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Chapter 67: Recovery – Going home

Beatrice opened her eyes and stood up slowly. The room was quiet, and she looked at the clock. It was 4:15 am and she yawned. She walked over and looked down at Jennifer snuggled up with Cassie. They looked so peaceful, and she looked up at the monitor and saw Cassie’s heart rate was low and steady. She looked back down and saw the bruises on her face were starting to fade. There was a single wrap around her head, so her blonde hair fanned out over the pillow. Her left arm was strapped tight against her chest.

Beatrice took a deep breath and wondered how such little girls could be such fighters. She thought back on her training and she was small, but they seemed so much smaller and innocent than she was. She was carved out of sadness and grief, but they were just tossed into that nightmare. How did they survive the things she had already seen, and she knew there was much more that they hadn’t gotten to yet. She ran her fingers over the sheets, careful not to touch them, sleep was so precious in a place like this, and they looked like they were deep.

She walked back to her chair and fluffed up the pillow. She tried to get comfortable, and she partially succeeded. She closed her eyes and sleep took her quickly.

“B, you need to get some of them to volunteer to join. You don’t have a budget yet so they can’t be officially assigned.” Charley said as they walked out to the training area.

Beatrice saw there was sparring happening on a gray mat in the middle of the training area. Agents were all gathered around as two men were engaged. She saw the moves and recognized the fighting style quickly. They were evenly matched, and she saw the blows were all being blocked or just flat missing. She knew they were practicing and had no intention of harming each other. She and Charley made it to the group and the sparring completed. She saw the leader look at them. He motioned them over.

“Listen up guys. This is Beatrice, she is a consultant and would like to talk about a task force she is trying to form.” The man said and she walked forward.

She saw plenty of smirks and laughter as she moved to the center of the group. She was small anyway, but she looked like a child in the middle of these men and few women. They were all huge and they were not impressed. She took a breath and gave it a shot.

“I need some volunteers for...” She started and was interrupted.

“Are you serious, are you even out of high school yet?” One of the men said and more laughter.

Beatrice looked around and saw the glances and body language. They had no intention of joining her. She saw a larger man look at her and smirk.

“We heard about you. Paid your way into a consultant position. Why don’t you just hire some people for your little adventure, Alice. I am sure there are plenty of lunatics around that would love to explore wonderland with you.” The man said and more laughter. She looked at him and he was huge with a very short haircut. His arms were ripped, and he looked dangerous.

“I would but I thought I would see if I could get someone like you for free. But from the looks of you I am afraid I would only get what I paid for.” Beatrice said and she saw his eyes flash.

“What did you say Alice?” He said and she heard some oohs and aahs behind him.

“You heard me. I need real soldiers for this effort, I am not interested in blowhards.” She said and he stepped forward. He looked at the leader.

“Frank, what the fuck?” The man said and the leader shrugged.

“She has credentials.” The leader said. The huge man turned back to her. He was not happy; she kept a calm face and watched his movement.

“You bitch. My momma raised me never to strike a woman but beating a snarky little bitch like you would be just fine in her eyes.” He said and she smiled.

“Bring it on momma’s boy.” She said and he moved his neck around, she heard the cracks and resisted the urge to laugh.

He was moving his arms around, loosening them up. She noticed they were long, and he was tall. He would have the reach advantage over most opponents. He would most likely use an outward striking style to take advantage of the reach. He was walking slowly in a circle around her, and she turned her body to face him as he walked. She could tell he was trying to figure out why a 5’4” inch female was not backing down in front of him. He looked suspicious and she lifted her right arm and motioned him forward.

She crouched slightly and she saw him take a stance. Indonesian origin as she saw his balance. She just needed to see one more thing, but she was afraid she would have to take some damage to figure it out. He moved to the right and she continued to calculate, he was using his right foot as his lead. She stepped into him, and she saw him clench and then she saw the right hand move slightly and then the left hand struck her on the upper cheek, she shifted and let most of the blow move past her, but she heard the sound of flesh hitting flesh and she knew the crowd would not see that most of the power dissipated. She did feel the blow, Master Won would be shaking his head, but this guy was fast. She fell to her left knee and looked up at him. He was smiling. She tasted blood and she licked her lip. She stood up slowly.

“Stay down bitch, the next one will hurt.” He said and she smiled. She stood up slowly and he laughed.

“Stupid as well as snarky.” He said and stepped forward.

She saw the right hand move again but she knew he would not throw the same punch twice. She stayed still until the right hand moved again. She ducked slightly and felt his arm sail over her head, brushing her hair, minimal movement. She shifted quickly and drove her knuckles deep into his right armpit, she felt her knuckles slide past the muscles and stun the nerve cluster. She heard him growl and she spun around behind him and drove her left fist into the flesh above his right hip, stunning the sciatic nerve. She heard him growl again and he fell to his knees. She saw his right arm hanging limply, and she jumped up and pulled his head back with her left arm, her right fist poised over his face.

“Yield?” she said. The quiet was eerie as she held her fist over his head. She was still and calm and his eyes were confused. She knew he was in pain, and he didn’t know why yet. He blinked and she did not. It was still very quiet, and everyone heard the word.

“Yield.” He said.

She let go of his head and stepped in front of him. She wiped her lip with her arm and looked at the group. They were all looking at her and there were no smirks.

“The girls are 16 and 14 and they were kidnapped right out of their school by an international sex trafficking organization. We have evidence that they are being sexually abused. Pornographic pictures appeared in a German magazine and the photographer is well known internationally so we know there is strong financial backing. They are friends of mine, as is their mother, who is destroyed. I need to find them, and I need help.” Beatrice said.

“Why isn’t the bureau already backing this?” One man said.

“We have reason to believe this organization has ties into social services. There is a record of the 14 yr. old being a runaway that we know is false. The bureau feels right now that this may be just a runaway case.” Beatrice said.

“I am in, my little sister is 14.” One man said and raised his arm.

“Thank you, I can use everyone I can get.” Beatrice said.

She saw three more men and 1 woman raise their hand. Then she heard and saw laughter. She saw their eyes and turned around. The huge man was sitting on his legs, his right arm still hanging limply with his left arm in the air.

“Thank you.” She said and he nodded.

Helen heard her phone buzz, and she grabbed it. It was 6:03 and she hit the call button.

“Helen, get down here now. Bloomberg is back and they are talking about transferring her to a psych ward.” She heard Trish’s voice.

“What?” Helen said groggily.

“Helen, he is head of the psych department, and I don’t have any stroke. I will stall them until you get here but hurry.” Trish said and Helen jumped out of bed. Taylor moaned and looked at her. She rubbed her head.

“Go back to sleep sweetie.” Helen said and Taylor closed her eyes.

Helen jumped up and went into the bedroom. Marcus and Kelly were asleep. She went over and touched Kelly’s arm. Kelly opened her eyes and looked at her.

“I have to go to the hospital, please take care of Taylor.” Helen said and Kelly nodded. She sat up and Helen noticed she was naked.

“Thank you, Kelly.” Helen said.

“Go.” Kelly said and Helen grabbed a sweatshirt and some pants and ran out of the room.

Helen tried not to panic as she drove, but Dr. Trish sounded frantic. They wouldn’t do anything without her. They couldn’t, she was her mother. She wiped her eyes and tried to focus. She was tired but her baby needed her, so she took a breath and sped up. She pulled into the parking garage and jumped out of the car.

‘Dr. Bloomberg, with all due respect that is not what I have seen.” Dr. Trish said and the man scoffed and turned to the other man.

Helen heard the conversation as she rounded the corner. She walked up to the group of two men and two women. She only recognized Dr. Smithson and Dr. Trish.

“Helen, thank you for coming. This is Dr. Bloomberg.” Dr. Trish said. Helen looked at the man. He looked cocky and like he really didn’t want to be here.

“Mrs. Jones, your daughter is very sick.” Dr. Bloomberg said, and Helen looked at Dr. Trish.

“I don’t understand, she had a good day yesterday, did something happen overnight?” Helen said.

“No ma’am, but she had a major seizure Wednesday evening that went untreated.” Dr. Bloomberg looked at Dr. Trish.

“Mrs. Jones, Dr. Bloomberg is head of the psychiatric department, we should listen to him.” Dr. Smithson said. Helen looked at him and then back at the cocky man.

