

PREVIOUSLY...

Felicia Fetters is a beautiful young woman going to school for Criminal Justice in Los Angeles. With tuition bills piling up, Felicia starts to fear that she won't be able to follow in her father's footsteps and become a police officer, but fate intervenes when Felicia meets a beautiful woman at her gym named Gina. A bikini model, Gina mentors Felicia and encourages her to pursue modeling to pay the bills, but jealousy and insecurity soon gets the better of Felicia and she hatches a plan to have Gina kidnapped at a bikini competition so that Felicia can steal her crown as bikini champion. The plan goes awry though...

Two years later, and Felicia has taken as position as Sheriff of the small beach town of Marston's Pointe. On her first day on the job, she meets her neighbor, buxom and nosy reporter Tanya Donnelly, who informs her of Ace, a mysterious figure running all crime in Marston's Pointe. Later that day, Felicia also meets Janet Rossi, an alluring bar owner who is being strong armed out of her business by Ace's men. Taken with Janet, Felicia promises to save the woman's bar and bring Ace to justice. Later that night, Felicia attempts to break up an arms deal but gets caught by Ace's men and bound and gagged in her underwear. Felicia is saved, but Tanya snaps a photo of the bound and scantily clad Sheriff and publishes it on the front page of the town newspaper.

Publicly humiliated, Felicia looks to save her reputation as Sheriff, and is given a lead on Ace by the mysterious and beautiful Shelly Arnold. Unknown to Felicia, Shelly has a criminal enterprise of her own and is looking to edge Ace out by using Felicia as a pawn. Felicia gets captured though, and finds herself bound and gagged in the basement of Janet's bar along with a ticking time bomb. Janet arrives just in time and saves the bound Sheriff. Later that night, they go back to Janet's apartment and make love. The next morning, Janet goes to work at her bar and is confronted by two mysterious women, a beautiful bodybuilder and a sensuous Latina. Janet is overpowered by the woman and bound and gagged in her kitchen as bait for Felicia...

1.

Felicia woke up with the blankets half off, naked and alone in Janet's bed. The harsh morning sun spilled in through the bedroom window, breaking Felicia out of a deep, dreamless sleep. She stretched, rolled over, and reached a hand out to the other side of the bed, hoping to find Janet's soft skin, to stroke her bare breast. Instead, all she found was mattress, and rolled over to find the other side of the bed empty. She wasn't shocked though, in fact, she found herself oddly at peace with it.

She went over the events of the previous night in her head, still not believing parts of it had happened. Maybe their hormones were up because they both were almost blown up, or at least that's what she told herself. They had both given each other multiple orgasms, and Janet was, well, a goddess. Janet clearly was experienced, and very aggressive. Felicia almost objected to Janet gagging her in the shower, giving the events of the past few days, but in the end she let Janet have her way. There was something oddly relaxing about being helpless and at Janet's mercy, and something very sexual about it all.

But what to do now? She guessed that Janet had gone to the bar, which took guts after last night, but Janet seemed like the type that wouldn't back down until the very end. Felicia admired her for that, especially since she realized that she didn't even want to get out of bed, let alone go into the station today. Maybe she would just wait here, naked in bed, for Janet to return, and make love again. Janet would gag her again, and Felicia trusted Janet enough that she would let her gag her as much as she wanted.

Felicia stroked her bare nipple at the thought and felt herself getting wet. Yes, it sounded beautiful, but she knew that she would have to go out. The remains of the bomb were still at the bar and needed to be taken in for evidence, not to mention that she now had to find out who on her force was working for Ace. She wanted to put 24 hour surveillance on Janet's bar, but she couldn't trust any of her troopers to do it. In fact, she couldn't trust anyone now. The thought sobered her and she lifted her finger away from her erect nipple.

She could just leave with Janet, go back to L.A, get on the force again there.

No, she promised Janet she would save her bar. She had promised this town she would save it. If she left then Ace won. Felicia also knew that most of the town didn't take her serious, that they thought she was just a pretty face playing cops and robbers, and if she left she would prove those people right too.

Felicia would stay, she would find the mole, and take Ace down. She sat up and decided to get dressed, but then realized that the only clothes she had were the skimpy bikini and the robe Janet had let her borrow.

