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Chapter 62: Gotta Love Ray

“No, Carl, we need to leave. You got your pound of flesh.” Ray said and I could tell he was frustrated. I felt bad for putting him into this situation. I did earn him some money which I knew he could use.

“Ray, you need to talk to me.” Carl said and motioned to a table near the door against the wall.

Ray sighed and we walked over and sat down. Carl sat down and put his hands on the table.

“What do you want Carl?” Ray said and Carl took a deep breath.

“Well, Ray, it seems that I have a few men that would like to as we say, get a little more intimate with your nieces.” Carl said and Ray started to get up.

“Ray, you need to listen to me.” Carl said and Ray sat down. I could see he was mad now.

“Carl, why?” Ray said and Carl smiled.

“Well, I run a business Ray, and this is a revenue opportunity. You brought these little cuties in here and I need them to do one more thing before you can take them back to college.” He said and emphasized the last word.

“What do you need them to do?” Ray said.

“Just fuck a few guys.” Carl said and Ray went to get up again.

“Ray, sit down.” Carl said and Ray sat. I felt so bad for him now, he was trying to help us and now I got him in this jam. Jennifer squeezed my hand.

“Carl, they are so...” Ray started and Carl interrupted.

“Ray, are you going to say they are so young?” Carl said. Ray did not respond.

“Ray, I know these little sluts are no where near 18, so this is how it is going to go. I have a few guys that are willing to drop $100 dollars for a few minutes with them so we will go 50/50 on that.” Carl said and Ray looked uncomfortable.

“How many?” I said and Carl looked at me.

“Just three or four.” He said and I took a deep breath.

“I will do it, leave Ray alone.” I said.

“Each.” Carl said and I looked at Jennifer.

“No, I will do them all, she does not have to participate.” I said and Carl laughed.

“She actually has more of them interested than you, so yes, she will participate. I may even take a slice of that cute little pussy, owner’s benefit, you know.” He said and I felt my anger rising.

“It’s ok, Cassie, I will do it.” Jennifer said and Carl looked at me.

“Nickname, right?” He said and laughed.

“Ok, three each and you split it 50/50 with Ray.” I said and he nodded.

“Ray, your niece is a nice little negotiator.” Carl said.

He stood up and held out his hand. Ray stood up and Carl looked at him.

“Ray, you stay here. I will bring them back to you when they are done. We have some nice ladies on the card tonight. I will have Janice bring over some drinks, on the house. Ladies.” He said and I took his hand.

He led us across the floor, and I looked back at Ray, he looked beaten down. My heart broke again, I met a nice man and destroyed him, good job Cassie. Carl led us through a curtain and down a hallway. We went into a small room. There was a bed and two chairs. There was a stool by the door with a large black man sitting on it.

“Darnell, $100 a pop, all holes open. Nothing physical other than a little spanking.” He said and the large man nodded.

“Got it boss.” The large man said and looked at us. He looked scary.

“Come ladies, let me show you to your office.” Carl said and walked us over to the bed. He sat us down and knelt.

“I would suggest you take off anything you don’t want ripped. These guys are drunk, and they will want to get to the pussy quickly. The good thing is that you got them all worked up so most of them will bust a nut almost immediately. I assumed you take it up the ass as well.” Carl said and I nodded.

“Yes, sir.” I said.

“Good little whore.” He said and patted my leg.

He stood up and went over to talk to the big black guy. I looked at Jennifer.

“I am so sorry baby, you were right. We should not have come here.” I said and felt my throat tighten. She put her hand on my arm.

“Cassie, it is ok. The man said no hitting, so we just have to fuck three of them and we are done. It will be like a slow day at HQ.” She said and I smiled.

“Except they won’t be bringing food.” I said and she hugged me.

She stood up and pulled off her shirt. She pulled her shorts down and kicked off her sandals. She put her hat and glasses down on the stack of her clothes next to the bed. She sat on the bed and looked at me, she was so fucking cute. I stripped and put my stack of clothes and stuff next to hers. I heard something and looked to see two guys giving the large man money. They finished and walked towards us.

“Fucking A, I was hoping I would get to fuck one of these little bitches. Which one do you want Chris, it is your birthday.” One of the men said and looked at his friend.

“I want to fuck the little one, I love those small tits.” The man said and grabbed Jennifer’s wrist and pulled her to the other side of the bed.

“I guess I will have to settle for the naughty girl.” The other man said and grabbed my breast. He squeezed it and shoved his other hand between my legs. I squealed a little as his fingers jammed into me roughly. I spread my legs to give him better access.

“This little slut is wet, I knew it.” He said and rammed a finger into my pussy. I groaned and I heard Jennifer gag.

I looked and she had his cock in her mouth and he was holding her head and jamming his cock in and out. My man pushed me on the bed and grabbed my legs. He pulled me to the edge and pushed his cock into me. He moaned as he drove it deep. He squeezed my thighs and held them open.

“Fuck, this is a nice pussy.” He said and started pumping slowly. I heard Jennifer squeal and I saw she was on her back now with the other man between her legs. He was pumping hard and fast, and her body was moving a lot.

“Yeah, this one is tight and warm, I love em young.” Her man said as he pummeled her pussy.

“Happy fucking birthday, buddy.” My man said and they high-fived each other over our bodies.

They fucked us for another minute or so and then filled us with cum and pulled out. They were buckling their pants and talking as they walked out.

“Wait until we tell the guys, they are going to love these little whores. Carl has never had anything this nice before.” The birthday guy said as he left. I saw two more guys walking up, opening their pants.

One of them stepped between my legs and rammed his cock in. He grabbed my breasts and squeezed them as he stayed buried in me. The other man flipped Jennifer on her hands and knees and jammed his cock into her. He held her hips and started powering in and out of her. She put her head on the bed as the man raped her from behind.

My man was moving his hips while holding my breasts. His eyes were closed, I was just a hole to him, he wasn’t even looking at me. He grunted and I felt him blast his cum into me. He pushed hard and squeezed my breasts very hard. They hurt a little under his hands. He pulled out and let go of my breasts. He stepped back and put his cock back in his pants.

I saw Jennifer’s man holding her hips while he grunted. His fingers were buried into her soft skin. He pulled out and slapped her ass.

“I love young pussy. This shit was prime.” He said and buckled his pants.

I was looking at my friend as she was lying on her side. Why did I do this all the time, would any of this ever happen to her if not for me. I reached out and touched her shoulder and a cock drove into my pussy. I whipped my head around to see a fat man working hard between my legs. He had glasses and his hair was a mess. He was sweating a lot. I heard Jennifer squeal, and she was on her back again with her legs in the air. Her man was younger, and he was serious. He pushed her legs towards her head and started to hammer straight down into her pussy.

Our men finished and I started to sit up. I was a little sore, I must be out of shape if I felt this way after only three cocks. I sat up and then another man was standing in front of me. He pushed me on my back.

“No, it was only supposed to be three.” I said as his cock entered me. He laughed.

“Fuck, no wonder your pussy is so sloppy, I am fourth.” He said and pushed my legs farther apart.

Jennifer moaned and there was another man between her legs.

“Hey Darnell, did Carl have any rules for these whores?” My man said.

“No hitting and all holes open.” Darnell said.

“Fuck yes, that’s what I am talking about.” My man said and grabbed me and flipped me onto my stomach.

I felt his cock on my ass and then he pulled my cheeks apart and spit on my butt. He put his cock against my ass and pushed. I screamed as his cock slipped into my ass and kept moving. He slammed against my butt and drove me into the bed.

“Bob, this ass is sweet, see what the little one feels like.” My man said and I heard Jennifer squeal.

She screamed as well, and I knew she had a cock in her butt. They fucked us hard but luckily not very long. My man pushed me into the bed, and I felt his entire body weight on me, I was happy the guy before didn’t do this. He pulled out and my ass snapped shut. I was definitely out of shape back there. I saw him walking to the door with his friend, they were laughing and patting each other on the back.

Two more men were coming over and I saw Jennifer’s eyes. She was crying, I reached out to her.

“Baby, close your eyes and just relax. You can do it.” I said and she closed her eyes.

