t want to see the end of that.

“How much longer?” I said, my voice muffled by Jennifer’s breasts against my face.

“We should touch down in an hour.” My watcher said.

“Would you like some food?” Charlotte said. She was so cute, she wanted to help so badly but all she had was breakfast to offer. I felt my pussy tingle again at the thought of food. I wonder what her pussy tasted like.

“I am hungry.” Jennifer said and I snickered. My little bottomless pit.

“Yeah, that would be good. I don’t know what we will be walking into when we get there.” I said.

Charlotte brought us an amazing breakfast sandwich. I had not had that before, I guess you have to make modifications for food on a plane. It was still incredible. We laid down together and held each other. I for sure did not want to fall asleep again.

The plane landed softly, and we sat up. My watcher gathered his bag and led us off the plane. There were four guys standing near the bottom of the stairs in green camouflage clothing with belts and lots of stuff hanging off of it. They looked like army guys. They all looked up at my watcher and smiled. We walked down the stairs, and he hugged them all while Jennifer and I stood on the stairs. I saw the men look at us. It was a little chilly and the wind was blowing.

“So, Tommy, not the typical cargo you normally transport.” One of the men said.

“No, this cargo is a little more precious than usual.” He said and they all looked at us again.

I was suddenly aware that my nipples were stiff and very obvious behind the white dress. I looked at Jennifer and she was in the same predicament. My watcher stepped up and picked me up. One of the other men picked up Jennifer and they walked us across the tarmac to a large dark green helicopter. Two of the men jumped on the helicopter and they handed us up to them. The men sat us down in chairs along the wall of the copter. They all jumped on and closed the ramp. This helicopter was way bigger than the other one we rode. I looked at Jennifer and she looked just as terrified as before.

“Little one, you don’t have to be afraid. This bird flies nice and smooth.” One of the men said and knelt in front of her.

He pulled two belts over her shoulders and buckled her in. I noticed he was paying close attention to her nipples and how her breasts moved as he pulled on the belts. My watcher buckled me in.

“How long on this?” I said.

“About an hour.” He said.

I took Jennifer’s hand, and she closed her eyes. The copter lifted straight up and then took off very fast. This felt way different, it was obvious we were really moving but it was smooth. The men talked with my watcher the whole time. It sounded like they were old friends and I saw him smile and laugh more than I ever had.

The helicopter landed on a pad next to a large castle. The backyard was immense and looked like a park. The side of the copter opened, and my watcher jumped down. A couple of the other men jumped to the ground as well. My watcher picked me up off the copter and started to carry me across the concrete platform. I saw another man carrying Jennifer. They brought us to a door, and he pushed a button.

The door opened and a man was standing there. He smiled and they carried us inside and put us down. The other army man left after shaking my watcher’s hand. The door closed behind him, and I looked around at a small room that looked like some sort of utility room.

“Tommy, thank you so much for delivering them. I appreciate it.” The man said and he looked at us. He had a thick accent.

He was an older man, but he was tall and slender. His hair was gray, but he did not look old. He was wearing nice clothes, sort of casual but way better than what you would consider normal in my world.

“Not a problem Franz. They did not give me instructions on wardrobe.” My watcher said.

“No, no. We will take care of that.” The man said and snapped his fingers.

Two girls stepped through an open door and walked up to him. They looked a little older than me but still young. They were wearing a yellow flowing type of dress; the material was thin and relatively see-thru. I could see their bodies plainly through the material as it flowed around them. They also had green collars around their necks very similar to mine. They smiled but their eyes were not bright.

“Girls, take our guests to the bathing area. Give them the treatment and report back to me in the courtyard.” He said to the girls and then nodded.

“Yes, master.” They said and each of them took one of our hands and pulled us towards the door.

I looked back at my watcher, and he did not look concerned. That made me feel a little better. I wonder what the treatment was. Most likely a bunch of men would be involved. My pussy quivered like it was getting ready for action. The girls led us down the hall. We entered a large room with what looked like a hot tub in the middle. The air was warm and moist, like it had water in it. The girls walked us next to the hot tub and then they pulled the white dresses off us. The girls touched their necks and their yellow dresses fell off and landed at their feet. I noticed their bodies were very nice, compact and strong. Their breasts were full but not too large for a young girl. Their legs were muscular, and their hips were well rounded. They looked like they had all the equipment every young girl dreamed of.

They walked us down some steps into the water. The water was warm, and it felt so good. My body started to relax immediately. The sides of the pool had benches under the water, and they sat us on them. I felt jets of water on my back as I sat there. I sensed movement and saw two other girls walk up. They were smaller and their bodies not so well developed. They looked like normal young girls, but they were naked with only their green collars. They were carrying a tray and each of them knelt next to the pool and held out the tray. One was blond and the other brunette, their hair was long and loose, and it looked full and soft as it hung over their shoulders and down their backs.

The tray contained a glass with some reddish liquid. It also had a cloth and a bottle of what looked like soap. There was a brush and some sort of sponge. The girl that was with me picked up the glass and handed it to me. It was chilled.

“What is this?” I asked and she smiled.

“Drink.” She said softly, almost in a whisper.

I looked at Jennifer and she shrugged. I was a little thirsty and if they wanted to poison me, I could not stop them. I didn’t think they would be so obvious if they wanted to do us harm. I put the glass to my lips and drank. The taste exploded in my mouth, and I had never tasted something so good. I pulled the glass back and looked at it. I swallowed and it felt like I could feel the liquid flowing down my throat. I also had the strong urge to take another drink. The glass was empty quickly and I put it back on the tray. My body tingled and it felt like the water was massaging me with a million little fingers.

The girl with me smiled and picked up the cloth. She wet it and then squirted some soap on it. I noticed Jennifer’s glass was empty and then the two younger girls picked up the empty glasses and left. Their tight little butts were cute as I watched them walk away. I felt a warm touch on my cheek and the girl was holding the cloth. I felt like I should relax and enjoy this, so I closed my eyes and leaned against the edge of the tub. My body was enjoying being touched in ways that did not involve pain or a cock being shoved into my body somewhere. The girl washed my face slowly and carefully, like she wanted to make sure she touched every inch of skin. It felt so good, and I started to relax even more.

She washed and rinsed my face and then I felt something touch my neck. I opened my eyes to see her holding the sponge and rubbing it softly on my neck and shoulders. I closed my eyes again as her gentle touch moved across my skin. She moved the sponge over my body slowly. She spent just as much time on my underarms as she did on my nipples, each time moving away after exactly the right amount of time. I spread my legs by instinct when the sponge moved down my tummy. I heard a familiar giggle, and I opened my eyes to see Jennifer standing and her girl moving the sponge between her legs. I felt pressure on my arm, and I stood as well.

My girl reached over to the tray and picked up the full glass of red liquid. She handed it to me, and I took a large drink. The warmth spread over my body as the liquid moved into my belly. I smiled and she took the glass and placed it back on the tray. The sponge moved across my butt and then my thighs. She turned me to face her, and she ran the sponge over the front of my thighs. She pushed gently on my inner thigh, and I spread my legs. She ran the sponge over my inner thighs, and I moaned. I touched her head, and her hair was soft. I gasped and then looked down to see a small pink tongue lick slowly over my pussy.

My moans were in unison with Jennifer’s, I watched her cute face squinch up and then relax as the young girl between her legs worked. My girl continued to lick my pussy slowly as she rubbed the sponge over my thighs and butt. My body was shivering as I felt myself approach the edge, I rubbed her head and then she pulled back. I gasped and tried to pull her back into me, but she was strong. She took my hand off her head and then pulled me back down to the bench. My pussy was so hot I expected it to sizzle as it moved under the water. I tried to catch my breath as my butt touched the bench. The girl moved between my legs and then she handed me the glass again. I took a drink and she put it back on the tray. She picked up the bottle of soap and squirted it over my breasts as she held it in the air. I felt the liquid land on my skin, and I moaned. She put the bottle back on the tray and then moved the sponge back to my chest.

Her soft fingers and that wonderful sponge moved across my chest slowly and thoroughly, I am not sure if I have ever been this clean. She moved closer after she rinsed my chest and then I felt her lips on my nipple. I moaned and put my arms around her smooth body. It felt strong and solid in my hands. Her lips went to the other nipple and then she moved up and kissed me. Her tongue slipped into my mouth and her hand moved down my stomach. My legs spread as I prayed she would not stop. I got my wish as her fingers danced across my pussy and thighs under the water. I moaned into her mouth as she expertly manipulated my body.

It did not take long until I felt the pleasure slowly roll up my legs and then explode in my pussy. I screamed into her mouth as my body stiffened and my breath caught in my chest. Her finger was rubbing on my clit as she continued to move her tongue around my mouth. I could not move as my orgasm blasted through me. My body lurched and shuddered, but she held me firmly. She pulled off the kiss and I opened my eyes to see her looking at me and smiling as her finger extended my orgasm.

I looked over and Jennifer was in the same condition. She looked limp in her girl’s hands. She was breathing deep and slow, and I loved the way it made her cute breasts move up and down. Her nipples were rock hard as mine were. I shivered again and my girl moved her finger off my clit, and she started rubbing her hands over my body. It felt like her fingers were warm and I had never felt so completely satisfied. I took a deep breath and the hands moved down to my thighs and then I felt the sponge on my right leg. She moved it over my thigh and then my knee.