“Dr. Bloomberg, what are you suggesting?” Helen said. She saw him take a breath and smile.

“I want to transfer her to the psych ward and start a regimen of seizure meds. That will stop the events and allow us to work with her.” Dr. Bloomberg said.

“I don’t know if I agree with that. Dr. Watkins has been working with her just fine all week.” Helen said.

“Ma’am, therapy without medication is a waste of time. The seizures just set us back and force us to start over.” Dr. Bloomberg said.

“She got back all of her memories in a matter of hours yesterday.” Helen said and Dr. Trish smiled.

“Possibly, but we don’t know how much further damage the seizure has caused.” Dr. Bloomberg said.

“How do you know it was a seizure?” Helen said. Dr. Bloomberg sighed and looked at the other woman.

“Mrs. Jones, we are the medical professionals. You have to trust us to take care of your daughter.” Dr. Bloomberg said.

“No, I don’t have to trust you. You just showed up, I have been watching my little girl all week and I don’t think she needs to be in a psych ward.” Helen said.

“Mrs. Jones, calm down. This is Elizabeth Cummings; she is head of social services for the county.” Dr. Smithson said. Helen looked at the woman and then back at Dr. Smithson.

“You bastard. You have the gall to bring in social services and question my capacity as a mother while we are going through this?” Helen said.

“Mrs. Jones, we need to look after the welfare of your little girl.” Dr. Smithson said.

“I have been looking after the welfare of my daughter for 16 years.” Helen screamed.

Dr. Smithson sighed and Dr. Bloomberg smiled like he had won an argument. Helen looked at Dr. Trish and she frowned. She felt her heart racing and she grabbed a chair. They were going to take her baby away from her. She stood back up and took a deep breath.

“No, I refuse. I will take her home before I will let you do that.” Helen said.

“Mrs. Jones, the doctors are just trying to help your daughter.” The other woman said.

“What is your name again?” Helen said.

“I am Elizabeth Cummings, director of social services for the county.” The woman said.

“Do you have a daughter?” Helen said and she shook her head.

“No ma’am.” The woman said.

“Then you don’t understand.” Helen said softly.

Helen looked at the group of people and she felt helpless. She needed help. She noticed movement and Beatrice walked up and hugged her. Helen melted into her arms.

“Hi Elizabeth.” Beatrice said.

“Beatrice, what are you doing here ... wait a minute. Are we talking about Cassie Jones?” Elizabeth said and Beatice nodded. Elizabeth looked at the two doctors.

“Oh hell no. That little girl uncovered the biggest corruption in social services we have seen in decades. It will take years to carve out all the rot. You two expect me to take her away from her mother after what she went through? Not a chance. Mrs. Jones, I owe you an apology.” Elizabeth said and glared at the two men.

“Ok, so no psych ward. Dr. Smithson, how are my girls doing physically?” Helen said, feeling her strength returning.

“Jennifer was ready to go home yesterday, and Cassie is physically recovered for the most part.” Dr. Smithson said.

“So, I could take them home.” Helen said and he sighed.

“Mrs. Jones, they will still need a doctor.” Dr. Smithson said.

“They have one.” Helen heard a voice and saw Dr. Wallace walking up.

“Helen, I took care of your girls for a long time, and they changed me. I would be honored to be their doctor for as long as you would have me.” Dr. Wallace said. Helen smiled and looked at Dr. Smithson.

“Dr. Smithson, can you please prepare the discharge papers. I will sign anything you need. Dr. Bloomberg, do not step foot in my daughter’s room again or I will call the police.” Helen said. She nodded at Elizabeth and walked into the room. Beatrice looked at Dr. Trish and tried not to laugh.

Helen walked up next to the bed and looked at her girls sleeping. They looked so sweet and peaceful. What was going to happen now? She felt a touch and Beatrice hugged her. She leaned into her and sighed.

“B, did I do the right thing?” Helen said and Beatrice smiled.

“Yes, you did, and you did it with flare.” Beatrice said and smiled. Helen saw Dr. Trish walk up to the left side of the bed with Elizabeth.

“Thank you, Dr. Trish, for all you have done. Can you continue to work with my girls if I take them home?” Helen said and Dr. Trish smiled.

“Actually, that is the only way I can work with them. I was just fired.” Dr. Trish said.

“Oh no, I am so sorry.” Helen said and Trish shook her head.

“No, don’t be, he was an ass. I wasn’t learning anything anyway other than how to defend my ideas. I will be fine. There are other residencies. I just may need a reference or two.” Dr. Trish said and chuckled.

“Mrs. Jones, just let me know if you need anything.” Elizabeth said.

“Thank you, I do need to get the adoption paperwork started for Jennifer. I just have to talk to her first.” Helen said.

“No, you don’t mom. I am already where I want to be, you just need to make it official.” Jennifer said and Helen looked down at her. She was smiling and still snuggled up next to Cassie. Helen touched her arm.

“Oh baby, I am so happy.” Helen said and rubbed her arm.

“Me too, so are we going home?” Jennifer said.

“Yes, how did you know that?” Helen said.

“You guys were pretty loud, my mom kicks ass.” Jennifer said. All the people around the bed laughed.

Cassie woke up and there were a lot of people around her. She looked around and didn’t see anyone she knew. She tried not to panic, was she back at HQ? This looked like a hospital, where was the doctor? Where was Jennifer? She saw a lady in a white coat walk up and touch her arm.

“Cassie, it’s ok. We are taking you home.” Dr. Trish said and Cassie looked at her.

“Dr. Trish?” Cassie said and the lady smiled.

“Yes, good girl.” Dr. Trish said and squeezed her left hand.

“What’s happening?” Cassie said.

“We are taking you home.” Dr. Trish said.

“Oh.” Cassie said and looked around again. She saw the chair lady standing at the end of her bed talking to a woman she didn’t know. She saw the doctor then and she looked over and smiled. She walked over and took Cassie’s right hand.

“Hey pretty girl. We are getting you out of here.” The doctor said.

“Doctor, I don’t remember home.” Cassie said and the doctor frowned.

“I know but you will. You are doing so good, when we get you someplace familiar it may help.” The doctor said.

“Hey, you’re awake.” Jennifer said and stood next to her bed. Cassie saw her hair was in a ponytail and she was wearing a blue dress.

“You look cute.” Cassie said and Jennifer smiled.

“I was starting to rock the gown, but I have to admit this feels good. Cassie, we are going home.” Jennifer said. Cassie could tell she was very excited.

“That’s what I hear.” Cassie said.

More men showed up and the doctor and Dr. Trish moved back. Jennifer held onto her right hand and moved towards the top of the bed. A man looked down at Cassie. He was white and not big, probably not a food guy. She hoped he wasn’t a master. She flinched and Jennifer squeezed her hand. She felt warm breath in her ear.

“He is nice, he is not a master. It’s ok.” Jennifer whispered and she looked at her. Cassie felt herself calm down and the men took the sheet off her.

“Ok, we are going to go slow.” The man said and another man moved to the other side of the bed.

They lifted her up and she was sitting. It felt a little strange. They left her there and then turned her and her legs were hanging off the bed. She felt her gown fall off her shoulders and she looked down to see her boobs hanging out. Oh well, everyone seemed to like them. One of the men put her gown back up over her wrapped shoulder and then they slid her off the bed and into a wheelchair. It felt good to be sitting and she felt Jennifer walk up and kiss her on the cheek.

“You guys ready?” the man to her left said.

The chair lady nodded, and the people walked out, the man pushed her behind them. Jennifer walked next to her, holding her right hand. She looked up at Jennifer. She remembered the last time she was in a wheelchair.

“You sure we aren’t going to do another movie?” Cassie said and Jennifer looked down.

“I am sure. No more movies Cassie.” Jennifer said. Cassie sat up and took a deep breath.

Cassie wasn’t exactly sure what was happening, but Jennifer was happy and that was good. She closed her eyes and let them take her wherever they wanted.

Helen sat at the kitchen table in the apartment. She looked at Dr. Trish and Dr. Wallace. They were all drinking coffee. Kelly and Marcus were off getting Taylor from school. She was exhausted, the morning had been draining. There was a knock on the door, and she opened it. Johnny walked in, grabbed a cup of coffee and sat down at the table.

