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The story so far…

Gina Dollson once sat on top of the bikini modeling world, but that all changed when her friend and former protege, Felicia Fetters, organized a kidnapping attempt on her. Years later, Gina learns that Felicia is now Sheriff of the small beach town of Marston’s Pointe, and heads there along with two beautiful accomplices for revenge. Gina’s plan is altered though when she arrives in town to find out that not only has Felicia been missing for several weeks, but there’s a secret, criminal underworld at home in the seemingly idyllic beach community.

Posing as the new Sheriff in town, Gina takes it upon herself to find Felicia, and in her journey stumbles across a mysterious massage parlor owner named Lotus; Shelly Arnold, a femme fatale with her own agenda; Tanya Donnelly, a crusading small town reporter; and Naomi, a naive lifeguard.

Discovering that a local casino is the epicenter of the criminal empire run by the mysterious Ace, Gina decides to go undercover at a pool party for answers, but unfortunately is caught alongside Tanya, Naomi, and an old friend of hers named Jessica. Bound, gagged, and wearing very little clothes, Gina, Naomi, and Tanya are ferried off to an unknown fate, while Jessica is kept as a plaything for Ace’s people...

1.

For Gina, the worst part of being half naked, bound, gagged, and ferried off to an unknown fate was being eye-level with Tanya Donnelly’s almost completely bare ass while it happened.

“Mmmph! Mmmm! Hlllp!” Tanya cried and squirmed, once again pressing her buttocks against Gina’s face while she did.

“Mmfff stpp!” Gina grunted, lifting her head and nudging the buxom red head.

Both of their bound bodies were pressed tight against each other inside of the laundry cart, moving towards whatever punishment Jack had in store for them. A white canvas covered the top of the cart, making it impossible for Gina to determine their exact location. At one point they were on an elevator going down, and then continued down what she thought was a hallway of some sort. Right now, Gina’s best guess was that they were outside somewhere, judging from the bumping and jerking of the cart under them.

“Urrgg grrrmm hrrmm!” Tanya cried, once again pressing her ass against Gina’s face.

“Ummm hmmp!” Gina cried and pulled away, unable to think of a more humiliating way to die than being forced to look at Tanya’s plump ass.

She had an intimate view of the older woman’s rear, including the fishing line string from her “bikini” running through her curvaceous buttocks.

“Bbffff…” Gina sighed and moved her head as far back as it could go against the side of the laundry cart.

Part of Gina hoped that they would hurry up and get them to whatever their final destination was and leave it at that so she would no longer have to deal with Tanya’s ass in her face, but she also knew that wherever they were being taken would most likely be their final stop, ever.

Gina knew though that she couldn’t give up. Somewhere, Naomi, an innocent girl, was being held and punished by Ace’s men for helping Gina. She had escape somehow, for Naomi.

Jessica too. Gina realized. She had drawn these two innocents into her quest for revenge, and both Naomi and Jessica were going to spend the rest of their days as a slave for Ace if she didn’t help them. This was her mess, and she had to fix it.

Just then, the laundry cart lurched to a halt.

“Ummm, hmmm?” Gina raised her head, trying to listen and discern some clue as to their whereabouts.

The canvas covering the cart was ripped away, and Gina half expected to be blinking at a sudden, blinding light from above, but instead all she saw were stars in the night sky. A second later, Jack, his goons, and Lisa leered down at them. Lisa was still gagged with Jessica’s bikini bottoms, but it looked like she had removed her own bikini top and tied it around her mouth to secure them. Her giant breasts bounced over the captives as she looked down at them.

“End of the line, ladies.” Jack laughed.

“Ummm mnooo! Mmmooh! Mmph!” Tanya moaned and tried to wriggle away, though the laundry cart left her little options for where to hide.

Jack leaned in and grabbed the red-headed woman from under the arm pits while one of his goons grabbed her bound feet and lifted.

“Mmmpph! Ummm ggmmm!” Tanya squirmed and cried as she was lifted out of the cart, leaving Gina alone.

Though she wasn’t alone for long though, as a moment later she felt rough hands seize her under the armpits.

“Hummmph!” Gina grunted, feeling more hands grab her bound ankles, and then she was lifted.

“Mmmmphh mmm! Ggmmmph!” She cried and squirmed as she was carried away from the cart and then set down on her bound feet next to the other captive woman.

Both stood in a line, and squinted in the darkness, trying to determine their location. They couldn’t be that far from the casino, she knew that much.

Come on Randy, where are you? Hopefully he noticed that Gina had been gone a while and as looking into it… hopefully…

“Mmmmph!” Gina cried, suddenly blinded by a series of bright spot lights that came to life over her head.

“Mmmph ggmm!” Tanya also cried out, both women squinting and blinking their eyes against the sudden light. Gina suddenly felt vulnerable and exposed under the glaring light, all too aware of her helplessness and near nudity.

“I thought that a woman like you would enjoy the spotlight.” Jack said, silhouetted in front of the white light.

Gina squinted, trying to get used to the light and determine where they were. Her gaze shifted between Jack’s looming silhouette and the darkness around him. She could see what looked like jagged structures rising up behind him, and something big and ominous…

Then she realized that the “structures” were in fact piles of garbage and crushed cars, stretching as far back as she could see.

A junkyard, they were in a junkyard, and the structure behind Jack was a compactor, and massive, sprawling machine with a conveyor belt leading to a set of metal jaws that devoured vehicles and spit them out on the other side. Somehow Gina suspected those hungry jaws were waiting for them now.

“Urrrmm hmmm…” Tanya whimpered next to her, also putting together what would be happening.

Then the compactor groaned and shuddered, no doubt one of Jack’s men throwing the switch to bring it to life. There was a hiss and a wheeze, followed by a spray of dust as the machine coughed and sputtered. Above them, the conveyor belt roared and moved, beginning its journey down the throat of the hungry beast. At the end of the conveyor, Gina heard the metal jaw grinding and gnashing in anticipation of their next meal.

There was the moan of an engine, and Gina saw a large, van pulling towards them out of the darkness. It was white at one time, but now weathered with years of dirt, dust, and grime. The van had seen better days, and was covered with dents, missing several lights, and most of the windows were cracked or broken.

“Mmmm…”

“Mmmmrrrmm…”

Gina felt herself shudder as the van turned and backed towards them, and part of her found herself thinking that this was an act, a show, all put on to scare them. Any minute now Jack would tell them that he would let them go just this once, but if they crossed him again…

Then the van came to a stop and Lisa stepped over and pulled open the rear doors, beckoning the bound and gagged women inside…

There was another screech of machinery, causing all three of the bound and gagged women to cry out and jump. Gina turned her head to see Jack’s other man at the controls of a crane, maneuvering it over towards them. She looked up to see the crane hovering directly over the van, and suddenly she felt like she was a toy in one of those claw games at arcades.

Gina felt herself breaking out in a cold sweat, and for what felt like the thousandth time tested her bonds, but her hands were tied tight.

“Well ladies, this really has been fun,” Jack said, stepping over next to the van’s open rear doors. “But I’m afraid that all good things must come to an end.”

Lisa stood a few feet behind him, muscular arms crossed over her large chest. She seemed to be scanning the area around them like a guard dog.

Like a loyal dog, willing to do anything, no matter how degrading, for her master. Gina thought, glaring at Lisa.

“I’ll give Jessica and Naomi your regards. They’re about to be introduced to a whole new-” Jack began before Lisa cut him off.

“Hurrrmmm mmph!” She ran forward and grabbed Jack by the shoulder.

“Lisa, what are you-” Jack sighed.

“Urrrmm hmmph!” Lisa tugged on his sleeve and pointed off into the darkness.

“Lisa, not now!” Jack barked, his voice filling with icy fury.

“Mmmpph! Glllkkk! Llllmmffkk!” She mumbled, pointing at something in-discriminant in the night.

“Lisa, now is not the time for-” Jack began, before the loud, distinct sound of a gun shot cut him off.

“Mmmmph!” All of the gagged women cried out in unison, instinctively ducking their heads.

Jack too ducked, behind Lisa, pushing the topless, gagged woman in front of him like a human shield.

“Boys!” Jack cried and turned to his goons, all of which were pulling weapons from their coat and rushing over to him.