She retrieved the still wet micro bikini from the shower and slipped it on, then threw her robe over it before realizing she had no car, since her vehicle was presumably still back at the apartment building where she was caught. Did Marston's Pointe have a cab service? Though that didn't matter either, she had no money for a cab. An idea crossed her mind to call the station and ask for a pickup, but she didn't want any of her men to pick her up dressed like this.

In the end, she stripped out of the bikini and hung it over Janet's shower to dry. Part of her considered throwing it away, but in a strange way she liked it. It was as exposing as a bikini could get, but it made her feel sexy, especially after what happened between her and Janet last night. She raided Janet's closet and found a small pair of spandex workout shorts. The shorts were tight, skin tight, and she found that she had to keep picking at them to keep them from riding up and exposing her ass cheeks. Next she found a black tank top and slipped it on. The top was a little big, given that Janet's breasts are much larger, so Felicia finished with a black hoodie that fit snugly. She finished it off with the pair of flip-flops she had see Janet wearing the previous night. Now, it was time to walk home.

The day was warm and beautiful, and she took in a breath of fresh air as she exited Janet's apartment building. She didn't know how far of a walk it would be to her place but she didn't care, wanting to delay her arrival at the police station as much as she could. In fact, she didn't want to go in at all, and wasn't she entitled to a day off, especially given recent events? As she thought about this, she could feel the too small shorts start to crunch up in her ass crack and stopped to pick it, not knowing what was more embarrassing: constantly picking at the shorts or allowing her ass cheeks to be exposed to the whole town?

She walked some more and realized she recognized the part of town she was in. It was the main street, the main business area, Janet's bar was right in this stretch! Would it be too forward to stop in a visit? The practical side of her told her to keep walking, stop at home, change, and call for a patrol car to get her, but she also didn't want to face her fellow officers. One drink at Janet's wouldn't hurt, right? Just one drink, a little chit-chat, she would apologize for borrowing clothes, offer to return them that night, and be off. As she turned a corner, she saw the bar and made a decision. Yes, she would stop in for one drink, maybe check out the bomb, just to be official, and leave.

She entered the bar with a smile on her face, but then found herself taken off guard when she saw that Janet wasn't behind the bar, but a short, muscular dark haired woman. The muscle didn't take away from the woman's beauty, in fact, they accented her femininity nicely. As Felicia walked in she caught the woman look up at her with a start as she stashed something that looked like a knife block under the bar.

Movement caught Felicia's eye and she saw a dark skinned Latino woman stepping out from behind the bar, her eyes widen and on Felicia as well.

“Hi!” The Bodybuilder behind the bar smiled and looked at Felicia. Felicia stepped forward, her smile fading, eyes scanning the bar for any sign of Janet.

“Is Janet around?” She asked.

The Bodybuilder exchanged a look with the Latina, who was taking a seat at the far end of the bar.

“She's tied up in something right now,” The Bodybuilder said. “Could I get you a drink?”

“I didn't know Janet had help around here.” Felicia said, stepping forward. She supposed it made sense, Janet couldn't do it all by herself.

“We're new hires, new in town actually. Say, aren't you the new Sheriff around here?” The Bodybuilder asked.

“I'm off duty.” Felicia nodded, feeling the shorts bunching again. She picked them out of her ass as she stepped towards the bar.

“Well, want a drink?” The Bodybuilder asked again.

“Is she here?” Felicia asked.

“What?” The Bodybuilder's eyes went wide.

“Janet? Is she here?” Felicia took a seat opposite the Bodybuilder.

“Oh,” The other woman laughed. “Sorry, she had to run out for a bit. Should be right back, want a drink while you wait?”

“No, I... I just want to talk with her. Official business.”

“Sure.” The Bodybuilder nodded.

“She didn't say anything to you, did she?”

“She hasn't done much talking today.” The Bodybuilder smiled.

“Not about the basement or anything?”

“Nope.” The Bodybuilder shook her head.

Felicia nodded.

“I guess I can wait for a bit then.” She settled in her chair.

“Want something to drink to pass the time?” The girl asked, and Felicia gave her a look. This was one pushy bartender.

“I just... it's been a slow day, you know? I want to feel useful.” She gave Felicia an awkward smile.