I felt hands on my hips, and they pulled me up and a cock shoved into my pussy. I saw Jennifer was in the same position and her breasts were shaking below her as she took a cock from behind. How many men would there be, Carl had no intention of there being only three. Ray would be heart-broken, and he would probably toss us out. He may not even be here anymore. I know I would leave with my $700, who would want to mess with a couple of cheap nasty whores.

My man groaned and put more cum in me. I had a memory of cum helping your skin, who said that? Was that true, I seemed to remember calling it skin medicine and making the girls laugh. The girls, I thought about my cute friend I left behind. Was she ok? Tommy and coach were there, could they protect her. Would Victor take out his frustration on her? That thought was frightening, and the tears burst from my eyes.

I was flipped onto my back and my legs were pulled apart. A cock entered my messy pussy and a man grunted above me. He looked like all the others; he had a head and arms and a cock. He hammered me for a little while and moved away. I turned my head to see Jennifer getting fucked again. Her eyes were closed, and her pretty legs were in the air. That made me even sadder, I left one friend behind for Victor to abuse and the other one was on her back taking her 6th or 7th cock because I was hard-headed and didn’t listen when everyone else told me it was a bad idea to come here.

I saw the man leave Jennifer and another step in. He pushed her legs back to her chest and rammed his hips forward. She grunted and whimpered; I was pretty sure he was in her ass. I turned my head and I think there was a different guy fucking me. I was not sure, this one looked like the last one and the one before that. He was working hard, and I could see the sweat on his forehead.

“Darnell, you said all holes open, did Carl say anything about the same time?” I heard a man talking loudly. I tried to look over, but my vision was getting cloudy.

“Fuck, I don’t care. If each one of you gives me $100 you can do whatever you want to them.” I heard the large man say.

I saw Jennifer’s man leave and then I heard a cheering sound. Three men walked up to her and moved her to the end of the bed. They flipped her on her side and lifted her right leg. I tried to reach out to her, but she was too far away. Her eyes were closed. One of the men drove his cock into her pussy and I saw another one do the same on the other side. She whimpered again and then the third man grabbed her hair and rammed his cock into her mouth. I heard her gag and move her arms to push against his leg. They were laughing and all pumping into her.

“Airtight little whore, I wish we could get a picture of this, the guys at school will never believe it.” One of them said.

“Hang on, Darnell, can you take a picture?” The other man said and held out his phone.

I saw the large man get off the stool and walk over slowly. The man between my legs pulled out and I rolled over to try and crawl to her.

“Where are you going, slut.” I heard and hands grabbed my hips. Another cock drove into my ass, and I groaned. I reached out my arm as I saw the flash. The large man handed back the phone and they started really hammering her. I heard her whimpering, and her body was being shoved in three different directions. I put my head down and wondered how many men there were. The men in her finished and I saw her throat move as she swallowed the seed in her mouth. They all laughed and started putting their pants back on. I felt the man behind me pull out of my sore ass and I crawled to her.

“You two are a mess.” I heard and looked up to see Carl.

“Fuck you. That was more than three.” I said and he laughed.

“Yeah, the word got around, and I figured you would not mind the extra money. That is why you are here right, little whore?” He said and leaned over to me. I closed my eyes and tried to imagine him gone.

“Get the fuck up so we can disinfect this bed.” He said and slapped my leg. I shook Jennifer and she opened her eyes.

“Is it over?” She said softly.

“Yes, baby, it’s over. We have to get dressed.” I said and sat up on the bed.

I picked up our clothes and put them on the chair. The bed was wet and disgusting. I saw Carl with his arms crossed watching us. I sat her up and grabbed her t-shirt. I slipped it on over her head and then I put on Ray’s shirt he gave her. I put her hat on and grabbed her shorts. I helped her stand, and she lifted her foot so I could get her shorts up her legs. I noticed cum leaking out of her pussy and ass.

“Carl, do you have some paper towels or something or we will leak all over your floor.” I said and pulled up her shorts. I sat her in the chair.

“Get her out of the chair, I don’t want to have to clean that too.” Carl said.

“Fuck you, get us some paper towels.” I said and he walked off. I heard the large guy laugh.

I put my shirt on and then slipped my shorts on. I found our sandals and he came back with a handful of paper towels. I wiped her legs and shoved one of the towels into her pussy. She flinched and I wiped my own legs and then shoved a huge wad of towel in my stupid pussy. I took her hand and followed Carl out of the room.

I tried to look strong for Ray, but I saw from the look in his eyes that I had failed. Carl handed him a stack of money and laughed.

“They overachieved a little, you have a good night, Ray. Ladies, you are welcome anytime you want to come back.” He said and laughed and walked away. I looked at Ray and started to cry.

“Ray, I am so sorry. You can leave us here if you want. I understand.” I said and he shook his head.

“Come on, let’s go home.” He said and took my hand.

He led us out of the club and to his car. He put us in the front seat and Jennifer snuggled up against me. I held her and watched him sit in the seat. He closed the door and looked at me. I could not tell what he was feeling. He looked at the wad of money in his hand. He counted it and held it up.

“Cassie there is $900 here. Did you fuck 18 guys?” he said and I burst into tears.

“Ray, I am so sorry.” I said and he put the car in gear and drove.

I held my friend and wondered what was next. We found a nice guy and I fucked it up. Now I guess we could hitchhike. I was not sure what to do. I closed my eyes and wallowed in my self-pity. The car stopped and we were at the hotel. He got out of the car and opened the hotel door. He walked into the room, and I sat in the front seat. Should we just leave? We don’t have anything in the room other than the extra panties he bought us. I reached for the handle, and he walked out of the room and over to the door. He opened it and I looked at him.

“Give her to me.” He said softly and I turned, and he picked Jennifer up and carried her into the motel.

I got out of the car, and I stumbled a little. My lower body was sore. I held onto the door and pulled the paper towel out of my pussy and dropped it on the ground. I closed the door and took a tentative step. I ran my hand along the car as I took a couple more steps. He walked out of the room and picked me up. He walked me into the room and closed the door with his foot. He carried me into the bathroom, and I saw Jennifer was lying in the bathtub. It was filled with water, and she was naked. I saw her nasty clothes in a pile on the floor.

He set me down on my feet and I put my hand on the back of the toilet as pulled my shorts down. He pulled my shirt off and then pulled up my t-shirt. He wrapped his arm around me as he pulled the shirt off. He took off my glasses and my hat and then helped me into the tub. The water was warm and felt nice as I sank into it next to Jennifer. He picked up the clothes and put them in the sink and walked back towards the front of the room and out of sight.

“Cassie, is he mad?” Jennifer said and I looked at her cute face.

“I don’t know baby. He should be, I was stupid. I am so sorry.” I said and she touched my arm.

“You made a decision; it was the right one. We needed to pay him back for everything he spent on us. There was a mean man, and he took advantage of us.” She said.

“How do you do that? Why aren’t you screaming at me. You were fucked by at least 9 guys. You should be furious with me and not want anything to do with me.” I said and she smiled.

“You saved me from getting raped by 23 guys and you got seriously hurt because of it. You kept me sane after I was in the dungeon with fishhooks in me for a day. You helped me when I was forced to swallow a whole lot of cum. You rescued me from a German man that was going to kill me and stuff me in a box, then you escaped from a man that no one ever got away from before and took me with you. Cassie, I would follow you anywhere, including a gangbang.” She said and I hugged her and cried.

Ray walked back into the room, and he had the bottle of bath soap, the shampoo and a washcloth. He knelt next to the tub. He looked at us and I could still not read his mood. He dipped the cloth in the water and squirted soap in it. He looked at us and smiled.

“Who wants to go first?” he said and my heart almost leapt out of my chest. I cried but they were happy tears. I helped Jennifer sit up and moved her towards him.

“Of course.” He said and rubbed the soap all over the cutest face in the world.

He was gentle and thorough. He washed every inch of her body; her pussy was sore. I wish I could have smuggled out some of that magic salve. He washed her hair and then lifted her out of the tub. He carried her out of the room, and I sat there in the warm water and wondered if he was going to come back for me. He shouldn’t. I held my breath and then he came around the corner and knelt next to the tub.

