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Chapter 59: Leaving Germany

I opened my eyes, and I was looking at a wonderful painting on the high ceiling. There was a person on either side of me. I looked at the man that greeted us and his wife. Why was I in their bed? I tried to remember yesterday but it was a little bit of a blur. I know there was a dinner and some men, they all fucked me of course. There was a pretty lady, she fucked me as well, well if you can call bringing me to a wonderful orgasm with her tongue fucking.

There was a dungeon as well. They tied me up and he fucked me in the butt. I touched my breasts, and I remembered the stick that the woman used to hit me. I ran my finger over the area under my nipples, and I felt a little bit of a bump. It was sore but not bad, not nearly as bad as the other times I have been beaten. Where was Jennifer? I was worried about her. The man said she would be at breakfast.

“Good morning, sweetheart.” I heard a whisper, and the woman kissed me on the neck. It felt nice and my pussy tingled.

She sat up and snapped her fingers. I saw movement next to the bed and I saw a young naked girl curled up in what looked like a doggie bed. She opened her eyes and scrambled to her feet.

“Bring us some breakfast.” The woman said and the girl left quickly.

“Are you hungry baby?” She said and looked back at me. I nodded as my pussy tingled again at the thought of food.

She ran her fingers over my stomach and then down slowly until she touched my pussy. I was confused as I was responding to her touch like she was a lover. Was I just a whore that would get excited if anyone touched me? I guess that was a good quality to have as a whore, it made all the clients feel important. She ran her finger through my lips, and I felt the moisture start to attach to her fingers. I moaned and she smiled.

“I think I might need a snack while we wait for breakfast.” The woman said and she kissed my stomach.

Her tongue moved down my stomach to the top of my pussy. She flicked it across my clit, and I shivered. She licked slowly down my pussy and then pushed my legs open wider. My pussy opened for her, and she dove in. Her tongue wiggled into my entrance and moved around. I felt like she was inside me and then her fingers touched my inner thighs. I groaned and tilted my head back. She was good, I remembered Christine and how good she was at this.

The woman sucked and licked my hot pussy, and I was soon squirming all over the bed. I felt something on my breast, and I looked over and saw the man was rubbing my breast as he watched the woman eat me out like a champion. My nipples were rock hard, and she was relentless. Her tongue was now lapping up all my juices. She wiggled her tongue into me again and I moaned. My body was starting to vibrate with excitement.

The man pinched my nipple as the woman sucked my clit into her mouth and I lost my mind. I screamed and my body rose off the bed and bounced back down. I shook violently as another amazing orgasm hit me hard. She stayed between my legs and the man rolled my nipple between his fingers. The wave of pleasure felt like it slowed down and I took a breath. The woman bit my clit, and the man pinched my other nipple and I screamed again. This one was not quite as violent, but my little body was flopping all over the bed for at least 30 seconds. I collapsed and she pulled her head out from between my legs.

“She is even more beautiful when she cums.” The man said and the woman smiled.

“She tastes so good.” The woman said and sat up on her knees between my legs.

I saw her large breasts hanging off her chest. They were full but had a little bit of sag in them. I felt a pressing urge to lick them. She moved off the bed and I watched her breasts jiggle as she stood next to the bed. I saw a young naked girl holding a tray, I saw her breasts just over the tray, they were not very big, but they were very firm as she held the tray perfectly still. The woman picked up a large glass and sat on the bed next to me. She helped me to a sitting position and moved the glass to my lips.

I was suddenly very thirsty, and I drank deep from the glass. I took it in my hands, and she released it. The juice tasted sweet and felt so good as it moved into my belly. It was exactly what my body was craving, and my head felt calm instantly. I took a breath and finished the glass. I handed it to her, and she smiled and put it back on the tray. I looked at the young girl’s breasts again and I licked my lips. They said I could use them anytime I wanted. I really wanted to suck on those small pink nipples.

“Sweetheart, would you like to pay for your breakfast now?” She said and I nodded.

“Yes, please.” I said and she moved onto the bed against the headboard and spread her legs.

“Come sweetheart, taste your mistress.” She said and I twisted my body, so I was kneeling between her legs.

I leaned over and kissed her pussy. My own pussy tingled again as I tasted her. She was sweet and salty at the same time, and I could not get enough. I licked her open pussy and shoved my tongue as far in her as I could. My face smashed against her body, and I pushed to get deeper.

“Oh God, shove that hot tongue in there, my sweet little cunt. Yes, right there, Oh God.” She said and I was proud that I could make her react like that.

I was focused on that open pussy in front of me and nothing else seemed to be important. The hands on my butt and the cock that was sliding into my pussy was irrelevant compared to the sweet treasure in front of me. I pulled my face out of her and licked her slowly. I got to the top of her pussy and licked her clit gently. It was hard and throbbing under my tongue. She groaned when I did that, and she grabbed my head.

“Yes, baby girl, lick your mistress. Worship this pussy.” She said and pulled me into her crotch.

I sucked each of her lips and then let them fall out of my mouth. I licked her clit and then ran my tongue over her tender inner lips. She was groaning and the cock was hammering me from behind. I was pleasing them both together again. I was fulfilling my purpose. I could tell she was close, so I slowed down and breathed hot air on her pussy. She screamed and I licked her clit gently again.

“Fuck yes, right there baby, suck on me.” She moaned as she grabbed two handfuls of my hair.

I sucked her clit and she exploded. She was strong and she pulled me into her pussy as her body convulsed. I tried to get a breath, but I could not move my head. I hoped she would let me go in time. The cock behind me was fading as I got dizzy. Everything got a little fuzzy, I felt the lady shaking under me and the cock pounding me from behind. I was just a vessel for them to use. Everything went black.

“Shit, shit. Turn her over.” I heard someone say and my body was flipped.

Lips were pressed on mine, and I felt air blown into my chest. I coughed and the lips left. My lungs filled up and it felt like I was born again. I took another deep breath.

“I am so sorry, my duke. I lost my head.” The lady said.

“She will be ok; we just have to be a little more careful. She is not ours yet.” The man said and I opened my eyes.

“Sweetheart, are you ok?” The man said and I looked at his eyes. They were filled with concern for me. I felt loved and wanted.

“Yes, master, I am fine.” I said softly and he hugged me against his chest. I felt my breasts smash against him as he squeezed me.

He let me go and then the woman hugged me. She was crying and rubbing my back. She let me go and reached over and grabbed another glass. I looked at the red liquid and I needed it. I think I had just died for a few seconds. Death makes a girl thirsty. I took the glass and drank deep. I pulled the half-full glass back and smelled something wonderful. I looked at the lady.

“Mistress, I am hungry.” I said and she smiled and wiped her cheeks.

“Good, let’s eat.” She said and turned towards the two young girls standing next to our bed.

The girls stepped forward and we ate our breakfast as they held the trays. I noticed my master was eating off a tray of his own held by his own little naked girl. The food was amazing as usual, and I finished the glass. I felt full and happy.

The woman said something to the young girls, and they scampered off with the trays. They returned a few minutes later holding robes. My mistress helped me stand and put a soft white robe on me. It was very nice and felt great against my skin. She put on a similar one and took my hand.

“Let’s go for a walk sweetie. My duke, we are going to the dining room, I want to say hello to Rudolph.” My mistress said.

“That is fine, honey, I have some work to do. I will be in my office.” My master said and I saw he had on a similar white robe.

My mistress walked me out of the room, and we walked down a long stone hallway. It looked like we were heading to the kitchen and there was a small door to the left. I noticed movement and a man walked out. He looked very familiar. My mistress stopped.

“Tommy, have you heard from Victor?” My mistress said and the man looked at me. He looked worried.

“Not today ma’am, I expect a call from him this afternoon.” The man said and continued to look at me.

“Ok, she is precious, I hope they can work it out.” My mistress said.

“We will see.” He said and I recognized him. He was my watcher; I think he is supposed to protect me.

I noticed him look at me closely as my mistress walked towards the kitchen. I turned and looked back and he was still looking at me. We turned the corner and walked into the kitchen area. There were a few men moving around clanging pots and I saw the two girls that bathed us the first night. They were wearing their yellow dresses and they were standing off to the side, each of them was drinking the red juice. We moved through and into the dining room. I saw the pudgy man and the pretty lady and her husband eating. They were laughing and talking.

My mistress walked us over and sat across from them. They stopped talking and laughing.

“Lord Farmington, Lady and Lord Wilmot, I assumed you rested well?” My mistress said and a young naked girl put a glass of the red juice in front of me.

“My lady, I rested exceptionally well, your chambers are exemplary as usual.” The short pudgy man said. I took a drink of the wonderful juice.

“Yes, we also were very comfortable.” Lord Wilmot said. The pretty lady stared at me and smiled.

“I am happy to hear that. Did you have a nice ride this morning?” My mistress said and I took another drink.

“Yes, the countryside is beautiful, it was quite enjoyable.” Lord Wilmot said.

“And you, my lord?” My mistress said.

“My lady, I decided to spend the morning in your playroom. I have to apologize, in my exuberance I inadvertently ended one of your girls. I will send a replacement immediately.” The short pudgy man said.

“Lord Farmington, you do not have to do that. We understand, accidents happen. Just return the favor when we visit next.” My mistress said and I took another drink.

“Thank you for understanding my lady. It was unfortunate, the rope was a little short and I did not notice until it was too late. I do have to admit the death shudder did feel good on my cock.” The short pudgy man said.

“Then her sacrifice was appreciated. We can only hope our ending brings some sort of pleasure to others.” My mistress said.

I heard something and looked to see a very tall blonde man walk in with a very short brunette girl. They moved closer to my mistress, and he bent over and kissed her on the cheek. I looked at the girl and shook my head a little. Jennifer smiled back at me. She did look happy, but her eyes looked different, like they were disconnected from the expression on her face.

“Good morning mother.” The tall blonde man said.

“You know Lord Farmington and the Wilmots.” My mistress said to the tall man.

