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Chapter 68: Butterflies

“Helen, I think pizza is a great idea.” Dr. Wallace said and everyone nodded.

“That’s good, Johnny set up an account for us, I will call. Kelly, can you let Marcus know?” Helen said.

Kelly got up and went into the bedroom. She saw Marcus on the bed in a towel, Cassie wrapped around him and his arm around her. She felt her heart warm; she had wondered how she would feel when Cassie came back completely, and she liked her answer. She was ecstatic for them both. She walked closer to the bed and Marcus opened his eyes and looked at her.

“You look very comfortable, how is she?” Kelly said.

“She figured out what she was but not because she remembered.” He said. Kelly looked confused.

“I told her earlier my girlfriend had some clothes here and she said the panties fit well. She put two and two together.” He said.

“She’s pretty smart.” Kelly said and he nodded.

“But still no memory?” She said and he shook his head. Kelly rubbed his arm.

“Helen is ordering pizza, are you hungry?” Kelly said.

“Yeah, I am. Can you help me get her back on her back. We need to support the shoulder.” Marcus said.

They manipulated Cassie’s limp body and had her on an incline with pillows supporting her shoulder. Kelly sat next to her and pushed some hair off her face. She rubbed her soft cheek.

“Marcus, she is precious.” Kelly said and he nodded.

“Yeah, she is special, I hope you get to see that.” Marcus said and she looked up at him.

“I think I will.” Kelly said and he sighed.

“I hope you’re right.” Marcus said.

Marcus and Kelly walked back into the kitchen. Jennifer was sitting on Helen’s lap in a yellow T-shirt and panties. Everyone was laughing. Marcus smiled as he saw how happy Helen was. She needed some laughter. He sat down and Kelly took his hand. He saw Taylor walk back from the kitchen with a glass of soda. She had on a short pink shirt and white panties. He guessed the dress code was casual around here. Taylor came over and sat on Kelly’s lap.

“Can I sit here?” Taylor said.

“Sure, you don’t have pajamas?” Kelly said and Taylor looked down. She put her hand over her crotch.

“Oops, sorry. I got kind of used to it just being me and Mrs. Jones. I can go put on some pants.” Taylor said.

“It’s ok baby, this is your home. You can wear what you want. I think it’s cute.” Kelly said.

“Marcus, is it ok if I walk around in panties?” Taylor said and he smiled.

“That is a stupid question.” He said and she giggled. She took a sip of coke.

“Dr. Wallace, how is she?” Dr. Trish said.

“She was hurting. Her ribs are still broken, and they will need time to heal. I gave her some stuff that should knock her out for the rest of the night. We will have to fuss at her a little in the morning about moving around so much.” Dr. Wallace said.

“Doctor, that was our fault, sorry.” Jennifer said and Taylor nodded.

“Girls, that was fine. I think the memories you jogged were worth it.” Dr. Trish said.

“What did she remember?” Helen said.

“There was a session in a hotel room with four women.” Dr. Trish said.

“The four lesbians.” Jennifer said.

“Yes, I guess it was one of the easier assignments.” Dr. Trish said and Jennifer nodded.

“It was nice, the ladies were awesome, and they treated us really well. Dr. Trish, how did you know about that?” Jennifer said.

“The hotel room had a lot of cameras; they catalogued all the clients. These people taped everything.” Dr. Trish said.

“Oh, were there cameras at HQ?” Jennifer said and Dr. Trish nodded.

“Yes, sweetie.” Dr. Trish said, and Jennifer felt her chest tighten.

“Did they tape the dungeon?” Jennifer said softly. Dr. Trish got up and walked over next to Jennifer. She took her hands.

“Yes, sweetheart. We will talk about that a lot, just the two of us.” Dr. Trish said. Jennifer started to cry.

“Mom, please don’t watch those tapes. I don’t want you to see me like that.” Jennifer said and started to sob. Helen hugged her and kissed her head. She looked at Dr. Trish and she frowned.

“Jennifer, we won’t watch any of them until you are ready. Then it will be just us if you want.” Dr. Trish said.

“Do I have to watch them; I remember them just fine.” Jennifer said.

“We will see. When we start talking, we will decide, you and me.” Dr. Trish said.

“Ok. Mom, I’m sorry, I have been so caught up with Cassie I forgot that I am in a lot of those tapes.” Jennifer said. Helen kissed her head.

“Baby, nothing will ever change the way I feel about you.” Helen said.

“Promise?” Jennifer said.

“Cross my heart.” Helen said.

Jennifer cried softly in Helen’s chest for a few minutes. Dr. Trish sat down next to Helen. The doorbell rang and Marcus jumped up to answer it. The pizza boy was standing there holding three boxes. He looked up at the huge black man and tried not to faint.

“Hey Tommy, bring me the check.” Helen said and the young boy walked to the table. He saw Jennifer on Mrs. Jones’ lap.

“Jennifer, you are back.” Tommy said. Jennifer sat up and wiped her eyes.

“Hey, Tommy.” She said. Tommy looked down and saw she was wearing panties; her legs were long and pretty. He swallowed.

“I am glad you are back, is Cassie here too?” He said and looked around the table. He saw Taylor in panties as well. He loved this apartment.

“Yes, but she’s sleeping.” Jennifer said.

“Cool, tell her I said hello.” Tommy said.

“Thank you, Tommy, we will see you later.” Helen said and handed him the paper.

“Thank you, Mrs. Jones, I am on in the morning too in case you want the breakfast pizza. I bring one to Beatrice and Charley every other day.” He said and Helen laughed.

“Thank you, Tommy, we may do that.” Helen said.

Tommy left and walked down the hall thinking about panties.

“He was cute.” Kelly said.

“Yeah, he is really nice.” Taylor said.

“I am sure he loved the scenery.” Marcus said as he took the pizzas into the kitchen.

“Oh, Jennifer, I guess we should wear pants when we order pizza.” Taylor said.

“Taylor, I am just happy to have any kind of clothes on.” Jennifer said.

There was a lot of laughing and lots of pizza. Marcus felt happier than he had in a long time. Kelly watched him laugh and she was happy. Helen was smiling and the doctors seemed relieved.

“Girls, do you want to sleep with Cassie?” Helen said and they both nodded.

“Ok, it is late, why don’t you go in there. I will be in to kiss you good night.” Helen said and she saw two cute tushes scamper out of the room.

“Dr. Wallace, what did Jennifer mean about clothes?” Kelly said and Dr. Wallace sighed.

“The girls were not allowed to wear clothes while they were in their room. When they were escorted to training or massage, they wore a simple white dress that was very tight. The only times they wore actual clothes was on assignment and those usually did not end well.” Dr. Wallace said.

“Dr. Trish, does Jennifer have to watch the tapes?” Helen said.

“Helen, typically I would want them to see the trauma and relive it with me so we can talk about it and come to terms with it. However, I have not had a case like this before. The amount of abuse is staggering, and I am not sure if it would be feasible to force her to watch them all. I have to think about that. However, the episode she was referencing was the 24 hours she spent in the dungeon being tortured. That will be a tough one to ignore.” Dr. Trish said and Helen sighed.

“24 hours? What did they do to her?” Kelly said.

“Helen, do you want to know?” Dr. Trish said.

“Yes, I have to know. I need to know everything that happened to my girls. That will not be negotiable.” Helen said.

“Understood, do you want to know now?” Dr. Trish said and Helen sighed.

“Helen, it is disturbing.” Dr. Wallace said and Helen looked at her.

“All of it is disturbing. I cannot imagine how people could do that to young girls.” Helen said.

“Helen, it’s ok. We don’t have to talk about it right now.” Kelly said.

“Kelly, you told me you were all in. This will be a long journey, are you sure?” Helen said.

“Yes, Helen, I am sure. I am here for the long haul; I love this family.” Kelly said and Helen sighed.

“Dr. Trish, what happened to Jennifer in the dungeon?” Helen said.

Cassie looked up at the sky. It was blue with no clouds in sight. The air was warm. She heard the waves, and she knew she was naked. She turned her head and saw Becky lying next to her. She was naked again too.

“Hey sweet girl, glad to be here again. You must have the little ones wrapped around you again.” Becky said and Cassie felt sad.

“Becky, I don’t know what happened to Beth. No one seems to know.” Cassie said and Becky frowned.

“I know honey, but she is tough. You gave her hope, and she was a different girl after that.” Becky said.

“I hope she is ok; Jennifer would be destroyed.” Cassie said.

“I like Taylor though.” Becky said.

“Yeah, she is a fighter too. Her daddy was horrible.” Cassie said.

“Yep, his son is no prize either.” Becky said.

“Did you have to go on assignment with him?” Cassie said and Becky nodded.

“Yeah, they brought me to their house and basically ran a train on me the whole night. Teddy had his stupid friends over; I think it was the entire football team.” Becky said.

“Did they have the dogs?” Cassie said.

“Yeah, but after they fucked me for three hours, I didn’t even notice the dogs. I couldn’t even tell you if they knotted me or not.” Becky said.

“Becky, I am so sorry.” Cassie said.

“Hey, no worries. Piece of cake, they were all teenagers and most of them were pencil dicks.” Becky said and Cassie laughed.

“Teddy’s was pretty small.” Cassie said.

Helen walked into the room and saw Jennifer snuggled up on Cassie’s right. Taylor was lying on Cassie’s left, with her head on her belly, just under the shoulder wrap. Helen leaned over and kissed Jennifer on the cheek. Jennifer opened her eyes.

“Good night sweetheart.” Helen said.

“Good night mom, she will remember.” Jennifer said.

“Thank you, baby.” Helen said and rubbed her head. She walked around the other side and kissed Taylor on the shoulder. Taylor looked up at her.

“Are you comfortable?” Helen said and Taylor smiled.

“Yes, I am so happy she is back.” Taylor said and Helen smiled.

“Me too sweetie, good night.” Helen said.

“Good night, Mrs. Jones.” Taylor said.