All but one. Gina turned towards the crane to see the man slumped over the controls, dead.

Jack turned his glare to Gina.

“Did you have back-” He started before more shots rang out.

“Ummph!” Gina cried and jumped, watching as Jack, Lisa, and their goons all ducked. A few of them drew their guns and fired back blindly.

Randy? Gina wondered. Had Randy finally figured out what had happened and was coming to their rescue.

Then more shots rang out, coming from a different direction, and Gina realized there was a second shooter. Jack and his men fired blindly in both directions, but then another one of the goons staggered back from a hit in the chest. Several more rounds hit the goon and he fell to the ground, dead.

“Let’s get out of here!” Jack cried to Lisa and the one remaining goon, and all three turned and ran off, Jack and his goon firing blindly over their shoulders as they ran.

In a moment, all three vanished into the night, with a final few gunshots for good measure, leaving Gina and Tanya still bound and gagged, and now with at least two new mystery players.

“Mmmmm ggmmm…” Tanya shuddered.

Gina scanned the darkness, imagining that their rescuers, if they were that, would appear soon. A moment later she saw a curvaceous form making its way out of the shadows towards them.

It definitely wasn’t Randy, Gina realized, immediately noticing the outline of large, round breasts, shapely, legs, and what looked like a thick rear-end as the woman approached. Then she stepped into the light.

“Urrmmfff?” Gina furrowed her brow, taking a moment to realize where she knew this woman from.

The big-breasted Asian woman from the pool party!

She still wore the yellow thong bikini with the black trim, but had added a shoulder holster and ammo belt around her waist. The woman held her gun with both hands while looking the area around the bound and gagged prisoners over.

“Well Sheriff,” She smiled as she holstered her weapon. “Seems we just got here just in time.”

A second later a man emerged from the darkness behind her, huffing and puffing like he had been running. He was Asian, like her, but wore a black suit and like her, had his gun drawn.

“Kincaid, I told you to come up from behind.” The Asian woman rolled her eyes.

“I didn’t think you could-” Kincaid began before she cut him off again.

“We would have had them if not for you,” She gestured with her gun in the direction Jack and company ran off. “Go, see if you can catch up. I’ll take care of these.”

“But…” Kincaid stammered.

“Yes?” The woman sighed.

“By myself?” He asked.

“Just go!” She barked, and Kincaid scurried off, leaving her alone with the two bound and gagged women.

“Men.” She smiled, holstered her weapon, and made her way over to Gina.

“Ahh, thank you.” Gina gasped after the woman pulled her gag down.

“Don’t mention it,” The woman responded and started untying Gina’s hands. “We should hurry though, I get the feeling they’ll be back with more.”

“What do I call you?” Gina asked as she felt the rope pulled away from her wrists.

“Agent Lin Rossi, Interpol.” The woman answered, finishing untying Gina’s ankles.

Interpol? Gina raised her eyebrows as the rope fell away from her ankles.

“Urmmm hrmmm! Mmmph!” Tanya beckoned Gina over to her to undo her bonds.

Gina though, only glared at the buxom red-head.

This whole mess is her fault! Now she expects us to help.

Still, Gina was Sheriff, and it was her duty to help.

“They got away. We should move fast.” A winded Kincaid emerged from the darkness.

Lin gave him a dark look.

“Well fine, living up to your “special agent” designation already.” Lin sighed.

“Hey, I’m only one man.” Kincaid said defensively.

“That’s giving yourself a lot of credit.” Lin grumbled.

“Not that we’re not grateful for your help,” Gina began, watching as both agents turned to face her. “But I think we really should be getting out of here before they return with more men.”

“Right.” Lin nodded, and headed to untie Tanya.

“Wait!” Gina called, holding out a hand to stop the shapely agent.

“Ummm!” Tanya cried, pleading at Gina, who stepped over and gave her a cold look.

She wanted to leave her here to be scooped back up by Ace’s men. Tanya deserved some punishment after what she had done, but Gina knew that she couldn’t. It would be far too cruel.

But still, perhaps she could get back at Tanya in a different way.

A sly smile spread across Gina’s face, causing the bound and gagged Tanya to shudder.

“Ummm hmmmph! Ummm hmm!” Tanya pleaded, as if she already knew Gina’s intentions.

Gina stepped forward, squatted down, and undid the ropes around Tanya’s ankles.

“Offf ggmmm! Mmm!” Tanya encouraged as Gina untied her feet. Once the ropes were clear, Gina stepped back.

“Ummm ggmm! Cmmn mmmmn!” Tanya twisted and waved her bound hands at Gina.

“I think Tanya can walk home.” Gina smiled at the bound and gagged red-head.

“Wummmf!” Tanya cried, glaring at Gina.

“Let’s go.” Gina turned to Lin and Kincaid.

“Uhh…” Kincaid muttered.

“Mmnno! Umm ggmm!” Tanya hurried forward and pressed her nearly bare breasts against Gina’s shoulder while pleading through her gag.

“I said let’s go.” Gina took off, motioning for the others to follow.

“Mmmnnno!” Tanya cried after Gina, who took into the night.

A moment later Lin and Kincaid fell in behind as the still bound and gagged Tanya ran after, pleading through her gag the entire time.

2.

Lin was the first Interpol agent Gina had ever met, and while she wasn’t quiet sure what to expect, one thing she had thought is that an agent of a major international law enforcement agency would be a little more… modest.

The curvy Asian stood over a stove as a pot of tea whistled, wearing a flimsy, short robe over her thong bikini, her large, thick ass cheeks protruding out from the bottom of the several sizes too small garment. Then again Gina herself wore a similarly small robe. It was tied tight around her waist and thankfully covered her ass, but her considerable cleavage was a whole different story, and threatened to burst free from the robe.

As Lin removed the screaming pot from the stove, Gina couldn’t help but think of the several strange twists this night had taken, from infiltrating a pool party at a shady casino, to being captured and almost fed to a car crusher, to now being rescued and sitting in the kitchen of this mysterious new player. Lin had a single story rental home surprisingly only a few blocks away from the house Gina and Caitlyn were renting. Both of their homes were along the beach, though Gina noticed that Lin’s had a small dock leading out into the ocean behind it.

I hope Caitlyn is waiting there for me now. Gina thought. Not only did she have to worry about the muscle bound girl, but now she had to worry about Naomi as well. She shuddered to think of what torments she was suffering at the hands of Ace’s men.

I promise Naomi, I will find you. Gina mentally swore for what felt like the thousandth time that night.

Part of Gina wanted to storm back into the casino, but she knew she would be out-maned and out-gunned. So here she was, with this new player, who insisted on Gina joining her for tea.

Things on the ride to the rental had been tense, as Lin did not seem to like or respect her partner, Kincaid, and berated him constantly. Gina couldn’t help but feel a pang of sympathy for the man.

“Here you go, this will calm your nerves. I’m sure it was quite a harrowing experience for you tonight.” Lin leaned over to pour Gina’s tea.

She was a little too close, as Gina had to lean back, thanks to Lin’s giant breasts being directly in her face. Lin smiled down at Gina as she poured her tea, and stepped away to pour herself some, bending over so that her robe pulled up, exposing more of her thonged ass as she did. Once again, her rear end was a little too close to Gina’s face, and she recoiled again. If she didn’t know any better, she would say that Lin was intentionally displaying herself for Gina.

Like she’s trying to entice me.

Just at that moment, Kincaid walked in, his jaw dropping at the sight of Lin exposing her ass for Gina. Lin caught him snooping and stood, finishing pouring herself a cup of tea.

“Kincaid, pick your jaw up off the floor.” She scolded.

“Sorry, I…” He stammered.

“Yes?”

“I came to assist with the debrief-” He began before being cut off.

“It’s okay, I got it.” Lin said sharply.

“But I-” Kincaid began before being cut off again.

“I think you’ve made enough of a mess of things for tonight. Go get some rest and I’ll call you in the morning.” Lin’s tone was like a teacher scolding a poor student.

“Are you sure?” He asked.

“Yes, go!” She motioned to the door with exasperation. Kincaid nodded and scurried out of the room.