“Sure, I'll have beer.” Felicia nodded, and turned towards the Latina, who sat on the other side of the bar, watching Felicia.

“What's your story?”

“Oh, Eva there is our new waitress. Doesn't speak English well.” The Bodybuilder said, her back to Felicia.

“And you are?” Felicia turned back to look at the Bodybuilder. Her back was still to Felicia, and she could see the muscles in her back and shoulders work as she moved. The Bodybuilder's ass was rock solid too, and very nice, especially in those shorts she had on.

“Caitlyn.” She said, turning around with a sweating glass of amber liquid in hand. Felicia took the glass, nodded, and took a sip.

The cool beer tasted great, and she could already feel herself relaxing, loosening up.

“How is it?” Caitlyn asked.

“Nice.” Felicia said and took another sip.

“Good.”

Felicia finished her sip and set the glass down.

“Did Janet say where she was heading?”

“ I think she just had some errands to run, you know?”

Felicia nodded and took another sip. It really was refreshing, she was starting to feel much more relaxed.

“What is this?” She asked, holding up the glass.

“Oh, it a new brew.” Caitlyn said.

“It has a kick.” Felicia said with another sip. Already her head was starting to swim.

“I hear it does. I haven't tried it though.”

Felicia sat the glass down and noticed that it was going slightly out of focus. How much alcohol was in this?

A faint sound in the distance. Felicia raised her head, listening.

“What is it?” Caitlyn asked.

“I... I thought I heard...” Felicia listened. It sounded like, a mew? It was strange, muffled sound.

She turned her head towards the door to see if the sound was coming from outside and the whole room tilted. Felicia squeezed her eyes shut, waiting for the room to steady. It occurred to her that she hadn't eaten since yesterday afternoon, and drinking on an empty stomach was probably why the beer was hitting her so hard.

Her eyes opened and the room steadied for a brief moment, then resumed it's swimming. She heard the sound again, a muffled sound, like... like...

A scream. A muffled scream. Like someone screaming into a cloth. She knew the sound well because she had heard those very sounds coming from her own mouth.

She turned back to face Caitlyn when the swinging kitchen doors behind the bartender burst open. Caitlyn spun around, and out of the corner of her eye Felicia saw Eva shoot up.

A bound woman came hopping out of the double doors that lead to the kitchen. Felicia had to squint to see it all in focus. It wasn't just any bound woman, it was Janet! Her shirt had been pulled down to her waist and tied at the back, pinning her arms to her sides. A thick, white towel was pulled between her lips, gagging her. Janet appeared to be pants less, wearing a pair of thong panties that would be extremely sexy in different circumstances.

“MmmmHuurrmmm!” Janet's lips pursed around the gag as she pleaded with Felicia. Felicia could see Caitlyn and Eva both lunging for Janet. No, she couldn't let this happen!

Felicia shot to her feet and darkness crept into the corners of her vision. She felt herself sway and watched as Janet's eyes widened.

“Urrrmmm!” Janet tried to push forward, but Caitlyn and Eva had both grabbed an arm.

Felicia took a step and felt her feet go out from under her. The darkness spread, most of the world going dark around her as she fell. Before everything went black, she caught sight of her beer and realized that they had probably slipped something in it.

Her vision went black and she felt herself hit the floor. The last thing she heard was Janet's muffled screams.

Then it all went silent.

2.

The warehouse was disgusting, even as far as bad guy hideouts went. Though Gina didn't consider herself an authority on the subject of abandoned warehouses, she did spend several days bound, gagged, and naked in one, so she did know a thing or two about it. A small part of her pitied Felicia for having to be stashed here, but only a small part.

It's more than she ever deserves. Gina thought and sat back in the office chair, one of the only pieces of non-rotted furniture in the building. Her and her girls had arrived in the town of Marston's Pointe a few days back and had no trouble finding a motel room. Marston's Pointe was a summer beach town, so a group of attractive women looking for a place to stay drew no attention. Very quickly though, Gina realized that if they were going to go through with their plan of kidnapping the Sheriff, a motel room would be a very hard place to stash her. Caitlyn and Eva spent a day searching before they found an old, broken down warehouse along a deserted stretch of beach. And now here Gina was, waiting.