“Johnny, this is Dr. Trish and Dr. Wallace, Johnny is the AD here at Clearbrook.” Helen said.

“Nice to meet you ladies, how is she?” Johnny asked and took a sip of coffee.

“Physically, she is much better. Her head wound has almost completely healed. Her shoulder will need another four weeks to completely heal. I will watch it closely this time, the last time I repaired it they tore it again almost right away. We need to get her on her feet a lot more, they should have had her walking at the hospital.” Dr. Wallace said and Johnny nodded.

“That sounds good, right?” Johnny said and Helen nodded.

“Dr. Trish?” Helen said.

“Ok, first of all, I don’t think she had a seizure. I saw the reports and she did not have enough indicators for me. Her CT and MRI are clean, so I am still convinced she experienced a painful memory that caused her to react physically. Helen, didn’t you say she threw up right after they brought her back from surgery?” Dr. Trish said and Helen nodded.

“Yes, the nurse said it shouldn’t have happened. She said she was still deep in anesthesia.” Helen said.

“Exactly, I think your girl is trying to put her mind back together and some of the things are very upsetting and causing her body to react. I really want to talk to her right after an episode like that to see if she can tell me what she saw and felt.” Dr. Trish said.

“What do you ladies need?” Johnny said.

“Well, I need a place to live. I was in assisted housing and when they kicked me out of the residency, I sort of lost my place.” Dr. Trish said.

“I got you. 203 is vacant, it is a two bedroom just down the hall. You can have it for as long as you want.” Johnny said.

“Thank you, that would be great, I want to stay close.” Dr. Trish said.

“You want a roommate? I have been staying at a flea bag motel down the road.” Dr. Wallace said.

“Sounds like a plan. I would like to go over treatment plans for both girls with you anyway.” Dr. Trish said.

“Ok, we got housing straight. What else do we need?” Johnny said.

“I will need some infusion equipment in case I have to give Cassie fluids or medication, it is just easier to keep an IV port open.” Dr. Wallace said.

“Ok, we have a clinic on campus, I will make a call.” Johnny said and typed on his phone.

“We also need to get physical therapy going for both of them, especially Cassie.” Dr. Wallace said.

“I got that too, our physical therapy department is one of the best in the state. I will get some of the department heads over here to talk to you and set up a schedule.” Johnny said. Dr. Wallace laughed and Helen looked at her.

“I am sorry Helen; it is just fascinating to me how your daughter inspires people. She was tortured, raped, and beaten in that place yet she formed a nice little support team around her and her girls. She is still doing it here.” Dr. Wallace said and Helen smiled.

“Mom?” They heard and looked to see Jennifer standing in the doorway in her crumpled blue dress and rubbing her eyes. She walked over and crawled into Helen’s lap. Helen wrapped her arms around the small girl and kissed the top of her head.

“You tired?” Helen said.

“I don’t know, I guess. I feel like I have been sleeping forever.” Jennifer said.

“You can relax now baby, you are home. What do you want to do? Taylor will be home in a little while.” Helen said.

“I am kinda hungry, the hospital food sucked.” Jennifer said. Dr. Trish chuckled.

“What would you like sweetie?” Helen said and Jennifer looked up at her.

“I really want some pancakes.” Jennifer said and Helen smiled.

Taylor walked in and Jennifer looked up. Her plate was empty, and her tummy was full. Taylor walked over and hugged her. Jennifer loved the feeling of a hug without fear, just a simple hug.

Marcus and Kelly walked in after Taylor and closed the door. Kelly walked into the kitchen and hugged Helen and Marcus walked into the bedroom.

“I am so glad you guys are home.” Taylor said.

“Me too.” Jennifer said.

“Hey, did you guys have pancakes?” Taylor said.

“Yep.” Jennifer said and Taylor looked at Helen.

“Coming right up. Go get a plate.” Helen said and Taylor squealed.

“Helen, do you need help?” Kelly said and Helen nodded and walked into the kitchen with her.

“How is he?” Helen said and Kelly sighed.

“Hanging in there. I am glad you got her out of there, he was struggling. I think he will be better here.” Kelly said.

“Helen, do you want me to bring in some more beds or some air mattresses?” Johnny said and Helen chuckled.

“Johnny, I think some air mattresses maybe.” Helen said. Johnny pulled out his phone.

Marcus walked into the bedroom and saw her sleeping on the bed. He sat down gently and looked at her. This was the bed they slept in together, he remembered her laughing and her funny comments. She had pillows piled up behind her and she looked peaceful and comfortable. Her face was still a little discolored with the bruises, especially around her left eye. There was a small bandage wrapped around her head, but he saw her pretty blonde hair all over the pillow and he smiled. Her right hand was lying on the bed, and he saw her delicate fingers, the fingers that wrapped around his hand as they talked and laughed. He wanted to touch her and hold her, but he was scared.

“Hi.” He heard a small voice, and he looked up to see those pretty blue eyes looking at him.

“Hi.” He said.

“Your name is Marcus, right?” She said and he nodded.

“Yes.” He said softly.

“You are not a food guy, and you were not at HQ. I feel like you are different. Have we had sex?” She said.

“Yes, we have.” He said and she nodded.

“I see but it was not in a movie. Were you a client?” She said and he shook his head.

“No, I was not.” He said and she sighed. She looked at the ceiling and took a deep breath.

“This is so frustrating. I see all of you and I see your faces and I know I should know you. I am so sorry if this is painful for you.” She said and he nodded.

“Thank you.” He said.

“Is the pretty lady, Kelly, I think, is she your girlfriend?” She said.

“No, we are just close friends.” He said and she nodded.

“Is she mad that we had sex?” She said.

“No, she isn’t.” He said.

“That’s good, I think I like her. I would be sad if she was mad at me.” She said.

“She loves you just like all the rest of us.” He said and she looked at him.

“You love me?” She said and he nodded.

“Just because we had sex?” She said and he chuckled. It felt good to laugh.

“No, it was more than that.” He said and she nodded.

“Marcus, will you help me go to the bathroom? I am not sure my legs will work, and I have no idea where the bathroom is.” She said and he smiled.

“Do you want me to carry you?” He said.

“Have you carried me before?” She said and he nodded.

“Yes, I have.” He said.

“Ok.” She said.

He stood up and slid his arms under her and lifted her easily. She did not weigh as much as she did before, and it made him sad. He put his arm behind her back and under her legs. She laid her head on his chest. He carried her into the bathroom and lowered her to her feet next to the toilet. He saw her pull off the gown and it fell to the floor. He looked at her body and he wanted so badly to hug her and kiss her. She sat down slowly and looked up at him.

“I figured you have seen me naked.” She said and he nodded. He heard the tinkling sound, and he sat on the edge of the tub.

“Sorry about this, the toilet in our room was out in the open so we got used to an audience.” She said and he frowned. She looked at him and he noticed her eyes moving up and down his body.

“You are really big; the sex must have been interesting.” She said and he chuckled.

“Yes, it was. It was amazing.” He said and she smiled. He saw her look down and then look back up at him. She was not smiling.

“I think I had sex with a lot of people, some of them were not nice.” She said. He lowered his head, and she reached out and touched his shoulder. He looked up at her.

“I am sorry I made you sad.” She said and he wiped his eyes.

“It’s ok, it was not your fault.” He said. She looked up and a memory hit her.

“Tommy said that to me.” She said. She saw he looked confused.

“He was my watcher. He told me the stuff that happened was not my fault and to not forget that.” She said and he nodded.

“That sounds like good advice.” He said. He saw her grab some paper and wipe it across her pussy. She dropped it and flushed.

“Help me up, I think I want to walk.” She said.

He stood up and took her right hand. He led her slowly back into the bedroom and sat her on the bed. She sighed and looked at him. He handed her the gown. She held it in her lap. He looked at her breasts and thought about the first time he saw them. They were just as beautiful now.

“I feel so weak. This sucks, I don’t think I was weak.” She said and he shook his head.

“No, you were not.” He said and she smiled. She heard talking and laughing coming through the door.

“Who’s out there?” She said.

“Your doctors and more people that love you.” He said. He knew Dr. Trish didn’t want them to talk about her mom until she made the connection.

