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Chapter 60: The escape

I smelled something bad, and I opened my eyes. Jennifer was looking at me with a scared look in her eyes. I could barely see her but the small light coming in from the seams of the box helped. I sniffed again and it smelled like pee. Jennifer started crying.

“Cassie, I am sorry, I couldn’t hold it. It hurt so bad.” She said as she sobbed. I pulled her to me and kissed her forehead.

“Baby, it is ok. I kind of need to go too. Do you think we will drown before they take us out of here.” I said and she giggled through her tears.

“How can you make jokes? I am so scared, and we are lying in pee.” She said.

“Baby, I make jokes because I love to hear you giggle. It warms my heart and gives me hope.” I said.

“My giggles do that?” She said.

“Yep, they certainly do. Now, we are going to get some fresh pee. Just think about when they open the box.” I said and she giggled. I felt the warmth on my thighs as my bladder released.

We talked for a while and then I made her close her eyes and I told her stories of what we were going to do when we got out of here until her breathing slowed down and she fell asleep. I hoped I was not just blowing smoke, but I had to hold onto something, or I would go insane. There were too many horrible things, and I had a feeling there were more ahead for us. There had to be a way out of this, we got out of that awful castle. My body shut down eventually and I fell asleep in my box of pee.

I felt a jolt and my eyes popped open. We were slowing down, it felt like we landed. Jennifer was shivering and I squeezed her.

“It’s so cold.” She said and then I felt it too. It did not help that we were laying in liquid, but it was cold.

I listened to the plane taxi and then it stopped. I heard noises and voices and then the sound of the door opening. Someone pulled the box across the floor and then we were lifted and placed on something else. I heard another door close and then it was quiet again. We were somewhere that was insulated or something, I could barely hear anything, and we were at an airport. I heard an engine and then we started moving again.

I tried to rub my arms on Jennifer to warm her up a little. It was not as cold now in this new vehicle.

“Cassie, what is going to happen?” Jennifer said.

“I don’t know baby, but you just hang onto me, and I will keep you safe.” I said and she nodded.

I hugged her and tried not to sound too much like I was lying. I needed her to stay as calm as possible, but the reality was starting to weigh heavily. I was pretty sure we were going back to Victor, and I was pretty sure he was going to be mad. I do not think that sneaking off in the middle of the night, shooting some guys and blowing a hole in the building was the way we were supposed to leave.

I have seen Victor mad, but I think this may be different. I remember the last thing he told me, Be a good girl. I was a good girl for two days and then not so much. The vehicle stopped and then I heard the door open. The box was slid out and put on something else. We were moving again. My bladder released again, I guess I was really scared.

Jennifer was shivering and I knew it was not because she was cold. I hugged her and kissed her forehead.

“Just breath baby. We are still ok.” I said and held her.

The box stopped and then we were lifted and put down. I heard voices and then I heard the lock opening. The top of the box was lifted, and the light was bright as the sun. I closed my eyes and turned my head.

“What the fuck is that smell?” I heard Victor’s voice.

“They urinated in the box sir.” I heard a voice.

“Fuck, I don’t guess anyone thought of that before they put them in a box for 12 fucking hours. God Dammit, this day cannot get any worse. Get them up!” He screamed.

I was lifted to my knees, and I opened my eyes slightly. The light was not so bad now, and I saw Victor sitting behind his desk. His face was red.

“The instructions were simple. Be a good girl. Were those words too big for you, cunt?” He screamed and I opened my eyes a little more. I could smell my hair; it was not good.

“Victor, they were going to kill her.” I said softly. He slammed his fist on his desk and then stood up. He walked around his desk and stood about a foot from me. He leaned over until he was about 6 inches from my face.

“He fucking bought her! He can do whatever he wants to her. You stole his fucking property.” He screamed and I felt the force of his breath on my face.

Jennifer started crying and he looked at her. I saw him make a fist.

“Sir, it was all my idea. Please leave her alone.” I said and he looked back at me.

“I know exactly what happened cunt. You put my operative in a no-win situation and he was forced to kill a man to get you out of there. Since you were handcuffed to her you forced him to steal another man’s property from his home and destroy part of it in the process. Did I leave anything out or did you do anything else stupid that I am not aware of.” He screamed and I shivered. Jennifer was sobbing heavily now.

“No sir, you have it.” I said softly.

“FUCK!! Christine, get in here!” He screamed and walked back to his desk.

I looked around and saw my watcher and two other men standing there. They were all dressed similarly, I guessed they were watchers as well. They all had big guns. I heard heels and then I saw Christine walk past the box. She was crying. She walked up to the desk as Victor sat down. I saw her shoulders moving up and down as she sobbed.

“Get yourself together or you will join them in their little piss box.” He said forcefully and she stood straighter. I saw the tears still moving down her cheek, but she was silent.

“Yes sir.” She said is a trembling voice.

“Get studio 4 set up, there is a package in there. Have the guys set it up, hopefully they can figure it out as stupidity seems to be flowing freely around here today. Also, set up a live feed, I will send you the details as soon as I have them.” He said forcefully.

“What time for the feed, sir.” She said.

“I am pretty sure it will be tonight; I just need to confirm the time. I will let you know. Now go.” He said and she turned quickly. I caught her eye as she walked past, and her chest heaved. She made it out of the office, but I heard her sob as she walked to her desk.

“Sir, what is going to happen?” I said and he looked up.

“You know Cassie, I am going to miss your balls. You have bigger ones than most of the guys here. You are kneeling in a pool of your own piss, and you ask a question. I love it.” He said.

“I would not want to change.” I said and he laughed.

“God Dammit, you are actually making me madder. What is going to happen is that I am going to get a call from the man you robbed. I talked to him last night and my phone almost melted. He is not happy. He is going to tell me what he wants me to do with his property and then I am sure he is going to make a request about you. I have no leverage with him now so he will most likely get whatever he wants.” He said and I nodded.

“Tommy, get Felix in here. Regardless of what happens they will need to be scrubbed with a thousand brushes to get that smell off them. We will need to disinfect this office, oh fuck, did we not even put a tarp or something down? Now I have piss on my floor, perfect.” He said and I fought back the urge to laugh.

My watcher left and then I heard the phone ring. My heart stopped and I saw Victor take a deep breath. He picked up the phone.

“Hello Franz.” He said calmly.

“Are they there!” I heard him scream through the phone and Victor pulled the phone away from his ear. I saw him press a button and put the phone down.

“Yes, Franz, they are here, and you are on speaker.” Victor said.

“Good, I want them to hear everything.” I heard Franz.

“What are your instructions?” Victor said.

“Ok, first of all, it will be a live feed and I will take all the revenue from it to start to recover my costs.” Franz said.

“Already setting that up, just need the exact time.” Victor said.

“I have already started spreading the word. I want it in four hours. That should give you time to prepare them and for us to advertise. I need you to cast a large net out for this one. I want these numbers to break records.” Franz said.

“Ok, will do.” Victor said. Jennifer was still sobbing, I was trying to listen, but my fear was spiking. I tried to breathe deep and stay as calm as possible.

“Can the traitor cunt hear me?” Franz said.

“Yes, Franz, she is right here.” Victor said.

“Good, I want her to hear her instructions clearly. First, there is a four-foot-long spike being set up there. It will be mounted on a base, so it is sturdy. Are you with me so far bitch?” Franz said.

“Yes sir.” I said and he screamed.

“I am your master! Address me as such or I will have Victor cut your head off right now in front of your little friend!” He screamed.

“Yes, Master.” I said and the words left a bad taste on my tongue.

“Now, what is going to happen is that your little friend will be lowered onto that spike slowly until it is completely inside of her body. She will stay alive for a little while and I want it to be very slow, do you understand?” He screamed and Jennifer sobbed louder. My heart was beating fast, and I was losing it.

“Yes, master.” I said softly.

“You will make sure that it is slow because you will press the start button and you will look her in the eyes through the entire process. I think we have it set for 30 minutes so that should make for a good show.” He said and my chest heaved.

“Victor, I need you to make sure the device is aligned properly, make sure it enters her up the ass. I am not worried about the meat and that is a little more painful. Make sure the spike does not break the skin, I want her back whole and unblemished, at least from the outside, do you understand?” Franz said.