My girl moved down to my feet and then she picked up my foot and placed it in her lap. I felt her smooth pussy under my heel. She started rubbing my foot and my body shivered again. Her small fingers moved between my toes and around my foot. This was even better than the massage guy at HQ and I didn’t have to take a cock to get it. She worked on my foot for what felt like 15 minutes. She moved to the other leg and repeated the incredible process. My legs had not felt so good for a long time, I felt like I could run a marathon.

She moved back between my legs and looked at me. She was smiling and her hair was pasted to the side of her face. She looked incredibly sexy, and I wanted to kiss her badly.

“Thirsty?” She said softly and I nodded.

She reached around and handed me the amazing drink. I finished the glass, and she took it and placed it back on the tray. She kissed me gently and then kissed my nose.

“How do you feel?” She said softly.

“Amazing.” I whispered.

“Good, we have to get out now.” She said and I frowned. She smiled.

“We will come back here often.” She said.

“Good.” I whispered.

She stood up and her smooth pussy was right in front of my face. I wanted to reach out and kiss it and run my tongue as far into her as I could. She stepped over me and then I felt her lift me. I stood and turned, and she was holding a large white towel. I stepped out of the tub into her arms. She wrapped the towel around me and started to dry my body just like she washed it, an inch at a time. Her hands were strong and felt so good on my now totally relaxed body.

I noticed one of the young girls was behind her drying her off as she worked on me. She finished and the young naked girl was holding out another bottle. My girl took it and squirted some liquid in her hand. She rubbed it on my chest and then started moving her hands over me, spreading what looked like oil over my upper body. I looked down and my breasts were shiny, and the skin looked like it was glowing. She rubbed the oil all over me and then she knelt, and I felt her fingers move into my pussy and ass with the oil. She was not missing a spot as she lubricated my openings. I wondered if that would play into my future here. She finished oiling my body and then the young naked girl was holding a light blue dress similar to the yellow ones they were wearing earlier. My girl picked it up and wrapped it around me and hooked something onto my collar. She stepped back and smiled.

She took my hand and led me to another room that looked like a small studio. She sat me down on a stool in front of a mirror. She stood behind me and started brushing my hair. I loved this; it had been so long. The brush moved slowly down my hair, and I felt it all the way. Her fingers played through my hair as she brushed. I saw her pick up a hair dryer and the soft sound of the motor cut through the air. The warm air felt wonderful as she continued to brush. I looked at myself in the mirror and I almost didn’t recognize myself. My hair was shining, and my face was so clean and fresh. I did not look like I was in pain and besides the small twinge in my shoulder I really wasn’t.

She finished and then she moved next to me. She put her fingers under my chin and lifted my face to look at her. She stared at my face and then she reached around and picked up a small tube. She started working on my eyes and I watched her in the mirror. I was never a big makeup girl and I sure have not done anything like this in a while. I remember once having Peggy put some lipstick on me, but I don’t even remember what assignment that was for.

The girl worked on my eyes and then she put something on my lips. She stepped back and I looked in the mirror. I felt my eyes start to water as I stared at a beautiful girl. My blue eyes popped with the little bit of stuff she did around them. My lips glowed with the gloss. I felt a tear run down my cheek as I looked at a teenage girl, not a whore. I looked up at her and she smiled and wiped the tear off my cheek.

“You are beautiful, Master will be pleased.” She said softly and I looked back at the mirror.

I took a deep breath and stood up. I turned around and saw Jennifer. My breath caught in my throat. She was stunning. Her dark hair flowed around her shoulders and down her body. Her brown eyes were glistening, and her cheeks had a red glow that make her look so fucking cute. Her lips were shiny and had a tint of pink. She looked like a model, and I felt a surge of pride as I looked at my beautiful little friend.

“Cassie, you look so good.” She said and smiled.

“Not standing next to you, you look like a movie star.” I said and she blushed.

I saw the young girls walk in and they attached yellow dresses on the two girls helping us. The two small girls were still naked, and I looked at their bodies. They were perfect but looked smaller and less defined as the two that helped us. Their breasts were perfectly formed and sat high on their chests. Their tummies were flat and defined and their pussies were only small slits between their legs. They both smiled and left, I watched those two cute butts again.

“They are available to you anytime you wish. Just ask the Master.” My girl said and I looked at her.

“What?” I said.

“The acolytes, they are available to you in any capacity you wish. They are very good at pleasure.” She said and I tried to process that.

“Ok.” I said and realized that was a stupid response. My girl smiled and pushed some stray hairs off my face.

“Let’s take you to Master now.” She said and took my hand.

She led us through a door, and we were in a hallway. The walls looked like stone, but the hallway was warm and comfortable even though it felt like I was wearing tissue. She led us down the hall and then down another. The walls had logs on them that were on fire, I had only seen that in movies. She came to an opening, and I saw a beautiful green area with a lot of trees and flowers. It smelled amazing as she led us into it. There was a path and it reminded me of the garden at HQ except cranked up a few levels.

We went down a path and there was a clearing with two lounges. I recognized the man that greeted us and there was a woman lying on the lounge next to him with a small naked girl standing behind each one. My girl walked us up and the man and woman looked up. The man sat up and swung his legs off the side.

“Master, they are ready.” My girl said and moved me in front of him.

“Thank you so much, sweetie. Wonderful job, you are excused. Send some lunch please.” He said and took my hand.

Our girls left and Jennifer moved next to me. I felt her hand grab mine. The man looked at her.

“Wow, you two look so good. Did you enjoy the treatment?” He said and kissed my hand.

“Yes, sir. It was incredible.” I said.

“Good, baby, have a seat and let’s talk.” He said and I saw the young girl behind his chair move around behind me. She got on her hands and knees.

I looked at him and he smiled. He pushed me down and I sat on the girl.

“Comfortable, I can get another if she is not suitable.” He said and I looked down at her.

“No, is it fine.” I said and I saw Jennifer sit down on a girl. This was very strange.

“So, Cassie, tell me all about you.” He said and I panicked. I didn’t know what he wanted to know. I could tell him about my days at HQ, but I felt like he was not asking about my cock routine.

“What would you like to know, sir.” I said.

“I have seen your movies and I just want to know the girl behind what I saw. How do you process all that you go through?” He said.

I thought about that question, how did I do that? I looked at Jennifer and then back at him.

“I do it to protect her.” I said and he smiled.

“Fabulous, ultimate selflessness. Willing to put herself through absolute misery to protect someone else. Fascinating.” He said and I saw the woman move and sit next to him in front of Jennifer. She was younger than him and very beautiful. Her hair was blonde and long like mine.

“Franz, she is precious, Rudolph will be so happy.” The woman said and picked up Jennifer’s hand.

“Yes, she is. Her name is Jennifer, honey.” He said.

“What a lovely name, how old are you baby?” She said.

“14, ma’am.” Jennifer said in a small voice.

“Oh perfect, Rudolph loves his girls young and pretty and you are absolutely that. Relax, little one, you are not in trouble.” The woman said and pulled Jennifer’s hand up to her cheek.

“Honey, these are the girls from the park film we produced.” The man said and the woman gasped.

“Oh, my lord. That was the most amazing thing I have ever seen.” She said and looked at me.

“Yes, Cassie here sacrificed herself to get her little friend out of the last section. I am not sure I have ever seen such a selfless act and then I am not sure I have seen such brutality that anyone walked away from. Young lady, you are something special.” He said and looked at me.

I did not know how to answer that other than to suggest he watch the farm movie. Then I thought about it, what was worse, getting fucked over and over by 23 guys or fucking a barnyard. I am not sure how I would even answer that question.

I saw the woman look up and then I turned to see a tall man walk up. He did not look much older than me and he had blonde hair to his shoulders, he was very muscular. He was wearing brown shorts and a white shirt that was cut to show off his arms and it was very tight, displaying his impressive chest. He walked up and looked down at all of us.

“Rudolph, I am glad you could join us. I have a present for your birthday, I was going to give it to you at the banquet tomorrow night, but I could not wait. Jennifer, please stand up.” The man said and Jennifer stood up, she was trembling. I saw the tall man’s face light up.

“Father, you shouldn’t have. She is beautiful.” The man said and knelt to put his face near Jennifer’s.

“Rudolph, I know you fancied her so here she is. Happy birthday, son.” The man said and I saw Jennifer tremble again.

“Thank you, father. Do we have any plans for this evening?” The young man said.

“No, son. Your mother and I were going to enjoy dinner and then play with our new friend here, but you do not have to join us.” The man said and the young man stood up. Jennifer came up to the middle of his chest, it was a little scary.

“Ok, I will see you at breakfast. Thank you again father.” He said and took Jennifer’s hand. He walked away, pulling her behind him. She looked back at me, and she looked terrified. I hoped she would be ok. I didn’t know what to do.

“Sir, she gets scared without me. Can we join them?” I said as I saw her move farther away. The man chuckled.

“I realize that, but Rudolph is a sweet boy, she will be fine. You will see her at breakfast, and I promise she will be happy and healthy.” He said as I watched my little friend leave the courtyard with a very large blonde man.

I felt like I should run after her and at least try to wrest her away from the blonde Adonis that was dragging her away to do God knows what to her. My mind was processing what Franz said, she would be ok. Happy and healthy at breakfast. I looked at the man in front of me and decided I would believe him. He smiled at me and put his hand on my cheek.

“So beautiful and so strong.” He said and I felt myself responding to him with a warm feeling in my chest.