The warehouse was small, with several rusted metal desks littered through out and their chairs. The ceiling had collapsed in several spots, letting in lots of sun and the sound of the waves outside. Bits of chipped paint and other debris covered the floors, as well as discarded food wrappers and beer cans. It was pretty evident that local kids used this place as a party destination, which was good, it meant the Sheriff wouldn't be alone here for long.

Gina crossed her long, toned legs and leaned back against the desk that stood next to her chair. She had dreamed of this day for what seemed like an eternity, dreamed of what she would do if she had Felicia bound and helpless in front of her, and now that day was finally here. The thought of the look on Felicia's face when she finally saw Gina made her smile.

Despite the decay around her, Gina tried to dress as best as she could for the situation. She guessed it was the same reason why you tried to look sexy when you knew you would be bumping into an ex: you wanted to rub it in their faces, you want them to see what they're missing. She wore a yellow, strapless halter top that perfectly showed off her round, exquisite breasts, dark blue daisy duke shorts to show off her legs and ass, and pumps. Part of her considered wearing the bikini that she had been kidnapped in, but she could never bring herself to wear it that one again. Once she had gotten free, she swore that she would never be a victim again, and that bikini was a daily reminder of that, and of Felicia's betrayal. The thought of it all still stung, after all this time, knowing that Felicia was behind it all.

Gina loved Felicia like a sister, had brought her under her wing, but she didn't count on Felicia inspiring her as much as she did. Felicia's passion for law enforcement, her spirit, the fight in her, Gina had never met a woman more driven, and it caused her to question everything about herself. She once thought that she was content to live her life as she had been: modeling, working out, doing pageants, designing bikinis, etc, but then she saw how Felicia wanted to make a difference, to help people. After much thought, Gina had decided to enroll in Criminal Justice school, and thought Felicia would be ecstatic, that they could make a difference together, but Felicia reaction turned out to be much different.

The modeling world was a tough business, full of backstabbers and people out for themselves, and it hurt Gina to find that Felicia would sink so low, that Felicia was just like the others, if not worse.

And now here was Felicia wearing a Sheriff's badge and making a mockery of it. Gina saw the newspaper with the photo of Felicia bound and gagged in her underwear and probably stared and laughed at it for far too long. Poor Felicia wasn't even aware that was the beginning of her troubles.

At the far end of the warehouse, a door opened and sunlight filtered in. Female voices brought Gina back to the moment and she sat up, waiting. After all this time, now she would finally have her moment. She could see Caitlyn and Eva heading towards her, a bound female form held struggling between them. Gina smiled.

Her smiled faded when she saw that the woman held between them wasn't Felicia at all. Fuck! She gave them a photo and everything, how could they botch this. This woman, though beautiful, didn't look even close to Felicia. The woman was older, with brown, highlighted hair and dark rimmed glasses. A thick, white towel gagged her, and the woman's shirt was pulled down around her waist and knotted in the back, pinning her arms down to her sides and exposing her large breast that were barely contained by her bra. Her pants were down around her ankles and also tied, and the woman wore a pair of skimpy thong underwear. Gina recognized Eva's work when she saw it, that Latina spent far too much time thinking of ways to tie people up, frankly it disturbed Gina.

The woman, the prisoner, widened her eyes at the sight of Gina and mumbled something incoherent into her gag.

“Glllubb! Mmmlllellppp! Ullllumm!” She said, her breasts bouncing as she pulled against Eva and Caitlyn.

Gina stood, sighed, and shook her head.

“This... this isn't her. Come on guys! Now what are we going to do?”

“We know Gina, this is her buddy.” said Caitlyn with a smile on her face.

This didn't make Gina any happier, what the hell were they supposed to do with this chick? Gina didn't want to drag anyone else into this mess than she had to.

“Yeah but... ughhh...” She sighed and pointed towards the corner. “Just tie her over their until I can figure out what to do with her.” Gina rubbed her eyes as she spoke.

Caitlyn dragged the struggling woman over to the pillar while Eva grabbed some rope from on top of the desk. A rusty beam jutted down from a hole in the roof, rust and corrosion having eaten a hole through the metal of the beam itself. Eva threw a length of rope through the hole in the beam while Caitlyn held onto the prisoner. The rope fed through the hole and Eva tugged on it to see if it would hold. Gina held her breath, if that beam didn't hold the whole roof would come down on them.