“Yes, Franz.” Victor said. I was trying hard not to cry but I was failing, my eyes exploded in tears, and I sobbed.

“Is she crying? Good, two of my men are dead, my son if furious, my wife is devastated, and I have a huge fucking hole in the wall of my home.” Franz screamed.

“Anything else, Franz.” Victor said.

“Yes, I want a live conference call, I want to talk to her as she kills her friend. Lastly, I want them both shipped back to me. I am already planning the party here where we will torture, slaughter, and roast the traitorous cunt. The chancellor is very excited. I will especially enjoy watching Lady Wilmot consume a nice thigh steak.” Franz said. I looked at Victor and lost my shit.

“You are a sick fucking bastard. That is just cruel. She did nothing to you.” I screamed and I heard Franz laugh.

“Good, there’s the reaction I wanted to hear. Victor, she is all yours for the next few hours. I will compensate you for her and ship you a prime cut later this week.” Franz said and I heard a click.

Victor picked up his phone and slammed it on the floor. I saw the pieces fly and scatter. He stood up and walked around his desk. His arms were behind him, exactly like the first time I met him.

“Cassie, it has been a wild ride. I am going to miss your warm pussy and your sharp tongue. Felix, can you take these two and clean them please. Then deliver them to studio 4. You can keep them restrained.” He said and I looked to see a tall skinny man with curly hair grab me and lift me to my feet.

He pulled me out of the box and slammed me on a metal table. I groaned. I guess we were meat now. He pulled Jennifer out and slammed her next to me. He pulled out a big strap and threw it over us and tightened it.

“Boss, you need me to send someone in here to take care of that?” The man said and pointed to the box.

“Yes, Felix, thank you for taking the initiative.” Victor said.

The man rolled us toward the left wall of his office and went through the door into the dungeon. I felt the cool air hit me as he moved us through the horrible room. I heard the slapping of a whip and a girl screamed. Jennifer sniffled and I kissed the back of her neck.

“Cassie, I am so scared.” She said and I saw she was shivering.

I felt so helpless, I couldn’t even hug my friend. I had failed to protect her. I promised her and she believed me. I felt a wave of sadness and hopelessness wash over me and my mind felt like it gave up. I was going to watch my friend die slowly and painfully in front of me and I couldn’t do a thing about it. I tried to think of anything, but my hands and legs were tied, we were covered in pee, and we were tied to a cart. This was about as hopeless as you could get.

My watcher was not here, Coach was not here, I hadn’t seen the doctor in days, I wasn’t even sure she was alive. My team was in disarray, and we were headed to our final scenes. Hers would be broadcast on the internet and mine would be in front of a lot of German people.

“Cassie, are you there?” She said softly. I kissed her neck again.

“Yes, baby, I am here. I will be with you the entire time.” I said and she sniffled.

“I am glad about that. Do you think it will hurt?” She said and sniffled again. I tried to think up a good lie.

“We will talk and laugh the whole time and you won’t feel a thing.” I said.

She didn’t answer, I felt like she knew I was full of shit. Having a metal spike jammed up your ass and through your body is going to hurt like a mother fucker. She knew it and so did I. I put my head against her back and tried to memorize how she feels. The cart rolled into the locker room and then into the showers we have been in many times.

The man pulled off the straps and grabbed me. He was holding a black box and he pressed it and a spark shot between two points and made a crackling noise.

“Give me any trouble and I will get to use my little toy. It especially hurts when I jam it up your pussy.” He said and made it spark and crackle again.

He lifted Jennifer and carried her to the wall. He lifted her arms and hung her on a hook on the wall by her wrists. He stepped back and her feet were dangling a few inches from the ground. He lifted me and hung me on a hook next to her. My toes touched the floor but just barely. My left shoulder was on fire. He grabbed a hose and sprayed her in the face. She closed her eyes, and he sprayed all over her body.

He turned and did the same to me. The cold water hurt and made me shiver more. It played into my misery and sadness. I looked at my friend hanging like a side of beef. She was going to end up stuffed behind glass in a German castle. I started crying again as he finished spraying the cold water over me.

He grabbed a sponge and squirted some soap on it. He put it on her chest and rubbed it over her breasts. I saw his other hand moving over her breasts as the sponge cleaned them. She was not reacting as he pawed her body. I guess none of that mattered anymore. Nothing mattered, all the fighting and the pain was for nothing. I lowered my head and cried.

“Don’t you fucking dare!” I heard a voice, and I looked up to see Becky leaning against the wall. She was naked of course.

“Becky, help us.” I said and she shook her head.

“Nope, that is your job, and you will not stop doing it until you see the light go out in her eyes.” She said.

“What can I do?” I said and looked at Jennifer. The man was rubbing her pussy and rubbing the sponge over her belly.

“I don’t know, maybe look for a weakness. Wow, he does like her.” She said and I looked at Jennifer again. The man was shoving his finger up her pussy. I looked back and Becky was gone.

My mind raced, I tried to think of anything I could do. I looked at the man groping my young friend.

“You should fuck her.” I said and he stopped and looked at me.

“What did you say?” He said.

“You should fuck her. She is dead meat anyway and her pussy is prime.” I said.

“Cassie?” Jennifer said and raised her head.

“Oh, shut the fuck up you little cunt. I am so tired of your whining.” I said and I saw the look of pain in her eyes. I worked hard to not react.

“Wait a minute, I thought you two were sisters or something.” He said and I laughed.

“I guess I am a better actress than I thought. We are not sisters. She is the stuck-up little bitch that lived next door. My daddy sold me after he lost a lot of money in the Super Bowl. He was friends with her daddy, and he talked him into selling her the day she turned 14. He got a lot of money for that. She was actually a virgin.” I said and Jennifer started crying.

The man looked at Jennifer and then back at me.

“So why did they put you guys together so much?” He said.

“You know, that is a great question, and the simple answer is that I get off on watching her suffer. I can orgasm just from watching someone rape her or beat her. It is very cool.” I said and he smiled.

“That is fucked up.” He said and I smiled.

“I know so you should just fuck her so I can get off one last time.” I said and he nodded.

“Sounds like a plan to me.” He said and lifted her legs. I saw her pussy between her thighs, and he pulled his cock out and buried it in her in one stroke. She screamed and I groaned and wiggled on the hook, trying to rub my legs together.

He watched me as he fucked her. He was pushing her legs against her chest, bending her in two. His cock was hammering her, and I was doing my best orgasm dance. I rubbed my legs together and moaned a lot. He smiled as I got close to “cumming”. He sped up and started pummeling her little body. She was crying and whimpering. I saw him speeding up and I screamed and started to shake. I groaned and let my body lurch a few times as I hung there. He grunted and pushed into her. He held himself inside her for a few seconds and then pulled out. I saw his cum pour out of her pussy.

He stumbled back a few steps and I sighed deeply.

“That was fucking insane.” He said.

“Yes, it was, thank you.” I said softly and smiled at him.

“You actually came while I fucked her?” He said and I nodded. I saw his cock was soft and flopping around.

“Oh yes, and I loved the way you bent her in two to get deeper.” I said.

“You are a sick little chick.” He said.

“You have seen my movies, right?” I said and he nodded.

“Yeah, that one at the farm was fucking awesome, did you really fuck a pig?” He said.

“Yes, I did, and it was amazing. Did you know how they are going to kill her?” I said and he looked at Jennifer.

“They hang most of them.” He said.

“Nope, they are going to stick a metal spike up her ass and run it through her body.” I said and Jennifer started crying hard.

“No shit! I have never seen that before.” He said.

“You will tonight but you know, it would be cool if when they stick that pole in her ass there was some cum in there to make it go in easier.” I said and he looked at me.

“What are you talking about?” He said.

“Spin her around.” I said and he turned her to face the wall.

“Isn’t that a nice little ass. I think you should fuck her in the ass so when you watch tonight you will know your cum is in there and you were the last person to be in that cute little ass. How cool would that be?” I said and he stepped forward and rubbed her ass.

“It is nice but there is a reason I don’t make the movies.” He said and turned around. He was holding his limp cock.

“It will take me way too long to recover, Victor is expecting us.” He said.

“I have an idea. You have seen my movies so you know I can suck a cock. I saved a girl’s life by getting a guy hard four times.” I said and he looked at me and then at Jennifer’s ass.