“Yes, of course. Nice to see you again Lord and Lady Wilmot, I understand congratulations are in order.” The tall man said.

“Thank you, Rudolph, we are very excited.” Lord Wilmot said. The pretty lady smiled.

“Lord Farmington, that was an exciting morning I must say.” Rudolph said.

“Yes, Rudolph, it certainly was.” The short pudgy man said.

“Oh, you were with the Lord this morning?” My mistress said.

“Yes, we had an error in our calculations this morning. Turns out our ropes were a little short. Luckily, my little one here is very tough, she hung for at least a minute until I finished and realized.” The tall man said, and I looked at Jennifer. I saw a red mark around her neck and noticed her collar was green. It was very pretty.

“She surprised me as well, I thought for sure I would have to bring her home with me. My father would do wonders with a lovely creature such as this.” The short pudgy man said.

“I am not quite ready for her to see your father yet, Farmington. We have many more adventures ahead of us.” The tall man said and looked at Jennifer. She looked up at him and smiled.

“I understand Rudolph. She is lovely and I am sure you will enjoy her. You let us know when you need us, I am looking forward to working with her.” The short pudgy man said.

“Of course, my lord.” The tall man said and sat down. Jennifer sat next to him, and a young naked girl put some food in front of them. Jennifer picked up a large glass of red juice and started to drink.

I drank some more of my juice and stared at Lady Wilmot. I remembered her from last night, she tasted so good, and I wanted to taste her again. I hoped I would get a chance today.

We sat while Rudolph and Jennifer ate their breakfast. It was an omelet of some sort, it looked appetizing. My tummy rumbled and my pussy tingled.

“Sweetheart, are you still hungry?” My mistress said and I looked up at her. My tummy rumbled again when I heard her question.

“Yes, mistress.” I said softly. She snapped her fingers, and a young naked girl ran out of the room.

There was a plate in front of me within a minute. The smell was amazing, and the taste was even better. There was egg, vegetables, and some more of that wonderful pink meat. I finished quickly and wiped my mouth with the soft cloth next to my plate. The talking stopped and my mistress looked down at me as I was drinking more of the delightful red juice.

“Who would you like to pay for your food this morning, sweetie?” She said and I looked around the table. The answer was easy, and my pussy throbbed as I looked at the pretty lady.

“Lady Wilmot, it seems you have struck a nerve with my new charge. Would you accept her payment this morning?” My mistress said and I stared at the pretty lady. She smiled and nodded.

“You may pay her, my sweet girl. Lord Wilmot may also accept your payment from the way he is looking at you.” She said and I looked at the young man. He was indeed staring at me as his wife held his hand.

I got up slowly and walked around the table. I stood in front of the pretty lady, and she untied my robe and slid it off my shoulders. I felt the man behind me take it off completely and the lady put her hands on my breasts.

“My lady, she is so precious.” The pretty lady said and squeezed my breasts gently.

“Yes, she is.” My mistress said and I heard a small moan.

I looked over and Jennifer was sitting on the tall man’s lap with her back against him. Her eyes were closed, and her dress was around her waist. Her small breasts were covered by his hands, and he was kissing her as her head was turned towards him. She looked very cute sitting there, I guess she liked the tall man. My body shivered and I looked back at the head of the pretty lady as she was sucking on my right nipple. I heard myself moan as her tongue moved over my stiff nub. I felt a hand touch my butt and rub the sensitive skin.

“What is this mark, my lady?” I heard the man behind me say as his wife nursed on my nipple.

“American brutality, can you imagine marking a lovely creature such as this?” My mistress said.

“I cannot, she is perfection and should be worshipped, not branded like cattle.” He said and ran his finger over my slut mark.

His fingers felt good on me, and I pushed my butt back towards him. The pretty lady pulled off my nipple and sat back in her chair. I looked at her and she spread her legs. Her white dress draped over her thighs, and I reached out and touched the soft material. I pulled it gently and it fell off her legs, exposing that beautiful pussy I remember from last night. My mouth watered as I looked at the open lips and the tender pink skin surrounding the small opening. I put my hands on her thighs and rubbed the soft skin. She moaned and closed her eyes.

I kissed her wet pussy and licked the sweet juice. She touched my head, and I licked her again. The hands were still on my butt and fingers moved between my cheeks and touched my hot pussy. I pushed back on the fingers between my thighs and licked the moistness in front of my face. The pretty lady was moaning and rubbing my hair and then I felt some pressure from behind and a warm cock entered me easily. I moaned into the beautiful pussy on my tongue as my body responded to the pleasant intrusion.

The pretty lady was making strange noises as my tongue worked hard. I sucked her lips and drove my tongue into her. I moved up and licked across her small clit. She squeezed my hair and cried out.

“Oh, sweet girl. Yes, I love this little tongue.” The pretty lady said, and I felt her start to shudder hard under my face.

I held onto her as she worked through her pleasure. She pulled my head out and laid it on her thigh as her husband started moving faster behind me. My young pussy was loving the heated pumping he was providing.

“I love you, my lady. You are so beautiful when you reach your apex.” I heard the man say.

“I love you too my lord. I am so proud to be able to give you a child. It will be an honor to watch them develop under your guidance.” The pretty lady said as she rubbed my head.

“I cannot wait for you to start showing the life inside you.” The man said and he picked up speed. I heard the sound of skin slapping.

“This body is always yours my lord to do with as you wish.” The pretty lady said, and the man groaned and started really hammering my pussy.

I was being pushed against her body as she held me and watched her husband pound my pussy. I was happy to be able to be there for him as he looked at his gorgeous wife. I heard him grunt and his fingers dug into my hips. He drove into me violently and held himself against me. I felt his body lurch a couple of times.

“God, she is so delicious.” The man said behind me.

He pulled out and I slumped to the ground on my knees in front of the pretty lady. The man picked me up and placed me on the table on my back. I heard my mistress snap her fingers and a warm tongue was on my pussy. I laid there and looked at the ceiling as my pussy was cleaned. I heard movement and I turned my head to see the pretty lady and her husband leaving. The short pudgy man was talking to them as he walked out with them. I could not see Jennifer or her tall man.

“That is good.” My mistress said and the tongue left my pussy. I looked up and she was looking at me.

She lifted me to a sitting position and handed me a glass. I was so thirsty, and I drained the glass quickly. She took the empty glass and put it on the table. She moved closer and hugged me, it felt so nice to feel my mistress’s body against mine. She was warm and soft and made me feel very comfortable. Her hands were rubbing my back and that felt nice as well.

“You have pleased me little one.” She whispered into my ear, and I was very proud. My mistress was pleased, and I made it happen.

She held me for a couple of minutes and then pulled back. She helped me off the table and slipped the
robe back on me. She tied it up and took my hand. She led me out of the room, and we entered the kitchen. A man came over and talked to my mistress.

“My lady, a minute to discuss the menu for this evening?” The man said and she moved to a nearby desk with him.

I stood in the middle of the room and looked around. I saw one of the bathing girls in her yellow dress. She was standing near the edge of the room and looking at something. I followed her eyes and saw the other bathing girl on her back on a table. She was naked and they were securing her legs in a strange way. They were tying her lower leg to her upper, forcing her knee to bend completely. They used two strings, one near her ankle and the other closer to her knee. I walked over and she turned her head to look at me.

The men working on her finished her legs and then took her right arm and started to tie it to her right leg. She moved her left hand slightly and took my hand. I squeezed her hand and looked at her. She was smiling and looked happy. Her eyes were different, they looked scared. It was strange, it was like they were not in sync with her face. I saw a man move close to her head and move his hand. He reached over to the other side of her head, and he was holding a knife. She made a small slice in her neck, and I saw the blood start to pour out in pulses. It ran back away from her head and into a small trough where it moved towards the edge of the table.

She was smiling but her eyes still looked different. She squeezed my hand hard as the blood flowed out of her neck. I looked at the men, they looked to be very busy. I watched her eyes as she laid there. They changed to be calmer and then I saw a small tear run out of the corner of her eye. Her eyes fluttered and closed. Her hand became limp, and I looked up at the men.

“Who is this cow?” One of the men said. He did not look nice.

“She is the mistress’s new pet. Be careful what you say.” The other man said.

“Ok, but someone needs to move her.” The not nice man said, and someone pulled me back.

The not nice man put a hand on her neck and pushed her head back, I saw he had a small knife. He moved it down slowly and I saw her chest open. My stomach felt strange, and I looked back at the other girl. She was standing calmly near the wall. I looked back at my mistress, and she was still talking to the man. I looked back and the men were gathered around the table working on something. I looked at her face and it seemed calm. A man moved between her legs, and I saw he was holding a large metal pole. He put it at her pussy and pushed it in. He continued to push it slowly and I watched it disappear into her body. I saw a man move to her head and tilt it back and the pole came out of her mouth.

I felt someone grab my hand and my mistress pulled me out of the room quickly. I looked back and the men were still gathered around the girl on the table. She pulled me out of the room and into the hallway. She stopped and knelt in front of me. She took my face in her hands and looked at me.

“I am so sorry, baby. You should not have seen that. Are you ok?” She said and her eyes looked very worried.

“Yes, mistress, what were they doing to that girl? She gave me a bath when I got here.” I said.

“They were preparing her for her next assignment. She will make a lot of people very happy.” She said and I nodded. That sounded good.

“That is good to make people happy. Will I get a chance to make a lot of people happy?” I said and she still looked very worried.

“Yes, baby, you will. I love you very much and you will make a lot of people happy tonight. Does that sound good?” She said.

“Like I did with the Lord and lady?” I said and she nodded.

“Yes, sweetie, just like that. Would you like that?” She said and I thought about the pretty lady and how good she tasted. My pussy tingled as I thought about seeing her again tonight.

“Yes, they were nice, and it felt good to give them pleasure.” I said and thought about the pretty lady’s warm tongue on my nipple.