“Ray, I am so sorry.” I said and he put his finger on my lips.

“Shh, this was not your fault. You wanted to do something good for me. I did not agree with the method but that does not change the motivation. We were taken advantage of by a cruel man, imagine an owner of a strip club being mean?” He said and I giggled through my tears.

“I love you guys and short of stealing my car and driving away you can’t do anything to change that. You have been through a lot, and you deserve some love. Now, do you want to do this yourself?” he said and held out the cloth.

“No, will you wash me daddy?” I said and he closed his eyes and groaned.

I laughed and he started laughing. I heard the sound of small feet and Jennifer was standing in the doorway in one of his shirts that looked like a dress. I saw her green panties through the material. She saw us and started laughing too. She walked in and sat on the lid of the toilet and hugged her legs while he washed my body gently. He shampooed my hair and then rinsed it, I felt human again. He dried me and wrapped a towel around me and carried me to the bed, Jennifer following. He sat me on the bed and fished out a large white T-shirt and a pair of white panties. He handed them to me, and I dropped the towel and pulled the shirt on. I slipped the panties on, and I felt warm and safe again.

“Thank you, Ray, for everything.” I said and smiled at him.

“You are welcome. This is how we will do this now. You do not need to pay me back for anything, ever. We will go somewhere tomorrow and buy you guys some more clothes. We can improve the disguise if you want. Then you will stay with me until you do not want too anymore. Is that clear?” He said and I looked up at him.

“Yes, daddy.” I said softly and he jumped on the bed and started tickling me.

I screamed and tried to get away, but he was relentless, I was laughing and struggling as he tickled my sides and my armpits. He stopped and I was breathing hard as he looked down at me.

“I love you, Ray.” I said and he hugged me. I saw Jennifer crawl on his back as he held me on the bed.

He stayed still for a few seconds and then pulled her down and started tickling her. I watched her laugh and scream and I felt happy. I had not been happy for a long time, it felt nice. He stopped and her face was red, and she was breathing hard. He got up and I snuggled up next to her.

“I am going to take a shower and I am exhausted. I cannot imagine what you two feel like.” He said and I thought about my body for the first time in a while. My lower body was a little sore, but that bath helped a lot. I am pretty sure with my super healing powers I would be ok tomorrow. He walked into the bathroom, and I looked at Jennifer.

“How do you feel?” I said.

“That bath really helped; I like baths. My pussy and ass are a little sore, it feels like I was fucked by an army.” She said.

“You kind of were.” I said.

“You know, she does this every day.” She said and I thought about Beth and her hotel adventures. She gets fucked 10 times a day every day. I missed her terribly.

I hugged my friend and closed my eyes. I felt the bed move and then Ray scooted me over a little and slipped in behind me. I felt his warm body behind me, and I pushed my butt back a little to get closer to him. He put his arm around me and pulled me close as I held Jennifer. I was very comfortable, and sleep didn’t have to work too hard to find me.

I woke up and it felt like my head was in cobwebs. Jennifer was sleeping in my arms and Ray was gone. I didn’t hear the shower; he must have gone to work. I needed to pee badly. I slipped out of her arms, and she snuggled up to the pillow. She was so stinking cute, I kissed her cheek, and she smiled without opening her eyes. I swung my legs over the side of the bed and stood up. I grabbed the nightstand quickly as my legs shivered. I took a breath and got my balance. I walked into the bathroom slowly.

I sat on the toilet and my bladder drained. I thought about last night, I still blamed myself a little. I would have to be more careful. We were still on the run, and I was not sure how many eyes Victor had or where they were. I hoped that none of the horny drunk guys from last night worked for him. Probably not. I finished peeing and wiped my pussy. It was better already, still a little sore. I was thankful there were no food guys here this morning.

I got up and pulled up my panties, it still felt strange to not be naked all the time. I walked out and saw a note on top of three clean towels.

Girls,

Clean towels and doughnuts. I will be back around 1:00 and we are going shopping. Your clothes are clean and hanging in the shower.

Lock the door.

Love

Ray

I held the note to my chest and thought about how lucky we were. I ran to the door and flipped the latch. I walked into the bathroom and pulled the shower curtain. Our shorts and shirts from last night were on a hanger drying. I walked out and found the doughnuts. They were just as good as yesterday. I popped open a milk and ate three of them.

“Cool, doughnuts again.” Jennifer said and grabbed one and ran into the bathroom.

“That is gross.” I yelled as I heard her moan and the tinkling of the water.

“They are so good; I could not wait.” She said and I heard the toilet flush.

She walked back and put the last piece of doughnut in her mouth and moaned again. She grabbed a milk and sat down. She grabbed another doughnut.

“How do you feel this morning?” I said and she looked at me with a mouthful.

“Pretty good.” She said with her mouth full.

“I guess so with how you jumped out of bed.” I said and she giggled.

“My pussy is sore, but I am ignoring it. I wish we had some of that salve. Do you think it soaked into our skin and gave us super healing powers?” She said and took another bite.

“I wouldn’t doubt it, we used it a lot.” I said.

“We were fucked a lot.” She said.

“Yes, we were.” I said and drank some more milk.

“Do you think we will be able to be normal girls again?” She said.

“I hope so baby.” I said.

“When is Ray coming back?” She said.

“1:00, he left a note.” I said and handed it to her. She read it and squealed.

“Do you think we can get some cool dresses or skirts?” She said and I smiled.

“That sounds pretty normal already.” I said and she grabbed another doughnut.

“I feel like a blank slate, I have to get everything new.” She said.

“Yeah, I kind of do too.” I said and she frowned.

“Oh Cassie, I am so sorry. Do you have any memories of before?” She said and I shook my head.

“I think I remember the cabin and escaping in coach’s car. Then the police picked us up and took us to a warehouse. It was not HQ, but Tommy was there. I think I made a movie there or something. I was hurt bad, and Victor was on the phone, and he was mad.” I said.

“Yes, do you know who hurt you and how?” She said and I closed my eyes to try and remember.

“I think it was Jameson, and Taylor was there. He whipped me the same way I whipped Brynn.” I said and my voice broke as my throat got tight. She jumped up and hugged me.

“That is enough. Just focus on right now and how good these doughnuts are.” She said and I took a deep breath.

“You know, Ray is not coming back until 1:00, I don’t know what time it is, but I have not tasted this little body in a long time. What do you say?” I said and she pulled back and looked at me.

“I would love that. I need someone that loves me to touch me.” She said.

“Well, I sure as fuck love you.” I said and she gasped and jumped on the bed.

“Language, my innocent ears.” She said as she looked at me from the bed.

“Victor was right about one thing; you are far from innocent. Now come here you little scamp.” I said and jumped on the bed.

She squealed and I grabbed her and wrapped my arms around her. I kissed her and her little tongue shot into my mouth. I rolled over and held her on top of me and kissed her as I pulled her shirt up and off her body. I ran my hands over her smooth back and wrestled with her tongue. She pulled back and laid her head on my shoulder.

“Can this be part of our normal always?” she said and sat up on me. I touched her little breasts and ran my fingers over her nipples.

“Absolutely.” I said and pulled her down and sucked her nipple into my mouth. She moaned and put her hands down on the bed as I nursed on her stiff nipple.

She pulled her nipple out of my mouth after a few minutes and got off me. She moved back and pulled off my panties. She got between my legs and her warm little tongue touched my clit immediately and I grabbed the sheets and moaned. She giggled and started licking and sucking all over my pussy. It had been so long since she had been down there, I missed her. She spread my lips and licked my soft inner skin. I moved my hips and pulled on the sheets. Her tongue wiggled into my pussy, and I spread my legs wider and grabbed her head.

She moved her hands up my belly and grabbed my breasts. She wiggled her tongue deeper into my pussy as she rolled my nipples between her small fingers. She was lighting me up and it felt like there was electricity bouncing off my skin. I heard myself moaning and I hoped no one was trying to sleep in the room next door. She pulled her tongue out and licked my entire pussy from bottom to top very slowly. I was squirming and trying to hold her head gently. I fought hard against the urge to pull her into my pussy hard. I thought about the poor girls in Germany that were willing to die if someone pulled them into a pussy and held them there.