“Attention.” I heard the woman say and the young girl that Jennifer was sitting on scrambled to her feet and stood next to the woman’s lounge.

“Baby girl, are you hungry?” the man said to me, and I nodded. I tried to remember the last meal; I thought it was on the plane, but I don’t remember what it was. My stomach rumbled and my pussy tingled.

“Yes, sir.” I said softly. It felt right to speak softly.

“Lunch is on the way; you may pay my wife for the food. You can start now if you want to.” The man said and the woman leaned back on her lounge and spread her legs. She was wearing a white flowing dress and some of the material was lying across her thighs. Her legs were smooth and long, she was very pretty.

I moved over to her and crawled up on the lounge. I moved the white material and her pussy appeared. It was open and glistening, I saw the pink skin and her opening. It seemed to be calling to me and I leaned over and kissed the skin right above. She moaned and closed her eyes. I adjusted my position so I could get to her easier, I was on my belly with my feet hanging off the lounge. I put my tongue on her skin and moved it slowly down through her open pussy. I tasted her and it was like salty chocolate.

“Oh, sweet Jesus.” I heard the woman say and the man chuckled.

I licked her sweet tender skin and put my hands on her thighs. She moaned as I moved up and flicked my tongue over her clit. It was sticking out and it looked like it had a heartbeat. I licked back down and then moved my tongue inside her. I pressed my nose against her as I tried to get my tongue deeper. I inhaled her scent. I pulled out and gently sucked and licked her lips. She was squirming a little and I felt her hands on my head.

“Franz, she is fucking amazing.” The woman said. I felt the man touch my back and rub gently.

“Relax, darling, let her take you to heaven.” He said and rubbed my back. His hand rubbed my lower back, moving over the bulge of my butt.

I sucked on the woman and lapped up her juices, it was like I was drinking from an oasis in the desert. She grabbed handfuls of my hair and pulled. The pain hit my head, but my mind processed it as pleasure, I moaned in her pussy as she pulled my hair. I moved my tongue up and licked her clit. She shuddered and then I sucked the small piece of skin. She groaned and then I bit her clit gently and started to hum.

“Oh fuck!” I heard her scream and her body convulsed.

I held on as she got stiff and then shook violently. She was pulling my head into her, and my face was against her pussy. I moved my tongue as much as I could as she trembled on the lounge. She pulled me out of her crotch, and I took a breath. Her pussy was throbbing, and she was shivering. She pulled me onto her chest and hugged me.

“My sweet girl. Oh god, you are amazing.” She said and held me. I could feel her heartbeat and it was racing.

She held onto me for a long time. She eventually stopped shivering and she was now rubbing my back as she held my head against her breasts. I sensed movement and looked at the man. He was arranging something, but I could not see what.

“Honey, lunch is here. You need to let her go now.” He said and chuckled.

“No, I don’t want to.” She said and rubbed my back some more. It felt safe and warm in her arms. I liked that I hadn’t been fucked since I got here. I really didn’t mind paying for food like this.

The lady picked up my head and smiled at me. She sat up and pulled me close to her. She kissed me and her tongue shot into my mouth. She groaned as she kissed me hard. She pulled back and took a deep breath.

“You are addicting.” She said and hugged me.

I saw there were three naked young girls on their hands and knees with trays of food on their backs. The trays were attached with what looked like pieces of metal around their midsections. There was a sandwich and chips and a pickle. There was another glass of that red drink on the tray in front of me. I picked it up and took a drink. I loved the warmth as it flowed into my belly.

“Sir, what is this?” I said and he smiled.

“It is something our chef came up with for our servers. It is a combination of fruits and herbs; it will give you energy, build your strength, and calm your anxiety. Do you like it?” He said and took a bite of his sandwich. I saw the small pussy of the girl holding his tray peek out between her slim legs. She was staying perfectly still. The water in his glass was not even moving.

“Yes sir, it tastes wonderful and makes me feel warm.” I said and took another drink.

“Good, I will let them know, they love feedback.” He said and bit his pickle.

I picked up my sandwich and I didn’t recognize the meat. It was slightly pink and sliced thin. I took a bite, and it was amazing. I loved the food in this fucking organization. If I could have this food without the endless line of cocks, I would be a very happy girl.

“Do you like the sandwich?” He said and I nodded.

“Yes sir, the food is always amazing.” I said and took another bite.

“I am glad, this is a German delicacy. My family loves it.” He said.

I finished my sandwich and drank all my red drink. I was full and happy. He took the tray off my girl, and she stood up.

“Take this back and bring her another drink. We are going to take a tour.” He said and the girl moved quickly.

His wife was finished, and her girl stood up after the tray was removed. She scampered off with her tray, followed by the girl that held his tray.

“Sir, who are those girls?” I said and he smiled.

“They are acolytes. They are trained to serve; you may use them if you like.” He said and I looked at the young girl standing behind him.

“I don’t understand.” I said and he smiled. He raised his hand and snapped his fingers.

“Pleasure.” He said and the girl moved quickly between his legs. She reached into his robe with her small hands and pulled out his cock. She swallowed it and began sucking it expertly.

“You see, they are very good at pleasure. If you are ever in need just let them know what you would like.” He said as the young girl bobbed on his cock.

I was not sure I could do that, but it felt interesting to have people at my command. I looked back at the young girl standing behind the woman’s lounge.

“Would you like to try her, sweetie?” The woman said and I looked at her. I wasn’t sure what she meant. She snapped her finger.

The girl moved and knelt in front of me. She pushed my legs apart and moved my dress out of the way. Her head moved between my legs, and I felt her tongue touch my pussy. I moaned and the woman smiled. I felt like this was not right, but it felt so good. The girl had no marks on her body, and she did not look to be in distress. I opened my legs a little more and let her do her magic. She was very good, and I was on edge quickly. She slowed down and extended my anticipation. I started to moan and grabbed her head. God, her tongue was like a little heated vibrator.

My orgasm hit and I screamed. I held the small girl against my crotch as I lost control of my body. This orgasm and the one in the hot tub were like on another level. My mind was reeling, I wanted this little girl to stay between my legs for the rest of my life.

“You need to let her go, sweetie.” I heard a gentle voice and then the woman touched my shoulder.

I looked down and the girl was not moving anymore, I could feel her tongue moving slightly but her arms were hanging limp. I pulled her out of my crotch, and she took a deep breath. Her eyes were closed, and her lips were blue. I looked at the woman.

“It’s ok, baby. That happens a lot, they are very good and very dedicated.” She said and I saw the young girl open her eyes. Her lips were pink again and she stood up and moved behind the lounge.

I heard a groan and looked up to see the other young girl with her head on the ground and her hips in the air. The man was buried in her pussy and groaning. He pulled out and I saw her small pussy snap shut. She scrambled to her feet quickly and stood behind his lounge. She had a small smile on her face.

I realized I had almost killed my girl; my stomach felt a little queasy. I saw Brynn’s face again. The woman hugged me, and I felt better instantly.

“It will be ok, baby.” She whispered and kissed my forehead.

I saw a naked young girl walking towards us, her small breasts barely moved as she walked. I saw her pussy was smooth and was barely visible between her legs. She was carrying a large glass of the red drink with a straw in it. She stopped in front of me and held it out. The woman took it and the girl smiled.

“Here sweetie, take a drink. It will calm you down.” She said and put the straw to my lips. I sucked a mouthful of the liquid heaven, and it did make me feel better right away.

“Thank you.” The woman said and the girl walked away.

“I almost killed her. I am so sorry.” I said and took another drink.

“Baby, they are trained for that. Her only goal was your pleasure, and she was willing to give her life if necessary to achieve that goal.” The woman said and I looked at the girl behind the lounge.

“I don’t want her to do that.” I said.

“Then she won’t. Just tell her what you want, and she will do it.” The woman said.

“I don’t understand. Who are they?” I said.

“They are girls that would be on the street if not here. The streets here are brutal and young girls without a family would either be killed immediately or end up on their back servicing cruel men until they are killed or kill themselves. Here they pledge their loyalty to us, we train them, feed them, and give them a warm bed to sleep in.” She said.

I looked at the girl and took another sip of my drink. This was the same argument Victor gave me but from a slightly different perspective. I started to understand better as I looked closer at the girl. She looked the same age as Jennifer, but she would not stand a chance on the street by herself. Maybe this was her best option.

“Let’s give our new friend a tour, honey.” The man said and stood. I noticed now he was wearing what looked like a fancy bathrobe. I guess that made it easier when he snapped his fingers.

“That is a great idea, Franz.” The woman said and stood up. She held out her hand and I took it.

She helped me up and held my hand as we walked out of the courtyard. They led me through the hallways with stone walls. I looked closer at the burning wood on the walls, and they looked like logs stuck at an angle with the end on fire. It was cool and I took another drink. The floor felt like stone as well and it was cool on my bare feet. We walked into a large room. There were statues around the walls dressed in armor. The table in the middle of the room was massive but very pretty with plates and glasses all set.

“This is our main dining room; we will have dinner here later this evening.” He said and we left the room.

We walked down the stone hall again and then entered another large room. I stopped and looked around. It felt like we were in a zoo, but the animals were not moving. There was a large bear standing on its hind legs, it looked like it was roaring, the teeth in its mouth were frightening. I saw a lion that looked very real looking at me. There were also many heads hanging on the walls of various creatures.

“This is our hunting room; my family are avid hunters, and these are some of our trophies.” The man said and smiled.