My mistress took my hand and walked with me down the stone hallway. We went to the opening with the ledge and looked out over the landscape. It was nice and the birds were chirping. I saw some men on horses riding below. There was a river I could see now that the fog was not as heavy. It was so beautiful.

“Would you like to go riding one day?” She said and I looked up.

“I have never done that.” I said and I had a memory of horses, but it felt different.

“You will love it; it is so freeing. We will do that tomorrow, I promise.” She said and hugged me.

I loved her hugs; they were warm and soft and felt like a blanket. I leaned my head against her chest and felt her soft breasts. I was happy, I was not in pain, and I felt loved.

My mistress walked me to the bedroom and sat me on the bed. I noticed a glass of red juice on the nightstand. She handed it to me, and I took a drink. She pushed me back on the bed and slid in next to me. She put her arm over my body and pulled me close to her. I was so comfortable.

“Rest, sweetie, we have a long night ahead of us.” She whispered to me and kissed me on the cheek.

I closed my eyes and my body felt like it was floating. It was like there was a small electric current running through me and it felt wonderful. There were horses and pretty ladies and beautiful rivers. The birds were singing, and the breeze was warm. I felt very calm and serene in the arms of my mistress. I felt someone shaking me and I opened my eyes to see my mistress smiling at me. She kissed me lightly on the lips.

“Did you have a nice nap?” She said and I nodded.

“Yes, mistress.” I said and she kissed me again.

I noticed there were two girls in yellow dresses standing next to the bed. I remembered the eyes of the other girl in the kitchen, and I felt a shiver of fear. My mistress sat me up and handed me the glass of juice. I finished it and she put it on the nightstand and helped me stand. One of the girls in yellow stepped forward and took my hand. I looked at her and she was bigger and older looking than the small naked girls that were always around. She walked me to the bathroom, and I saw the big tub. She bathed me and it felt so good to be clean. I saw the other girl bathing my mistress. The two small naked girls stood by the tub holding towels as my bathing girl walked me out of the tub. The young girls dried me off and gave me another robe. The girl in the yellow started brushing and drying my hair and it made me feel good to have someone taking care of me. My hair was beautiful again and it was almost glowing as it fell over my shoulders. The girl put on a little makeup, and I saw the pretty teenage girl in the mirror again. I liked her.

We walked back into the bedroom, and she sat me on the bed. The two naked girls walked up holding clothes and shoes. I saw the shoes were black heels with straps, they were pretty. My mistress knelt and started sliding black hose up my right leg. The stocking came to the top of my thigh and there was pretty lace at the top. She slid another one on my left leg. I loved the way I looked in stockings. She smiled and started putting pretty black heels on my feet. There was a small strap across the top and another across my ankle from the other side. The heel was about 3 inches high, and I worried about falling. It seems like I had been barefoot for a long time. This would be interesting.

My mistress helped me stand and I wobbled a little. She held me and I was able to get my balance, as long as I wasn’t expected to walk. She took a black dress from the naked girl to her left. It was shiny and looked soft. She slipped it over my head, and it settled on my body. There were small straps over my shoulders and the top was low cut, showing off the tops of my breasts. The dress was cut tight enough to give a little support to my breasts. The waist was tighter, and the skirt flared out and came to mid-thigh. She held up my left arm and spun me around.

I whimpered as a sharp pain ripped through my left shoulder. My mind cleared for a second and I looked around. Where was Jennifer? Was she alright? My mistress handed me a glass and I took a drink. The juice tasted so good, and my body was starting to crave it. I drank half the glass and handed it back to her.

“Baby girl, you look fabulous.” My mistress said and I saw she was smiling. I was making her happy.

“Thank you, mistress, this is a very pretty dress.” I said and she hugged me again. That warm comfort flowed through me, and I nestled into her chest.

“Are you ready to go make a lot of people happy, my sweet girl?” She said.

“Yes, mistress.” I said and we started walking out of the room.

We walked slowly as I got used to the heels. I noticed my mistress was wearing a beautiful green dress. Her body was amazing, and the dress framed it well. I was proud to be with her, we were both very pretty. We walked down a couple of stone hallways and then she led me into a very large room. There were a lot of tables and there were columns that looked to have cloth on them. The ceiling was high with very intricate chandeliers hanging down. I felt like a princess in a ball as my mistress led me through the room.

“My duchess, you look lovely tonight.” I heard an older lady say and we stopped.

“Thank you, Lady Thornton, you are looking beautiful as well.” My mistress said and the lady smiled.

“You are so kind, my duchess. Your young charge is exquisite.” The lady said and looked at me.

“Yes, she is. You will have to come say hello when your husband is free.” My mistress said and led me away.

She stopped and talked to a bunch of ladies and men. They all looked at me and some of them actually licked their lips. I wondered if I was going to have to thank all of them tonight. I was ok with that; I think that would make my mistress happy. She led me to a large table and my master was sitting in a chair. He looked at us and stood.

“Honey, you are stunning, and she is remarkable.” My master said and my mistress moved me in front of him. He looked down at me and touched my cheek. He ran his finger over my lips and then down to my chest. He moved it across the tops of my breasts, and I felt my nipples harden. He touched one of them and I looked down to see them poking out of the soft material.

“So pretty and so sexy. You will attract a lot of attention tonight, my little flower.” He said and moved his hand back to my cheek.

I looked at him and his hand felt warm on my cheek. He sat down and pulled me gently into a chair next to him. My mistress sat on the other side. I looked out at the room and there were a lot of people now. A lot of them were standing and talking and then I noticed a gray metal table of some sort that was being rolled around. There was a girl on it, and she was naked. She was on her back and her legs were attached to a pole on each side, spreading them and slightly back towards her head. Her arms were tied to the same poles, pulling them straight against her body. There was a man between her legs, and he was pumping. I could not see his cock as his clothes covered him.

“Mistress, what is happening there?” I said and pointed to the girl on the table.

“She is one of our select group, she and one other will be the general entertainment for tonight. The guests will use her to release some energy.” She said and I saw another gray table with another naked girl strapped down on the other side of the room. No one was around her at the moment.

“Will they hurt them?” I said and she chuckled.

“No baby, they are very comfortable and happy to help.” She said and I nodded.

I noticed a man rolling out a cart followed by four young naked girls. He stopped in front of our table and one of the young girls picked up a plate and stood next to him. He opened the top of the cart and I saw him cutting something. He picked up a slice of meat and placed it on the plate. The girl moved over and placed it in front of my master. He picked up a fork and knife and cut off a piece of the meat. He put it in his mouth and chewed slowly. I saw him swallow and wipe his mouth.

“Excellent, Grayson. You have outdone yourself.” My master said and the man smiled.

“Thank you, my duke.” He said and cut another piece of meat.

He put it on the plate and the girl delivered it to my mistress. They brought me a plate and then started serving all the other tables. I looked down at my plate and there was a small steak and a green vegetable and what looked like mashed potatoes. I took a bite of the meat, and it was tender and juicy and exploded with flavor as I chewed it. I remembered the great food at HQ and my food guy. I looked around and wondered where Neal was tonight. I would have to pay him a lot for this food.

I finished everything on my plate and a young naked girl grabbed it and took it away. I noticed she brought a second glass of red juice since I had finished my first one. I heard some laughter and I saw the tall blonde man walking up. Jennifer was holding his right hand and walking behind him. She was stunning in a white dress that was made of lace. She had white stockings and heels, she looked like an angel with her dark hair flying around. The tall man walked up to our table and kissed my mistress on the cheek.

“Sorry I am late mother; we were late in coming back from a hunting trip. My little one did well, she escaped for two hours before Thomas caught her.” He said and looked at Jennifer.

I looked at her and she was smiling but her eyes looked tired. There were slightly dark lines under them, and she was hanging onto his arm like he was holding her up. She looked at me and smiled a little. I nodded and then they sat down on the other side of my mistress. Jennifer picked up the glass of juice in front of her and drank deeply.

“That is ok, Rudolph, you made it before the chancellor. I am glad you are enjoying your present.” She said and ran her hand down Jennifer’s shoulder and arm.

“She is perfect mother. Thank you so much.” He said and squeezed her. She looked very small next to him.

The party continued for a little while and then a man and a woman dressed in very shiny clothes entered and sat at a table next to ours. My master stood up and took my hand.

“Come with me girl, it is time to start showing your skills.” My master said and pulled me towards the table with the shiny people.

“Chancellor Epstein, it is an honor to have you at our small celebration.” My master said and the shiny man looked at him. The man was older, his hair was gray, and his face showed age.

“Duke, your tastes are exquisite as always, we would not think of missing one of your gatherings.” The older man said.

“Thank you, your grace. I hope you came hungry and energized, we have excellent offerings for you.” My master said and the man looked at me.

“I see that, and I am assuming since she is standing and breathing, she is here for the energy part of the evening.” The older man said.

“Yes, your grace. Would you like to sample her now?” My master said.

“That would be lovely, it was a long journey and I need to relax. How is her oral?” The older man said.

“Mind-altering, your grace.” He said and moved me in front of the older man.

“We will see about that. On your knees girl.” The older man said, and I knelt in front of him.

I knew what he wanted, and I started opening his pants. My pussy started getting wet as I anticipated what was going to happen tonight. This was the start of me making a lot of people happy like my mistress promised. I slipped my hand inside the opening and grabbed his cock. It was soft and I pulled it out. I leaned over and sucked it entirely into my mouth. I slipped my other hand into his pants and found his balls. They were saggy and soft in my hand.

“Oh, that is a great start. I will see if she can finish as strong as she started.” The older man said as I sucked on his cock. It was hardening in my mouth.

“Her finish is her strong suit, my grace. You will have to let me know.” I heard my master.