Her tongue moved to the top of my pussy, and I was aching with anticipation. I tried to move my hips to get her to where I needed her. She giggled and then her warm tongue flicked across my throbbing clit. I screamed and then stopped. I bit my lip to try not to scream again as my hips started to move more. She put her lips over my clit and sucked. I arched my back and my orgasm hit me hard. I bit my lip and convulsed on the bed as she held my clit in her lips. She started to hum, and another surge of pleasure slammed into my crotch. I whimpered and held her head as my body bounced around the bed.

She held my legs and kissed my belly as I slowly recovered. She put her head on my belly and I rubbed her soft hair. I shivered twice more and then she lifted her head and looked at me.

“Good?” She said and I chuckled.

“Yeah, good.” I said and she smiled. I pulled her up and hugged her.

“Give me a minute and I will rock your world little one.” I said.

“I know, my pussy misses you.” She said and I squeezed her.

I held my sexy little friend and shivered a couple more times. I felt my body returning to normal and I flipped over and put her under me. I pulled off my shirt and hung my breasts over her face. She sucked a nipple into her mouth, and I moaned. I pulled it off and she frowned.

“I like them, put it back.” She whimpered and I put my nipple back in her mouth.

She nursed on my nipple gently for a minute and then I pulled it out of her mouth. I leaned over and kissed her and wrestled with her tongue for a little while. I kissed her cheek and then her neck and then her shoulder and moved to the top of her chest. She was making small noises and then I flicked my tongue across a pink little nipple. She moaned and pushed her chest towards me. I pulled off and she whimpered. I kissed the nipple and then sucked on it. She groaned and grabbed my head. I sucked it for a few seconds and then moved down and kissed her belly.

I flipped my tongue into her belly button, and she giggled. I kissed down and then kissed along the edge of her panties. Her hips were grinding, and she was whimpering as I teased her. I slipped my finger under the waist band, and she let out a little cry.

“I love you Cassie, please.” She said and moved her hips off the bed. I slipped two fingers under her waistband and pulled slowly. I kissed the skin as it was exposed and then I saw her little pussy peeking out. I kissed the top of it and pulled the panties down a little more. Her lips were closed, and I kissed the outside of them. It amazed me that this pussy was still so cute after so many men had abused it. I ran my tongue over the smooth skin, and she moaned. I pulled her panties down and slipped them down her legs and tossed them in the air. She giggled and spread her legs. Her cute pussy opened for me, and it felt like it was calling me.

I leaned over and blew warm air into her open lips. She moaned and spread her legs wider. She was almost spread straight out; it was like a cheerleader split. I caught a memory of her with her leg straight in the air as she stood in front of a crowd. She was wearing a skirt and smiling. I shook my head and focused on the delicious snack in front of me.

I kissed her pink insides and licked her juice. She tasted so sweet. I lapped up more sweet nectar and she started to wiggle. I looked up at her and her eyes were closed, those little nipples were rock hard on top of those cute breasts. I thought of all the men last night that saw these breasts. They seemed to like them. I don’t blame them. I leaned closer and kissed the bottom of her pussy. I licked slowly up the length, pausing every so often and sucking on some tender skin. She was losing it by the time I got to her clit. I looked at the small piece of flesh, it looked like it had a heartbeat. It was red and seemed to be moving.

I blew air onto her little clit, and she screamed for a second. I saw her grab a pillow and put it over her face. I licked her clit and she screamed into the pillow and moved her hips up to my mouth. I smiled and kissed her clit and then moved my fingers to her pussy. She groaned as I slid a finger inside. I tried not to push; I knew she was more sore than she let on. She got fucked hard last night and she is still little. I licked her clit and moved my finger gently around her wet pussy. I slid my finger deeper and wiggled it. She moaned and then I sucked on her clit, and she screamed into the pillow again.

Her body bounced on the bed and then she got stiff. She stayed still for two seconds and then her body started lurching. She wrapped her legs around my head and squeezed. I saw her stomach muscles contracting as she shuddered under me. She was screaming into the pillow, and I pulled off her clit and she shuddered for a few more seconds. I sat up and ran my hands up and down her thighs as I watched her pussy contract and her body shiver. I loved watching her, she was so beautiful. She took the pillow off her head and her face was red. She smiled at me.

“I know why the lesbians liked you so much.” She said and I giggled. I remembered the four nice ladies and the hotel room. I remember eating Tiramisu off this cute body.

“Jennifer, why can I remember all the horrible things that Victor and his people did to us, but I can’t remember my family or friends. Did I have friends?” I said and she frowned.

“Yes, you did. You had a friend named Beatrice, she is very strong, and she killed the man that was abusing you and your mom.” She said.

“How did she kill a man? Is she big?” I said and she laughed.

“No, she is about the same size as you. She is just very strong and fast.” She said and I nodded. I had no memory of this girl.

“You also had a special friend named Marcus. He is very big, and he loves you very much.” She said and I looked at her.

“Really, what does he look like?” I said and she smiled.

“I haven’t met him, but you showed me a picture. He actually looks a little like Travis, just bigger.” She said.

“He is black? How did that happen?” I said.

“Oh girl, when you get your memory back it will be like living it all over again.” She said.

I hugged her and closed my eyes. It felt strange to hear her tell me stories about my own life. I had a black boyfriend, hmm. That would be a good story. I heard a soft knock, and I jumped up and ran to the door.

“Yes?” I said softly.

“Cassie, it’s Ray.” He whispered and I flipped the latch and opened the door. His eyes got big, and he jumped in and closed the door quickly.

“Cassie, you can’t just open the door naked.” He said and I looked down. I looked back at him.

“I am sorry, that is another long story.” I said and he sighed. I grabbed his hand and put it on my breast. He moaned.

“We may as well enjoy it until I figure out how to fix it.” I said.

“You are so beautiful, but I should not be doing this.” He said but he did not move his hand.

“Do you like it?” I said and looked down at his hand.

“Oh yes, they are perfect. You know they were the best ones in the club last night.” He said.

“Mister, you say the sweetest things.” I said and he laughed. I moved into him and hugged him. He put his hands on my back and rubbed.

“We really need to buy you guys some more clothes, who’s ready to go shopping?” He said and Jennifer squealed. I looked back and she was sitting up in the bed, naked and cute.

“So, will you teach us how to wear clothes, daddy?” I said and he smacked my butt.

“Stop that, I have a hard enough time looking at you guys.” He said.

“How hard?” I said and moved my hand between his legs.

“You are such a bad girl.” He said.

“I know, I need a spanking.” I said and he moaned.

“Me too.” I heard and looked back to see Jennifer on her hands and knees, wiggling her cute butt at us. I looked up at him, I knew his eyes were focused between her legs as her tight little ass moved around.

“She is naughty too.” I said.

“I swear I can’t decide if this is really bad or really good.” He said.

“Well, I think you should spank us while you are deciding. Then, we can pack up and go shopping.” I said and walked over and got on my hands and knees next to Jennifer.

“Yeah, still can’t decide.” He said and stepped forward and popped Jennifer on the butt. She squealed and wiggled her butt some more.

“Go get dressed, both of you.” He said and popped me on the butt. I jumped off the bed and pulled her with me.

I grabbed our last two pairs of clean panties and tossed her the pink ones. I slipped the yellow ones on and walked into the bathroom. I grabbed our shirts and shorts and walked back into the bedroom. He was packing up his clothes and shoving them in a bag.

“You know, you should get a suitcase. If you are going to live in motels, you should keep your clean clothes nice.” I said and he looked up. I realized I was only wearing my panties when I saw him staring at my breasts.

“Sorry.” I said and put my shirt over my chest.

“No, I was just admiring them, they really are extraordinary.” He said.

“Thank you, daddy.” I said and smiled. He shook his head and closed the bag.

“Get dressed, troublemaker.” He said.

I slipped on my shorts and T-shirt. I put his shirt on and buttoned it.

“We should put our hair up.” I said and I sat down and grabbed the box of pins.

