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The Story so far…

Anya is an internationally wanted criminal, known for relieving her victims of their bikinis as well as their valuables, but this beautiful bikini thief finds herself in over her head when she makes an enemy of the enigmatic crime-lord Ace. With a price on her head, and pursued by sulty bounty hunters, Anya has no choice but to turn to her old enemies, the women of the Marston’s Pointe Sheriff’s Department, for help.

Felicia Fetters is charged with watching over Anya, but tensions soon rise and Felicia finds herself, bound, gagged, and locked in a trunk headed for a local landfill. After escaping, Felicia makes her way back home only to find lusty Latina and her former co-worker, Eva, waiting, with Felicia’s lover Janet as a captive. Felicia, who was wrestling with a deep lust for Eva, gives into her desires for the curvaceous woman but then all three find themselves caught by bounty hunters looking for Anya.

Ace’s plan is to lure Anya into a trap by using a beautiful, golden sling bikini as bait. Sheriff Gina Dollson and Deputy Caitlyn go undercover at a bondage club to try and learn more about this plan, but end up getting captured, bound, gagged, and dipped in chocolate. Both women are then stolen from the club by drunken college students, who merely believe the encased women are chocolate sculptures…

Anya, meanwhile, is on the hunt for the mysterious woman who will be chosen to wear the Golden Sling...

1.

One thing Gina knew was that when she got out of this – if she ever got out of this – she was never eating chocolate again.

Given her previous life as a fitness model, and current life in law enforcement, Gina had always stuck to nutritious, healthy meals to keep her figure, but she allowed herself cheat days where she indulged in chocolate bars or chocolate chip cookies. All in all, like everyone, she quite enjoyed chocolate…

That was before she found herself naked, gagged, and bound to a chocolate fountain while warm liquid chocolate poured all over her nude body while people dipped pretzels and other sweets in the chocolate cascading off of her. She had suffered many defeats and humiliations during her time in law enforcement, but had considered what they did to her at the bondage club some of the worst humiliation of her life. Quite foolishly, having her ass spanked and played like a bongo was what she thought to be the peak of it all until the chocolate fountain incident.

She knew now that she was a fool too for thinking that once the club was closed that they would take her and Caitlyn out of the fountain. These people didn’t want her defeated or as a captive, they wanted to see how much they could humiliate and degrade her and Caitlyn, and they were doing a good job at both.

Once her captors had turned off the fountain Gina could almost immediately feel the once warm, flowing chocolate start to cool and harden on her body. Both her and Caitlyn tried to cry out and protest, but layers of chocolate had collected on top of the tape that kept them gagged. In no time they were frozen in place, living statues of chocolate. Chocolate hardened over Gina’s eyes, leaving her blind, but thankfully her nostrils were free so she could still breath.

I only hope that Caitlyn is just as lucky!

She quickly realized that her ears weren’t clogged either, so she could at least hear what was happening around her, though she didn’t know if that made things better or worse for her. Gina was frozen and the layers of chocolate made it so that she could barely make a sound, but hearing her captors talking around her made her feel twice as helpless as she normally did when captured.

It was torture. Gina heard King and Wallace talking, gloating over her and Caitlyn's predicament, and then another, more familiar voice joined them.

Brad!

“….ummm….” Gina muttered through the chocolate. She should have expected Brad to be involved somehow, but still, hearing his voice, laughing at her along with King and Wallace caused a deep, burning anger inside of her.

Just listen! They don’t think you’re a threat, maybe you can learn something!

Gina had no idea how she would put any knowledge that she learned to use, but if all she could do at the moment was listen then she would.

So she listened. Brad asked if they had air holes and Wallace confirmed that they did, which was good, meant that Caitlyn was alright… for the moment.

Gina listened some more. Apparently there was some plan to catch Anya, which she knew, but something had happened to change it.

“You know that if this doesn’t work, it’s your ass.” King said to someone.

“I got this.” Brad responded in an annoyed tone.

“Like you had that plane?” King said in a mocking tone.

Gina’s pulse quickened. Brad must be in the doghouse because Anya got away with that money. This all must be his attempt to make amends with Ace.