The room was creepy, and we walked through it to the hallway. We walked a little more and then came to another room. I saw a glass case in the middle of the floor, and I walked up to it. There was a girl in it, and she was lying on her side and looking up. She was beautiful and she was smiling. She was also not moving. She was naked and her body was flawless, and it looked like she would just get up and start walking.

“That is Priscilla, she was one of Rudolph’s favorites. He was very sad when she passed.” The woman said and I looked at her. She was touching the case and smiling.

I looked around and noticed there were other girls in the room. I saw a blonde girl, well her upper body. She was mounted on a piece of wood like she was coming out of it. Her breasts were fabulous, and her hair was blonde and long. There was a glass case around her as well and I touched it as I stared at her pretty face.

“This is Gertrude, she was a princess. Rudolph married her on his 15th birthday. Her family was ecstatic that she landed a prince. She did not last long unfortunately but she was gorgeous as you can see.” She said.

“What happened to her?” I said and the woman frowned.

“Rudolph caught her with a guard in shall we say, an embarrassing situation. This was all of her that we could save. Rudolph has a little bit of a temper.” The woman said and I looked back at the girl.

I looked over and there were others. Some full bodies and other partial ones like Gertrude. I felt my heart start to race, and I took another drink.

“Rudolph loves his ladies, and he is a very sweet boy.” The woman said and I took another huge drink.

The man took my hand and led me out of the gruesome room. We walked a little way down the hallway and stepped onto a ledge surrounded by a short stone wall. My breath caught in my throat as I looked out over the countryside. It was gorgeous and the fog was hanging over small hills. Everything was so green and pretty.

“Lovely, isn’t it?” The woman said and put her hand on my back as we stood looking out.

“Yes, it is amazing.” I said.

“You should see it at sunset and sunrise.” She said and hugged me.

My body felt at peace as she pulled me against her. I was calm and there was no pain, even my shoulder was at peace. I love it here. I took another sip of the wonderful drink and looked out over the stunning landscape. I hoped Jennifer was having a good time, but Rudolph was a sweet boy, so I am sure she was.

The man moved close to me, and I felt his hand on my back as well. She was rubbing my upper back and he was rubbing my lower back. He moved his hand down to my butt and squeezed. I flinched but his fingers felt warm on my skin, even through the tissue dress.

“So firm and yet so soft. You are a conundrum, my sweet little princess.” He whispered in my ear as he squeezed my butt.

We stood on the ledge as they both rubbed on me for a few minutes. My body was relaxed, and their touch was nice. I closed my eyes and sucked on my wonderful drink as they moved their hands over me.

“We should get going. We need to dress for dinner soon.” The woman said and the man kissed me on the shoulder. His lips felt hot on my exposed skin. I moaned and he smiled.

“Yes, we can take her through the playroom on our way back.” He said.

“Great idea. I think Farmington is in there, I have not seen him since his wedding.” The woman said.

We walked down another stone hallway; the burning logs were so cool. I felt like I was in a movie or something and a knight would come around the corner anytime now. We walked through an opening, I noticed then that none of these rooms had doors. I stopped suddenly as we entered the room. The man looked back at me.

“What’s wrong, dear?” He said softly. My heart was racing, and I was starting to hyperventilate. The woman hugged me and whispered.

“Take a deep breath, there is no agony in here, only pleasure. Look closer.” She said and I blinked my eyes a few times.

There was a young girl hanging by her wrists, her feet were touching the floor barely. Her hair was dark and shoulder length. Her body was small and very slender. Her breasts were small with little pink nipples, the nipples were hard. Her tummy was flat, and her hips were slightly rounded. Her legs were elegant and smooth. Her butt was tight and was well formed. I saw her pussy was smooth and not really visible as she wiggled on the rope. I looked at her face and she was smiling; her hair was over half of her face.

There was a short, pudgy man holding a black stick with strings of leather hanging off. He had on a ruffled white shirt and brown pants. He struck the girl across the stomach, and she squirmed. He struck her again and the leather wrapped around her hip and slapped against her butt. The girl thrusted her hips and moaned.

“It is nice to see you Farmington, it looks like you are enjoying your time.” The woman said and the short man looked at her.

“Yes, my lady, this little one is wonderful. Thank you so much for your hospitality. I missed these adventures.” He said and hugged the lady.

“Well, you are always welcome here. Your youngest is of age, correct?” The lady said.

“Yes, my lady, she will accompany me on the next trip. She is very excited. She has heard many stories from her sisters.” The short man said.

“How are your girls?” The woman said.

“Alice is happy with her prince and is with child. Tiffany is away with her man and his crew on a voyage. I am sure she is enjoying herself. My eldest, Charlemagne, however, is not well. Her two daughters have been abducted and their father is hard on the trail. It was raiders and we are not optimistic.” The short man said, and she hugged him.

“Farmington, I am so sorry to hear that. Let us know what we can do to help. If you are fortunate and capture the evil ones, you know you can bring them here.” She said and he smiled.

“Yes, my lady, I will be praying for that. I do so love watching you work.” He said. He shook the older man’s hand and went back to the girl.

He struck her a little harder across the chest and she moaned. I flinched when I heard the sound of the leather on skin. The woman looked at me and took my hand. She walked me to the girl and the man stopped. She moved the hair off the girl’s face and looked at her.

“How are you doing, baby?” The woman said softly. The girl smiled.

“I am wonderful mistress, thank you so much for selecting me.” The girl said and the woman kissed her lips softly.

“You are welcome my sweet. You enjoy your session.” The woman said and ran her hand over the girl’s head. I saw the girl lean into the woman’s hand.

The woman moved away and smiled at the short man. He nodded and struck the girl again on her thighs. I saw the girl whimper and spread her legs slightly. The man whipped the leather strings up between her legs and she groaned and moved her hips forward. She spread her legs a little more and he struck her directly on the pussy. She cried out and her body shivered.

“I don’t understand.” I said and looked at the woman.

“This room is used for our guests to take out their frustrations and troubles. Our girls are trained to enjoy this, and they beg for these assignments. Our guests are very skilled in how to combine stress relief with pleasure. I am sure you can see she is not in distress.” The woman said and I watched the man strike her across the butt again. She was shivering and moving a lot.

“He said something about watching you work.” I said and took a sip of my drink.

“Yes, this room can also be used to inflict punishment on evil people. I am very skilled in doling out justice for families. Those two precious girls that were taken are two of the sweetest young girls I have ever met. If I get a chance with their abductors, it will not be pretty.” She said and I saw a glint of anger in her eyes.

They walked me through the room, and I saw a lot of the same equipment that was in the dungeon at HQ. There were no other people in the room, so the young girl’s moaning was easy to hear as was the sound of the leather hitting skin. I was having trouble processing the difference in the two rooms. The girl did seem like she was enjoying what was happening, I was a little confused.

We left the room and headed down another stone hallway. We passed a room and the woman looked inside. I saw it was a bedroom, but it looked empty. I saw the upper body of a girl with dark hair mounted on the wall like a trophy. My heart fluttered and I took another sip as the lady pulled me down the hall. We entered another room, and it was a bedroom, but it was very large.

There was a massive bed in the center of the right wall, there were four tall ornate wooden poles on each corner of the bed. The sheets and blankets were neatly folded, and it just looked very comfortable. There was a sitting area on the other side of the room with a couch and two chairs, there was a fireplace in that area. The fire was roaring, and I could feel the faint touch of warmth from it. The woman led me to the couch, and we sat down. She put her arm around my shoulders.

“You are so pretty.” She said and touched my cheek. I looked at her and her eyes were shining. I felt a tingle between my legs as her warm fingers stroked my cheek.

“Thank you, ma’am.” I said and she kissed my forehead. She pulled back and touched her finger to my lips.

“This little mouth is magical. Would you mind working some of that magic on me again?” She said and I looked at her.

She smiled and pulled her dress off her legs. I saw her pussy appear as she moved her left leg. I felt a shiver run through my body as I stared between her legs. I licked my lips, there was nothing I wanted more right now than to taste her. I shifted off the couch and knelt in front of her. She moaned and spread her legs wide. I saw her pussy open to me and my own pussy tingled and felt warm. I scooted closer and bent over. I touched her thighs and she whimpered. I looked up and her eyes were closed.

I leaned forward and kissed her open pussy. She flinched and I pushed her thighs open more. I stuck my tongue out and licked her soft inside lips. She tasted sweet and salty, like a perfect dish. I lapped up her juice and then licked her from top to bottom slowly. She was moaning and her hands were on the back of the couch, her hands in fists. I ran my tongue inside her and wiggled it around. She moved her hips, and I sucked one of her pussy lips into my mouth.

“Oh God, my sweet child. You are a godsend.” She said and I heard a laugh behind me.

I licked her slowly and then flicked my tongue over her clit. She lurched and put her hands on my head. She held me gently and I sucked on her clit and flicked my tongue over it again. I let it drop out of my mouth and then moved my tongue down to the bottom of her opening. Her juices were flowing, and I sucked them up. I ran my tongue all around the bottom of her pussy and then started up again. She was groaning and squirming, I felt like she was close.

I felt hands touch my butt and then my dress was lifted onto my back. The hands moved over my cheeks and then my hips. I moved my hips a little and the hand moved between my legs and fingers ran across my wet pussy. I moaned into the lady as the fingers worked their magic.