“I’m sorry for that. I wanted a partner and they gave me a puppy.” Lin smiled at Gina and took a seat opposite her.

“Do you have to be so hard on him?” Gina asked, motioning to where Kincaid had left.

“He’s coasted because he’s from a powerful family, I’m here to cut him down to size,” Lin crossed her legs and took a sip. “You haven’t touched your tea.”

“Oh I’m sorry,” Gina grasped her mug, not wanting to seem rude to her host, but still a bit on edge, given all that transpired already. “I guess I’m just a little confused about what’s going on.”

“We’re just two women, enjoying a nice cup of tea together.” Lin took another sip.

Logic told Gina that they were both drinking the same tea, so if there was something wrong with it, Lin would be affected as well, but a voice at the back of her mind told her to be on edge. She had already been betrayed once tonight.

“Is that all this is?” Gina asked.

“Well, there is a bit of a professional reason for this meeting, but that doesn’t mean that we can’t be friends and colleagues.” Lin reached forward and placed a hand on Gina’s thigh, causing her to pull it back.

“Sorry, it’s just…” Gina stammered.

“It’s alright, you’ve been through quite an ordeal.” Lin sat back and smiled.

“So what does Interpol want in Marston’s Pointe?” Gina asked. It was time to get to the point.

“A very good question. Let me counter with one of my own,” Lin set her tea down. “What does a fitness model, presumed missing for two years and then suddenly reappearing and convincing local law enforcement that she’s the sheriff, want in Marston’s Pointe?”

Gina felt her blood chill in her veins, and she stiffened, staring back at the poker faced Lin.

Is this it? Am I caught? A thousand scenarios ran through Gina’s head. She could book for the door now, or maybe try to reason with Lin, or maybe--

“Oh don’t worry Gina, your secret’s safe with me.” Lin laughed, breaking the tension in the room.

Gina didn’t relax though, but just furrowed her brow at the other woman.

“I’m not here for you, or whatever it is you’re after. You’ve been making some big waves in just one day, I’ll give you that.”

“Then what do you want?” Gina asked, her tone cold. Was this an attempt at leverage, blackmail?

Lin stood, stepped over to a counter, grabbed a file folder, and dropped it in front of Gina.

“This is why I’m here.” She sat again at the table next to Gina.

Gina opened up the file, and was greeted with a photo of someone very familiar.

Lotus, the woman from the board walk earlier that day! She looked slightly different, with a blond wig, and wore a thin pencil skirt, black blazer, and skin tight white top accentuating her cleavage. Despite the difference in hair, Gina would recognize those striking, blue/gray eyes anywhere. The photo looked to in another city, and Gina guessed Hong Kong or somewhere from the looks of it.

“You two had a little run in this morning.” Lin reminded her.

“Lotus?” Gina asked, holding up the picture.

“That’s one of the aliases she uses.” Lin responded.

“She’s… she just runs a shady massage parlor though?” Gina asked, sitting back.

“She’s an internationally wanted criminal and trafficker. I’ve chased her across nine different countries. Always its the same, she ensnares local women and forces them to work for her, operates a brothel that attracts high target clients. While her girls work on the clients, she cleans out their bank accounts, credit cards, you name in. After a few weeks, she packs up and moves on.”

Gina stared down at the photo, remembering the girl at the computer and the stolen wallets.

That’s why she wanted me to stay, to force me to work for her…

Caitlyn!

Gina shot to her feet, her heat pounding! If this woman has Caitlyn then-

“It’s okay, it’s okay…” Lin rose and put her hands on Gina’s shoulder.

“But, Caitlyn…” Gina stammered, breaking out in a cold sweat.

“Please sit.” Lin motioned to Gina’s seat.

“But, but I can’t…” Gina tried to pull away.

“If you go off half-cocked right now, you’ll only end up getting captured as well, which won’t do anyone any good.” Lin’s eyes moved down over Gina’s body, resting on her cleavage.

“You’re definitely Lotus’ type. I’d be surprised if she hadn’t already set her sights on you.” Lin added, arching her eyebrow.

A shiver went through Gina’s spine at the thought. Still, she couldn’t bear the idea of Caitlyn being a prisoner, forced to work in some brothel…

But Lin was right, it wouldn’t do any good if she stormed off now, tired and without a plan.

Gina took a breath and nodded, then Lin motioned to the table. Both women took their seats, but Gina still felt on edge.

“So what are you proposing?” Gina asked, leaning back and attempting to look composed.

“I’ve always come close to catching Lotus, but she’s always evaded me at the last moment. This time I have the element of surprise, and it seems that I’ve caught her at an early stage. She’s still establishing herself here. We have to be careful, because if she catches any hint that we’re onto her, she’ll vanish.”

“If she runs, will she take Caitlyn with her?” Gina dreaded the answer.

“Sometimes she might take one or two women with her, ones that are loyal and well trained. The others she’ll sell to a myriad of buyers. We sometimes recover some of the girls but often they scatter to the four winds.” Lin’s tone was mournful but firm. The tone of someone who didn’t want to sugarcoat something.

Gina rubbed her temple at hearing this.

“I’ve tried taking her on my own, she’s slipped away every time, and Kincaid… well…” Lin rolled her eyes. “And it looks like you’ve got quite a problem on your hands as well.”

“So what are you proposing?” Gina crossed her legs and leaned back.

“To be blunt, I don’t know what happened earlier, but I know you aren’t the real Sheriff of this town.” Lin cracked a smile.

Gina stiffened. Was this her plan, to blackmail Gina into helping her?

Lin must have noticed Gina’s change in composure and smiled.

“Oh please. Look, I have bigger things to worry about than a small town in California, and quite frankly, an imposter Sheriff isn’t the biggest problem this town has either.”

“So get to it then.” Gina sighed, her patience wearing thin.

“I’m offering a trade. You help me catch Lotus, and I’ll offer you whatever resources, aid, and back-up I can in dealing with your organized crime problem here in Marston’s Pointe.” Lin leaned back, letting her offer sink in.

Gina mulled it over.

“No questions asked about me and my relationship with former Sheriff Fetters?” Gina asked.

“None, though,” Lin leaned forward. “Say if, someone else poked around and discovered the truth about you, our relationship and agreement is null and void. You would be on your own.”

Gina let that sink in as well. She didn’t think she was at risk of being exposed, but so far this venture had proven unpredictable.

But Caitlyn… This might be her only chance at rescuing her friend. And with Lotus helping, she could save Naomi too.

“Fine, you have a deal.” Gina extended her hand.

“I’m very pleased, and excited to be working with you.” Lin smiled and shook Gina’s hand.

Gina rose, the events of the night catching up to her. She suddenly felt very tired, but somehow felt that she would get very little sleep now that she had Caitlyn to worry about.

“I think I should leave though. It’s been a long night.” Gina started making her way to the door.

Lin followed, staying in step with Gina.

“Could I interest you in spending the night here? Perhaps you would feel safer?” Lin turned towards Gina, batting her eyes.

“I appreciate your hospitality, but I think I need to think some things over.” Gina smiled at her host.

Part of her hoped that when she got home, Caitlyn would be waiting, wondering where Gina had been, but she knew that was a false hope.

“Very well,” Lin smiled. “I’ll visit you at your office first thing tomorrow. We can compare notes and formulate a plan.”

“Yes, sounds good.” Gina nodded, and continued to the door, Lin keeping step with her the whole time.

The agent showed Gina out, and the ocean breeze felt good as she stepped onto the sidewalk and heard the waves crashing on the beach. Part of her suddenly felt uncomfortable at walking home alone, giving the events of the night, even though it was only a few blocks.

It’s a small town, no one is out at this hour. Gina told herself and took off down the street. Despite this, she still felt eyes on her and pulled her flimsy robe tight over her bustling cleavage as she walked.

***

Lotus felt a deep pang as she watched Gina strut off into the night, clutching at the tiny robe to preserve her modesty. Despite this, as the tall, statuesque woman shuffled down the street, there was a gust of wind that blew up the back of the robe, exposing her round, firm buttocks. Gina quickly pushed the flimsy garment down and looked over her shoulder, her eyes narrowing as she searched the shadows for unseen watchers.

“We could get her if you want.” Delilah whispered in Lotus’ ear.