“Just take me down and I will have you hard within a minute. You can leave me tied up and you have the sparky thing if I try to run.” I said and he rubbed her ass.

“This is a fine ass.” He said.

“I heard it is tight as fuck too.” I said and he moaned.

He walked over and lifted me, and I took my arms off the hook. He put me on the ground, and I knelt immediately. I sucked his cock into my mouth, and I tasted her. I moved my tied hands up and grabbed his balls. I rolled them around as I sucked and licked his limp cock.

“Holy Jesus, you are fucking great at this.” He said.

I sucked him and listened to my friend cry. I thought about her in that fucking dungeon for 24 hours with all those fishhooks in her. I thought about the farm and that smelly pig. I felt my anger rising and I channeled it. I thought about Jameson and him getting Taylor branded. I thought about Brynn, and I felt my anger spike. I took a deep breath and bit down as hard as I ever have. I squeezed his balls and twisted them violently. I felt the crunch under my teeth, and I bit harder.

He made a noise I had never heard. It sounded like a large animal that was dying. He screamed and gurgled at the same time. He crumbled and I opened my mouth and let him fall on the floor. His cock was bent at an angle it shouldn’t be and he put his hands over his crotch and curled up on the wet shower floor. I looked at his belt and saw the cutters.

I grabbed them and sliced the ties off my legs. I stood up and put the cutters down. I went to Jennifer and turned her around. She was crying hard.

“Baby, look at me. I need you to take your arms off the hook when I lift you.” I said and she looked at me. She looked very confused.

“What?” She said and looked at the man squirming on the floor.

“I am going to lift you and I need you to take your arms off the hook.” I said and she nodded.

I lifted her a little and then put her on the ground. I picked up the cutters and sliced the ties on her wrists. I held out the cutter.

“Do my hands and your feet.” I said and she sliced the ties off my wrists. She freed her feet.

I took her hand and started to run out of the showers, and I saw the black box on the floor. I picked it up and handed it to her. She took it and I nodded to the guy on the ground. She smiled and stuck it on his chest and pressed the button. His body started shaking and his arms straightened out. I saw his cock and it was not pretty. She dropped the box on him as he vibrated, and we ran out.

We turned the corner, and my watcher was there holding his big gun. I stood and looked at him, holding Jennifer’s hand, water dripping off both of us. He looked at us and I was afraid of what was going to happen.

“Last door on the left at the end of that hallway. It will get you to the warehouse, you need to get out of the building before they lock it down. I can give you ten minutes.” He said and I stepped forward and hugged him. I felt him put his hand on my back and squeeze.

I heard a loud groan from the showers, and I broke the hug. He looked at me and I shrugged. I took Jennifer’s hand and looked at him one last time. I hoped I would get a chance to see him again. I pulled her and we ran down the strange hallway. There were stacks of supplies and various things all over. It looked very different than the clean white hallways in the rest of this building. We found the last door and went through. It was a dark little hallway with a lot of stuff scattered around. We must be in Victor’s secret closet, I didn’t see any obvious skeletons.

We ran down the hall and stopped at the door at the end. I opened it a little and looked out. It was the warehouse. There were a lot of pallets of stuff around the door, this corner was a little darker than the rest of the room. I looked in the other direction and saw the big door, it was open, and a white truck was parked at the opening. Get out of the building, he said. I looked at her and put a finger to my lips and she nodded. I knelt and pulled her down, I opened the door slowly and crawled out. I moved us behind a pallet and sat down. I took a deep breath and tried to calm down. I sat up and looked around the pallet at the door. There were two guards standing on each side holding a big gun. Fuck, how will we get through there. I saw another pallet that was closer to the door. I pulled her around it and then crawled over to the edge.

There was a tall stack behind us so the door guards couldn’t see us unless they stepped forward a few steps. We were about 6 feet from the side of the white truck. I noticed it was running, that meant it was full and bringing more girls to people for their BBQ. I took a deep breath and settled myself. I heard voices and looked behind the truck.

“Where the fuck are they? How hard is it to clean two tied up girls?” Victor said.

I saw three pairs of feet. I poked my head out a little more and saw coach facing us and Victor had bis back to us. I could not see the other guy. Coach moved his head and saw me. He looked at me and then turned back to Victor. Oh please, no.

“Victor, Cassie knows this place. She has been mapping it since she got here. She made it to the garden by herself.” Coach said and Victor looked at him.

“Shit, where else has she been?” Victor said.

“Roof, infirmary, dungeon, gym, massage, and all the studios. She could be at any of those.” Coach said.

“Security!” Victor screamed. The two men guarding the doors ran over to Victor. Thank you, Coach.

“Search every common area that any of the assets have been. It should not be too hard to find two naked teenage girls. Now go!!!” Victor screamed and the men ran.

I started to get up and run for the door.

“Victor, you need to get this truck out of here so we can shut the facility down.” Coach said and I stopped.

“Where the fuck are the drivers!” Victor screamed.

“They are in service sir; I think I heard them say they only have one spare.” I heard a voice, and it must be the other man.

“Son of a bitch, why is everything fucking broken today?” Victor screamed.

“They should be able to make it with one spare, the tires are all new.” Coach said and I saw him nod his head towards the truck.

I looked at the truck and it seemed like a normal delivery truck for dead girls. I saw the tires and they looked new. I looked under and saw the black gas tank and then the metal cage that was holding the spare tire. The one spare tire. The cage was made of metal strips crossed over each other but truck tires are huge so the distance between the straps looked big enough. I grabbed Jennifer’s hand and looked at her. I looked back and coach was still standing with Victor, the other man had left. I took a breath and scampered across the six feet of open space and under the truck. I pulled Jennifer under. I looked at the cage and reached in and pushed the tire, it moved about a foot and the space was definitely big enough.

I crawled up and squeezed into one of the holes between the metal strips making up the cage. My breasts scraped against the metal and that fucking hurt. The one time they were not an asset. I made it in and looked back at Jennifer. I pushed the tire with my feet to the end of the cage. She crawled in and her breasts did not scrape the metal very much. I pulled her over on top of me. She put her head on my chest. I saw her hair flowing over my sides. I gathered it up and pushed it between us.

“Jennifer, pull my hair up and wrap in between us, we don’t want it hanging down.” I whispered and she shoved my hair between our bodies.

“Now what the fuck!” I heard Victor scream, and I looked back. I could see their feet. I saw someone walking up and dragging someone. It was the man from the shower.

“I found him in the showers.” I heard my watcher say and dropped the man. He pulled him to his knees; I saw a lot of blood on his pants and his hands were in his crotch.

“Felix, now please explain to me how you fucked up giving two small teenage girls a shower, and they were tied up!” Victor screamed.

“She almost bit my dick off.” He said in a weak voice.

“How the fuck did your dick get in her mouth, you were just supposed to clean them.” Victor screamed. I bit my lips to keep from laughing, his blood was serious, but it just struck me so funny.

“Sir, she tricked me.” He said.

“No shit! She got away from you, and your dick is severely fucked up, I hope you didn’t plan this.” Victor said and the man made a strange noise.

“Oh, fuck it.” Victor said and I heard a gunshot. The man with the curly hair fell backward and landed with his face towards me. I saw a red hole in the middle of his forehead.

“Tommy, find them!!” Victor screamed and my watcher ran off. I saw two pairs of feet running up.

“Get this fucking truck out of here and I better hear that every one of these deliveries are on time or I will shoot both of you and put your entire families in the hotel taking cock for the rest of their lives!” Victor said very loudly.

“Yes sir.” I heard them both say, and I saw them run to the front and then two doors opened and closed.

The truck lurched and then we moved out of the warehouse. I saw Victor yelling at coach and waving his arms as the big doors started to move down. I am pretty sure I saw coach smiling as his daddy threw a fit.

The truck was flying down the road and the wind was cold. It was not blowing on us directly, but I felt Jennifer shiver.

“I know baby, it will be a little cold, but we are out of there.” I said and squeezed her.

“Cassie, I love you and I don’t care how cold it is. I am happy just to be with you.” She said and laid her head on my chest. The truck turned and then sped up; it looked like we were on the freeway.

“I am so sorry about the showers.” I said.

“Cassie, I was very scared until you started talking about my daddy, then I was confused. What did you do to him?” She said and I realized her back was to us the whole time and she didn’t see anything.