“Honey, she is soaked, I think she is enjoying herself.” I heard the man speak behind me as his fingers moved through my wet folds.

“She is a fucking magician.” The woman said and the man laughed.

I felt a warm pressure and then my pussy opened for another cock. It felt nice moving into me, like it was slicing warm butter. My pussy needed cock; it felt so natural. I moved my hips as the lovely meat pushed deep into my body. I licked the lady and focused on her again as I felt the man’s skin touch mine.

The lady pulled my head into her crotch, and I got the message. I ran my tongue over her warm tender skin, and she groaned louder. I touched her clit and then sucked it. She cried out and then I bit it gently. She screamed and then her legs straightened. The man was buried in my pussy, and he held my hips as his wife shuddered under me. I kept licking her as she started to shake violently. She pulled me hard into her and I could not breathe. I thought about what she said about the young girls, I felt the same way at the moment. If she needed me to die for this orgasm, I was ok with that.

“Honey, let her up.” I heard the man as I started to get dizzy.

The woman pulled my head out from between her legs and held my face. I took a deep breath as the man started to fuck me from behind. The woman slid off the couch and sat in front of me. She kissed me and her tongue slipped into my mouth. The man was stroking deep and slow and it felt nice. My pussy missed its daily allotment of cock. The woman broke the kiss and looked at me.

“Franz, she is like a special flower. I just want to taste her and smell her and touch her.” The woman said and I felt her hand move under me and grab my breast.

“Her pussy is just as magical honey; it is like I am in a warm vise.” The man said as he fucked me slowly.

“Franz, you have to make it work.” The lady said and kissed me again. Her tongue moved around my mouth as her hand fondled my breast.

“I am trying my dear, but he is very persistent.” The man said.

“You just need to be more persistent.” The woman said as she broke the kiss. She put my head on her shoulder and played with my breast as her husband fucked me.

He eventually groaned and I felt his cock throb inside me. He pulled out and my pussy felt sad. His seed leaked out and ran down my thigh. I heard him snap his fingers.

“Clean.” He said and I felt small hands on my thighs, and a warm tongue started lapping up his cum from my inner thigh.

The wet tongue moved up my thigh and then started sucking all the juices from my pussy. I groaned as the amazing tongue moved all over my sensitive lips.

“Relax sweetie, let her work.” The woman whispered in my ear.

My body felt like it was on alert, and I was soon squirming and whimpering with my head on the woman’s lap and a wet little tongue between my legs. I felt the woman rubbing my head, I tried to focus on her fingers in my hair, but the tongue was relentless, and my pussy wanted satisfaction. It touched my clit and started flicking across it and my body responded. The orgasm was electric again, the pleasure rocketed through me, and I screamed. The woman held my head, and I grabbed her arms for support. My hips were shuddering and shivering, the tongue left me, and I tried to move my hips back to get it back. I relaxed and crumbled in the woman’s arms.

“That’s my girl, just breath and let your body respond.” She whispered in my ear as she held me.

My mind felt calm, like I was where I belonged. I was satisfied, there was no pain. I closed my eyes and felt her warm skin against me. She smelled great as well, I wondered if this was what a mom was supposed to feel like. I like this, could I stay here forever? I took a deep breath and decided I didn’t want to think anymore.

“Franz, can you summon some bathing girls? I think we need to clean up before dinner. Also, call Claudia and have her bring some clothes for her. She knows what I like.” The woman said and I felt her voice in her chest as I laid on her. I could also hear her heart; it was like a lullaby. I could easily go to sleep here.

“Yes, my duchess. I will summon them and then I will go and check on dinner.” He said and I felt her arms squeeze me.

The wind was warm in my face as I looked over the ledge. The sun was just rising over the horizon, I was not sure I had ever seen anything so beautiful. I sipped my morning drink and my body shivered as it absorbed more of the magic drink. It was incredibly silent here, I loved it. The wind blew gently, and I felt my soft dress move around my body. I was so calm and serene. I heard a sound and I looked below. There were people on the ground.

“Let me go, she needs me.” I heard a girl say and I saw two large men dressed in uniforms wrestling with a young girl.

She was fighting and swinging her arms, but they were much bigger and stronger, and they pushed her to her knees. She looked up and I saw her eyes. One of them was droopy and they looked very familiar but then one of the men swung his arm and hit her on the side of the head. She collapsed and they drug her away by her arms. I took another sip and felt the calm flow through me as the birds started singing again.

“Sweetie, wake up. It’s time to get cleaned up.” I heard a soft voice, and I opened my eyes.

“I’m sorry, I must have fallen asleep.” I said softly and she kissed my lips.

“It is fine baby; it was nice watching you sleep. Are you ready for a nice bath?” She said softly.

“Yes, mistress.” I said and she smiled.

I felt small hands lift me and help me to stand. I saw two young naked girls holding me, I wondered if one of them was the magical tongue. The woman stood and took my hand. She led me through an opening in the side wall and we walked into a large room with a huge tub in the middle. There were two girls in yellow dresses standing next to the tub. One of them walked over and took my hand. She touched my collar and my dress fell to the ground. She helped me step out of it and into the tub.

The water was like heaven, and I sunk down so only my head was above the water. It felt so good, like I was wrapped in a large warm blanket. The girl stepped into the tub, and I noticed she was naked. Her body was so different from the other girls. Her breasts were full and firm, and her hips were perfect, like a dream girl. Her body just seemed to be perfect everywhere I looked. She slid next to me and put her arms around me. I liked the hug, it felt good to feel her skin. She moved me to a seat and positioned herself between my legs.

I saw the woman stepping into the tub and there was a girl with her with a perfect body. I saw her butt from behind and it was wide and looked solid. I saw her pussy peek out slightly between her strong thighs. The girl moved into the same position as mine was with me. My focus was broken as I felt a cloth on my face. My girl washed my face gently and thoroughly and then she picked up the sponge and went over the rest of my body an inch at a time.

I leaned back and closed my eyes as my perfect girl washed me. She stood and I saw the water dripping off her beautiful parts. She helped me to stand and walked me out of the tub. A young girl was standing with a towel in her hand. My girl took it and rubbed it all over me until I was very dry. She handed the towel to the girl and picked up a bottle from the tray the girl was holding. She squirted something in her hand and then rubbed the oil over my body again. She lubricated my pussy and ass again. She finished and turned to take a robe from another naked girl. How many of these girls were there, they were everywhere. My girl slipped a very soft robe on me and tied it. She walked me over to a bench and I sat and looked at a mirror.

I saw a cute teenage girl with wet hair in the mirror. My girl stepped behind me and started to brush my hair. How did they know I loved this? A small naked girl handed her a hair dryer and I heard the soft hum of the motor. It was heavenly and within minutes my long blonde hair was shining and flowing over my shoulders. I looked up at her and smiled.

“Thank you.” I whispered and she smiled.

“You’re welcome, princess. Your hair is lovely.” She said softly.

She helped me to stand and walked me to another bench. She sat me down and I noticed a pile of clothing on the bench. She picked up something white and I saw it was a stocking. She slipped it on my right leg, and it came to the middle of my thigh, there was pretty lace at the top and a small blue bow. She picked up another one and slipped it on my left leg. She picked up a black shoe and slipped it on my foot. It had a heel, but it was thick and there was a strap over my foot. She put the other one on and helped me to stand. The shoes were comfortable even though it had been a while since anything was on my feet.

She pulled off my robe and picked up a shirt, it was white, and she slipped it over my head. It was all one piece with no buttons and elastic at the top. She pulled the elastic top over my shoulders and off my arms to expose my shoulders. It was just low enough for a little bit of the top of my breasts to show. It was cute and then I saw her pick up a blue dress with what looked like suspenders.

She slipped it over my head and the middle of the dress was black leather and laced together across my stomach. Black thick straps went over my shoulders and the bottom part of the dress was frilly and blue. There was white lace at the bottom of the blue skirt, and it came to just below the tops of my stockings. The girl straightened it and tied the laces tight to make it snug across my belly. She stepped back and I heard a gasp.

“Oh, my dear, it is incredible. Please tell Claudia she has nailed it again.” The woman said.

“Yes, mistress, will there be anything else.” The girl said and picked up her yellow dress from one of the naked girls.

She slipped it over her perfect body, but it did not hide it very well. I stared at her breasts as they pushed out the thin yellow fabric. My pussy tingled as I looked at her pink nipples, I wanted to taste them so badly. I thought about how they would feel on my tongue.

“No, dear, that will be all. Thank you.” The woman said and my girl walked out of the room with her perfect breasts.

I looked back at the woman, and she smiled. The two naked girls were picking up towels and things from around the tub.

“You look fabulous, is it comfortable?” She said and I realized that these clothes felt amazing on me. They fit perfectly and made me feel very sexy.

“Yes, mistress, they are wonderful.” I said and spun a little, kicking my right foot up on my toes.

“You are a sexy little thing, aren’t you?” She said and I saw a fire in her eyes.

“Yes, mistress.” I said and moved my hand to the bottom of my skirt and lifted it slightly to show the top of my stocking.

“Oh fuck, we need to go before I lose my mind.” She said and took my hand. She kissed my hand and then walked me out of the room.

“Holy shit, Claudia has outdone herself.” The man said and the woman stopped and lifted my arm and spun me around.

“Isn’t she a vision.” The woman said.

“That she is, she is lovely.” The man said.