“Shh, don’t give her ideas!” Melanie chided from behind the other woman.

Lotus held up hand, indicating the two to be quiet. It was so tempting, here Gina was, vulnerable, half naked, unsuspecting. What an addition she would make to Lotus’ collection.

Soon… Lotus told herself. Soon she would add Gina, but not tonight. Tonight she came for Rossy.

Still, there was something nagging at Lotus. Gina and Lin Rossy meeting could potentially be a problem, but at least she was dealing with half of that problem. She also had the element of surprise on her side, as Agent Rossy believed that Lotus wasn’t aware of her presence in Marston’s Pointe. The curvaceous agent, who had followed Lotus all around the world, believed that she had the edge, when in fact it was Lotus who had the advantage.

A smile spread across her face and once again she felt a shiver of anticipation run through her. Soon, Rossy would be hers. No more looking over her shoulder. With the pesky agent out of the way, she could set roots in Marston’s Pointe for a while.

From the sidewalk, Gina continued to scan the shadows, and for a moment Lotus worried that the tall woman could see her and her accomplices, but they were concealed in shadows, clad in black, skintight catsuits, and wore black ski masks that left only their eyes and mouths exposed. All three of them were crouched low and peering out from the back corner of Rossy’s rented home.

Still, Gina lingered, her brown doe eyes shifting back and forth among the dark recesses between the houses. Lotus felt herself tensing, suddenly ready to spring upon the buxom woman if needed, but after a moment Gina continued on. From behind her, she head Delilah let out a sigh of relief and Lotus turned to face her accomplices.

“Well that was close.” Melanie scoffed, but Lotus ignored the blond’s suggestion, instead, she focused on the lowered zipper of her catsuit, exposing her bountiful cleavage.

“I’m sorry?” Lotus glared at Melanie.

“If you want her, we can-” Melanie started, but then Lotus grabbed her by the unzipped collar of her catsuit.

“Zip it all the way up you bimbo! Your boobs could get us caught!” Lotus hissed.

Was that what Gina was focusing on, did she see Melanie’s heaving cleavage in the darkness?

“I didn’t think-” Melanie stammered.

“You never do, and your vanity could ruin this for us.” Lotus continued, then grabbed the zipper and pulled up, zipping the catsuit shut and concealing Melanie’s golden breasts.

“Ouch!” Melanie cried, but Lotus put a finger to her lips!

“Shush!” Lotus admonished, and turned back to the street. It was still clear, for the moment.

Hopefully Gina continued on her way. As much as Lotus wanted the big-breasted woman, they didn’t have the manpower to snatch her and Rossy in the same night, and Rossy was the main objective.

“I can’t breath in this!” Melanie whined, clutching at her chest.

“Stop it, now come on!” Lotus grunted, making a mental note that she needed to find better muscle. Melanie and Delilah were good for luring in men, but not much else.

Staying crouched and pressed against the side of the house, Lotus scurried along until she rested under a window. She turned to see Delilah and Melanie shuffling towards her, but held up a hand, signaling them to stop. Delilah came to a stop first, but Melanie bumped into the darker skinned woman, knocking her face first into the grass. Lotus sighed, gritted her teeth, and turned to look over the street. They were more exposed under the window, and if these two caused her to lose her chance at getting Rossy, then their punishment would be swift.

Thankfully, there was no one around. The hour was late, and most were probably sleeping. Lotus turned back to see Delilah and Melanie arguing in hushed tones.

“Shhh!” Lotus held a finger to her lips, and didn’t wait to see if they obeyed as she stood on her tiptoes to peer through the window.

Inside, she saw the dining room where Gina and Lin had just been sitting, now darkened. The only light was at the end of a hallway in a bathroom, where she saw Rossy. Lotus gasped and felt her heart flutter at being so close to her enemy, her pursuer, the one who had chased her all over the world. What made it even more enticing was that Rossy had no idea that Lotus was about to strike, that she fancied herself the hunter but was in fact the prey being stalked.

She watched as Rossy removed her robe, keeping her back to the window, exposing her full, round buttocks in the thong bikini. With her back still turned, she reached behind and unclasped her bikini top, and then turned to place it somewhere out of Lotus’ view. As the woman turned, Lotus was treated with a glimpsed of the side of her breast. Then, Rossy hooked her fingers in the waistband of her thong, bent, and pushed it down, exposing her full, exquisite buttocks to her awaiting captor.

Lotus felt herself flush with arousal. She was wet just watching this.

Soon…

Rossy was completely naked now, and turned. Lotus gasped at the side profile of the nude agent, of the curve of her bare breast coming into view, of her hips…

Just as it seemed that she was going to turn all the way and reward Lotus with a full view of her naked body, Rossy reached out and switched off the bathroom light, plunging the entire house into darkness. Lotus clenched her teeth, frustrated at being denied a full view of Rossy’s nude figure.

Soon, soon I’ll be able to enjoy her body whenever I want. She told herself, but felt herself quaking with excitement and arousal. A second later another light went in, indicating that Rossy had left the darkened bathroom and stepped into the adjoining bedroom. The light from the bedroom lit up the hallway briefly, and then dissipated, telling Lotus that Rossy had closed the bedroom door. There was still a sliver of light in the hall coming from under the crack in the bedroom door, but a moment later that sliver went out, meaning that Rossy had turned off the light.

Now it was time.

She reached up, pressed on the glass of the window, and pushed, feeling a rush of adrenaline when it slid open. It was unlocked, just as she was told it would be. Lotus worked quickly and took a breath to keep herself from shaking with excitement, and pushed the window fully open, and then gripped the sill and pulled herself up, crouching on the edge of the window like a great cat ready to pounce.

Which was what she was, a great predator, closing in on her prey. Lotus nimbly stepped inside the house, and then turned and extended a hand. Delilah took it, and pulled herself with Lotus’ help. Though she was in good shape, she struggled and scrambled to pull herself through the window.

“Shhh!” Lotus hissed, looking over her shoulder towards the bedroom. Thankfully, there was no sign that Rossy heard anything.

After helping Delilah in, both women extended their hands to help Melanie up, who was considerably more lithe than Delilah and had no trouble scrambling through the window. Once all three were inside, they turned and glanced down the kitchen, through the hallway, to the bedroom. Lotus took the lead, stepping lightly to avoid floor creaks, and gesturing for her accomplices to do the same. With each step she took, she felt her anticipation increasing, her heart thundering in her chest, and her body slick with sweat under the leather suit. Every step took her closer to the her prey, and victory.

It took all of her self control to stop from trembling as she grew closer to the bedroom. The mixture of adrenaline and arousal she was feeling was intoxicating. Lotus had abducted countless women before, but this time, this time it was something different, it was…

A floorboard creaked, and her heart leapt into her throat. Lotus stifled a gasp, tensed every muscle in her body, and spun her head. Delilah stood frozen a few steps behind her, almond eyes wide and terrified under her mask. Behind Delilah, Melanie glared at her, as did Lotus. All three black clad women were completely still, waiting for any sign that their position had been given away.

Nothing, the house was still completely silent.

All three breathed a collective sigh of relief, and Lotus turned back towards the door, making a mental note to punish both of them after this. Both Melanie and Delilah were being far too careless on such an important mission.

A few more steps and Lotus was outside the door, her accomplices coming up behind her. She reached out and closed her hands around the knob, feeling a spark of electricity knowing that Rossy was on the other side, resting peacefully, not knowing what fate awaited her. Lotus wanted to burst in and see the look of terror and shock on Rossy’s face, but she knew that self control was paramount at this juncture.

Her hand twisted the knob, inch by inch, agonizingly slow. She felt the resistance at the final turn, just when the latch was going to pull free. There was a final, gentle tug, and Lotus held the door shut for a moment and listened. Still no movement from inside. Lotus eased the door open a crack, careful in case it squealed. Only darkness greeted her, and she inched it open slightly more until she could peek her head in.

Rossy lay on her side, back to the door, completely still. Lotus inched the door open a little more until she could fit her body through and then crept into the room, never taking her eyes off of her sleeping prey. The curtains were open on a large window overlooking the ocean, and the moon was full and bright, bathing the room in its cool light as the black clad kidnappers stalked in one by one.

