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Chapter 63: Ray, the Woods, and Cassie Falls Deep

He took her into the bathroom, and I pulled off my panties and laid in bed. I thought about our waitress Terri and how cute she was. I slid my hand down to my tingly pussy and rubbed it gently, my fingers sliding through my wetness. I did start to wonder what her pussy looked like or even better what it tasted like. Would I look at everyone from now on like that? I slipped a finger inside my moist pussy and moaned. I heard the water in the shower, and I smiled, we would have to start being aware of him and not wear him out. He was not in the best of shape, and I am not sure he can keep up with the needs of two horny teenage girls for very long.

I heard a moan and then the sound of skin slapping, that didn’t take long. My bladder suddenly woke up, I pulled my hand out of my pussy and I got out of bed and walked into the bathroom. He was holding her with her back against the wall and thrusting into her. I sat down and started to go. I looked and all I could see of her was her cute feet and about 6 inches of her legs as he fucked her. He was working hard; it was interesting to see it from this angle. I wiped and flushed and then went back into the other room. I laid down on the bed and I heard him grunt. I closed my eyes and tried to remember my life.

The bed moved a lot, and I opened my eyes to see Jennifer kneeling on the bed looking at me. Her hair was wet and hanging over her little breasts. She moved next to me and wrapped her body around me. She felt warm and soft. She ran her finger over my breast and tickled my nipple. She moved it down and around my belly button.

“Is someone still a little excited?” I said and she looked up at me.

“Yeah, I feel like I want to kiss on you. Will I always be like this?” She said and I rubbed her cheek.

“No baby, it will get better with time, I hope. Otherwise, we are going to need a lot more men around us.” I said and she chuckled.

“It is fun to do it without all the other stuff wrapped around it.” She said and I knew exactly what she meant.

“I would really like to kiss you too.” I said and she smiled.

She moved over me and put her knees on each side of my body. She leaned over and I felt her breasts touch mine. She kissed me gently and then her little tongue slipped in, and we started to kiss hard. I put my hands on her smooth back and her skin felt so soft. She was moving her breasts over mine and I felt her nipples rub against mine. I moaned and moved my hands down to her tight little ass.

“Dammit girls.” I heard Ray and she broke the kiss and we looked at him.

He had a towel around his waist, he walked over and sat in the chair. He looked tired.

“We can stop if you are ready to go to bed.” I said.

“Fuck no, don’t stop on my account. I feel like I am in my own real life porn movie. I always loved the girl scenes.” He said and smiled.

She shrugged and started kissing me again. She broke the kiss after about 30 seconds and then started kissing down my body. She kissed all over my breasts and then licked and kissed my nipples. She moved down my belly and then scooted down and put her hands on my thighs and pushed them apart. I saw Ray wipe his forehead, but he was smiling. She moved her head down and I felt a warm little tongue on the most sensitive skin on my body.

She was licking and sucking and kissing like she read my user manual. She was touching exactly where I wanted over and over. I looked down and her head was almost buried between my legs, her knees were on the bed and her little ass was in the air. I looked at Ray and he was staring at her. I caught his eye and held my finger up and motioned him over. He stood up and walked over next to me. I pulled off his towel and grabbed his cock.

I pulled it and he moved against the bed. I moved my head and sucked on the head. He moaned and I reached under and found his hanging balls. I kissed the side and moved my hand up and down his shaft as I played with his balls. I sucked the head into my mouth, and I felt him get hard in my hand. I pulled off and kissed his head and looked at him. I motioned to her.

“Go ahead, go big or go home, right?” I said and he moved behind her.

I saw him put his hands on her hips and she moaned into my pussy. He moved his hips forward and she lifted her head and smiled. Her chin was wet, and I reached down and rubbed her cheek. She kissed my hand and then got back to work. I groaned and arched my back as she nibbled on my clit. I could see her body moving slightly with his thrusts. She flicked her tongue across my clit and then licked down slowly, making sure she touched every inch of flesh. She made it to the bottom and then started back up. She sucked and licked on my exposed skin, and I felt like I was vibrating. God, how did she get so good at this and how could she stay so focused with him moving in and out of her. Maybe it was the numerous pussies she had to eat at the hotel or on our assignments, the focus sort of made me sad that a cock in her pussy was no big deal.

I tried not to think too much about that; all I knew was that she had me on edge and I wanted to jump off the cliff so bad. It was like she was holding onto me, letting me look over the edge but not quite get there. My pussy was pulsing under her tongue. I saw Ray was still moving slow and steady behind her. She licked over my hole and then up to my clit. I groaned really loud and put my hand in my mouth again. I was so close. Just a little more. She looked up at me and I grabbed her head with my other hand.

“Please.” I whispered.

She lowered her head and kissed my clit. I arched my back again and then she sucked it hard. My body stiffened as the pleasure ripped through my legs, then my crotch, and up to my head. I felt dizzy for just a second and then I started convulsing again under my favorite tongue. I held her head and came on her face. My legs were bent, and I moved them together, trapping her body and feeling more of her skin. She lifted her head and smiled at me as I started on my post-orgasmic shivers. I pulled her head onto my belly and held her there as Ray continued to fuck her.

He was still moving slowly. His face was red, and he was sweating. I looked at him as he banged my little friend. I was glad we could give him pleasure; I just didn’t want to overdo it. I remember how difficult it was to get Travis hard four times. Ray was on his fourth orgasm, and he was not a porn actor or a food guy. I was proud of him.

I held her on my belly and rubbed her cheek as he worked for another 5 minutes at least. He finally grunted, squeezed his face and pulled her against his body. He held her for a while and then he pulled out. He stumbled backwards and sat in the chair. His cock looked red and very tired. Jennifer moved up and slid next to me. I held her as she recovered.

“Ray, come to bed. I promise we will leave you alone.” I said and smiled.

He got up slowly and checked the door. He turned off the lights and then walked next to the bed. He pulled the sheets back under us. We wiggled a little to help him. He moved into bed, and I moved over next to him. He pulled up the covers over all of us and put his hand on my stomach.

“Ray, are you ok?” I whispered.

“Yes, I am fine.” He said and rubbed my stomach.

“Thank you. I am sorry we are so needy that way.” I said and he smiled.

“I have never complained about a girl wanting too much sex and I will not start now.” He said.

“What is your schedule for tomorrow?” I said.

“Two appointments east of Enid but not until the afternoon. We can sleep in and then grab some breakfast or lunch.” He said.

“That sounds good, I like the sleeping in part.” I said and snuggled my back up against his chest and closed my eyes. Jennifer moved over and I felt very warm and safe between my people.

I felt movement and I opened my eyes. I was very tired and very comfortable. The bed felt empty, and I rolled over and saw Jennifer. I snuggled against her back and put my arm over her. This felt so warm and safe. I felt the bed move again and then I felt warm skin against my back. I sighed and went back to sleep.

I shuffled my legs to try and stop the feeling. It failed as always, my pussy must know it is time for food, the tingle and the itch for cock was intense, I opened my eyes. The sun was shining through the edges of the window, Jennifer was breathing slowly in my arms. I felt something hard behind me and I moved my butt a little and felt Ray’s cock slide around. He did not react; how did men get hard while they were sleeping? That seemed impossible but he was obviously sleeping, and he was definitely hard.

My pussy throbbed again when I felt the cock touching my butt and legs. I reached down and slid my finger between my lips to try and satisfy my needy pussy. I was very wet, and my finger moved around easily. He moved a little and the hard cock rubbed against my upper thigh. My mind was fuzzy with lust, and I reached back and grabbed his cock. I wiggled my hips and moved it to the spot. I pushed back and my pussy welcomed the warm hard flesh. I moaned and pushed harder to get it deeper. I moved my hips around and his cock slid around inside me.

“Cassie, what are you doing?” I heard him whisper. I turned my head back as much as I could to try and look at him.

“Ray, please.” I whispered and turned my head back.

He put his hand on my hip and started pumping gently. I sighed and pushed back against him. My pussy was happy, and my tummy rumbled now that there was a cock inside me. He continued to move slowly and gently, and I laid there and took my morning fucking.

He stopped and I felt his fingers squeeze my hip. I was getting my dose of skin medicine. I wiggled my hips as he filled me. It felt comfortable and then he pulled out and my tummy rumbled again. I turned over and laid on my back. He was on his side looking down at me. I put my hand on his cheek.

“What was that?” He said and I smiled.

“That was the breakfast payment, silly. What did you bring today?” I said and his eyes looked worried.

“Cassie, do you know where you are?” He said and I smiled.

“I am in bed with my cute little friend.” I said and pulled Jennifer closer to me.

“Do you know who I am?” He said and I looked at him. That was a strange question.

“Of course, you are my new food guy. Your name is Ray.” I said and rubbed his cheek.

“Cassie, look at me. You are in a motel. I am not a food guy.” He said.

My mind started spinning and the scenes flew by my eyes. The box of pee, Neal, Christine between my legs, the white truck, Travis fucking the young girl on the platform as she watched her mom die, the wall exploding, the helicopter, my watcher, coach and his daddy standing there as the door moved down. It was too much and going too fast. I closed my eyes and tried to slow it down.

“Breathe deep and slow. Focus on slowing down your heart.” He whispered and I felt him pull me into his arms.

His arms were strong like my watcher’s. I tried to focus but I couldn’t grab the buttons of the screen in my head to slow down the show. I saw Brynn’s face when she knew she was going to die, I saw the look on the mean man’s face as Jennifer ran out of the last section right before he beat the shit out of me, the smell of the pig as it drooled on my face and fucked me with its curved cock.

“Cassie, I am here, you are ok.” I heard a small voice and two warm breasts pressed against my back.

My mind started to clear, the scenes slowed down and now I saw her against the wall in the shower behind Ray’s large body, her little feet bouncing as she took his cock. I opened my eyes and Ray looked very worried.

“I am ok now.” I said and he relaxed his arms. He laid me on my back and Jennifer moved against me.

“Cassie, that is so scary.” Ray said.

“I am so sorry, I guess I am a little more broken than I thought.” I said. He was looking at me with compassion and love, I did like that a lot. I put my hand on his cheek again.

“Thank you for helping us, I am sorry we are such a mess. We are screwing up your life.” I said and he shook his head.

“Stop it. You are not screwing up anything. I am just so happy I happened to stop at that particular station at that particular time. It was fate that I be there to help you.” He said.

“That is good, my other plan was to run off into the field.” I said and he smiled.

“I am glad you didn’t run off into the field, though you would have been a tasty snack for the coyotes.” He said, and I saw the poor girl on the table with the metal pole coming out of her mouth. I shivered and looked at him.

“Maybe not talk about us getting eaten?” I said and his face changed. He grabbed me and hugged me.

“Cassie, I am so sorry. I am so stupid. Please try and wipe that comment right out of your head.” He said as he squeezed me.

“Ray, it is ok.” I said and he let me go. Jennifer kissed my shoulder and I looked at her.

“Let me guess, you are hungry.” I said and she smiled.

“Ray, you said something about breakfast after we slept in.” I said and he nodded.

He got out of bed, and I saw his cock hanging there, wet with my juices. I touched it and rubbed it gently.

“You are a very sweet man.” I said and he smiled.

“It is not that hard to be sweet when you do that.” He said and I laughed.

“Come on, let’s get dressed. My tummy is not happy.” Jennifer said.

She jumped out of bed and ran into the bathroom. I heard the tinkling of water, and I swung my legs over the side of the bed. My bladder responded to the sound, and I stood up. I felt a warmth on my leg, and I looked down to see some of Ray leaking out of my pussy and running down my leg.

“Sorry about that.” He said and I smiled. I grabbed the sheet and wiped my leg and pussy. He chuckled.

“The maids are going to never look at me the same.” He said.

“Yep, your reputation is shot.” I said and walked towards the bathroom. I looked back and saw him watching me. I wiggled my butt and he groaned.

“Hurry up, I am about to burst.” I said as she stood up and wiped.

I jumped on the toilet just in time as the blast hit the water. She giggled and walked out. I finished, wiped the urine and some more Ray, and then flushed. I walked back into the room and Jennifer was putting on her sundress. God, she was cute as I saw the dress drop over her yellow panties. I saw my white denim skirt and a top on the bed with some blue panties.

I sat down and started to get dressed. Ray was buttoning his shirt. I saw his suitcase and his two plastic bags. I zipped up my skirt and slipped on my top and walked over to Ray. I knelt next to his suitcase.

“Now which bag is the clean clothes?” I said and unzipped the suitcase.

“Cassie, you don’t have to do that?” He said and I looked up at him.

“And you didn’t have to buy us clothes, feed us, and hold us when we cry either.” I said and he pointed to the bag on the right.

I started pulling the clothes out and folding them and putting them in the suitcase. Jennifer came over and helped me. We emptied the bag and there was still a little more room. He also could expand it. I zipped it up and stood up.

“Ok, now, clean clothes in there and dirty in the bags.” I said and he nodded.

“Yes, ma’am.” He said.

Jennifer packed our suitcase and he carried everything to the car. We put our hair up and put on our hats and glasses. We crawled into the front seat, and he drove around to the office. He checked out and we headed out to breakfast. We pulled into the parking lot of a Waffle House.

“What is this?” I said and he smiled.

“Oh girl, you are in for a treat.” He said.

We walked in and it was small, with a few tables and a bunch of round stools at a counter. There were a bunch of people moving around frantically behind the counter and lots of noise and sounds. It was very interesting. He walked up to the counter and sat down. I sat on the stool next to him and Jennifer sat next to me. An older lady walked up and put down a menu, some napkins and some silverware.

“How’s it going Ray, going a little younger these days?” She said and smiled.

“Brother’s kids, Cheryl.” He said and she chuckled.

“Just busting your balls Ray, they are adorable.” She said.

She poured a cup of coffee for him and looked at us.

“You guys want milk?” She said and I nodded.

“Yes ma’am.” I said.

“Now I know they are not yours.” She said and laughed.

“I have known her for a long time.” He said.

“I hope so. So, what is good here?” I said and he smiled.

“Will you let me order for you?” He said.

“Sure, surprise us.” I said.

The lady came back with milk. She looked at Ray.

“Three waffles, three hash browns, scattered and smothered.” Ray said and she nodded.

She turned around and yelled pretty much the same thing and the men in the back continued to move around really quickly. I saw a bunch of waffle makers, some of them closed and smoking and all of them with batter dripping off the edges. The men at the grill were amazing, they had a bunch of things going on at the same time. I saw bacon, some ham, eggs being scrambled, and then he threw a big pile of hashbrowns on the grill and a handful of onions over the top.

“This is crazy.” I said and he chuckled.

“Yeah, it is a little wild. They are open 24 hours, so it is handy when I am on the road late.” He said.

Jennifer was spinning around on her stool, and I saw a few other booths with people in them. A few of them were looking at us and I wondered if Victor had people in all the Waffle houses. I knew that was silly even before I thought it, he was not that powerful.

The lady came back and put a plate in front of us with a large waffle, she set down three plates of hashbrowns and a small sticky bottle of syrup.

“You guys good?” She said and Ray nodded. She refilled his cup of coffee and went over to another customer.

I looked down and saw a big wad of butter melting on my waffle, it smelled really good. I picked up my knife and spread the butter around. I poured some syrup and then cut off a piece and put it in my mouth.

“Oh God, this is so good.” I said and I heard Jennifer moan next to me. Ray laughed.

I ate every shred of the wonderful waffle and all the hash browns. The onions were awesome, and I loved the crunchy edges. Jennifer’s plates looked like they never had food on them, and the lady laughed when she came back and picked them up. Ray sipped his coffee and looked at us.