It held, and Eva motioned for Caitlyn to bring the prisoner over. She did, and held the woman's arms while Eva ripped the shirt away from the woman's waist. Then they raised the woman's arms above her head and tightly tied them with the rope hanging from the beam. Once Eva was satisfied that the woman's hands were secured above her head, she squatted down and pulled the pants away from her ankles. The woman tried to kick at her captor but Caitlyn held her feet and soon Eva had her feet bound together with a length of rope.

The Latina stood and smiled at her bound prisoner, then gripped either side of her thong panties.

“HRRRUMMPH!” The woman's went wide and she tried to pull back and Eva prepared to pull down her panties.

“Wait, wait!” Gina shouted, moving towards them. Eva let go of the woman's panties and spun to face Gina.

“What are you doing?” Gina asked.

“I just... its-”

“Leave her, Jesus. Look, why did you kidnap her and not Felicia?”

“Oh we have Felicia too?” Caitlyn said.

Gina's jaw dropped.

“What?” She asked.

“We have Felicia too, she's out in the car.”

Gina balled her fists.

“Why aren't you getting her?”

“Well, they've been feisty, and it would be pain to drag them both in at the same time, and we weren't sure what you wanted to do with this one, and we had to gift wrap Felicia, and-

“Enough, enough,” Gina cut Caitlyn off. “Just go, bring her in here, okay?”

“Okay.” Caitlyn nodded and motioned to Eva. Eva gave the bound woman a look of disappointment and followed her partner out of the warehouse.

That left Gina alone with this woman, Felicia's friend. Gina locked eyes with the bound, half naked woman.

“I'm really sorry about this, I don't know how you got mixed up in all this.”

“Hrrrummmph!” The woman rolled her eyes.

“If I let you go, can you promise to keep your mouth shut?” Gina asked, hopeful.

“Ummmm mmmmhhhmm!” The woman shook her head, eyes blazing.

Gina sighed and hung her head.

“Look, if you knew Felicia like I knew her, then you wouldn't be so lucky. She would leave you tied here in order to save her own skin.”

“Grrrr” The woman glared at her.

“Have it your way then.” Gina turned away just in time to Caitlyn and Eva dragging another bound form into the warehouse. She took her seat, crossed her legs, and smiled, ready for her moment, to face Felicia again.

But her smile faded and turned into a look of confusion. The figure that Eva and Caitlyn carried between them was cocooned from head to toe in metallic red wrapping paper. The only sign that it was a person was from the struggling and muffled protests. From within.

“Ummmm! Mmmmm! Gllllmmm!” The figure wriggled in the two women's hands. The wrapping paper really did wrap Felicia, if it was Felicia, from top to bottom. Red ribbon held the paper in place and formed a large bow at her front. Gina's jaw dropped, she thought that when they said gift wrapped they meant...whatever.

Gina, jaw still agape, got to her feet. Caitlyn and Eva came to a stop a few feet in front of her, a satisfied smile on both of their faces. Between them, the wrapped woman continued to struggle.

“Ullllummmmph! Mmmmmmph!”

“Wha-What is this?” Gina asked. The smiles faded.

“Her idea.” Caitlyn said and nodded to Eva, who kept smiling.

“Aren't you going to open your present?” Eva asked, motioning to the bound woman.

“Mllllgrrrmmph!”

Gina rubbed her eyes once again.

“Just... get her out of that.” She sighed.

Eva sighed and grabbed the bow and ribbon wrapped around her prisoner and pulled while Caitlyn grabbed the red wrapping and tore at it from the back. At first the wrapping fell free from around Felicia's head. She shook her brown hair free and huffed into her gag as the girls worked away at the rest of the wrapping around her.

“Hummmph! Mmmmph!” Felicia's attention was on Caitlyn and Eva as they pulled the wrapping paper from her body.

The last of the wrapping paper was pulled away and Felicia wobbled on her bound feet. Both Caitlyn and Eva took one of her bound arms to steady her and she turned forward to follow their gaze. Her eyes widened like saucers upon seeing Gina.