I sucked him softly and then pulled off his cock slowly, running my tongue across his shaft as I pulled off. I kissed and licked the head when it cleared my mouth. I massaged his balls as I kissed and licked my way down his shaft. I heard him moan softly but it was enough to know I was on the right track. I opened his pants more and was able to get my tongue down to his balls. He put his hand on my head as I sucked one of his balls into my mouth and rolled it around. I let it fall out slowly and then licked his sack for a few seconds. His hand pressure told me he liked that, and I kissed and licked my way back up his shaft slowly. I put my hand on his shaft and massaged his balls with my other.

I looked up at him and he was staring at me. He reached down and pulled the strap off my left shoulder. I let go of his cock and lowered my arm to let the strap fall completely down. I pulled my arm out and my left breast made its appearance. He slid his hand down and grabbed it, my hard nipple against his palm. I kissed the head of his cock and sucked it gently as my hand moved up and down the shaft.

“Very good girl, you have great skill.” He said and squeezed my breast.

“Thank you, your grace. Would you like me to finish?” I said and massaged his balls.

“Yes darling, go ahead. We have a long evening in front of us.” He said and smiled.

I smiled back and then sucked his cock into my mouth. I moved down the shaft slowly. I did not pause as his cock slipped into my throat. My lips touched his skin, and I heard him groan. I rolled his balls in my hand and then I started to swallow. My throat convulsed around his cock and his hand pulled me into his body, pushing his cock a little deeper into my throat. I felt his cock lurch and then his seed slid down my throat into my belly. I held him in my throat until he was drained, and I pulled off slowly. His head cleared my mouth, and I licked it and suckled on it as I looked up at him.

“Good gracious girl, that was incredible. I see now why the duke is so obsessed.” The old man said and patted my head.

He took my hand and helped me to stand, his soft cock flopping on his leg. He pulled up my strap and covered my left breast. He put his hands on my hips and looked at me.

“Will you come and visit me again little one? I need to taste more of you.” He said.

“Yes, your grace, it would be an honor.” I said, remembering what my master said. The older man smiled and tuned me around.

“Thank you, now get on back to your duke.” He said and patted my butt. I saw my master and mistress at the table. I headed towards them.

Rudolph had Jennifer on his lap and was massaging her breasts over her dress. Her eyes were closed, and she was leaning back on his chest. I sat down next to my mistress, and she looked at me.

“Sweet girl, that was amazing. His grace was very impressed.” She said and kissed my nose.

“Thank you, mistress.” I said and took a drink of the juice.

I watched the people eating and talking and my mistress put her hand on my thigh and left it there. It was a comfort, it relaxed me to maintain a connection to her in the middle of this large gathering. People came over and talked to my master and he was very polite and nice to all of them. I saw the two girls on the gray tables being moved around the room. One of them was currently at a table close to us, I could see her head was hanging over the edge and a man was sliding his cock in and out of her mouth. I saw her throat bulging as he pushed in. There was another man between her legs, she was pleasing two at a time. My pussy tingled when I thought about the last time I did that with the lord and lady.

“My duke, his grace is requesting the little one again.” I heard a man say to my master.

“Thank you. Sweetheart, go with this man and be a good girl.” My master said and I nodded. I noticed a young naked girl move close to me.

The man took my hand and led me to the table with the shiny man and the young girl followed. I saw him smile as I walked over and stood in front of him. He put his hands on my hips again and rubbed them.

“Such a perfect little beauty. I need you to work on me for a minute so I may enjoy you again.” He said and I looked down to see his limp cock laying on his thigh.

I understood and knelt in front of him. I picked up his soft cock and kissed it gently. I licked the head and then the shaft as I held him in my hand. I felt it growing and I licked it again. I sucked the head gently and the shaft hardened. I looked up at him and he smiled.

“You are magical, my sweet girl. Climb up here on my lap.” He said and I stood and straddled his legs.

I felt his cock slide against the front of my pussy. I moved my hips slightly to spread my pussy against his shaft.

“Oh, little one, you keep that up and we will make a mess.” He said and I looked at him.

I knew what he wanted; it is the same thing they all want. I reached down and grabbed his cock, holding it up as I slid my wet pussy over it and slowly sat down on his lap. He moaned as I landed on his thighs.

“Oh, my word. You have a wonderful pussy, little one. Would you let me look at your beautiful breasts while we do this.” He said and I smiled. He was pleased.

I slipped the straps of my dress off my shoulders, and it gathered at my waist. He grabbed my breasts with both of his hands. I started to move slightly as he squeezed my breasts. I felt his cock sliding in and around my pussy as I slid up and around his lap. He was smiling big as he manipulated my body. I was fucking a chancellor; I was a lucky girl. I started moving a little faster and I felt him shiver.

“God, you are something special. I would take you to my palace in a heartbeat if your duke would let you go.” He said as I gyrated on his cock. Living in a palace? That would be cool.

He grunted and I felt him push up. I sat down hard on him and moved my hips side to side. His cock throbbed deep inside me, and I was sure he was giving me more of his royal seed. He held my breasts in his hands as he closed his eyes and finished filling me up. He moved his hands off my breasts and pulled me into a hug.

“Did you enjoy yourself honey?” I heard a woman and I looked to see the older lady with him smiling at me. I was not sure if she was talking to me, so I just looked at her.

“You have no idea; she is a treasure.” The shiny man said, and the lady laughed.

“I got that impression. You might need to let her go unless you plan on bringing her home.” She said.

“Believe me, I would like nothing more. I have the idea that the duke would not be pleased.” The shiny man said.

“Yes, it is not good to have unhappy dukes if you want peace.” The lady said.

“I am wondering if she would be worth the battle.” The man said and shuddered under me.

“You might let her go for the moment while you decide.” The older lady said.

The man pulled me out of the hug and looked at me. He pulled up my dress and helped me get my arms back in the straps. He helped me stand and then the young girl jumped down and started licking me under my dress. I shuddered as her little tongue slid all over my wet pussy.

“The duke is very efficient.” The shiny man said as he watched the girl clean me.

“He always has been.” The lady said.

The young girl finished and then she stood up next to me. The chancellor rubbed my hips.

“Thank you little one. You are incredible and I cannot wait for the next time we get together.” He said and moved his hands to my breasts. He gave them a soft squeeze then let them go.

“Go back to your duke and thank you again.” He said and patted my butt again.

“You are welcome your grace.” I said and turned around and walked back to my duke, my master. The young girl followed me. I got to the table, and my master stood and took my hand.

“Come sweetie, there are many requests for you.” He said and led me into the middle of the room.

We walked over to a nearby table, people nodding and smiling as we walked by. He stopped at a table with 6 people. There were four men and two ladies. They all stopped talking and looked at us.

“My lords and ladies. Please accept this offer as an appreciation for all your support. Enjoy.” He said and gave my hand to the closest man. My master kissed the top of my head and walked away.

All the people at the table were looking at me like I was a nice meal.

“Well, Geoffrey, unwrap our present.” One of the ladies said. The man holding my hand pulled the strap off my left shoulder. He pulled the other one off and then dropped my hand. He pulled down on my dress and it fell to my ankles, leaving me in my black stockings and heels. I heard the ladies gasp.

“Geoffrey, she is extraordinary.” One of the ladies said.

“Yes, she is, and I think I need to fuck her.” The man said and he stood up.

He pushed me over the table and moved behind me. His cock flopped out and hit my butt. He pulled back and then slid it in my slick pussy. He groaned and buried himself.

“Fuck, she is like a hot glove.” The man said and pumped in and out.

He grabbed my hair and pulled me up a little as he started pounding me. I looked at the other people as he fucked me hard. Their eyes were glassy and looked like they could not wait for him to finish. He was moving fast now, and I heard his skin slapping against mine. He fucked me for another minute or so and then he pulled hard on my hair and grunted. The pain hit my head and I looked around the room. Fuck, how did I get in this situation? There were a lot of people here, this could be a long night if I have to fuck them all. He pulled out and let go of my hair. My head fell to the table, and I felt the familiar little tongue between my legs.

The girl finished and the man stood me up. One of the ladies turned her chair and spread her legs.

“Come here girl and put that pretty face between my legs.” I knelt and started licking her pussy.

It was salty and tasted different than my mistress. I felt hands on my hips, and I was lifted to my feet, I stayed bent over in the lady’s pussy. A cock pushed into me and started pummeling me as I sucked on the salty pussy. The man behind me finished and another started before the lady began shaking and pulled my face into her body. I was surprised and did not get a breath before my mouth and nose were smashed against her. I waited and wondered if she wanted me to die between her legs. Would my duke be pleased with that. The man behind me must have finished, I didn’t feel him anymore.

“Fuck, get her up.” I heard a faint voice. Someone slapped my face, and I took a deep breath.

I opened my eyes to see the lady that I was sucking on looking down at me. I was on my back on the table. She looked worried. I heard a laugh and I turned to see the other woman laughing.

“Catherine, that would have been hard to explain to the duke. Sorry, sir, I suffocated your new charge with my pussy.” The lady said and the men laughed.

“Fuck you Gretel, when she gets between your legs I want to see if you have control.” The lady said.

I felt my legs being spread and then another cock was inside me. This felt familiar, like it was what I was made for. My purpose. My duke must have realized that and now I was pleasing him by doing what I was born to do. The man was fucking me hard, I felt my breasts moving as he held my legs open and pumped. He grunted and pulled out and the warm tongue was back.

“I love that she just jumps in there as soon as you finish.” The laughing lady said as the little tongue cleaned me.

The girl left and another cock moved in. I felt him push in and my pussy was stretched and very wet now. I was in rhythm, I looked over at the other tables and wondered how many more I would have to help. The man fucked me for a while and then grunted. The little tongue came back, and I closed my eyes.

I felt someone lift me and then stand me on my feet. I opened my eyes to see the laughing lady with her legs spread. Her pussy was covered in red hair, it was very thick.

“Fuck Gretel, she may need a hatchet to get through there.” The man holding me up said and the other men laughed.

“You didn’t complain last night when your little cock was buried in here.” The lady said and the men laughed again.