“I would like to go out there. Should I go out there naked, I don’t know the rules here.” She said.

“No, you don’t have to be naked.” He said and stood up. He walked over to the dresser and opened the top drawer. He saw some of her panties and bras and he pulled out a pair of pink panties. He pulled out one of his t-shirts. It was a red Oklahoma shirt; he would need to get some Clearbrook gear. He walked over and she smiled.

“Your girlfriend’s? Sorry, your close friend.” She said and he shook his head.

“No, this is mine and these belong to my girlfriend.” He said and she looked up.

“Oh good, I am glad you have a girlfriend. You seem really nice. You may have to put those on me.” She said.

He knelt and slipped the panties over her cute feet. He pulled them up to her knees and she laid down on her back. He pulled them up over her hips and covered her pussy. He helped her sit up and he put the shirt on over her head. He pulled her right arm out of the sleeve and helped her stand. She wobbled a little but then she steadied.

“Hold my hand, I want to try and walk myself.” She said and he nodded.

They walked slowly to the door, and he opened it. They walked forward and all the talking stopped. She looked up at him.

“I guess they were talking about us.” She said and he chuckled. She heard laughter and she looked back at the table.

“Hi doc.” Cassie said.

“Hi Cassie.” Dr. Wallace said. Marcus walked her over and sat her down next to Dr. Wallace.

“So, I guess this is a party.” Cassie said and Jennifer laughed.

“Cassie, we had pancakes.” Jennifer said. Cassie looked at her and her head hurt suddenly. She grimaced and put her right hand on her head.

“Cassie, are you ok?” Dr. Wallace said and lifted her head.

“Yeah, I just got a headache all of a sudden. Is there any aspirin around here or some of your good stuff?” Cassie said and Dr. Wallace laughed.

“No, I don’t have the good stuff, but I think we could get you an aspirin.” She said.

“Jennifer, I’m sorry baby. I know the food sucked at the hospital; I am assuming the pancakes were good.” Cassie said. She saw Jennifer was frowning.

“Yes, they were amazing.” Jennifer said softly and looked at Dr. Trish.

“Cassie, can you tell me how many people you recognize.” Dr. Trish said.

Cassie looked around the table slowly. There were a lot of people.

“I recognize Jennifer, Taylor, Kelly, Marcus, the doctor, and you.” Cassie said.

“Can you tell me about the ones you recognize.” Dr. Trish said.

“Taylor is my friend, her daddy is a dick, but she is strong. Jennifer is my reason. Kelly is Marcus’s close friend, Marcus is not a food guy, he was not in the movies, and he was not a client, but we have had sex.” Cassie said. The lady in the chair looked sad. Jennifer and Taylor were smiling.

“The doctor took care of me in that place, and you are the young one in the white coat. Becky said you could help us.” Cassie said.

“That is good. Can you tell me anything else?” Dr. Trish said. Cassie looked around again. She saw the looks in everybody’s eyes.

“I guess all of you guys love me.” Cassie said. The chair lady put her head down and cried. The pretty lady went over and hugged her. Dr. Trish took Cassie’s right hand and squeezed.

“That is right. All these people are special in your life. You just need to find their butterflies.” Dr. Trish said and Cassie sighed.

“I am trying really hard. Could I maybe have some pancakes?” Cassie said and the chair lady lifted her head.

Cassie ate her pancakes and drained two glasses of milk. Marcus helped her back to bed and Jennifer and Taylor joined her. Marcus left them.

Cassie was propped up in bed with Jennifer sitting next to her, rubbing her hair. Taylor was on her knees near her legs. She was so cute and she was happy she was here.

“Taylor, you said something one time at your house that I remember. You said, “not like this” over and over. What was that about?” Cassie said and Taylor’s face got sad. Jennifer moved over and hugged Taylor and Cassie took her hand. Cassie saw Taylor take a deep breath.

“Cassie, my daddy was very mean to you and Jennifer. He made you have sex with me.” Taylor said.

“Really, what did we do?” Cassie said and Taylor sighed.

“He made you lick me between my legs.” Taylor said and Cassie nodded.

“And you wanted me to do that, but you didn’t want it to be like that.” Cassie said and Taylor nodded.

“I would like that too; I think I did it a lot, but I don’t remember too many times when it was my choice.” Cassie said.

“Cassie, they made us do it a lot. Sometimes it was nice, like in our room with Beth and there were the ladies in the hotel that were really nice.” Jennifer said. Cassie saw a butterfly land on Jennifer’s shoulder. It crawled down her arm and then jumped onto her own leg. She saw it flap its wings and then sink into her thigh. She looked at Jennifer.

“Butterfly?” Jennifer said and Cassie nodded.

“The lesbians. Gladys, Frankie.” Cassie said.

“And Sally and Helen.” Jennifer said.

“Yes, Frankie liked chocolate pudding.” Cassie said and Jennifer laughed.

“Yes, and you spread it on my pussy. Frankie licked it off and never stopped licking me.” Jennifer said and Cassie laughed.

“They were fun, and they didn’t hit us.” Cassie said.

“No, they didn’t.” Jennifer said.

“Taylor, do you like chocolate pudding?” Cassie said and Taylor nodded. Jennifer squealed and jumped off the bed. She ran out of the room.

“What’s going on?” Taylor said.

“You should take off your clothes for the next part.” Cassie said and Taylor smiled. Taylor stood up and pulled off her shirt and bra and then her shorts and panties. She crawled back in bed and Cassie touched her breast.

“You are so pretty.” Cassie said. Taylor smiled and laid her head over Cassie’s lap. Cassie rubbed her back and her firm little butt. She saw the brand on her butt and ran her finger over the raised skin.

“Taylor, I am so sorry about this. I feel like this was my fault.” Cassie said and Taylor sat up.

“No Cassie, it was my dad and that evil man.” Taylor said.

“But if I hadn’t had made your dad so mad, you wouldn’t have been involved.” Cassie said and Taylor shook her head.

“Cassie, I got involved when I stopped them from hurting you more and I would do it again. He was always mad.” Taylor said. Cassie reached out and rubbed her soft breast.

“I am still sorry.” Cassie said.

“I’m not, I have never been happier.” Taylor said.

“I’m glad, you deserve it.” Cassie said. Jennifer ran in and closed the door. She jumped on the bed, and she was holding two small packs of chocolate pudding.

“Get naked little one.” Cassie said and Jennifer jumped off the bed and ripped off her dress and panties. She jumped back on the bed and Cassie saw her little breasts bounce.

“Who gets to go first?” Jennifer said.

“Taylor does but I don’t want pudding on her. I want to know what she really tastes like.” Cassie said and Taylor whimpered. Cassie pulled Taylor closer and kissed her gently. She heard Taylor moan. She felt her nipple get stiff as she rubbed it.

“Cassie, why do you want to do this with me?” Taylor said. Cassie put her hand on Taylor’s cheek.

“Taylor, I have no idea where we are, all those people out there love me, and I don’t know who half of them are. What I do know is that you were special to both of us. I don’t know why all the memories of you are coming back so easily but I am tired of trying to figure this out so we will just go with it. I would love to kiss you and hug you if that is ok with you?” Cassie said and Taylor nodded with tears on her cheeks.

Cassie wiped her cheeks with her finger and smiled.

“Cassie, that is definitely ok with me.” Taylor said.

“How do we do this?” Jennifer said. Cassie looked around.

“I can’t move too much. I will lie down. Taylor, you get on top. You can hold onto the headboard.” Cassie said.

“Help me scoot down.” Cassie said. Jennfier and Taylor moved her to the center of the bed on her back. They jammed a pillow under her left shoulder. Cassie grimaced.

“Cassie, are you sure? You look like you are in pain.” Taylor said.

“Taylor, I have been in pain for a long time. Right now, I need you to get that cute little ass over here.” Cassie said and Taylor smiled.

Taylor crawled over Cassie’s head and lowered her pussy. She grabbed the headboard to help steady herself and not smother her friend. She felt Cassie’s right hand on her butt and then she felt the warm tongue she had wanted for so long. She shivered at the first touch and then it started to run all over her pussy. She saw Jennifer move next to her and grab her breast. She moaned and Jennifer moved closer and kissed her gently. Taylor whimpered.

“That feels so good, kiss me again.” Taylor said.

