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Chapter 61: The Escape Continues

I felt someone touch my shoulder and rolled to my back and spread my legs for my food guy.

“Pussy please, Neal.” I said without opening my eyes. I was so tired, I just needed him to do his thing and let me go back to sleep. I felt a sheet on me so I pulled it off so he could get to my pussy.

“Cassie, I am leaving. I will be back around noon.” I heard and I opened my eyes.

I was disoriented for a second as I looked at him. A big white man was looking at me, his hair was combed, and he was wearing a nice shirt and slacks. He even had on a tie. He did not look like a food guy. I blinked a couple of times.

“Go back to sleep, I left a note.” He said and I nodded and closed my eyes. I was not going to argue with him on that. I pulled up the covers and put my arm around Jennifer.

I felt the bed move and I opened my eyes to see a cute little tush running to the bathroom. I heard the tinkling, I guess she is not used to closing the door yet. I heard the toilet flush, and she ran back and climbed into bed. This bed was so comfortable and warm and her little body next to me was even better. I closed my eyes again.

My bladder woke me, and I groaned. I didn’t want to get up. Jennifer was snuggled against me, her back to me and she was holding my left arm over her body. I tried to pull it away, but she clamped down and pulled it back. I kissed her shoulder.

“Baby, I have to go to the bathroom.” I whispered and she let go of my arm.

I crawled out of bed and walked slowly into the bathroom. My body was very sore, I was feeling that cage now. I sat on the toilet and the relief was immediate. I shivered as I sat there while my bladder emptied. I wiped and flushed and walked back out. I noticed three new towels on the sink counter. There was a note on the towels. I picked it up.

Girls,

Here are some fresh towels. There are doughnuts on the table. I will see you around noon.

Love, Ray

I put the note down and looked at the table. There was a white box and a white bag. I walked over and there were four bottles of milk in the white bag. I opened the box and there was a dozen glazed doughnuts. I could not remember the last time I had a doughnut. I never had one at HQ, did I have one before that? What was before that? Why did I have no memory of anything but that horrible place. That would suck if it stayed like that. I sat down and picked up a doughnut. I took a bite and almost had an orgasm.

It was soft and melted in my mouth. I took another bite, and it was like eating heaven. I opened a bottle of milk and took a drink. I had been eating gourmet food for a while, why did this doughnut and milk taste so good? I was working on my second one when Jennifer rolled over and looked at me.

“What are you eating?” She said. I could not help staring at her cute breasts and belly.

“Doughnuts, they are wonderful.” I said and her eyes popped open.

“God, I can’t remember the last time I had one.” She said and I picked up one and tossed it to her. It landed on her belly and stuck.

“Hey, nice shot.” She said and picked it up. She took a bite and closed her eyes and chewed.

“God, this is so good.” She said and took another bite. I tossed her a milk, and she opened it and took a huge drink.

She finished her first one and then got up and sat at the table with me. We each ate three and drank the rest of the milk.

“Cassie, I slept so good. That bed rocks.” She said.

“Beats a metal cage or a pee-filled box, huh?” I said and she frowned.

“I am trying to forget about the pee-filled box, that was horrible.” She said and I nodded.

“Yeah, not our best time.” I said and she giggled. I felt my heart warm as I heard that beautiful sound.

“What time is it?” She said and I looked around and did not see a clock anywhere.

“I have no idea. Raymond said he was coming back at noon.” I said.

“Ooh, he got more towels. Want to take a shower, I can really wash your hair now.” She said.

“I would love that.” I said and stood up. I put my arms in the air and stretched. My left shoulder screamed at me, and I grimaced.

“Cassie, we need to do something about that shoulder. What if it is messed up bad? That has been hurting you since the park movie.” She said.

“I know, it is not really getting better. I will just have to keep my arm down.” I said and smiled.

“Ok, that is not a great plan.” She said and stood up. Her red lines on her breasts were a little less red this morning.

“Your lines look better.” I said and she looked down and ran her fingers over her breast.

“Yeah, they don’t really hurt anymore. He hit me a lot that night.” She said.

“I am so sorry baby. I was so messed up with that fucking drink I could not think straight.” I said.

“I know, I felt like I was in a fog the whole time. It was like I wanted to stay even when they were chasing me through the woods and shooting arrows at me.” She said and I frowned.

“I feel like I abandoned you.” I said and she walked over and hugged me.

“You saved me. How did you do that?” She said.

“Becky helped me. She came to me in my dream and slapped the shit out of me and told me to wake up and get you out of there. I had figured out that pain cleared my head, the shoulder helped with that.” I said and she pulled back and looked up at me.

“You are a superhero, you know that, right.” She said and I laughed.

“Oh yeah, what would my name be?” I said.

“You could be Super Pussy, you controlled Victor with that thing.” She said and pointed between my legs.

I laughed and hugged her. It felt so good to just sit and laugh and eat doughnuts. We went into the shower, and she shampooed my hair three times. It felt back to normal. We would have to get Raymond to buy a brush. I thought about that and realized he was spending a lot of money on us. From the looks of his car and this hotel room he was not rich. I felt bad suddenly, but I was not sure what we could do about it.

He came into the room, and we were lying on the bed talking. He closed the door quickly and looked at us. I saw his eyes and realized we were naked, I needed to start paying attention to that, I don’t think laying around naked is normal for teenage girls.

“I was thinking maybe I dreamed the whole thing but nope, not a dream.” He said and looked at us.

He was holding two bags. He walked over and pulled out a package and tossed it to me. I looked at it and it was a package of six panties. They were cotton and different colors, but I had never seen anything prettier. He tossed another package, and it was two white t-shirts. He tossed two pairs of shorts, both light blue. I looked up at him and he was smiling.

“You didn’t have to do that.” I said.

“I know, it is pretty stupid buying clothes for you when I could just leave you naked.” He said and I smiled.

Jennifer ripped open the package of panties and slipped on a pink pair. She moaned and laid back.

“I never thought it would be so nice to wear panties. Thank you, Raymond.” She said and smiled. Her little breasts jiggled as she talked. He noticed that as well. I reached over and squeezed one.

“Aren’t they the cutest?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, they are.” He said and I saw the outline of his cock again.

“How many more appointments do you have today?” I said and he sat down.

“Two, one on the edge of town in an hour and one later in a little town called Groom. That is about 45 minutes east.” He said and I nodded.

“Do we need to come with you?” I said and he nodded.

“Yeah, I need to check out of the room. We will be staying in a town called Shamrock tonight. I have three appointments near there tomorrow.” He said.

“Can we stay in the car during your appointments today?” I said and he nodded.

“Yeah, I figured that would work, you can hide in the back. I really need to find a laundromat.” He said and I chuckled.

“What?” He said.

“When we got in your car last night, the only thing we could hide under was dirty clothes.” I said and he frowned.

“I am so sorry.” He said. I got up and walked over and straddled him and sat on his lap. I put my hands on his shoulders.

“We rode in an airplane in a box for 12 hours that was eventually filled with pee and then we rode under a truck for a day getting sprayed by dirty water and laying on greasy metal strips. Your dirty shirts were wonderful after all that.” I said.

“The more I hear the madder I get.” He said and I hugged him.

“Thank you. Also thank you for the clothes. Can I pay you for them?” I said.

“You don’t have to do that; you don’t have any money.” He said.

“I have something more valuable than money.” I said and pulled his hand between my legs. My pussy was soaked from the doughnuts as I pushed his finger between my lips.

“Oh God, Cassie.” He said and I smiled.

“You can’t go to your meeting with that thing all hard. Let me help.” I said. He moaned and I got off him and opened his pants. I pulled out his cock and then sat on it. It felt nice sliding into me.

“Fuck, you are unbelievable.” He said and closed his eyes.

I moved my hips around and then started bouncing on his cock. I pulled his head into my chest, and he licked my nipple. He lasted about a minute and blasted his seed into me. I sat on his lap and looked at him.

“Better?” I said and he nodded.

“Oh yes. Thank you.” He said and I saw there was another bag on the table.

“What’s in there?” I said and he smiled.

He opened the bag and pulled out a blue hat. It was round and had a wide brim, it was soft and floppy. He put it on my head and then pulled out a package of hair ties and pins. He handed it to me and then pulled out a pair of glasses. He popped the lenses out and put them on me.