“So, what do you think?” He said.

“Can we eat here every day?” Jennifer said and he laughed.

He paid the bill and we left. I took his hand as we walked to the car. I was full, my pussy was not throbbing at the moment. I was wearing nice new clothes and I was with a sweet man that did not hit me. I was very happy as I sat in the front seat and Jennifer closed the door. I heard a high-pitched sound come out of Ray’s pocket and my world exploded.

He took his phone out and looked at it. He frowned and held it out to me.

AMBER ALERT

Cassandra Jones – 16 YO W/F, Jennifer Garnett – 14 YO W/F – last seen near Santa Fe, NM - Rt 25.

“What does this mean?” I said and looked at Ray.

“They are looking for you.” He said.

“Who gets this?” I said.

“Everyone with a cell phone.” He said and I looked at the restaurant. I saw two people walking out the door and taking their phones out of their pockets. I saw people sitting in the restaurant looking at their phones.

“Ray, drive now!” I said and I felt my heart start to race. Jennifer grabbed my hand.

He threw the car in gear and took off. We got on the freeway and my mind was reeling. Now everyone with a phone knew where we were. Shit! What do we do now.

“Cassie, talk to me.” Ray said and I looked at him.

“Ray, I need to think. Victor has a cell phone and so do all his people.” I said.

“Cassie?” I heard Jennifer and I looked to see tears rolling down her cheeks. I grabbed her and pulled her next to me.

“First thing we have to do is get as far away from Santa Fe as possible.” I said.

“Got it. I can cancel my appointments for this afternoon, we are heading east, we can just keep going.” He said.

“Ray, you don’t have to do that.” I said.

“Cassie don’t be silly. You guys are more important than any meeting.” He said.

“What is next down the road?” I said.

“The next big city is Tulsa. About two hours away.” He said.

“Isn’t that a big city, I really don’t want to be anywhere with a lot of people, I think.” I said.

“We can take 97 north before Tulsa and go around, it will be a lot of country roads, more cows than people.” He said.

“That’s good, Victor does not have any cows working for him.” I said and he snickered.

“I am sorry Cassie; this is not funny.” He said and I touched his arm.

“No, but we can’t stop laughing. It is ok.” I said and he looked at me.

“Cassie, I want to go home. We have people there that love us and can help us.” Jennifer said in a broken little voice.

“Didn’t you say we were hurt a lot back there?” I said and looked at her.

“Yeah, but it was mostly coach, and it was only at school. We can stay away from there. Your mom is there and Beatrice and Marcus. They will protect us.” She said and I hugged her.

I thought about the people that cared for and helped us. The doctor got raped when she tried to stand up for us. The police at home were the ones who brought us to Victor in the first place. Did I want to put my people at risk, even the ones I don’t remember, I trusted Jennifer but what would he do to someone that tried to hide us? I looked at Ray and saw his kind face and the look of worry on his face as he drove down the highway. I did not want to put him at risk either.

“Ray, do you know of a bus stop that is sort of out of the way?” I said and he looked at me.

“Why?” He said.

“I think we should go home like Jennifer said. You can drop us off and then you can go back to your life.” I said.

“No, Cassie, I will drive you home.” He said.

“No, Ray, you have a job and a daughter. I don’t want you involved; you are too kind to be mixed up in this.” I said.

“I’m already involved Cassie.” He said.

“Ray, please, I have too much guilt already about people who I have hurt or killed. It would break me if something happened to you because of me. We will be ok, drop us off at a bus station with enough money for a ticket to...” I said and looked at Jennifer.

“Sweetie, where is home?” I said and she cried harder. I rubbed her arm to calm her down and she looked at me.

“Florida.” She said.

“Really?” I said and wondered if I knew that or if it was just a coincidence that I told Ray that the night we met him.

“So, enough money for a ticket to Florida.” I said and tried not to let him see in my face that I was not planning to go anywhere near Florida. If there was one place that I was sure Victor had influence it was where he plucked us from initially. I was going to make it a little harder for him than that.

“Cassie, I don’t know.” He said.

“Ray, I promise we will call you as soon as we get home. Please do this for me.” I said.

“Winslow. It is a tiny town in Arkansas, but it has a bus station. Probably not too many cellphones either.” He said but he didn’t look at me. He was angry but I would rather him angry than with a bullet hole in the middle of his forehead. I saw in my head the face of the curly haired guy looking at me as he lay on the ground.

“That sounds perfect. How far is that?” I said.

“About four hours from here.” He said.

“Great. You may have to feed us again before you drop us off.” I said.

“Cassie, I don’t like this.” He said.

“I know, neither do I.” I said.

We rode in silence for a little while with Jennifer’s sniffles being the only sound in the car. I rubbed his arm; I knew he was mad, but I could not risk him getting hurt and cavorting across the country with us was not going to work. He has a family and a life, and he should not risk that for two broken girls. I thought about where I wanted to go. We would have to change our hair; the message did not mention hair color, but I was pretty sure everyone looking for us had pictures of us and probably detailed pictures of every inch of our bodies.

“Cassie, this is the turnoff for 97. We will be going on two lane country roads now; it will be longer than 4 hours going this route.” He said.

“That is fine. Thank you, Ray.” I said and rubbed his arm.

Jennifer fell asleep on me, and I moved her, so her head was on my lap. I ran my fingers through her hair. I remembered someone doing that for me. It was my watcher, I remembered that. I hope he is ok. I caught a sob in my chest when I thought about Beth. She was strong, she would fight. I just hope Victor didn’t do the spike thing to her just out of spite. That thought made me shiver.

“Ray, do you remember what you said the first time you saw me?” I said and he looked down at me.

“I think it was What the fuck are you doing in my car?” he said and I laughed.

“I think that was it, and that was before you knew I was naked.” I said and he nodded.

“I thought it was a dream, and then I thought I was in so much trouble. I worried for a long time that someone at that store saw you climb in my car.” He said.

“You never said that.” I said.

“Yeah, my first thought was to get rid of you as soon as I could. The next thing I know I am balls deep inside you and just waiting for the police to burst through the door and throw me in jail.” He said.

“Balls deep?” I said.

“Yeah, that is a disgusting thing that guys say.” He said and I chuckled.

“It is kind of accurate. Do you like being balls deep inside me?” I said.

“God Cassie, why are we talking about this.” He said.

“Because Ray, my head is going to horrible places right now and I need a distraction.” I said.

“Then yes, I love being balls deep in both of you.” He said and I smiled.

“Ray, are you glad you met us?” I said.

“More than you will ever know.” He said and looked down at me.

“Even with all our baggage.” I said.

“Your baggage is small and pink.” He said and I laughed.

It felt good to laugh even though I was not looking forward to any of what was coming up. I would have to say goodbye to this wonderful man. Then I would have to tell my best friend we were not going home. We were going to keep running and I was going to cut off her beautiful hair. I leaned back and took a deep breath as we drove through the country. He was right, there were a lot of cows.

We drove for a while, and I ran one hand through silky long hair and the other hand rubbed his thigh. I was trying to draw power from my people to give me strength and keep my focus. I could not break down now, she needed me. I figured we would take a bus east, maybe to the coast. Find a small town and see what happens. Maybe I could get a job, I feel like I could work in a diner as much as I dreamed about it. He started to slow down.

“We need gas and I have to pee.” Ray said and I nodded. He pulled into a gas station, and we stayed in the car as he went into the restroom.

I looked around and we were in the middle of nowhere. There were no cars and very few houses I could see. He came back out and filled the car with gas. He got back in and looked at me.

“You need anything?” He said and I shook my head.

“How are you doing?” he said and I lowered my head.

“I hope I am doing the right thing.” I said and he put his finger under my chin and lifted it.

“You are the strongest girl I have ever met. Go with your gut and you will be ok. She trusts you and will follow you anywhere.” He said and I nodded.

He started the car, and we took off again. I leaned against his arm and closed my eyes. I must have slept because when I opened my eyes again the sun was in a much different position in the sky. Jennifer was still asleep on my lap and there were still a lot of cows.

“What time is it?” I said.

“1:30, you slept for about 2 hours. We are a couple of hours from Winslow. I figure we could stop and eat right before we get there so you don’t have to worry about food for a while.” He said.

“That sounds like a great plan.” I said and rubbed his thigh.

“I don’t guess I can talk you out of this?” He said.

“Please don’t, I am battling enough indecision and guilt already.” I said and he put his hand over mine.

I put my head back on his arm and closed my eyes again. I needed to clear my head.

“Cassie, sweetie, wake up.” He said and put his hand on my knee and rubbed.

I opened my eyes, and we were stopped at a gas station. I looked around and we were still in the country, but I saw mountains on the horizon.

“Where are we?” I said.

“We are just south of Fayetteville, there are plenty of places to eat here and we are only about 30 minutes from Winslow.” He said and I rubbed my eyes and tried to stretch. I rubbed Jennifer’s arm and she moaned.

“Wake up sweetie.” I said and she rolled over and looked at me.

“I am going to fill up again and then we can pick a place.” He said and got out of the car.

“Cassie, where are we?” She said.

“We are about 30 minutes away from the bus station. After we get gas, we are going to get something to eat and then go to the station.” I said and she sat up. Her pretty dress was a little bit wrinkled. She stretched and yawned.

“Cassie, do you know how long we have to be on the bus?” She said.

“No, we can find out when we get the ticket.” I said and Ray got back in the car.

“Good morning, sleepyhead.” He said and she smiled.

He started the car and started driving. I picked out a burger place and we went through the drive thru. We sat in the parking lot and ate one last meal with Ray. I was really going to miss him; I couldn’t say anything because I really did not want to cry. We finished and he pulled out his wallet. He pulled a wad of bills out of his wallet and handed them to me. It felt like it was a lot.

“That is everything you earned at the club; it is yours.” He said and I looked at him.

“How much do you think two tickets will cost?” I said.

“Probably around $200 each.” He said. I counted out $600 just in case and handed back the rest.

“No, Cassie, that is your money.” He said.

“Ray, we did that for you. Please do not refuse our gift or negate what we went through.” I said and he frowned and took the money.

“Cassie, you are sometimes too smart. I am worried about you.” He said and I took his hand.

“We promise to call as soon as we get home.” I said and he handed me a card.

I looked down and it said “Ray Cartwright – Payroll Processing Sales” and a phone number. Now I knew what he did.

“My number is on there, call me please.” He said.

“Absolutely.” I said and slipped the card into my pocket with the money.

He started the car and drove. We made it to the bus station, and he drove past it so we could see everything. It was a little station nestled at the bottom of what looked like a mountain. It was surrounded on three sides by forest. It looked very quiet. There were about 20 cars in the small lot. I saw a small walking path that went from the road to the parking lot.

“Ray, pull over next to that path.” I said and he pulled over.

“Cassie, I can bring you to the station.” He said.

“No, I don’t want anyone to see us getting out of your car. In case we are seen I don’t want them to start looking for you.” I said and he turned to look at me.

“Are you sure this is what you want to do?” He said and I nodded.

“Yes, we need to go home.” I said and he took a deep breath.

I got up on my knees and put my hands on the sides of his head. I kissed him gently and then I pulled him against me and kissed him hard. My tongue explored his mouth and I tried to remember this feeling. He put his arms around me, and it felt nice to be held. I need to remember this feeling as well.

I broke the kiss and pulled back and looked at him. His eyes looked very sad. I put my head on his chest and listened to his heart for a few seconds.

“You know, it will be better for your heart to not have us hanging all over you.” I said and he chuckled.

“My turn.” I heard and we looked over at Jennifer.

I moved over and she scrambled onto his lap. She straddled him and started kissing him hard right away. I saw his hands move to her legs and rub her strong thighs. He slid his hands under her dress, and she kissed him harder. She pulled back and looked at him.

“Promise me we will get to take another shower together.” She said and he smiled.

“Little one, I will be waiting patiently for that as long as I have to.” He said and hugged her.

It was very cute, and I worried again if I was doing the right thing. He said to go with my gut, and this felt right, like it was the right path. She crawled off his lap and knelt next to him. She reached under her dress, and I saw her pulling down her yellow panties. She slipped them down her legs and pulled them off her feet. She reached up and hung them from his rear-view mirror.

“So you will remember me.” She said and he smiled.

She looked at me and I reached under my skirt and pulled down my panties. I hung my blue ones next to hers.

“You have to remember whose is whose.” Jennifer said.

“Don’t you worry, I have memorized this scene, I will dream about it for a very long time.” He said and I opened the car door.

He pulled our suitcase out and pulled out the handle. We hugged him one last time.

“Ray, thank you for helping us.” I said.

“Girls, I will never forget you.” He said and he got in his car and drove away. I stood and watched his car disappear and I took a deep breath. I hoped I didn’t just make the biggest mistake of my life.

I took her hand, and we started down the path to the parking lot. There were trees directly to our right as we entered the lot. We started walking across the lot towards the building and I saw two men walk around the building, I pulled her down behind a car.

“Cassie, what...” She started and I put my finger to my lips.

I peeked around the car, and they were walking slowly towards this end of the lot. They were dressed in all black and their shirts looked like they were stuffed, like they were wearing thick jackets. Their clothes did not bother me as much as the big guns they were carrying. I heard their footsteps and then they stopped. I looked under the car and saw their feet almost at the end of the car we were hiding behind. I heard a lighter pop, and I smelled a cigarette. My heart was beating fast, and I was praying hard.

“How long do we have to patrol this station?” I heard.

“I don’t know, they didn’t say. Boss really wants to find them. I heard they have planes, trains, and busses covered across three states, they must really want these two.” One of them said. Jennifer squeezed my hand and I saw she was shaking. I put my arm around her.

“Why are they having so much trouble finding them, they are young, right?” Another voice.

“Yeah, 16 and 14, here are the pictures.” The first voice.

“They are cute.” The other voice.

“Did you hear how they got out?” the first voice.

“No, I was just brought in yesterday.” The other voice.

“They crawled into the spare tire cage on the bottom of a truck. They rode it to Santa Fe from Montana.” The first voice.

“No shit, that is crazy. They must be tough little chicks.” The other voice. I saw a cigarette hit the ground and a boot smash it into the concrete.

“Let’s get back to the platform, the next bus is leaving in 30 minutes.” The first voice.

I saw the feet moving back towards the station. I sat and tried to think.

“Cassie, what do we do now?” Jennifer said in a small voice.

I looked straight ahead, and I saw a break in the trees. I looked back and the men were turning to head back into the station. I looked back at the trees. I stood up and helped her up.

“Come on, we can’t go to the station right now.” I said and started walking towards the trees.

We got closer and it was a path, well, not an official path but more an opening that people had walked across a lot. The grass was missing on most of the path, like it had been worn out. I led her into the trees. I picked up the suitcase and walked. The path was long, and we walked for a few minutes. We stopped at a little clearing, about 6 feet across in a circle. I saw a few beer cans sprinkled and then I saw three condoms on the ground, obviously used.

“What are those?” Jennifer said and I looked at her. Her mom obviously did not talk to her much before she handed her off to coach for raping. I wonder how she didn’t get pregnant; I would have to ask coach that one day.

“Those are condoms, they are used to keep a girl from getting pregnant.” I said and she looked at them.

“We don’t use those, why don’t we get pregnant.” She said.

“That is a great question, baby.” I said and that was another thing I would have to ask coach. I was on the pill when I went to school but after we were whisked off to HQ, I didn’t take them anymore.

We continued and the path was getting a little smaller and less traveled. Eventually the path disappeared, and we had to work our way around trees and bushes. My legs started to get scratched a little as we walked through the bushes. I saw Jennifer’s sundress getting caught a lot on the sticks and branches as we walked. It reminded me of the park movie where we had to sneak around one of the sections by going through the forest.