Jennifer smiled and put her hand behind Taylor’s head and pulled her into a kiss. Her tongue moved around Taylor’s mouth, and she squeezed the cute breast. She saw Cassie’s head moving between Taylor’s legs. She pulled back off the kiss and Taylor moaned. Jennifer moved down and sucked the stiff nipple. Taylor flinched and tried to push her breast into Jennifer’s mouth.

Taylor was in heaven. Her pussy was trembling under Cassie’s tongue, and she felt like Jennifer’s mouth on her was electric. She shivered as that warm tongue flicked across her clit. She trembled and tried not to drive her pussy down onto Cassie’s face. Cassie’s tongue was moving around her clit, teasing it and gently licking it. She felt herself getting close and she groaned. Cassie sucked her clit into her mouth and Taylor felt her orgasm explode. She started to shake and threw herself off to the side. She landed in Jennifer’s arms and Jennifer moved her hand down and rubbed Taylor’s clit. Taylor exploded again and trembled in Jennifer’s arms. Jennifer rubbed her pussy gently as she recovered. Taylor grabbed her hand and pulled it back. She rolled over and hugged Cassie.

“Was that better?” Cassie said.

“God yes. Thank you.” Taylor said and kissed Cassie on the lips and tasted herself.

“No thank you baby for saving us.” Cassie said and Taylor smiled.

“Can I be next?” Jennifer said and Cassie laughed. She grimaced again.

Kelly poured three more cups of coffee and brought them to the table.

“Helen, I think we should surround her with as much familiar stuff as we can.” Dr. Trish said.

“Like what?” Helen said.

“Well, you and Marcus need to be around her as much as possible. Marcus, the conversation you had with her was great. Do that more often. The more she talks about you the more likely she will start to remember.” Dr. Trish said.

“Helen, I know it is difficult, but you need to try and do as much as you can that she may recognize. The pancakes were good and let’s see if we can get you two alone and maybe engage her similar to Marcus. The memories are there, she just has to find them.” Dr. Trish said and Helen nodded.

“I like the fact that her appetite is back. It will be easier to keep her hydrated and get her strength back. I want to try therapy every other day. I talked to the PT department head, and he is coming over tomorrow with a therapist.” Dr. Wallace said.

“That’s good. I am glad she is walking, and I am glad it was her idea. Your daughter is tough, Helen.” Dr. Trish said.

“Thank you. She sure seems to connect to Taylor.” Helen said and Dr. Trish nodded.

“Yes, she seems important to her. I am glad she is here, for both of them. She will give them an example of what they need to work for.” Dr. Trish said.

“Is there anything I can do to help?” Kelly said.

“Yes, she has remembered your name since she met you, so we know the current memory is functioning fine. Try and engage her in conversation about anything, the more she talks the more her mind can start to put things in order.” Dr. Trish said.

“And keep Marcus and I from falling into depression.” Helen said and smiled at Kelly.

“That’s not a problem, I’m on it.” Kelly said and squeezed Marcus’s hand.

“Anyone know what the deal is with the chocolate pudding?” Dr. Wallace said.

“I assumed dessert, but Jennifer only grabbed two. I will see if they need more.” Kelly said and stood up.

Kelly walked to the bedroom door and opened it slowly in case they were sleeping. She gasped when she saw the bed. Jennifer was naked on her back with her legs spread and Taylor was naked on her knees with her head between them. Kelly saw chocolate pudding all over Jennifer’s thighs. Cassie was sucking on Jennifer’s nipple, chocolate pudding on her face and all over Jennifer’s chest. Kelly closed the door and went back and sat down.

“Well, do they need more?” Helen said and Kelly shook her head.

“No, they have enough. Dr. Trish, what about their sex drive? What should we be looking for?” Kelly said.

“Well, they were both subjected to a lot of sexual abuse so any normal sex would be considered healthy.” Dr. Trish said.

“So, define normal. Could it involve pudding?” Kelly said.

“Oh.” Dr. Trish said.

Jennifer grabbed Taylor’s hair and held her between her legs. She turned her head and kissed Cassie. She tasted the chocolate on her lips. Cassie pulled off the kiss and looked at her.

“I love you pretty girl. It is so nice to see you happy.” Cassie said.

“I love you too, but I really need you to kiss me right now.” Jennifer said and Cassie chuckled.

Jennifer felt Cassie’s tongue drive into her mouth, and she responded. Taylor was magical between her legs, and she was very close. She closed her eyes and focused on Cassie and her tongue. She loved kissing her and she was so happy that they were out and free. Her heart was light, and she liked not being afraid. Taylor started sucking on her clit and she grunted. Cassie pulled off the kiss and then sucked on her nipple. Jennifer screamed silently and her body was wracked with pleasure. She bounced on the bed and her body felt like pleasure was rolling all over her skin. She held Taylor in place between her legs as she came hard.

Taylor took a breath as she pulled off Jennifer’s messy pussy. She leaned her head on her thigh and sighed. She rubbed her fingers over the smooth pussy and moved the pudding all around and inside. Jennifer was moaning and moving her hips as her orgasm faded. Taylor felt the pudding all over her face and she looked at Cassie. Cassie laughed.

“You look like chocolate exploded all over your face.” Cassie said.

“It kind of did. This little pussy exploded all over my face and it is covered in pudding.” Taylor said.

“You guys are really funny. I will start laughing in a minute.” Jennifer said softly and trembled again. Cassie kissed her again and Jennifer smiled.

“Cassie, we are free. We don’t have to be afraid anymore.” Jennifer said. Cassie laid her head down on Jennifer’s chest.

“I do know that baby.” Cassie said.

“We have one left.” Taylor said and Cassie lifted her head. Taylor was holding the last pudding cup.

“I am not very mobile.” Cassie said and Taylor snickered.

“Not a problem.” Taylor said and knelt next to Cassie. She grabbed her panties and pulled them down her legs. She tossed them on the floor.

“Jennifer, can you get her shirt off?” Taylor said.

Cassie felt Jennifer gently take off her shirt. She was comfortable at the moment; she knew she would be hurting later but this was so worth it. The feeling of freedom was strong in Jennifer, and it made this all the more exciting. She loved all the times she did this with Jennifer and Beth, but they were always recovering from something horrible or getting ready for it. Now, they were just loving each other, no horrible things were waiting for them. She felt something on her breast and looked to see Jennifer spreading pudding on her right breast.

“You look like you are painting a masterpiece.” Cassie said as Jennifer coated her nipple with chocolate.

“I am, these are amazing, but you add some of this, and they are next level. Frankie would love them.” Jennifer said and Cassie chuckled. Cassie felt Taylor pushing her legs apart and then she felt soft fingers on her pussy.

“This is so much fun.” Taylor said as she spread pudding all over Cassie’s open pussy.

“Wait until we get to start taking it off.” Jennifer said and Taylor chuckled.

“I am not sure I can get much more on here.” Taylor said.

“Feel free to start anytime.” Cassie said. She closed her eyes and let her body relax.

Taylor moved down and licked gently over the chocolate pussy. She heard Cassie make a sound and she smiled. She loved this, she had dreamed about this, and she had almost given up hope. She never even dreamed she would be doing anything like this. She would have settled for a hug. She licked again and saw some skin appear. She shifted so she was on her belly and started slowly licking the pudding off Cassie’s sweet pussy.

Cassie thought about what was happening and she smiled. She was very confused and felt like her mind was still shattered a little, but she did feel the lack of fear from Jennifer. She also felt the excitement from her that was purer than she had ever felt. She realized the entire time she had known Jennifer the girl was being raped. First by coach, then the teachers, then all the sick fucks at HQ. She realized that this was the first time she had put all those memories together; she must have missed that butterfly. Jennifer sucked on her nipple and her thoughts cleared.

“Girls, this feels so good.” Cassie whimpered.

Jennifer smiled and licked a big glob of pudding off her nipple. She flicked her tongue over the small, stiff nipple and saw Cassie smile and sigh. She was so happy; she could not remember when she had been this happy. She wondered if she ever had, even before her mom gave her to coach, she was still mean and drunk most of the time. Jennifer didn’t have any memories from before all of this that were even pleasant. She decided she would just start now making new ones and this was a great one to start with. She sucked the little nipple and ran her hand all over the perfect breast.