The man pushed me over and I knelt. I put my hands on her thighs and then dove into the pussy. I licked her as the hair tickled my cheeks. Her pussy was the same as all the others if I ignored the tickling. I licked her for a little while and then sucked her clit. She screamed and pulled me into her, I took a deep breath this time. She held me there as she quivered on my face. She let me up and I took a deep breath.

“You see Catherine, that is how you get your pussy eaten and not kill the girl.” The lady said and the men laughed again.

The man lifted me again and then slipped my dress over my head. He took my hand and led me back to my master. I saw a glass of red juice at my seat, and I needed it badly.

“Thank you so much, my duke. She is a treasure.” The man said and let go of my hand. I moved to my chair and grabbed the glass. I drank deeply and my body relaxed instantly. I felt my mistress rubbing my cheek and pushing stray hair off my face.

I saw the man walking away.

“My duke, I hope you don’t have any more favors you owe. She is too special for some of these barbarians.” My mistress said.

“I agree my lady. She is finished unless his grace desires another visit.” My master said.

I heard a small moan, and I looked over. Jennifer was naked and bouncing in the lap of the tall blonde man. I looked closer and her eyes were closed, and she looked limp. He was holding her sides and moving her up and down. She must be tired.

I finished my drink and put it down. The people in the room were dancing and talking and fucking the two girls on the gray carts. Both of them were pleasing two people again. My mistress was holding my thigh and Jennifer looked to be asleep on the lap of the tall man. My master was walking around and talking to people.

“Mother, I think we are going to retire. Lord Farnsworth wanted to meet in the playroom tonight.” The tall man said.

“That is fine Rudolph, his grace is leaving soon anyway. Thank you for coming.” My mistress said.

“Not a problem mother. We will be going out early tomorrow; we have another hunting expedition.” He said.

“She looks a little worn out. After you and Farnsworth get finished playing with her tonight, she may not be able to put up much of a challenge in the morning.” My mistress said.

“Well, the expedition is in Cromwell so if needed I can leave her with Farnsworth. He did such a good job with Priscilla.” The tall man said, and that name sounded familiar.

“That sounds good, we will see you at dinner?” My mistress said.

“Absolutely mother, we are starting at sunrise so we should be done well before noon.” He said.

“Have fun son.” She said and he leaned over and kissed her on the cheek.

He picked up Jennifer and slung her over his shoulder. She was limp and her arms hung over his back. She was going to sleep well tonight. He walked out and I looked at my mistress.

“Baby, you look tired. Do you want to go to bed.” My mistress said and I nodded.

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

“Let’s go say goodbye to his grace and then your duke.” She said and stood.

She stood and took my hand. I followed her to the chancellor’s table. He was sitting at his table talking to a man. They looked at us when we walked up.

“We came to say good night, your grace. I have to get this little one to bed.” My mistress said.

“Oh, that is too bad. I was hoping she would be in my bed this evening.” The chancellor said. My mistress smiled.

“We can discuss that at a later date, your grace. For right now, I need her close to me.” My mistress said.

“I understand, would she have a little more energy in her. Her mouth was mind-blowing.” He said and my mistress looked at me.

“It would be an honor, your grace.” I said and he smiled and turned his chair.

I knelt and fished his cock out of his pants. It was soft and warm and felt nice in my hand. I kissed the head and he moaned.

“I told you Francis, she is unbelievable.” He said and I looked up at him. The other man was rubbing his crotch, I saw a large bulge in his pants.

I sucked the chancellor’s cock in my mouth and felt his hair tickle my lips. He was still soft, but he was hardening a little. I put my hand on his thigh as I tried to revive his cock. He took my hand and placed it on the crotch of the other man. I looked up at him and he smiled and nodded. I started to rub the bulge on the man as I sucked on the chancellor’s cock. He got hard in my mouth, and I put my hand on his shaft and moved it up and down. My other hand was squeezing the bulge of the other man. I felt his hands move next to mine and then his pants opened, and my hand was on flesh.

I pulled off the chancellor’s cock slowly and licked the head. I looked over and my other hand was on a huge cock. It was thick and long, and I felt the veins on the side. I ran my hand up and down the massive shaft and it was majestic.

“Go ahead girl, take care of both of us.” The chancellor said and I moved over and sucked on the huge cock while my hand moved up and down on the chancellor’s cock.

The gigantic cock filled my mouth instantly and my lips were stretched around it. I was moving both of my hands as I tried to suck on the monster.

“Francis, you will not believe this one. Girl, swallow that cock.” His grace said and I pulled off and looked at him.

“Yes, take it in your throat, you can do it.” His grace said.

“Your grace, that is not necessary.” The man said and I looked at him.

“Nonsense, she is special, I think she can do it. Go ahead girl.” He said and I looked at my mistress. She looked worried but she did not say anything. I looked back at the chancellor, and he smiled.

I took a deep breath and got up on my knees. I sucked the giant cock into my mouth and felt it fill me. I took another breath and then pushed my head down. The cock slipped into my throat and closed off all air instantly. I kept pushing and then my lips touched his hair. I heard murmuring and talking as I held him in my throat. I pulled off slowly and then the head popped out of my mouth, and I took a deep breath.

“That was amazing, no one has ever done that.” The man said as I ran my hand up and down his huge meat.

“Do it again girl, do the other trick you did to me.” The chancellor said and pushed my head towards the monster cock.

I took another deep breath and sucked the slab of meat into my mouth. I pushed him back into my throat. He slid in easily, I guess my throat stretches out too. I buried him and my face smashed against his hair. I swallowed and he grunted. I swallowed again and I felt the cock lurch in my throat. I swallowed again and a blast of seed fired into my belly. I held him there until he wasn’t moving. I pulled off and sucked air into my lungs.

“Holy shit.” The man said and the chancellor laughed.

“Isn’t she fun to play with?” The chancellor said. I realized I was still holding his cock and stroking it.

The huge cock did not get completely soft and now it was almost hard again in my hand. I turned and sucked the chancellor’s cock and licked the head.

“I want to see that inside her.” The chancellor said and I heard my mistress gasp.

“Your grace, that may damage her.” My mistress said.

“Maybe, but you have plenty more, right? I know she is special, but she is just a cow. In fact, I wouldn’t mind tasting these wonderful tits in the future with some of your chef’s delightful sauce. Francis, I want you to stick that monster inside her.” The chancellor said.

I pulled off his cock and looked at him. He smiled and rubbed my head.

“Keep going baby, he is going to fuck you, but you can keep doing what you are doing.” He said and pulled my head back onto his cock.

The other man moved behind me and lifted me to my feet as I kept the chancellor’s cock in my mouth. I felt the cock touch me and then push. My pussy opened for him, and he kept applying pressure. I felt him slip inside and then I was very full. I remembered there had been enormous cocks before, maybe I was trained for this. My pussy swallowed his cock and soon he was pressing against my butt cheeks.

“Good lord, she took it all. That is incredible.” I heard the chancellor as I sucked on him.

The man started fucking me, he held my hips and drove his tool deep with every thrust. I tried to focus on the cock in my mouth, so I didn’t have to think about what that thing was doing to my pussy. I pushed my hand into the chancellor’s pants and grabbed his balls. I wanted to try and finish him; I think I needed to focus on the other cock. I tried to relax my lower body as the man behind me started moving faster.

“Francis, stop.” The chancellor said and the cock stopped, our bodies pressed against each other, his cock felt like it was in my stomach.

“Yes, your grace.” The man said behind me.

“Put it in her ass.” The chancellor said and I panicked a little. I tried to pull off the cock in my mouth, but he put his hand on my head and held me down.

“Your grace, please.” I heard my mistress.

“Francis, do as your chancellor requested.” The chancellor said and I tried to relax more.

The cock slipped out of my pussy and touched my ass. I took a deep breath, there had been giant cocks in there too, I think. Maybe I would be able to do it. I felt pressure and then he grabbed my hips and pushed hard. The monster slipped in and then drove deep. I screamed but it was muffled with the chancellor in my mouth. He pushed all the way in, and I felt him smash against my butt. I was breathing hard and trying to keep sucking as my guts were getting rearranged.

“Amazing. Now swallow me girl.” The chancellor said and pushed hard on the back of my head.

His cock slid into my throat almost too easily. He pulled me against his crotch as the cock started fucking me in the ass. It hurt a little and I remembered when Neal did this the day before we left. I wanted him to punish me for killing Brynn. Brynn, I saw her face again, those big eyes pleading with me as I sat down and killed her. Maybe this is what I deserve. I held the cock in my throat as my ass was destroyed by a monstrous cock.

“Your grace, please, she is not breathing.” I heard my mistress say and he pulled me off his cock.

I took a deep breath and then a blast of royal seed hit my nose. I took another breath and a blast hit my left eye. I closed it just in time. The cock in my ass was moving fast now. The chancellor pulled me into his lap, his wet cock against my cheek. He held my head as the cock battered my ass. I felt the man push hard and the cock went even deeper. I groaned and then he pushed again and grunted. My ass got warm, and I knew it was almost over. He pulled out of me finally and it felt like my ass stayed open. I had a memory hit me and I waited for another cock to slide into me. There were a lot of people in here, I had more to go.

The chancellor let go of my head and my body collapsed in a heap at his feet. I curled up and tried not to cry. He pushed me with his foot, and I slid across the floor. I felt soft hands on me.

“Your grace.” I heard my mistress.

“Yes, duchess, it is decided, I would like to have her in my bed. You may send her to me at the beginning of next week. I will work it out with the duke, I will send a squadron to retrieve her. Have her cleaned and decorated like a lady when they arrive.” The chancellor said and she lifted me to my feet.

“Yes, your grace.” My mistress said and put her arm around me.

“Thank you, you may take her to bed now.” He said and laughed.