Jennifer put mine up and I put on my hat and glasses. I pinned her hair up and we loaded the car. He drove around and checked out as we sat in the front seat in disguise. He walked out of the motel office, and he didn’t look nearly as tired and fat as when I first saw him at that truck stop.

“Girls, there is a great outlet mall in a little town in Oklahoma called Arapaho about an hour and a half away. Do you guys want to grab some lunch first?” He said as he closed the door and started the car.

“I am hungry, but I want to go shopping.” Jennifer said and he laughed.

“Well, that is quite the dilemma, whatever shall we do?” He said and started driving.

“I really liked that burger you got the other night.” She said and he smiled.

“Then Burger King it is, we can eat on the road, so we have more time for shopping.” He said and Jennifer squealed.

“Ray, what is your schedule for tomorrow?” I said.

“I have two morning appointments in Enid, OK. I am free for the afternoon.” He said.

“Are you changing your schedule for us?” I said and he paused.

“Well, not much.” He said.

“Ray? How much?” I said.

“I cancelled two for this afternoon and moved the Enid ones to the morning. I would have stayed in Shamrock another night.” He said.

“Ray, you don’t have to do that. I don’t want to cost you money.” I said and he looked at me.

“You two are worth it and you need clothes. It was not a big deal.” He said and pulled into Burger King.

“What do you guys want?” He said.

“That same burger but with French fries.” Jennifer said and I nodded.

We pulled out onto the highway and Jennifer was already halfway done with her burger. It was amazing how good these were, I guess my body was adjusting to non-gourmet food. My pussy was still wet and throbbing, but I was trying to ignore it.

Jennifer laid down on my thigh and fell asleep before we got to the mall. He pulled in and I shook her awake. She got instantly excited. We got out of the car, and I took his hand. Jennifer took mine and we walked into the mall like a little family again. I liked that.

The mall was basically a circle of stores with a courtyard in the middle with food trucks or small stands selling ice cream and treats. Jennifer saw a clothing store and we followed her inside. She started picking out dresses and skirts and tops and handing them to Ray.

“Jennifer, slow down, we are not in a race.” I said and she looked up and then at Ray with his arms full of clothes.

“I’m sorry, I just got so excited.” She said and went to take some from Ray. He pulled away.

“Nope, rules of shopping, you take it off the rack you have to try it on.” He said and she giggled.

“But that is enough to start.” I said. I took her hand and led her to the back of the store.

We passed a rack of dresses and she stopped. She pulled out a blue dress with sequins and looked at the tag. She put it over her arm, and we walked to the dressing rooms. There were two rooms, and they were the ones with the half door. There was about of foot of open space under the door so you could see the feet and halfway up to the knee. She took all the clothes into one of the rooms and Ray and I sat on the chairs in front of the rooms. We were sort of out in the open, I looked around and there was no one else in the store.

“Nervous?” He said and I looked back.

“I guess, these men are really scary and very thorough. I am pretty sure they are still looking for us.” I said and he sighed.

“That makes me so sad. How long will you have to run?” He said.

“I guess as long as we have to, we cannot let them catch us.” I said and I felt my throat tighten.

“Cassie, I cannot imagine what that was like, I am so sorry.” He said and pulled me close to him. I felt my chest heave and tried to stop but the tears poured out of my eyes when I thought about her dying that horrible way. I put my head against his shoulder and cried as he rubbed my shoulder and hugged me.

“So, what do you think of this?” Jennifer said and burst out of the room. She paused when she saw me crying. I sat up straight and wiped my cheeks and looked at her.

“Baby, it is adorable.” I said and it was. She had on a sleeveless white button crop top that showed her cute belly with a blue denim skirt that was about mid-thigh. She really did look adorable.

“Cassie, what’s wrong?” She said and walked over. I took her hands and looked at her.

“I will have moments when I lose it, that is ok. I need you to stay just like you are, it keeps me sane. That outfit is cute as shit. That is a keeper. Now get that little butt back in there and show us something else.” I said and she smiled. She turned and skipped back into the room.

“You really are good with her.” He said.

“Yeah, I think I may need her more than she needs me.” I said.

“And that is ok.” He said and I looked at him.

“You are very wise, daddy.” I said and he smiled.

“You know you do remind me of my daughter, she is sassy just like you.” He said.

“She must be a wonderful girl then.” I said.

“Yeah, she is.” He said and we heard the door burst open again.

Jennifer danced out in a frilly yellow sundress. It was sleeveless and there were buttons to the waist with a skirt that flowed and whipped around her legs. She was barefoot and she danced over to us.

“You look like an angel. When you put your hair down, this will be incredible.” I said and she stopped.

“I feel like everything is so pretty, how many should I get?” She said.

“Why don’t you get that first outfit, this one, and one more. We need to get some more panties and maybe some bras.” I said and Ray moaned. I looked up at him.

“Daddy, are you saying you would rather not have us wear bras?” I said and he smiled.

“I hate bras.” Jennifer said and hugged him. She skipped back into the dressing room.

“I am sorry Cassie, your breasts are just so beautiful, both of you. I know that makes me sound like a creep.” He said softly. I got up and sat on his knee and leaned into him.

“You are not even close to being a creep. I am sorry we have been flashing you for two days.” I said.

“Hey, I love breasts and you love showing them, we are a great team.” He said and I laughed.

The door burst open, and Jennifer danced out in a pair of blue jeans and a pretty green top. The top had an opening with laces, it was almost long enough, you could see little glimpses of belly as she moved. I gave her a thumbs up as she moved closer.

“I wanted some jeans; we have not had a chance to wear pants in like forever.” She said and I laughed.

She danced back into the dressing room, and I looked at Ray.

“Her ass was incredible in those jeans.” I said.

“Oh yes, it was.” He said. I watched her jeans fall to her ankles under the door and then her cute feet were moving around.

“You know, she loves it when people kiss and rub her feet.” I said softly.

“Oh God.” He said softly and I chuckled.

“I know what we are going to do tonight.” I said and he groaned.

She came out of the dressing room and walked over to us. She put the three outfits on the chair next to Ray and grabbed my hand.

“What?” I said.

“You don’t think I pulled all those clothes just for me, your turn.” She said and pulled me towards the room.

She closed the door and took off my shirt. Then she pulled off my T-shirt and pulled my shorts down. She knelt and I saw her put her head down and wave at Ray with my shorts in her hand.

“You are a devil.” I said.

“I am not the one teasing him endlessly, daddy.” She said and I smiled.

“He is fun to tease.” I said and she nodded.

“It is just nice to be with a man that worships us instead of beating us.” She said and picked up a blue top. It was all one piece with no buttons, she pulled it over my head and pulled it down. The sleeves were very short, and the top was curved just slightly. It went to my waist and my breasts looked very nice as they pushed out the front.

“I wish I was as big as you, I love the way this looks.” She said.

“Patience, little one.” I said and she giggled. I sighed as that wonderful sound rang in my ears.

She knelt and held out a white denim skirt. I stepped into it, and she pulled it up, zipped it and buttoned it. It fit very well; it hugged my hips but was not too tight. I looked in the mirror and I did look nice, like a normal teenage girl. She took my hand and we burst out of the room. Ray’s eyes lit up when he saw me and that was all the validation I needed. I spun in front of him, and he wiped his forehead.

We walked back into the room, and she pulled the clothes off me and set them aside.

“Those are keepers, right?” She said and I nodded.

She dug through her pile and pulled out a very light green flowery dress. I didn’t know about this. She put it over my head and buttoned the back. There was a small thin brown belt that looked nice as it pulled the waist tight. I looked in the mirror and smiled. It was sleeveless so my arms and shoulders looked good. The top was loose, so my breasts were present but not obvious. The bottom went to my knees and flowed as I turned. I loved it.

“Wow, you look so cool in that.” She said and opened the door.

I walked out and Ray’s mouth dropped. I spun and the skirt flipped around. He closed his mouth and smiled.

“That is beautiful.” He said.