Cassie was squirming now as much as she could. Her shoulder and her sore ribs were restricting her movement, but the pleasure was building. The pain was pushed down for the moment as two small tongues worked over her body. She ran her hands through Taylor’s hair and felt the pudding all in it. They were a mess, and this would be interesting to clean up but that was for later. She moved her right arm up and put it around Jennnifer. She hugged her and Jennfier started kissing her. She wrestled with her tongue as Jennifer rolled her nipple between her fingers. Taylor licked her clit, and she felt a huge shiver run through her. This one was going to be a good one. She closed her eyes and let her girls take her to paradise.

Jennifer felt Cassie flinch and she pulled off the kiss. Cassie opened her mouth and then her body flexed and released. She hoped this wasn’t hurting her. She kissed her nipple again and bit it gently. Cassie groaned and her body started shaking. Jennifer wrapped her arms around her to keep her from moving too much. She felt the trembles and shivers under her arms. She held on and Cassie eventually started to calm down. She hugged her for another minute and then released her and looked at her. Her face was red, and her hair was pasted to the side of her head. She saw there was pudding on the bandage around her head and then she saw her shoulder wrap had a lot of brown stuff on it too. She looked down and saw Taylor looking back at her, her face looked like she had just buried it in a chocolate cake.

Jennifer laughed and Taylor started laughing. Cassie joined and the girls all held each other and laughed. Jennifer felt her heart lift and she closed her eyes and laid her head on her friend’s perfect breast. She saw Taylor just move up and lay her head on Cassie’s belly. They were a big chocolate mess of love, and she loved it.

Helen finished her coffee and stood up. She put her cup in the sink and then sat back down. Marcus and Kelly looked at her. Dr. Trish and Dr. Watkins were talking, and they stopped and looked at her.

“Two things, I guess. Eating and sleeping.” Helen said.

“Eating first, do we just all want pancakes, or do we order a pizza or something else?” Helen said and sat down.

“Regardless of what we decide, you are not doing anything. I will take care of that.” Kelly said and stood up. Helen felt relief hit her.

“Thank you so much Kelly.” Helen said.

“I was thinking about sleeping arrangements. I think the girls should stay in the room. Marcus, you and Kelly can have the couch. I will use one of the air mattresses Johnny is sending over.” Helen said.

“Helen, no, you keep the couch. We will use the air mattresses.” Marcus said and Helen laughed.

“There is no air mattress that you will fit on honey.” Helen said and Kelly laughed.

“But...” Marcus said.

“No buts, I will be fine, my girls are home, I will sleep well.” Helen said.

The two doctors started talking again and they all sat around and talked about pizza and drank coffee. An hour passed quickly, and Helen stood up, gathered the cups and put them in the sink. She looked at the clock.

“It’s awful quiet in there.” Helen said and Kelly looked at her. She jumped up.

“I will go check on them.” Kelly said, remembering the scene from before. She walked to the door and opened it slowly. She stepped into the room and gasped.

“What is it ... oh my.” Helen said, walking up behind her.

They saw Cassie on her back, a pillow jammed under her shoulder, lifting her upper body. Jennifer had her head on her chest and Taylor was laying between her legs with her head on her belly. They were all naked and covered in pudding. They were also fast asleep.

“Is everything ok? Oh...” Dr. Wallace said as she walked up and looked at the girls.

“Ok, should we let them sleep or not?” Kelly said.

“Um, they look comfortable I guess, doctor?” Helen said.

“The bandages are a mess, but I can rewrap her after we clean her up. I am ok with letting them sleep.” Dr. Wallace said.

“I will never look at pudding the same way again.” Kelly said. They all saw Jennifer open her eyes and lift her head. Her wet hair was covering half of her face. She lifted her hand and pushed it off and they noticed it was caked in pudding. She had a funky little smile on her face.

“Mom?” Jennifer said and Helen rushed forward.

“Are you ok baby?” Helen said.

“Yes, but we made a mess.” Jennifer said and Helen laughed.

“Yes, you did but that’s ok, nothing a nice shower won’t fix.” Helen said and Jennifer smiled.

“I’m sorry, we got carried away, I think. Cassie remembered the time with the lesbians and there was pudding.” Jennifer said and Helen smiled. Helen touched her head and ran her hand across the soaked hair. She pulled her hand back and licked some pudding off her finger.

“Yummy, it looks like fun.” Helen said and Jennifer chuckled.

“I feel sticky.” They heard and Taylor sat up. Her bare chest was covered in splotches of chocolate. Helen laughed and hugged Taylor.

“I’m getting you all messy.” Taylor said but Helen squeezed her harder.

“I love being messy.” Helen said.

“I love you.” Taylor said and Helen smiled.

Cassie opened her eyes and watched the chair lady talking to Jennifer and hugging Taylor. Jennifer called her mom; she must be her mom. Cassie thought she remembered that her mom gave her away to coach but she could be wrong, everything was a mess in her head. Taylor was hugging the chair lady now, maybe she was going to adopt Taylor. That would be good, she had shitty parents and the chair lady seemed nice. Cassie closed her eyes and relaxed.

“How about we get you guys in the shower?” Helen said to Jennifer and Taylor.

“I can help you with that.” Kelly said. Kelly helped Jennifer off the bed and Helen walked Taylor towards the bathroom.

“We will clean these two and come back for Cassie.” Helen said. Dr. Wallace and Dr. Trish looked down at Cassie. They saw Marcus walk up and sit down on the bed. He reached out and took Cassie’s right hand. They saw her open her eyes and look at him.

“I am very messy.” Cassie said and he nodded.

“Yes, you are.” Marcus said.

“I think I might need a shower.” She said.

“You think?” He said and she laughed. Marcus felt his heart leap as he heard that laugh.

“Well, this could be a new trend, what do you think?” She said and he laughed. His shorty was still in there.

“I love it, but you might have an issue with some people.” Marcus said.

“Screw em, they need to embrace the pudding. We could get t-shirts.” She said and he laughed.

Dr. Trish smiled as she watched the exchange, this was good. She could see the chemistry between them. Marcus was holding her hand and they were both laughing. Dr. Wallace walked to the side of the bed, she waited for a pause.

“Cassie, how do you feel?” Dr. Wallace said and Cassie looked at her.

“Well, my shoulder seems ok, it is throbbing a little, but my ribs hurt like a mother.” Cassie said and Marcus frowned.

“I figured. After we get you cleaned up, I can give you some stuff to help you relax.” Dr. Wallace said.

“That would be good.” Cassie said and looked back at Marcus.

“So, we have had sex and you have seen me naked so how do you feel about helping me shower?” Cassie said and he smiled.

“Pudding extraction is my specialty.” He said and Cassie laughed. Dr. Wallace saw the pain on her face.

Helen knelt and looked at the two chocolate covered nymphs. She pushed some sticky hair off Taylor’s face and smiled.

“You two are a mess.” Helen said and they both smiled.

“Mom, it was so much fun. Cassie was like normal. We talked about the lesbians, and she remembered a lot.” Jennifer said.

“She remembered a lot about me, too.” Taylor said and Helen smiled.

Helen grabbed them both and hugged them. They giggled and Kelly put her hand over her chest and tried not to cry.

“I love you guys and I am so happy.” Helen said.

“She will remember you mom, I know it.” Jennifer said and Helen sighed.

“I know baby.” Helen said. Kelly saw the mood start to suffer and she spoke up.

“Ok, in the shower with you two.” Kelly said and opened the door. Helen broke the hug and they scampered into the shower. Jennifer spread pudding all over Kelly’s shirt as she passed, and Kelly popped her on the butt. Jennifer squealed and jumped into the shower.

“Sorry about that, my hand slipped.” Jennifer said.

Kelly stepped into the shower and popped her on the butt again. She felt the shower hit her on the back and her shirt was now soaked. The girls were giggling and spreading pudding all over her. Kelly grabbed Taylor and she squealed, she kissed her on the cheek and licked some chocolate off. Jennifer spread pudding all over her shorts. Kelly let go of Taylor and turned towards Jennifer.

“You are getting all wet.” Jennifer said.

“Funny how that works.” Kelly said.

“And you have pudding all over you.” Taylor said.

“And I wonder how that happened?” Kelly said and both girls giggled.