We came to a small clearing, there was a large tree that had fallen. I sat on the tree to catch my breath and think. Jennifer put the suitcase on the ground and opened it. She stood up and pulled off her dress. I stared at her naked body as she bent down and put her dress in the suitcase. She pulled out her jeans, the white T-shirt and a pair of white panties.

“I am tired of my legs getting scratched, do you want your jeans?” She said as she squatted next to the suitcase.

“Yeah, that would be good.” I said and she tossed them to me.

She threw me a pair of green panties and my white T-shirt.

“Take off the top too, that is nice, I don’t want it to get torn.” She said and started to put on her panties.

I stood up and pulled off my top and put on my t-shirt. My nipples poked through the material. I unsnapped and unzipped my skirt and let it fall to my feet. I pulled on the panties and the jeans. Jennifer was already dressed, and she took my clothes and folded them in the suitcase. She zipped it and stood up. I saw her nipples were very visible as well. Oh well, not like we needed to worry about anyone seeing us in the forest.

We started off again and it was much easier to move through the woods in jeans, I have a smart friend. We walked for a while, and I noticed the sun was starting to drop in the sky. Was I prepared to sleep in the forest. What was I hoping to find? I was thinking maybe another road where we could possibly get a ride. Were we pressing our luck to find another decent person that would pick us up? I was feeling a little stupid in sending Ray away now but who knew that Victor would have guys at a Podunk bus station in Arkansas. I squashed that thought quickly when I thought about Ray getting hurt by getting caught with us. What would Victor do to someone trying to help his assets escape. If they find us and bring us back so be it, I did not want anyone else that I love getting caught up in that wave.

“Cassie, it is getting dark. What are we going to do?” Jennifer said and broke my weird thought patterns.

I stopped and looked around. We were in the middle of a dense forest, there were small openings covered in pine needles and leaves but most of the area was clogged with bushes and small trees.

“Sorry baby, I was lost in thought. You are right, we need to find someplace to sleep.” I said.

“Ok, maybe we can find a tree or something we can hide under.” She said and I still saw hope in her eyes. I hugged my little friend and kissed her forehead.

“Good plan.” I said and we started off again.

We walked for another hour or so and then we came across a fallen tree. It was very big, and it had landed on a large bush. I crawled down and saw a small opening under the tree surrounded by the squashed bush.

“I think we can fit under there and we can cram the suitcase in the opening so nothing can get in.” I said and I heard a whimper.

“Cassie, what would want to get in?” She said and I stood and hugged her.

“There are probably animals around and they usually walk around at night.” I said.

“What kind of animals?” She said, her voice shaking.

“Raccoons, squirrels, that kind of stuff.” I said, leaving out the coyotes and other large carnivorous things I was afraid of.

We sat on the tree and rested until it got dark. I crawled under and she got in and we pulled the suitcase against the opening, and it blocked it good. She sat in my lap with her back to me and I put my arms around her.

“Cassie, are we going to make it?” She said.

“Yes, baby.” I said.

I wondered how that exactly was going to happen. Victor had his goons looking at all the ways we could get away short of finding another Ray on the road. I was not looking forward to that, we could find someone that would have other plans on what to do with two teenage girls that did not involve feeding, clothing, and taking care of them. I held my friend and prayed, that was all I could think of to do at the moment.

I heard her breathing slow down and I was happy at least she could sleep. I held her and her head was against my chest and arm. I wanted to sleep but my mind continued to race. I had been fighting for so long, I was tired. I know what Becky would say about that, I smiled when I thought about my friend. I had no idea if she was ok, did Victor know about her? I never heard him say anything. She did say she had figured out the rotations and the times she could walk around without getting caught. Did she figure out how to escape? That is what I wanted to happen so that is what I decided would be my reality. I did not want to think about her hanging in the dungeon.

I heard the birds first and then the wind. It was nice, a little chilly but the tree and the bush blocked most of it. I felt Jennifer still in my arms, her head still against my chest. The sun was out but not completely, it was like halfway between light and dark. I was pretty comfortable as long as I ignored the hard tree against my back. This thin T-shirt did not provide much padding. I was ok though and figured I would stay here as long as she stayed asleep. No reason to wake her, no food guys waiting and therefore no food either. My tummy rumbled and my pussy started to itch when I thought of the food guys. I would not mind sucking on Neal’s cock right now to get to an omelet or something just as delicious.

She moved a little in my arms and I opened my eyes. She was wiggling and I squeezed her. She opened her eyes and looked around.

“Cassie, where are we? I was hoping it was a dream.” She said softly.

“No, sweetie, not a dream. We are in the woods, and we will need to get up and start moving.” I said.

“I am hungry, and I need to pee.” She said and my tummy rumbled again. I could feel my pussy heating up.

“Yeah, me too. Do you want to see if we can get out of here?” I said.

“Ok.” She said.

“See of you can push the suitcase with your feet.” I said and she pushed the suitcase out of the opening.

She crawled out and I followed. We both stretched and my body started to tell me about how stupid it was to sleep in the woods up against a tree. I decided to ignore it.

Jennifer started taking off her pants and she looked at me.

“I need to pee really bad. Can you move the suitcase?” She said and pulled down her panties to her knees where her jeans were bunched up.

She squatted and I heard the soft sound of water hitting the leaves. My bladder thought that was a great idea, so I pulled my pants and panties down and squatted next to her. She looked at me and smiled.

“This is kind of funny.” She said and I laughed.

“Ever think you would be peeing in the woods?” I said and she shook her head.

“Cassie, I am so hungry, I would not mind it at all if a man walked up and fucked me in the ass right now if he had a hamburger with him.” She said.

“Yeah, we need to try and not think about that, or it will just get worse.” I said.

“Ok.” She said and stood up and pulled up her panties and jeans.

I finished and pulled up my pants. We grabbed the suitcase and continued to walk. It was getting a little easier as we got deeper. There were not as many bushes and the trees were bigger. We walked for a while and sat down to rest. The sun was directly overhead so I knew we had been walking for a few hours. I was very thirsty.

“Are you doing ok?” I said and she looked at me. The look of hope was still in her eyes, but it was a little dimmer than before.

“Yes, I am trying to think about other things.” She said.

“Like what?” I said.

“Like how funny Ray’s face was when he was cumming.” She said and I laughed.

“Yes, he always looked like he was in pain.” I said and she snickered.

“I miss him already.” She said and I nodded.

I got up and helped her up. We walked for another few hours and I was starting to think about where we would sleep tonight. There were not any bushes to hide under and I did not want to just lie down on the ground out in the open. I looked ahead and something looked different. As we continued to walk, I saw a small cabin. I thought immediately of Brynn strung up and me beating her with a cane. I remember being really mad, and I remember coach grabbing me and stopping me. Would I have killed her then if he was not there? That was not a good thought.

“Cassie, there is a house.” Jennifer said and I saw the cabin.

It was in a small clearing. There was a smaller house a little to the right. The cabin had a covered porch across the front with a set of steps in the middle. I did not see anyone around and there were no cars or anything. I chuckled at how stupid that sounded, how would a car get in here? I took her hand and led her to the front of the cabin. We walked up on the porch and knocked on the door. I tried to look through the window to the side of the door, but I didn’t see anything, it was dark inside.

I knocked again but I heard nothing behind the door. I tried the doorknob, but it was locked. I looked around and there was nothing on the porch. There was a wooden railing around the porch except for the steps. The little house to the right looked like a small barn. There was nothing else visible anywhere around the cabin.

“Let’s go look in the back.” I said and I led her down the steps and around the right side of the cabin.

It was about 30 yards or so between the cabin and the little barn. I saw a stream running behind the cabin, it was about 20 feet behind the cabin. Jennifer ran up and knelt at the edge. She put her hand in the stream and scooped up some water and drank. I walked closer and saw the stream got wider where she was, like a small circular bathtub. I thought about the poor bathing girls.

“Cassie, the water is so good.” Jennifer said and looked back at me.

I realized how thirsty I was, and I knelt next to her and scooped up some water. She was right, it was cool and clear and felt so good as I swallowed handful after handful. I sat back on my legs after I drank for a few minutes. There was a tiny structure near the edge of the woods about 30 yards away to the left. I stood up and walked over. The tiny house had a half moon carved in the door. I opened it and there was a toilet lid sitting over a wooden structure. It did not smell very good.

“What is that?” Jennifer said.

“It is an outhouse; I am guessing the cabin does not have a bathroom.” I said.

“I guess it is better than peeing in the woods, but it smells really bad.” She said and made a face. I laughed and closed the door.

We walked over to the cabin and there was a back door with a small porch. The porch was barely bigger than the width of the door with three steps leading up. I walked up the steps and the door had small windows in it with wood between them, like a regular back door. I peeked in one of the small windows and saw the inside was empty except for a small couch, and two wooden chairs. There was a fireplace with a stack of wood next to it. I knocked on the door as loud as I could. I did not think anyone was inside, but I wanted to make sure.

I looked around and saw a stack of red bricks next to the steps. I walked down and grabbed a piece of one that broke off. I walked back up and tried the door again. It was locked like the front. I hit one of the small windows with the brick, and it shattered. Jennifer jumped and I used the brick to get rid of all the small pieces of glass sticking out. I reached my arm in and turned the lock on the doorknob. I pulled my arm out and opened the door. We stepped around the broken glass, and I was hit by the musty smell. It smelled like a closet full of old wet clothes.

I kept the door open and walked in, I thought some fresh air would not hurt. I walked across the floor and opened the front door. I felt the draft right away and it already smelled better. I saw a small kitchen to the right of the front door. I walked in and there was a refrigerator with the door open and a small sink. I turned on the water in the sink and nothing came out. The refrigerator was not cold at all inside and there was nothing in it. I opened a cabinet and there was a bunch of cans. I pulled one down and it was beef stew. My tummy rumbled and my pussy started to heat up.

“Cassie, what is that?’ Jennifer said and I held up the can.

“Oh God, I am so hungry. Can we get it open?” She said.

I put the can down and I opened a drawer. I heard the sound of metal and there was silverware. I looked and saw a can opener, the old kind. I grabbed it and started to work on the can. It took me a minute, but I finally figured it out and got most of the top off. The smell of the stew made my pussy throb and moisten. I grabbed a spoon and handed the can to Jennifer.

“God, Cassie, this is so good.” She said as she took a bite.

I looked back in the cabinet and pulled down another can. I opened it and we stood in this little kitchen in the woods and ate beef stew out of a can. It was one of the best meals ever.

We put the cans in the sink and started to look around the cabin. There were three bedrooms, two small ones and one a little bigger. The large bedroom had a big bed with just the mattress on it. There was a closet, and I slid the doors open to see a few red flannel shirts and a few pairs of brown pants. There were some boots and shoes at the bottom. There was nothing in the smaller bedrooms other than a small bed with a bare mattress on it.

We walked back into the front room, and it smelled better already. I closed the front door and then picked up all the pieces of glass and tossed them on the ground next to the small porch. I closed the back door. I walked over and looked at the chairs and couch. The chairs were wooden and covered in dust. The couch had a cloth over it. I pulled it off and the couch was brown with two cushions. It was facing the fireplace. I sat on the couch, and it was very comfortable. Jennifer sat next to me and snuggled.

“Cassie, this is nicer than under a bush.” Jennifer said and I laughed.

“Yeah, a little.” I said.

“What do you think this is? It doesn’t look like anyone has been here in a while.” She said and I nodded.

“I don’t know.” I said.

“Can we stay here?” She said.

“Yeah, I guess for a little while. We need to try and find some blankets or something.” I said.

“Ok, but I am really comfortable just like this if we can’t find any.” She said and I kissed the top of her head.

“Yeah, me too.” I said and held her.

This was way better than a bush. What was it though? There were a few cans of food but from the amount of dust it looked like no one had been here for a long time. There was not enough food to stay here too long but a couple of nights of good sleep would not hurt. I got up and took her hand.

“Let’s go see what we can find.” I said.

We did find some sheets and blankets in the big room. I had not looked up when I looked in the closet. There was an upper shelf with blankets and pillows. We found some sheets and put them on the bed. We found a big blanket and some pillows. The bed looked pretty comfortable now. We walked back to the kitchen, and I pulled down all the cans. There were four cans of stew, three cans of beans and six cans of chili. Definitely enough for a couple of days.

We puttered around the cabin and cleaned as best we could. I made sure there was no broken glass next to the back door. Jennifer had to pee and tried to use the outhouse, but she said it smelled too bad, so she peed in the grass next to it. I did that later as well. It got dark and I got tired instantly. We went into the bedroom and snuggled under the blanket.

“Good night, Cassie.” Jennifer said as she assumed her position. She slipped her arm under my shirt and held my bare breast as usual.

“Good night sweetie.” I said and kissed her cheek.

The sun was blazing through the window when I woke up. There were no shades or curtains on the windows. Jennifer was wrapped around me, and it felt nice. My stomach rumbled again, and my pussy responded. I wondered if that link would last forever. I laid there and thought for a few minutes, it was quiet and calm. We could stay here for a couple of days while I tried to figure out what direction we needed to go. We could go back the way we came, maybe the guys with guns would be gone. Maybe if we climbed a tree, we could see a road or something. We could also gather supplies we may need, a knife or a tool to dig with or cut branches or stuff. Maybe there was some of that stuff around. We needed to explore the little barn today.

“Cassie, is there any French toast in those cans?” I heard a small voice and looked down.

“No, baby, no toast from France.” I said and she giggled. I had not heard that sound in a couple of days, I had forgotten how sweet it was.

“I need to pee again.” She said and I chuckled.

“We need to see if we can find something to fill with water, so we have it here in the cabin.” I said.

“Good plan, but I need to put some more water on the grass.” She said and jumped out of bed.

I saw her run out of the room and I swung my legs off the bed and stood up. I walked out of the back door and saw her squatting over the grass with her panties around her ankles. Her jeans were crumpled up beside her. She finished and pulled up her panties, picked up her jeans and walked over.

“These are great for walking through the woods but a pain in the ass when you need to pee badly.” She said and held up the jeans.

I laughed and went to pee on the grass myself. I took my jeans off as well and she folded them and put them in the suitcase. There was no one around so we stayed in our t-shirts and panties. We walked into the kitchen and figured out what we could eat for breakfast. We shared a can of stew; I could not eat chili or beans first thing in the morning.

We walked outside and went over to the small barn. I opened the wooden door and there was a dirt floor with a few wooden shelves on the walls. I saw tools hanging and some bottles of stuff. There was a thing that looked like a pump in the middle of the area. It looked like it was coming out of the ground. It looked complicated. I saw what looked like a big pair of scissors, I think they used these to cut branches. That would help in trudging through the woods, I would have to remember that. There were also a couple of shovels and some other things I didn’t recognize. I closed the door, and we walked back to the cabin.

I found a plastic pitcher in one of the cabinets and we went out and filled it with water from the stream. It was really clean water; you could tell when it was in the pitcher. We sat on the couch and looked at the fireplace.

“Maybe we can make a fire tonight?” Jennifer said and I nodded.

“We can look around for a lighter or something to start it with.” I said.

“Cassie, I really miss being able to take a shower, do you think we could take a bath in the stream?” She said.

“I don’t see why not, let’s look around and see if we can find some soap or something.” I said.

“I will just be happy if I can rinse off.” She said.