Their sleeping prey let out a soft moan and shifted, causing all of them to freeze in place. Lotus watched as Rossy turned to lay on her back, but still seemed asleep. The blankets had shifted slightly, exposing the INTERPOL agent’s heaving cleavage under a thin, pink night shirt. Lotus crept towards the top of the bed, while signaling for Melanie to head towards the other end and Delilah to the side. As they moved, Melanie reached into a bag that she had slung across her shoulder and handed a length of rope to Delilah and removed one for herself.

Now Lotus hovered over her sleeping prey, her black, gloved hands outstretched…

There was a knock on the front door. All three kidnappers froze, their eyes widening, every muscle tensing under their skintight outfits. It all happened in a split second, as Lotus found herself wondering who could be knocking this late night at night and then realized…

Gina!

In that same split second, Lotus realized that she had to make a decision, carry on with the plan or run. Just then, the sleeping Rossy opened her eyes, blinking up in confusion at the masked woman hovering over her. Lotus knew there was no turning back, and clamped a gloved hand over Rossy’s mouth, which she was opening, either to call out or question who these women were in her bedroom.

“Ummmp! Hurrrmmm ggmmph!” Rossy cried, her eyes wide with alarm as all three women pounced on her.

Melanie grabbed her kicking feet. Rossy brought her hands up to push Lotus off of her but Delilah grabbed them. The agent kicked and twisted in their grip as all three held her firm. There was another knock on the door.

“Hrrrrmmph! Hlllffff!” Rossy cried, trying to twist out of Lotus’ grip.

“Hurry!” Lotus hissed to her accomplaces, keeping her hand firmly clamped over Rossy’s mouth.

“Urrmm gmmm!” Rossy cried as Melanie started to bind her feet.

“Hey, Lin?” A voice called from outside. It was Gina!

“Hrrryy! Hlllp! Mmmmph!” Rossy cried.

Part of Lotus relished having her long time pursuer so helpless in her grasp, to feel her body twisting and writhing under her control, but there was another feeling as well.

What was Gina doing here?

Had Gina seen them, and now circled back to warn the agent?

“Lin, sorry to disturb you but,” Gina continued. “I was thinking, maybe it would be better if I stayed over tonight. Maybe I would feel safer.”

“Mnooo! Mmmmpph mmm!” Rossy pleaded, and Lotus tightened her grip over the agent’s mouth.

Meanwhile, Delilah was tying Rossy’s hands behind her back. As she did, they kidnapper rolled the helpless agent onto her stomach. Rossy’s was still kicking and struggling, causing her pink, frilly night shirt to ride up, revealing an equally pink, frilly thong underneath. As Rossy kicked and struggled, Lotus found that she couldn’t take her eyes off of the woman’s heaving buttocks as she kicked and struggled.

More knocking.

“Lin, can you hear me?” Gina called again.

Lotus though focused on Rossy’s thonged rear end, and unable to control herself any longer, reached out with her free hand and clasped one of the agent’s shapely cheeks.

“Mmmm! Gmmm hmm!” Rossy stiffened, feeling the gloved hand clench her ass.

Melanie had finished securing Rossy’s feet while Delilah secured the ropes around the agent’s wrists.

“Quick, the gag!” Lotus called.

“Mmmmo!”

“What about the other one?” Melanie motioned with her head to the door while fishing inside the bag.

Lotus bit her lip. It was tempting to snatch Gina now, while she was vulnerable, unsuspecting…

“Grrmm!” Rossy cried as Lotus dig her nails into her ass, the realization dawned on her.

Suddenly she knew what to do and how to do it.

“Here…” Melanie and Delilah had crawled up onto the bed, Melanie holding a wadded white cloth in one hand and a longer, thick, black one in the other.

“Lin?” Gina’s knocking became more urgent, more forceful.

“He-ulllmmph!” Lotus moved her hand from Rossy’s mouth for a split second, and the agent’s cry for help was cut off by the wadded, white cloth being shoved into her mouth and then Melanie pressed the longer, thicker black cloth over it.

“Hurrmmph mmph!” Rossy moaned and twisted her head as Melanie secured the gag at the back of her neck.

“Hey, are you alright in there?” Gina called, and pounded on the door.

“Mmmmph mmm!” Rossy cried as Melanie finished gagging her.

“Now what? She’ll see us!” Delilah whispered and motioned towards the incessant knocking.

Gina won’t be a problem for long. Lotus smiled, but still, getting Rossy out was the main goal. She let go of her struggling captive and crossed the room to the window overlooking the ocean.

“Mmmph! Ummm ggmmm!” Rossy moaned and writhed on the bed, her half naked body twisting as she struggled to get free from her bonds.

Lotus peered out of the window. The rental home was a single story, but looked like there was a short drop out of the window to the yard, and beyond the dock, where their boat was currently tied off. They risked being spotted by Gina if they carried the struggling Rossy out the side window, but she had her own plan for dealing with Gina. She could hear the knocking becoming more urgent, and knew that with every wasted moment, Gina risked drawing more attention to them. Not wasting another second, Lotus unlatched the window and slid it open, feeling a blast of fresh ocean breeze as it opened.

“Melanie, climb out and get ready to catch her.” Lotus ordered and rushed back to the bed.

“What?” Melanie cried.

“Wummmf?” Rossy asked, wide-eyed. Lotus stopped for a moment to savor the shocked expression on the INTERPOL agent’s face.

How she wished she could gloat more, rub in that she had won their chase, but she had plenty of time to do that later. Right now, she had the opportunity to kill two birds with one stone, and didn’t intend to squander it.

“Just go!” Lotus cried, maybe a little too loud, and grabbed the top sheet from the bed.

Melanie rolled her eyes, hopped onto the window sill, and looked down, balking at the height of the drop.

“Go!” Lotus ordered again.

Melanie took a deep breath and leapt out the window. Lotus didn’t bother looking to see if she landed safely or not.

She better have, if she knows what’s good for her!

“Urrrggg gghmmmph!” Rossy cried as Lotus pushed her up into a sitting position and looped one end of the sheet under her armpit, and then tossed the other end to Delilah and motioned for her to do the same. Once they had the sheet hooked under Rossy’s armpits, forming a sort of cradle, Lotus grabbed the struggling agent’s feet and Delilah lifted her from under the arms.

“Mmmmph gggmm! Ummm! Mmmph!” Rossy continued to moan and struggle. In the background there was Gina’s constant knocking and yelling, but Lotus had tuned it out, focusing now on just getting Rossy out.

They reached the window and Lotus set Rossy down on her bound feet and peered out. Melanie was waiting outside.

“Get ready!” Lotus called, and the masked blond nodded and extended her arms.

Lotus leaned back in the window and nodded to Delilah.

“Let’s move her out.”

“Umm hmm! Umm hmmph! Mmnooo!” Rossy shook her head as both kidnappers lifted the bound, helpless woman and carried her feet first towards the window.

“Mmmmm ggmmmph! Mmmph!” She protested, but her struggles had slowed, no doubt she was worried about being dropped out of the window if she fought too hard.

Once Rossy’s bound feet were out of the window, Lotus grabbed one of the sheet wrapped under the helpless agent’s arm while Delilah grabbed the other, and carefully they lowered the dangling woman out.

“Mmmm! Mmmmpph!” Rossy twisted and fought as she was lowered inch by inch towards Melanie’s waiting arms.

Once she was low enough, Melanie wrapped her arms around Rossy’s waist and pulled, and both women in the house lowered their captive slightly lower. Once she was sure the blond had the agent, Lotus let go of the sheet, and Delilah did the same.

“Okay, jump out and join her. Put Rossy in the boat and get her back to the parlor.” Lotus ordered.

“What about you?” Delilahs’ almond eyes were wide.

Lotus turned in direction of the persistent knocking.

“Rossy! Let me in!”Gina yelled.

“I’ll catch up with you later.” Lotus gestured out the window.

Lotus caught a flash of hesitation in Delilah’s eyes, but she nodded and jumped out the window. Behind her, she could still hear Gina’s incessant pounding on the front door.

I’m going to have to do something about that. She thought, but paused to take a quick look out the back window. Melanie and Delilah were carrying the struggling and moaning Rossy across the yard towards the dock. Lotus turned her gaze away from the open window and quickly scanned the room, searching…

There!