“What is all this?” I said.

“We are going out to dinner tomorrow night. There is a wonderful country style diner in Shamrock and you guys need a night out. This is your disguise.” He said.

I looked at this wonderful man and just leaned over and kissed him. I put my hands behind his head and drove my tongue into his mouth. He moaned as our tongues wrestled. I pulled back and he was flustered.

“What was that?” He said.

“That was something else I can pay with. Tonight, I will show you a few others, you wonderful man.” I said and leaned into his chest. He put his arm around me and rubbed my back as his cock softened in my pussy.

I crawled off him eventually, his appointment was in 45 minutes. I pulled on a pair of white panties and slipped on a t-shirt. I grabbed a pair of the blue shorts and they fit perfectly. I spun around in front of him.

“Um, Cassie.” Jennifer said and I looked at her. She was wearing one of the t-shirts and her nipples were poking out severely. I looked down at my chest and you could almost make out the shape of my breasts under the shirt with my nipples making huge dents.

“Ray, we may need to borrow one of your shirts tonight unless you want to make a scene in the restaurant.” I said and he chuckled.

“What, they look great to me.” He said.

“Hey, if you like it, we are good.” I said and he threw a white shirt at me.

I caught it and slipped it on, it was huge and came to the middle of my thighs. I buttoned enough buttons to cover my breasts. This would work. He tossed Jennifer a yellow shirt.

“Now we definitely have to find a laundromat, those are my last two clean shirts.” He said.

“Deal, now that we have disguises, why don’t you drop us off at one when you go to your meeting. We can do your laundry.” I said and he looked at me.

“Are you sure?” He said.

“Let’s see what it looks like and then we will decide.” I said and he nodded.

We gathered up all our stuff and walked out to the car. We got in the front seat, and he drove to the front to check out.

“Cassie, do you think it is safe to be out too much where people can see us? What if he has people looking for us?” Jennifer said and I looked at her. She looked terrified. I hugged her.

“Baby, if you are scared, we won’t do it. Let’s wait and play it by ear, ok.” I said.

“I’m sorry.” She said.

“No, you are probably right. It is still dangerous.” I said.

He came back and got in the car. He drove to his appointment and parked in the far part of the lot. We crawled in the back and hid under the clothes. He locked the door and went in.

“This is kinda funny.” She said and I chuckled.

“Let’s talk about what we would be doing if we were still there and then I bet you it will sound great to be under his dirty pants.” I said and she put her finger on her cheek like she was thinking.

“Well, let’s see. We would have been fucked for breakfast, probably in the ass since it had been a while, well except for your self-punishment fucking the last day. Then coach would have brought us to training. Not sure whose turn it was, but someone was getting fucked by him, that one I really didn’t mind. Then lunch and more fucking from the food guys. So, two for two of us and three for the other so far today.” She said.

“I love these dirty pants.” I said.

“So do I.” She said and I hugged her.

I pulled out the hair ties and pins. We did each other’s hair and put it up under our hats. I looked at her and she looked so different even without the glasses. We sat and I think we napped a little. I opened my eyes when I heard the door and felt the seat move.

“It’s me.” He said and we crawled out and jumped back in the front seat. We each put on our glasses and looked at him.

“What do you think?” I said.

“Wow, that is weird how that makes you look so different.” He said and smiled.

I felt a little better, but Jennifer was right, being in public alone is probably pushing it.

“Ray, I think it is too soon for us to be in a laundromat by ourselves, I am sorry.” I said and he nodded.

“I agree, I was going to fight you on that a little bit. The restaurant is risky enough, but it won’t be too busy on a weeknight.” He said.

“Ray, what day is it?” I said and he looked at me.

“It is Monday.” He said and I nodded.

“You have no idea what day it is, do you?” He said and I shook my head.

“It is Monday, April 12th.” He said and I tried not to look too shocked.

“How long were you there?” He said.

“I am not really sure.” I said.

“We were taken from school around the end of January.” Jennifer said and I looked at her.

“So, you were abused for three months?” He said.

“No sir, it started for Cassie at Christmas, and it started for me a lot earlier when my mom gave me to coach.” She said and he gasped.

“Who is coach?” He said.

“He was our cheerleading coach, he started raping me at my first school when I was a freshman. Then my mom transferred me to be with him when he was forced to leave that school. He started raping Cassie when she came back to school in January.” She said and I looked at her. Why did I not remember any of this?

“Fuck, girls, I am so sorry.” He said and put his head on the steering wheel. I touched his arm.

“Ray, it was not your fault, and it was not ours. You have been so kind to us, thank you. It feels good.” I said and he looked at me.

“This is heart-breaking.” He said and I nodded.

“Yes, I can imagine it is.” I said and he looked at me with a strange look.

“Ray, Cassie is having trouble remembering things, that is actually good, we were abused a lot at school by the teachers and the assistant principal, especially her. It is good that she doesn’t remember that.” Jennifer said.

I closed my eyes and leaned back. I felt like I was a little broken, there were parts of my life that were just blank. I really did not want to only remember the things at HQ. I felt the car start moving and I put my hand on his thigh. It felt good to touch nice people. Jennifer snuggled up against my arm.

“Ok, we will be in Groom in about 10 minutes, this is a really small town so we should be good if we can find a laundromat. We can go after my appointment.” He said and I opened my eyes.

“That sounds good.” I said.

He pulled into a parking lot of a business and parked far away from the door. We crawled in the back and got under his dirty clothes. I heard the door close, and the locks click.

“Cassie, I am sorry. I did not want to make you sad.” Jennifer said. I kissed her nose.

“It’s ok, I know I have blanks. I hope they will come back eventually.” I said.

“Me too, you have a cool mom, and it would be sad if you didn’t remember her.” She said and I hugged her.

I had a mom. That was good, I guess. Jennifer seems to like her.

“Can you tell me about her?” I said.

“She is very pretty; her hair is light brown, and she wears it just off her shoulders. Her face is pretty like yours. She is a very strong lady, and her hugs are the best.” Jennifer said and smiled.

“That sounds nice.” I said.

I held my friend covered by dirty clothes in the back seat of a car somewhere in Texas. I was really happy to be here, even if I didn’t remember my own mom. We opened the box of doughnuts and ate the rest while we waited. I heard the locks click and the door opened. The seat moved as he sat down. I heard the door close, and we scrambled up and crawled back into the front seat. He was looking at us.

“You guys are so fucking cute.” He said and shook his head. I put my hand on his thigh.

“So are you.” I said and rubbed his thigh. He laughed.

“You are cute and blind as well.” He said and started driving the car out of the lot. Jennifer laughed and I joined her. I heard him laugh and we could not stop for a few minutes.

It felt so good to laugh long and hard, I wiped tears off my cheek as I started to get control. We were on a highway.

“How far?” I said.

“The motel is about an hour from here. We will check in and then go to dinner.” He said.

“We have to look for a place to wash your clothes or you will have to wear some of our panties.” I said and Jennifer burst into laughter again.

He pulled off the road to get gas and we saw a small laundromat in the strip mall across the street. He looked at me.

“Drive over there and let’s see.” I said. He drove over and I saw it was empty, there were only a couple of cars in the parking lot.

“It looks ok, baby, how do you feel?” I said to Jennifer.

“Yeah, I feel better with our special disguises. I am not sure I would recognize you if I saw you in that.” She said.

“Ok, let’s go wash some clothes.” I said.

We climbed out and he had some plastic bags. We stuffed all his clothes in, and he carried them inside. With no one else in there we were able to load all his clothes into three machines. We sat in the plastic chairs to wait for them to finish. I pulled my legs up and hugged them. I suddenly felt like a regular teenage girl.

“Ray, do you have a family?” I said and he nodded.

“Yeah, an ex-wife and a stepdaughter. We divorced a couple of years ago. I was actually sadder about my daughter; she was two when we got married.” He said.

“How old is she now?” I said.

“She just turned 16 last week. I was able to see her for her birthday, it was nice.” He said.

“Where does she live?” I said.

“She and her mom live in Albuquerque.” He said.

“Where do you live?” I said and he paused.

“I sort of live out of my car.” He said and I was a little shocked.