I stood up and walked into the big bedroom. I looked in the closet again and I noticed the left wall of the closet looked loose. I pushed it and it moved. I stuck my fingers around the wood and pulled. The panel moved forward and there was a space there. I looked in and there was nothing, but it was big enough to fit a person. I thought about that and wondered if having a hiding place would not be a bad thing. I crawled into the space and pulled the board over me. It was cool, it was dark, but I felt kind of safe and hidden. I crawled out and put the board back.

“Jennifer, come here.” I said and she came around the corner.

I showed her the space behind the wall, and she thought it was cool. She climbed in and tried it. I saw from the outside that you really could not tell that the wall was loose unless you touched it. I let her out and we looked around for anything to use for our bath. We found a bar of soap and a cloth under the sink in the kitchen, and we were all set.

We walked out to the stream and took off our shirts and panties. If felt different to be naked outside. We had spent a lot of time naked but always inside, this felt strange. We stepped into the water, and it was a little chilly. It was better once we just sunk in and put our entire body in. I grabbed the cloth and the soap and washed her cute body. She stood in the stream as I rubbed soap all over her. I kissed some of the cute parts as I washed. She shivered and smiled, especially when I kissed her cute pussy.

She returned the favor and then we dunked our heads, at least rinsing our hair. We were hanging around in the water when I saw it. Wandering over near the outhouse was a big brown bear, sniffing around the bushes and trees. Just our heads were above the water, so it didn’t see us. I looked at the back door and there was no way we could get there without the bear seeing us. It was very close, and I was afraid it would be able to get to us before we could get the door open. I had to do something quick, it was moving in this direction and would see us in a minute or so. My mind was firing, and I looked at Jennifer. She was facing me, so she had no idea. She did see the look in my eyes.

“Baby, listen to me.” I whispered and she nodded.

“Do not react and stay calm for me.” I said and I could tell she was scared but she stayed quiet.

“There is a bear moving in this direction.” I said and she took a breath.

“I am going to jump out and run. As soon as the bear moves across the yard you jump out and run to the back door. Get in and lock it and then go to the front door and wait. Do you understand?” I whispered and she nodded.

I did not wait for any discussion, and I jumped out of the water. The bear looked up instantly and started towards me. I ran to the left side of the house and headed for the little barn. I heard it following and I looked back to see Jennifer jump out and start toward the back door. The bear was lumbering as it chased me, but it was moving fast. I saw the railing on the side of the porch, but the bear was too close, I would not be able to climb over without it getting to me. I ran to the barn and moved around it. I heard the bear make a noise and I heard sniffing.

I moved around the building, and I could see the railing, it was about 30 yards away, maybe I could outrun it to get to the railing with enough time to climb. I heard the sniffing getting closer and then I saw it come around the corner and see me. I took off and I heard it growl. I was running as fast as I could, but I heard the bear, it was getting too close.

“Faster, Cassie, faster!” I heard a voice in my head and my legs responded.

I was really moving, I needed to get over the railing quickly. It was about eight feet off the ground, no way I could jump high enough to clear it. My legs pumped and I looked up to see Jennifer standing on the porch. She was watching me and screaming. I heard the growling getting closer.

“Faster, Cassie, faster!” The voice screamed in my head and my legs responded again.

Everything felt like it was suddenly in slow motion. My chest was burning, and it felt like my legs were on autopilot. I heard the growling behind me, and I was about 20 feet from the railing. I saw Jennifer’s cute breasts bouncing as she jumped and screamed. I heard the growling again and I waited for a big claw to scrape across my back any second. I tried to memorize her face in case it was the last time I would see it. My feet were moving very fast, but I felt the soft grass, it was nice. It would be comfortable if I fell after the claw ripped into my body. I wondered how much it would hurt. I heard the growling like it was in my ear.

I looked at the railing as it got closer, could I get over it before the bear caught me. If I paused at all I was done. Jennifer was screaming and I saw the tears on her pretty cheeks. What would happen to her? I really did not want her to watch me get eaten by a bear. I looked at the railing again.

“Now, Cassie!” The voice screamed at me again in my head.

My body took over my brain and I flipped onto my hands and pushed off. My momentum carried me over and I hit the ground with my feet, I pushed hard, and shot into the air. I flew over the railing and landed clumsily on the porch as I heard the bear hit the railing and growl. Jennifer grabbed my arm and pulled me into the front door and slammed it. She locked it seconds before it shook with the impact of the bear hitting it.

I sat on the floor, breathing hard and trying to slow my heart down. Jennifer jumped at me and knocked me over, her naked body wrapped around me. She was crying and holding me with more strength than I thought she had. I heard the bear growling and scratching but then it stopped, and I heard sniffing moving farther and farther away. Jennifer was kissing my chest and my neck and my cheeks. I held her as she continued to freak out.

“Baby, it’s ok, I am alright.” I said and she stopped her kissing and looked at me.

“Cassie, I was so scared. I heard the growling, and I ran out onto the porch. He was right behind you, I thought he was going to catch you. I was screaming and totally losing my mind. How did he not catch you?” She said.

“I heard someone in my head yelling at me to run faster.” I said and she stopped and looked at me.

“Was he saying Faster, Cassie, Faster?” She said and I nodded.

“Yes, that is exactly what it said.” I said.

“Cassie, that was coach. He always said that when you were practicing your tumbling runs.” She said.

“My tumbling runs?” I said.

“Yes, you were the best tumbler on the team. Cassie, you just did a front layout at full speed, no one does that.” She said and I was very confused.

“What team?” I said and she hugged me again.

“Cassie, we are cheerleaders, we were on the same cheer team.” She said.

I did not know what to say, I really didn’t know what any of that stuff meant. I didn’t remember being a cheerleader. I was really worried that most of my life would never come back to me. Would I just have to start from my time at HQ and move forward from there.

“Cassie, this is great news.” She said and continued to wrap her naked body around mine.

“What do you mean?” I said and she pulled back and looked at me.

“Cassie, you just did one of the most difficult tumbling moves without even realizing it. That means your memories are all in there, we just have to figure out how to pull them out.” She said and smiled.

I guess that was good news. We heard growling behind the cabin, and we got up and ran to the back door. The bear was sniffing our t-shirts and panties that we left on the bank of the stream. It picked my panties up with its mouth and then twisted its head, my panties flying a few feet away.

“He must like the smell of your panties.” She said and snickered.

“Nice, a bear likes the smell of my pussy.” I said.

“He must have good taste.” She said and I smiled.

We watched the bear play with our clothes for a few minutes and then we sat on the couch.

“That was really scary.” She said and I nodded.

“Yep, I don’t need to bathe anymore.” I said.

“Cassie, how are we going to go to the bathroom, I am scared to go out into the yard.” She said.

“We will have to do it off the porch in the back while the other watches.” I said.

“That sounds like fun.” She said.

We lay on the couch and tried to calm down. It felt nice holding her again. I loved the feeling of her body against mine. Neither of us made any move to put on any clothes. We stayed there until the sun started to drop in the sky.

“Cassie, the only clothes we have now are our nice ones. I am not going out there to get those T-shirts.” She said.

“I have an idea.” I said and got up off the couch.

I walked into the bedroom and grabbed two of the flannel shirts out of the closet. I put one on and brought one out to her. The shirt was long on me and really long on her, it came to her knees. She looked very cute. The shirts were warm and soft.

“Ready for dinner?” I said and she giggled. I walked into the kitchen.

“We have one can of stew left.” I said.

“I guess we can try the chili.” She said and I pulled down two cans of chili.

I opened them and pulled out two spoons. I brought them out to the couch as she knelt and waited for me. She really was even cuter in the huge shirt.

“Dinner is served.” I said and handed her the can.

We ate and the chili was not bad. We both finished the can, and I poured us each a glass of water. The water was good, and I drank the glass in two drinks.

“I don’t guess we found anything to start a fire.” She said and I shook my head.

“No, I didn’t see anything.” I said and my stomach gurgled.

“What was that?” She said and it gurgled again. It was starting to hurt a little.

“I don’t know, my stomach doesn’t feel so good.” I said and I needed to go to the bathroom now.

I jumped up and looked out the back door. I ripped open the door and squatted on the porch, hanging my butt over the edge while I looked for a bear. The sound was disgusting but my stomach felt much better instantly. Jennifer handed me a cloth and I wiped myself and left it on the porch. I went back in and closed the door.

“I guess I am not a chili girl.” I said and held my stomach. She giggled a little.

“You still want to make a fire?” I said.

“That’s ok, I think I am getting really tired.” She said and I nodded.

“Yeah, me too. Let’s go, I want to kiss on you a while before I fall asleep.” I said and stood up.

I took her hand and led her into the bedroom. We crawled into bed and got under the covers. She snuggled up next to me and we were facing each other. I kissed her lips gently and she smiled.

“This bed is pretty comfortable.” She said.

“Yes, I am thinking I will be out very soon, we need to start kissing.” I said.

“Ok.” She said and kissed me hard.

Her little tongue shot into my mouth, and I moved mine against her. I slid my arm under her shirt and put it around her smooth back. I felt our breasts pushing against each other as we kissed. She broke the kiss and moved her head against my chest. I wrapped both arms around her and squeezed.

“I love you, Cassie.” She whispered.

“I love you too, baby girl.” I said.

My body was very relaxed, and it felt like it just shut down. My eyes closed and I held my friend for a few more minutes.

I felt like I was still fast asleep, but something poked me in the arm. I snuggled up more against Jennifer and then it poked me again. This was annoying, I opened my eyes and turned my head to see a gun pointed at me by a large man. My breath caught in my throat as I looked at his scruffy face, he looked angry.

“Get the fuck out of the bed.” He snarled and Jennifer’s eyes popped open.

“Who are you?” I asked softly.

“None of your business, cunt. You are in my bed, get the fuck out before I drag you out bleeding.” He said and I heard the gun click.

I grabbed Jennifer’s hand and slid out of bed. He pointed to the door with the gun, and we walked out of the bedroom. We walked through the kitchen to the big room. I saw another man messing with the fireplace and a young boy was helping him.

“Bud, we will have to ... Who are they?” The man said and turned to see us.

“I have no idea, I found them in the bed.” He said and pushed me to the middle of the floor.

“On your knees, put your hands behind your head.” He said and we knelt. I heard Jennifer whimper. The man at the fireplace and the young boy moved closer.

The first man moved around and stood in front of us, he was holding the gun across his chest. He looked at us and his eyes were cold and hard. I sighed; I was so tired of that look. I felt my strength start to waver, but I looked at Jennifer and saw her tears and I got a burst of energy. I looked at the man.

“Sir, we are sorry. We just needed a place to sleep. We didn’t know this was your cabin. we will leave.” I said and he tilted his head and looked at us.

“Hey Bud, the pump is running, what the fuck happened to the door?” I heard another voice and I looked to see another man walking in the back door. He stopped when he saw us.

“What do you mean, Kirk?” The cold man said.

“The window is busted, and it smells like shit on the porch.” The man at the back door said and the cold man looked at us.

“Did you break my window, bitch?” He said to me.

“Yes, I am sorry, we needed to get in.” I said and he stepped forward and slapped me hard on the face. I fell to the side and Jennifer cried out. I got back to my knees.

“Who the fuck are they?” The man from the door said. The cold man looked at us.

“Who are you?” He said.

“My name is Victoria, and this is my little sister Beth. We were running from bad people, and we were cold and tired.” I said and he smiled.

“Well, that just breaks my heart. So, you decided to break my window, put on my shirt, and sleep in my bed. Did you shit near the back door?” He said and I lowered my head.

“There was a bear, sir.” I said.

“So, a bear shit near my door?” He said.

“No sir, we were afraid to get too far from the cabin.” I said.

“Bud, the generator is running, we should be good...” A man came in the front door and stopped and looked at us.

“Yeah, Terrence, it seems we have some squatters.” Bud said as another man walked over and looked at us.

“They look really young.” Terrence said.

“How old are you cunts?” Bud said. I tried to think, I needed them to not connect us to the message on the phone. I was not sure why, but it felt important.

“I am 17 and my sister is 12?” I said and he looked at Jennifer.

“Troy, get over here.” Bud said and the young boy walked over.

“Yes, Uncle Bud.” The young boy said.

“Stand up cunts.” Bud said and we got to our feet.

“Troy, do me a favor and get my shirts back please.” Bud said.

“Bud, are you sure.” The fireplace man said.

“Fred, these cunts stole my shirts, it is within my rights to take back my property. I thought your son might enjoy helping me with this.” Bud said and the man nodded.

“Troy, if you will.” Bud said and smiled.

All the men were now watching as the young boy approached me as I stood with my hands behind my head. I was not sure what to do, I could not fight them, they were big, they had guns, and there were five of them. The boy started unbuttoning my shirt, I could see his hands shaking and his face was red. He looked about the same age as Jennifer. He opened another button and he gasped. The shirt opened enough to show most of my breasts.

“Carry on Troy, you are getting to the good part.” Bud said and laughed.

He opened another button and now my breasts were out in the open. There was one more button. He opened it and then pulled my arms down and took off the shirt. I was naked again in front of five strange men and I felt a lot more terrified than the other night when I was naked in front of 40 men. The young boy stepped back and handed the shirt to his uncle.

“Holy shit, look at that rack.” Terrence said and the men laughed. The young boy did not laugh, he looked really scared.

“Yep, those are some nice tits. Smoking little body you have there cunt.” Bud said and looked at me.

I saw the young boy move in front of Jennifer and she whimpered. I saw her tears running down her cheek, she looked so scared. The boy had gained confidence, his hands were not shaking now. He unbuttoned her shirt quickly and pulled it off of her arms. He handed it to his uncle and stood next to him.

“No fucking way that little cunt is 12. You want to change your story, big sis?” Bud said and moved in front of me and grabbed my face.

“No sir, she is in sixth grade.” I said, trying to give her some sort of protection, maybe some of them would feel wrong about messing with a girl that young.

“I think you are trying to protect her, one last chance.” He said as he squeezed my face.

I looked at him and tried to stay calm. I said nothing and the room was silent for about 5 seconds and then all the air was pushed out of my body by his fist that was buried in my stomach. I fell to the ground and tried to get some air into my lungs.

“No, please, don’t hit her anymore. I am 14.” Jennifer screamed and the man stepped back. I was still struggling as my poor lungs would not work.

“That’s what I thought, Troy, didn’t you just turn 14 last month?” Bud said and the young boy nodded.

“Yes, Uncle Bud.” He said and I got a small breath out of my chest.

“That is great, maybe you will get a girlfriend out of this.” Bud said and the young boy smiled.

“Bud, what are you going to do with them?” Fred said and he turned to look at his brother.

“Fred, I am not sure yet. We were wondering what we were going to do tonight after we got the cabin open. I think we may have our answer right here.” Bud said and I looked up at him.

My stomach was hurting, and I was looking up at 5 guys that were obviously planning on hurting us more. Why did I continue to put us in these situations? I looked at Jennifer as she stood naked in front of these men. She looked so small and helpless; it was my job to protect her and here she was again facing multiple rapes most likely. I sucked in more air and got to my feet.

“Sir, you can do whatever you want to me. I will fuck you all. Please leave her alone.” I said and the cold man looked at me.

“So, you are a slut. That is convenient. Get on your hands and knees and crawl to me.” He said.

The men were silent, and Jennifer whimpered. He was smiling and standing still. I dropped to my knees and crawled to him, I felt my breasts hanging and swinging as I moved across the floor. I sat up on my legs as I got to him. He nodded towards his crotch. I reached up and unbuttoned his jeans. I pulled the zipper down and spread his pants open. He was wearing white boxers and I reached in and pulled out his hard cock. It flopped out and I heard the young boy gasp. I held it in my hand, and it was larger than average but not up to food guy standards.