My mistress turned and led me to the door and out of the room in my stockings and heels, I do not know where my dress went. She walked slowly as my legs did not work very well. She stopped and ripped off my heels. It felt better without them as we walked on the stone hallway. We made it to the bedroom, and she sat me on the bed. She knelt and removed my stockings. She leaned me back on the bed and snapped her fingers.

I felt a warm tongue on my pussy, one on my chest, and one on my face. I closed my eyes as they licked on me for a while, they bent my legs back and cleaned out my sore ass. They finished and she pulled me up and put me in the middle of the bed. She slipped off her dress and got in next to me. She put her arms around me and held me. I felt that comfort again.

“I am sorry mistress; it was very big.” I said softly and she rubbed my head.

“It is ok baby, you did well. I am pleased.” She said and kissed my cheek.

“I will do better next week, I promise.” I said and she squeezed me.

My body shut down quickly and my eyes got heavy. I took a deep breath and then I felt myself slip into much needed sleep.

“Good morning, Cassie.” My boss said as I walked into the diner.

“Good morning boss.” I said and put my purse down and picked up my apron.

“Thank you for coming in early. We just need to get some tables moved around for the cherry picking. Pull that one in the middle and push the others a little back.” He said and I did not answer.

I pulled the tables around and set the one in the middle like a stage. I guess this is where they will put her. I thought about Patricia, she just turned 14, she did not deserve this. This was so wrong, why was I not raising hell.

“Cassie, you know it is the law, right?” My boss said and I nodded.

“It just feels wrong on some level.” I said and started to get the coffee ready.

“Is this your first cherry picking?” he said and I nodded.

“Yeah, I am not really worried about that to be honest.” I said and opened the cooler to pull out the cream and butter.

“Worried about the processing?” He said and I nodded.

“Yeah, I feel like that should be disturbing but it feels different from yesterday already.” I said and pulled out the ketchup bottles.

“By this afternoon, you will be fine. She became a cow when her daddy sold her.” My boss said and I nodded.

I put the ketchup bottles out and I heard the bell over the door. Emily walked in followed by Cassandra and Victoria. I finished the ketchup and walked over and hugged Emily. She knew I was a little upset and she hugged me for a long time. I saw Cassandra and Victoria looking at me. They were wearing white halters and denim shorts. I could see their stiff little nipples and when they turned around to get their aprons, I saw the bottoms of their cute asses were hanging out of their shorts. They looked very hot. They slipped on aprons and then we heard the bell over the door.

The customers started coming in and we scrambled to take orders. I had a few regulars, Phil showed up with his daughter. She was a cutie. Sam was there again with his sons. They sat in the same booth and then I saw his daughter slide in next to her brother. She was wearing a short little sundress and I saw a lot of her young thighs as she sat there. I walked over and filled Sam’s coffee cup.

“Good morning, Cassie.” Sam said.

“Good morning, Sam, boys, and Millie, that dress is adorable.” I said.

“Thank you, Cassie. See daddy, it is not trashy.” She said and stuck out her tongue.

“Just by you doing that proves you are too young to be here.” Sam said and I smiled.

“Daddy, the girl is the same age as me. I want to see what it is like, so I am ready for mine.” She said and adjusted the top of her dress. She had the top two buttons open and her brother reached over and pulled the strap off her right shoulder and her small breast popped out.

“You may want to wait until these get a little bigger before you think about that.” Her brother said as he held her dress down. I saw her breast jiggle a little while she struggled with him. Her little pink nipple was stiff. She huffed and stopped struggling.

“Daddy, tell him to stop, he is going to tear my new dress.” Millie said as her little boob bounced on her chest.

“Billy, let go of your sister’s dress.” Sam said in a tired voice. Billy let go and she pulled it up covering her breast. She straightened her dress and punched him in the arm.

“Hey, cut it out or I will hang you upside down again. I am sure that would be a hit in here.” Billy said.

“Daddy, tell him he can’t do that.” Millie said.

“Millie, if you keep whining, I will hang you by your ankle on that hook right over there myself. Cassie, can you bring us an ankle cuff.” Sam said.

“Daddy!” Millie said and I chuckled. I walked to my next table, and it was way less dramatic.

I heard the bell jingle and I turned to see Patricia walk in with her three owners. She looked terrified but she was still cute in her white sundress. She was wearing sandals and her hair was in a ponytail. She looked very virginal. They walked over and sat at the table in the middle. I walked over and they all turned over their coffee cups. I started filling them.

“What will you guys have this morning?” I said.

“We will have the pancakes.” One of them said.

“Ok, four orders of pancakes coming up.” I said and filled up the last cup.

“Three orders, just bring her some water. We really don’t need anything in her stomach.” The man said and Patricia lowered her head. Her eyes looked a little red and puffy, but she was not crying.

I put in their order and brought her water. She touched my hand as I placed the glass down.

“Thank you.” She said softly and I smiled.

I felt something, I was not sure what it was. It felt fuzzy, like I had a thought, but it would not come forward. I tried to remember my own cherry picking, I could not remember the details, just that I think it was at home and there were only two guys. I guess my family had an in-home celebration. I wondered if that was better than having a public one.

“Cassie, pancakes up.” My boss said and I looked to see the three orders on the shelf. I brought them to the guys, and they started eating.

“Thank you, tell your boss as soon as we are done eating, we will be ready to start.” The man said and took a big bite of pancake.

“Yes sir.” I said and she looked at me with sad eyes.

I took care of my other customers and then worked back to them. They were finished and I took their plates.

“Can you clear everything; we are going to use this table.” The man said and I nodded.

Emily came over and helped me clear the table. The man stood up and looked at Patricia. She took off her sandals and stepped up onto the table. Her feet were very pretty with pink polish on her cute toes.

“Ladies and gentlemen, may I have your attention. I want to thank you for coming. All the food and drinks are on us today.” The man said and everyone clapped.

“Thank you. You can repay us by helping us out. This lovely little thing is Patricia, she just turned 14 this week and she is a freshman at the high school.” He said and held his arm up towards her. There was another round of applause.

“She is also a virgin in every way. We will be taking care of that in a few minutes and then I would like everyone to help us out with her. Feel free to use any hole you feel comfortable with and as many times as you can. We will be having these two lovely girls here to help us out with recovery.” He said and Cassandra and Victoria stepped up. Another round of applause.

“Patricia, can you drop that pretty dress and show everyone what we have to work with today.” The man said and she started unbuttoning her dress slowly.

The anticipation was thick, and the diner was very quiet as she undid each button. She was moving very slowly, but no one said anything, the delay worked to build the excitement. She made it to the last button and then slipped the dress off her shoulders and dropped it. There were a lot of gasps, her body was perfect. Her breasts were full and firm, and her stomach was ripped. Her hips were slightly rounded, and her legs were phenomenal. Her pussy was smooth and small. I looked again at her feet as she moved around a little in her nervousness.

The man held out his hand and she stepped down. He had her lie on the table on her back. Her legs were hanging off the edge of the table and squeezed together. She had her arms over her breasts.

“Now, we are going to do something special for a special girl. This cherry picking with be a triple, we will bust them all at the same time.” He said as the three men slipped off their pants. I saw their cocks, they were hard but none of them were exceptionally large, that was good.

There was more clapping, and they moved her to her side. One of the men moved near her head and the other two were near her legs. Cassandra walked up with a tray of butter. The men near her legs grabbed some and spread it over their cocks. Victoria knelt and spread butter on Patricia’s pussy and ass. I was happy about that.

The men stepped forward and they lifted her right leg in the air. I saw her little pussy open and her small asshole appear. They were shining with the butter. I could hear her starting to sniffle as the cocks all perched at her three openings.

“Ladies and gentlemen, a countdown please.” The man said and she flinched.

The crowd started at 10 and started a slow countdown. I walked over and looked at her. Her eyes were glassy, and I saw a tear run down her cheek. I heard 7 and I took her hand. She gripped mine with a death grip. I saw her fingers were white as she squeezed my hand. I heard 3 and knelt next to her.

“Just close your eyes and breath.” I whispered and she closed her eyes.

“2, 1” I heard and then a muffled scream came out of her as three cocks drove deep into Patricia. I saw her throat bulge and saw the men at her legs buried in her two holes. They were all still as their cocks were enjoying the cherry they just picked. She was wiggling and screaming with the cock in her throat and her eyes were wide open. She was breathing hard, and spit was flying out of her mouth around the cock. I held her hand as she shook with the pain. My heart felt something, it felt muffled, but it gnawed at me.

The men pulled out slowly and then slammed back in. She screamed when the cock came out of her mouth and then it turned into a gurgle as her throat was filled with hard flesh. The men started hammering her all together as she squirmed on the table. The crowd was gathering, and I saw a lot of cocks in hand, waiting patiently. I held her hand and rubbed her cheek as she was triple raped on the table. The men finished and pulled out, I saw blood on her thigh and then three more cocks entered her. She did not scream, her eyes looked defeated, and the tears were flowing down her cheeks. I wiped off her cheeks and held her hand as she experienced her second triple rape.

The fourth group of cocks was too much for her and she passed out. I let go of her hand and stood up, her arm fell limp on the table. Her fingers were very pretty, she had pink nail polish to match her toes. Her body was moving on the table as the three cocks battered her young body. I stepped away and saw Cassandra and Victoria on their knees sucking soft cocks. Cassandra had blood on her lips and chin. I looked around and all I could see were cocks.

I stumbled over and sat down. Emily came over and put her arm around me. I looked up at her.

“This is wrong, right?” I said and she shrugged.

“They own her.” She said and I lowered my head.

I heard a squeal and I turned to see Millie hanging by her left ankle from the hook on the wall. She was naked and her little boobs were bouncing as she wiggled.

“Daddy!” She screamed and then she stopped when a cock slammed into her small mouth. I looked and she had writing on her stomach, - Still cherry, mouth only-.

Sam was walking to his booth with her new dress in his hand. He was shaking his head, I guess she whined a little too much. The man in her mouth was using her face like a pussy as she beat on his legs with her small hands.