“What? Why?” I said.

“Well, I am on the road a lot, that was what sort of caused the divorce. I figured why pay rent on some place I rarely stayed. The motel costs are just about equal what I would pay for an apartment.” He said.

“That explains the pile of clothes in the back seat.” I said and he nodded.

“So, we are living with you?” I said and he chuckled.

“Yeah, I guess so.” He said.

“You are quite the stud to have two live-in girlfriends.” I said and he laughed.

The machines stopped and we got up and started to switch them to the dryers. While we were doing that an older lady walked in pushing a cart with three laundry baskets on it. She nodded and walked past us to the machines near the back. She hit a machine slightly with her cart and one of the baskets fell off, the clothes spreading out all over the floor.

My instincts took over and I was picking up her clothes and putting them in her basket before I realized what I was doing. I saw Jennifer right next to me. We filled up her basket and put it back on her cart. She smiled and looked at us. God, I hoped she wasn’t memorizing our faces.

“Sir, your daughters are precious. Thank you so much, girls.” She said and pushed her cart.

I turned and saw Ray standing behind us. He was smiling and he shrugged. We walked back to our chairs, and I pulled up my knees and hugged them. I didn’t want to overthink it, but would I ever be able to do regular things and not worry about being recognized? I took a deep breath and tried to think of something else. I looked up at Ray.

“So, Daddy, how much longer for the dryers?” I said and Jennifer snickered.

“You are so bad.” He said and I saw his cock pushing against his pants again.

“Not too bad, obviously.” I said and nodded to his pants.

“I am afraid you two have me like that most of the time, I can’t help it.” He said and tried to push his cock around a little.

“I will take that as a compliment and not that you are attracted to my sexy hat.” I said and pulled down the brim.

“No, you are on to me. I have a fetish for those hats, that is why I bought them. It has nothing to do with four of the prettiest legs and feet I have ever seen in my life.” He said and smiled.

“Ok, just wanted to know the truth.” I said and Jennifer laughed. We had a giggle fit for the next 10 minutes and it made my heart feel really good. I was a little afraid to admit it, but it felt like I may be healing a little.

The dryers dinged and we loaded all his clothes in the bags again. We carried them to the cars, waving to the old lady on our way out. We were driving down the highway and I looked at Ray.

“You need a suitcase or something, I have to believe carrying your clothes in plastic bags is not the best.” I said.

“I pull out the shirts and pants I will need for the next day and hang them in the shower the night before. The hot water from the shower straightens them out.” He said.

“A foolproof system.” I said and he chuckled.

We pulled into another motel, Jennifer and I stayed in the front seat while he checked in. I felt a little better in the hat and glasses. There were not very many people around and no one was interested in a couple of random girls in a car. We got to our room, and we drug his bags in. He pulled out a shirt and a pair of pants and hung them in the shower.

“It is 5:30, do you guys want to go to dinner now?” He said and I looked at Jennifer. She nodded her head enthusiastically.

“The bottomless pit is interested. I am kinda hungry too.” I said as my pussy throbbed.

“Deal, do you want to take a shower before?” He said.

That struck me so strange, I have only thought of showers so long as just attached to training and a cock. Well, there was the special shower with Lenny. That made me smile.

“Yes, I think so.” I said and took Jennifer’s hand and led her into the bathroom.

We soaped each other and washed each other’s hair. It felt so good to be clean. We stepped out wrapped in our towels and he was sitting at the table.

“Oh fuck, I will never get tired of seeing that.” He said and I smiled.

“Do you like our towels, daddy?” I said and walked up to him. He wiped his forehead and sighed.

I felt bad, I was teasing him, and he had been so nice. His eyes were glassy, and he was breathing a little deep.

“I think we have a little time before dinner for a snack.” I said and dropped my towel. He gasped and grabbed the arms of the chair.

I knelt and opened his pants. I pulled out his hard cock and it looked red. It was really hard, and I ran my hand slowly up and down. I reached in with my other hand and grabbed his balls. He gasped again. I kissed the head and licked it slowly. He was breathing hard. I sucked him slowly and massaged his balls. He was moving his hips as I stroked his shaft with my hand and sucked gently on his cock. I pulled back and looked up at him with the head of his cock just inside my lips. He grunted and a blast of cum hit my tongue.

I held his head in my mouth and drank his seed. He fired three small loads, and I easily swallowed them. He finished and I licked down the softening shaft and sucked the head gently before kissing it. I put it back in his pants and zipped them up. I stood up in front of him, my breasts inches from his face.

“Better?” I said. He nodded.

I turned and Jennifer was sitting on the bed, looking a little confused. I walked over and kissed her gently on the lips.

“We need to learn how to love again. That kind of stuff can make people happy, and we can enjoy it too. It is not supposed to be ugly and painful; do you understand?” I said and she nodded.

“Good, now put on some fresh panties and let’s go have dinner with our daddy.” I said and I heard him groan. Jennifer snickered.

I was wearing clean yellow panties with my blue shorts and white T-shirt. Ray gave me a different shirt to wear over my T-shirt so my nipples would not cause a commotion. I had it buttoned just enough to hide them, and I tied the bottom, so it didn’t look like a skirt. Jennifer looked almost identical, especially after we put her dark hair under her sexy hat. You couldn’t see that her fresh panties were light blue. I looked at her with the fake glasses and the hat and she was still cute as a button.

“We are ready daddy.” I said and turned around.

“You need to cut that out or I will be groaning through dinner.” He said.

We walked out and as I stepped out of the room onto the concrete, and it hit me. I stopped and he turned and looked.

“Um, Ray, we may need some shoes.” I said and he looked at our bare feet.

“Actually, that will be another crime to cover those pretty feet.” He said and Jennifer giggled.

We drove for a little while and he saw a Walmart. He ran in and came back with two pairs of sandals, they fit pretty good. He had rubbed our feet a little before he went in. He said it was so he could get the right size. I am thinking Ray is a little bit of a foot guy. I would have to do something tonight with Jennifer and him and see what happened. My pussy tingled at the thought.

The restaurant was small and cute. We walked in like a little family. The waitress walked up and met us at the door.

“Hey Ray, nice to see you again. Table for one?” She said and grabbed a menu.

“Um, they are with me.” He said and she looked at us.

“They are my nieces.” He said and she smiled.

“Well, it is nice to meet you. You are the cutest little things. Well, table for three then. Follow me.” She said and grabbed two more menus.

She sat us at a booth near the window. We slid in on one side and he was on the other. The waitress brought us water and bread. The bread was warm and soft, and it was delicious. I grabbed my second piece.

“You may want to hold off, the food here is pretty good and you will be sad if you fill up on bread.” He said and I put my piece down slowly on my little plate.

“Ok, daddy.” I said softly and lowered my head.

He picked up a napkin and wiped his forehead.

“I am sorry Ray; I know that is mean. It is just so much fun.” I said and he smiled.

“Cassie, you just keep going, you need to have some fun. I will be fine.” He said and smiled.

“Thanks daddy, what is good here?” I said and opened the menu. It was massive and I remembered the menu from the fancy restaurant with my watcher and the doctor. I looked around and wondered if I would have to pay any of the food people here. I shook my head and closed the menu. My pussy was wet and ready and starting to twitch. I squeezed my legs together.

“Cassie, are you ok?” Jennifer said and touched my arm.

“Yeah, baby. I will be ok.” I said and smiled.

“What is happening?” Ray said.

“We have been forced to fuck someone every time we ate. We called them the food guys. She is struggling with that.” Jennifer said and I looked at my little truthful friend. No holding back the punches with her, l loved that.

“Holy shit, girls, we have to go to the police.” He said and I looked at him.

“Ray, we ran away once. We jumped into a car and drove away. The police stopped us, and we thought we were safe. They put us in the back seat and took us back to the cruel people. They shipped us to Montana into the headquarters of their operation. If they catch us again, they will kill us.” I said and his mouth was open.

He opened his mouth to talk, and I put my hand on his. He closed his mouth.

“Ray, we have gone through horrible things, but we made it. You are a special man, and I am so happy I crawled into the back of your car. Please do not worry about us, just keep helping us as best you can. That is enough.” I said and he shook his head.

“Sorry, I will never stop worrying about you.” He said.