“You know what to do slut.” He said and I looked up at his cold eyes.

I sucked the head and lapped up a drop of cum that seeped out. I licked down his shaft as I held him in my hand. He was rock hard and I was pretty sure he would not last long. I licked back up and sucked him into my mouth. I started bobbing on him and he started groaning.

“We have a professional boy; this slut is like a vacuum.” He said and the men laughed tentatively.

I sucked him and ran my hand up and down his shaft and he grunted after a couple of minutes. I moved him to the back of my throat, and he blasted a load into my mouth. I swallowed and he pulled back a little and then fired more cum across my tongue. I swallowed again and pulled him deeper to take his next load. I held him in my mouth until he was done. I swallowed one last time and he pulled out.

“Fuck, this slut is better than the girls at DeLuxe.” He said and put his cock back in his pants.

I sat on my legs and looked at him, his obedient slut waiting for her next cock. My mind was swirling as my instincts kicked in, there were cocks to handle, and I was on the job.

“Troy, come here.” Bud said and pulled the young boy over.

He looked at me and nodded. I moved in front of the young boy and unbuttoned his jeans. He gasped as I pulled down his zipper. I saw his cock sticking up past the waistband of his white underwear. I pulled the material down and took his young cock in my hand.

“Oh God.” He said and I felt his cock lurch.

I quickly put it in my mouth a second before he blasted a load. I sucked him dry, and he pumped three nice loads into my stomach. I pulled off him and he looked embarrassed. He shoved his cock back in his pants. His uncle pulled him next to him.

“Troy, that is ok. Your daddy did the same thing with Delores Fruming in the clubhouse his first time.” Bud said and the men laughed.

“Bud, you don’t need to share that with my son.” Fred said and the men laughed again.

“Fred, it is important for him to understand that that was normal. Probably more normal for him, this slut would suck circles around Delores.” Bud said and the men laughed again, even Fred.

“So, slut, you want to protect your little friend. Start sucking everyone dry.” Bud said and he pulled his brother over in front of me.

I unbuttoned his pants and unzipped him and pulled his cock out. I sucked the father minutes after swallowing the son. He only lasted a few minutes longer than his son and filled my mouth. I swallowed my third cum donation and crawled over to the next man. I sucked the next one and I was not sure what his name was. It was not important I guess, I was an indiscriminate slut, just give me a cock and let me work. He filled my mouth, and I swallowed him easily. These guys were definitely not food guys, they were all going off pretty quickly.

I crawled over to the last guy and sucked him quickly and efficiently. I lapped up my fifth load and then crawled back next to Jennifer. She was on her knees again, so I sat next to her.

“Nice work, slut.” Bud said and he was sitting in one of the wooden chairs, his gun leaning against the wall.

“Kirk, when will Cooter get here?” Bud said.

“Probably around noon, he had to swing by and pick up Tank.” He said and Bud nodded.

“Cool, so the generator and pump are working, check the fridge and see if it is cooling.” Bud said and Kirk walked into the kitchen.

“Terrence, check the bedrooms and see if they fucked anything up in there.” Bud said and looked at us.

The man walked back into the bedroom and Bud stared at us.

“Troy, you had any pussy yet?” Bud said.

“Bud!” Fred said and Bud laughed.

“Fred, relax, I am just curious if your son still has his virginity. Troy, you fucked any bitches yet?” Bud said and Troy shook his head.

“His little girlfriend took a purity pledge.” The man from the kitchen said and laughed.

“What the fuck is a purity pledge?” Bud said.

“Girls pledge to keep their virginity until they are married.” The man from the kitchen said.

“Well, that sucks. Sounds like some religious hogwash. Troy, so I am guessing you have not dipped your wick then.” Bud said and Troy shook his head.

“No sir.” Troy said.

“Well, this is your lucky day. We have two sluts at your disposal and your little sweetheart will never find out, she keeps her cherry, and you get some pussy.” Bud said.

“Uncle Bud, I don’t understand.” Troy said.

“Troy, it is simple. If you fuck around with other girls at school, you lose your sweetie. You are going to have to wait a long time for that pussy and by then your balls will be permanently blue. These sluts are disposable, you can fuck them, and no one will ever know. They sure won’t tell anyone; I doubt they will leave this cabin.” Bud said and Jennifer sobbed.

“Bud, what are you talking about, are you planning on killing them?” Fred said and Bud laughed.

“No Fred, not directly at least. I plan on fucking them and then making it so they cannot escape. That way we have a little pussy around for our hunting trips as long as they last. That is as far as I have gotten with the plan so far.” Bud said and I my heart dropped.

There you go, I got my wish. We would be sex slaves for a gang of good old boys to use as they wish until we fade away. At least I don’t have to worry about being old and shriveled in a strip club. I would just be a fuck toy for these men for the rest of my life. I heard Jennifer whimper and start to cry. I had failed her.

“Sluts, on your backs.” Bud said and I looked at him. His eyes were cold again as he looked at me.

I leaned back and laid down on the floor. I touched Jennifer and she laid down next to me.

“Spread your legs.” Bud said. I spread my legs and I saw Jennifer bend her knees and spread her cute legs.

“Troy, would you look at that. Prime young pussy at your beck and call. Treasure this young man, you don’t see this every day.” Bud said.

I reached over and grabbed Jennifer’s hand. I tried to push some strength into her, but I didn’t have much to spare. I felt weak and hopeless as I laid there waiting for a cock. Becky always said to look for a weakness, I looked around and just saw five men that could overpower me and hurt me anytime they wanted. No weakness to be found.

“Troy, pick your poison.” Bud said.

“What do you mean, Uncle Bud.” Troy said.

“Pick the pussy you want to use to get rid of that pesky cherry. Pick a girl for your first time. You can have the blonde sex bomb with the huge tits, or you can have the cute little pixie with the perfect tight body. Choose well, my boy.” Bud said and I felt Jennifer squeeze my hand.

“Troy, you don’t have to do this.” Fred said and his son looked at him. I saw the bulge in his jeans.

“Daddy, I want to.” Troy said and Bud laughed.

“Fred don’t tell me you would not have jumped in with both feet if this had happened to you. Delores was a hag and you almost fell over yourself to shove your cock into her slutty pussy.” Bud said and laughed. Fred lowered his head and Troy stepped forward.

“Uncle Bud, I think I want the little one.” Troy said and Bud slapped him on the back.

“Excellent choice, make us proud son.” He said and Troy opened his pants and knelt between Jennifer’s legs.

He pushed his pants and underwear to his knees and grabbed her legs. He spread them further and moved closer, his cock bobbing in front. Got to love youth. He leaned over and I saw his cock slide into her pussy. She must have been wet as it slid in without difficulty. I guess that is a good ability to have for a whore, get wet at the drop of a hat, it saves a little pain. Troy pushed and buried himself in my friend. He groaned and she just sobbed as she looked at the ceiling.

He held onto her legs and started pumping into her young slit. The men were watching as he fucked his first girl. Too bad it was rape; I sort of hoped he would end up in therapy with that in the future. He did not look like a mean boy, but I wanted someone to suffer. I hoped there would be some karma for them all. I had little hope for anything I could do physically to create any harm to them.

He fucked her for a few minutes and then looked back at his uncle.

“Uncle Bud, should I pull out?” Troy said and Bud laughed.

“Fred, you should be proud of your boy. No Troy, knock the bitch up, she will look cute with a swollen belly.” Bud said and Troy groaned.

He started fucking her harder, I guess the thought of breeding her lit him up. Maybe he was a mean boy. He grunted and I saw his butt clinch as he held himself inside her. He relaxed and pulled out and sat on his legs. He was smiling and breathing hard.

“Thank you for raping my friend.” I said to him, and his face changed instantly.

“You fucking cunt.” Bud screamed and kicked me between the legs. He did not hit my pussy directly thank God, but his boot struck my thigh and I groaned and curled up. He jumped down and grabbed my hair and ripped my head up.

“You are going to fucking regret that bitch. We are now going to fuck the shit out of your little friend, and you will watch it all, knowing you brought it all on her.” He screamed into my face.

He smashed my face down onto the floor hard and held me there. Jennifer was screaming and crying and trying to get to me. One of the other men grabbed her and wrapped his arms around her.

“Kirk, get me the duct tape.” Bud screamed.

I felt him pull my arms behind my back and then I felt tape wrapping around my wrists. He dropped me and then put a piece of tape across my mouth. They wrapped tape around my ankles and sat me on my legs. Jennifer was fighting the man that was holding her. She looked like a wildcat; she was not going to win but I was proud of her.

“Bud, look what I found in the bedroom.” I heard and looked to see Terrence holding up our pink suitcase.

“No!” Jennifer screamed and Bud smiled.

“That is a pretty suitcase, what’s in it?” Bud said and Terrence unzipped it and held up my green dress.

“Some pretty cute clothes.” Terrence said as he held up my dress.

“No, those are ours. Put that down.” Jennifer screamed and Bud laughed.

“Terrence, don’t you have girls at home?” Bud said.

“Yeah, 15 and 13.” Terrence said.

“Well, then finders keepers, I guess.” Bud said and Jennifer screamed.

“No, no, please.” She said and started to sob. I knew she treasured those clothes and that suitcase, we were so happy when we got them.

“Would someone put a cock in that little whore, she is getting annoying.” Bud said and the men laughed.

The man holding her threw her on her back and put his hands on her shoulders, holding her down as she kicked her legs and screamed. Terrence moved over and got between her legs. He grabbed her knees and held them apart. He moved forward and she screamed. He started pumping her hard and she grunted with each stroke. He was drilling her brutally and pushing her knees back towards her head. I cried as I sat and watched my pretty girl getting horribly abused. I could not help her. I continued to watch; I owed her that. He fucked her hard for a while and she settled down to just crying and grunting. He drove down viciously, and I saw his butt clench.

He pulled out and her legs stayed open as she sobbed. Fred moved between her legs and slid his cock into her sloppy pussy. He grabbed her thighs and started his own brutal rhythm. I saw her feet flying around and her body moving with each thrust. I felt my heart breaking with each violent pounding of the cock into her cute body. I was breaking more, I called out to Becky in my head and got silence in return. I was beyond her help, or I didn’t deserve it. I felt warm breath in my ear.

“Are you enjoying the scene, cunt? See what your little outburst did, do you still feel strong?” He whispered in my ear as he pulled my hair. I felt like there was a knife twisting in my heart and then he let go of my hair and hit me on the side of my face. I fell hard on my left side and groaned. My head hurt and now my left shoulder joined the party again. He grabbed my hair and pulled me back to my knees.

“She will be our pretty little fuck toy until we literally screw her to death. I wonder how many years she will last.” He whispered in my ear.

“Don’t worry, you will be right beside her. A couple of worthless cunts for us to use as we relax after a hard day.” He whispered.

My mind was shattered with his words, all I could see was my friend crying as another man filled her with his seed and pulled out. The young boy got between her legs again and then his uncle. They both drilled her cruelly and pulled out, they spun her body so I could see between her legs. Her pussy was a wreck, it was swollen and leaking cum. She was gently crying as her eyes stared straight up.

“Cooter! Just in time buddy.” I heard and saw a man walk through the door. He was bald and he was holding a leash with a big black dog scrambling next to him. I saw Bud walk up to him and kneel. He grabbed the dog around the face, and it stopped scrambling.

“How are you Tank, my sweet boy.” He said and the dog started licking his face and wagging his tail.

“What the fuck, Bud.” The tall bald man said as he looked at us.

“Yeah, Cooter. We found these two squatting when we got here. The blonde one there is a spitfire, and her nasty mouth got her young friend in a heap of trouble.” Bud said and stood up.

“You guys fucked them?” The bald man said.

“Nah, we were just having tea.” Bud said and the other men laughed.

“How old are they?” The bald man said.

“Old enough to bleed, old enough to breed, isn’t that what they say Coot. Pick one out buddy and empty your balls.” Bud said and took the leash.

“I have always liked blondes.” The bald man said.

“Go for it buddy, no one has fucked her yet. Well, not tonight, from the way she sucks dick she has fucked a bunch, I am sure.” Bud said.

The bald man moved over to me and put his hand on my cheek. He smiled and I saw his cock pressing against his jeans.

“So pretty, and nice tits.” He said as he rubbed my cheek.

“Cooter, you gonna fuck her or marry her?” Bud said and the men laughed.

The bald man looked at them and then grabbed my hair and pushed me face down onto the floor. He moved behind me and I heard a zipper. He grabbed my hips and pulled them up. I felt his hard cock touch my butt and then the speared my pussy. I grunted behind the tape as he drove his cock deep on the first stroke. He smashed his body against mine as he buried himself.

“Fuck, this is a nice pussy.” I heard behind me. I saw Bud sit in the wooden chair and the dog was sitting next to him, both of them looking at us.

The bald man fucked me hard. I was doing my job as a whore. My friend was spread out and still leaking cum. I closed my eyes as my face was pushed across the floor by the cock in my pussy. He did not last very long; he did not have my oral warmup like his friends. He pulled me back against his body and I grunted again. He filled me and pulled out. I stayed in the position with my eyes closed. There was nothing else I wanted to see.

“Fuck, that is some prime pussy buddy. Where did you find these sluts?” Cooter said.

“They were sleeping in my bed when we got here this morning. They broke a window, stole two of my shirts, and shit on the porch.” Bud said.

“They shit on the porch?” Cooter said.

“Yeah, they said there was a bear, and they were afraid.” Bud said.

“Did you have them clean it up?” Cooter said.

“No, but that is a great idea.” Bud said and I opened my eyes.

“Kirk, get the blonde cunt up on her feet.” Bud said and a man lifted me.

“Listen closely cunt. You will go with Kirk and get a shovel. You will then shovel the shit you dropped in my yard and put it in the outhouse where it belongs. Do you understand?” He said and I nodded.

“Kirk, untie her hands and feet and drag her skanky ass to the shed to get the shovel. I would suggest you leave the tape on her mouth unless you want a headache.” Bud said and the men all laughed.

He sliced the tape between my wrists and feet with a knife. He grabbed my hair and pulled me to the door.

“Oh, one more thing, cunt. You have five minutes and then I let Tank loose on your little sister.” Bud said and my heart broke a little more. Jennifer did not even react, she just laid there with her legs wide open, looking at the ceiling. I hoped I had not lost her.

The man pulled me out of the cabin and walked me to the shed. I grabbed a shovel, and he pulled me to the back of the cabin, never letting go of my hair. I guess it makes a good slut handle.

“Fuck, there is broken glass here too. Clean that up as well.” He said.

I slid the shovel under the waste that I deposited off the porch along with most of the glass. The smell was strong, and I gagged behind my tape. I hoped I didn’t throw up; I would drown. I walked the shovel over to the outhouse and he opened the door. I dumped it in and then walked back to the porch. I got another shovel full and dumped it. I went back and got the rest. I dumped this load and some of it got on the seat.

“Fuck, now clean that off, slut.” He said and pushed me into the outhouse with a boot on my butt. I fell against the wood and my head was very close to the opening.

The smell was ferocious, and I worked hard to keep my stomach contents in place. I took some toilet paper off the roll and cleaned the seat. He grabbed my hair and walked me back to the shed, I put the shovel back and he walked me back to the front of the cabin and onto the porch. He pulled me into the cabin and another piece broke off my heart. The big black dog was between her legs and licking her. She was not reacting at all, just looking at the ceiling.

“Look at him go, Bud. That has to be disgusting.” Kirk said as he pulled me into the room and pushed me to my knees next to my friend. I heard the dog’s tongue as it lapped at her pussy.