“Take us to dinner, I need to think about something else or we will never leave this room.” The woman said and the man laughed.

“As you wish, my sweet.” He said and held out his arm.

She wrapped her arm around his and he walked us out of the room. She held my hand, and I followed close behind them. We walked down a stone hallway, and we turned down the same hallway as before and then walked into the large dining room. There were two other men and a woman sitting at the table talking. Conversation stopped when we entered.

“Lord Farmington, glad you could join us.” The man said and shook the hand of the short pudgy man.

“It is my pleasure, my duke.” The short man said and bowed his head. The man moved to the other man and shook his hand.

“Lord Wilmot, it is good to see you again. Lady Wilmot, you are looking as lovely as ever.” The man said and shook the other man’s hand and then took the woman’s hand and kissed it. The lady and man were younger than him. The lady was blonde and very pretty.

“My duke, it is always an honor. Thank you for the hospitality, it was a long journey.” The man said.

“Lord Wilmot, I owe your family a great debt and I will continue to pay it back every opportunity I can.” The man said.

“Thank you, my duke, it is appreciated. You have a guest I am not familiar with this evening.” The young man said and looked at me. I felt myself blush a little as he stared at me.

“Yes, this beautiful creature is visiting us from America.” The man said and looked back at me. I was standing next to my mistress as she was still holding my hand.

“Oh, she is one of Victor’s?” The young man said.

“For the moment.” The man said.

“She is precious.” The young woman said, and my mistress walked us around and stood me in front of the younger lady. The young lady put her hands on my sides and moved them down my skirt to my legs. She ran her hands up and touched the skin over my stockings. My skin trembled as her fingers touched me. She gasped and moved her hands down.

“My lady, she is perfect.” The young lady said and moved her hands back to my sides.

“Yes, Lady Wilmot, and she will show you how perfect she is after dinner.” My mistress said.

“Oh dear, can we start eating now please?” The young lady said, and the men laughed.

My mistress walked me back and sat me in a chair next to her, directly across from the young lady. My master sat at the head of the table with my mistress next to him and me next to her. I saw two girls in yellow dresses start to bring out silver plates. My pussy immediately tingled as the smell of the food hit my nose. They placed a plate in front of each person. My mistress lifted my silver cover and handed it to a young naked girl. I looked and there was a naked girl next to every chair. They all took the silver covers and disappeared. I looked at my plate and there was a grilled piece of meat with a brown sauce over part of it. There was a green vegetable and a yellow one. They looked like squash.

“The meat has been smoking since last night, it was one of our select group. Let me know how it is.” My master said. I saw the young man take a bite of the meat and chew slowly. Everyone was watching him.

“Franz, it is exquisite. Cooked to perfection.” The young man said.

“Thank you, Lord Wilmot, I value your palate. I will send the chef your regards.” My master said.

I took a bite of the meat, and it was amazing. The flavor was incredible, and the texture felt good in my mouth. It was very tender; I had never tasted anything like it. Obviously, the food was crazy good in Germany as well. I took another bite, and it was just as good. I noticed a glass of my red drink and I took a large drink. The vegetables were good also, even though I had no idea what they were. I cleaned my plate and emptied my glass, and my tummy was very happy. My pussy tingled again as I thought about the food.

“Darling, Lord Farmington would be happy to take your payment for the food.” My mistress whispered and I looked at her.

“Ok, should I pay him now?” I said softly.

“Certainly dear.” She said and I slipped out of my chair.

I walked around to the short pudgy man and stood in front of him. He turned and smiled at me. He scooted his chair around, so he was facing me.

“Are you willing to pay with all of your openings?” He said softly and I nodded my head. I felt like I was on automatic pilot and the words and actions just came to me.

“Yes, my lord.” I said softly and bowed.

“Franz, she is unbelievable.” The short pudgy man said.

He moved the black straps off my shoulders and pulled down my shirt slowly. It slipped down past my breasts and gathered at my waist, I pulled my arms out of the sleeves and I heard a gasp. I looked up to see the young lady with her hand over her mouth.

“Franz, they are perfection.” The young lady said as she stared at my bare breasts. I felt a shiver run through my body and my nipples hardened instantly.

“Yes, they are magical like the rest of her.” My master said and I turned to look at him. He looked very proud, and it made me happy.

The short pudgy man touched my breasts and then picked them up with his hands. He massaged them and touched my nipples. My body was lighting up as he rubbed my breasts, I felt my pussy start to moisten. One of his fingers moved up and touched my lips. I looked at him.

“I think we will start the payment with this pretty mouth.” He said and ran his finger over my lips.

“Yes, my lord.” I said and knelt in front of him.

He leaned back as I opened his pants. There was lacing and then a button. I opened them and he was wearing white silk underwear. I slipped my hand inside the front opening, and I felt his cock, he gasped. It felt nice in my hand, it was hardening as I held it. I pulled it out of the opening, and it was completely hard. I ran my hand down it slowly and he moaned. I leaned over and kissed the head, and it flinched in my hand. I looked up and his eyes were closed.

It was a nice cock, not as large as the ones that I remembered from before. I was not sure exactly where, but I know they were big and black. This one was pretty and big enough for me. I licked the head and he moaned again. I felt my pussy shiver and moisten as he responded to my touch. I sucked gently on the head and then slipped more of him in my mouth. I felt his hand move to the back of my head. I paused to see if he wanted to lead. He did not push so I continued.

He was moaning and I felt his cock touch the back of my throat. I moved my hand down into his underwear and grabbed his balls gently. He moaned again and I moved slowly off his shaft as I massaged his balls. I ran my tongue down the shaft as it slid out of my mouth. I kissed the head and looked up at him.

“Is it adequate, my lord?” I said and he looked down at me.

“Oh God yes, it is wonderful.” He said.

“Would you like me to continue, or would you like to sample another opening?” I said and kissed the head again, running my tongue over it slowly.

“Please continue.” He said and watched me lick his cock.

“As you wish.” I said and sucked him into my mouth again. He moaned and rubbed my head.

I sucked him deep and I felt him flinch a little. I knew he was close. I took a deep breath and pushed my head down on his lovely cock. The cock moved into my mouth and then slipped into my throat without hesitation. My face pressed against him, and I swallowed with him in my throat. He cried out and pulled my head hard into his body. I felt his cock throb and shoot his seed into my belly. I held my position as he emptied his balls into me. I felt him pull my hair and I moved off his cock. I was almost dizzy and then air rushed into my lungs as the cock left my throat.

I sucked him gently and licked his cock. I felt it softening under my tongue and I looked up at him, my hands still holding his balls.

“My duke, you have something unique and special here. I have not felt anything like that in my life and my meat has been in many a lady.” The short pudgy man said as I held his balls and stroked his soft cock with my hand. He was rubbing my head as he looked at me. He looked very happy.

“That did look incredible Farmington.” I heard my master say.

I felt someone move next to me and I saw my mistress kneeling next to me. She held out a glass and I took a deep drink to wash him out of my mouth. The liquid was warm as it washed his seed out of my throat.

“Sweetheart, that was wonderful. Would you like to pay Lord Wilmot now?” She whispered and I nodded.

“Yes, mistress.” I said and she took my hand off the cock.

She lifted me and I let his balls slide out of my other hand. I stood and he kissed my nipple once more. My mistress moved me over to the young man and he put his hands on my sides and looked at me. She let go of my hand and I saw her move back next to my master.

“You are remarkable.” I heard and looked back at the young man.

He was very handsome; his face was clear but strong. His eyes were dark, but they shined. His dark hair was unruly in an exciting way. My pussy tremored again as I looked at his beauty.

“Which opening would you like, my lord.” I said and the words just rolled out of my mouth. He smiled and I felt his hand move under my skirt. He touched my thigh and then his fingers moved through the wet folds of my pussy. I shivered as he played with me.

“I think I would like to sample your birthing hole.” He said. I had never heard it called that but hey, it was accurate. I smiled at him and nodded.

He picked me up and sat me on the edge of the table. He kissed my breasts as I sat and looked at his pretty wife. She was smiling and waiting her turn patiently. I was looking forward to tasting her, she was so gorgeous. He sucked my nipples and then he gently laid me on my back on the table. I looked at the ceiling and there was an incredible painting on it with horses and warriors. I saw a knight holding the head of a pretty girl as her headless body knelt in front of him, his sword was in his right hand and blood was dripping from it. The colors and details were incredible. My pussy opened and a warm stiff cock entered.

He was large and it felt nice in my birthing hole. I smiled and wondered if I would call it that from now on. He pushed completely in and moaned. I was very full, and it was wonderful, it was like his cock was radiating heat throughout my body. He looked down at me and smiled.

“Remarkable. Franz, she is like a warm glove.” Lord Wilmot said as he held his incredible cock buried in my needy pussy.

“Yes, I know exactly what you mean.” I heard my master say.

The young man pulled out slowly and then pushed back in. He started a nice rhythm and a surge of warmth washed over my lower body. I was feeling things I had never felt before and I did not want it to ever stop. I wrapped my legs around him and tried to hold him inside me forever. I saw my white stockings and black shoes and they looked very sexy. He leaned down and kissed me. His tongue moved into my mouth, and I moaned. This man was like a God, I squeezed my legs around him.

He fucked me deep and slow as I looked at his pretty wife. She was smiling at me and licking her lips as her husband drilled me on the table. His thrusts increased in strength until he was pounding me towards the end. My legs were still wrapped around him, and I heard him groan and I looked up at him. His face was squeezed as he pumped me full of his seed. He pushed deep and then pulled out and slumped onto his chair. My legs stayed open with my feet on the edge of the table. I heard my master.