Helen moved up to the head of the bed and looked at Cassie. She looked so peaceful and calm. What would tomorrow bring for her? She leaned over and kissed her on the cheek. She sighed and walked out of the room.

Marcus looked at Kelly as she was rubbing her finger across his chest. She was lying next to him on the couch bed. He felt the warmth of her body. She ran her finger down his belly.

“You were smiling a lot tonight?” Kelly said.

“Yeah, it was a good day.” He said.

“Did you feel like she remembered anything at all?” Kelly said.

“No, not really. Everything we did felt new.” Marcus said.

“So, maybe you will just fall in love all over again.” Kelly said and looked at him.

“I never thought about that.” He said and she smiled.

“Soul mates always find a way. Do you think she is your soul mate?” Kelly said.

“I have never felt like this before with any girl. When I found out she was 16 I flipped, but it only took me about 15 minutes to figure out I didn’t give a fuck how old she was. I could not see myself in the future without her.” He said.

“Yep, sounds like soul mates to me.” Kelly said.

Kelly ran her fingers down his belly and saw his cock pushing up against the sheet. She chuckled and looked at him.

“Do you want me to take care of that?” She said.

“Kelly, I have not been in this kind of relationship before. You know how I feel about her.” Marcus said.

“Yeah, me neither. I am just making it up as I go. I decided after years of trying to play the game I was tired and then I saw you on that plane. You were perfect, kind, loving, compassionate, and a hell of a lover. I knew there was a special girl the first time I met you. I laid in my bed a lot thinking about you and decided I would just let it happen. I would ask myself each night if I was happy and if I ever answered no I would just leave.” Kelly said.

“So, did you ask yourself tonight?” He said and she nodded.

“Yes, I did. I know tomorrow she may remember everything, and you will be all over each other. I thought about that I think I would like to see that. It will be special. So, no matter what happens with this cock tonight, it will not change the way I feel tomorrow.” Kelly said and ran her finger across his belly button.

“You are a very interesting girl; I have never met anyone like you.” He said.

“Ditto. So, what do we do now?” She said and ran her finger along the edge of the sheet, his cock throbbing a few inches from her fingertips.

“Well, you are already there.” He said and she smiled.

Kelly pulled the sheet back and saw the massive tool. She touched the head gently and he moaned. She ran her fingers softly over the hard shaft and it flinched under her touch. She rubbed it lightly and danced her fingers down to his balls. She touched them and held them in her hand. She looked at him and his eyes were closed. She put her head on his chest and looked at the black cock inches from her face. It really was a majestic cock. She ran her fingers back along the shaft, lightly tracing the veins as they bulged off the hard meat.

“This is a wonderful cock.” She said softly. He groaned and put his hand on her shoulder. He rubbed her soft skin as her fingers danced on his cock.

Kelly moved her fingers to the head and ran a single finger around the head. It was throbbing and she felt him move his hips. She knew he was excited about Cassie, he told her what happened in the shower. She knew he did not want to do anything with her when she thought he was somebody else, but she also knew he liked feeling her hand around his cock again. She moved her hand over the top of the shaft. He moaned and the cock bounced off his belly. It would not take much to get him there. She lightly ran her fingers down the shaft again and she felt him push up and groan. She knew he was close, and she slid her head down and sucked the head into her mouth.

Marcus was going crazy, and she was just touching him with her fingers. His cock was pulsing under her touch. He felt his balls suck in and get ready to explode. Her touch was soft and felt like a feather rubbing across his hard shaft. He felt her warm breath on his cock, but she didn’t move any closer, she just ran her wonderful fingers across his sensitive skin. She ran her fingers down on him again and he was about to lose it. He felt her move her head and then his cock was in a warm, wet place. He groaned and fired a huge loan into her face. He grabbed her head, and he felt her swallow as he filled her mouth again.

Kelly swallowed the massive first load. She just got it down when she felt the next one blast over her tongue. She swallowed again and laid on his belly gobbling his cum until he was done. She ran her tongue around his head and made sure he was done. She got another small load and then sank her face farther down his shaft. She pulled back slowly and then sucked the head gently before she popped it out of her mouth. She rubbed the softening cock one more time and then pulled up the sheet. She moved her head off his chest and lay next to him.

“Was that ok?” She said and he laughed.

“That was fabulous, you are amazing.” He said.

“Thanks, good night, Marcus.” She said and put her hand on his chest. Marcus put his hand over hers and held it.

“Good night, Kelly.” He said and kissed the top of her head.

Cassie sat up and looked at Becky.

“Becky, is there any way we can make the butterflies go faster?” Cassie said and Becky sat up next to her.

“I don’t know, I know it is frustrating, but we are making progress.” Becky said.

“I know but I look around and see all their sad faces. I know there is so much more.” Cassie said.

“Yeah, I was thinking about that. We may need some more help. The lady in the white coat is good but I am worried she won’t be able to do it by herself.” Becky said.

“What do we do?” Cassie said and she looked down at the warm water moving around her toes and getting close to her pussy. It always felt nice when the wave tickled her between her legs. She raised her head and saw a huge cock hanging next to her face.

“How about sucking on this, cunt?” She heard a familiar voice and looked up to see Victor. She heard a scream and saw two huge black men were dragging Becky away, she was kicking and screaming.

“What are you going to do to her?” Cassie said and he laughed.

“You mean after they beat the shit out of her and fuck her stupid?” Victor said.

“Victor, leave her alone. I’m the one you’re mad at.” Cassie said and he smiled.

“Too late for that sweetie.” He said and shoved his cock into her mouth.

She gagged as he drove his fat cock deep into her throat. He pulled her face tight against his body. She could not get a breath. Was this it? Was this her destiny, suffocating on Victor’s cock? That would be appropriate. She felt herself getting light-headed. Her arms fell to the sand, and she felt the water tickle her pussy. That felt nice, it would be a good last memory.

“Nope, not done yet princess.” Victor said and pulled her off his cock. She took a huge breath and he laughed.

“Time to fuck this cocky face.” Victor said and grabbed her hair with both hands.

He drove this cock deep and then pulled it out and hammered it back again. He got into a rhythm and fucked her face hard. She felt his body slam against her nose each time he bottomed out in her throat. He was brutal, more than he ever had been with her. She thought he liked her, but he was probably mad that she escaped. She did escape, now she was starting to wonder. Did he catch her and bring her back? Was that why he was here?

“God, I love this. How does it feel baby girl? Did you think you could get away? Stupid girl, no one gets away.” Victor said and slammed his cock deep into her throat. He held her tight against his body and dumped more cum into her.

“Cum dump, that is all you are now and all you ever were. Do you know how much cum you swallowed, little one? You know we kept track of everything. They tell me it was about 50 gallons; can you imagine that? That is quite impressive. You weren’t with us more than 50 days, so you averaged a gallon of cum a day. Amazing.” Victor said and pulled her off his cock. He threw her down onto the sand and she coughed and tried to get air into her lungs. She saw him squat next to her. She saw his cock and balls hanging and dripping her spit and more cum.

“A worthless set of holes for men to use. I can’t think of any of the popular names that would not apply, you did slut and whore for sure. Cunt and bitch fit as well, you had quite the mouth on you. Cum dump we went over, and you overachieved that one. Oh, I almost forgot, we can use killer as well.” He said and laughed.

“Victor, I am sorry.” She said and raised her head.

He smiled and slapped her face hard; she felt her head get dizzy instantly. She fell into the surf and some saltwater ran into her mouth. She coughed and sat up and he laughed. He grabbed her hair and she screamed. He drug her across the sand and she saw a door. He pulled her and then threw her against the door.

She slid across the floor and slammed into a table. She looked around and she was in the diner. It looked empty and the tables were scattered, a lot of them dumped over. The chairs were all over the place. She didn’t hear anything or anyone. She got to her feet and her face hurt. Her back hurt where she hit the table. She looked around and the place was empty, half of the lights were out, and she saw some of them sparking.

“There’s our little cunt.” She heard and she saw the new owner walk out from the back.

She tried to move towards the door, but he was too quick. He grabbed her arm and pulled her over to a table that was still upright. He slammed her down on the table on her back and grabbed her throat. She grabbed his arms with her hands and saw his face just above her head.

“Nice move cunt, taking all my staff but that’s ok. We are still open and now it is all you. You will take them all on all day long. It is 7:00 in the morning slut, time to open. You have a long day ahead of you, my little cum dump.” He said and she saw the lights go on. She saw men start to come through the doors.

“Gentleman, we have a special today. Free pussy for everyone but you have to fuck this whore here.” The owner said. She saw a man move over, he was wearing a baseball cap backwards and he had a beard.

“No problem, she’s a hot little thing. Do you think this pussy will last all day?” The man said and she felt him grab her pussy. She squealed.

“We will have to see. Have a good time sir, let us know if you need anything.” The owner said and Cassie felt a cock slam into her pussy. She groaned and then a cock was buried in her throat. She saw the owner’s face next to hers.

“All you now, you have to fuck them all. You took away all your help so it all you. You have a great morning cunt; the dogs will be here at noon for the lunch special.” He said and she screamed. She closed her teeth over the cock in her mouth and he pulled out and punched her in the chest.

“No, no, no.” She screamed and the man squeezed her throat.

Taylor screamed as she was tossed to the floor. Jennifer ran out of the bathroom and saw Cassie flailing her arm and screaming. She moved to the bed and then Marcus and mom ran to the bed. Marcus grabbed her right arm and mom grabbed her head.

“Jennifer, go get Dr. Trish, she’s in 203.” Mom screamed.

Jennifer sprinted out of the apartment and got to 203. She started banging on the door. She saw a man stick his head out of the apartment across the hall. She banged again and the door opened. Dr. Wallace was there.

“Doctor, she is having a horrible dream.” Jennifer screamed. Dr. Wallace ran down the hall and Jennifer saw Dr. Trish was coming towards the door in her nightgown. She took Jennifer’s hand, and they ran down the hall.

“Baby, wake up, it’s ok. You are safe.” Helen screamed and Cassie looked at her with blank eyes.