“This is fun, will you wash our hair?” Jennifer said and Kelly nodded.

“I would love that.” Kelly said and pulled off her soaked shirt.

Jennifer saw Kelly’s boobs pop out and they were amazing. She watched her pull her shorts and panties off and her body was gorgeous. She smiled and hugged her.

“You are beautiful.” Jennifer said. Kelly rubbed the cute little face.

“Thank you, baby, but you are stunning.” Kelly said. She felt something to her left and she looked and saw Taylor standing there. She put her left arm out and pulled her into the hug.

“And you are adorable.” Kelly said and kissed Taylor on the forehead. She saw the little girl smile and lean her head against her side.

Helen loved watching them all and she picked up Kelly’s clothes. She found a laundry bag and shoved them in. She pulled out three towels and laid them on the counter. She walked out, carrying the laundry bag. She stepped into the bedroom and paused. Marcus was sitting on the bed and holding Cassie’s hand. They were both laughing, and she smiled, her chest felt lighter than it had in a long time. She saw Dr. Trish and Dr. Wallace watching them. She walked over and Dr. Trish came over.

“Helen, she is making great progress. The pudding episode was a recall from a memory.” Dr. Trish said.

“Yes, Jennifer told me. They look so happy.” Helen said as she watched her daughter laugh as Marcus held her hand.

“You can see the chemistry, it is nice.” Dr. Trish said and Helen nodded.

Helen sat in the chair and watched Cassie and Marcus talk. She sighed and felt her body relax. Her girls were healing, she could see it. There was still a ways to go but she felt good.

Kelly finished shampooing Taylor’s hair and grabbed the spray hose. She rinsed her hair and body as she stood in the middle of the shower. Jennifer sat on the bench and watched. She squirted Jennifer and she squealed. She went back to rinsing Taylor and then put the nozzle back.

“Ok, let’s get out of here before we start to shrivel up.” Kelly said and turned off the water.

She stepped out and grabbed a towel and wrapped it around her body. She grabbed another and held it open, Taylor walked into it, and she rubbed the soft towel all over the small body. Taylor giggled as she dried the special spots. She wrapped the towel around her and tucked it in. She picked up the other towel and held it open for the other cutie. Jennifer walked out and into Kelly’s hug. Kelly dried her off and wrapped the towel around her. She kissed them both on the forehead.

“Much better, although I did like the chocolate look.” Kelly said.

“We may have to do that again.” Jennifer said and looked at Taylor.

“Yeah, I’m game.” Taylor said and Kelly laughed.

“You guys are wonderful, I love you.” Kelly said and hugged them both.

Helen heard the door open, and Kelly walked out holding Taylor and Jennifer by the hand. They were all wrapped in towels with wet hair. Jennifer walked over to Helen as she sat in the chair.

“Mom, will you brush my hair?” Jennifer said softly as she touched Helen’s arm. Helen felt her heart swell and her eyes water.

“I would love that baby.” Helen said and wrapped her arm around Jennifer and pulled her close. She felt the warm damp skin against her face, and it felt amazing.

Cassie watched Jennifer hug the chair lady. The lady got up and took Jennifer’s hand and walked her out of the bedroom, Kelly and Taylor followed. She looked at Dr. Trish.

“Dr. Trish, is the chair lady Jennifer’s mom?” Cassie said.

“Not yet, she is adopting her though.” Dr. Trish said and Cassie nodded.

“That makes sense, I remember her mom was not very nice.” Cassie said and Dr. Trish nodded.

“That’s right, she was not. She is in jail.” Dr. Trish said.

“Good, Jennifer looks happy with this lady.” Cassie said.

“She is very happy.” Dr. Trish said. Cassie looked back at Marcus.

“Well, I guess it’s our turn.” Cassie said. Marcus stood up.

“Do you want to walk?” He said.

“Well, I would but I don’t want to get more pudding everywhere.” Cassie said.

“Got it.” He said and slid his arms under her body and lifted her easily. Cassie felt like she was a feather in his arms.

“You are really strong.” She said as he held her.

“Thanks, but you are a tiny human.” He said and she smiled.

He walked her into the shower and set her on the bench. He turned and Dr. Wallace was there.

“Marcus, let me check the bandages first.” Dr. Wallace said and he stepped out.

Dr. Wallace took off the head bandage and looked at the wound on her head. The stiches came out two days ago and it was smooth and looked good.

“Ok, we can wash her hair but be careful around here.” Dr. Wallace said and Marcus nodded. She pulled out some scissors and started cutting off the shoulder wrap. She looked at Cassie.

“I am going to take this off, please keep your arm close to your body during the shower. I will rewrap it when you get out.” Dr. Wallace said and Cassie nodded. She felt a shift in her head and saw a butterfly sinking into her shoulder. She heard Victor’s voice boom in her head, “Get rid of that fucking sling as well, I may hang her from that arm and see what happens!”

“Victor tore it the last time after you fixed it. He was mad at me.” Cassie said.

“That’s right.” Dr. Wallace said.

“I was yelling at him for punishing Jennifer. A man pissed in her mouth, and she did not react like he thought she should.” Cassie said and Dr. Wallace frowned.

“Yes, that is also right.” Dr. Wallace said. Marcus felt his anger rise as he heard his girl talk. He took a deep breath and tried to focus on her.

Cassie felt her arm loosen and her shoulder hurt. She grimaced. The doctor touched her.

“Cassie, it will be sore. Move it around a little.” The doctor said. Cassie moved her arm slightly. The pain was soft but constant.

“It’s ok.” Cassie said and laid her arm on her leg, holding it against her belly.

“Good, we will start therapy soon.” The doctor said. She stood up and smiled at her.

“Enjoy your shower.” The doctor said.

“Thank you doctor.” Cassie said. The doctor walked out of the shower and Cassie saw her talking to Marcus.

“Marcus, just be careful that she doesn’t try to grab anything with that arm. If she has to stand, hold onto her.” Dr. Wallace said.

“Ok, thanks.” He said and stepped into the shower. Cassie looked at him.

“You know, typically one does not wear clothes in the shower.” Cassie said and Marcus looked at her.

“Yeah, but...” He started and she laughed. He looked at her.

“I’m sorry, I am naked and covered in chocolate pudding. You have had sex with me before and watched me pee. Now you seem embarrassed to take off your clothes. Is your penis really small?” She said and giggled. He looked at her and he thought he should be mad, it was impossible. He chuckled.

“Yes, you got me. It is microscopic. You were nice to me before, but now I am afraid you will laugh.” He said and she frowned.

“That would be mean, I would never do that for real. Let’s see this microscopic penis, I promise not to laugh.” She said.

Marcus pulled off his shirt and Cassie gasped. His chest was massive, and she saw the muscles bulging on his arms. He was huge and she wondered how on earth he did not crush her if they had sex. He was bigger than any of the food guys. She remembered Neal and Travis, but this guy was even bigger than them. She watched as he slid his pants down and then she saw the bulge in his tight underwear. She suspected something was amiss and then he slid his underwear down and a massive cock flopped out. It was way too big to be called a penis. She looked up at him.

“You’re a fucking liar.” She said and he laughed.

Marcus grabbed the spray nozzle and started to rinse the pudding off her as Cassie stared at his cock. She was mesmerized and she saw images of large black cocks flying across her head. She knew there were a lot and all of them had fucked her. How many times was she fucked? She shook her head to try and clear it and she saw the cock in front of her was getting hard. It was growing and starting to lift off his body. She looked up at him as he was rinsing her hair.

“I’m sorry, you are beautiful, and I can’t help it.” He said and she smiled. She reached her right hand out and touched the cock.

“Speaking of beautiful.” She said and he moaned.

Cassie saw the image of her and Jennifer with their asses in the air and food guys pumping behind them. The guys were big and black, and their cocks were huge, but they took them easily. She wrapped her hand around this one and she heard him groan. She would not mind if this cock was attached to a food guy. Ass day would be interesting. She moved her hand up and down the shaft and it was not fully hard. It was impressive, could she get this one down her throat? She had taken a lot of them, and she never found one she couldn’t handle. Her stomach rumbled as she rubbed the cock. When was the last time she ate?

“Cassie.” She heard and looked up. He was frowning. None of the food guys ever frowned as she rubbed their cocks, even the mean ones.