“He is a dog; he has eaten shit before. He probably thinks this is caviar.” Bud said and the men laughed.

I looked around and we were just the entertainment for these guys. Was this our future? We were alive but was it all worth it?

“Woah, look at his cock. I think he wants to fuck her.” Terrence said and I panicked.

I had to do something to help her. I touched the dog on the shoulder, and he lifted his head and looked at me. I pulled him gently away from her and spread my legs. I pulled his head closer, and he sniffed. I opened my legs more and scooted closer to him. He moved his head and licked across my pussy. I moved back a little and he followed. I kept scooting until he was away from her. I rubbed his shoulder as he licked my pussy.

I heard nothing from the men as the dog lapped up the juice one of them left in my pussy. I leaned back and slowly flipped onto my stomach, keeping my legs open as he licked. I got on my knees and put my chest on the floor. He was licking my pussy and my ass now. I squirmed and wiggled my hips. I heard him growl and then I felt his fur as he mounted me. His claws grabbed my sides, my old wounds reminding me of my place. I felt the warm spray of lube as he prepared his bitch. He scooted closer and I felt his cock jabbing at me. I moved my hips down a little and he struck home.

I closed my eyes as my new master bred me on the floor of the cabin. His cock pistoned in and out of me like a machine. I was not sure he had done this before with a human bitch, but he figured it out quick. His claws scratched my sides as he jack-hammered my pussy. I heard mumbling but nobody was talking.

I felt the knot hitting me and I prayed I was not loose enough for that. One of my prayers today was answered as I felt him lurch and growl and his hot cum rocketed into my womb. He grumbled and pulled away. I stayed in my breeding position.

“Fuck, that was hot!” I heard.

“That was incredible, did you get it Cooter?” I heard and looked at the bald man holding a phone. I sighed, not the first time I have been recorded with an animal.

“Wow, I never thought I would ever see something like that.” Fred said.

“I am hungry, let’s eat.” Bud said and they all laughed and walked into the kitchen.

I lowered my hips and laid down next to her. She was still and I touched her arm. She did not move. I moved my hand down from her arm to her hand and touched her fingers. I felt so sad that my friend might be gone. My heart was hurting so much my chest felt like it would just explode. I got a little sliver of hope as her fingers moved and closed over mine. I closed my eyes and prayed some more.

The smell of cooking meat assaulted my nose. My tummy rumbled and my pussy started throbbing. I had been fucked but I was still hungry, I was a little confused. I moaned through the tape on my mouth, and I heard a voice. Someone grabbed my hair and pulled me to my knees.

“Are you hungry slut?” Bud said as he held my face up. I nodded and he ripped the tape off my mouth.

I screamed as the pain tore across my skin from the tape. He slapped my face hard again; my cheeks were starting to hurt.

“You scream and carry on and I will put the tape back.” He said and then he shoved his cock into my mouth using my hair for leverage.

I gagged with the sudden intrusion, and he laughed.

“Time for lunch.” He said and drove his cock deep into my throat. His hair touched my lips as he pulled me into his crotch.

“Holy shit Bud, something else I have never seen.” Cooter said and sat down on the chair next to us with a burger in his hand. The cock buried in my throat was not as important as that burger as I watched him take a huge bite.

Bud pulled out a little and I took a breath, he rammed it back in and then grabbed my hair with the other hand. He started fucking my sore face hard and I tried to relax and let him have his way. This was what I do anyway, just a sleeve for cock. All holes open, isn’t that what Carl said at the club. Bud drilled my face for a long time, my lips were getting sore. He finally groaned and pulled me hard into him, his cock driving deep into my throat. He flinched three times and fired his cum into my belly. He pulled out and dropped my head. I sat on my legs with my head down as I filled my lungs back up with air.

“What do we do with them when we leave tomorrow?” Cooter said and Bud sat on the chair next to him.

“Do you have a spare collar for Tank?” Bud said.

“Yeah, I have it in my bag.” Cooter said.

“Get it and we can collar up the big one. The little one is not going anywhere without her.” Bud said and Cooter stood up and walked away.

He came back with a metal collar that looked like a big handcuff. Bud put it around my neck and locked it on with a small padlock.

“There, when we leave, we can attach Tank’s lead to her. We will give her enough slack to get outside to shit. I think she knows better than to do it around the porch again.” He said and reached out and slapped my face again. He did not hit me hard enough to knock me over, but it did sting.

“How long do you want to keep them around?” Cooter said.

“You know, I was thinking earlier of dropping them off at the fire station or something in the middle of the night but after seeing Tank go to town, I think I might want to keep them around for a while. We just have to leave them enough water if we are gone for a while.” Bud said and I sighed.

“Yeah, we will have to figure out a way to keep the critters out and still let them get outside. We don’t want to come back to a couple of cleaned off skeletons.” Cooter said.

“True, I would hate to lose good pussy like this. We will figure it out.” Bud said and slapped me again in the face. I was a little numb now, just a punching bag with a dog collar.

I sat and watched the bald man eat the burger and my stomach grumbled. They sat around and drank beer for the rest of the afternoon. I laid down next to Jennifer and held her hand. She squeezed my hand, so I knew she was still with me. I was not sure what was going to happen. I knew they were leaving tomorrow so we just have to make it through tonight. Can I do that? How many times would I have to fuck the dog? How many times would he hit me? I did not hear them, and I looked around the room. There was no one there. I sat up and wondered if they were gone. Jennifer was still lying on her back with her legs open. I shook her and she looked at me.

“I know, this should be a great season. The deer stands are set and there is a large herd just to the south.” I heard and looked to see three of them come in the front door.

They walked over and stopped to look down at us. It was the bald man, the cold man, and one of the others, they all were starting to merge.

“Isn’t that a lovely sight?” The bald man said.

“Yes, I am starting to like the idea of cabin pussy. It sort of completes the picture. Knowing if we don’t bag anything during the day, we can bag something when we get back.” The cold man said, and they laughed. He kicked me in the thigh. I groaned as that really hurt.

“I am in the mood to bag one now.” The bald man said and grabbed my hair.

He pulled me to my feet and drug me over to the table in the kitchen. He bent me over the table, and I heard his pants open and a zipper. He slammed his cock into me and moaned.

“I fucking love young pussy, you know we should just shoot all bitches when they turn 25. It would make the world a lot calmer.” The bald man said, and the others laughed.

“You are a sick fuck Cooter.” The cold man said.

The bald man pumped into me a few times and then stopped.

“Just think, we could hunt them for sport on their 25th birthday, wouldn’t that be a hoot.” The bald man said and started pumping me again.

The table was hard and cold, and my breasts were smashed as he held me down with his hand on my lower back. I heard the others come in and there was noise in the kitchen that sounded like pots and pans. My stomach rumbled again as my pussy took payment.

“I am thinking sauce for dinner. Did anyone remember the pasta?” I heard.

“Yeah, it’s in the cupboard.” Another voice.

“What the fuck? They ate all the food.” I heard the cold man. He sounded angry. I heard the cabinet door slam.

Someone grabbed my hair and pulled my head up. He put his face very close to mine and screamed. He smashed my face against the table and then screamed some more. He started slamming my face into the table as he screamed.

“You will pay for that bitch. I am fucking tired (slam) of finding more (slam) and more (slam) shit you stole from me. Cooter, hurry up.” The man said and my head was spinning, my cheek and my right eye hurt. I felt myself getting dizzy as the bald man continued to fuck me. My head was hurting bad now. I started to worry he had damaged me; I could feel my cheek starting to swell.

“Almost done Bud.” The bald man said and started to really hammer my pussy.

“Terrence, attach Tank’s lead to the back porch.” The cold man said, and I heard the bald man grunt as he pushed me into the table.

He pulled out and the cold man grabbed my hair and yanked me off the table. He pulled me across the room, I saw Jennifer look over at me, her face was sad. He opened the back door and threw me out. I flew over the porch and tumbled down the stairs. I landed on the grass, and I rolled onto my back and moaned. My back hurt as I hit the bottom stair hard. I saw him walk up and attach something to the collar on my neck.

“Stay out here while I decide what to do with you.” He said. He drove his boot into my belly. I curled up on the grass. He walked away and I heard the door slam.

I sat up when I got my breath back and realized it was getting dark. I looked around and started to get scared. I touched the metal collar and found he had attached a wire to it with the padlock. I saw the wire was wrapped around one of the boards on the porch. I stood up and my legs were shaky. I was still a little dizzy and I didn’t know if my shaky legs were from being sore or scared. I walked slowly to the porch and pulled on the wire. It was run around the pole in a loop so there was no way to move it. I turned around and looked again to make sure there was nothing in the woods. I went to the opposite side of the porch from where I cleaned and laid down. I curled up to try and stay warm, it was getting a little chilly. I listened closely for any sounds coming from the woods, I couldn’t do anything if something came other than getting eaten but I still listened. I closed my eyes, trying to focus as my head spun and my face started to throb with the pain.

“Come here girl, good girl.” The big man said and patted my head.

I liked it when the big man was here, he brought more big men with him. I liked them, they played with me a lot. The big man slapped my rear.

“Go on girl, get in your bed.” He said and I curled up in my soft bed. The big man brought it for me the last time, I love it.

“Hey, did anyone remember to bring some more food for the bitch?” The big man said.

“Yeah, it’s in the truck. Hey, Tank and Burt are going crazy out there.” One of the other big men said.

“I know, let her rest for a few minutes. They just fucked her a couple of hours ago.” The big man said.

“True, any chance I can cut a slice before we toss her out to them again.” The other big man said.

“Sure, come here girl.” The big man said, and I scampered over to his side. I leaned against his leg, it felt good on my skin to rub against his pants. He rubbed my head, and I made a small sound.

“Present, girl.” He said and I moved over and got into the breeding position. He smiled and I wiggled my tail.

“I love the tail, Bud, that was genius to attach some of her hair to a butt plug. It looks cool.” The other man said, and I wiggled my tail some more. They liked it.

I felt the man touch my sides and then he pushed his warmth into my hole. I moaned; I liked the warm things they put in me. They were not as fast and hard as my boys but they filled me better. The man started moving and I moaned and whimpered.

“Bud, what did the doctor say?” The man in my hole said.

“He said she was as fertile as she would get this week.” The big man said.

“That is cool, I can’t wait to see her belly start to swell.” The man said and started moving in and out of my hole faster. I started moving my rear around, I know they liked it when I do that.

“My wife will be excited; she has always wanted a baby. She said she will come and stay here for a while when it is born so the bitch can nurse it for the first few weeks.” The big man said.

“Those titties will look good filled up with milk. The kid will not starve for sure.” The man behind me said and he grabbed my rear and pushed hard. I whimpered as he smashed against me.

The man moved out of my hole, and I looked up at the big man. He smiled and tapped his leg. I scampered over and put my head on his leg. He rubbed my head and I moaned.

“Good girl, you ready to go help out your boys.” He said and I looked up.

I barked once at him, and he smiled. I heard some of the other big men laugh.

“That really is cool how she has transformed. I think she really thinks she is a dog.” One of the big men said.

“Hey, leave her alone, she is a good girl.” The big man said, he patted my head and stood up. I got up on my four legs and waited for him to tell me what he wanted.

“Are Tank and Burt staked?” The big man said.

“Yeah, we have them attached to the stake near the outhouse.” One of the other big men said.

“Cool, come on girl.” The big man said, and I walked behind him.

He opened the door, and I scampered out onto the porch. I heard my boys yapping and barking. They sounded excited. He walked down the steps, and I followed him carefully. I did not want to fall down these, they hurt me. He walked towards my boys, and I followed. My hole was getting excited, I felt it start to get wet. I liked my boys. He grabbed the black one by the neck and did something. He let him go and he raced over to me. He licked my face and I tried to lick him back. He was excited to see me.

I moved into the position, and he moved behind me. He started to lick my rear and then I felt his tongue on my hole. It was warm and wet and felt really good. I moaned and moved my rear. I heard the big men laugh and they sounded different. They sounded like they were mean. I looked up and my big man was smiling but he did not look happy.

“That woke her up.” I heard and looked up to see the bald man.

I felt something behind me, and I saw the black dog licking my ass. I tried to move but the cold man put his foot on my neck and held me down.

“Stay right where you are, cunt. Tank wants some loving and he likes his new bitch.” The cold man said, and I started to cry.

The black dog licked me for a few minutes and then the cold man yanked the wire and pulled me out from under the porch. He pulled me out onto the grass and kicked me in the side.

“Get your ass in the air for Tank.” He said and I moved onto my knees and leaned over.

The dog started licking me again and his tongue lapped all around my ass and pussy. If I wasn’t terrified it would feel ok. I heard them laughing and yelling. The dog stopped licking and mounted me. His claws scratched my sides again and I felt his warm lube spray on me. He started jabbing and he hit my thigh and stomach and then found his mark. His doggie cock rammed into my pussy, and I groaned.

“That a girl, take that cock. Give you new boyfriend what he needs.” The cold man said, and they laughed.

The dog hammered my pussy as I knelt on the grass with my head on the ground. I had no idea what would happen next, and I was not sure I had any control over it. These guys were cruel and relentless and seemed to be planning to keep us around for a while. Would this be our future, pussy for the guys while they were hunting? I have to admit I would rather be back at HQ if they didn’t want to kill me. The food was better, I was getting fucked a little more, but the cocks were nicer, and I did miss the routine. The hardest part of this was the unpredictability of their abuse. I wish they had a better schedule.

I snapped out of my trance when the knot started banging against me. I groaned and prayed. The dog was moving faster so I knew he was close. I tried to relax to lessen the pain and then I felt it slide in. I screamed as the knot stretched my pussy to the point of tearing.

“Look at that, he knotted her. I didn’t think that was possible.” I heard and then some laughter.

My pussy was in agony and then I felt the hot cum blast into my body. The dog whimpered and started pulling, he moved me across the grass, and I screamed. The dog was yanking, and the pain was extreme. I tried to remember from before, I know I have been knotted but I didn’t remember it hurting this much. I was sobbing and screaming as the dog continued to pull and tug. I heard them trying to calm him down, but he kept whimpering and dragging me across the grass.

I have no idea how long the dog pulled me across the yard, I think I passed out. I felt cold water hit my head and I shook it. I was on my stomach on the grass, my pussy really hurt, and they kicked me in the side.

“Wake up cunt. Your pussy finally let Tank free. He was not happy.” The cold man said, and they laughed.

“Come on, let’s get you inside for some human fucking.” The cold man said and yanked on the wire. I started to get up, but he pushed me down.

“On all fours, I like you as a little doggy.” He said and I got on my hands and knees.

He pulled and I crawled behind him up the porch and into the back door. I heard a lot of laughing and yelling and then I heard a bark. I shivered when I heard the dog. I looked up and saw Jennifer on her hands and knees with a man behind her and one in front of her. Her body looked limp as she was rocked back and forth between the men. There was not much hope left in my heart as I saw my cute friend spit-roasted between two cruel men. She did not deserve this, I took a breath and tried to stay focused, she still needed me.

“Get her over here, I want to fuck her in the ass. Tank has already laid claim to the pussy.” I heard.

They pulled me over and someone got behind me. I felt a cock slide around my pussy and then slide up and slam into my ass. I screamed as it drove deep in one stroke. He laughed and grabbed my hips.

“Her ass is still tight at least. Let’s try and keep Tank out of there for at least tonight.” I heard and more laughter. I heard a clump and I saw Jennifer drop to her stomach as the men pulled out of her. Her face was turned to me, and she had cum all over it. Her eyes were open, and she was staring at me.