“No dogs. Please, no.” Cassie said and started crying.

There was a lady talking to her and she felt someone holding her right arm. She looked to her left and saw a huge black man holding her down. She screamed and started fighting him. He held her right arm, her left one felt like he had tied it down. She closed her eyes tight and waited for his cock to drive into her body somewhere. It was all her now, she had to fuck them all.

“Cassie, look at me.” She heard a voice and opened her eyes.

“Doctor, he is back. I have to do it all by myself now. He was mad.” Cassie said.

“Who is back, baby.” Dr. Wallace said.

“Victor, he is really mad. He said I took away all the help and now I have to fuck them all.” Cassie said.

“Baby, it was a dream. Victor is not back. You are safe.” Dr. Wallace said.

“No, he hurt me, and he took Becky away. There are too many men, I can’t do it.” Cassie cried.

“Cassie, close your eyes and take a deep breath.” Dr. Wallace said.

Cassie closed her eyes and took a deep breath. Her head cleared a bit, and she felt her heart slow down. She opened her eyes, and the doctor was looking at her.

“There’s my girl.” Dr. Wallace said. Cassie looked around and then back at the doctor.

“Did I mess up an assignment? Is he going to punish me?” Cassie said, her heart speeding back up.

“No, you didn’t. You are not on assignment. You are healing.” Dr. Wallace said.

“But this is the hotel, right?” Cassie said and the doctor shook her head.

“No baby, it’s not the hotel.” The doctor said and Cassie looked around again. She didn’t recognize anyone. How many people were at this assignment?

“I don’t understand.” Cassie said softly and closed her eyes.

“Cassie, do you want to sleep a little more?” the doctor said and Cassie opened her eyes.

“Where’s Jennifer? I can’t go to sleep without her, he will hurt me again.” Cassie said.

“I’m here.” Cassie heard a small voice and Jennifer climbed into bed with her. She wrapped her arm around her and kissed her on the forehead. Cassie felt Taylor crawl back on the bed and put her head on her belly.

“Don’t ever leave me, either of you.” Cassie said.

“Ok.” Jennifer said and Taylor sniffled. Cassie felt a sting on her arm, and she looked at the doctor.

“Sleep a little more baby.” The doctor said. Cassie felt her eyes flutter, and everything went dark.

“What the fuck was that?” Marcus said and looked at Dr. Trish who was sitting in a chair. She shook her head.

“I don’t know. Her mind is obviously at war with her fears. She can’t wrap her head around where she is so when she starts to question, she reverts to what memories she does have. Unfortunately, all of those are bad.” Dr. Trish said.

“Those are great words but how do we help her?” Marcus said. He felt his heart rate spiking.

“Marcus, I don’t know right now.” Dr. Trish said.

“Well, someone needs to figure it out. She is hurting and it feels like she is getting worse.” Marcus said and Kelly grabbed his arm.

“Breathe, sweetie.” Kelly whispered. He looked at her and her face calmed him down a little.

“Kelly, she looked right at me, and it was like I was a stranger again. She was afraid of me.” Marcus said and Kelly rubbed his arm.

“I know. Give her time, please.” Kelly said and he sighed.

“I need to go for a walk.” He said.

“Good idea, let’s go get some fresh air.” Kelly said.

Kelly pulled him out of the room. She grabbed a shirt and some sweatpants, and they walked out of the building into the early morning air. The sun was just getting ready to rise, and the morning felt brand new. They walked to the quad and sat down on a short stone wall. Marcus leaned over and put his elbows on his knees and his head in his hands. He started to cry, and Kelly rubbed his back.

“Dr. Trish, what do we do now?” Helen said and took a sip of coffee.

“We have to continue helping her adjust, this was expected, in fact, we may get more of these. The memories, fears, and worries are all jumbled up in her head. She is trying to process them but sometimes she gets confused. I think she was frustrated yesterday from what Marcus told me. She figured out some things, but she could not remember them, and it made her angry. That must have manifested somehow in her dream.” Dr. Trish said.

“Shit, how do we keep going if we are just going to frustrate her more.” Helen said and Dr. Trish sighed. She took Helen’s hand.

“Helen let’s talk about this for a second. Your daughter was abused and tortured for three months. She was found six days ago. When she was found she had not spoken or stood on her feet for at least three days. Jennifer said she was not able to communicate anymore, she was just reacting on instinct. She came to us with a severely torn rotator cuff, multiple broken ribs, and a cracked skull. Taking all of that into consideration it is amazing she has come as far as she has in such a short time.” Dr. Trish said and Helen sighed.

“When you say it like that, I feel horrible that we are being so impatient.” Helen said.

“I understand. You want your baby back and she feels like she is right there. We will get her back.” Dr. Trish said.

“Thank you. Dr. Wallace, how long will she sleep?” Helen said.

“Probably another few hours, I didn’t give her much, just enough to calm her down.” Dr. Wallace said and looked at her phone.

“She should wake up around 8:00 or so.” Dr. Wallace said.

“Shit, it’s only 5:15, no wonder I am exhausted.” Helen said.

“Yeah, I may need to get a couple more hours of sleep. It’s going to be a long day.” Dr. Trish said.

“Okay, I will order some breakfast pizzas for 8:30, they are excellent, and it will put us all in a better mood.” Helen said.

“Sounds like a plan. You coming, roomie?” Dr. Trish said and stood up.

“Yes, I will be along in a minute.” Dr. Wallace said.

Dr. Trish left and Dr. Wallace took Helen’s hand. Helen saw the look of compassion and understanding in her eyes.

“Helen, I have seen your little girl on the brink of death, and she didn’t stop fighting. Victor put her in some horrible situations where she had to make heart-wrenching decisions. She came out of that still fighting. All of that damaged her severely and we are seeing the results. I saw some memory issues starting to manifest about a month ago. It was terrifying but she continued looking after those girls and eventually got her and Jennifer out of that place. I cannot imagine the strength she has but I would not bet against her. We just have to stay with her until she can beat this.” Dr. Wallace said and Helen nodded.

“How did you stay sane watching all of that?” Helen said and Dr. Wallace shook her head.

“Not sure I did completely. Trish and I have already started talking a little. I have a few demons to resolve myself. Helen, I saw girls younger than Cassie die as a result of some psychopath’s whim. It was heartbreaking.” Dr. Wallace said.

“I don’t understand how people can do that to other people.” Helen said.

“We never will understand it.” Dr. Wallace said.

“Thank you for that and for taking care of my girls in there. I am not sure if they would have made it without you.” Helen said.

“You’re welcome and I was serious. I will be here as long as you want me. I may need to get a job at McDonald’s or something to get some spending money.” Dr. Wallace said and chuckled.

“I may have to join you. Johnny has been very kind, but I have no income either.” Helen said.

“Sounds like a plan, we can be French fry buddies.” Dr. Wallace said.

“Woohoo, I can’t wait. You need to go get some sleep, thank you again for your help.” Helen said and Dr. Wallace stood up.

Dr. Wallace kissed Helen on the head and left for her warm bed. Helen filled her coffee cup and stared at the wall until Marcus and Kelly came back in from their walk. She looked up at them and Marcus’ eyes were red and puffy. She held out her hand and he took it. She pulled his hand to her mouth and kissed it.

“Do you want a cup of coffee sweetie?” Helen said.

“Yeah, might as well, I will not be able to go back to sleep.” Marcus said and filled two cups. He walked back to the table and sat down, sliding a cup to Kelly.

“Helen, what did the doctors say?” Kelly said and took a sip.

“Dr. Trish was hopeful again, she reminded me that we only found Cassie 6 days ago in a non-coherent state. She said these episodes are expected, and there could be more as she fights thought this.” Helen said.

“6 days, I forgot. It feels like it has been a month.” Kelly said and Helen nodded.

“Yeah, I hear you. I am exhausted, I don’t know how much longer I can keep this up, but I can’t stop. I know she needs me.” Helen said and put her head down and cried. Kelly moved over and rubbed her back.

“Helen, do you want to try and get some more sleep? We can watch her to make sure she is ok.” Kelly said and Helen raised her head. She wiped her eyes.

“No, thank you but I am up now. I cannot sleep feeling like this. Kelly, tell me about you. I feel like I have been leaning on you and I don’t know anything about you.” Helen said and smiled.

“It’s not very interesting but it will pass the time.” Kelly said and took a sip of coffee.

Cassie walked down the hallway and Becky was sitting on the floor next to a door on the right. Her face was bloody, and she had dark bruises on her sides. Cassie saw a pool of cum between her legs, it was still seeping out of her pussy. Becky looked up at her and smiled.

“Becky, are you ok?” Cassie said.

“Yep, good as gold. There were only three of them and they could only get it up three times, slackers. They didn’t even hit very hard.” Becky said and turned her body to get on her feet. Cassie saw the brand on her butt and sighed.

“I forgot they branded you too.” Cassie said and Becky chuckled as she stood and held onto the wall. Cassie saw a fresh load of cum run down her leg.

“You know, I almost think it was worth it to see that fuckhead get his brains blown out. Jameson is a major dick, but I have to tip my hat to him for that one.” Becky said and Cassie smiled.

“They branded Taylor too.” Cassie said and Becky sighed.

“Yeah, that sucked. She is a sweetie and truly was an innocent. I hope her father rots in jail.” Becky said.

“I hope he does more that rot.” Cassie said and Becky nodded.

“I am with you on that. You ready to see what we have going on in here?” Becky said and opened the door.

Cassie walked through and looked at the walls. There were still movies but some of the ones she knew were there before were now gone. She looked at Becky.

“Yeah, we lost some. We really need to find a stabilizer.” Becky said and Cassie looked back up at the ceiling.

“Did they just fly back up there?” Cassie said and Becky nodded.

“Yeah, they are still there but now we have to find them again.” Becky said.

Cassie looked at a memory on the wall and she saw Victor dragging her by the left arm into the dungeon. He slammed her down in the chair across from Jennifer. She saw Simpson sitting next to Jennifer threading a fishhook while a huge man pissed in Jennifer’s mouth. She saw Jennifer swallow easily and he moved away, another man taking his place. She looked at Becky.