I walked back into the room, and she took the dress off. She pulled out some jeans and I was happy to have panties, I did not like the feel of denim on my bare pussy, that I remembered. I slipped on the jeans. They were tight but it did feel nice to have something on my legs. She held up a white halter with tiny straps. She slipped it over my head, and I looked in the mirror. The top was tight, and my breasts were announcing themselves. My shoulders were basically bare, and the shirt did not go all the way to my jeans, so my belly was showing.

She opened the door, and we walked out. Ray was sweating now, and this outfit did not help his cause. He shook his head as I walked up to him. His eyes were a little wet as he looked at me.

“You are so beautiful.” He said softly and I hugged him. I saw some other shoppers and an older lady looked at us and smiled.

I let him go and kissed his cheek. We walked back into the room, and I struggled to get the pants off. These would be good to wear on a date where you didn’t want the boy to get in your pants. I wondered if I would ever go on one of those. I guess I have a boyfriend so probably not. Well, I had a boyfriend, we would see how he reacts to having a whore as his girlfriend. I shook my head a little to try and clear my mind, I pulled off the shirt and she was holding up the blue sequin dress and smiling.

“I really want to see you in this.” She said and handed the dress to me.

I pulled it over my head and worked it down. She turned me around when I had the dress around my head.

“I don’t want you to look in the mirror until we get outside.” She said and I wiggled the dress down.

It was tight, the top was strapless and had sequins across the chest, my breasts held it up well and the tops of them were bulging out a little. The waist and the bottom hugged my body, the bottom was short but not slutty short. I ran my hands down the sides and I did like the feel of it on my hips. She opened the door and led me to a mirror. I looked at Ray and he looked stunned. She turned me around and I looked in the mirror.

I saw a young girl that looked like she was going to prom or a high school dance. The dances I didn’t get to go to because I was busy fucking dogs and hundreds of men. The dances that boys asked nice girls to go with them and hoped they got lucky. Whores did not go to things like that, and the boys only needed a few dollars to get lucky in the bathroom or under the bleachers with girls like me. My stomach got tight and started to hurt, I could feel my heart rate rising. I started to breathe fast, and my legs gave out. I fell to my knees and wrapped my arms around my stomach as the pain radiated through my chest.

“Ray, help.” I heard Jennifer say but I could not even look up at her.

I felt myself start to rock and then I felt a large hand on my shoulder. I was not crying; I did not understand what was happening. I heard Jennifer crying and saying something as she touched my other shoulder. I felt broken and then I felt someone wrap their arms around me and squeeze. I heard a voice in my ear.

“You’re ok, focus on my voice. Breathe.” He whispered in my ear as he hugged me and rocked with me.

I felt my body slowing down, my heart started to slow, and my breathing calmed down. My stomach still hurt but I took a deep breath and that helped. I felt the arms loosen and he was looking at me. Jennifer was still crying and rubbing my arm.

“Better?” he said and I nodded.

“Ready to go?” He said and I nodded.

He helped me to my feet and led me into the dressing room. He sat me on the chair inside the room and knelt in front of me. He took my hands and looked at me. Jennifer closed the door and moved to my side.

“Cassie, look at me.” He said and I looked into his eyes.

“You were thinking about school dances and how you missed them all, right?” He said and I nodded.

“You were also thinking that you didn’t deserve to go to those dances, right?” He said and I nodded. Jennifer started crying again and put her arm around my shoulders.

“Listen to me. This may not sink in right now, but I want you to remember it, ok?” He said and I nodded.

“You are one of the most beautiful girls I have ever seen, and this dress is absolutely breath-taking on you. High school boys would literally fight each other for you. You have been hurt and are a little damaged right now, but you will get better. When that happens, you will go to that dance, and you will be the prettiest girl in the room.” He said and I smiled at him. My stomach was not hurting anymore, and Jennifer was crying on my shoulder.

“Cassie, I am so sorry. I didn’t realize.” Jennifer said and I turned and pulled her into my lap.

“Thank you, Ray. There is one way I will not be the prettiest girl in the room, and it is if this one is there.” I said and kissed her forehead.

Ray chuckled and stood up.

“I think I need to pay for some clothes and buy two pretty girls some ice cream.” He said and I nodded.

“That sounds like a great plan. Sweetie, can you give Ray the clothes you want.” I said and she got off my lap. She gathered up the outfits and handed them to Ray. He opened the door and left.

“Cassie, I didn’t know. I am sorry.” She said.

“Baby, you couldn’t know because neither did I. I don’t know what happened, it just came on suddenly and my body started getting crazy.” I said.

“Was it what he said?” She said.

“Yeah, pretty much. I thought about how pretty this dress was and that it would look good at a prom then the tapes started in my head with all the horrible names they would call us. I think part of me thinks they were right, and I am those things.” I said and looked up at her. She put her arms around me.

“Oh Cassie. I hate this. I want to be home and be like normal girls.” She said.

“Me too baby.” I said and held my friend for a few minutes.

She helped me out of my dress, and we put on our clothes. We gathered up the other clothes and walked out. There were a few more shoppers and they watched us as we walked by, the cute little girl and her weird friend. We put the clothes on a table near the rooms and I saw Ray standing with bags in his hands. We walked up to him, and I took his hand. He led us out of the store and into the courtyard. We found a table and he went off to get us ice cream.

“Cassie, are you ok?” Jennifer said and I looked at her worried little face.

“Baby, I am ok. I have some things I will need help with eventually but for right now you are my focus, and I will do everything in my power to make sure you are ok.” I said and she smiled.

“I am happy I have you fighting for me but please tell me if I can help you.” She said.

“I promise I will. We are a team, right?” I said and she smiled.

Ray walked up with three ice cream cones that were dripping all over his hands. We grabbed two of them and started licking all the drips. He sat and watched us, and I looked at him.

“Don’t tell me you are thinking about nasty things while we are eating ice cream.” I said and he smiled.

“Sorry, you guys are very good with your tongues.” He said.

“Thank you, Ray.” I said and licked around my cone very slowly.

“The ice cream was not very expensive.” He said.

“Not the ice cream, silly. Thank you for not treating me like I am broken.” I said.

“You are not broken Cassie, you have been through unthinkable trauma, there will be times when it bubbles to the top, and you will react. Considering what you have been through I am amazed that you are as well-adjusted as you are.” He said.

I looked at him as he licked his cone. He was right, it felt just like that, a bubbling up of emotion and thoughts that hit me quickly. I had a memory of this happening before and the doctor was with me. I hoped it doesn’t happen too often, it kinda sucks.

“What do you want to do now?” he said and swallowed the last of his cone.

“You need some luggage and I guess we do too now that we have more clothes than we can wear at one time.” I said and he chuckled.

“I can loan you one of my plastic bags.” He said.

“That’s ok. Is that a luggage shop?” I said and pointed to a store.

“In fact, it is. When you guys are done, we can go check it out.” He said.

Jennifer and I finished our ice cream, and we all went into the luggage shop. Ray bought a big red suitcase that would fit nicely in his backseat, and he got a small pink one for us with a retractable handle and wheels. Jennifer was very excited and insisted on putting all our new clothes in it instantly. The nice clerk at the store chuckled as she watched Jennifer load her new suitcase.

“So, where are we going tonight?” I said as we walked through the parking lot to the car.

“There is a nice motel a little east of Enid. It is about two hours from here. We can check in and then go to dinner.” Ray said as he put our suitcases in the back seat.

“I am assuming you have a restaurant in mind?” I said.

“How do you guys feel about BBQ?” He said and started the car.

“I have no idea.” I said and he looked at me with a worried look.

“Ray, I am aware that I have a lot of memory loss, it is ok. Can I still joke about it?” I said and he shook his head.

“You are unbelievable.” He said and started to drive out of the parking lot.

“Unbelievably bad or good?” I said.

“Definitely good.” He said and got onto the highway.

I felt myself getting sleepy and I looked over at Jennifer. Her head was against the window, and she was sound asleep. Her bare feet were up on the dash with her toes making marks on the inside of the glass. I touched Ray on the thigh and nodded.

“Yay, she went out almost the minute we got on this road. I have a feeling you guys have a lot of sleep to catch up on.” He said.