The man fucked me in the ass for at least 5 minutes. The men were sitting around and drinking beer. I saw the young boy and he looked right at me. He looked mad. He had a beer in his hand, and I thought that was not good since I think I heard them say he was 14. I looked at my poor little friend and thought of the things she had done, and she was only 14. The beer seemed insignificant.

“Fuck, this is a nice asshole.” I heard behind me and then he slammed in and held my hips.

He pulled out and I felt his cum leak out. I saw the young boy stand up and his cock was hard. He walked over and grabbed my hair. He moved his face close to mine.

“I am going to fuck you in the ass as hard as I can to start to pay you back for that stupid comment. Every time I get hard, I will fuck you in the ass again until we leave.” He said into my face.

I looked at him and smiled. I still sensed a weakness.

“Rapist.” I whispered and he screamed and threw my head onto the floor. My face bounced off the floor and more pain shot through my cheek.

He pushed me down flat on my stomach and got between my legs. He pushed my legs apart and pulled my cheeks open. He rammed his cock into my sore asshole, and I did not react. I could tell he was angry, and he started pounding me into the floor through my ass. I closed my eyes and went to my happy place as he reamed out my ass. My happy place was my naked beach. I could almost feel the wind in my hair and the warm sand on my feet. I heard the soft lapping of the water as it broke gently on the sand. I heard him scream and then he punched me in the back. That hurt and it took all I had to not move.

He pulled out and kicked me in the leg. I saw another man walk over and he lifted my hips and drove another cock into my ass. They were all laughing and drinking as my ass-fucking continued. There were only 6 of them and they were not food guys or movie guys so this could not go on much longer. At least the fucking part, I guess they could hit me all night if they wanted. I hoped the beer would make them fall asleep eventually.

The cock pulled out of my ass and more cum leaked out. I saw movement and there was another. At least they were leaving Jennifer alone for now. She did not look good; her eyes were closed now, and her cute body was covered in cum. I did not see any bruises, maybe they were only hitting me. The man behind me was in a nice rhythm, my ass was sort of numb now. I felt the pressure, but it was more in a general area rather than focused on the hole itself. I heard him grunt and he pulled out.

No one else came up and I sank to my stomach and laid there. I saw them walking around and talking. They left us alone for a few minutes. Someone grabbed my hair and lifted my head.

“Cunt, do I need to take you outside to piss before you go to sleep. If you piss in my cabin, I will hurt you bad.” The cold man said.

“Yes, please.” I whispered and he laughed. I tasted blood on my tongue.

He dropped my head and pulled on the wire attached to my collar. He pulled and I got on my hands and knees.

“Come on girl, let’s go outside. Someone grab the little cunt.” He said and I followed him out the door.

He walked me out into the grass and stopped. I looked up at him.

“Well, piss. I don’t have all night.” He said and I lowered my hips.

I saw them throw Jennifer on the ground and yell at her. She got up and squatted, I saw her pee shoot out onto the grass and my bladder reacted. I peed on the grass and then he pulled the wire. I followed him up the steps and into the cabin. One of the other men dumped Jennifer on the floor next to the door. They closed the door and locked it. They left the room and turned off the light. It was instantly dark. I crawled over to where I think Jennifer was and touched her leg. I felt her move and she moved against me. I laid down and hugged her.

“Cassie, I am so scared.” She whispered.

“I know baby, let’s just get through the morning and we will figure it out.” I said softly and rocked her in my arms.

I felt her breathing slow down and I was happy that she could sleep at least. Another stupid decision by me led her into another brutal gang-rape. How long would she trust me, I was not sure I trusted me anymore. What did I think would happen just running into the woods. I was running from the men with guns, but this was not good either. Were we just destined to be raped and beaten for the rest of our lives. Was that why we were constantly drawn into these situations over and over. This sucked for a destiny.

I thought about Ray and one of my few good decisions to crawl into his car. He was so nice and sweet, I missed him terribly and now I thought maybe we should have stayed with him. No, he would have been hurt if the men with guns found us. I could not see him hurt. Even when we were with Ray, I was still able to guide us into a gang-rape. I have quite a talent for that. Maybe we should just stay here, there are only 6 of them. They are cruel and mean but I guess it could be worse. I thought about that four-foot metal spike and those German people waiting for me to finish roasting so getting fucked and beaten by 6 guys and a dog did not seem so bad.

I opened my eyes, and the room was bright. The men were all walking around carrying stuff. None of them seemed to notice us or they did not care. My bladder was screaming but I did not want to ask them anything. I saw the cold man walk in holding a suitcase and he looked at me.

“Kirk, take the bitches out, I don’t want them pissing in the cabin.” He said and walked out of the front door.

Kirk walked over and looked down at us. He was smiling.

“You guys look bad; did you have a good sleep?” He said and laughed.

He grabbed the wire and Jennifer’s hair. He pulled her to her feet, and she woke up abruptly. She screamed and grabbed his wrist. He ignored her and drug her out the door, I followed on my hands and knees. He yanked her into the grass and threw her down. I crawled over and lowered my hips. My bladder opened instantly, and I sighed with relief. I saw Jennifer squatting and her pee hitting the grass.

We finished and he grabbed her arm and pulled her to her feet. He walked her up the steps and into the cabin, I crawled behind him. The men were standing around the room. Kirk moved us to the middle of the floor. Jennifer standing and me on my hands and knees. The cold man laughed.

“I think the large cunt is getting used to being a bitch.” He said and they all laughed.

“Bud, can we fuck them once more before we go?” The bald man said.

“Sure Cooter, we have time.” The cold man said, and the bald man grabbed Jennifer and pushed her onto the floor on her back.

She screamed and he opened his pants and started fucking her. I watched his pale butt as he pumped into her. I felt the tug on my collar, and I looked up to see the young boy.

“Stick your ass in the air bitch, time for more assfucking.” He said and I turned and leaned down on the floor and put my ass in the air.

“Your boy seems a little annoyed with our bitch, Fred.” The cold man said.

I did react this time as he started to jam his cock into my ass. I was dry and it took him three tries to get inside. That hurt, if I ever got a chance, I wanted to hurt this little fucker. He started fucking me hard while the other guys laughed. He didn’t last long, and he pulled out and moved away.

I saw a different guy between Jennifer’s legs. She was whimpering as the man hammered her. Another cock slid into my ass, and I closed my eyes. He didn’t last too long either thankfully. No one else touched me and I opened my eyes to see Jennifer on her hands and knees getting spit roasted again between two men. My heart hurt as I watched her getting pushed back and forth. I heard a growl and l looked behind me and saw the black dog.

“No.” I said and moved away. The cold man laughed.

“You are going to make your boyfriend think you don’t like him, bitch.” He said and laughed.

I felt someone grab the wire and hold me in place as the cold man walked the dog over.

“Get in breeding position bitch or I will whip you for an hour before we leave.” He said and I turned and stuck my ass in the air. I did not want to be whipped.

The dog licked my pussy and I moaned. It did feel good. He licked me for a minute and the men laughed.

“He sure knows how to treat his lady.” I heard as the tongue moved up and down my pussy and ass.

He growled and mounted me. His claws scratched me, and I felt his fur on my butt. He started moving and he sprayed me with his warm lube. It would be nice if the men did that before they fucked me, it would make it better. He started pumping and found his pussy quickly. He got into a familiar rhythm, and I relaxed as my master bred me again. He sped up and I felt the knot, please not this morning. I was happy to feel the hot cum blast my insides before the massive lump was able to work its way into my pussy. He pulled away and they walked him out the front door.

They pulled me over towards the back door and there was a blanket. I saw a case of water and a large bag sitting against the wall. They dropped Jennifer next to me and the cold man knelt next to us.

“Listen closely cunts. We will be back in a few days. There is enough water for you, and we left a bag of Tank’s food if you get hungry. Do not use the restroom in the cabin. I will be very angry if I come back and there is piss or shit in my cabin. Do you understand?” He said and I nodded. My mind was swirling, and I was confused. My body hurt all over, the pain was messing with my ability to understand what was happening.

“Yes, sir.” Jennifer said.

“We will leave the back door unlocked; I would suggest you keep it closed when you are not outside. Little cunt, you may have to help her, not sure how much she understands.” The cold man said, and Jennifer looked worried.

“Yes sir.” Jennifer said.

“Oh, one last thing. We have installed a camera up there so we can watch you. I do not want the large cunt standing. Do you understand?” He said and I nodded. That seemed like an appropriate request. I had been doing it for the last few day.

“Yes sir.” Jennifer said.

“Good girl.” He said and patted my head. That felt a lot better than a kick.

They laughed and walked out the front door. I heard a motor start up and I wondered what that was. It couldn’t be a car. I heard a few of them and then the sound faded, and the room became silent.

“Cassie, are you ok?” Jennifer said and I looked up at her. I wanted to answer but my mouth would not work. I felt my throat tighten and my chest heaved. I broke out into sobs and fell to the floor.

She moved over to me and held me as I cried. I had ruined everything; we were so happy with Ray, and I fucked it up. I could not process any more sadness, I just wanted to curl up and go to sleep.

“Cassie, it’s ok. We’re ok. They are gone.” She said softly.

“I’m so sorry.” I said through my sobs.

She rubbed my head and hugged me. At least she was still strong.

“Cassie, are you thirsty?” She said and I nodded.

My throat was dry, and I felt withered. The only liquid I had the last two days was cum. I didn’t realize until she said it. She grabbed a bottle of water and held it to my lips. I drank deeply and for a long time. I pulled away and she drank the rest of the bottle. I felt much better.

“I am hungry, but I am not sure I am hungry enough to eat dog food.” She said and I looked at the bag.

My stomach rumbled but my pussy was silent. I think I have a little bit of credit built up in the food column. I was not sure I could eat dog food either. We held each other for a while and then Jennifer grabbed another water bottle. She gave me some and drank some more.

“I am going to see if there is any other food in here.” Jennifer said and stood up.

She walked into the kitchen, and I heard cabinets opening and closing. I heard her walk into the back and then she walked back in and sat down next to me.

“They took all the cans.” She said softly.

I looked at her and I only saw a small glimmer left of the hope I saw before. She was not smiling.

“Jennifer, you should go. Just grab a shirt and some pants and walk until you get to a road.” I said and she shook her head.

“They took all the clothes. Anyway, I can’t leave you.” She said.

“Yes, you can. I just get you into trouble. You will be better off...” I said and she grabbed me.

“Do not even think that way. We are a team. I need you.” She said and cried.

I put my arms around her, and we laid down on the floor. She snuggled into my chest, and I rubbed her head. I closed my eyes and tried to just go to sleep. I didn’t care if I had a nightmare or not, I just wanted my brain to shut off. I was tired and sore. I felt her relax and my sleeping beauty was out again. I nestled into her and focused on breathing.

My bladder woke me up and the sun was still shining. Jennifer was sleeping and I tried to ignore the feeling. I was able to do it for a few minutes, but I eventually tried to move away from her. She moved and opened her eyes.

“What’s wrong?” She said in a sleepy voice.

“I have to go to the bathroom.” I said and she nodded. She stood up and walked to the door. I crawled behind her.

“This is stupid. You should just stand up, what more could they do.” She said and opened the door.

I scrambled down the stairs and into the grass, I lowered my hips, and the relief was instant. I saw her walk over to the outhouse and open the door. She made a face and closed it. She squatted and peed in the grass. She finished and I waited for her by the stairs. I followed her up and she closed the door. I crawled as far as I could into the cabin until the lead stopped me. I was only able to get to the middle of the room. I crawled back to the blanket and laid down.

She pulled another water bottle out of the case and I noticed the water and the bag of food were beyond where I could reach. She would have to get the water and food for me. She brought two bottles back and handed me one. It felt strange in my hand, and I realized I had not used my hands other than to crawl for three days. I opened the bottle and drank. The water felt so good going down. I realized then that my throat was sore as well.

She sat down next to me.

“Have you ever tried dog food?” She said and I shook my head.

“What do you think it tastes like?” She said and my stomach rumbled.

She stood up and dragged the bag over next to the blanket. She ripped the top open and smelled it.

“Ugh, it stinks. I don’t think I can eat that.” She said and sat down.

“Cassie, talk to me.” She said and looked at me.

“I am sorry, baby. Are you really hungry?” I said and she nodded.

“I don’t think we have eaten anything since that chili the other night.” She said and I nodded. I guess cum does not count as nutrition.

“How long has that been?” I said and the words sounded strange coming out of my mouth.

“This is the second day. We didn’t eat yesterday or today.” She said and I laid my head down on her leg. She rubbed my head and ran her fingers through my hair.

“Maybe I should go out and see if I can find some berries or something.” She said and I popped my head up. I forced the thought to the front of my head.

“No, there are animals out there.” I said and she nodded. I laid back down on her leg.

“You’re right. I just can’t imagine myself eating that. I wonder how long they will be gone?” She said and rubbed my head.

“He said a few days, I wonder what that means?” She said.

“Cassie.” She said and I looked up at her.

“Sit up.” She said and I sat up on my legs.

“Are you ok?” She said and I nodded.

I saw her eyes get glassy and a tear ran down her cheek. I reached out my hand and touched her cheek, wiping off the tear. I smiled at her, and she smiled. I laid my head back on her leg.

“Oh Cassie.” She said and started to cry. I rubbed her leg as she cried. I didn’t know how to help her anymore. I was tired and my mind was a mess. I could not even process an idea. The only plan I had was to wait for them to come back and hope they were nicer to us.

The sun started to set, and I felt my bladder. She was sleeping and I moved over to her and rubbed her arm. She opened her eyes and rubbed them. I tried to move my legs to keep from peeing in the cabin. The cold man said he would be mad if I did that.

“Cassie, what’s wrong?” She said.

“Bathroom.” I said softly.

She got up and walked to the door. I followed and scrambled out the door, down the steps, and into the grass. I dropped my hips and sighed as my bladder emptied. I saw her squatting and I crawled to the steps to wait for her. I think I was thirsty again. My throat was dry. She walked back up the steps and I followed her into the house. She closed the door and walked over to the couch. She pulled on it and it moved a little. She moved to the other side and pushed, and she was able to get it close to my blanket. She sat on it, and I scrambled up and laid my head on her lap. She held out a water bottle and I drank. She drank the rest and dropped the bottle on the ground. She laid down and I snuggled up next to her. She put her arms around me, and it felt nice.

The sun hit my face and I opened my eyes. I needed to pee. She was sleeping so well, I hated to wake her. I crawled off the couch and over to the door. I grabbed the knob, and I turned it and the door opened. I scrambled down the steps again and sank my hips. My bladder released and I looked at the sun as it was peeking over the trees. It looked nice, the air was fresh and clean. It felt good as I took a deep breath. I crawled around a little after I finished, I could not get to the stream, the lead was not long enough. I crawled over to the side of the cabin and looked around. I saw the little house and remembered running from the bear. I had not run in a while; would I still know how? I crawled back to the porch and climbed the steps.

I pushed the door closed with my shoulder and heard it click. I looked at the couch and Jennifer was still sleeping. My stomach rumbled and I looked at the bag of food. I wonder what it smelled like. I crawled over and stuck my nose in the opening. It smelled funny, like old bread or something. My stomach started to cramp, and I pushed the bag over with my head. It fell and food spilled out. I leaned over and took one of the small brown pieces in my mouth. It was crunchy and it was not horrible. It tasted like dried meat and bread with some strange, weird flavor on it. I lapped up two more pieces and crunched them and swallowed.

My stomach was a little happier as I swallowed more of the brown food. I felt a touch on my shoulder, and I looked up to see Jennifer. She was crying and rubbing my shoulder. I picked up two more pieces and ate them. I laid my head on her leg and she cried harder. Her hand felt nice on my shoulder and back. Her skin felt nice and warm on my face.