“Do we have to go through the same shit the first time we found them?” Cassie said and Becky nodded.

“Yeah, I am afraid so. Sorry about that.” Beckey said and Cassie sighed.

“Becky, I feel like we are going backwards.” Cassie said.

“I know, we kind of are. We need to find a stabilizer memory so we can lock down the ones we have so far.” Becky said and Cassie looked up.

“But we don’t have any control on which ones we get.” Cassie said.

“Nope, we just have to keep fighting and we will find one. You will know.” Becky said.

“I am tired Becky; I have been fighting for so long.” Cassie said.

“I get it but look at those two cuties draped all over you and remember you saved them. They are safe now because of you.” Becky said and Cassie sighed.

“I am happy about that but now I have to fuck them all.” Cassie said.

Marcus lifted his head from the table and Kelly smiled.

“Have a nice nap?” Kelly said and he frowned.

“I’m sorry.” He said and she chuckled.

“I told you my history was boring.” Kelly said and chuckled. Marcus took her hand.

“I’m so sorry, it wasn’t, I didn’t...” Marcus said and she laughed.

“Relax, big boy. I understand. There will be plenty of time to analyze my background when we are not running on fumes. It’s 8:00, breakfast will be here in 30 minutes. Wanna take a shower with me?” Kelly said and smiled.

“Yeah, that would be nice.” He said.

“You guys take your time. I will let you know when it gets here.” Helen said.

Marcus and Kelly walked into the bedroom and saw the girls all sleeping. They looked very peaceful, and they were wrapped around each other.

“That is cute.” Kelly said.

“Yeah, they are out.” Marcus said.

“You know, when she comes back to you, she may bring some friends.” Kelly said and he looked at her.

“What?” Marcus said and looked back at the bed. Kelly rubbed his cock through his pants.

“Think you can handle four of us, big boy?” Kelly said and Marcus looked back down at her.

The shower felt so good as Marcus stood under it. The warmth ran over his body, and it felt like it was washing away some sadness. He started feeling a little better and he looked at Kelly sitting on the bench. She was gorgeous, her dark hair wet and stuck to her chest. It did not cover her breasts very well; they were too big to hide behind hair. Her legs were long and smooth. He looked back up at her face and she smiled.

“Someone likes the view.” Kelly said and touched his cock. It was hardening and her fingers only accelerated the process.

“Your touch is electric.” He said as she ran her fingers lightly over his cock again.

“Thank you but I have something that may be a little better.” She said and kissed the soft head of his cock.

“Oh God.” Marcus said and Kelly laughed.

Cassie opened her eyes and looked around. She was obviously in the hotel or someplace else. She was not in her room for sure. She saw Jennifer and Taylor asleep on her. She was sad for a second that Taylor was now with them. When did she get caught? It would be crowded when they got back, she would have to ask Victor for a bigger room. She felt her bladder wake up and she wiggled out from under the girls. She saw them snuggled up with each other. They were so cute. She was wearing a shirt and panties. She panicked and pulled off the shirt, it took a minute to do with only one arm. She pushed her panties down and stepped out of them. She felt better now. She saw a door and heard a shower. Maybe her client was in there.

Kelly felt his cock touch the back of her throat and she paused. She had never been able to deep throat, and she sure didn’t want to practice on this monster. She sucked and licked his shaft as she pulled off slowly. He was moaning and holding onto the wall. She knew she was just a place holder for him, but he needed her right now. She licked and sucked on the head and then slipped the huge cock back into her mouth. She ran her right hand over the shaft as her left hand held his balls. They were large and they felt good in her hands. She saw movement that was blurry through the cloudy glass, she focused and she made out Cassie sitting on the toilet.

Cassie felt her bladder open, and it felt good. She saw two people in the shower. There must have been two clients, she had no memory of who they were. She would have to ask Jennifer and Taylor. She got sad again that Taylor was here, did she have to fuck these clients? She didn’t belong here. Not that she and Jennifer belonged here either. She wiped her pussy and stood up. She flushed and walked out of the bathroom. They would probably want to fuck her when they finished with their shower. She hoped she had a few minutes to rest. She touched her pussy and it felt ok and there wasn’t anything leaking out, they must not have fucked her there yet. Did they fuck Taylor and Jennifer instead? She was sad again. She walked into the kitchen, and it was empty.

She walked over to the door, and she thought she heard something. Maybe her watcher was in the hall? She opened the door and saw a young boy holding three big boxes. The smell was wonderful, her tummy rumbled and her pussy tingled. She saw the young boy look at her and his eyes got big.

“Cassie?” He said and she smiled.

“Yes, you can put the pizzas on the table.” She said.

Tommy looked at her body and her breasts were amazing. Her left one was wrapped up a little but her right one was right there, and it was perfect. His eyes moved down and saw her pussy. His little cock hardened instantly as he saw the smooth skin between her legs. He set the pizzas on the table and turned. She was kneeling and she grabbed his sweatpants and yanked them down. She stuck her hand into the waistband of his underwear and pulled out his cock.

“Is mouth ok for today? I have clients here and they may want my pussy to be clean.” She said as she held his cock.

Tommy was stunned and he must have just nodded. She sucked his cock into her warm mouth, and he groaned. She swallowed his entire cock and sucked hard. He felt like he was in a warm wet vacuum. She grabbed his balls and squeezed them as she pulled off his cock. He looked down and saw her pretty face and those breasts and he blasted a load into her face. She quickly swallowed him again and sucked the rest of his cum out of his balls. She pulled off and looked up at him.

“Cassie, what are you doing?” Tommy heard and pulled up his pants quickly.

“Mrs. Jones, I am so sorry. She just started and I didn’t know what to do.” Tommy said and scrambled to the door.

“Tommy, it’s ok. Just leave.” Helen said.

“I’m so sorry.” He said and closed the door.

Helen knelt next to her daughter and saw the cum on her nose and cheek. It was thick and just staying where it was. Cassie smiled.

“He was nice, no one was here to pay him, so I took care of it. He was small, that was very different.” Cassie said.

“Oh Cassie.” Helen said and sighed.

“What the fuck happened?” Marcus said as he walked into the kitchen. He saw Cassie kneeling next to the door with cum on her face. Helen looked at him.

“Marcus, she got confused.” Helen said and he sat down at the table.

“What did she do?” Marcus said.

“Tommy delivered the pizzas, and she didn’t understand.” Helen said.

“No ma’am, I understand. He brought food and I paid him. Now we can eat, I am really hungry.” Cassie said and Marcus felt his anger rise again. Kelly grabbed his arm, and he calmed down quickly.

Helen helped Cassie stand and took her into the kitchen. She wet a paper towel and started to clean off her face.

“You are very sweet; I am glad you are Jennifer’s mom. She had a shitty one.” Cassie said and Helen sighed.

“Thank you.” Helen said and finished wiping the cum off her daughter’s face.

“Baby, do you want me to get you some clothes?” Helen said and Cassie shook her head.

“No ma’am, the clients are in the shower, and they will probably want to fuck me when they get out. I have to ask them what they want me to do. Can we eat first before they get out?” Cassie said.

“Kelly, please go get Dr. Trish.” Helen said. Cassie watched a very pretty lady in a long t-shirt walk out the door.

“Come on baby, let’s eat.” Helen said and walked Cassie to the table. Marcus watched her sit down naked at the table. He squeezed his own thigh and tried to breathe. He saw Cassie grab a piece of pizza and take a bite; her face changed into a big smile.

“God, this is good. I love pizza and having it with breakfast stuff on it is genius.” Cassie said and took another bite.

“Do you want something to drink, baby?” Helen said and Cassie nodded.

“Milk, please.” She said with a mouthful of pizza.

Marcus’s good mood from his shower quickly dissipated as he watched her eating breakfast naked after her mom cleaned the cum off her face. He tried to think about what Kelly said about patience, but he was running thin. Cassie looked at him as she chewed.

“Hi, can I finish my breakfast before you fuck me? You can do my pussy or my ass, it’s ok. You are pretty big so we may need some butter if we do ass.” She said and took another bite.

“Marcus, breathe baby. Think about her from before.” Helen said and he looked at her.

“Also, please fuck me instead of them. They are very young and innocent, you can do me all you want, it’s ok.” Cassie said and took a drink of milk. Marcus saw a milk moustache on her as she took another bite of pizza.

The door opened and Dr. Trish came in with Kelly behind her. Cassie looked up at Kelly.

“Hey, you came back. As soon as I finish breakfast, we can get started. I am really good at eating pussy; do you want me to do that while he fucks me?” Cassie said to Kelly, and she frowned. Dr. Trish sat down next to Cassie.

“Cassie, do you know who I am?” Dr. Trish said. Cassie looked at the lady. She was in a nightgown, was she another client? Another girl would be ok, she would rather have that than another cock and from the looks of the huge dude across the table one cock would be plenty.

“Are you with them? I am fine with more girls.” Cassie said and took another bite of pizza.

“No, I’m not a client. Neither are they.” Dr. Trish said and Cassie stopped chewing.

“I’m sorry, are the clients still in the shower? I saw them in there when I peed.” Cassie said and started chewing.

“No Cassie. There are no clients.” Dr. Trish said.

“Oh good, they are gone. That’s good. My watcher will be here soon to collect us. Maybe he will let us finish these, they are awesome.” Cassie said and grabbed another piece of pizza.

“Yes, you can finish the pizza. I will get the girls and have them join you.” Dr. Trish said.

“Ok, they were sleeping, they may be awake now.” Cassie said and Dr. Trish stood up.

“Marcus, can you stay here?” Dr. Trish said and he nodded. He was staring at Cassie as she ate.

“Helen, come with me.” Dr. Trish said.

Dr. Trish pulled Helen into the bedroom. They went over to the girls. Dr. Trish touched Jennifer and she opened her eyes. She rubbed them and looked up.