“Clean.” He said and a warm little tongue starting lapping at my pussy.

I looked at the pretty lady as my pussy was cleaned by a small naked girl. The pretty lady took my hand and interlaced her fingers with mine. She kissed the tops of my fingers as she looked at me.

“You are so pretty.” She said softly.

“So are you.” I whispered and she smiled.

I saw movement and my mistress was standing between my legs. The small tongue was not on my pussy anymore. She took my other hand and pulled me to a sitting position. She put a glass to my lips, and I drank more of the wonderful liquid.

“One more left to pay, little one.” My mistress said and hugged me.

She pulled me off the table and stood me in front of the pretty lady. My skirt fell back down, covering my lower half. My breasts were still bare, and my nipples were aching to feel her lips. My mistress put my hand in the pretty lady’s hand and left. I moved closer and she kissed a nipple. I moaned and pushed into her. She licked and sucked on the nipple, and I shivered. She pulled back and smiled.

“I can’t decide if I want to taste her or have her taste me.” The lady said.

“My dear, why don’t you do both.” I heard the young man say behind me.

“My lord, would that not be crude at a dinner party.” The lady said.

“Franz, would you mind if my wife were to get a little more familiar with your pet.” The man said.

“Lady Wilmot, I would be honored if you would grace us with that vision.” I heard my master’s voice.

I felt hands move around me from behind and my laces loosened. He pulled them loose and then my dress fell to the floor. He pulled my shirt down as well and I stepped out of the pile of clothing. I was only wearing my stocking and heels. The pretty lady stood and loosened a tie around her neck. Her beautiful dress collapsed and fell to her feet. My breath caught in my throat as I looked at her body. It was absolutely beautiful.

“Franz, I am not sure you have ever had such beauty in this room.” My mistress said.

“I believe you are correct, my duchess.” My master said.

The young man appeared and helped his wife get on the table. He laid her along the edge, and I looked down at her. He moved her more towards the middle of the table and then turned to me. He put his hands on my sides and lifted me. He put me over her face and my knees landed on the table next to her head. He leaned me over and I was looking down at a gorgeous pussy. It was drawing me in, and I lowered my head and kissed it and moved my hands to the back of her smooth thighs. I heard her moan, and I ran my tongue over her tender skin. She tasted so sweet.

I groaned as I felt her tongue touch me. She licked the length of my warm pussy and I shivered with the excitement. I tried to focus but the pleasure was very intense. I was loving the taste of her and feeling her between my legs at the same time. I licked her tender inner lips and it felt so good on my tongue. I wiggled my tongue into her opening and tried to pull out more tasty juice. My face was buried in her marvelous pussy, and I was loving it. She was squirming under me and then I felt her kiss my clit. I pulled out of her pussy and cried out.

My orgasm hit me like a hammer, my body froze, and I could not move. The pleasure rocketed through me, and she kept licking. My body released and I shuddered violently. I lowered my head and tried to lick her; I took her clit in my mouth as another shudder wracked my body. I felt her shake under me, and I sucked hard on her clit. She screamed and we were now shaking together. I was struggling to process the pleasure. I held her and let my body finish its reaction.

I felt hands on my back, and they were rubbing me. They wrapped around me and lifted me. I saw her on the table as they pulled me away. Her husband helped her off the table and she sat in a chair. They put me down on my feet and I scampered over and crawled into her lap. She put her arms around me, and I felt another shiver.

“Lady Wilmot, seems you have a new fan.” I heard my master.

“My duke, it is I that is obsessed with this lovely creature.” The pretty lady said as I nestled my face against her soft breast.

“Regardless, it was a lovely scene, and I will remember it for a long time. Take your time, I will have dessert brought out.” My master said.

“Here sweetie, take a sip, it will help you relax.” My mistress said and put a glass to my lips. I drank and my body sucked in the glorious liquid. I settled back into her chest and took a deep breath.

I smelled something amazing, but I didn’t want to move. I looked and there was a plate in front of us with what looked like yellow cake. The pretty lady picked up some of the cake on her fork and tasted it as she held me on her lap. I saw her chew and her beautiful throat move as she swallowed. All of her was pretty. She picked up another small piece of cake and held it to my lips. I opened my mouth and took the cake off the fork. It was incredible of course and the pretty lady fed us until her plate was empty.

“Darling, we really must be going.” I heard and she looked up. I nestled deeper into her lap.

“Nonsense, Lord Wilmot, we can retire to the sitting room if your wife desires more time.” My master said.

“My duke, we don’t want to abuse your hospitality.” The young man said.

“I would be honored for you two to stay longer, my debt to your family is great and I would love to pay some of it back by allowing your beautiful wife more time with my pet.” My master said.

“Thank you, my duke, we will accept.” The man said.

“Good, it is done. Farmington, you are welcome to join us if you wish.” My master said.

“I would be happy to my duke. I was hoping to sample more of your new charge.” The short pudgy man said.

“Absolutely. Girls, fetch Gregory.” My master said. I saw two of the naked young girls walk away quickly.

I shivered again in her arms, and she kissed me on the top of the head. I was very comfortable, another place I could stay forever. That was happening a lot here lately, I was not sure what was going on. I saw a very large man move next to us.

“Lady Wilmot, if you do not mind, Gregory can transport you to the sitting room as you are.” My master said.

“That is fine, my duke, thank you.” She said.

The large man bent over and slid his arms under her body and lifted us both easily. He carried us out of the room and into another room. He lowered us onto a couch, and I never left her lap. I heard a fire and felt a slight warmth on my body. I felt the couch move and the young man sat next to us. I looked at him and he was smiling. He reached out and touched my cheek, his hand was warm and soft. I moved my cheek into him, and he rubbed.

My master sat across from us and my mistress sat in the chair next to him. The short pudgy man sat in a chair closer to the fire. I saw a young naked girl hand him a drink. He patted her cure butt, and she moved behind his chair. My master and mistress were holding drinks and smiling.

A naked girl handed the young man a drink and gave one to the pretty lady. Another young girl put a glass of the red drink on the table in front of us and I was suddenly very thirsty. I saw the lady take a drink and put her glass on the table. Her liquid was light brown.

“So, Lord Wilmot, how is your father?” My master said.

“He is hanging in there sir, the two little ones you sent him are keeping the smile on his face.” The young man said.

“I am glad to help, if you lose one, let me know I will send more.” My master said.

“We could use your help sir; we are having a celebration next week and are looking for something special. I was impressed by the meal tonight, if you could spare one of your select crop, we would appreciate it.” The young man said and took a drink.

“It shall be done. Select one tomorrow and let me know. I shall send her home with you. What are you celebrating?” My master said.

“We will be announcing the coming of our first child.” The young man said, and my mistress gasped.

“Lord Wilmot, congratulations. We are so pleased.” My mistress said.

“Thank you, my lady, it means a lot to have your blessing.” The young man said.

“Certainly, and I will be there with you when it happens. My midwife is the best in the country.” My mistress said.

“Thank you for that as well, we were hoping to have her services.” The young man said.

“I am so happy, Lady Wilmot, now I know why you were glowing this evening.” My mistress said.

“Thank you, my lady.” The pretty lady said. I noticed my mistress was looking at me.

“Sweetheart, are you recovered? Lord Farmington has been very patient; can you help him?” She said and I nodded.

I slipped off the warm lap and sat on the couch for a second. My body was warm and tingly. I picked up my glass and took a large drink. I set the glass down and stood up. I walked over to the short pudgy man and stood in front of him. I loosened his pants and pulled out his cock. It was hard again, and I ran my hand slowly down the shaft. I moved onto his lap and spread my legs over his cock. I held it in my hand as I lowered my pussy down on the warm meat. It slid up into me as I sat down on his thighs. He was smiling and put his hands on my hips. My breasts were in front of his face, and he kissed a nipple. It was like an electric charge went through my breast.

He kissed and licked my nipples as I sat on him. I could feel his heartbeat in my pussy. He lifted me and then dropped me back on his cock. I got the idea and I put my feet on the ground, my hands on his shoulders and started riding him. He kept his hands on my hips as I moved up and down on him. I felt my breasts bouncing as I moved my body. He was moaning and holding my hips. I kept up a steady pace and I could tell he was getting close. He held on for another couple of minutes and then he clinched his body and groaned. I sat down heavily on him and tried to milk him with my pussy. I pulled his face into my breasts as he put more seed into me.

“My lady, she is amazing.” Lord Farmington said as his cock softened in me. He tapped my hip, and I stood up. I felt his seed leek onto my inner thigh. I looked down and saw it was soaking into my stocking.

“Clean.” I heard my master say and I saw a young naked girl move between his legs and engulf his cock.

I flinched when I felt hands on my legs and looked down to see another girl licking the cum off my thigh. She moved into my pussy and started licking me clean. I heard myself groan and put my hands on her head.

“My duke, I think we will retire for the evening. We will see you tomorrow evening, we will be going out early for a ride.” Lord Wilmot stood up and held out his hand to his beautiful wife.

She stood and I looked at her incredible body. I felt a shiver run through me that was helped along by the warm little tongue licking between my legs.

“Have a restful evening, just let the girl know if you need anything, there will be one next to your bed.” My master said and stood up and kissed the pretty lady’s hand.