Anya…

“Grrrmmbb…” Gina grumbled. At this point she was of half a mind to let them have Anya.

No Gina, you made a promise. She will face justice, but your justice!

As much as Gina disliked Anya in this moment, she couldn’t let Ace’s men have her. The punishment they would administer to her would be… unspeakable.

Though Gina was of a mind to dish out some of her own punishment to Anya after seeing her there at the club earlier, gloating over Gina and Caitlyn’s predicament. It made Gina wonder if Anya ever was operating in good faith or if she was just using Gina and the other girls as pawns. Either way, if she got out of this, Anya would answer for what she did.

But tt ended up being a long night trapped in chocolate for Gina, and a long night turned into a long day.

First she heard them bringing in the others, which she could tell from their muffled sounds that they too were bound and gagged. Though she couldn’t be sure, it sounded like they had Felicia and Janet, maybe another…

Eva?

How did Eva get involved in all of this? Gina told her to get out of town.

She sighed through the mounds on chocolate on her face. Eva never was one to listen.

Well there’s another loose end to tie up when I get out… if I get out!

Then she heard Brad ask about letting them out of the chocolate, and King give the word to keep them like they were.

“...wummfff…” She tried to protest. Gina couldn’t be sure but she thought she heard Caitlyn try to protest too.

Brad seemed to take issue with the girls being left incased in chocolate overnight.

At least he cares a little! Gina thought, but quickly banished the thought from her head. It wasn’t that Brad was concerned for their welfare, it was that he was probably concerned that they would escape some how.

At least that was what she tried to tell herself. Part of her still thought she heard genuine concern in Brad’s voice.

Don't! She told herself. He doesn’t care about anyone. Brad’s a criminal and a sociopath!

So their captors left Gina and Caitlyn to sit there in their chocolate prisons and melt.

Gina couldn’t be sure but it felt like a few hours had passed when she heard the other voices. There was no way for her to tell time, but the heat started to gradually rise and the chocolate caked onto her body became stifling. Then the new voices came.

At first Gina was excited, and tried to see if she could vocalize loud enough through the chocolate to get their attention, but then she listened. They sounded like young voices, all male, and very drunk.

Oh no!

Drunken young men. Nothing good could come from that. All she could do was hope that they didn’t notice her and Caitlyn.

Which they did.

After some arguing, the boys decided that they were going to steal what was, from their point of view, just a very well done chocolate sculpture.

Oh no!

Gina tried to say something through the tape around her mouth and the chocolate on top of that tape, but nothing but a very low moan came out.

“….mmmmmooo…” It must have been barely audible, and the boys were too drunk and rowdy to notice.

She felt hands all over her chocolate covered body, and then a release of tension above her.

They must have unhooked us from the fountain!

Then she felt the sensation of being carried, all the while she felt hands on her chocolate covered ass and rubbing her chocolate covered breasts, snapping off pieces here and there to eat.

Once they eat enough chocolate they’re in for a surprise!

Hopefully these drunk, horny boys would be kind when they found two women imprisoned in chocolate, but she had her doubts judging from what she overheard of their conversations.

As she was carried, Gina thought she heard something that sounded like waves or a breeze over the sound of the frat boys drunkenly arguing.

The Ocean! They must have us outside!

Then she felt them setting her down, and more talking and arguing, and then a loud engine and she felt the surface under her start to hum and vibrate. They mentioned a truck, so she could only assume that they set her in the bed of said truck.

A moment later she felt the truck start move, and the wind pick up around her as the vehicle sped off with her and Caitlyn in tow.

They mentioned a hotel. I wonder where? If today ended up being as hot as the previous few days, then hopefully Gina and Caitlyn could met out in no time and get help.

The wind whipping over her body felt nice at least, and made her stifling, chocolate prison seem somewhat bearable. Gina knew that it would only get worse as the day went on.

After a while the van came to a stop, and then Gina felt herself being carried again. The boys must be worried about being spotted because she felt herself being carried up a flight of stairs…

And another flight…

And another flight…

And so on…

This must be a big hotel… She realized. Not being able to see made it hard to determine how many flights they had carried her up, but it seemed like they were taking her to a very high floor. Then she heard what sounded like a heavy metal door opening. Gina guessed that they must have reached their floor because it felt like she was being carried across a flat surface now instead of up. Then she heard another door opening, she guessed it was their room.