“Cassie, I am so sorry.” She said and I looked up at her.

We hung out for the day and drank more water. She did not eat the food and I didn’t eat anymore. We peed a couple of times and we napped on the couch. I was starting to like the routine, it felt normal, and I loved the feel of her warm skin.

I don’t know how many days went by. I ate more of the food the next day. We napped and drank water and went outside to pee. I did have to poop one of the days and I tried to do it near the outhouse.

We were napping on the couch when the door opened. She sat up and I looked up. There were three men, the cold one, the bald one and one of the others. They walked in and looked at us.

“They are alive but the little one does not look good.” The bald man said, and I looked at Jennifer. She did look tired, and her stomach looked strange.

“Little cunt, did you eat anything?” he said and she shook her head.

“Fuck, Bud, throw me a granola bar.” He said and the cold man threw something at him.

He grabbed it and tore the paper off.

“Here, take a bite, we have to get something in your stomach.” He said and she took a bite. She chewed it and swallowed. She grabbed his hand, and he gave her the whole thing. She ate it quickly and he handed her a water bottle. She drank half of the bottle and put it down next to her leg.

“Looks like the big one ate some of the food.” I heard the cold man say.

“We need to feed this one or she is going to waste away. Kirk, boil up some noodles.” The bald man said, and the other man moved into the kitchen. I saw the cold man cleaning up the food around the bag.

“At least there is no piss or shit in here.” He said.

“Bud, where is Fred?” I heard and saw two more men walk in, each of them was holding a dog by a leash, the black one and a brown one.

“Troy has a football game this morning, they are coming after. They are bringing three of Troy’s friends, I guess they became interested in hunting.” Bud said and laughed.

“Yeah, I am sure they are interested in hunting, more like pussy hunting.” The man in the kitchen said.

“Bud, Tank wants a piece of his bitch.” The man at the door said and I saw the dogs yapping and pulling on the leashes.

The cold man walked over and pulled the wire, and I crawled off the couch. He pulled me to the middle of the floor and pushed my head down to the floor. He put his boot on my neck and I left my ass in the air.

“Let him go, let’s see what he does.” The cold man said.

I heard the scraping of nails on the floor and then a cold nose touched my pussy. I spread my legs a little and the tongue moved up my pussy and ass. I moaned and the men laughed.

“I think she missed him.” The cold man said and more laughter.

The dog mounted me, and my side got more scratches. He scooted close and sprayed me with lube. He pumped twice and struck home. My pussy welcomed his cock back home and he started to hammer me. I relaxed and let it happen, that was all I could do now. He fucked me for a little while and I felt his knot start to hit my open pussy. I remembered that hurt so I tried to squeeze his cock to keep the knot out. I felt his hot cum blast into me and he relaxed and pulled back. His seed ran out of my pussy and down my thigh. The cold man kept his foot on my neck.

I heard more nails scratching and another tongue lapped up my wet pussy. I moaned again as it soothed my sore pussy. Another set of claws scratched my sides, and I was mounted again. This one was different; he was pumping frantically. I tried to lower my hips to help him and then I felt the warm spray. He was poking all around and I moved my knees apart a little more. He found the spot and a new cock moved inside me. He pounded me harder than the other one. He was a little more frantic.

“Damn, when’s the last time Toby had any pussy.” The cold man said.

“It’s been a while.” I heard and more laughter.

Toby fucked me for a minute and then his knot was banging against me. I pulled my knees back together a little to try and keep it out. He yelped and hot cum sprayed into me. He pumped a few more times and moved away.

“Fuck, I will never get tired of seeing that.” I heard and the man picked his boot up off my neck.

“Terrence, take her out while we see if we can save the little one.” The cold man said.

One of the men grabbed the wire and pulled me out the back door. I went down the steps and peed on the grass. I finished and crawled back to the steps and looked up at him.

“Fucking weird.” He said and walked up the steps.

I followed and he closed the door after I crawled in. They had pushed the couch back in front of the fireplace. I didn’t see Jennifer. The man walked away, and I crawled over and laid down on my blanket.

“At least she is eating. Where’s the other one?” I heard from the kitchen.

“Curled up on the blanket. That is the weirdest fucking thing I have ever seen. I know there are some sickos out there that do that for kicks, but I think this is real.” I heard a voice and I think they were talking about me.

“Whatever, she still is just a set of holes, I don’t give a fuck what she does when I am not fucking her.” I heard the voice of the cold man.

“So, it’s ok to fuck her while the little one is out of commission?” I heard a voice.

“Sure, you can take her off the lead but if she runs away, it’s your ass.” I heard and more laughter.

A man came around the corner and walked up to me. He knelt and touched my collar. He pulled the wire off and looked down at me.

“Do you understand me?” He said and I nodded.

“Can you still talk?” He said and I nodded.

“Can you tell me your name?” He said and I paused. I thought for a second and shook my head.

“Fuck, this is fucking sick. Come on.” He said and stood.

He walked over to the couch, and I crawled after him. He patted the couch, and I crawled up on it and sat.

“Put your head down and stick your ass in the air.” He said and I did what he said.

I heard the sound of his pants and then he grabbed my hips. He pushed his cock into my ass, and I groaned. He was not brutal, he just pumped into my ass in a nice steady rhythm. I laid my head on the couch and I could see Jennifer sitting at the table in the kitchen. She was eating something out of a bowl as the bald man watched her. I saw the cold man walking over with another man.

“How is the ass, still tight?” the cold man said.

“Yeah, but I still think it is weird that she is acting this way. Does she really think she is a dog?” The man fucking me said as he pumped into my ass.

“I have heard of things like this, but I have never seen it, I think she does. When you are done, I want to try something.” The cold man said.

The man finished in my butt and pulled away. I stayed in the position in case the others were going to fuck me. I didn’t want to get beaten.

“Sit up.” The cold man said, and I sat up on my knees and looked at him. I tried to do exactly as he said so he wouldn’t hit me.

“We are going to play a game.” He said and I nodded. A game had to be better than getting fucked or beaten.

“I am going to throw this over there and you are going to go get it and bring it back. Do you understand?” he said and held up a black stick. I nodded. This didn’t seem too hard. He tossed the stick over near the back door and looked at me.

“Fetch.” He said and I scrambled off the couch and crawled quickly to the back door. I picked up the stick with my teeth and brought it back to him. I hope he doesn’t hit me with the stick. He took it from me and patted my head.

“Good girl, now get up on the couch so I can fuck your ass.” He said and I crawled up on the couch and stuck my butt in the air.

“I will be God Damn; the guys will never believe this in a million years. Bud, this is fucking strange as shit.” One of the men said as the cold man slid his cock into my ass.

“Hey, keep this under wraps. I know it is strange and would make for a great story, but these chicks came from somewhere and we need to keep it a little on the down low. I don’t want anyone asking any questions.” The cold man said as he fucked me hard in the ass. He was driving my face into the couch, but it was soft.

“Yeah, I get it. So now if we can get the little one healthy, we have pussy and another puppy to play with.” The man said and the cold man laughed.

He fucked me pretty hard for a while and then pulled out. I felt his seed run down my leg. The other man stepped behind me and shoved his cock into me. He grabbed my hips and started a rhythm.

“Guys, you better not let Tank see you fucking his bitch, he will be pissed.” I heard the bald man say.

He was standing and holding Jennifer by the arm. She looked tired and sad.

“How is she?” The cold man said.

“She will be ok, we just need to keep feeding her today until she gets her strength back, we should not fuck her today. She is pretty weak.” He said. He walked over and sat her on the blanket. She laid down as a cock pounded my ass. The man pulled out and more seed ran down my leg.

I heard the front door open and a lot of voices. I looked over and it was the man and his son. There were three other young boys with him. They were all talking and then they stopped when they saw me. I sat up on the couch.

“Troy, I thought you were full of shit. Holy shit! Look at those tits.” One of the young boys said.

“I told you fuckers. There are two of them and we can fuck them in any hole we want.” The son said.

“Troy, the little one is sick, she is off limits today.” The cold man said.

“That’s ok, I wanted to punish this one’s asshole anyway. I did promise her.” The son said and walked towards me. I sat and looked at him.

He grabbed my hair and pulled me off the couch, my legs tried to straighten, and I tried to fight him off. The cold man said not to stand, I didn’t want to get hit. He wrestled me and bent me over the arm of the couch and held me down. I was trying to get loose. I heard his pants and then his cock pierced my ass again. I groaned and he pounded me into the couch. My hips were hurting as he hammered me.

“Now bitch, I will punish you for your smart-ass little mouth.” He said in my ear and then he squeezed my hips.

He smashed against me hard and my hips were crushed against the arm of the couch. I cried out and he started to pound me very hard. My hips felt like they were bruising with every thrust. He was powerful and I was not in a good position to protect myself. He smashed me again and again. I was crying as the pain in my hips was starting to really get bad. He was grunting and squeezing my hips, I could feel his fingers buried in the skin of my hips. I hoped he would finish soon. He hammered me really hard and grunted. He finally pulled out and I fell to the ground and curled up.

“Fuck Troy, that was crazy.” One of the young boys said. The young boy kicked me in my breast hard, I groaned and tried to cover them. He kicked me again in the stomach. I tried to curl up tighter.

“Yeah, you guys can do her.” He said as he put his cock back in his pants.

“Hey, what is that?” I heard and they all looked towards the front of the house.

“What the fuck are dudes with guns doing around the cabin. Guys, get the guns.” The cold man said, and they all scattered.

I felt a touch on my shoulder. I looked up to see Jennifer.

“Cassie, come on.” She said and pulled my arm.

I tried to get up, but I ended up on my hands and knees.

“Come on, now.” She said and pulled me.

She ran down the hall towards the bedroom and I scampered behind her. She went into the closet and moved some things. She pulled the wall out and looked at me.

“Get in.” She said and I crawled into the opening.

She got in and pulled the wall over us. It was really dark. She wrapped her arms around me, and it felt nice. I tried to breathe slowly; she was shivering. I heard a gunshot, and someone screaming. She shivered more. I turned and kissed her forehead and she smiled. She calmed down a little and I pulled her arms tighter around me. I heard some sounds of fighting and things getting thrown around. It calmed down a little and then it was quiet. We stayed perfectly still and stayed silent.

“Eagle 2 to nest, I have a heat signature in sector 4. It looks big, requesting backup.” I heard a voice and a crackling noise.

“Roger, Eagle 2 and 3 proceeding into sector 4.” I heard and I heard footsteps.

“It is in the closet, it looks big, could be an animal.” I heard.

“Roger, I have your six.” I heard and the wall moved. Jennifer squeezed me and started to shake. I tried to rub her arms to calm her down.

The wall opened and there was an army man looking at us with another one behind him pointing a gun at us.

“No, no, no.” Jennifer whimpered.

“There you are.” The man said and stood up.

“Sparrows have been located, sector 4, I repeat, sparrows have been located. Send her in.” the man said to a black box on his shoulder. They were both just looking at us and another army man ran in.

He knelt and pulled off his helmet. A lot of blond hair came out and a pretty lady was looking at us.

“Beatrice!” Jennifer squealed and held out her arms.

“Hey baby.” The pretty lady said, and Jennifer crawled out into her arms.

The pretty lady hugged her, and I was confused. Jennifer was crying with her head on her shoulder as the lady held her. More army men walked into the bedroom.

“That’s a positive, we have them. Send a bird.” I heard one of the men say to the black box on his shoulder.

The pretty lady was looking at me and I was scared. There were a lot of men, would they all want to fuck me before they brought me back to Victor. I started crying as I looked at all the men. I was too tired and sore to do all of them.

“Beatrice, help her. She is not good.” Jennifer said and sobbed harder into the lady’s shoulder.

The pretty lady stood up and Jennifer had her legs wrapped around her. Another army man moved closer to me, and I tried to move away from him. He did not seem cruel but I was too sore to fuck him. My face hurt so I was afraid to even offer my mouth.

“It’s ok sweetie, we are the good guys.” The army man said and touched my arm. Was he going to hit me if I didn’t fuck him?

I flinched and started crying harder. I pulled back and tried to get farther back in the hole.

“Hank, I will do it.” I heard the pretty lady say and the man moved away.

I saw a different army man was holding Jennifer now, she was wrapped in a brown blanket. The pretty lady leaned over, and her eyes were blue and sparkly. They were pretty too. Her face was smooth and beautiful. Her nose was even cute.

“Cassie, look at me.” She said. That name sounded familiar.

“It’s over. You are safe. All the bad guys are gone. Do you understand?” She said softly and I looked at her. I think I understood but these army men looked just like the ones that put us in a box. She smiled and I wanted to trust her. She did not look like she wanted to hurt me. I was so tired and my mind was swirling, I looked up at Jennifer and she nodded her head.

“Can you come with me? I promise to hold you until you feel safe.” She said and smiled.

Her teeth were even pretty. I looked at her lips and they looked familiar. I think I have seen her before. I looked at the army men and they were smiling and looking worried. Maybe they did not want to fuck me or hit me. I looked back at the pretty lady, and she held out her hand. I moved my hand slowly and I noticed my fingers were curved. I tried to straighten them, but they hurt. I heard Jennifer sob and I looked at the pretty lady.

“It’s ok sweetie, take my hand.” She said softly and I put my hand in hers. She squeezed it and it felt good. I decided I didn’t have the strength to fight anymore.

She pulled me gently and I crawled out of the hole into her arms. I put my arms around her neck, and she held my thighs. Someone put a blanket over me, and she stood up. I saw all the army men walk out and the man with Jennifer followed them. The pretty lady walked out last. I saw the bad men on their knees in the big room with their hands behind their backs. There were army men all around them with guns.

We walked out of the kitchen into the room. I saw the cold man and he looked at me. He was not happy. I saw the man holding Jennifer shift and she jumped down and ran over to the cold man. She punched him hard in the nose and I heard a crack. She hit him again before the army man grabbed her. She screamed as her army man picked her up.

“I hope you all die in jail!” She screamed and I heard a few of the army men chuckle as the cold man was moaning. I saw blood pouring out of his nose.

They carried us out of the cabin, and I saw a helicopter in the clearing with the blades moving slow. I shivered and prayed we would not be put in a box again. I felt the pretty lady rub my back.

“It’s ok, sweetie. You are safe.” She said softly. I tried to relax but I remembered the smell of pee and I started to cry again.

They carried us to the helicopter, and I saw them put Jennifer up on the deck and a man helped her to a seat. She was going to be scared.

“Cassie, can you let them help you?” The pretty lady whispered in my ear. I squeezed her neck, I did not want to leave her, I was pretty sure she would not put me in a box.

“B, it’s ok, step back.” An army man said, and I heard a whirring sound.

A piece of the copter was lowered to the ground and the pretty lady stepped on it. It raised and lifted us into the helicopter. She walked over and sat down in a seat. Another man came up and put a strap over us. I felt myself start to shake.

“Cassie, it is ok. Just breathe baby, you are safe.” She said and rubbed my back.

She smelled nice and I put my face against her neck. I liked the feel of her skin. She squeezed me and I snuggled against her.

“I love you little girl.” She whispered and I felt my body completely relax for the first time in a very long time.

I saw her pull a phone out of her pocket and hit a button. I heard a soft sound of ringing and then a click.

“Helen, we have them.” The pretty lady said and I heard screaming and crying on the phone.

The pretty lady smiled and squeezed me. I was so comfortable in her arms. I felt the copter rise and we were flying. I was really tired, and I let myself sleep.