“Well ... I sort of bit his cock.” I said.

“Ouch. That explains the blood around your mouth.” She said and I chuckled.

We rode in silence for a few minutes.

“Cassie, what do we do now? We are naked under a truck.” She said.

“I think we are winging it now. We are in bad shape, but you are not on a spike, and I am not going back to Germany to get eaten.” I said.

“That is true. This cage is very comfortable.” She said and I laughed. I did not want to think about the way the metal strips were cutting into my back as I held my little friend.

“Yes, it is like a hammock on the beach.” I said and she put her arms around me and hugged me.

I felt her arm move around my side and then she moved it around like she was looking for something.

“Are these metal things hurting you? I am lying on top of you. I am so sorry.” She said and started wiggling.

“No baby, it is fine.” I said and she lifted her head a little to look at me.

“Cassie, I love you and I love how you protect me, and you have saved my life twice now, I think. But you do not have to suffer unnecessarily. Now stop being silly and scoot over so I can lay next to you and take some of the weight off you.” She said and wiggled off me to the left. I slid over and we were now facing each other on our sides.

“There, they do hurt a little, but it has to be better than it was.” She said and I nodded.

“Yes, that is better. Thank you.” I said.

We held each other and watched the road fly by under us. There was nothing to do but wait and see what happened. It was light outside but it seemed to be the afternoon. I had no concept of time as the plane ride and trip to Victor’s office was in the box. I know we left Germany in the middle of the night but after that I was clueless.

“Cassie, do you think she will be ok?” Jennifer said and I saw her eyes were glassy. I thought of our little blonde friend and hoped with all my heart that coach would look after her. I knew my watcher would help her too.

“Yes, she is a fighter and coach and Tommy will help her.” I said and Jennifer smiled.

“Oh yeah, I forgot they were still there. I hope she is not lonely by herself.” Jennifer said and I thought about Beth sitting in that room all by herself. My heart hurt a little.

“She has a sweet food guy and Tommy will make sure she doesn’t get hurt at the hotel.” I said and then thought of how twisted it was that I thought getting fucked 10 times at a hotel and then three times by her food guy every day was ok. I squeezed my friend and closed my eyes to try and not cry.

I opened my eyes as I felt the truck stop. It stayed still for a few seconds and then started again. It was definitely dark now. We pulled into some kind of store, the concrete around us was very lit up. I heard the doors open and then close.

“I have to pee like a fucking racehorse.” I heard one of them say.

“Go ahead. I will start pumping. I will go when you get back. Grab me a coffee.” I heard and two of the feet walked away.

I looked at Jennifer and put my finger to my lips. She nodded. I smelled the gasoline, and I would be happy when we started moving again. I saw the feet come back.

“Do you want to stop and eat?” I heard.

“No, we should just grab something quick and eat on the road. I do not want to fall behind schedule. I have two young daughters and I do not want him to get his hands on them.

“I hear you. My granddaughters just turned 15. They are sophomores in high school already. Time fucking flies. There is an Arby’s in there, go grab us some burgers. I will finish up here.” I heard and two of the feet walked away.

My stomach gurgled and my pussy shivered when I heard the talk about burgers. Fuck, we would have to do something soon. We would need water before we needed food. I looked down and saw an oil slick and a dirty rag on the ground. I needed to think about this one.

They finished with the gas and the scent of the burgers hit my nose as the man came back. The doors opened and closed, and we were off again. The fresh air smelled much better than the gasoline, but my pussy was thinking about food.

“Cassie, I am hungry.” Jennifer said and I smiled.

“You smelled the burgers, didn’t you?” I said and she nodded.

“We can hang on, think about something else. Let’s talk about the concert before we went in the back.” I said and she smiled.

“The Crunchy Creeps?” She said and I laughed.

“What was their name again?” I said, honestly forgetting it.

“The Crooked Road.” Jennifer said and I nodded.

“I had never heard of them before.” I said.

“Well, you are old.” She said and I looked at her. She giggled and I kissed her nose. I loved that giggle.

“Ok, then let’s talk about what old folks home you will put me in when we get out from under this truck.” I said and she giggled again.

We were naked, cold, and hungry but I could listen to that sound all the time and not worry about that other stuff. I looked at her and was so happy I was able to get her out. What happened now I was not sure, but it could not be any worse. We were in hell, everything else has to be better. I really hoped I was right.

We talked for a few more minutes and then we decided to try and sleep again. She went out quickly, but it took me longer. I did not want to have a nightmare down here. That would suck big time. She was wrapped around me so maybe I would be ok. I closed my eyes and tried to relax.

I heard a loud noise and my eyes snapped open. It was daylight, the sun was shining on the grass and road. The truck had stopped but we were on a road. I saw other cars. Luckily, we were low enough for them not to see us. We were in a traffic jam. Jennifer opened her eyes and looked around. My body was starting to get really sore. I was not able to stretch my legs completely straight and the metal was really cutting into my skin.

“Cassie, where are we?” Jennifer said softly.

“I don’t know baby. I think we are in a traffic jam. There must have been an accident or something.” I said and then I heard sirens. I saw an ambulance drive past on the shoulder.

“Cassie, there will be police here.” She said and I thought about that.

I was not sure how long we had been on the road. Were we out of Victor’s reach? The last time we trusted the police they brought us back and we ended up at HQ. I did not feel like I could trust the police at all right now, I worked too hard to get us out. I did not want to depend on anyone that could potentially send us back.

“Baby, we will be ok. Let’s wait a little longer to make sure we are far enough away.” I said.

“Ok but I am really hungry and thirsty, and my body is sore.” She said and then I saw her eyes get glassy and she started to cry. I hugged her.

“I know baby, I will get us some food and water.” I said.

“No, that’s ok. I just feel like I am whining, I didn’t mean to, I am sorry.” She said as she cried.

I was confused and didn’t understand what she was talking about. Then I remembered the showers. I grabbed her head and looked at her.

“Baby, I did not mean those things I said. I was trying make him think I didn’t like you.” I said as I saw the tears on her cheeks.

“Are you sure?” she said.

“Yes, you are so strong. You are not at all a whiner. I am hungry, thirsty and sore too. We just need to hang on a little longer, ok?” I said and she nodded.

“Ok, I love you.” She said.

“I love you too baby.” I said and hugged her.

The truck started moving and I saw the other cars moving as well. We went slow until I saw we had passed the accident. There were police cars and a fire engine. I saw two of the policemen standing on the side of the road. Luckily, they were looking the other way when we passed them. They would have been able to see us if they looked straight ahead. My heart started racing and I wondered what we were going to do when we got out from under here. Would we have to run forever? How long will he look for us? Now that I thought about it, I was not so sure I wanted to stay under one of his trucks much longer. How do I know if it is heading back towards HQ or not? Fuck, I needed to figure out how to get out of here the first chance I got.

We talked for a while as the truck flew across the highway. We were moving fast, and the wind was not so cold, it was still chilly, but the sun was bright. I was really getting hungry, my pussy wanted food badly. I squeezed my legs to try and stop the feeling. I felt her hand move down my stomach and I looked at her.

“We need to do something to not think about how hungry we are, and you are struggling. Let me do this and you can do me next. It will pass the time and what better way to do that than this.” She said and her finger slid between my wet lips, and I moaned.

She had a point, what else could we do right now except look at each other and think about food. I closed my eyes as my friend moved her fingers around my wet pussy as we rode under a truck. She went slow, we had all the time in the world. Her small finger slid up into me and wiggled around. It felt good and I started to think about sex and what it would be like if we could ever get away from having to do it so often. Would it ever be special again or just be a way to get food and services?

I moaned as her finger slid across my clit. She was moving agonizingly slow. My pussy was aching with desire and excitement. I wiggled my hips as she fiddled around my soaking pussy. I felt her lips touch mine and she kissed me. Her little tongue slithered into my mouth, and I moaned and moved my hips. God, I was close, and she knew it. She broke the kiss and kissed me on the neck. I shivered as a small electric charge went through me. I heard myself moan and I was happy we were traveling about 60 miles an hour on the highway.

She pinched my clit and sucked on my neck, and I screamed. My body stiffened and then started shaking hard. I grabbed her and pulled her against me, I felt her small breasts smash into mine. I held her as I shuddered and shook for at least a minute. I relaxed and let her go. I took a deep breath and looked at her.