The pretty lady walked up to me and put her hand on my cheek. She smiled and leaned in and kissed my lips gently.

“Thank you for a wonderful evening my sweet girl. You are delicious.” She said and her hand left my cheek slowly.

I watched them leave until I could not see them anymore. I turned and saw the young girl that was working on Lord Farmington get up and stand next to the chair. I tapped the head of the girl between my legs, and she stopped and stood up and moved behind the couch. Lord Farmington put his cock away and stood. He touched my breast and smiled as he squeezed and pinched my nipple.

“My duke, I will also retire. Your new charge has drained me sufficiently for the evening.” He said and pinched my nipple again.

“Yes, Lord Farmington, it is late, and we will soon follow you. Shall we see you before the banquet?” My master said and the man nodded.

“Possibly, I would also like a morning ride and then I want to spend more time in your playroom. I am assuming I can use the girl in my room for that?” He said and released my breast.

“Certainly, and if she is not sufficient just catch any you see, they will all perform well for you.” My master said.

“Your hospitality exceeds all expectations, as usual my duke.” The short pudgy man said.

“Thank you, my lord, have a restful evening.” My master said and the pudgy man left the room.

I realized I was just standing in the middle of the room in my stockings and heels and just watching everyone. It seemed so natural, like it was what was expected. My master turned and looked at me. He put his hand on my cheek and I leaned into him. His skin felt warm and made my pussy tingle.

“Honey, would you like to spend a little time in the playroom before we retire for the evening?” My master said.

“Oh, my duke, that would be lovely.” My mistress said and touched my arm. She held up the glass and I drained it. She took the empty glass and put it on the table.

She took my hand, and they led me out of the room. We walked down the stone hallway, and I heard the sound of my heels. I looked down at my body and it seemed acceptable to me that I was naked except for my white stockings and heels. My mistress held my hand and it felt like a leash. We walked into the playroom as they call it, and it was empty and very silent. I still felt a little tinge of fear as I looked around, this place seemed familiar, and it did not remind me of pleasure.

They stopped towards the middle of the room and my master pulled down a chain. It had a leather cuff attached to the end and he attached it to my left wrist. He pulled another chain and attached it to my right wrist. He pushed a button on the wall and my wrists were pulled up and apart. My left shoulder really hurt, I whimpered, and my mind cleared for a second.

“My duke, she is in pain. Loosen the left arm.” The lady said.

The man lowered my left arm and the pain left. I felt calm again and I felt a warm hand on my cheek.

“I am sorry about that sweetie, are you in pain anymore?” I heard and looked into her eyes. They were memorizing as I stared at her.

“No, mistress, that is better.” I said softly and leaned into her hand.

“Good, there is no pain in here for you, only pleasure and excitement.” She said and kissed me.

She slipped her tongue into my mouth, and I wrapped mine around hers. She kissed me deeply for a few seconds and my body responded. My legs were shaking, and my pussy was hot and ready. Her fingers touched my wet pussy and I moaned into her mouth. She pulled back and smiled as she ran her long fingers through my wet flesh.

“My duke, she is ready.” My mistress said and I felt hands on my butt.

He spread my cheeks with his hands and then I felt a warmth touch me. It touched my asshole and then I felt pressure. It was a lovely feeling, and I pushed my butt back towards him. His cock slid into my butt slowly. I moaned as my body opened for him. He was gentle and the warmth continued to slide deeper. I felt his skin touch my butt and I pushed back against him again. I was full of my master’s cock; I hope he was pleased with me.

“Amazing, you are an incredible girl.” I heard my master whisper in my ear and my heart fluttered.

“Yes, she is.” My mistress said and I felt something touch my breasts. I looked down and it was a thin stick, and she was rubbing it over my nipples.

“Relax your body, baby, feel his cock inside you. Feel his power.” She whispered and rubbed the stick over my tummy. I flinched and she bit my ear gently. I groaned as the pleasure rippled through me.

“Feel that, convert it to pleasure.” She said and bit my ear again. I groaned as my pussy throbbed with desire.

“That’s my girl, feel the cock and feel the pain. Let it move through you and touch your heart.” She whispered and moved the stick down to my hip and then to my thigh.

“Oh mistress, that feels so good.” I moaned and the stick moved between my legs, running across my inner thigh. I spread my legs to give her more access.

“Good girl, do you want your master to fuck your ass, baby?” She said softly and nibbled on my ear and ran the stick up and down my thigh.

“Oh yes, mistress, please.” I said in a small voice.

I felt the cock slide out and then back in, his skin slapping against mine. I grunted and she bit my ear again. The stick moved up to my side and was now rubbing over my nipples. The cock moved in and out again.

“Does that feel good, baby?” She said.

“Yes, mistress.” I said as my body was wiggling, the pleasure hitting me from multiple directions.

“Do you want me to strike these pretty breasts, give you more to process.” She said and the stick flicked my nipple. The cock was moving slowly in and out of me.

“Yes, mistress, please.” I whimpered and the stick slapped my breasts a few inches under my nipples.

“Oh God, yes.” I said as the stick slapped a wave of delight through my chest. My pussy pulsed and my body flinched.

“Fuck, that feels good, she clamped down on my cock when you hit her.” My master said, and it made me proud that I could give him happiness.

“Does that make you feel good, baby, to please your master.” My mistress whispered and ran the stick over the area she had struck.

“Yes, mistress, please strike me again.” I said and the stick slapped in the same spot. I lurched my body as the level of pleasure from the blow ratcheted up. I heard myself groan and my master slammed his cock into me again.

My pussy was leaking, and I wanted her to touch it with anything. I needed her to touch it. I was moving my hips to try and get closer to her. She chuckled and moved the stick down to my stomach. The stick left my skin and then it slapped across my belly. I groaned out loud as the pain/pleasure moved through my lower body.

“Mistress, please.” I whimpered.

“What do you want, baby?” She whispered in my ear.

“My pussy.” I moaned and she kissed my neck. I shivered as her lips touched me and sucked gently.

“What do you want me to do to your pussy, baby?” She said and ran her tongue up my neck.

“Please, mistress, hit my pussy.” I whimpered as I tried to process all the stimuli from all the different directions.

“As you wish, my sweet.” She said and put her hand under my right knee and lifted my leg.

I felt my pussy open and the warm air made it throb more. I felt the stick move over it and run across my tender lips. I groaned and the cock stopped deep inside me. She turned my head and kissed me as she ran the stick through my sensitive flesh. The stick stopped and then it left my skin. I thought I heard it and then I felt a sharp, intense feeling directly on my open pussy and I screamed into her mouth. She pulled off the kiss and my body exploded in a monstrous orgasm.

The cock stayed in my ass as I convulsed in her arms. I could not control my body and I felt my bladder release. The warm liquid running down my legs pushed me to another explosion. I screamed again and the stick hit my open pussy again. Yet another wave of intense pleasure ripped through me, and my body stiffened. I heard my master groan and then I lost control again and started to shudder violently. My mistress dropped the stick and hugged me as I shivered and shook. I had never felt anything like this before. I loved this place. I wanted to stay in this room if this is what happens in here.

“Let it go, baby. Just feel it all.” She whispered and I shuddered again.

My master started moving again and it felt nice. It gave me focus, something I could hold onto. His cock pushed in and out of my body. I was giving my master pleasure; his cock was very hard. It seemed I could feel everything at a different level. I felt the veins of his cock as it moved in and out. I raised my head, and my mistress was looking at me. I moved my head towards her, and she kissed me again.

I kissed my mistress as my master moved his cock in and out of my butt. I was fulfilling my mission, giving pleasure to them both at the same time. I moved my tongue through her mouth, and she responded. She grabbed my breast and squeezed it as she kissed me. I knew she liked my breasts, that made me feel good.

I heard my master groan loudly and then I felt a warmth in my butt. He stayed inside me for a minute as my mistress continued to kiss me. He pulled out slowly and she pulled off the kiss. My body shut down and I hung limply on the chains. I could not even lift my head.

I felt my left wrist release and my arm fell. My right wrist released, and my arm fell. I was standing but I was not sure how. I was picked up and placed on a table on my back. I heard my master say something and then a warm tongue appeared between my legs. My stocking on my left leg was being removed and then my shoe was taken off. My right one disappeared in the same way and then I felt a warm cloth running up and down my leg.

I felt someone lift me and I looked up to see my master. He was smiling and he carried me out of the room. I watched him as he carried me, he was a handsome man. He was older but looked very strong and he obviously had a wonderful cock. I felt my heart warm as I thought of the pleasure I gave him.

He walked into a room and placed me on the bed. He moved me to the center. My mistress dropped her dress and crawled into bed beside me. She kissed me gently and ran her hand over my stomach.

“You are so beautiful. I am looking forward to waking up with you.” She said and kissed me again.

I loved the taste of her, her tongue moved around my mouth, and I let her explore. She pulled back and then kissed my neck and snuggled next to me. I felt the bed move and I looked to see my master moving on the other side of me. He was naked and his cock touched my thigh, it was soft and warm. I reached down and touched it. He smiled and kissed my cheek.

“You have done wonderful today, sweetheart. I am very pleased.” He said as I held his soft cock.

“Thank you master.” I said.

“You can sleep now; we will resume in the morning.” He said and he moved my hand off his cock and held it in his over my stomach. I took a deep breath as I felt my master and mistress breathing slowly on either side of me.