“Thank you, you are sweet. Now what is good here, I really don’t want to open that menu again.” I said.

“Do not worry, you will be happy.” He said and I put my menu down and took a drink of water.

Jennifer put her menu down and the waitress walked up.

“Ray, the usual?” She said and he nodded.

“What meats?” she said.

“Let’s do the chicken fried steak and the pork chops.” He said and she picked up the menu.

“Sounds good, water good enough or do you want something else.” She said and looked at us.

“Water is fine for me, ma’am.” I said and Jennifer nodded. The waitress smiled.

“Cute as a button, Ray, not sure how your genes had anything to do with this.” She said.

“I love you too Gladys.” He said and she laughed. It was a nice sound.

She walked away and I looked out the window. There were a couple of cars parked and a building across the parking lot. The sign was dark, it looked closed.

“We need to get you guys some more clothes.” He said.

“What, you don’t like this ensemble?” I said.

“I love it, but you can’t wear it every day.” He said.

“Ray, you don’t have to buy us clothes. You are spending so much money on us.” I said.

“Some underwear and a dinner.” He said.

“And shoes, and hair products, and now you want to buy more clothes. I feel bad.” I said.

“Cassie, it is fine. That should be the least of your worries.” He said and I saw the sign in front of the building across the parking lot light up. It said Monday – Amateur night - $500 first prize.

“Ray, what day is it again?” I said as I looked at the sign.

“Monday, why?” He said.

“What is amateur night?” I said and pointed to the sign. He gulped and put down his water.

“No, Cassie, absolutely not.” He said and I looked at him.

“What is it?” I said.

“It is a dancing club and tonight they have a contest.” He said.

“What kind of contest?” I said.

“A dancing contest.” He said.

“And you get $500 dollars if you win?” I said and he nodded.

“Yes.” He said.

“What kind of dancing?” I said.

“The kind where you take your clothes off.” He said.

“Oh, it is a strip club?” I said and he nodded.

“Have you been there?” I said and he nodded and lowered his head.

“Ray, it is ok. It is normal for guys to like looking at naked girls.” I said and touched his hand.

“I should not be talking about this with you, especially after what you have gone through.” He said and I looked back at the sign.

“Have you been to amateur night?” I said and he nodded.

“Yeah.” He said.

“What is it like? How many girls compete?” I said.

“Usually about four or five. They are usually girlfriends of the regulars.” He said.

“Are they good?” I said.

“Not especially, they are sort of trashy usually.” He said and I nodded.

“Cassie, I know what you are thinking and no.” He said and I looked at him.

“Ray, it would be a way for us to really pay you back for your kindness. We dance a little bit and maybe win $500 dollars for you.” I said.

“You have to take off your clothes and you are too young to do it anyway.” He said.

“So, you have to prance around naked in front of a bunch of strangers, been there, done that.” I said and he shook his head.

“No, Cassie, stop it. I can’t put you guys in that position, I would never forgive myself.” He said.

“Ray, we are big girls, we can take care of ourselves. How about we just go in and watch for a little, if they don’t let us in or it is too creepy then we leave.” I said.

“You are incredibly persistent.” He said and I smiled.

“Yes, when it comes to helping out my friends.” I said and he shook his head. I looked at Jennifer and her eyes were terrified. I took her hand.

“Cassie, do you think it is a good idea for us to be around that many people?” She said.

“I know but that is the last place we will see the police and the people that go to those places will not care about two unknown girls. But if you are uncomfortable, we won’t do it.” I said and she took a deep breath and looked at Ray.

“I guess it wouldn’t hurt to just go in and see, we will have our disguises.” She said and smiled tentatively.

The waitress brought over a tray with a lot of plates. She put down plates with three different kinds of vegetables. There were mashed potatoes, green beans, and corn. She then put down two plates with meat. She put an empty plate in front of each of us and smiled. She left and the smell was amazing. My pussy throbbed a little more.

“This is the special, it is actually all you can eat but I don’t usually get past this.” He said and stabbed a piece of chicken fried steak.

We ate and it was wonderful. The food was very different from HQ, but it was delicious. I felt warm as my tummy filled. I leaned back after I finished my second pork chop. I rubbed my belly and looked at Ray.

“I think I have a food baby.” I said and he smiled.

“Did you like it?” He said and I nodded.

“It was really good.” I said and Jennifer nodded with a pork chop hanging out of her mouth. I laughed and then I needed to pee badly.

“Ray, I need to go to the restroom.” I said.

“Right over there, just behind the salad bar.” He said and I slid out of the booth.

There were not too many people and none of them even looked up at me as I walked by. I saw our waitress and she smiled at me. My pussy shivered as I thought about paying her for the food. I continued to walk and found the bathroom. I sat while my bladder emptied. I thought about my need to pay for the food. I did not have to do that; she was not expecting that. My pussy tingled and I wiped it with paper to shut it up. Maybe I could do this normal life thing.

I walked back slowly to the table, I noticed most of the customers were very old. They were very focused on their food and didn’t even acknowledge a young girl walking. That made me feel good, pretty sure none of these people knew Victor.

I made it back to the booth and slid in while Ray was counting out money. I couldn’t see the bill, but he handed the waitress four twenty dollar bills. She came back and gave him his change. He slid $15 dollars next to the ketchup bottle and looked at me.

“You cannot afford to pay for three meals every night. Please let us go and just look around, if it is seedy, we will leave.” I said and he shook his head and looked out of the window.

“It is not seedy.” He said.

“You have been there?” I said and he looked at me.

“Many times, the place is nice, the bouncers really protect the girls, and there is rarely any real drama.” He said.

“That’s good, then we should be ok.” I said.

“You will have to take off your clothes in front of a bunch of strangers and I don’t know if I am comfortable with that.” He said.

“Ray, we have been walking around naked for the last few months in front of everybody, we were not allowed to wear clothes in our room. That will not be a problem.” I said.

“And that is sad. Cassie, you are 16, you should not be ok with being naked in front of a bunch of people.” He said.

“You are right, I should not have to be gang-raped or made to have sex with animals either. I have a lot of healing to do but right now I need to pay back my friend for his incredible kindness and being naked for a little while so some guys can get a thrill is worth it to me.” I said and he sighed.

“Jennifer, how do you feel, sweetie?” I said and took her hand.

“If you are with me, I will be alright.” She said and I looked at Ray.

“Just to look around.” He said and I smiled.

We got in the car and drove across the parking lot; I don’t think he wanted his friends at the restaurant to see him taking two young girls into the strip club. We parked at the edge of the lot, there were quite a few cars. We got out and walked slowly to the door. It was light blue and made of wood. Ray grabbed the handle and opened it. I heard the music immediately.

We entered a small room with an opening into the club. I looked through the opening and saw tables and men and heard the music; it also looked a little cloudy. I smelled cigarettes.

“Hey Ray, nice to see you again.” I heard and looked to see a huge black man sitting on a stool near the opening. He was holding a handful of cash.

“Hey, Toby, nice to see you.” Ray said.

“Carl has upped the cover; it is $20 now with a two-drink minimum. I can let you in for the $15 since you are my buddy, and I haven’t seen you in a while.” The man said.

“They are with me.” Ray said and the man looked down to see me holding his hand. He looked at Jennifer.

“I see, so the 18-year-olds are looking younger and younger all the time.” The man said.

“Yes, they look young for their age. They are my brother’s kids; they go to the local college and are visiting me.” Ray said and the man chuckled.

“Yeah, they look like college girls. Nice to meet you ladies. Ray, you may proceed, and you have a good time, buddy.” The man said and we walked through the opening. We stood just at the edge of the opening. I could see the stage and there was a lady on the stage. She was swinging around a pole, and she was wearing a shiny gold bikini.

“Ray, what was that?” I said and he looked down.

“If you escort a lady you don’t have to pay the cover.” He said.

“Did that man think we were 18?” I said.

“Absolutely not, but he had to say that. They look the other way a lot.” Ray said and I nodded.