“Thank you.” I said and she smiled.

“It was my pleasure.” She said and giggled. My pussy shivered when I heard the giggle.

“Now it is my turn, you little scamp.” I said and she laughed.

I kissed her hard and slid my tongue into her mouth. I wanted to kiss her forever and just forget where we were. I touched her breast and moved her nipple around. It was stiff under my finger, and she moaned. I continued to kiss her and moved my hand down between her legs. She spread her legs as much as she could, and I touched her smooth little pussy. I pushed my finger and her lips opened for me. She was wet as well, and I moved my finger all around and then slid it in. She was so warm and still felt tight and firm, even after taking hundreds of cocks like Victor said.

I thought about the fact that I would not have to see or hear Victor again and brought my cute friend to a nice orgasm as we flew down the highway under a truck. She settled into my arms, and we closed our eyes. My stomach was silent as my heart drowned it out.

I heard a huge clap of thunder and opened my eyes. It was raining really hard, and it was still daytime. I could not tell if it was getting dark or just dark from the storm. Another clap of thunder and Jennifer jumped. I hugged her and she looked around.

“It is just thunder baby.” I said and kissed her ear.

“It sounded like it was right next to us.” She said and I smiled.

We were still on the highway, but it felt like we were slowing down. The truck veered and I saw we were exiting. We stopped and I looked down. The water was flowing on the street beneath us, and it looked deep. I reached my hand down and cupped it. I pulled up a handful of water and held it to her lips. She drank it quickly and I fished out another handful and drank it myself. I got one more for her before we started moving again.

“Thank you, we just drank water off the road, but it was wonderful.” She said and smiled. God, she was pretty and when she smiled it lit up her whole face. I loved this little girl so much.

“Only the best for my sweet girl.” I said and she giggled again. My heart fluttered at the sound.

The truck pulled into another station. I heard the doors open and then saw the feet. I heard the sound of stretching and my body felt very sore all of a sudden. I heard the gas pump and then the smell of gasoline again.

“Can you grab me a coffee? We are stopping tonight, I am exhausted. How are we doing on the schedule?” I heard.

“We are way ahead after we drove through the night last night. We can afford to stop and sleep. Three more hours and we should be good.” I heard.

“Cool, the coffee will get me that far. We are having a big fucking steak and sleeping for 8 hours at least.” I heard.

“Sounds like a plan.” I heard and two feet walked away.

I squeezed her and listened to the sound of the gas hitting the bottom of the tank that was right next to us. The other man came back, and I heard them drinking coffee as the tank filled.

“There is a nice Luv’s about 4 hours down the road with a kicker steakhouse in it. They also have a Best Western attached to it.” I heard.

“That is so fucking us. Let’s get out of here.” I heard and the gas sounds stopped.

The doors opened and closed and then we were off again. We got back on the highway, and it was still raining.

“Four more hours baby.” I said.

“Ok. That sounds good.” She said.

“We will wait until they go inside to eat and then we will get out and figure it out. It should be dark so that will be good.” I said and she nodded.

“I cannot wait to get out of this thing. I think my legs will be bent forever.” She said.

“That will be funny, we can get you a cane and we can be roomies at the home.” I said and that wonderful giggle tickled my ears again.

Neither of could sleep so we talked for four hours, we talked about the food guys, coach, the doctor, my watcher, and a lot about Germany. Jennifer was not aware of all the horrible things I saw, and she did not see the “girl museum”. I told her as I figured she deserved the truth; she had been through a lot, and I sure didn’t want her to find out about that stuff from anyone else. Turns out that Rudolph, the sweet boy, was a cruel psychopath who beat the shit out of her in the playroom the last night. Also, the hunting trips were hunting her. They gave her a five-minute head start and then chased her on their horses. She was able to avoid being shot with an arrow three times. That made me sad to hear and I felt that much better that we were out of there.

The truck eventually slowed down and then turned off the highway. We pulled into another station, I hoped this was the place. I was very sore. The doors opened and I saw the feet and the sound of more stretching.

“I will fill us up, so we don’t have to fuck with it in the morning. Go and check us in and I will meet you in the restaurant.” I heard and the sounds of gas started again.

“Cool, pull it right over there when you are done. They are cool with it staying overnight in that area.” I heard and two feet walked away.

I listened to the gas sounds for a few more minutes and then he stopped the pump and climbed back in the truck. My heart was racing as he parked the truck and then got out. I heard the electric locks and then he walked away. I looked at Jennifer and waited until I saw his feet get to the door.

“You ready?” I said and she nodded.

I wiggled into one of the holes between the metal and pulled myself slowly out. My breasts were scratched on the metal again, and I bit my lips to keep from screaming. My nipples hurt bad, and I landed on the concrete. Something hard and sharp pressed into my hip, and I whimpered.

“Are you ok?” Jennifer said and I nodded.

I reached under my hip and pulled out a big fucking screw. What the fuck? Why is a screw on the ground at a truck stop? I turned and helped her out, I put my hand on her breasts so they would not scrape against the metal. I lowered her to the ground. I looked around and I could see gas pumps and the truck stop. I also saw a big building behind the truck stop; this was the place. I scrambled out from underneath away from the restaurant. It was dark on this side of the truck so that was good. I looked back under the truck, and I saw there was a field next to the building and then some trees a little farther back. Maybe that would work.

I thought about the truck and what was in the back of it, and I got angry. I knew it was stupid, but I crawled back under and grabbed the screw that imprinted into my hip. I found a big rock; it was actually a piece of broken concrete. I held the screw against the inside of the front tire and hit it with the rock. I heard the hissing of air and I felt happy. I looked at the one spare and then pulled out the screw and crawled to the other front tire. The sound of hissing air was sweet. Hey, go big or go home, right? I crawled to the back tires and poked a nice hole in each of them as well.

I crawled back out and Jennifer was smiling. She hugged me.

“You are so smart.” She said and I saw a car pull into the gas pump closest to us.

I grabbed her hand and moved to the front of the truck. I looked at the open field and then I saw a man get out of the car. He was very fat, and he had on one of those T-shirts with big holes for his arms. I saw his chest was hairy and his belly was big. He opened the back door and leaned in. He came out holding a shirt. It was a brown dress shirt, he slipped it on and slammed the door. He did not button it, he just walked into the store very slowly, he looked tired.

I looked at the field and then back at the car. I pulled Jennifer to the back of the truck and looked at her. The car was about 20 feet away and we were naked. The lights over the gas pumps only shined a few feet past the car so we would be in the dark about half of the time. There were no other cars at the pumps and none on the street.

“Ok, we are going to run and get in the back seat of that car. Get on the floor and try to find something to put over us.” I said and she nodded.

I turned and looked one more time. It was clear and I started running. We made it to the car, I opened the door and she jumped in, I followed her and closed the door. The back seat was full of clothes and boxes. She wiggled down onto the floorboard, and I got next to her. I pulled some of the clothes over us. They did not smell very good. I pinched my nose and looked at her. She smiled and put her hand over her mouth. I could almost hear the giggle.

We stayed still for a few minutes and then the front door opened. The seat moved a lot when he sat down. I smelled food and coffee. My stomach rumbled and my pussy trembled again. He started the car and then we were moving. I had a horrible thought; I had no idea which way he was going. I hoped he was not heading back the way we came, that would suck. He got on the highway, and I heard the radio come on. I realized I had not listened to the radio for a very long time; this was weird.

We traveled for a few minutes, and I had to find out which direction we were going. I put my finger to my lips, and she nodded. I got up and slowly poked my head over the seat. He was singing and drinking his coffee. There were no other cars on the road. I took a breath.

“Mister.” I said softly and he turned around and saw me. He slammed on the brakes and his coffee spilled on him.

“Son of a bitch, fuck.” He said and the car skidded to a stop in the gravel on the side of the road. He turned around and he looked angry.

“Who the fuck are you and why are you in my car?” He screamed and I flinched.

“My name is Cassie and I need your help.” I said softly. He looked at me strangely and I jumped up and climbed over the seat. He jumped again and spilled more coffee.

“Shit.” He said and wiped his shirt. He looked at me and his eyes got wide. I am sure seeing a naked girl in his front seat was not a common occurrence from the looks of him.

“Why are you naked?” He said.