“Jennifer, sweetie, sorry to wake you but Cassie needs you.” Dr. Trish said and Jennifer looked around.

“Where is she? She was right here, we had her.” Jennifer said and Dr. Trish grabbed her head.

“She is eating breakfast. She regressed and she is very confused. She thinks she is in the hotel. I need you to go eat breakfast with her and play along with her for a little while. She will start to question when things don’t happen like she thinks they should. Gently remind her where she is, and we will help. Can you do that?” Dr. Trish said and Jennifer nodded.

Jennifer jumped out of bed and ran into the kitchen. Dr. Trish sat Helen down on the bed.

“Helen, she obviously regressed pretty far. She will come back; she will have to try and explain the differences as they start to happen. That will force her to think more about where she is. This will be a hard day for all of us.” Dr. Trish said and Helen nodded.

“Stay in here for a while and bring Taylor up to speed. I need to talk to Marcus and Kelly.” Dr. Trish said.

Jennifer walked in and saw Cassie eating pizza with Marcus and Kelly staring at her from across the table. She walked to Cassie’s side of the table. Cassie looked at her and her eyes looked different.

“Jennifer, take off your clothes quick, they said the clients are gone but Tommy is not here yet so they may come back. You know they are watching.” Cassie said softly. Jennifer looked at Marcus and he looked sad. Kelly was rubbing his arm and she looked scared. Jennnifer looked back at Cassie; she saw tears in her eyes.

“Jennifer, please. I don’t want you to end up back in the dungeon.” Cassie said. Jennifer pulled off her shirt and pushed her panties down. She saw Marcus looking at her and he looked even sadder. She sat down and picked up a piece of pizza.

“This is so good.” Cassie said and Jennifer took a bite. Her pussy tingled as the wonderful flavor hit her taste buds.

“God, this is good. Who brought this?” Jennifer said.

“A tiny little food guy. I paid him.” Cassie said. Jennifer looked at Marcus, even sadder.

“Cassie, how did you pay him?” Jennifer said.

“Mouth, he shot some stuff in my face, but your mom cleaned it off. He was quick, much faster than Neal.” Cassie said.

“Oh, where are the clients?” Jennifer said and took another bite.

“I don’t know, I thought they were in the shower, but it was these two. They are not clients. Jennifer, did they fuck you? My pussy is clean.” Cassie said and took another bite.

“No, they didn’t.” Jennifer said and Cassie stopped.

“Oh no, they must have done Taylor. How did she end up here? She should not be here.” Cassie said. Jennifer took her hand.

“No, they didn’t do Taylor, we must have done them with our mouths. I think most of them were women.” Jennifer said and Cassie nodded.

“Ok, that makes sense.” Cassie said.

Dr. Trish walked back into the kitchen and touched Kelly on the shoulder.

“Come with me.” Dr. Trish said and Kelly stood up. Kelly pulled Marcus with her and followed Dr. Trish.

Kelly walked over and hugged Helen. Marcus sat on the bed and Taylor moved. She opened her eyes and looked at him.

“Sorry.” Marcus said.

“It’s ok. What’s going on?” Taylor said and sat up. Her breasts bounced under her small top. She moved to the edge of the bed. Marcus saw her panties as she knelt on the bed, and he turned to look at Dr. Trish.

“Ok, obviously we have moved backwards a little. She is not confused; she is locked in that timeframe. She is convinced she is on assignment in a hotel with clients. We need to be careful, too much confrontation right now could cause her distress. So, we can’t force her to remember.” Dr. Trish said.

“I don’t know if I can do that. She looks at me like I am a predator.” Marcus said.

“You fit the stereotype of her abuser unfortunately. It is not personal and please try not to hold it against her. She really doesn’t know who you are, to her you are a representative of the hundreds of men that raped her over the last three months.” Dr. Trish said, and Marcus lowered his head.

“Dr. Trish, would it be ok if we left for a little while or do you need us to be here?” Kelly said.

“No, that would be fine. Marcus, if it is easier for you then leave for a little. Spend some time away but please come back today.” Dr. Trish said.

“You sure you don’t want the rapist around so she can feel more comfortable?” Marcus said and Helen gasped. She jumped up and ran to Marcus. She wrapped her arms around his head and pulled him into her chest.

“You just wipe that thought right out of your head. She loves you; I saw it in her eyes yesterday and I saw it on a wonderful tape she showed me. You have pictures on your phone that show it. Do not forget that and don’t let anything she says in this state make you feel differently.” Helen said, lifted his head and looked into his eyes. Marcus looked at her and felt very selfish suddenly.

“Helen, I’m so sorry. I should not be doing this; you are going through way worse than me.” Marcus said and hugged her.

“It’s ok, take that other special girl you have and spend the day with her. Come back to us later and we will figure it out.” Helen said and he nodded.

“Ok, are you sure you will be ok?” Marcus said.

“I’m very sure, I have my own little comfort doll.” Helen said and held out her arm to Taylor. Taylor jumped into her arms and hugged her. Marcus chuckled.

“She is a cute one.” Marcus said and Taylor smiled. Taylor moved over and kissed him on the cheek.

“She really does love you, she talked about you a lot before they took her.” Taylor said and he looked at the cute girl. She was smiling in her tiny shirt and panties.

“Thank you for that. I’m sorry that I seem to be the weak link here.” He said and Helen laughed.

“Well, that does have to be a first for you.” Helen said and he nodded.

“Yeah, it sucks.” He said. Kelly walked over and touched his shoulder.

“Come on big boy, show me around this town.” She said and he smiled.

“Jennifer, I am full.” Cassie said and leaned back in her chair, rubbing her belly.

“Yeah, me too. That was really good.” Jennifer said.

“So, did Tommy say when he was coming back, he is not in the hall.” Cassie said.

“No, I think this might be an overnight.” Jennifer said.

“Really, didn’t we sleep here last night?” Cassie said and Jennifer nodded.

“Shit, this must have cost them a fortune. I hope they don’t bring back a lot of people. My pussy actually feels ok for a change.” Cassie said and touched her smooth skin.

“Yeah, mine too. I will be ok with nothing going in it again today.” Jennifer said.

“Except maybe my tongue?” Cassie said and Jennifer giggled.

“Yeah, that would be ok.” Jennifer said and Cassie reached over and ran her finger over Jennifer’s small pussy. Jennifer moaned and spread her legs.

“Cassie, that feels great, but we shouldn’t do this in front of everyone.” Jennifer said and Cassie looked around.

“There’s no one here.” Cassie said.

“They’re in the other room talking.” Jennifer said.

“Jennifer, I don’t understand. Who are those people? If they’re not clients, then are they like us? Did the clients fuck them? The big guy looks familiar, was he in the park movie?” Cassie said and Jennifer sighed.

“Cassie, they’re not like us. They are our friends, and they are here to help us. The clients are not coming back. We have the rest of the day to hang out with our friends.” Jennifer said and Cassie cocked her head.

“Really? Did Tommy get us a short vacation?” Cassie said.

“That’s probably what happened.” Jennifer said.

“Ok.” Cassie said.

Dr. Trish came back, followed by Helen. Marcus and Kelly walked behind them and moved to the door. Taylor ran up and hugged Cassie.

“Why are you naked?” Taylor said. Cassie looked at her cute friend and prayed that the people were not watching them right now. She pulled Taylor’s shirt off and then grabbed her panties.

“Cassie, what are you doing?” Taylor said.

“It’s ok, maybe they didn’t see.” Cassie said and pulled Taylor’s panties down. Taylor was stunned and Cassie grabbed her and pulled her on her lap.

“It’s ok, you will be alright, we will help you.” Cassie said and kissed Taylor on the lips.

Taylor looked at Dr. Trish and Helen. Helen walked over and put her hand on Taylor’s arm.

“I’m sorry, baby, can you go along with this for a little while?” Helen said and Taylor nodded.

“Ok.” Taylor said.

“Good girl.” Helen said and kissed Taylor on the forehead.

“We will be back soon, Helen.” Kelly said and pulled Marcus out of the apartment.

Dr. Trish sat down at the table and looked at Cassie. She was holding Taylor and rubbing her arm. Jennifer looked scared.

“Cassie, can you look at me?” Dr. Trish said. Cassie looked at her and she could see some fear in her eyes as well.

“Cassie, are you scared?” Dr. Trish said.

“Yes, I am. They will come back and get us, and I don’t know what the next assignment will be. I’m really tired. I don’t know how much longer I can fight.” Cassie said and squeezed Taylor.

“What if I told you that you didn’t have to fight anymore.” Dr. Trish said.

“No, I can’t stop. I have to protect them.” Cassie said and looked at Jennifer.

“Didn’t you say they were safe? You said he told you that you had to do all the men now.” Dr. Trish said. Cassie looked at her and her face showed pain. She put her head down on Taylor’s shoulder.

“Cassie, just try and open your mind a little. Are your girls safe?” Dr. Trish said and Cassie lifted her head.

“I think they are. I’m sorry, I’m just so confused.” Cassie said and cried.

Helen felt her heart break again, she was losing places in her heart she could rip open, it felt like it was shredded. She watched her daughter struggle and she wanted to hug her so badly. The helpless feeling hit her again. She put her arms around her body and then she saw Jennifer standing next to her. She looked at the young girl and her eyes looked sad but hopeful.

“Mom, can I have a hug?” Jennifer said softly. Helen felt her heart open, and she opened her arms. The small girl crawled on her lap and Helen squeezed her. She kissed her on the head and then the cheek and then her shoulder.

“Always, sweet girl.” Helen said. Cassie looked at Jennifer sitting on the lap of the chair lady. They both looked very happy. She looked at Taylor, she hoped the chair lady would adopt Taylor, she needed a good mom.

“Cassie, look at me.” Dr. Trish said. Cassie looked at the young girl in the white coat.

“You are Dr. Trish.” Cassie said and Dr. Trish nodded.

“Yes, good for you. You had a bad night; do you remember what happened?” Dr. Trish said.