“Sorry, I only have one arm today.” She said. He put the nozzle down and touched her shoulder.

“Cassie, stop.” He said.

“No, It’s ok. I can do it with one hand.” She said and moved her hand faster. He pulled her hand off his cock and she whimpered.

“Please stop.” He said and knelt.

“I’m sorry, my arm is hurt, and my legs are sore. I have to do mouth today, please don’t be mad.” She said and cried. He hugged her and rubbed her back as she sobbed.

“It’s ok, you are ok. I am not mad.” He said and held his broken girl.

Cassie felt her head reset and she felt his strong arms around her. They felt nice, she felt protected. She sniffled and he pulled back.

“I am getting snot all over you.” She said and he laughed.

“Shower. So, it’s ok.” He said and she nodded. She wiped her eyes and looked at him.

“Sorry about that. I am sort of a mess.” She said and he smiled.

“Yes, but a very cute mess.” He said and she chuckled.

“You are very sweet; I feel like there is something more I need to remember.” She said and he nodded.

“A little bit, yeah.” He said and she nodded.

“Your cock is very nice.” She said and looked at him.

“Thank you, I like it.” He said and she laughed.

“Definitely not microscopic.” She said and he smiled.

“Would you like me to wash your hair?” He said.

“Oh God, that would be nice. I literally cannot remember the last time I washed it.” She said and he laughed.

Marcus lathered up the long blonde hair and he gently ran his fingers through it. He loved the feel of her hair, and he tried not to think of his cock hanging in front of her face. Her hand felt so good on it, but he wanted it to be his shorty and she was not there yet. He could be patient if he could talk to her and touch her. It would have to be enough for right now. He rinsed her hair and then washed her body; he loved the feel of that too as he was able to visit all his favorite places. She sat with her eyes closed and he was happy about that, he didn’t want her to see his face or his rock-hard cock.

“Ok, you are now officially clean.” Marcus said as he knelt in front of her. She opened her eyes and smiled.

“It feels good. Thank you for this.” She said.

“My pleasure.” He said and she chuckled.

Marcus stood up and walked out and grabbed a towel and wrapped it around his waist. He grabbed another and looked down at her. She looked so sad sitting naked on the bench, her left arm limp on her waist, her hair wet and hanging over her shoulders. She looked up at him and sighed.

“I will be happy when I don’t feel like a truck ran over me.” She said and he smiled.

“Yeah, I get it. Would you like to try and stand?” he said and she nodded.

“I think I should. I can’t just have you carry me the rest of my life.” She said and he thought about how he would do that in a heartbeat if she asked.

She lifted her right hand, and he took it. He wrapped an arm around her body and helped her stand. She took a deep breath and looked at him.

“Let’s do this.” She said and he helped her walk out of the shower.

He put her right hand on the railing and dried off her body, starting with her feet and ending up with her breasts in his hand. She smiled as she handled the two perfect breasts with the towel.

“They are very popular.” She said.

“I understand. They are fabulous and always have been.” He said and kissed her right breast.

“You liked them too, didn’t you?” She said and he nodded.

“Yes, very much.” He said.

He wrapped a towel around her and helped her walk out of the bathroom. He saw Kelly and Dr. Wallace finishing with the bed. There were clean sheets and no sign of pudding anywhere. He walked Cassie over to the bed and sat her down. She let out a breath.

“Cassie, how are you?” Dr. Wallace said.

“Clean but my ribs hurt bad, maybe an 8.” She said. Marcus frowned and looked down at the small girl. She didn’t show a hint of pain in the shower, he knew she was tough, but he was impressed again. He knelt in front of her. She smiled at him, and he took her right hand.

“You don’t have to hide anything from me.” He said softly.

“Ok, thank you.” She said and stared at his eyes. She saw love in there, she had not seen that look in a long time. Some of her food guys had it occasionally and she saw it in coach at the end. This guy was different, but she just couldn’t figure out why.

“Marcus, will you kiss me?” She said. Dr. Wallace gasped silently and put her hand on her chest.

Marcus leaned in and kissed her lips gently. He held it for a few seconds and pulled back. Cassie felt something warm run through her, it was nice. She opened her eyes, and he was smiling. She wanted so badly to remember but all she saw was a blank space before this and no fucking butterflies to be found. She felt frustration and anger, but his face was so calm and kind she relaxed and squeezed his hand.

“Thank you, that was nice.” She said.

“My pleasure again.” He said and she chuckled.

“Cassie, I need to wrap your shoulder sweetie.” Dr. Wallace said and felt horrible to break the moment.

“Ok, do I need to stand?” Cassie said and looked at her.

“Well, actually yes. I want to wrap your ribs as well.” Dr. Wallace said. Cassie saw a butterfly land on Dr. Wallace’s shoulder. It flapped its wings twice and then flew to her and landed on her arm. It looked up at her and sunk into her skin. She remembered Jose, he was nice.

“Marcus, you will have to hold my breasts while the doctor wraps me.” Cassie said and he smiled.

“Argh, ok, if I have to.” Marcus said and she giggled.

Marcus helped her stand, and he moved behind her.

“Put your arms around me.” Cassie said and he moved his arms. She grabbed his left arm and put it on her breast. He put his hand over the right breast. The doctor moved her left arm and laid it over his left arm.

“Ok, hold that while I get her ribs wrapped.” The doctor said. Cassie looked down and her breasts were completely covered by his large hands. That didn’t happen often, Jose’s hands were small, and a lot of her breast bulged out as he held them. These hands looked like they were the perfect size for her breasts.

“Your hands are the perfect size, this feels nice.” Cassie said. Marcus sighed and tried to keep his cock from stabbing her in the back.

The doctor finished with her ribs and Marcus held her left arm against her body as the doctor immobilized her shoulder. She finished and Cassie looked a little bit like a burrito, at least a left-handed one.

“Thank you doctor.” Cassie said.

“You’re welcome sweetie. I will get your medicine.” The doctor said and left. Marcus was still holding her up next to the bed. He moved around and held her right arm.

“Do you any more of your girlfriend’s clothes I could wear?” Cassie said and he nodded.

“Do you want to sit down?” He said.

“No, I can stand for a little while.” She said and he went over to the dresser.

He pulled out a pair of yellow lace panties and another one of his t-shirts. He knelt and held out the panties. She put her hand on his shoulder and stepped into them. He pulled them up and glanced at his favorite pussy for a second until he covered it with yellow lace. He dropped his shirt over her, and she stuck her right arm out. She sat down and looked up at him.

“Marcus, was I your girlfriend?” Cassie said softly and he nodded.

“Yes.” He said and she sighed.

“I figured, these panties fit too good, and I love them. I’m really trying to remember.” She said and he frowned.

“I know.” He said and sat next to her. He put his arm around her, and she leaned into him.

“Try and be patient with me.” She said and he sighed. He felt his anger at the whole situation simmering and he rubbed her back.

“Were we happy?” She said and he pulled out his phone. He flipped through pictures and held out his phone. She looked and saw herself with a huge smile on her face, her hair was a mess, and she was topless. The picture looked like she was sitting on whoever took it.

“I do look happy.” She said and he smiled.

“Yes, you were.” He said and she sighed.

The doctor walked back into the room. She was holding a small cup.

“Cassie, take these. I will get an IV setup tomorrow and this will be easier.” She said and Cassie held out her hand. The doctor dropped two pills in her palm, and she swallowed them with the water from the cup.

“Thank you doctor.” Cassie said.

“Those will knock you out, you might want to lay down.” The doctor said.

“Ok, thanks.” Cassie said and the doctor left. Cassie laid down with Marcus’s help and he jammed a pillow under her left shoulder.

“How is that?” He said.

“It’s ok.” She said and he smiled. He leaned over and kissed her on the forehead. He walked slowly to the door.

“Marcus.” He heard and turned around.

“Lie with me for a little while?” She said softly. He walked back to the bed and lay down next to her on the right. She looked at him and then she rolled over, putting her body on his, her left shoulder on his chest, her left leg laying over his. He put his arm around her, and she smiled.

“That’s better.” She said and closed her eyes. Marcus felt his heart pumping, he was so happy. His shorty was in his arms again. He closed his eyes and felt his body relax.