I looked back and there were more guys on Patricia. I looked at the clock and we had been going for 45 minutes. We still had four hours before we closed. I looked around and I could still see a lot of hard cocks and Cassandra and Victoria were working hard to increase the number. Millie too, I guess, as I saw the man in her mouth move away with a hard cock and another man shoved his cock into her mouth.

“Cassie, we still have customers.” Emily said and I looked at the tables. I saw a lot of people looking at me.

I stood up and straightened my apron and took a deep breath. I followed Emily to the counter and grabbed the coffee pot. I went to all my tables and filled their cups and took a few more orders. With the girls tied up with the picking Emily and I had to cover the entire restaurant. It was a long four hours, but I did not have it as bad as Patricia, she had a cock or cocks in her for three hours straight. For the last hour she was on her belly as everyone fucked her ass or pussy. Her head was on the table, moving through a pool of cum as she was fucked over and over.

Finally, the clock hit five and as the customers finished in Patricia, they picked up their things and left. The restaurant emptied slowly, and I walked up to Sam’s booth. Millie was still hanging off the hook, there was no man in her mouth. Her face was covered in cum and her hair was soaked and dripping. I guess they all did not just use her to get hard.

“Cassie, can you help me get her down?” Sam said and I nodded.

I stepped up on a chair and he lifted her. I slipped her cuff off the hook, and he carried her to the booth. He sat her down and she put her head down on the table. He picked up a glass of water and poured it on her head. She popped up and the water flew everywhere.

“Daddy, that is cold!” She screamed.

“Are you whining again?” Sam said and she lowered her head.

“No daddy. I am sorry.” She said softly.

“Millie, supposedly cum makes your boobs grow.” Her brother said and rubbed her small breast.

“She is going to have a huge set of knockers then.” Her other brother said, and they laughed. She slapped her brother’s hand off her boob.

“Millie!” Sam said.

“Sorry daddy. Billy, you can touch my boobs.” She said softly. Her brother grabbed her left breast and pinched her nipple. I saw her grimace, but she did not say anything.

I chuckled and walked away. There were only a few more customers left and two of them were in Patricia. I cleaned off more tables and the ones in her finished and the last two customers stepped up. One grabbed her ponytail and lifted her head. He drilled his cock into her mouth, and she gurgled. The other one slammed into her ass, I noticed her ass was wide open even before he stuck his cock in it.

I saw Sam walk over holding his daughter’s hand. Her dress was back on, but the top was wide open, her little boobs on display. Sam walked her next to the table as Patricia was getting her last two cocks. The table was covered in cum and there was a large pool under the table.

“So, Millie, do you still want a public cherry picking?” Sam said and she looked up at him.

“No daddy, can we just do family.” She said softly.

“Nice little titties, baby.” The man fucking Patricia in the ass said. Millie looked up at him.

“Millie, what do you say?” Sam said.

“Thank you, sir, would you like to touch them.” She said and the man smiled.

“I don’t mind if I do.” He said and rubbed her young chest as he fucked Patricia in the ass.

He grunted and squeezed Millie’s left breast. She squealed a little and he pulled out of Patricia and let go of Millie. I saw a river of cum flow out of her ass. Millie made a strange face as she watched that.

“Cassie, I will see you next week.” Sam said and I nodded.

He turned and walked his family out of the diner. I saw Millie holding his hand and talking to him as they walked to their car. I looked back at Patricia, and she was a mess. Her pussy and ass were wrecked, and her pretty hair was soaked with cum. The three men walked out of the back room with my boss. They were pushing a metal cart. They picked her up and put her on her back on the cart.

“We need to clean her up, I don’t want her meat to taste like me.” The man said. The other two laughed and my boss laughed as well. I did not think it was funny.

“Listen buddy, I don’t think I am going to stick around for the next part.” One of the men said.

“Ralph, are you serious? This is probably the best part.” The leader said.

“Bobby, I am not keen on watching a killing.” Ralph said.

“That is rich, you will have no problem watching her roast on a spit and then eating her, but you don’t want to see her killed?” Bobby said.

“Yeah, that is pretty much it. I will have no problem having a slice of this tomorrow, but I don’t have to watch this next part. I will see you tomorrow. Have fun fellas.” Ralph said and grabbed her thigh. He squeezed it and then left. I heard the bell jingle as the door closed behind him.

“What a pussy.” Bobby said and turned back to my boss.

“You got a shower or something back there we can use to scrub her a bit?” Bobby said.

“Yeah, we have a lift in the back for large sides of beef, we can hang her from there and hose her off.” My boss said and they rolled the cart to the back. I looked at Emily and she shrugged...

“Cassie, I have to go home. My husband will be home soon, and I need to make dinner for the kids.” Emily said and took off her apron.

“Ok, see you in the morning.” I said and she smiled and left.

I knew she didn’t want to watch this part either, her husband hated her cooking, and her kids were seniors in high school. I took a deep breath and walked into the back. I went into the kitchen and the back door was open. They had her wrists tied and she was hanging by them from the meat hook we used for the sides of beef. I could see she was waking up; she was trying to lift her head.

“Here, use the hose.” My boss said and handed the hose to Bobby.

He sprayed her and she screamed and started wiggling as the cold water hit her. The man sprayed her head and tried to wash the cum out of her hair.

“Dude, we are going to shave her, you don’t have to wash her hair.” The other man said.

“True that.” Bobby said and sprayed her pussy. She screamed again and tried to turn around.

“Grab her leg and hold it up.” Bobby said and the man grabbed her left ankle and pulled it up. I saw her pussy and ass and they were both swollen and red.

Bobby sprayed her between the legs and then moved closer and shoved the hose into her pussy. She screamed again as the water sprayed her insides. It was flowing out around the hose. He pulled it out then shoved it in her ass. She was crying and moving around a lot as the cold water bathed her bowels. The man pulled it out and turned it off. They took her off the hook and carried her back in and put her on her back on a large table. She was moaning and trying to roll off the table.

The men held her down as my boss tied her ankles to her thighs. That seemed familiar for some reason, and he then tied her legs to steel poles coming off the two corners of the table, securing her and spreading her open. They tied her arms to her legs, and she was stuck. She looked at me and her eyes were terrified. That looked familiar as well. I took her hand and she squeezed.

My boss leaned over and put a black mark on the inside of both of her thighs. He then put a black mark on either side of her neck. He put the marker away and picked up a knife. I looked at him and he was looking at the two men.

“Grab that pole over there. That is the spit. As soon as we cut the arteries on her neck you can feed that pole into her pussy. When you come to an obstacle hit that little red button, it will pierce whatever is stopping you. Press it again before you continue, you don’t want to cut anything important.” My boss said and the leader grabbed the pole. He slid it into her pussy a few inches and she flinched.

“I was hoping we could spit her up the ass.” Bobby said and laughed.

“No, you do not want to cut the intestines, that will wreck the meat instantly.” My boss said and moved closer to her head. She squeezed my hand. He held out the knife to me. I shook my head.

“No, I don’t want to do it.” I said and he held out the knife.

“Cassie, you befriended her, you should be the one to end her. I think she would want that more than me doing it.” My boss said and I looked down at her. She looked terrified but I took the knife.

I leaned over her, and she squeezed my hand. I saw movement and looked up to see Emily walk through the door. I was confused, I thought she had gone home. She walked closer and it was not Emily, it was Becky in Emily’s uniform and apron. She walked up to the table, and it was like no one else saw her. My boss was waiting for me to cut, and the man was holding the long pole in her pussy. The other man had moved closer so he could watch her neck.

“You recognize the look in her eyes, don’t you.” Becky said and I looked down at Patricia.

“Look at them, it is the same look you saw in Jennifer’s eyes at breakfast and then again last night at the dinner.” She said and I did see the same thing.

“You also saw it in the poor girl in the kitchen as they bled her out.” Becky said and I looked up at her.

“I don’t understand.” I said and Becky smiled.

“Patricia, tell her what your eyes are saying.” Becky said and I looked back at Patricia. She looked at me and I stared into her scared eyes.

“Cassie, I don’t want to die.” Patricia said softly and I looked at Becky.

She was nodding and I remembered the look in the girl’s eyes in the kitchen. I remembered Jennifer’s eyes were different than her face this morning and then again earlier tonight at the dinner before she passed out on the tall man’s cock.

“Do you understand now?” Becky said and I nodded.

“Cassie, we don’t have all night.” My boss said. I looked at the man holding the metal pole in her pussy, waiting to drive it all the way through her young body.

“Come on bitch, get it done.” Bobby said.

“Right away sir.” I said and slashed the knife across the other guy’s throat.

He grabbed his throat as the blood shot out. The man with the pole was stunned and I moved over and opened up his neck right where the little black marks were on her. The blood shot out and he dropped the pole, it hit the floor with a clang. I sliced the string holding her legs and arms and helped her off the table. She was shaking and I hugged her.

“Cassie, what the fuck?” My boss said.

“No more innocent deaths.” I said and walked her towards the back door.

Becky walked up and took off her apron and gave it to Patricia. Her hands were shaking as she put it on.

“Naked again, figures.” I said and Becky smiled.

“Hey, when you look good.” She said and posed. I pulled out a wad of bills from my apron and put them in Patricia’s hands. I held her hands and looked her in the eyes.

“Listen to me. Run and don’t stop for a while. When you get a chance, cut your hair and dye it a different color. Go and make a life far away from here.” I said and held the money in her hands.

“Maybe I will dye it blonde.” She said and smiled.

“That would be very pretty.” I said and she hugged me.

“Cassie, thank you so much. I love you.” She said.

“I love you too baby. Now go.” I said and she broke the hug and turned.

She started running and she was fast, she made the end of the street in seconds and disappeared around the corner. I looked back at Becky.

“Feels good, huh?” She said and I nodded.

“Yes, it does.” I said. She looked at me with a strange look in her eyes.