“It was strange. I was on the beach with Becky, and we were talking. Then Victor attacked us, and his guys pulled her away and started beating her. Victor raped me again in the mouth and then threw me through a door. I was in the diner then, but it looked broken down. The new owner was yelling at me and calling me horrible names. He said it was all me now, I had to fuck them all.” Cassie said. Jennifer and Taylor flinched.

“Why do you think the diner was broken down?” Dr. Trish said.

“I don’t know, he said I fucked up everything. I took away all his girls and now I had to do it all by myself. A lot of men started showing up.” Cassie said.

“So, you messed up his plans by rescuing the girls.” Dr. Trish said and Cassie looked confused.

“I guess so.” Cassie said.

“That’s good, that means the girls are safe. They don’t have to worry about the people, right?” Dr. Trish said.

“Yeah, Becky said that. You are right.” Cassie said and her eyes brightened.

“What else did Becky say?” Dr. Trish said.

“She said I have to find a stabilizer memory so I can lock down all the other ones. We lost some last night.” Cassie said and frowned.

“I know baby, we will get them back.” Dr. Trish said.

“Taylor, Jennifer, I guess you can put your clothes back on. You are safe, I’m sorry.” Cassie said.

“Cassie, if you are naked them so am I.” Taylor said and kissed Cassie on the cheek.

“Thank you, sweetie.” Cassie said and hugged Taylor.

“Ok, why don’t all of you take your naked bodies in and take a shower.” Dr. Trish said.

“That sounds good to me.” Jennifer said and got off Helen’s lap.

Helen watched the three young naked girls leave the room and looked at Dr. Trish.

“This is hard.” Helen said and Dr. Trish nodded.

“Yeah, it went better than I thought, though. She was able to reason it out, that’s good.” Dr. Trish said.

“What is a stabilizer memory?” Helen said.

“Something she came up with, it sounds like she thinks that will lock her memories. Something important that is like a milestone. Your daughter has created quite a complex environment for her recovery.” Dr. Trish said and smiled.

“Yeah, I just wish she would explain it to us.” Helen said and Dr. Trish laughed.

Helen and Trish sat and drank coffee as they listened to the shower.

Cassie looked at her two little friends. They were standing under the water and giggling. They were so fucking cute, and their little bodies were perfect. Taylor’s boobs were a little small, but they fit her perfectly. Jennifer’s boobs looked bigger, but she thought that might be because she was standing next to Taylor. She looked at their plump little asses and smiled. She loved that about them, tight little cheeks that begged to be touched and spanked. She thought about spanking, and a butterfly flew through the water and landed on her breast.

“I am going to beat you for a little while. I would suggest you keep quiet or everyone in the office will run in here and see you like this. What kind of slut strips in her principal’s office? Are you going to try and be quiet, little slut?” She heard a familiar voice.

“I have to say I like your tits and ass with a little color. I may have to whip them every day.” He said and Cassie shivered.

“Cassie, what’s wrong?” Jennifer said and knelt in front of her. Cassie looked down at her wet little friend.

“Pennington. He beat me in his office.” Cassie said and Jennifer nodded.

“Yes, he did.” Jennifer said.

“I wish I could stay hard all day. I would fuck you unconscious.” Cassie heard the voice again.

“He did more than that.” Cassie said and Jennifer nodded.

Helen saw the girls wrapped up in towels as they walked back into the kitchen. She saw Cassie’s eyes were red and swollen. Dr. Trish held out her hand and Cassie sat down next to her.

“Dr. Trish, I remember Pennington. He was cruel.” Cassie said and Dr. Trish nodded.

“Yes, he was.” Dr. Trish said.

“Dr. Trish, that was a bad memory, but it was not as hard as it is in a dream.” Cassie said.

“That’s true. When you dream you feel like it is happening again, and it is scary. If you are awake, you can process it easier, and people can help you.” Dr. Trish said.

“I can’t control when they happen.” Cassie said.

“Maybe we can, do you want to try?” Dr. Trish said.

“How do we do that?” Cassie said.

“Most of the things that happened to you are on tape. We have the episodes in Pennington’s office. We could watch them and that may jog some memories. We can be with you to help.” Dr. Trish said.

“Ok, I guess.” Cassie said.

“Cassie, would you believe me if I told you that this apartment is not being recorded. No one is watching you.” Dr. Trish said. Cassie looked at Jennifer and she nodded.

“Are you sure?” Cassie said and Dr. Trish nodded.

“So, that means you can put on clothes. Why don’t you guys go in there and put on something cute. It might make you all feel better.” Dr. Trish said.

“Cassie, can we please?” Jennifer said and Cassie looked at the cute little pleading face.

“Sure, let’s go get dressed.” Cassie said.

Jennifer and Taylor jumped up and grabbed Cassie’s hands. They all walked into the bedroom. Dr. Trish waited for the door to be closed.

“Helen, we will try this. She recalled Pennington. We have a lot of footage in his office. I want to show some of those to her and see how she reacts.” Dr. Trish said.

“Ok, if you think that will help.” Helen said.

“I feel like this was a breakthrough, she figured out that she could remember while she is awake, and it is way less traumatic. Until now, most of her memories manifested at night in her dreams and she felt like she was experiencing them again, hence the trauma.” Dr. Trish said and pulled out her laptop.

Cassie sat on the bed and watched the two girls get dressed. Jennifer put on a jean skirt and a pretty pink shirt. She looked so cute. Taylor put on white shorts and a light blue shirt. She did not look like a slut stuck in this mess. Could she be wrong? Were the girls really safe? The men in her dream said that as they were beating and fucking her. Dr. Trish said it. She shook her head to try and clear it.

“Cassie, lift your foot.” Jennifer said. Cassie looked down to see Jennifer holding a pair of green panties. She slipped them up her legs to her knees and looked at her.

“You have to stand up now.” Jennifer said and Taylor grabbed her right hand. She stood and Jennifer pulled the panties up her legs and over her pussy.

“Nice to feel panties, huh?” Jennifer said and Cassie nodded.

“Yeah, it does. Are you sure it’s ok?” Cassie said and Jennifer nodded.

“Yes, it is. You have to believe Dr. Trish; she is really smart.” Jennifer said and Cassie nodded.

“Ok.” Cassie said.

“Now sit back down.” Jennifer said and Cassie sat on the bed.

Jennifer was holding a white dress in her hands. She lifted it and slipped it over Cassie’s head. She pulled her right arm out of the sleeve and dropped it down. Taylor helped her stand, and they walked her into the bathroom. She looked in the mirror and the white sundress was very cute. Her shoulder wrap made it look bulky, but she loved the way it showed her shoulders.

“You are so pretty, Taylor, grab that brush.” Jennifer said.

Cassie stood and watched Jennifer brush her hair. She was happy, the girls looked excited, and she was starting to accept that they were safe. That made her feel better. She just had to worry about herself now and Becky could help her with that. She was a little concerned about the number of men she saw in her dream, but she could do it if she knew Jennifer was safe.

“There, beautiful.” Jennifer said.

Cassie looked at herself and she did look pretty. Her blonde hair was silky and hanging over her shoulders. Her face was clear, and she could hardly make out the bruise under her left eye. She smiled.

“You are so pretty.” Taylor said and Cassie looked at her.

“Not as pretty as you sweetheart.” Cassie said and kissed Taylor on the lips gently. She heard Taylor gasp and then smile.

“You will get used to that; she kisses a lot.” Jennifer said.

“I hope I don’t get used to it; it is amazing.” Taylor said and Cassie laughed.

“Yes, it is. Let’s go see what is happening.” Jennifer said and took Cassie’s hand.

Helen looked up and her heart froze. Her daughter was smiling and wearing a white sundress that was adorable. The girls were all wearing cute stuff, but Helen was locked onto the pretty face and blonde hair hanging over her pretty shoulders.

“Girls, you look amazing.” Helen said and they all smiled.

“Thanks, this feels good. Isn’t she pretty?” Jennifer said and Helen nodded.

“Beautiful.” Helen said. Cassie watched the chair lady and felt strange as she looked at her.

“Cassie, you ready to try this?” Dr. Trish said.

“Yes, can I have the girls with me?” Cassie said and Dr. Trish nodded.

Trish put the laptop in front of Cassie and the girls got on either side of her. Trish and Helen stood behind her.

“Now, everyone needs to understand. This will not be pretty; Cassie is hurt in this video. We are doing this so that she can try and remember, to fill in some gaps.” Dr. Trish said.

“Also, Cassie, if you need to stop, hit the spacebar. We can talk about it or just stop if you need to.” Dr. Trish said.

“Ok.” Cassie said.

Dr. Trish hit a button and the scene started. They saw Mr. Pennington sitting at his desk, the camera angle looked like it was over the door and facing the desk. He looked up.

“Close the door, please.” He said and Cassie felt a shiver hearing his voice.

They watched her stand in front of the desk, and they heard another voice. Helen shivered and they saw Cassie walk around behind the desk.

“There she is, pretty as ever. How is school going, sweetie?” A voice and Cassie hit the spacebar.

“Who is that?” Cassie said and Helen sighed. She looked at Dr. Trish.

“Cassie, what do you remember about before you came back to school?” Dr. Trish said.

“Christmas and then it is blurry. Are those some of the memories I am missing?” Cassie said.

“Yes, that man raped you in your house.” Dr. Trish said.

“Oh, I don’t remember that.” Cassie said and Helen sighed.

“That’s ok. We will talk about him later. Let’s ignore him for now other than this is where he gives you to Mr. Pennington.” Dr. Trish said and Cassie nodded.

She hit the spacebar and the scene continued. They heard more conversation about a garage and then some contributions. Cassie saw that she looked nervous on the screen as the men talked. Then she heard the voice tell her to take off her shirt. She saw herself hesitate and then she pulled off her shirt, she was wearing a pink lace bra. The men talked some more and then she took off her bra. The girls gasped as they saw her boobs bounce out in the open. Mr. Pennington started rubbing and squeezing her boobs.