Sitting on a bedside table was a set of car keys, along with Rossy INTERPOL badge, a set of handcuffs, and her handgun. Lotus smiled, it was like these items were gift-wrapped for her. She grabbed the keys and cuffs in one hand and the gun in the other, and snuck another look out the window to see the other two kidnappers carrying the bound and gagged Rossy along the dock. Then she opened up the bedroom door and marched down the hallway, Gina’s knocking and cries growing louder with each step she took.

“Look, I’m going to find a way in unless you-” Gina began just as Lotus reached the door and unlocked it.

Lotus pulled the door open, and saw the look of hope on Gina’s face fade to one of confusion, then shock, and finally concern as she realized that it wasn’t Agent Rossy answering the door, but a masked woman with a gun aimed at her. A smile spread across Lotus’ face as she trained the gun at the spot between Gina’s perfect breasts.

“What is this?” Gina swallowed and asked.

“Why don’t you come in and find out.” Lotus answered, and stepped back and motioned for the other woman to enter.

“Where’s Lin?” Gina asked, peering over the masked woman’s shoulder into the dark house beyond.

“Come in and I’ll show you.” Lotus once again waved the gun, gesturing for Gina to enter.

The brown haired woman swallowed again and stepped inside, and Lotus stepped forward and closed the door. As she did, the barrel of the gun brushed against the flimsy robe Gina was wearing, and Lotus felt a slight shiver go through the other woman.

“What have you done with Lin?” Gina asked again, raising her hands with her palms out.

“Come and I’ll show you,” Lotus stepped behind Gina and pressed the gun to her spine. “Walk.”

With her hands still up, Gina walked forward. Lotus hung back a bit and walked a few paces behind the taller woman, but never took her eyes or her weapon off of Gina. She walked the other woman into the kitchen, where she had a view of the window overlooking the back yard.

“Look.” Lotus stepped the side and pointed out the window.

Gina’s eyes widened with shock and she gasped. Through the window. Delilah was lowering a kicking and struggling Rossy down into the boat, where Melanie was waiting, who caught her by her bound feet. Both masked women lowered the bound and gagged INTERPOL agent to the bottom of the small speed boat and then Delilah climbed into the boat herself. From this angle, Lotus realized just how small and cramped that boat was, and that there was no way they would have fit Gina on it as well.

Gina turned to glare at the masked woman.

“What are you going to do with her?” She asked.

“Oh, you’ll see soon enough.” Lotus smiled.

“Lotus.” Gina sneered.

“How did you know?” Lotus asked.

“The eyes,” Gina glared back at her. “What did you do with Caitlyn?”

“You’ll find as well. Just think, you should have kept on your way tonight. If you didn’t, then that would have only delayed the inevitable.”

“I had a feeling.” Gina glared back at her.

There was a roar of a motor, and both women turned to look out the window again. The boat had started up, and one masked woman was in the rear, while the other at the front. Lotus found herself annoyed that they had started the engine up instead of drifting further away from the dock and then starting it. That was another thing she would have to punish them for.

Then the boat containing the kidnappers and the bound and gagged Rossy sped off into the night, disappearing among the inky black waves.

“There wasn’t enough room, or else we would be joining them. Don’t worry though, we have another mode of transportation.” Lotus smiled and gestured for Gina to exit the room.

Her hands still up, Gina stepped out of the kitchen and Lotus prodded her along with the gun, through the living room, and through a door. Switching on a light, Lotus revealed that they were in a sparsely furnished garage, where Rossy’s rented car waited.

“So now what?” Gina asked. Lotus had to give her credit, she was putting up a strong facade, remaining defiant in the face of her defeat.

We’ll see how defiant she can be! Lotus smiled and stepped around to face Gina. Keeping the gun aimed at Gina’s chin, she reached out, grabbed the sash to the robe, and tugged at the knot. Once the sash was undone, Lotus pulled it out of the loops, and the robe fell open.

Lotus almost gasped at the sight of Gina’s body beneath the opened robe, and for a minute thought that the woman was completely nude underneath it. As she stepped back, still keeping the gun on Gina, she saw that the other woman was partially clothed with...seashells?

Shells covered Gina’s nipples, and another one was between her legs, preventing her from being completely exposed. Lotus’ curiosity was peaked and she leveled the gun at Gina.

“Take off the robe.” She ordered.

“I’m not-” Gina began.

“I said,” Lotus pulled back the hammer on the gun. “Take it off.” She ordered through gritted teeth.

Lotus realized in this moment that she had no idea if the gun was loaded, but she presumed, knowing Rossy, that she would keep a loaded weapon by her bed. It didn’t matter though, just as long as Gina thought it was loaded.

Gina swallowed, glared, and shrugged the robe off her shoulders. Lotus circled, admiring her nearly nude prey. She now could see that the shells were pasties, and the shell between Gina’s legs barely passed as a “bikini.” There was a thin, fishing wire like string running along Gina’s hips and through her shapely buttocks.

“Hands behind your back.” Lotus ordered.

Gina complied, crossing her wrists behind her back. Lotus stepped forward and slapped the cuffs into place, feeling a rush of satisfaction as they clicked and locked around Gina’s wrists. Once she was cuffed, Lotus placed the gun on the hood of the car and took the sash in both hands.

“Listen, I don’t know what you think you’re going to do, but you-ugggh!” Gina grunted, cut off by Lotus pulling the white sash tight between her lips.

“Uggg ggggkk!” Gina cried as Lotus wrapped the sash around her mouth several times and finally tied it at the back of her neck.

“Mmmm ggmm…” Gina grumbled into her gag.

Lotus stepped away, retrieved her gun, and used the key fob to unlock the rental car.

“Move, towards the trunk.” Lotus stepped in front of Gina and gestured with the gun.

Gina presented quite the sight, gagged with her white sash and nearly naked, and glared at Lotus.

“Move.” Lotus gestured again.

“Urrgg ggmmm…” Gina grumbled, turned, and walked towards the back of the car, Lotus following.

Once they were there, Lotus opened the trunk and gestured in with the gun.

“In.” She ordered.

Gina glared at her and shook her head.

“I said, get in.” Lotus gestured again.

Gina rolled her eyes, bit her gag, and ducked into the trunk, rolling tightly into a ball and tucking her long legs up to fit. Lotus hovered over her captive, keeping the gun trained on her. The light of defiance never left Gina’s eyes as she glared at Lotus.

“I hope you enjoy this trip. It’s going to be a bumpy right.” Lotus laughed.

“Urrrff murrrm mmmm-” Gina started to protest but Lotus slammed the trunk shut, cutting off Gina’s cries.

She could faintly hear Gina’s muffled protests as her prisoner kicked the lid, but Lotus didn’t pay it any mind as she smiled, took off her mask, and made her way to the front of the car. Once seated in the driver’s seat, she hit the button on the garage door control and dropped her mask and gun on the passenger seat. Gina continued to kick and protest from the trunk, but it was music to Lotus’ ears.

Both Gina and Rossy in the same night, what a victory. She smiled.

Maybe she would go for a long drive, savor this moment, let Gina tire herself out a bit before taking her back to the parlor. Or maybe she would stop somewhere and enjoy the sunrise while listening to Gina struggle in the trunk.

Lotus took a breath, smiled, and pulled out of the garage, hitting the control to close it on her way out.

With any luck, it would be sometime before anyone noticed either woman was missing.

3.

Normally the sight of Tanya’s plump, naked ass would be enough to excite Brad, and to a degree it did. He never got tired of seeing her bare behind, nor did he ever get tired of those amazing tits of hers either, but in this case, the sight of Tanya’s naked rear end confused him more than anything as he turned back onto his street. Brad blinked as he made the turn and his headlights illuminated the sight of the nude Tanya walking along the side of the road, and he noticed a faint shimmer between her buttocks and noticed that she was wearing what looked like fishing line running between her ass cheeks.

Then she turned towards the car, her eyes wide and pleading, and he realized that she was bound and gagged. That, combined with her being naked, is what got him going. He could feel the blood rush to his penis, and for a moment temporarily forgot his conversation with Shelly previously, and why he had gone out for a drive at such a late hour to clear his head.