“I am running away from some bad people. I need your help; can I borrow your phone?” I said.

“How old are you?” He said as he looked at my breasts.

“16, sir.” I said and he hit the steering wheel.

“Oh fuck, I am so screwed. You need to get out.” He said. I reached out and touched his arm and he flinched. I scooted closer to him.

“No, mister. I have worked very hard to get away from some bad people. I just need to ride with you for a little while and then I will get out. I promise I will not get you in trouble.” I said and his eyes watched my breasts jiggle as I talked.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck, why do these things happen to me. No officer, she just popped up in my back seat naked. Yeah, they will buy that story all day.” He said and looked at me.

“No police, we cannot do that. Just drive me for a while and then let me out.” I said.

“Shit, how long?” He said.

“Maybe a few hours?” I said and smiled.

“Where are you headed?” He said and I stopped and thought. Where were we headed, other than just away from Victor? I thought of the first thing that came to mind that was far away from Montana.

“Florida.” I said and he jumped.

“Do you know where you are?” He said and I shook my head.

“You are just outside of Albuquerque, New Mexico.” He said.

“Oh, which direction are you headed?” I said.

“I have appointments starting tomorrow all across Texas, starting in Amarillo.” He said.

“Is that towards Florida?” I said.

“Yes, but you are not even close.” He said.

“That’s ok, just get us closer.” I said and he looked at my breasts again. I took a deep breath; I had a feeling where this needed to go.

“Ok, why would I take a chance like that? If anyone found a naked 16-yr-old in my car I could go to jail for a very long time.” He said, his eyes moving down to my legs.

“I will do whatever you want if you take us as far as you can.” I said and he smiled.

“Whatever I want?” He said and reached out and touched my breast. He made a strange grunting noise as he squeezed my breast.

“Yes, sir. Anything you want but I really need to use your phone first.” I said.

He squeezed my breast and ran his finger over my nipple. He moved his hand down and rubbed my thigh. I spread my knees a little and he gasped.

“Please, we need to go.” I said and he pulled a phone out of his pocket and handed it to me.

“Thank you, sir, what road is this?” I said.

“We are on highway 25, a little east of Santa Fe.” He said and I nodded.

I looked at the phone as he rubbed my thigh. I touched the screen and it opened. I tried to remember how to do this, but it seemed to come back. My hands were shaking, and I took a deep breath. I touched the phone icon and then dialed. I put the phone to my ear. His hand slipped between my legs and touched my pussy. I tried to stay focused.

“911, what is your emergency?” the lady’s voice said.

“There is a white truck with four flat tires at a Luv’s truck stop on highway 25 near Santa Fe and there are kidnapped girls locked in the back.” I said and he ripped his hand out of my pussy.

“Ma’am, what is...” The voice said and I hit the end call button.

“Sir, you need to drive.” I said and he shoved the car in gear. I touched his arm.

“Hold on. Jennifer, honey.” I said and she popped her cute head over the seat. He looked back.

“Fuck, how many of you are there?” He said.

“Just the two of us.” I said and rubbed his arm.

“How old is she?” He said as he looked at her.

“14.” I said and he hit the steering wheel again. He hit the accelerator and we started flying down the highway.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck.” He said as he drove. I scooted back a little towards the door and Jennifer crawled over the seat and sat in front of me as we faced him.

He looked at her and his eyes moved down her body. There were still red stripes and some grease and dirt on her.

“What happened to her?” He said.

“An evil man beat her with a cane in a dungeon. Then we have been riding under that white truck for the last day.” I said and he looked back at the road.

“Sir, I am sorry we got you involved but we just need to get away from that truck. Thank you so much for your help.” I said and I moved Jennifer over. I moved closer to him and touched his thigh. He looked down at me.

“Can I thank you like I promised?” I said and he had a strange look in his eyes. He actually looked scared.

I touched his pants and undid the button. I pulled down the zipper and he took a deep breath. I reached into his underwear and felt his cock. It was small but it was hard. He moaned and looked down. I opened his pants a little more and leaned over and kissed the head of his cock.

“Oh shit.” He said.

I licked the head and then sucked him into my mouth. He grunted and I felt a blast of cum hit my tongue. That was quick. I sucked him and swallowed the next two loads. I pulled off and kissed it and then ran my hand over it.

“We can do that again when you are ready. We appreciate the ride.” I said and he shook his head.

“I am so fucked.” He said and I looked down and saw the burger with a bite out of it.

“Sir, we are really hungry. Could we have some of that?” I said and he looked down.

“Sure.” He said and I handed it to Jennifer. She took a bite and her eyes rolled back in her head.

“When was the last time you have eaten anything?” He said and I took a bite of the burger. It was like heaven.

“It has been about three days, I think.” I said and he snapped his head at me.

“Are you serious? We will stop and get some more burgers at the next town.” He said and I rubbed his cock. Jennifer gave me another bite and then she finished the burger.

“Thank you, sir. We really do appreciate it. You are very sweet.” I said.

“I am stopping for the night in Amarillo. I have appointments there tomorrow.” He said.

“How far is that?” I said.

“About three hours.” He said.

“That would be fine.” I said and squeezed his cock.

He moaned and took the next exit. He looked at us.

“You guys should probably hide in the back.” He said and I nodded. Jennifer crawled to the back. I zipped up his pants, but I could not get the button. He tapped my hand, and I crawled over the seat.

I covered us up with dirty clothes. I was very worried; he could just drive us to a police station. I held my friend and prayed. I felt the car stop.

“Welcome to Burger king, how may I help you?” I heard and smiled. My pussy was throbbing, and my stomach was hurting.

“Yes, I need three whoppers with cheese and 5 bottles of water.” He said and I closed my eyes and hugged my friend. We needed good things to happen to us, we were so due.

He pulled out of the drive thru and pulled back onto the highway. We crawled back in the front seat, and I took a burger out of the bag and handed it to Jennifer. I pulled another one out.

“Sir, do you want yours now?” I said and he looked down at me.

“Um, sure, I guess.” He said and I pulled the wrapper back and little and folded it under. I handed it to him, and he took it and took a bite.

I took a bottle of water out and handed it to Jennifer. I took another and opened it and put it between his legs. He flinched.

“Sorry, it is cold. I will warm that up later.” I said and rubbed his thigh.

“I don’t understand, why are you doing this?” He said.

“Sir, we have been raped and beaten for a very long time. You are being kind to us, and I want to thank you, but this is all I have to offer at the moment. We have nothing else.” I said.

“Ok, but you don’t have to.” He said.

“Are you saying you don’t want me to?” I said and rubbed his thigh.

“No, I am not saying that at all. You guys are hot as fuck. I just don’t want you to think I am forcing you or anything.” He said. I didn’t know what to think. This was so weird for me.

“Thank you. We don’t mind.” I said and took out my water.

We ate our burgers and drank a bottle of water. My tummy was full for the first time in forever. I sat back against the door and Jennifer moved in front of me and sat between my legs. He looked over at us and I saw it in his eyes, he liked what he saw. Jennifer stretched her leg out and put her foot on his thigh. He moaned as he looked at the cute foot.

“Mister, would you like to rub my foot? It is really sore.” She said in her cute voice.

He groaned and put his meaty hand on her little foot. He rubbed it and I could see him start to sweat. My little friend was quite the minx. We rode like that for a while, and I started to feel really tired. I felt my head fall back and hit the window. I opened my eyes, and he was looking at me.

“There is a pillow in the back, grab it and you can lay down on the seat. We still have over two hours left.” He said.

I reached over the seat and pulled out a white pillow. I put it against his thigh and laid down. Jennifer snuggled up in front of me with her back to me. This was really comfortable after riding in that cage. I looked up at him and he was looking at us. I reached up and grabbed his right hand and put it on Jennifer’s breast. She didn’t even flinch.

“Thank you for the food mister.” I said.

“Raymond.” He said.

“Thank you, Raymond.” I said and laid down and closed my eyes.

I felt someone shaking my foot and I opened my eyes. Jennifer was sound asleep in front of me, and we were on the front seat of a car. I lifted my head and saw the big man shaking my foot.

“You have to get up and get in the room.” He said softly.

I looked around and we were parked in front of a motel. It was dark and there was no one else around. I saw a door open in front of the car with a light on in the room behind it. There was a blanket on us, I moved it off Jennifer and shook her shoulder.