“Her feet are really cute.” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, they are. I have to admit I never imagined that scene in a million years.” He said and looked at her legs and feet again.

“Ray, what do you think we should do?” I said and he sighed.

“Cassie, I still think we should go to the police.” He said.

“Ray, can I share with you what happened to us the last two days we were with those people?” I said.

“I will listen to whatever you need to tell me if it helps.” He said.

“I think it will help you to put everything into perspective.” I said.

“Ok, I am all ears, we have almost two hours before we get to the hotel.” He said.

I started with the trip to Germany and the red drink. I told him about the young girls and the girl I saw butchered. I also told him about how Victor sold Jennifer to Franz and how we escaped. I told him about the pee box and the shower and how we got on the truck. He nodded and listened. What I did not tell him was what Franz said on the phone.

“Cassie, that is horrible. I am so sorry.” He said.

“Ray, can I tell you the worst part now?” I said and he looked down at me.

“Are you serious?” He said and I nodded.

“When we got to Victor’s office, he was really mad. I know now he was mad because he lost a lot of revenue and potential revenue with us escaping from Germany. He got a phone call from Franz, and he put it on speaker. Franz told him that he had shipped a four-foot-long metal spike to Victor. He said he wanted a live feed to the internet, and I was to push the button that sent that spike into Jennifer’s ass and through her body. He then said he wanted Victor to ship me to Germany with her body so he could torture, slaughter, and roast me to serve to a gathering of his friends.” I said and I could see tears running down Ray’s cheek. I scooted closer and put my hand on his thigh.

“So, Ray, you see how I cannot take any kind of chance that he could find us and bring us back. The police in our hometown were on his payroll, I have no idea how wide his influence is.” I said.

“Cassie, you can’t go to the police.” Ray said and I saw his chest heave and he wiped his eyes with his hand.

“Ray, I am sorry, I did not want to make you sad.” I said and he looked down at me.

“Cassie, it still amazes me that you feel you have to apologize for what happened to you.” He said and I thought about that one.

“Hm, I guess that is another thing I will have to work on eventually.” I said and rubbed his thigh.

“Are you tired?” He said and I nodded.

“Yeah, a little.” I said.

“Grab the pillow.” He said and I pulled the pillow from the backseat and laid it against his leg. I laid down and curled up since sleeping beauty was hogging most of the seat.

He put his hand on my head and I took it and placed it on my breast. He flinched and I looked up at him.

“Please? It feels nice.” I said and he rubbed my breast a little.

I put my head down and closed my eyes.

I felt a hand on my breast, and it was moving, and I opened my eyes.

“Cassie, we are at the motel.” Ray said and I sat up. My body was sore from being curled up. Jennifer was still sleeping against the window, now her mouth was open.

“So, should we just leave her there?” I said and he laughed.

I touched her leg and shook it. She moved and closed her mouth and looked at me. Her chin was wet with drool, she wiped it with the back of her hand. Her eyes were half open. I moved over and pulled her into my arms. I rubbed her back.

“We are at the motel, sleepyhead. We have to get out of the car.” I whispered as I saw Ray pulling the suitcases out of the back seat.

“I am so tired.” She said softly.

“I know baby. Let’s go and you can nap on a soft bed instead.” I whispered.

“Ok.” She said and Ray opened the door. He picked her up and she snuggled up into his arms. It looked very cute. He walked her into the room, and I followed. He put her on the bed and covered her with a blanket.

“Ray, what time is it?” I said and he looked at his watch.

“It is 5:45, are you hungry?” He said.

“A little but she may be out for a little while longer. I would like to take a shower.” I said.

“Ok, that sounds good.” He said and dug the bath gel and the shampoo out of his bag. He handed them to me.

“Ray, will you take a shower with me? I love it when someone else washes my hair and my assistant is asleep.” I said and he looked worried again.

“Cassie, I don’t know.” He said and I walked closer.

“Ray, please don’t make me give up affection and intimacy just because I was abused. I actually need it more now because of that.” I said and touched his arm.

“Fuck, how can I say no to that.” He said.

“You really can’t so you will have to take a shower with a cute teenage girl, I know it is difficult, but can you do it for me.” I said and smiled.

I took his hand and pulled him into the bathroom. I turned on the water to let it get warm. I turned around and he was looking at me.

“Do you want to help me get undressed?” I said.

“Hey, go big or go home, right?” He said and pushed his shirt off my shoulders.

He pulled my t-shirt off and stared at my breasts again. He grabbed them and rubbed them. I moaned a little. He knelt and pulled down my shorts and then my panties. I stepped out of them and then adjusted the water and stepped in the tub. I looked back at him.

“Come on in, the water’s nice.” I said and smiled at him.

I chuckled as he started taking off his clothes as fast as he could. He almost fell when his pants got caught on his foot. He grabbed the counter and pulled them off. He ripped his underwear off and I saw his cock flop out, it was very hard, imagine that.

He stepped in and I felt his body rub against mine. The tub was not that large. He moved to the back of the tub, and I turned to face him. His cock was sticking out and I touched it. He moaned. I rubbed my hand up and down the shaft and looked at him.

“Ray, this really will get in the way. Will you make love to me?” I said and he groaned.

“Cassie, please.” He said and I turned around and grabbed the water controls and bent over.

I wiggled my butt at him. I looked back and his face was in turmoil. I felt bad for a second, but I really needed him to fuck me. I needed another reminder that this act could be one of love, not pain. I wiggled my butt again and then I felt his hands on my hips. I waited and then a hard, warm cock entered my pussy again. I groaned and pushed back against him. I stood up and leaned back against him, his cock still lodged in my wetness. I pulled his hands to my breasts.

“Ray, fuck me please.” I said and he started to move his hips.

I closed my eyes as he moved in and out of me gently. It felt so good to have a cock inside me again. I wondered if I was addicted or how often I would have to do this going forward. I took a deep breath and tried to turn off my brain. I tried to focus on the feel of his hardness moving in and out of my body. I pushed back in time with his thrusts to help him go deep. His cock was nice, but it was not close to the size of Neal. I remember my food guy and how he would fuck me thoroughly each day. Would I need a food guy in my “normal” life?

I heard him grunt and I pushed back hard. His cock throbbed and I moved my hips in a small circle against his body as I milked his balls. He was squeezing my breasts and I put my hands over his to see if I could keep them there longer. I was suddenly aware of the water hitting me on the top of the head, was that happening the whole time? He pulled out and I moaned. I turned around quickly and hugged him, smashing my breasts against his belly.

“Thank you, Ray.” I said and he put his big hands on my back and held me.

I stayed in his hug and felt the warm water hitting my back. I felt him move his arms and then I felt a cloth on my back. I held the hug until he was done with my back, and I turned around. He washed my neck and shoulders and then slid down to my butt. He washed that a lot, I spread my legs a little so he could move the cloth over my pussy and inner thighs. He washed my legs completely, even picking up my feet and washing between my toes.

He stood up and turned me around. He washed my upper chest and then he made sure my breasts were really clean. He eventually moved down to my belly and then he washed my pussy again from the other side. He did my thighs and then stood up. He moved me under the water, and I stood there as it ran over my head. He touched the side of my head, and I looked up at him. His eyes were full of love and compassion, I liked that.

“Ready for your shampoo?” He said and I nodded.

He picked up the shampoo and moved me forward a little. He squirted some on the top of my head and then started massaging my scalp with his big hands. It felt so good, I closed my eyes as he rubbed all over my head and down my long hair. He rinsed it and then did it again. I was in heaven, and he turned me around and pulled all my hair up on top of my head and rubbed. I leaned back against him again; I liked feeling his warm body against mine. He moved me forward and rinsed all the shampoo out of my hair.

“Ok, you are all clean.” He said and turned me to face him.

I think he thought that was my cue to get out, but I picked up the cloth. I picked up the bottle of soap and squirted it. He started to say something, but I put my finger over his lips and started on his chest and belly. I washed his big arms and hands. I moved down and passed up his cock. I washed his legs and feet and then stood up and moved behind him. I did his back and butt and then moved back to the front. I knelt and put the cloth on his balls and moved it around. He moaned and then I moved it to his cock and ran it up and down. I moved the cloth back to his balls and I moved my other hand up and down his soapy shaft. It was getting hard again. I moved a little and let some water hit it and then I kissed the head.