Gina's eyes also widened. She was expecting to see Felicia bound, in fact had given express directions to have her bound and gagged, but... Eva had gone to town in an extreme way. Felicia was completely naked, and what looked like red, velvet ribbon was wrapped around her mouth, and Gina assumed that the other side of the ribbon was adhesive of some sort so that it kept Felicia's lips sealed shut. Her hands were bound behind her, presumably with the same ribbon, and the ribbon was wrapped around her ankles and above her knees. It was also wrapped around her chest, covering Felicia's nipples and pushing her breasts up and in. Her chest heaved and her bare breasts pushed against the binding ribbon as she stared at Gina.

The ribbon was also wrapped around Felicia's waist and held a large, red bow in place over her bare crotch. It also looked like ribbon ran down from the bow between Felicia's legs and up through her ass cheeks.

Gina was too distracted by the absurdity in front of her to notice Felicia staring, wide eyed like she had seen a ghost. After a moment, Felicia snapped back to reality and tried to pull away from her captors.

“Urrrummmph!” She turned her head and tried to pull away but Caitlyn and Eva held her tight.

Gina too, was brought back to reality and allowed a smile to spread across her face. Eva grabbed Felicia by the cheeks and turned her head to face Gina.

“Glllummph!” Felicia protested.

“Hello Felicia.” Gina smiled.

“Grrrrrmmmmmph!” Felicia flexed, straining against the ribbon that held her. Her nude body twisted and writhed, showing off her exquisite muscles as she tried to pull away.

“Set her down girls, let's talk.” Gina moved towards her desk chair and took a seat.

Eva held onto Felicia while Caitlyn stepped away and grabbed an old, crumbling desk chair and rolled it over. Felicia never stopped struggling.

“Hrrrrummph! Mmmmmpph! Gllllummph!”

Gina watched and smiled. Caitlyn set the chair a few feet in front of Gina and Eva deposited her prisoner in in it.

“Ullllummmgullpph! Mmrrrrrgggllle!” Felicia twisted in the chair.

“Felicia.” Gina said calmly.

The girl didn't stop struggling, and started to kick her bound feet.

“Felicia.”

“Mrrrrrmmpph!”

“Felicia!” Gina shouted. Felicia stopped and stared, her brown hair hanging in a tangle around her red gag.

“Long time no see? I see that you've been busy. How's being sheriff treating you?”

“Grrrrmmmm...” Felicia narrowed her eyes at Gina.

“Did you get the bikini I left for you? It's my newest design, I thought it would look good on you.”

Upon hearing this, Felicia let out a squeak and sat back, her eyes quizzical. So she did find the bikini.

“I saw your newspaper article, looks like you've been having a rough time of things. I thought I would stop by and visit. It's been so long.

Felicia now sat in rapt attention, watching, listening.

“This is quite the reversal isn't it? Last time you saw me, I was the one naked, bound and helpless. Do you remember that?”

“Ummm mmmm!” Felicia shook her head.

“Oh you must, those men came in a snatched, carried me off to a dark, dingy place not too different from where we are now.”

“Muummph! Nmmmmphh!” Felicia shook her head.

“I spent three days, tied up and gagged with those men, while they waited. Apparently they had been hired to kidnap me, but their benefactor never paid up. They waited, and waited, apparently they were going to receive further instructions along with the rest of the money. I had to listen, unable to talk or to reason with them, as they debated what to do with me. If they should just leave me, or let me go, or put me in a box, fill it with cement, and dump me in the ocean. Can you imagine what that's like?”

“Ulllummmp Mmmm!” Felicia nodded.

“I guess you can, looks like something similar happened to you not that long ago. In the end, the men never received their payment, and decided to leave. They were sure that someone would be looking for a “hot chick” like me and I would be found in no time. I wasn't, though I waited, and waited. No one came. No one was looking for me, Felicia.”

Felicia was still now, waiting, watching.

“I found a rusty piece of metal and used that to cut myself free, but I was still naked and alone with no idea of where I was. Then I noticed that one of the men must have dropped their phone when leaving.” Gina continued while Felicia sat on edge.

“It must have been a burner phone, because it was deactivated, but it did have the emails sent from whoever hired them. So I held onto it and left the warehouse where they had me. It wasn't that different from here, abandoned, set on a beach. Can you imagine what it's like having to sneak naked along a beach? Too embarrassed to ask anyone for help?”