“Sweetheart let’s show Vince some of your other talents. Get on your knees and pull that cock out.” The man said and Cassie saw herself drop to her knees. She watched herself open his pants and pull out his cock. Pennington looked nervous.

“Vince, relax, she is very good at this. Let her show you how she is going to suck money out of those old guys.” The man said and she saw herself start to suck on her assistant principal’s cock.

“Good sweetie, do your thing and don’t miss a drop.” The man said. Dr. Trish hit the spacebar; the screen froze with his cock buried in her mouth.

“Cassie, are you ok?” Dr. Trish said and Cassie looked up at her.

“So, that man gave me to him? Why did he do that?” Cassie said.

“They were friends.” Trish said.

“That is not something normal friends do.” Cassie said.

“No, it’s not.” Trish said.

“You can keep going, girls, are you ok?” Cassie said and looked at the two girls holding onto her hands. They both nodded, they did look a little scared.

Cassie watched herself stand up and wipe the cum off her lips. She saw herself drop her shorts and then Pennington started touching her again. He pulled down her panties and started rubbing his hands all over her body.

“So, Vince, do you want to fuck her? I think you should see what you are getting.” The man said. She bent over the desk and Pennington felt her butt.

“Pick your poison, Vince, she is full service.” The man said and Helen gasped. Dr. Trish grabbed Helen’s hand and squeezed.

Pennington started fucking her and she heard the man talk about her having to do whatever Pennington says. She watched him pull out and sit down in his chair.

“Get dressed sweetie, you don’t want to be late for 5th period.” The man said.

She put her clothes back on as the man told her something about the mall. She walked out of the office. The tape stopped. Cassie took a deep breath.

“Cassie, do you remember that?” Dr. Trish said and Cassie nodded.

“Yes, I do. I don’t remember the man yet but that was the first time Pennington had me in his office. There are a lot of other times.” Cassie said and Trish nodded.

“Yes, there are.” Dr. Trish said.

“Can we watch them later? I am tired.” Cassie said and sighed.

“Sure, baby, do you want to take a nap?” Dr. Trish said and Cassie nodded.

“I think so.” Cassie said.

Cassie stood up and grabbed the hands of her two little blankets. She walked into the bedroom and crawled onto the bed. Jennifer and Taylor wrapped themselves around her.

“Cassie, think about nice things. Think about how much fun we are going to have when you remember everything.” Jennifer said and Cassie looked at her. She smiled and kissed her little friend on her soft lips.

“I will think about that kiss.” Cassie said and Jennifer smiled.

“That will work.” Jennifer said and put her head down on Cassie’s shoulder, her hand moved inside her dress and grabbed her right breast. Cassie closed her eyes and said a little prayer.

“Helen, that went ok.” Trish said.

“She didn’t get upset, she seemed to take it well.” Helen said and Trish nodded.

“Yes, that is true, but I didn’t see her catch a butterfly.” Trish said and Helen looked confused.

“You can see that?” Helen said.

“No, that is all in her head, but she does get a look in her eyes and there is usually some finger or hand movement. There is always eye movement as she watches the butterfly. That is how I know it is a memory. I didn’t see that.” Trish said and Helen nodded.

“I did see her do that once. She seemed to recall some things.” Helen said.

“Those were things that she saw on the tape. She is very smart, and she can figure out a lot. She could tell that was the first time Pennington abused her by watching her reactions. I am afraid she might dream about him right now; I only hope she doesn’t get into the ugly stuff.” Trish said and Helen sighed.

“The way our luck has been going that is exactly where she will go.” Helen said and took a deep breath.

Marcus sat at the table and looked at Kelly. She was so pretty, and she fit into every situation. The man came over and thanked him for coming again. He asked about Cassie and Kelly filled him in like she was family. He watched her and the man felt totally comfortable with her by the end of the conversation. She was smiling now and looking at him.

“What? Do I have mustard on my nose?” Kelly said and he laughed.

“No, I was just amazed by you.” Marcus said and she smiled.

“I am amazing, thank you for noticing.” She said and he laughed again.

“You are going to be great friends; she is the only other one that can make me laugh like that.” He said.

“That is nice to hear. She is adorable and I can’t wait until she recovers, and we can start hanging out.” Kelly said.

“I’m still trying to figure you out.” Marcus said.

“It’s really very easy. We go through life and look for happiness. We think we know what it looks like, so we search and search. Eventually we either find it or figure out we were looking for the wrong thing. Some people never figure it out and end up sad and lonely. I was headed that way, everyone I met was boring, stupid, or arrogant. I was tired and ready to give up. I saw you on that plane and you intrigued me, you were kind, even when you rebuffed my slutty co-worker. Then when I started talking to you, I was more intrigued. You were intelligent and easy to talk to. I felt more comfortable talking to you than anyone I have ever met, including my family.” She said and he nodded.

“Ok, I get that, but how can you be happy when you know about her?” He said and she smiled.

“I then figured out that you were an amazing lover. I was starting to wonder if you were real. You told me about her and showed me her picture. I thought about that and figured I should be sad and write you off like I did for every other guy but then I thought about that picture. I wanted to meet her, and I couldn’t figure out why. Maybe it was her cute smile as she stood barefoot in an airport. Who does that? I was intrigued again. Then I got a phone call, and I came. I met Helen and Taylor and I fell in love with them. I was now smitten and started to rethink everything. What was I searching for? Every time I turned around, I fell in love with something else in your life. Then I met Jennifer and Cassie, and it was all over. I had found my calling; I was head over heels in love with the whole thing. I have never been happier, and I can’t wait to see how any of this turns out.” Kelly said and he shook his head.

“You know you could make a lot of money selling that story, it sounds like a movie plot.” He said.

“It is, it’s the Story of Kelly and how she figured out happiness.” Kelly said and he smiled.

The man showed back up at the table with a huge bag. He placed it on the table. Marcus looked at him.

“What is this?” Marcus said.

“Miss Cassie loves our sandwiches, and nothing would make me happier than knowing she was enjoying one. I have eight in here, that is enough, right Miss Kelly?” He said and she nodded.

“Yes, that is right. Thank you so much.” She said. Marcus took out his wallet and the man shook his head.

“No, Mr. Marcus, you will never pay when you come here. She brought you to our town and we have been blessed ever since. My business has exploded, and I owe it all to her. You tell her when she feels better, she comes back to see us.” He said and smiled. They watched him walk away and Kelly chuckled.

“You see, it’s not just me.” Kelly said.

Cassie looked up at the ceiling. It was dirty, it looked like grease with dirt attached. She tried to focus on a spot, but her head was moving, and it was difficult. She looked over and saw three men sitting at a table looking at her. They were holding their cocks. She looked up and saw a man pumping between her legs. Her pussy felt something, but it was like it was muted. She saw him grunt and he pushed against her hard. He pulled out and his friend slapped him on the back. Cassie saw a tall skinny man move between her legs and he pushed forward. She felt him touch the back of her thighs, but she did not feel his cock in her pussy.

“Toby, don’t forget to put a mark.” She heard and she saw a man walk up with a marker. He wrote something on her stomach, and she heard laughter.

“How many is that?” She heard.

“Hold on.” The man said and leaned over. She felt his finger moving on her belly. He stood up and turned to his friends at the table.

“68 so far.” He said and they laughed.

“Fuck, she is a mess, we should hose her off.” Someone said as the skinny man kept going.

“No, the boss wants her like this.” She heard.

“Okay, pretty soon she will be swimming in cum.” She heard and the skinny man moved away. A big man moved over.

“Hey, help me flip her over, I’m gonna wreck her asshole.” He said and she felt them turn her over. Her face was on the table, and it was slimy. She knew what that was. She felt the man spread her ass cheeks and then he drove his cock into her. She screamed but it came out garbled, her throat was sore, and she felt sliminess in her mouth. Her ass was not numb, she felt him stretching her as he pounded her into the table.

“How are you doing, slut?” she heard and she saw the new owner looking at her. He laughed.

“You have only been going for three hours and you are up to 70 cocks, only five more hours to go my little cum dump.” He said and she moaned.

“Please, stop.” She whispered and he laughed.

“Stop, you have got to be kidding. This is your life baby girl, a warm piece of meat with three holes for men to fuck. This is what you were born for, this is your calling. Accept it and it will be easier. You were built to take cock.” He said to her face.

“No.” She whispered, trying to draw strength.

“Sorry, fucked by your daddy, fucked by everyone at school, fucked by anyone you came across. There are videos of you being fucked all over the world. Just google “Cassie fucked” and you will get a screen full. Do you think you will be able to walk down the street without being bent over a railing and getting drilled. You might as well let us tattoo it across your forehead.” He said and she felt the man pull out of her ass.

“Come on guys, let’s get a little more efficient, she’s a three-hole slut, let’s fill her up.” He said loudly.

She heard cheering and she felt her leg being lifted. She felt another cock slide into her ass and pressure from the other side. Someone grabbed her hair and a cock drove into her throat. Hair tickled her nose and she started to hope he would suffocate her.

“No, little princess, no dying for you, not for a long time. There are many more cocks in your future. Smile sweetie, more material for your website.” She saw a flash and more laughter. She closed her eyes and resigned herself to being filled with cum by anyone she met.

Jennifer woke up and sat up. Cassie was crying. She shook her right shoulder and Cassie opened her eyes. Jennifer saw sadness and she wiped the tears from her cheeks.

“Hey, it’s ok. We are here.” Jenniferr said and Cassie nodded.

Jennifer kissed her cheeks and then her lips. She hoped there was still not cum on her lips. Cassie sighed and wondered when she would get back to fucking. It felt comfortable now; it was her destiny. She saw Taylor sit up and yawn. She stretched her arms up over her head and Cassie saw her cute belly. Her little friends were so pretty, she was happy to take the cocks so they wouldn’t have to. That was how she would protect them. She understood now.

“I have to pee really bad.” Jennifer said and jumped off the bed.