“Oh Fuck, Cassie.” He said as I icked his head and down his shaft.

He was moving his hips as I licked back up. I sucked on the head gently and moved the cloth around his balls. His cock was hard as steel again. I stood up, dropped the cloth and put my hands on the wall. I only had to wait for a few seconds until his wonderful cock slid into me again. He fucked me hard against the wall, eventually pushing me completely against the tile as he hammered me from behind. I loved it, he was very excited.

He fucked me for a couple of minutes and then pressed his body against mine, squashing me against the wall as he pumped his seed into me. I felt him push hard against my ass with each spurt. He took a deep breath and pulled out. I turned around and he looked worried.

“That was nice. Thank you.” I said and rubbed his limp cock.

“I am sorry, was I too rough?” He said and I shook my head.

“No sir, sometimes it is nice to be firm if it is done with love. I loved it.” I said and he hugged me.

“I want to take a shower.” I heard a little voice and saw Jennifer standing in the doorway.

“Sweetheart, I would love that, but I think it may have to wait until after dinner.” Ray said.

“Ok.” She said and ripped her shorts and panties down and sat on the toilet. I heard the tinkling before I could even say anything. Ray just stared at her.

“Ray, we had a toilet in our room, but it was out in the open. We kind of got used to having an audience.” I said and Jennifer looked up at us.

“Oops, sorry.” She said.

“One day, I want you to sit me down and tell me everything. These bits and pieces are killing me.” He said.

“I promise I will do that for you, can you wait until I get all my memory back and work on a few things?” I said.

“I have all the patience in the world.” He said as we watched Jennifer stand up and wipe her pussy. She dropped the paper in the toilet and flushed and then she pulled up her pants. Yes, we will have a lot of adjusting to do.

“I am going to wear some of my new clothes to dinner.” She said and scampered out.

“You know sometimes she is every bit of 14.” He said.

“Yeah, and then she can fuck 10 guys in a couple of hours.” I said and he groaned.

We stepped out of the shower, and he dried me carefully and wrapped the towel around me. I walked out into the room and saw Jennifer pulling up her jean skirt over a pair of green panties. She did not have on a shirt, so I watched her cute breasts bounce as she struggled getting the skirt up her legs and over her nice little tush. She zipped them and buttoned them and then looked at me.

“They look cute.” I said and she smiled.

“Should I just go like this?” She said and spread her arms.

“I would love that, but it might not be a good thing for the restaurant.” I said and Ray walked out behind me.

“Oh God.” He said and she giggled. I sat on the bed as my heart fluttered with that beautiful sound.

“Cassie, you should wear this.” She said and held up the light green flowery dress. I nodded and she walked over and handed it to me.

Ray walked over and pulled out some pants and a shirt out of one of his plastic bags.

“We are going to put your clean clothes in your suitcase after dinner.” I said and he looked up with an embarrassed grin.

“What color panties do you want?” Jennifer said and held up the new package of panties, still without a shirt.

“I will take the light green ones.” I said and she pulled them out and tossed them at me.

I dropped my towel and pulled my panties up. I looked over and saw Ray sitting in the chair in his towel just looking at us. Jennifer was digging through the suitcase, hopefully for a shirt. I was standing near the end of the bed in just a pair of tight green panties.

“Don’t mind me, carry on.” He said and I laughed.

I slipped the dress over my head and let it drop over my body. I arranged it and then fastened the belt. I loved the way it felt on me. I spun and watched the bottom flow around my legs. Jennifer ripped her white top out of the suitcase and put it on. It was the crop top and her belly looked adorable.

“I could watch that all day long.” Ray said and we looked over at him.

We sat on the bed as he got dressed. He gathered his keys and wallet and then I remembered. I grabbed the pins and put Jennifer’s hair up and then put on her hat. She pinned my hair up and we grabbed our glasses. Now we were ready.

“That really is too bad, you guys have such great hair.” He said and opened the door.

The ride to the restaurant was only about 10 minutes. The inside looked like a barn with things all over the walls and all the furniture was heavy thick wood. We sat in a booth and the bench was wood. Jennifer slid in and I sat next to her, Ray across from us. A pretty blonde waitress walked over with bread and three glasses of water.

“Hey Ray, how are you?” She said and put the bread and water on the table with three rolled up napkins.

“I am good, Terri. How are you?” he said.

“I am good, only four more weeks left in this semester and then I will be a junior.” She said and smiled.

“Terri, these are my nieces...” He started.

“Victoria and Beth.” I said and held out my hand. She took it and smiled.

“Nice to meet you girls, Ray, I didn’t know you had nieces and I didn’t know you had genes like this in your family.” She said and punched him in the arm.

“My brother’s kids, he married up.” Ray said and she laughed.

“You guys are adorable. Ray, the usual?” She said and he nodded.

“Just make it for three tonight.” He said.

“Got it, want anything to drink?” She said and looked at us.

“Water will be fine, ma’am.” I said and she frowned.

“You can call me Terri; ma’am makes me sound too old.” She said and I smiled.

“Ok, Terri.” I said and she left.

“So, I take it you have been here before.” I said and he nodded.

“A few times.” He said and took a drink of water.

I looked around and there were a handful of tables. The place seemed cool, very warm and friendly. My pussy was only slightly throbbing, and I had not thought of Terri’s pussy once. Progress.

She came back very quickly with a large tray. She put it down next to the table and there was a lot of food on it. She placed everything on the table and put an empty plate in front of each of us. I did notice her uniform opened a little as she reached across with Jennifer’s plate. I saw her white lace bra and her right breast as it sat in the cup. Oh well, I still have a way to go. I moved my legs and rubbed them together to try and suppress the itch between my legs.

“Ray, do you need anything else?” She said.

“Nope, I think we are good, thank you Terri.” He said.

“Ok, just grab me if you need something.” She said and walked away as I got a vision of Ray grabbing her ass as she walked by and bending her over the table. I shook my head and took a drink of water.

“Ray, what is all this?” Jennifer said as I saw she was up on her knees so she could see the entire table.

“These are ribs, this is brisket, and this is pulled pork. Try them all, they are all good.” He said and she grabbed a rib and a little of the other two. There were also green beans, corn, and cornbread, it was quite a feast.

I heard a moan and looked to see Jennifer with sauce on her chin, holding a rib and smiling.

“This is really good.” She said.

“Be careful you don’t get sauce on that white shirt.” Ray said and she looked down.

“I can take it off.” She said and smiled.

“You guys are going to be the death of me.” He said and unrolled a napkin and shoved it into her shirt like a bib. She wiggled her breasts as he was pushing in the napkin.

“Jennifer, behave, there are a lot of people around.” I whispered and she looked up.

“Sorry.” She said softly.

Terri came by a few minutes later with two plastic bibs, she leaned over and tied one around Jennifer’s neck while I stared at Terri’s nipple as her breast hung a little off her bra. My pussy was on fire now and I wanted so much to just shove my hand into my panties right here. She put a bib around my neck, she smelled really good.

“Everyone needs these their first time.” She said and left.

I was rubbing my legs together and trying to breathe. Jennifer put her hand on my arm and l looked at her.

“Try one of these ribs, they may take your mind off of where it is right now.” She said.

I picked up a rib and she was right, one bite and all I could think about was the next bite. These were really good. Jennifer pounded 4 ribs and a lot of brisket. I was not sure how a little body could hold so much food. My pussy eventually calmed down and I only looked down Terri’s shirt one more time. She was really sweet.

We rode back to the hotel and walked into the room. Jennifer ripped off her shirt before Ray could even close the door. He shook his head and went to the bathroom. She shimmied out of her skirt and folded her clothes and put them back in the suitcase. She helped me with the button on the back of my dress and I handed it to her to fold. Ray walked out of the bathroom to two girls in panties.

“Jesus, are you guys trying to give me a heart attack.” He said and Jennifer stood up.

“Can I have my shower now?” She said and took his hand.

“You did promise.” I said.