There were a lot of tables and a line of chairs around the stage. There were a lot of guys sitting in the stage chairs and clapping and screaming. The lady pulled off her top and tossed it to a man in the front row. He held it up and screamed. Her breasts were a little saggy. They were average but they were not firm. She swung around and hung off the pole. Ray led us to a table against the wall. We sat and I looked at the lady on the stage. She was leaning over with her back to the men and shaking her butt. She lowered her head and looked at them through her spread legs, I saw her breasts hanging.

“Ray, is that one of the contest girls?” I said and he shook his head.

“No, that is Maxine, she has been dancing here a while. The contest doesn’t start until 8.” He said and I nodded.

The lady pulled the strings on her bottoms and pulled them off. Her ass was nice, and she wiggled it. She tossed her bottoms to a guy and his buddies clapped him on the back. She turned slowly and her pussy was smooth, and the lips hung out a little. It was a grown woman pussy. She pranced around in just her heels for a minute or so and then the music ended. She knelt and started picking up money from the floor. She went over to the men, and they handed her the parts of her bikini. A man walked up on the stage with a microphone.

“Fellas, let’s have a round of applause for Maxine, still hot after all these years.” The man said and I saw the lady give him the finger as she walked back offstage. He laughed.

“And always feisty. Now, I know you can’t wait for our amateur contest, but we have one more honey to tide you over. She is a sweet little thing, and this is her first time with us, please be kind. She needs the money to pay for her classes. I present to you Catherine.” He said and stepped back.

A song started and a young brunette woman stepped out. She was dressed like a schoolgirl and the men all stood and cheered. She was wearing black heels and white socks that came to her knees. She had a small grey plaid skirt that was flared and a white shirt. It was tied around her belly, and I saw she had a piece of jewelry hanging from her belly button. The shirt was buttoned but the tops of her breasts were visible with the edges of her red bra showing. She was very pretty, and she had brown hair in a ponytail. She walked around slowly, and the men were going insane.

“Ray, my man, long time no see.” I heard and looked to see a man shaking Ray’s hand. The man was looking down at us as he shook his hand.

“Hey Carl.” Ray said.

“So, introduce me to your friends.” He said. I stuck out my hand.

“Hi, I am Victoria.” I said and the man took my hand. He pulled it up and kissed the back of my hand.

“So nice to meet you, Victoria.” He said.

“I am Ray’s niece, and I am on break from college. This is my sister Beth; she will be a freshman at my school in the fall.” I said and Jennifer looked at me strangely.

“I see, nice to meet you, Beth.” He said.

“So, are you ladies here for the contest?” he said and I nodded.

“Yes, we would like to try.” I said and Ray looked frustrated.

“Wonderful, I wish you luck. I will add you to the list.” He said.

“Thank you, Carl.” I said and he smiled.

“Ray, your nieces are lovely. Thank you for bringing them to us.” The man said and kissed my hand again and put it down. He slapped Ray on the shoulder and left.

“Dammit Cassie, what happened to just looking around?” He said and I shrugged.

“I looked; it seems like a nice place. I want to win the $500 dollars so I can give it to you.” I said and he sighed.

I heard cheering and I saw the girl on the stage was topless, her breasts were very nice. They were large and relatively firm. She was still wearing her skirt and her socks. Her heels were lying on the stage. She grabbed the pole and spread her legs around it. She pulled herself up and titled her head back. I saw her pink panties as she spun on the pole.

“Do we have to do that?” I said.

“No, she is a professional, most of the amateurs don’t use the pole other than to spin around it.” He said and I looked back to see she was hanging upside down with her legs wrapped around the pole.

“Good, because I can’t do that.” I said as the girl slid to the ground and spread her legs wide with her shoulders on the floor. The men were going crazy.

“She is very good; I haven’t seen her before.” Ray said.

I watched her stand up and then unzip her skirt slowly. She held it for a second and looked at the crowd, she dropped it and it fell to her ankles. She stepped out of it, and she had on lacy pink panties. She looked very hot in the white socks and the panties. She walked around the edge of the stage slowly and the men were all throwing dollars on the stage. She lowered her body and spread her legs, she picked up a dollar and slid it into the waistband of her panties. She picked up another and slid it in.

There was a man holding out a ten-dollar bill and she moved closer to the edge. He was waving it wildly; she scooted to the edge of the stage and slipped her finger into her panties right next to her pussy. She lifted the material, and he slipped the bill into her panties right over her pussy. She let go of the material, trapping his fingers. He slipped them out and his buddies all slapped him on the back. She stood up and turned around right in front of them. She bent over and shook her ass. Her ass was very nice. I was mesmerized as she had the men in the palm of her hand.

I thought about my visions of me being old and worn out in a strip club. Now I could see myself in here way before I was old and worn out. Would this be what I have to do if I ever got away from Victor? I didn’t remember anyone from my past, but I cannot imagine anyone wanting to be with a girl that fucked a pig and a donkey and too many dogs to count. The men in here would not care about that. I felt a touch on my hand and looked at Jennifer.

“Are you ok?” She said and I nodded.

“Yes, baby. How do you feel?” I said.

“It is scary, and I may have to close my eyes but just hold my hand.” She said.

“Cassie, you don’t have to do this.” Ray said.

“I know. I am ok, it is my choice and that is what makes it better.” I said and he looked confused.

I looked at the girl and she was hanging onto the pole and thrusting her hips out. She was only wearing her white socks. Her pussy was smooth and spread wide open. I could see the pink insides. The dollars were flying onto the stage. The music ended and she gathered up the dollars. She did not get any of her clothes back, she just walked off the stage slowly with her handful of cash, her butt was gorgeous as she left.

“Well, what do you think of Catherine, is she a keeper?” Carl said as he walked onto the stage.

The men around the stage all stood and clapped. I saw all the men at the tables clapping as well. I think they liked her.

“Ok, now for the moment you have been waiting for. Our Monday night Amateur contest. Are we ready?” he screamed and the men cheered.

“We have four lovely ladies vying for your attention this evening. We will start with a special girl named Florence; she is attached to Vernon over there but don’t hold that against her.” The man said and some music started.

A woman walked onto the stage. She was older than the previous girl. I looked at the man Carl pointed out and he was standing and cheering. She was wearing high black heels and black stockings. She had tight black shorts and a bra that matched. Her belly was not flat, and I could see her breasts bouncing under her bra.

“Ray, is this what the amateurs look like?” I whispered.

“Yeah, they are usually girlfriends.” He said and looked back at her.

She looked uncomfortable as she walked around, almost clumsy. Those heels were high, I could sympathize with her. She was trying to do the things the young girl before her did, but it did not look the same. The men were still yelling though. I looked around the club and the men were all staring at the stage. There looked to be about 30 or 40 guys in here, but they were making a lot of noise. I looked back at her, and she was taking off her bra. She held it to her breasts and then tossed it out in the crowd. Her breasts were very big but very saggy. They shook a lot when she moved her shoulders. The men were tossing dollars and screaming.

“Ray, do we have to throw our clothes into the crowd?” I whispered.

“No, the men like it but sometimes you don’t get them back.” He said and I nodded.

“How long do you have to dance?” I whispered.

“Two songs, they expect you to be mostly naked at the end of the first song, when the second song ends your dance is over.” He said and I heard the music stop and another song start.

The lady turned around and started pulling her shorts down slowly. I saw her ass start to show up and I wondered if she was wearing panties. She pulled the shorts over her ass and dropped them. She stepped out of them, and I saw she was wearing a thong. It was small and barley covered her pussy. She walked around in her black stockings, thong, and heels. The men were tossing dollars and she stopped in the middle of the stage and put her hands on strings on her hips. She pulled and her thong popped off. Her pussy had a little bit of black hair, but I saw it was open. Her lips were big. She stood there for a few seconds as the men cheered. The song ended and she gathered the dollars and left quickly.

“Cassie, I don’t know if I can do that stuff, they look like they have done it before.” Jennifer said and I squeezed her hand.

“We just have to dance to two songs, and we are done. I will take care of you, you don’t have to do anything, just let me lead.” I said and she nodded. I looked at Ray and he looked sad.

“It’s ok, I promise.” I said and he nodded. I felt bad for him, he wanted so much to be our daddy and rip us out of here, but he was out of his league where this was concerned. I feel like I was the expert on handling men, I wouldn’t even have to fuck any of them, just drive them insane. That was cake.

“Let’s hear it for Florence, thank you Vernon.” Carl said and the crowd cheered.