“Baby, wake up.” I said and kissed her shoulder. She turned her head and looked at me with sleepy eyes.

I scooted down and he pulled the blanket and held it up. I helped Jennifer out and he wrapped the blanket around us and walked us into the room. He closed the door as we sat on the bed. There was only one bed. I looked up at him. He was big, his belly stuck out a lot. His hair was brown and looked like he hadn’t combed it in a while. He was wearing brown slacks and a white T-shirt with an unbuttoned shirt over it. He was looking at us and he looked a little scared.

“I have meetings first thing in the morning. I usually check out when I leave in the morning, but you can stay here, and I will come back at noon and check out. I have two client meetings in the afternoon, we can talk tomorrow about what you want to do.” He said and I nodded.

“Thank you, Raymond.” I said.

“Are you sure you don’t want me to take you to the police?” He said and I shook my head. Jennifer popped her head up and looked at me.

“No, please, not yet. The last time we did that they took us right back to the cruel men.” I said.

“Really? Who are you running from?” He said.

“A very mean man and his global organization.” I said and he sat in a chair, looking a little confused.

“You can stay with me if you want, and we can talk again tomorrow.” He said.

“That would be great. Can we take a shower?” I said.

“Sure, there should be towels in the bathroom and little bottles of soap and shampoo. Do you need anything else?” he said.

“No, thank you, that will be great.” I said and stood up. The blanket dropped and he looked at my naked body. I looked down and I was very dirty, there were black smudges all over my legs, my breasts had scrapes on them, and my hair felt crunchy.

“Are you guys hungry?” he said and Jennifer shook her head.

“Yes, I think we are.” I said and looked at her.

“Ok, I will go out and get something. I will put out the do not disturb sign. Do not open the door for anyone, there is a lock on the inside.” He said and stood up. I saw his cock was hard. He pushed it down and to the side.

“I am so sorry.” He said.

“It’s ok.” I said and smiled.

He walked to the door, and I followed. He went out and closed the door most of the way.

“Close the door and move that little latch over, it will lock, and no one can get in from the outside.” He said and I nodded.

He closed the door, I flipped the latch, and turned to look at Jennifer. She was as dirty as I was. Her hair was a mess, I think there were sticks in it. She had black smudges all over her body. She also still had the red stripes from the sweet German boy.

“You interested in a shower?” I said and she put her arms around herself, and I saw her start to shake.

“Baby, what’s wrong?” I said and she looked up at me. Then it hit me, the last time we were in a shower she was headed for a spike. I jumped next to her and hugged her.

“Oh sweetie, I am so sorry. That feels like it was so long ago.” I said and rubbed her head.

“Cassie, I was so scared. They were going to kill me.” She said and started crying.

I sat on the bed in this random motel room and held my friend as she cried. I felt myself starting to lose it as well. We cried for a few minutes and then she sniffled and pulled back.

“We really are very dirty.” She said and wiped her cheeks.

“Yeah, you ready to change your perception of a shower?” I said and she nodded.

“Yes, I think I am.” She said.

I stood up and took her hand. We walked towards the bathroom. There was a sink on the outside and there was a small bar of soap in a plastic package. There was a tiny bottle of shampoo. I grabbed them and there was a door that led to a small room with a toilet and a bathtub. She went in and sat on the toilet. I heard the sound of water immediately. She looked up.

“Feels weird to be on a normal toilet.” She said and I nodded. My bladder was responding to the sound.

She got up and wiped her pussy with the paper. I sat down quickly, and she laughed. My bladder exploded and it felt so good.

It took me a while to get the temperature of the water right and then to figure out how the shower head worked. Finally, I got it, and we stepped in. The warm water felt really good. I took the soap and the washcloth and lathered it up. I washed her slowly and completely; I was reminded of the baths in Germany and the poor girls that bathed us. I saw one of them killed right in front of me. I shivered when I remembered her eyes as she held my hand and bled out on the table. I shook my head and Jennifer hugged me.

“We will be ok.” She said and I realized I had stopped washing her and froze. I put my arms around her, it felt nice.

I started on her again and cleaned that cute little body. There were still red marks on her, specifically on her chest and butt. That sweet boy did a number on her if these were still visible after three days. I finished washing her and picked up the shampoo bottle. It was really small, and I dumped about half of it in my hand. I started on her hair, and I had to use the rest of the bottle before I could get her hair clean. I rinsed it off and she picked up the washcloth.

I closed my eyes and let her move the cloth over me. If felt so good to know we didn’t have to fuck anyone after this shower. Now that I thought about it, there had not been a cock in my pussy for over three days. That was interesting. She finished washing me and picked up the bottle of shampoo.

“Cassie, you used it all.” She said and looked at me.

“Your hair was filthy.” I said and smiled.

“You are unbelievable. Kneel down so I can try and get some of this out.” She said and I knelt.

She shook the bottle and then did her best, but just the water on my hair did wonders. She finished and we turned off the water. There were two huge white towels, we dried off and wrapped them around us. We walked out into the other room and sat on the bed.

“Cassie, do you think we will have to fuck him?” She said.

“I don’t think so sweetie. He seems like he just wants to help us.” I said.

“You sucked on him in the car.” She said.

“Yeah, I think he was scared, I wanted him to drive so I did that.” I said.

“Is it bad if I want to?” She said softly. I looked at her and her head was down.

“Baby, what do you mean?” I said.

“I am sorry, it just feels like I need to, he is being nice to us and giving us food. My head is telling me to pay him for that. Does that make me bad?” She said and she looked up at me. Her eyes were shining with tears. I put my hands on her arms.

“Sweetie, every time anyone mentions food my pussy gets wet and tingles. The first thought in my head is to have sex with them. I even thought about Charlotte’s pussy every time she brought us food on the plane.” I said and she looked at me.

“Really? So, this is normal?” She said.

“No, but it is what they drilled into us over and over. It will take a while for us to recover. In the meantime, you just do what makes you feel good, and we will figure it all out later.” I said and she nodded.

“His belly is really big.” She said and I saw her face get sad. I knew exactly what she was thinking.

“She will be fine; she is a fighter. Why don’t we fuck this guy and think of her?” I said.

“Beth and the fat guys.” She said and giggled. I hugged her and tried not to lose it on hearing that sweet sound.

I heard a small knock on the door and we both looked at the door. My heart was racing, what if it was the police, or maybe a man with a big gun to take us back. Fuck, I have to get control of myself. I took a deep breath and stood up. I walked to the door and there was another small knock.

“Yes?” I said softly.

“Cassie, It’s Raymond.” I heard him whisper and I felt relief.

I opened the latch, and he stepped in and closed the door. He latched it and then turned around. He saw us and I saw his face get redder. He walked over and put a bag on the bed. It was from Wendy’s. I opened it and the smell was like nirvana. I pulled out a burger and handed it to Jennifer. She moved over and sat cross-legged and started to open the burger. I put some French fries in front of her and a bottle of water.

I went over and sat at the table with Raymond. I pulled out my food and looked at him. He had a bag in front of him. I noticed another bag from a drug store.

“I bought you some antiseptic cream for your scrapes and some bandages, some of them are deep. I also got some bodywash and shampoo. I figured those little bottles would not be enough, you guys have a lot of hair.” He said.

I stood up and walked around and put my arms around his big shoulders and hugged him.

“Thank you.” I said and then walked back to my seat. I looked over at Jennifer and she was eating her burger. I saw with her legs crossed the towel had pulled up on her thighs and her pussy was wide open and very visible. I looked back and he was staring at her.

“Nice view, huh?” I said and he snapped his head back and started to unwrap his burger.

“It’s ok, we don’t mind. You are sweet and very kind.” I said and he looked up.

“I am really struggling with having two underage naked girls in my hotel room.” He said.

“I am sorry. I don’t want to make you uncomfortable. You can drop us off somewhere tomorrow.” I said and he shook his head.

“I said I was struggling; I didn’t say I didn’t like it.” He said and smiled. I laughed and he chuckled.

I took a few more bites of my burger and then I loosened my towel. I took a drink of water and my towel slipped off my breasts and fell to my lap. I saw him look and his eyes got big.

“Oops, sorry.” I said and put my water down.

“Ok, you don’t have to be cruel.” He said and I laughed. I picked up my towel and put it back around me.