The drive hadn’t helped though, but Tanya here, walking along the road, naked, humiliated, helpless, that might just be the ticket.

Or at least a temporary distraction.

The night had started off so well, with Shelly returning home from her pool party in a rare, satisfied mood, and then heading down to her jacuzzi. Shelly always used the jacuzzi when she was in a good mood. She almost always used it after a late night visit from her big-breasted friend, Lisa. They thought that Brad didn’t notice when the muscular woman visited, but he did, and more importantly, he heard their moans and sighs when they were together at night.

He also heard Lisa when she gave Shelly her daily updates on what was happening at the casino. From Shelly’s point of view, Brad was just her slacker former step-son, staying with her because he had nowhere else to go. What Shelly didn’t know was that he was on Ace’s payroll, and was there to keep an eye on her. What she also didn’t know was that Ace now knew that her busty friend Lisa was a mole thanks to Brad. Because of Brad, Lisa was feeding Shelly info that Ace wanted to her to know, and Brad suspected that when the time came, Ace had quite the punishment in store for Lisa and Shelly.

Brad was a little bummed at that, he liked living with them. It was work and fun. Ace wasn’t paying him to spy on Tanya, but he was doing that for free, plus he knew it made Shelly angry. He knew that she knew about him fooling around with Tanya, but he let her think that he didn’t. All to serve his carefree “party guy” cover.

Maybe once Ace makes a move I’ll be able to have some fun with them first. That was always in Brad’s mind. The thought of Shelly tied up and gagged in front of him was an appealing on.

As was the sight of her in her jacuzzi, which is why he always made sure he was around for that. Growing up, his Dad had a hot tub that Shelly always lounged around in when she was younger, and she always wore those small, thong bikinis. Brad always remembered not being able to take his eyes off of her, and he suspected that she knew this too, and she would always gave him weird looks. At that point, she was just his Dad’s girlfriend, one of a revolving door of them. He would never feel weird about admiring their bodies because he knew they wouldn’t last. Back then, he would always make time to hang by the pool when Shelly was around. Then she married his Dad, which made everything… much weirder. After that, Brad started to feel uncomfortable when she strutted around in her bikinis, though he knew his Dad loved it. What made Brad uncomfortable was that he still loved seeing her body, but now she was his step-mom...

Then his Dad got arrested, and Shelly took all his money and divorced him. Now that they were weren’t family, Brad’s old feelings returned, along with something else…

Anger, bitterness...

His Dad married Shelly thinking she was nothing but a pretty face but she was really just waiting for the perfect opportunity to leave him high and dry. Brad wanted to see her punished for what she did to his Dad as much as he wanted to admire her in one of her thongs.

Even now, as a young man in his early 20s, he still had a pavolovian response to her in a bikini, and in her jacuzzi, and still made it a point to be near her when she was taking a dip. Tonight his plan was to go down into the basement in his trunks and pull the whole “Oh I didn’t know you were using it” act while also ogling her. It always made Shelly mad, which was something else he enjoyed doing.

Except today, he came down to the basement and saw her reclining in the tub, eyes closed and a smile on her face as the surface was a flurry of bubbles and foam.

“Oh, sorry I didn’t know you were using it.” Brad lied.

Instead of an angry look or shout for him to get away, Shelly’s smile just grew.

“That’s fine Bradley, you can join me if you wish.” Shelly cooed, not opening her eyes as she spoke.

He stammered, for once taken off guard, not sure what to do now that she wanted him to join her. Shelly must have heard him and opened her eyes to look at him the way a tiger looks at prey. Bard felt himself stiffen in that moment, knowing that Shelly only acted like this when she had something up her sleeve.

“Actually, I don’t want to disturb you.” He turned to leave the room, sensing a trap.

“Oh please, I insist.” She smiled and pressed her arms together, smushing her small breasts up as she did. “We should spend some quality time together before you go.”

“What?” He blinked.

Go?

Brad stiffened, knowing that he was about to find out exactly what Shelly was up to.

“I called your school earlier today, as it turns out, not only are you still enrolled, and terribly behind in your classes, but you are on the hook for quite a bit of tuition money. Something about losing your scholarship.”

Brad felt himself breaking out in a cold sweat as she spoke. So she knew!

He mentally cursed himself for spending too much time screwing around. It would have been much easier to just turn Shelly over to Ace and be done with it.

“They said they will be willing to accept you back for the rest of the semester, granted that I assist with your back tuition.” Shelly smiled.

“That’s very kind of you.” His tone was flat.

“But if you don’t, well then, I won’t be responsible for the large amount of money that you owe. They were very grateful that I gave them your location though. Apparently they have been trying to contact you for some time.” Shelly’s smile turned into a grin.

“That was helpful of you.” Brad continued in his cold tone.

“We aren’t family anymore, but I just want to see you have the best education possible.” She waded forward, still up to her neck in the tub, eyes gleaming.

She knew she had won this round.

“Well, I think I’m going to head upstairs then,” Brad motioned to the staircase at the other side of the basement. “Gotta get some sleep if I’m packing my bags tomorrow.”

“Of course, Bradley.”

“Thanks Mom.” Brad turned to leave, but not before noticing Shelly wince at that final jab.

He didn’t go to bed though, instead he put on a shirt, shoes, and went for a drive, hoping to come up with a plan. Getting rid of Shelly would be one thing, but now that his school knew where he was, that would mean bill collectors constantly hounding him.

Not only that, but that meant he was at a risk of being exposed. Ace would cut him loose if he became a liability.

Brad wasn’t sure how long he drove around. It felt like he had circled the whole town several times, but he couldn’t arrive at an acceptable strategy besides to run again. He knew he couldn’t do that.

He couldn’t let Shelly win.

But he was tired, and driving aimlessly wasn’t doing anything to help, so he decided to head back to the house and get some sleep, hoping he could come back at the problem with a clear head in the morning.

Then he turned onto the street and saw Tanya, walking along the sidewalk, bare-assed and with her hands tied behind her back. His heart already quickened at the sight, but when she turned and he saw that she was gagged, he felt himself getting hard.

He slowed down and pulled over as Tanya’s nude form stood bathed in his headlights. Brad could faintly hear her crying out through her gag but the sound of the engine and the closed windows blocked out most of the noise. The sound Tanya’s muffled moans had become music to Brad’s ears during their time together, and he never got tired of hearing it.

“---mmmmph! Hllp!” He heard Tanya cry as he rolled the passenger side window down.

She must not have been able to see him due to the headlights, and came around around the passenger side to implore for help from whom she believed to be a stranger.

“Hrrryy hrrrummph…” Tanya stooped over in the passenger window and froze, her eyes widening when she saw it was Brad behind the wheel.

He smiled back at her and took in the sight. Now he could see that she wasn’t naked, but what she was wearing made her all the more appetizing. It looked like she was wearing a seashell bikini, with a shell between her legs, held up by fishing wire than ran along her hips and through her buttocks, while seashell pasties covered her nipples.

A million questions ran through Brad’s mind as to how she ended up in this attire, and more so, how she ended up bound, gagged, and walking along the side of the road in the middle of the night, but those questions could wait.

Instead he simply flashed a grin at her.

“Hey Tanya, wild night?” He asked.

“Ummph! Mmmmm gmmph!” She responded, her eyes alight with annoyance.

Brad only chuckled, reached out, and pushed open the door.

“Well, hop in.” He invited.

Tanya didn’t have to be told twice, and climbed into the passenger seat, all the while protesting into her gag.

“Mmmph! Mmm ggmmmff! Mmm!” She mumbled, taking a seat.

Once she was seated in the car, Brad reached across her almost bare chest and pulled the door shut.

“Ummm…” She sighed, and turned to look at him, as if expecting something.

Brad once again took in the sight of her bound and gagged, and in those seashells.

“Yes?” He asked, still smiling.

“Urrgg ghhmmm! Mmmph!” Tanya heaved in her seat, her breasts bouncing as she did.

“Oh yes, seat belt.” Brad laughed and reached across her again to grab her seatbelt.

“Mnnoo! Ummm mmmno!” Tanya cried, watching wide eyed as Brad grabbed the seat belt, pulled it across her nearly nude body, and locked it in place.