“Now our next contestant is Nellie. She is a cute little thing fresh off the farm. Her uncle Tom is here with her.” Carl said and pointed to an older man at a table. The men cheered and the man looked embarrassed.

The music started and a girl walked out in denim shorts and a red flannel shirt. The shirt was tied, and her belly was flat. Her legs looked nice, and I saw she had on sneakers. Her hair was blonde, and it was in a ponytail. She danced out and swung around the pole. The men cheered. She looked comfortable on the stage; the sneakers could have something to do with it. She started to unbutton her shirt and I saw a black bra. I felt a touch on my arm, and I looked to see an older lady with a clipboard crouching by the table.

“Sweetie, can you come with me, you are next.” She said and I nodded.

“Cassie.” Ray said and the lady looked at the clipboard.

“Victoria, right?” She said and looked at me.

“Yes, ma’am, Cassie is my nickname, sassy Cassie.” I said and she chuckled.

She stood up and I got up, pulling Jennifer with me. I put my hand on Ray’s shoulder and kissed his cheek.

“We will be fine.” I whispered and then followed the lady.

The men did not even look at us as we walked by. I looked over and saw the girl toss her bra out to the crowd. Her breasts were nice, they were large but pretty firm. Her belly was nice, and her breasts bounced as she skipped around the stage. The lady led us to a set of stairs, and we went up. We were backstage and I saw Carl. He walked over.

“So, do you have any props or costume?” He said and I shook my head. He looked at me and Jennifer in our floppy hats and glasses and shrugged.

“Ok, after I introduce you, the music will start, you have two songs. You can do anything you want except get off the stage or let the guys touch you.” He said and I thought of the guy with his fingers under the panties, I guess that rule is a little gray.

“Carl do not embarrass Ray, or we don’t go on. We are going to win so you will lose a good show if you let us walk.” I said and he looked at me.

“Well, the little girl has balls. Exactly how old are you guys in case I have to bail you out of jail.” He said.

“I am 16 and she is 14.” I said softly.

“Shit, I knew the college shit was bullshit but damn. I guess you know what you are doing.” He said.

“Yes, we are going to win $500 dollars for our uncle.” I said and he smiled.

I heard the music end and the girl walked by us. She was naked except for her sneakers and her body was nice. I heard the crowd really screaming. I kicked off my sandals and looked at Jennifer.

“Follow my lead, ok?” I said and she kicked off her sandals.

“Fellas, our last entry is actually a duet, two sisters on their college break. Fresh from math class we have Victoria and Beth.” Carl said and I heard the music start. I leaned over and kissed Jennifer lightly on the lips.

I took her hand and led her out onto the stage. We walked to the edge and the men were cheering. It slowed down as we stood on the stage.

“Hey, did the chess club have a field trip?” I heard a young guy near the stage say, his buddies laughed and slapped him on the back.

I pulled Jennifer over to a pole and turned her back to the audience. I put her hands on the pole straight over her head and looked in her eyes.

“Close your eyes and move your body to the music like we are all by ourselves.” I said and she closed her eyes.

I saw her hips start to move and the crowd cheered. I unbuttoned her shirt and slipped it off her shoulders and let it drop. I knelt and took her shorts and slowly pulled them down as she moved her hips. The crowd was screaming, and I pulled them over her cute butt. Her tight blue panties appeared as her shorts fell to her ankles. I lifted her right foot out of her shorts. I lifted the foot and kissed her toes as I held her bare foot up to the crowd. The screaming increased. I stood up and took off her glasses. She opened her eyes.

“Trust me.” I said and she closed her eyes.

I took off her hat and tossed it on the stage, I wanted it back. I pulled all the clips out of her hair, and it fell down her back. I heard the crowd gasp.

“Let it happen.” I said and I took one of her hands and spun her around towards the front of the stage.

Her hair flew around dramatically, and she was now facing the crowd in her panties and t-shirt. The men near the stage stood up and screamed. I moved behind her and put my hands on her breasts over her shirt. I started to move my hips to the music, and she did as well. I squeezed her firm little breasts to make sure her nipples were hard; I slipped my hands down her body slowly and moved them down her legs to her feet.

“Fuck yes!” I heard the man who made the chess comment say.

I slid my hands back up her little body and grabbed the bottom of her shirt. I lifted it as I moved my hands up and I saw the men starting intently, the cheering actually slowed down. I pulled her shirt up to her chest, I felt the bottom of her breasts under my hands. I paused and it almost got quiet. I ripped the shirt up and over her arms and tossed it to the chess guy. He grabbed it and screamed as everyone looked at my friend’s cute breasts. I rubbed my hand over them, and the men were going insane. I moved my lips to her ear and bit it gently.

“Dance baby, close your eyes and dance.” I said and she started moving to the music in her cute blue panties.

I danced over a couple of feet and turned around. I put my hands on my knees and shook my butt like the other girl. The crowd cheered and I saw some dollars fly on the stage. Jennifer had her arms over her head, and she was dancing, good girl.

I kept my back to the audience and took off my hat, I left my glasses on and pulled all the pins out of my hair. I turned around slowly, and my hair flew around gently, and the crowd noise got louder. I noticed some of the men at the tables were standing and cheering. I started unbuttoning my shirt. More men moved closer and now some of them were standing behind the men sitting near the stage. I dropped my shirt and massaged my breasts with my hands. My nipples were hard and obvious. I lowered my hands and slipped my shorts down and off. I kicked them to the center of the stage with my foot. I moved my hips in sync with Jennifer.

The men were going nuts and I heard the first song end. I moved over and spun Jennifer around. I put my hands on her butt and squeezed.

“When the next song starts, kneel down and pull down my panties slowly.” I said and she nodded.

I heard the music and she knelt slowly. The men near the stage were looking at my nipples poking out of my t-shirt as she grabbed the waistband of my panties and pulled them down. The crowd gasped as my smooth pussy popped out. My panties fell to my ankles, and I picked them up with my foot and tossed them to a cute guy near the stage. He caught them and put them to his nose. The crowd went nuts. I felt warmth and looked down to see Jennifer kissing my pussy. I pulled her up and kissed her lips. The cheering got louder.

I moved my hands down to her panties and then broke the kiss and pulled them down her pretty legs. I put my hands on her bare butt and squeezed. I picked up her panties and tossed them to a guy near the stage. He did the same thing as the other guy. I stood up and kissed her again.

“Close your eyes and dance again.” I whispered and she nodded.

I spun her around, her hair flying, and her naked body displayed to the club. The men near the stage jumped and screamed, the dollars were flying. Jennifer lifted her arms and started dancing. I knelt behind her and made sure my legs were spread. I felt my pussy open, and I put my hands on her thighs. I moved my hands up slowly and then pulled her pussy lips apart and the men exploded.

I let go and stood behind her as she danced. I stayed close behind her and pulled my shirt up and off and tossed it on the stage. I kept her body close to me and I moved my hands over her breasts and rubbed them as she danced.

“Move down slowly, go to your knees and spread your legs.” I whispered as I kneaded her cute breasts.

She started moving slowly and as her head moved below my breasts the crowd gasped and the cheering stopped. She kept going and she was on her knees between my legs. She spread her legs and I moved my hair back off my chest. I felt something on my pussy and looked down to see her head back and her tongue on my pussy. I looked back at the audience and the cheering exploded. All the men at the tables were standing and the men near the stage were fighting to get a closer look. The music stopped and I helped Jennifer to her feet, and we bowed.

“Pick up the dollars on your hands and knees with your back to the audience.” I said and she smiled.

We bent down and started picking up the dollars and our clothes as we wiggled our butts at the men. My pussy was dripping as everyone in the club looked at it. I crawled over to the man with my t-shirt and got it back. We finished and walked off the stage. I saw Carl as we got out of view.

“Fuck, I sure hope I don’t get arrested. Girls, stay right here, I will be right back.” He said and walked out onto the stage.

“Well, what can I say about that. I need all the ladies backstage now. Fellas, give us a couple of minutes and try not to mess up the floor too much.” Carl said and everyone laughed.

I slipped Jennifer’s shirt back on her and put on her hat. I handed her the glasses and she pulled her shorts on. I got dressed, except for my panties that were in the pocket of the cute guy near the stage.