Cassie sat up and looked around. The bed was clean, she would have to take the cocks somewhere else. This was too nice; she didn’t want to mess it up for the girls. Taylor jumped off and ran into the bathroom. She heard giggling and it made her smile. They were safe. She moved her legs and let them hang over the edge of the bed. Her shoulder hurt a little and her stomach was sore. She tried to take a deep breath and it hurt. She sighed and slid off the bed.

Helen heard the door and heard some laughter. Kelly stumbled in and Marcus followed, he was carrying a large bag. He put it on the table.

“What’s this?” Helen said.

“Dinner for everyone, compliments of your daughter.” Marcus said and hugged Helen.

“I don’t understand.” Helen said.

“Helen, she is a star. Everywhere we went they recognized Marcus but asked about her. It was crazy.” Kelly said and Helen smiled.

“Told you, seems she built a team here before she left.” Dr. Wallace said and walked in the door.

“So, what’s for dinner?” Dr. Trish said.

“Sandwiches, I think he said there were eight.” Marcus said.

“Marcus, do you feel better?” Helen said and he nodded.

“I think so, it was nice to get away and then to feel the love for her everywhere we went.” Marcus said.

“That sounds nice.” Helen said.

“Something smells awesome.” Jennifer said and danced into the room; Taylor close behind her. Marcus noticed they were not naked.

“So, clothes are back in style.” Marcus said and they giggled.

“Yes, Cassie said we could get dressed.” Jennifer said and Marcus looked at Dr. Trish.

“She had a decent morning. We watched a tape, and she handled it well.” Dr. Trish said.

“Oh, was it bad?” Marcus said and Kelly grabbed his arm.

“It was rape, but it was tame I think compared to the others.” Helen said and Dr. Trish nodded.

“Have we gotten to the point that rape is tame?” Marcus said and Helen touched his arm.

“Honey, we have an idea of what she went through. We have to be prepared to see some ugly things.” Helen said and Marcus sighed.

“I know, it just felt so good to be happy for a while.” Marcus said.

“No, do not be sad. It is over, we are healing, that is a happy thing.” Helen said and Marcus nodded.

“I will try.” He said.

Kelly spread out the plates and put the sandwiches in a pile in the middle. She pulled out two-liter bottles and set them on the table. Helen and Dr. Wallace got up and helped her fill the glasses with ice. Everyone sat down and they heard a voice.

“It smells good in here.” Cassie said softly. Helen looked at her daughter and her eyes were sad. She had a smile, but it was just a façade over her face.

“Honey, come sit down. We have sandwiches, they sent them for you.” Helen said. Cassie looked at the pile of sandwiches, she could not remember fucking a sandwich person. She must have forgotten. She sat down between Jennifer and the huge black man. She figured she might as well be close to him so he could fuck her easier.

Jennifer put a sandwich on her plate and Cassie opened the paper. It was roast beef; she liked that. She took a bite, and it reminded her of the sandwiches in her room. She wondered if the chef was here. She looked around the table. She saw the doctor who smiled at her. She saw the chair lady and the other doctor, Trish, she thought. She saw the pretty lady with the pretty smile. She saw Taylor and Jennifer pounding their sandwiches. She took a drink of soda and then took another bite. She put down the sandwich and looked down at her dress. It was pretty, she hoped he wouldn’t tear it up later. Would he fuck her right here in front of everyone? Probably, that was her destiny. He was the only one here, so that was good.

Helen looked at Cassie and she seemed sad. She was quiet and it was not like her. Even when she was confused, she was very verbal, asking lots of questions. She looked at Dr. Trish and she shrugged. Helen looked back and Cassie took another bite of sandwich. What was she thinking? She never wanted to hug her more than now, but she was just the chair lady as Cassie called her. She sighed and stared at her daughter.

Cassie put down her sandwich and sighed. She took a drink and then straightened her pretty dress. She looked over and saw a bulge on the left leg of the man. He was probably ready. She reached her right hand over and touched it. He flinched and she looked at him. He looked scared.

“It’s ok. I am ready. You can fuck me now. We can do it here or anywhere you want. You can pick your hole; I have all three available.” She said and she saw his face get angry.

She was scared, did she say something wrong? She rubbed his cock a little harder, she hoped he was not a cruel man. They were usually very rough. She really didn’t like the rough ones. He grabbed her hand and took it off his cock. He placed it back on her lap.

“No!” he said very loudly. The table got quiet, and she started to shiver. She was afraid this would not be good.

“Please don’t hit me.” She whispered and she saw his face change. He grabbed her and wrapped his arms around her. He was very strong, she hoped he wouldn’t seriously hurt her.

“No, no, no. I am so sorry. I just want my shorty back.” The huge man said, his voice sounded like he was heartbroken.

His shorty? Who was that? The name sounded familiar. She looked behind him and she saw Becky. She was wearing a pretty yellow sundress; her hair had a nice yellow ribbon in it, and she was smiling. Cassie reached out for her with her right hand. Becky moved closer.

“Focus baby, open your mind. Think about it.” Becky whispered. The man was crying hard now and still hugging her.

Cassie looked at Becky and she tried to focus; she saw movement over Becky’s shoulder. A butterfly landed on Becky’s right shoulder. It was black and it was the biggest one she had ever seen. Cassie reached out her right hand and the wings started to flap.

Dr. Trish grabbed Helen’s hand as they watched Cassie reach out her right hand. Kelly put her hand over her mouth and tried not to make a sound. Taylor was confused and Jennifer was smiling. Dr. Wallace was praying.

Cassie saw the butterfly move up and fly to her hand. She opened her hand it landed in her palm. It covered her whole hand and the wings flapped once very slowly. She saw the legs disappear into her skin and then she watched it sink slowly into her palm. She looked up at Becky and Becky smiled and nodded. Cassie blinked and saw a movie flash in her head, she heard a loud laugh and saw herself walking on the sidewalk. She was waving her arms and then two arms reached out and grabbed her, he lifted her up and kissed her hard. She felt her heart get warm and she put her hand on the back of the huge man’s neck. He pulled out of the hug and looked at her. She moved her right hand and rubbed his cheek.

“My giant man.” She whispered and he smiled and started to cry. He hugged her again.

“Shorty, I missed you so much.” He said.

“You know it would be rude to squash me as soon as I got back.” She said and she heard laughter. He pulled out of the hug and kissed her. She put her hand on the back of his neck and held him as their tongues danced again.

He pulled away from the kiss and looked at her. She smiled and rubbed his cheek again.

“I’m so sorry. I am sure I said some crazy shit to you. I could feel you, but it was like you were behind a wall.” She said and put her head on his chest. She heard the familiar heartbeat and she smiled.

Helen started sobbing and wrapped her arms around her body. Jennifer ran over and hugged her. Taylor walked over and hugged Helen from the other side. Marcus looked at Helen and she looked destroyed. She was smiling but he knew she was hurting. He turned Cassie around and he saw Jennifer look at her.

“Cassie, hug her.” Jennifer said. Cassie looked at her strangely.

“Please, for me. Just hug her.” Jennifer said and Cassie saw tears running down Jennifer’s cheek.

“Hug her shorty.” Marcus whispered in her ear. She looked up at him. He was nodding and he lifted her to her feet.

Cassie walked over and stood next to the chair lady. Jennifer moved back and the lady opened her arms. Cassie sat on her lap and the lady put her arms around her. They were not as strong as Marcus’s, but they were warm. It felt like she fit perfectly, and she had been here before. She looked over the lady’s shoulder and saw Becky. She still had on the yellow dress, and she stepped forward and grabbed Cassie’s right hand.

“Focus again, feel it baby.” Becky said and Cassie looked at her.

“You can do it. Just let it in.” Becky said. Cassie felt the lady squeeze her, but it didn’t hurt, it felt like there was warmth flowing into her. She looked back at Becky.

“You’re going to have to work for this one. Feel the love, feel the warmth, let it get into your heart. Come on Cassie, fight.” Becky said.

Cassie closed her eyes and just let her body react. The arms were strong and warm and felt like they belonged around her. She took a breath, and the scent was familiar, like a warm breeze. She opened her eyes and saw the butterfly flying over Becky’s head. It was moving around her head and Cassie locked her eyes on it.

“Fight Cassie, bring it in.” Becky said. Cassie imagined a beam of light and saw the butterfly start to walk on it. It looked nervous and she watched it pick its steps carefully.

“That a girl, pull it in.” Becky said.

Cassie focused and felt her eyes pulling the butterfly. It was closer and she reached out her hand. It hesitated and then hopped onto her the back of her hand. She stayed perfectly still, and the wings flapped slowly. She saw it walk lightly on the back of her hand, but she stayed still and stared at it. It was green with gorgeous slices of blue and yellow on its wings. It was easily the prettiest one she had seen. She looked at it and she pulled her hand slowly back to her face. She saw the butterfly look at her and flap its wings slowly.

“Do not leave, you belong here. I belong here.” Cassie whispered and Becky smiled.

The butterfly flapped once more and started sinking into the back of her hand. She felt the warmth roll through her, and her head was dizzy. She wrapped her arm around a familiar neck and whispered.

“Mom, I love you.” Cassie whispered and the hug was like a vise now on her. Her mom started rocking and she heard a lot of crying behind her. She looked at Becky. She was still waiting for something.

“A little more.” Becky said and Cassie closed her eyes.

She let the love move through her body. She thought about how her mom was there for her all the time and how miserable she must have been. She heard a click and then a feeling in her head, like a poke. It didn’t hurt but she opened her eyes, and everything was clearer. She saw Becky smiling.

“There it is. That was a stabilizer. Now we can get busy girl.” Becky said.

“Cassie, my baby. Thank God.” Cassie heard and hugged her mom harder.

She pulled back and looked at her mom. Her eyes were full of tears and her cheeks were wet. Cassie put her fingers on her cheeks and wiped away some tears. She leaned forward and kissed the wet cheek.

“I’m so sorry it took me so long.” Cassie said.

“No baby, no regrets. You are here and everything is good.” Helen said and hugged her again.