“There, that’s better.” He turned back to the street.

“Ummm mmmoo! Mmmpph ggmm!” Tanya continued to cry as Brad rolled up the window and pulled away from the curb.

She continued protesting as he drove down the street towards their houses. Originally he was just going to sulk back to his room, but the sight of Tanya tied up like this invigorated him. He was rock hard under his jeans, and the sounds of her cries under the gag only added to his arousal.

“Ummphh gggmmp!” She grumbled, watching as her home came into view.

And Brad drove past it.

“Wummf!” She cried, turning to look at her house, Brad, and then back again.

“You know, you caught me at a good time, going for a late night drive, clearing my head.” Brad explained to the gagged woman in the passenger seat.

“Ummph mmmph! Gmmmmh!”

“The quiet helps, so thank you.” He turned and smiled at her.

“Grrrrmmph!” She glared back at him.

They reached the cul-de-sac at the end of their street, and Brad did a circle and headed back the way they had come.

“Grrhhmm mmmh hmmm!” Tanya pleaded with him through the gag and turned to watch her home as he passed it again.

“I’m in a rut, a tough place here.” Brad explained as he reached the end of their street and turned.

“Offf frmm…” Tanya rolled her eyes.

“I may have to leave.” Brad laid it on as he drove, finding it hard to keep his eyes on the road as they kept straying to Tanya’s nearly nude body in the passenger seat.

“Hummmph?” Her eyes widened.

“Oh yes, Shelly may be sending me away.” Brad made another turn. Thankfully the spot he was headed to wasn’t far.

He didn’t know how long he could focus with her like that, squirming and struggling in the passenger seat. Once again he turned to admire her large, breasts and the seatbelt cutting across them, and then to the seashell between her legs.

“Uffff bfff!” Tanya cursed.

“I agree, but it seems that she wants me gone.” Brad shrugged as he drove.

“Urrggg ggll mmmrrl! Ullllumm glllmmph! Mmmph!” Tanya grumbled into her gag.

Brad once again looked over at her as she continued to prattle on through her gag.

“Mmmm ggmmmm ummph mmmbbb umm…”

“Seems like you have something to say.” He added.

“Ummm hmm! Ummm hmm!” She nodded.

“Well then alright.” Brad sighed, reached over, and pulled down her gag.

“Shelly that bitch tried to kill me tonight! Can you believe it! You’re mom-” Tanya went on before Brad cut her off.

“-Ex-Step-Mom.” Brad corrected.

“Ex-Step-Mom and her big-titted friend sold me out to Ace, and then that new big-breasted She-ULLUMMPH!” Tanya was cut off by Brad reaching over and pulling up her gag again.

She continued her muffled rants as he drove on and finally put the car into park on small, secluded overlook. The waves crashing on the beach below would have been the only sound if not for Tanya’s muffled cries.

“Ummm ggmmph! Mmm! Mmmph! She beckoned, never taking her eyes off of him as he killed the engine and looked out the front window at the dark ocean beyond.

The overlook was a popular spot for kids to come fool around, but it was deserted at this time of night. Brad and Tanya had the entire area to themselves. Part of him wanted to put his hands on Tanya’s bare breasts, to feel her soft skin beneath his touch, but the other part of him was planning, thinking…

Shelly tried to get rid of Tanya? He mulled it over in his head. That might explain her good spirits that night then.

But if she had tried to get rid of Tanya, and then him, then that could mean only one thing.

She was up to something.

Brad chewed his lip. Something had to be done about Shelly, and fast.

“Ummfff…” He was brought out of his musing by Tanya nuzzling him with her head.

“Tanya, not now. I’m thinking.” Brad pushed her away.

“Mmmph!” Tanya nuzzled him again.

“Tanya!” Brad grumbled.

“Grrrmmph!” She glared at him.

Brad glared back, nostrils flaring, and undid his seat belt.

“Wummff?” Tanya’s brow furrowed in confusion as he opened his door and stormed out of the car.

“Ummp-” He cries were cut off by him slamming the door, and stepping around to the passenger side.

“Ummmfff mmmph!” She continued as he opened the passenger, door, reached in, and unbuckled her seat belt.

“Come on.” He grumbled and grabbed her by the arm.

“Wummff? Whfff?” She asked as he pulled her from the car.

Brad slammed the door shut and pressed Tanya against the vehicle, digging his hands into her biceps as he glared at her.

“Ummm…” She whimpered, eyes wide and helpless.

He looked down over her, at her breasts rising and falling with each breath, of her huffing through her gag. Brad’s erect penis pressed against his pants, longing for her, urging him.

Then he leaned forward, pressing her body against his, holding her with one hand while pulling down the gag with the other.

“Brad, I-ummm…” He cut her off with a kiss, tasting her as their bodies pressed against each others, the feeling of Tanya’s bare breasts against his chest sent sparks of arousal through him.

They continued the kiss for a moment longer, and then he broke off, pulling the gag back up before she could speak.

“Ummfff…” Tanya grunted, and then he spun her around, pressing his body against hers from behind.

Her buttocks pressed against his waist, sending a fresh throb of longing through his penis, but Brad didn’t act yet. His hands reached from behind and clutched at her bare breasts, the hard plastic of the seashells pressing against his bare palms.

Well something has to be done about these. He thought, and clutched at them, his fingers digging under the seams, and ripping them off of her nipples.

“Offff!” Tanya cried.

Brad tossed the shells aside and pressed his hands against her breasts, feeling her nipples go erect against his palms.

“Ummfff… mmffff… mm…” Tanya cooed into her gag. It was a sound that Brad was all too familiar with, and never got tired of.

“Mmm hmm…” She sighed and wiggled her ass against his waist, her bound hands gently caressing the front of his pants.

Brad sighed and pressed himself against her. He was throbbing, ready to burst…

“Gmmm…” He continued to grasp at her breasts, each movement of his hands accompanied by a moan through her gag.

Finally, Brad couldn’t restrain himself anymore, and stepped back, one hand working at the waistband of his pants, the other at the flimsy string separating Tanya from total nudity. He tugged at the string, peeling another pang of desire in him as the flimsy garment snapped and fell away. At the same time, he pushed down his pants and underwear, and his hard, throbbing cock pointed directly at Tanya’s backside.

Brad stepped forward and grabbed her by the waist, feeling his penis press between the soft, gentle flesh of her wonderful buttocks. He shifted her slightly and Tanya got the hint, bending over the hood of the car and sticking her waist out towards him.

“Urrrrmm…. Mmph!” Tanya moaned as Brad pressed forward and slid inside of her.

She was soaked, and he met with minimal resistance as he pressed himself deeper inside of her.

“Urrmmm gmmmph!” She cried again, and now fully inserted, Brad thrust back and forth.

He wasn't’ taking his time or exerting any control. All that he knew is that he wanted her.

“Urrggmmm mmmmmph! Mmurrrmm!” Tanya continued, her breasts slapping up and down on the hood with every thrust Brad made.

He savored every movement, enjoying the warmth of feeling inside of her.

At the back of his head, another thought formed, a quiet voice that somehow broke through the animal part of his brain, reminding him that if Shelly had her way, he wouldn’t be here, fucking Tanya right now.

This could be the last they do meet up, he realized.

Worse off, Shelly had tried to get rid of Tanya once already, and once she realized that her plan had failed, she would try again.

All of this passed through his head and more as he thrust back and forth inside of her, every moan of pleasure bringing him closer and closer to climax.

Shelly had to be dealt with, but how? Ace wanted an eye kept on her until…

Until what? Until she became a problem? She certainly was becoming one now.

Then an idea came to him. It popped into his head like someone had switched on a light bulb. Suddenly he knew how to take Shelly out of the picture.

Brad came, not stopping to pull out. He groaned and leaned over Tanya, cupping a hand over her gagged mouth as he finished inside.

“Ummmpph mmmm! Mmmm!” She moaned, her pelvis quivering against his as she felt his orgasm.

Brad kept one hand still clamped over her mouth and the other over her breast as he felt the last tremors of the orgasm pass, a slow sigh escaping his lips as he now knew what to do.

And Tanya would be all too pleased to help.

To be continued...
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