“One more thing.” She said and slapped me hard on the left side of my face. I fell to the concrete and put my hand to my face. I looked up at my friend, very confused.

“Now wake the fuck up and get our little girl out of that fucking place!” She screamed right into my face.

I opened my eyes and sat up in bed. The older man was asleep on my left and the lady on my right. I scooted to the end of the bed slowly. I got off and walked quietly out of the room, barefoot and naked had its advantages. I made the hallway and leaned against the wall. I took a breath and my mind started to get cloudy again. What was I doing to my mistress? I lifted my left arm against the wall and pushed my body hard against the stone, stretching my shoulder. The sharp pain shot through my shoulder and brought tears to my eyes. I whimpered but my mind cleared. I shook my head and ran down the hall. I turned the corner and stopped at the door on the left right before the kitchen.

Everything was quiet and I turned the knob slowly. The door swung open silently, and my watcher was standing there. He stared at me, and I realized I was naked again, fuck.

“We have to get out of here now.” I said and he nodded.

“I will call for an extraction. Come in.” he said and I shook my head.

“I need to get something from my room. I will be right back.” I said and ran.

“Cassie, stop, wait.” I heard him say as I turned the corner and ran back towards the bedroom.

I stopped and looked in the room across the hall. I saw a lot of blonde hair and a small lump next to him. Thank God, they are here. I walked slowly and silently into the room. I went to the side of the bed, and I saw Jennifer asleep with her left arm above her head. I pulled back the cover and saw she was handcuffed to the bed. Fuck!

I looked over and saw a key on the table on the other side. I walked around and put my hand on it, and he moved. I froze and he rolled over towards her, putting his arm over her. I picked up the key and walked back around. I tried to get to her arm to take the handcuff off her wrist, but it was twisted, and I couldn’t get to the keyhole. I looked up and the keyhole on the one attached to the bed was facing me. I stuck the key in, and it popped open with a clicking noise that sounded like a bomb in the silent room. I froze again and looked at him. His arms had multiple levels of muscle; he would squash me like a bug if he woke up right now. I moved her arm slowly down and then pulled her gently away from him. His arm was over her belly, and I slid her out from under it very slowly. His arm dropped to the bed, and he moved again.

I froze for a few seconds and then slid her off the bed and lowered her to the ground. I put my hand on her cheek and rubbed it. Her eyes opened and she looked very tired.

“Cass...” She said and I put my hand over her mouth and held my finger to my lips.

She looked scared but I was able to get her to her feet and help her walk out of the room. I put her against the wall in the hallway and I noticed her breasts were striped with angry red marks. I looked down at her body and she was covered in red stripes. That fucker, I wanted to go back in there and bash in his head, but I took a deep breath and focused.

“Can you run?” I whispered and she nodded.

I took her left hand, and we took off down the hall. We made it to my watcher’s room, and we walked in. He was on his phone, and he turned towards us.

“Cassie, we have an extrac...” He said and then he saw her. He shook his head.

“No, Cassie, just you.” He said and I reached down and grabbed the open handcuff and closed it on my right wrist. I held up my hand with hers attached.

“God Dammit Cassie.” He said and picked up his phone.

“Two, that’s right. I know, just do it. Northwest corner, 10 minutes.” He said and hung up the phone.

“We have to go now.” He said and looked around the room.

“We are ok naked, let’s go.” I said and he looked back at us.

“Unless it is against the rules to be naked on a helicopter.” I said and he smiled and shook his head.

He took my left hand and led us out of the room. I noticed he had his big gun and a belt around his waist with a lot of stuff on it. We walked briskly down the hallway. We turned in a different direction than I had ever been before. We walked for a long time and then turned another corner. There were two swinging doors and he pushed them open.

“Stop!” I heard and turned to see three guards running towards us.

He pushed open the doors and then picked up a large piece of wood from the ground and shoved it into the handles. He grabbed our hands and pulled us through the hallway. It was not stone, and it had a lot of equipment and stuff all around. He pulled us behind a large stack of what looked like boxes. He sat us on the floor. I heard the men shaking the door. He cocked his gun and looked at us. He looked at his watch.

“We have three minutes, do not move no matter what happens. Do you understand?” He said and we nodded.

He moved to the other side of the hall behind a smaller stack of boxes. I heard the door smash, and he popped out and fired three times. I heard a man scream and then he moved back behind the boxes. I wonder if he got them all. I heard gunshots and the boxes around him started to explode. Guess not. White stuff was popping out of the boxes. It was toilet paper. He popped back out and fired again. The shots stopped and he got back behind the boxes. He looked at his watch and held up one finger. I nodded and Jennifer shivered. I pulled her closer and held her as he popped out and fired again.

“Stop, hands up or we execute you all.” I heard and saw two men standing about twenty feet from us in the other direction with guns pointed at us.

My watcher turned slowly and put down his gun. He was moving very slowly. The men moved a step closer.

“Send the girls over and no one gets hurt.” The man said. I looked at him and he had the gun pointed at my watcher. I started to get up and my watcher made a hissing noise. He looked at me and I sat back down.

“Sir, you do not have to die tonight. Give us the girls and you can leave.” The man said and my watcher stood up.

“That is not going to happen.” He said.

“And why is that?” the man said and I was thinking the same thing.

The wall next to the men exploded, throwing them both against the opposite wall violently. They both landed in a clump on the ground. Oh, that’s why. Three men dressed in green army clothes stepped in through the hole and looked at us. My watcher grabbed his gun and fired more at the other men near the door.

“Cassie, go now!” he screamed.

I stood up and he started firing. We ran to the green army men, and they picked us up. They noticed the handcuffs so one of them grabbed us both and threw each of us over his shoulder and started running. The other two men ran ahead of us and jumped in the helicopter that was already running. The man carrying us threw us up in the copter and the other two men caught us and dragged us in.

“Go, go, go.” The last man that jumped in said and the blades started spinning faster. I looked back at the building, and I still heard gunshots.

“No, we can’t leave him.” I screamed and the man next to me held me as I started fighting.

I heard an explosion and the helicopter started lifting off the ground.

“No, we have to wait.” I screamed and started crying and fighting the man.

I looked out and saw my watcher running towards the helicopter. It was like he was running in slow motion. I was screaming and the helicopter was lifting. I saw him dive and then he disappeared. One of the men moved to the edge and stuck his hand out. He pulled and my watcher climbed onto the deck as we moved higher. They closed the door, and I was just looking at them and crying.

“She actually thought we were going to leave you.” One of the men said and my watcher smiled.

He walked over to us, and I hugged him with my left arm. He pulled Jennifer in and hugged us both. I cried for a long time as he held us. I finally stopped crying and he pulled back and looked at us. One of the men walked over with a small piece of metal and stuck it in the keyhole of the cuff on my wrist. He wiggled it and the handcuff popped off and then he took off Jennifer’s. My watcher put us in seats and fastened seat belts over us.

“I have to say, this is the prettiest cargo we have ever rescued.” One of the men said and I suddenly realized again we were naked in a copter with four men. Story of my life, I guess.

“Thank you, sir, do you like our outfits. They are quite the rage in Germany.” I said and he laughed.

“I see what you mean Tommy.” The man said and sat in a seat.

We flew for a while and then one of the men got a phone call. He answered it and I heard yelling.

“Yes, sir. Both of them. We suspect one casualty, possibly four additional.” He said and I heard more yelling.

“Yes sir, I understand.” He said and hung up.

He motioned and they all went to the front of the copter. I did not like this. They came back and two of them went to the back of the copter. One of them knelt and grabbed my ankles. He wrapped a plastic tie around them and tightened it. I looked up at my watcher. He looked very sad.

“I am sorry Cassie.” My watcher said. The man tied my wrists together. He moved to Jennifer and tied her hands and feet.

The other two men came back carrying a big green wooden box. They put it down and opened it. The man unbuckled Jennifer and picked her up and put her in the box.

“No, wait, I don’t understand.” I said and started crying. I was so tired of fighting, I wanted a happy ending, why was this happening.

He lifted me and put me in the box, facing Jennifer. He closed the box, and we were in the dark.

“I am sorry Tommy; I have two kids at home.” I heard one of the men say as I heard a lock snapping shut.

“Cassie, I am so scared. I don’t understand. What is happening?” Jennifer said and started crying. I wiggled up and put my arms over her head and then pulled her into my chest.

“Just hold me baby, we will figure it out. We will do it together.” I said and she cried into my chest.

“Cassie, I am tired. I don’t mind dying. Will you stay with me if that happens?” She said.

“Always baby, I will never leave you again.” I said and held my friend.

I felt the copter land and then we were lifted and carried. We were placed on something hard and then it started to move. I heard planes landing and taking off, we must be at the airport. I hoped they would let us out, I really wanted to be in that soft bed behind the seats. They lifted us again and we slid across some sort of floor. I heard a door closing and then it was quiet again. Jennifer sobbed as she realized as I did, we weren’t going to see that bed.

The plane engines started, and I started to cry myself. What was going to happen to us. I pulled us out of one shithole only to be locked in a box and taken God knows where. I thought about that poor girl in the kitchen, would we end up being served as dinner. I thought about the pink meat and my stomach turned a little. How could I have been so stupid. I tried not to be sick, that would not be good trapped in a box.

It was that fucking juice. I was in a daze for two days; I watched a girl get killed in front of me and I didn’t even bat an eye. How horrible was I? Those poor girls, the young ones that were just basically slaves. I remembered something Farnsworth said, he killed one in the playroom and the lady laughed it off. Those people were really fucking sick. What was Farnsworth talking about working with Jennifer. He mentioned Priscilla, she was the girl in the case and suddenly I figured out that too. That tall fucker was going to use Jennifer until she died and then he was going to stuff her and put her in his creepy room with all his other girls.

I needed to make a new list and these guys were the only ones on it. I looked at Jennifer and her eyes were closed. Good, I wish I could go to sleep but I was afraid of what I might see. I held my friend and listened to the plane taking off.