“What the fuck, Carl?” I heard and the first lady was standing next to me.

“Florence, I am sorry, but they didn’t do anything wrong.” He said.

“But they hardly danced.” She said and looked at us with a sneer.

“Then they probably won’t win.” Carl said and she huffed and crossed her arms.

I saw the cute blonde girl move next to Jennifer. She put her hand on Jennifer’s shoulder and leaned over.

“Girls, that was really hot.” She whispered and smiled.

“Ok, follow me out to the stage.” Carl said and walked out.

The first lady went after him and raised her arms to the crowd. There was cheering. The cute blonde skipped out and spun around. More cheering. I took Jennifer’s hand, and we walked slowly out to the stage next to the cute blonde. The crowd went nuts. I had left my shirt unbuttoned so my t-shirt was visible, and my nipples were aching for attention. Hey, play to your strengths. I waved to the crowd, making my breasts shake just enough. The cheering got louder, and I heard the first lady huff again.

“Ok, now let’s get to the voting, it will be very scientific. Make some noise and I will choose.” Carl said and everyone laughed. He put his hand over the first lady’s head.

“Let’s hear it for Florence.” He said and the man with her stood up and started clapping. I heard a lot of cheering.

“Ok, how about for Nellie.” He said and she spun around again and waved.

The crowd was much louder. The guys at the edge of the stage were sitting but cheering. Carl moved over to us and put his hand over my head as I held Jennifer’s hand.

“Well?” Was all he said, and the crowd exploded.

The men near the stage all stood and started screaming. I saw my panties being waved around. I looked out and saw all the men were standing and clapping. I saw Ray and he was standing and clapping. He was smiling.

“Thank you, fellas, I am pretty comfortable saying our naughty little sisters have taken the crown this week.” Carl said and more cheering. The first lady huffed and left the stage. The cute blonde leaned over and congratulated us. I hugged her and she hugged me back.

We followed Carl backstage and he stopped and started counting out bills. He counted five and put them in my hand. I looked and they were hundred-dollar bills. I looked up at him and smiled.

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

“You can earn another $200 hundred if you dance another set.” He said.

“What do we have to do?” I said.

“I have an idea and if you are game, I will pay each of you $200. You will do a set with one of my regular girls. She will lead, you just have to follow. What do you say?” He said and I looked at Jennifer.

“I will do it, she is done.” I said and Jennifer squeezed my hand.

“Okay, let me set it up. There will be two other girls and then you will be on. Someone will come and get you. Now go and give your uncle his money.” He said and smiled.

I led Jennifer down the stairs, I heard the music start again, I looked to see a pretty redhead walk on stage in a slinky green dress. We started walking to the table and now the men definitely noticed us, I heard congratulations and may propositions for things they wanted to do to us as we worked our way to Ray. I walked up to him and handed him the $500 dollars. We sat down and he looked at us.

“You ready to go now?” He said and I shook my head.

“Carl offered me $200 dollars to dance one more set.” I said and Ray sighed.

“Cassie, are you sure?” He said.

“Yes, just me. It will be fine, it was fun. Were we good?” I said and he sighed.

“Cassie, that is the hottest thing I have ever seen in here.” He said and I smiled.

“Thank you, daddy.” I whispered and he groaned.

We watched the next girl dance, and she was really good, she was doing all kinds of crazy stuff on the pole, it looked like gymnastics. She looked like she really was in college, her body was well defined and tight. She had a cute face, not beautiful, like the girl next door. The guys loved her, and the floor was covered with dollars.

The next song started and the lady with the clipboard came to the table. She took my hand and I saw Jennifer climb up on Ray’s lap as I walked away. He put his arms around her and held her. He was a really nice man; I wonder how long we can stay with him. The lady led me to the stairs and backstage. There was a younger lady standing there dressed in what looked like a suit. There was a black jacket or something over a white silk blouse. The skirt was black and tight and came to the middle of her thighs. She had on black hose, I am sure they were stockings, and black high heels. She looked very hot.

Her hair was up in a bun, and she was wearing glasses. She smiled at me and held out her hand. I took it and she shook it gently.

“Hi, my name is Sally and that little dance you did was fucking unreal hot. You are Victoria, right?” She said and I nodded.

“Cool, Carl asked me to work with you and I have a great idea. Come with me.” She said.

“Silvia, we may need a little time, have Tammy go on if we are not ready.” The lady said and the clipboard lady nodded.

Sally took me into a room that looked like a huge closet. There were racks of clothes all over the room. She walked over and pulled out an outfit, I was not surprised.

“So, Carl tells me you are in college, but you can pull off high school easily. What do you think?” She said and held up the typical catholic schoolgirl outfit, complete with red scarf. It reminded me of one of the outfits at the hotel.

“Been there, done that.” I said and she laughed.

“You are really funny, I was hoping for both of you, the little one is adorable.” She said and walked over to a table.

“Yeah, she is tired and a little scared.” I said and she nodded.

“I figured it was her first time, she looked terrified on stage. That added to the allure though, the guys loved it.” She said and turned to look at me.

“Ok, strip, let’s see how this fits.” She said and I took off my shirts and my shorts and kicked off my sandals and I was naked in seconds.

“You know, it is sad how quickly you do that. I don’t want to know any details.” She said and handed me a white shirt.

I put it on, and I noticed there were snaps and not buttons. I snapped them and she undid a couple at the top and a few at the bottom. She tied the two pieces together at the bottom.

“You have a beautiful body; this belly is to die for.” She said and kissed my belly button. I giggled as it tickled a little.

She slipped the skirt over my feet and pulled it up. She zipped it and snapped it. She pulled the waist a little and it tightened and now fit perfectly. She pulled out a pair of white stockings and I held out my right foot. She slipped it up my leg and it fit tight against my upper thigh. She rubbed her fingers over the small amount of skin above the stocking.

“Just lovely, I could just eat you up.” She said and looked up at me.

I smiled at her as she slipped the stocking on my left foot. She grabbed a pair of black shoes. They did not have a heel, thank God. She stood and tied the scarf around my neck and arranged it so you could still see a hint of cleavage. She stepped back and smiled.

“So, can we lose the hat and make a ponytail? Your hair is gorgeous, but it would add to the look.” She said and I nodded.

I took off my hat and she pulled my hair into a ponytail behind my head. She stepped back in front of me and smiled again.

“You are precious. You are making me hot.” She said and rubbed her crotch. I smiled.

“Ok, here is the scene. I am your teacher and you have been a bad girl. I will take the lead, you just answer “Yes ma’am” every time I ask you a question.” She said.

“Yes ma’am.” I said and she smiled.

“Is there anything you are uncomfortable with?” She said and I looked around.

“Dogs.” I said and she gasped. She hugged me.

“Oh baby, I don’t know where you came from, but you are breaking my heart. There will be no dogs.” She said and I nodded.

“Sally, you ready, I sent Tammy on, but she will be done soon.” I heard and the clipboard lady was at the door.

“You ready?” Sally said.

“Yes, ma’am.” I said and she kissed me on the forehead. She took my hand and walked to the door. She grabbed a red yardstick on her way out. We walked to the edge of the curtain, and she turned and knelt.

“I am going to spank you a little, you ok with that?” She said and I nodded.

“Yes, ma’am. Can you not leave a mark?” I said and she nodded.

“Sally, you ready?” The clipboard lady said, and Sally stood up.

“I will go out first and you come when I call you.” She said and I nodded. I saw Carl walk onto the stage with a microphone.

“Gentlemen, we have a special treat for you tonight. Sally has a problem she hopes you can help her with. Do we have anyone that can help Sally?” Carl said and the crowd cheered loudly.

“Great, enjoy fellas.” Carl said and the music started.

The music was pounding, and I heard the first line of the song, it sounded like talking instead of singing.

“What do you think the teacher is going to look like this year, man?”

Sally walked slowly onto the stage holding the yardstick. The crowd cheered. The music continued.

Oh yeah, t-t-teacher stop that screamin’Teacher don’t you see? Don’t
wanna be no uptown fool
Maybe I should go to hell, but I am doing wellTeacher needs to see me after
school

I think of all the education that I’ve missedBut then my homework was never quite like
this

The music pounded and she walked around the stage, the crowd was going nuts. She stopped at the front of the stage with her feet apart and slapping the yardstick in her hand. She was looking at the audience and the music lowered but I still heard it.