Felicia still didn't move, just listened.

“But I made it home, everyone was wondering where I was, everyone asked if I was okay, except you.” Gina looked right into Felicia's eyes. Felicia had gone pale, like her blood had turned to ice.

“Hrruuummph?” She asked.

“I didn't see you at the gym, I found you had stopped competing because you were getting more modeling jobs. Apparently my agency had dumped me because I skipped few shoots because I was tied up. No other bikini pageants would take me because I no showed at one. But I still had friends, including a few guys with IT skills.”

Felicia started shaking and avoided Gina's gaze.

“They traced the email address of whoever hired those men to your IP address. I suddenly realized why you never bothered to check on me, to call the police. You hired them.”

Felicia lifted her head and looked Gina in the eye. Looking over Felicia's shoulder, Gina could see that her friend, still bound and gagged, was staring at Felicia wide eyed.

“Mrrrggle! Ulllummph! Mmmlllllppph! Urrrmmph! Shmmmph!” Felicia protested.

“Trying to explain yourself? Beg forgiveness?”

“Ummmph! Mmmmmph!” Felicia nodded.

“Too late. And now I see that you're a Sheriff of your own cute little beach town, how's that going for you?”

“Ulllummmph!” Felicia protested.

“From where I sit, it doesn't look like you've done a great job. In fact, you're a public embarrassment, not only to the police department, but this town. The cute former model that thought she could be a Sheriff and gets tied up in her underwear on the first day.”

“Grrrrr” Felicia grumbled.

“I think this town needs a new face, someone who can really clean it up,” Gina reached into her pocket and pulled out a shiny, gold, sheriff's badge. “Someone like me,” she smiled.

Felicia's eyes went wide.

“Ulllummmmph! Mmmmph! Mmmmmph!” her head shook furiously.

“And I even have two deputies I can trust,” Gina motioned to Caitlyn and Eva standing a few feet away. “Because Sheriff Fetters decided to leave town amid public pressure due to her disgrace, but not before appointing a successor.”

“Ullllummph! Mmmmph!”

“As for you, I'll leave you as you left me, alone and forgotten. Silent except for your thoughts.”

“MMMMRRRRRMMMPH!” Felicia shook her head, eyes blazing.

Gina motioned to the other woman, Felicia's friend.

“I am sorry about her, I really am, but I didn't want anyone else to get mixed up in this. But now she knows what kind of a woman you really are.”

Felicia twisted around and met the other bound woman's gaze. The woman lowered her eyes and shook her head.

“Ullllm?” Felicia questioned.

“Someone will find you, looks like this place is a popular party spot, or you'll get free. Whatever happens, don't come back for me Felicia. Leave town, go back to L.A. Forget about me and this place.” Gina stood and Felicia twisted her head up at her, glaring.

“Grrrrmmmmm!” Her eyes narrowed into slits and her face reddened.

“This is my town, and I'm going to succeed where you would have failed. I'm going to clean it up, because I take whatever you do and do it better.”

At this Felicia shot up, her eyes turning to fire.

“GRRRMMMPH! MMMMLLLUMMMMPH! UMMMPPH!” Felicia hopped forward to tackle Gina, but Gina took a step back and Felicia plunged forward, crashing onto the dirty, hard floor of the warehouse.

Gina looked down at her bound captive, at the ribbon cleaving Felicia's chiseled ass cheeks. Felicia's cheeks were clenching as the woman wriggled around on the ground, grumbling into her gag as she did. It was such an absurd sight that Gina couldn't help but giggle a bit.

Felicia rolled over onto her back and glared at Gina.

“Grrrmmmmm!” Was her reply.

“Bye Felicia!” Gina blew her a kiss and headed towards the door, motioning for Caitlyn and Eva to follow.

“Mrrrmmmm! Ullllummmm!” Felicia moaned into her gag.

Caitlyn and Eva stepped out of the warehouse and Gina gripped the door handle to follow.

“Urrrmmmmm! Mmmmmm-”

Gina slammed the door behind her, cutting off Felicia's muffled cries.

TO BE CONTINUED...
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