“They are beautiful.” He said and I looked up at him and smiled.

We all finished our food and Jennifer sighed and laid down on her back. Her legs were so cute, I had a memory of her in a towel in an apartment. It was fuzzy and I could not see who else was there. I threw my bag in the trash and finished my water.

“I think I am going to take a quick shower.” He said and stood.

“Ok, there were only two towels.” I said and stood.

“Oh.” He said and Jennifer sat up.

“So, which one do you want to use or do you need them both.” I said and he blushed.

“No, that’s ok. I will go and get more.” He said and fumbled with the drug store bag.

“That’s silly, it is late. You can use mine.” Jennifer said and pulled her towel off and tossed it to him.

He caught it and looked at her cute body. I pulled off my towel and handed it to him.

“You are bigger than us, you should use them both. Can you hand me the cream you bought.” I said as he stared at me. He reached into the bag and handed me the tube.

I walked over and got on the bed. I squirted some in my hand and started rubbing it on Jennifer’s breasts, the scrapes from the truck and the red lines from the cane. I looked and he was standing and looking.

“It works better if you get in the shower.” I said and Jennifer giggled.

He shook his head and walked into the bathroom. I rubbed on her body some more and then she rubbed some on my breasts. We laid down and hugged after she was done.

“He is so funny, I guess I am not used to men being scared of us.” She said and I nodded.

“Yeah, that is different.” I said.

“Cassie, what are we going to do? I don’t want to go to the police either. Do we just keep running?” She said.

“Yeah, for the moment. I think we take it one day at a time. I just think it is too soon for us to be seen.” I said and she nodded.

“It is nice to eat food and not fuck though.” She said.

“Yeah, so we are not going to fuck him?” I said and she looked at me.

“I kinda want to. It would be so nice to have someone not hit us and be mean to us. He reminds me a little of Lenny.” She said and I smiled.

“Maybe we can have toast from France for breakfast.” I said and she laughed. I started laughing and it felt so good. We held each other and laughed for a while.

He walked out of the shower, and he had one of the towels wrapped around his waist. He was drying his hair with the other. He looked at us and stopped.

“I can sleep in the chair.” He said and I got out of bed and walked over to him.

“We want you to come to bed with us. I told you I would do anything for you if you gave us a ride.” I said and ran my fingers over the edge of his towel.

“You don’t have to do that.” He said.

“I know, I figured that out. We want to. You have been very kind to us, and kindness is a wonderful motivator.” I said and loosened his towel. It fell to the ground, and I moved my hand under his belly and grabbed his cock.

“Oh God, I am going to hell.” He said and I chuckled.

“No, you are not. Believe me, we have met most of the men that are going to hell, and you are not one of them. Now come to bed.” I said and pulled him towards the bed by his cock.

“So, which one do you want?” I said as we stood by the edge of the bed.

“No, don’t do that to me.” He said and I laughed.

“Okay, get on the bed and close your eyes. Let’s play a game.” I said and he looked at me.

Jennifer slid over and he crawled on the bed and lay on his back. His belly was not as big when he was lying down.

“Now close your eyes, you have to guess who is who.” I said and he closed his eyes.

I looked at Jennifer and pointed to his face. She nodded and crawled up and straddled his head. She lowered her pussy on his face, and he moaned. I saw his tongue shoot out and she moaned. I crawled up over his legs and rubbed his cock with my hand. It was hard and I moved my pussy over it and sunk slowly down on him. It felt nice to be in control. He groaned and I sat down on him. He was licking Jennifer and she had her hands on his chest and she was moving her hips around. I put my hands on his belly and started to move up and down on him. His cock was not very big, but it was comfortable, and I could feel it. That made me feel good that I wasn’t stretched out and loose. I guess Victor was right in that I had miraculous healing powers.

Victor, what was he doing right now? Was he losing his mind? Had he just blown us off? I didn’t think so, coach said no one ever left that place. Victor would not accept that so easily. What were we going to do? I could never be sure if the particular police we went to were not in his pocket. He had the police back home bring us back. Where was home? Why could I not remember? How did I know he didn’t have connections across the country. Was I being paranoid? Maybe, but no way was I going to take a chance if I had any doubt. I knew what would happen if they found us.

I heard a groan, and I felt his cock start to throb. He spurted a couple of loads into me. Jennifer was still squirming, and he was still licking. I got off him and his cock flopped on his thigh. I scooted down and took his cock in my hand and kissed it. He moaned again and Jennifer started pushing her pussy down on his face. I licked his cock and then sucked it in, cleaning my own juices off it. I tasted pretty good.

Jennifer cried out and then I saw her start to shudder on his face. He was holding her legs and still licking as she vibrated on him. She calmed down and laid down on his chest. I licked the length of his cock and I felt it start to come back to life. Jennifer shivered again. I stood up and moved towards his head. Jennifer’s cute pussy was about 6 inches from his face. I looked down at him.

“So, guess who was who?” I said and he laughed.

“You girls are going to give me a heart attack.” He said and smiled. He had some Jennifer on his face.

“Can I go for a ride too?” Jennifer said and crawled off his chest.

“Oh God, I don’t know if...” He said and I moved back to his cock.

“Give me a minute.” I said and sucked his cock into my mouth.

He was almost hard, and I took him deep, he went into my throat a couple of inches. I pushed hard and got him a little deeper. I swallowed once with him in my throat and then pulled off slowly. I ran my tongue up his shaft as I moved off him. I licked and kissed his head, and he was completely hard.

“All aboard.” I said and held his cock out.

Jennifer giggled and mounted him, sliding his cock into her young pussy. She moaned as she sat down on him. I moved over and leaned over his head, my breasts hanging over his face. I felt his tongue lick a nipple and I moaned and then watched my friend start to ride him like a cowgirl. He licked and sucked on my nipples as she slammed up and down on him. He lasted a little longer and then I heard him groan and suck my nipple hard. She slammed down and milked him. I leaned over his chest, and she laid on his belly. I felt his hand on my butt and he was rubbing it as I laid on his chest.

“What is this?” He said as I felt him touch my slut mark. I took a deep breath.

“They branded me.” I said and he gasped.

“What?” He said and I got off his chest and knelt next to his head. I sat on my feet and looked at him.

“They put me in a barn and made me have sex with animals and then they branded me.” I said and his eyes got big.

“You are never going back there. What do we need to do?” he said.

“I don’t know.” I said and my throat got tight.

I tried to hold it in, but I burst out crying. He put his arm around me and pulled me back on his chest. He rubbed my back as I cried. I felt Jennifer rubbing my arm. I cried and cried as I laid on his hairy chest. Eventually I got control back and sat up. I wiped my cheeks.

“I am sorry.” I said.

“Honey do not ever apologize for that. You let it out whenever you need to.” He said and rubbed my hip. How lucky did we get with this guy? We could have crawled into the back seat of a serial killer and be in a ditch by now. I guess karma is on our side for now.

“Thank you. I think I need to go to sleep.” I said and he nodded.

“Do we want to get under the covers or just sleep like this.” He said and looked at Jennifer. Her eyes were closed as she laid across his belly.

“Hey squirt, can you crawl off of Raymond so we can go to sleep.” I said and she opened her eyes.

“I am perfectly content right here, thank you.” She said.

I grabbed her and started to tickle her. She screamed and started fighting to get away. She slid down on the other side of his belly and looked at me.

“That was mean.” She said and laughed.

“You know, I wonder if I am dead and actually in heaven right now.” Raymond said and I looked at him.

I reached down and pinched his balls gently.

“Hey.” He said.

“Nope, not dead.” I said and he smiled.

We got up and pulled the covers back. He turned off all the lights, except for the one in the bathroom. He checked the door lock again and looked back at us. Jennifer was snuggled up on my right side in her position. Her right leg over mine and her hand on my left breast.

“I have to sleep like this, or she has nightmares. Sometimes she has then anyway so don’t freak out if weird things happen.” Jennifer said and he nodded.

“Nothing weird at all as I climb into bed with two beautiful naked teenage girls.” He said and slid under the covers.

“Can you move close to us?” I said and he scooted over. He pulled the covers over us and turned on his side towards us.

“Good night girls.” He said and I grabbed his hand and put it on my right breast. He squeezed it a little and I closed my eyes.