Ow! Got it bad, got it bad, got it bad
I’m hot for teacher

I have to say, this song was perfect, and she was milking it. She held up her hand and the music lowered again; I could still hear it but more as a background.

“Gentlemen, I have an issue, I have a student that needs a little bit of correction, can you help me?” She said and the crowd cheered.

“Victoria, get out here!” She screamed.

I walked out slowly with my hands together in front of me and my head down. I heard a lot of men screaming a lot of interesting things. I walked up next to her, and she put her hand on my head. She lifted my head, and I looked out at the audience.

“Victoria, have you been a bad girl?” She said and I looked up at her.

“Yes, ma’am.” I said and the men jumped up and screamed.

“Yes, you have. Guys, I caught her with marijuana in the bathroom. Should we search her to see if she has any more?” She said.

“Oh, fuck yes!” I heard a man right in front of us.

Sally stepped behind me and whispered in my ear.

“Just relax.” She said and she untied the bottom of my shirt. I took a breath, and she ripped my shirt open, the snaps all popped, and my breasts exploded out into the air. The noise was deafening as the men all stood and screamed.

“Guys, do you see any drugs?” Sally said loudly.

“No, but you need to look closer!” A man in the front said.

Sally ran her hands over my belly and then around my breasts. She squeezed and pushed them out, my nipples were rock hard and the crowd erupted. I felt her move away and stand next to me. She was pulling pins out of her hair and then her brown hair fell out and it was beautiful.

“Guys, it is so hot in here.” She said and took off her jacket. I heard the music get a little louder.

I think of all the education that I’ve missedBut then my homework was never quite like
this

Whoa! Got it bad, got it bad, got it badI’m hot for
teacher

I watched her dance to the music near the edge of the stage. She grabbed her shirt and ripped it open; her breasts were very nice. They looked a little smaller than mine, but they were firm, and her nipples were pink and small. They jiggled slightly as she dropped her shirt on the stage. The men were screaming and throwing dollars.

She unzipped her skirt and it fell to her feet. She stepped out of it, and she was wearing black panties and black stockings. She was so pretty; I felt my pussy getting excited. She walked over to me and grabbed my hair.

“Victoria, you need to be punished. Guys, should we spank her?” She said and the crowd erupted.

She walked me over and put my hands on the pole.

“Hold on and stick your ass out.” She whispered and I nodded.

“Victoria, get in the punishment position!” She screamed and I grabbed the pole and bent over.

She walked behind me and ran her hand over my butt over my skirt. The crowd was screaming, I felt my breasts hanging and moving slightly as she rubbed me. She flipped my skirt up over my back and the crowd gasped.

“See guys, no panties, she is a very bad girl.” Sally said and I felt the stick touch my butt and then move between my legs. I moaned and spread my legs a little more as the stick rubbed against my wet pussy.

“Spank the little slut!” I heard a man scream and Sally slapped the stick against my ass. It made a loud noise, but it did not hurt. She had done this before. I moved my legs a little to go on with the act.

“Did you feel that bad girl?” She said loudly.

“Yes, ma’am, I am sorry.” I screamed and put my head up.

She slapped my ass again and the crowd cheered. I jumped around a little and I saw her walking slowly to the edge of the stage. She was waving the stick.

“Guys, I found four joints on her, should we give her a swat for each one?” She said and they cheered. She walked back to me, and I felt her hands on my skirt. My skirt became loose and fell to my feet.

She slapped the stick against my inner thigh, and I got the message. I spread my feet farther apart and bent over more. I could feel my pussy open, I wondered if they could see how wet I was. She put the stick on my ass and slapped me.

“One!” The crowd screamed and I moved my legs. She slapped me again.

“Two!” The crowd screamed and I looked to the side to see a lot of dollars on the stage and more flying. She slapped me again.

“Three!” The crowd cheered. I jumped around a little on my feet, my breasts bouncing under me. She slapped me again.

“Four!” The crowd cheered. I felt her hand on my warm ass and then she moved it between my legs and into my soaked pussy. She ran her fingers through my lips and pulled her hand out and held it up.

“Victoria, you are a very bad girl. Guys, look at this.” She said and held up her shiny fingers. The crowd went ballistic.

She pulled me up and put my back against the pole and got behind me.

“Put your hands above your head and spread your legs.” She whispered. I moved my hands up and grabbed the pole. The crowd was out of control.

“Guys, I think we need to search her a little more, she could be hiding something in here.” She said and rubbed her hand across my pussy. The noise was deafening, almost like a constant hum.

She moved her hands over my breasts and squeezed them for a few seconds. She moved her hands down my stomach and I flinched. My pussy was aching, I moved my hips and spread my legs a little bit more. I was in a daze and then her fingers touched my pussy. I moaned and closed my eyes. My body was hers to do as she wanted. She slid a finger through my wet lips and then slipped it inside. I moaned and moved my hips. I heard the crowd, but they seemed to be far away.

I was on the edge and then she moved her other hand and touched my clit. I screamed and she rammed two fingers into my pussy as she rubbed my clit. I shuddered and held the pole with a death grip. I came hard and my body trembled and shivered in front of the crowd. She let me calm down a little and then she grabbed my hair and pulled me to the edge of the stage. I was bent over as she held my hair.

“Guys, just one more punishment for our bad girl.” Sally screamed and I saw her rip off her panties. I heard the music get louder.

I’ve got it bad, got it bad, got it bad
I’m hot for teacher

She pulled me in front of her and pulled my face into her pussy as my ass was facing the crowd. Her pussy tasted salty and sweet, and I licked up the length of it as the music lowered and stopped. I felt her shiver and she pulled me up and hugged me. The crowd was out of control again, the dollars were flying, and I saw the clipboard lady run out and start to pick them up. Sally walked me off the stage.

She led me into the clothes room and sat me on the table. She stepped between my legs and pulled me to her chest and hugged me. It was nice, her breasts were soft and warm.

“Baby girl, that was incredible. You were fantastic.” She whispered.

“Sally, holy fuck, that was hot.” I heard and looked to see Carl standing next to us. He held out two-hundred-dollar bills and I took them. The clipboard lady walked up with a huge handful of dollars.

“What do you want me to do with this?” The clipboard lady said, and we looked at her.

“Give it to her, she thought of it, I just followed along.” I said and Sally hugged me again.

“Unbelievable.” I heard Carl murmur as he walked away. The clipboard lady followed him. I saw the pile of dollars on the table.

“You should take some of that.” Sally said and I shook my head.

“No, this is enough for me. You earned that, that was hot.” I said and she smiled.

“I had a great partner, if you ever want to do this again you look me up, we make a great team.” She said and I nodded. I already had a connection for my future career.

She picked up my clothes and put on my T-shirt. She slipped on Ray’s shirt, and I started buttoning it. I saw her looking around.

“Where are your panties?” she said and I got off the table.

“In the pocket of the guy in the black shirt.” I said and took my shorts from her. She chuckled.

I slipped on my sandals and hugged her again.

“Thank you, that was fun.” I said and put on my hat.

“You are an incredible girl and when you really turn 18 you could make a fortune doing this.

I smiled at her and walked out of the room, down the stairs and over to Ray’s table. I sat down and Jennifer moved off his lap and sat next to me. I handed Ray the $200.

“Cassie, that was amazing. Ray really liked it.” She said and I looked to see him blushing.

“Ray, did you get hard under my little friend?” I said and he lowered his head.

“Cassie, don’t be mean to him, everyone was hard in here.” Jennifer said.

I heard more music and looked to see another older lady swinging around a pole. Her face looked tired and the men around the stage were barely looking at her. Was that what I would look like eventually? How long would I stay viable? I looked back at Ray.

“Can we go now?” He said and I nodded.

We stood and I took Jennifer’s hand. Ray took my hand, and we started walking towards the door. We were noticed a lot more now. A lot of them said nice things and there were a few that talked about our various orifices and what they wanted to do with them. We were almost at the door and Carl walked over.

“Ray, can we talk?” Carl said and Ray stopped.