I’m in the belly of the beast now. She thought, dreading whatever they had in store for her next. Either they would eat away at her chocolate cocoon until they found out that she was stuck underneath, or she would melt free…

***

As it turned out, the heat and sun ended up being Gina’s savior, at least so she guessed as she sat up, blinking on the hotel balcony.

Where…

“Umm…” She groaned, feeling the tape wrapped securely around her mouth. Looking down, she saw leather manacles around her wrists.

Her nude body though was covered in a thin layer of melted chocolate.

“Ewwggggllll…” She groaned, sitting up, feeling the sticky substance clinging to her skin.

What happened?

Gina remembered the club, and hearing that they were going to be left to melt in the heat, and then the drunken frat boys stealing her and Caitlyn, and then what…

Her mind was still foggy, and as she pushed herself up she became aware of a dull pounding in her head.

“Grrr…” She grumbled, rubbing her temples. A wave of nausea washed over her, causing her to sit and close her eyes for a moment.

A hotel, they took us to a hotel… Yes, then what?

Heat, stifling, unimaginable heat. She remembered that. It felt like she was being roasted.

She must have passed out from the heat. That would explain the headache. Most likely she was dehydrated.

Gina sat there with her head in her hands, waiting for the wave of nausea to pass. After a moment, she felt steady enough to sit up and open her eyes, though the steady throbbing in her head hadn’t subsided. Opening up her eyes, she was greeted with a breathtaking view of Marston’s Pointe in the distance, and beyond it was the sun, descending over the horizon, casting the ocean in a brilliant gold sheen.

So she was on a hotel balcony, and night was quickly approaching, but where were the college kids that abducted them from the club?

Gina sat up, causing a spasm of pain to rush through her head.

“Mfff…” She grumbled, clutching her temples again.

Come on Gina, fight through it! It was only a matter of time before one of those frat boys came out onto the balcony for snacks and instead found two chocolate coated naked women.

Caitlyn! Gina hadn’t even checked for her yet!

Looking up, she saw Caitlyn’s nude, chocolate covered form lying facedown on the balcony across from her. She must have passed out too.

At least, so Gina hoped.

She crawled over towards the nude girl and pushed her to the side, seeing the gentle rise and fall of Caitlyn’s bare breasts.

“Hrrryy…” Gina muttered through her gag.

“Urrm…” Caitlyn grumbled.

“Hrrrmmm!” Gina shook her a little more vigorously.

“Urrrmm!” Caitlyn protested, and her eyes fluttered open, and then looked up at Gina with confusion. Gina imagined that she probably looked absurd, naked, gagged, and covered in chocolate.

“Shh…” Gina put a finger over her gagged lips.

“Urrrmm?” Caitlyn furrowed her brow quizzically.

Then she tried to sit up, and immediately squeezed her eyes shut and grumbled into her gag.

“Urrrf!” Caitlyn cradled her head in her hands, no doubt feeling the same headache and nausea that Gina had. Gina felt for Caitlyn in that moment, but also knew that they couldn’t waste anymore time.

As Caitlyn clutched her aching head, Gina reached out and undid the clasps on the manacles around her wrists.

“Humm?” Caitlyn lowered her hands to see Gina pulling off her manacles and tossing them to the ground.

“Humm mmfff…” Gina held out her own manacled hands to Caitlyn.

“Ummm hmmm…” Caitlyn mumbled and her fingers fumbled on the clasps of Gina’s manacles.

Caitlyn removed the manacle from one of Gina’s wrists but then stopped to clutch at her head.

“Offgg…” She groaned. As she did, Gina used her free hand to remove the manacle from her other wrist and then tossed them aside.

Suddenly she felt very naked… more than she was, and realized that the manacles were really the only item of clothing she and Caitlyn had, besides their gags.

The gags! Gina had almost forget! She reached up and gripped the tape around her mouth and pulled. Thankfully, the melted chocolate must have seeped into the tape, making it slippery, and the gag easily slipped down around Gina’s neck.

She let out a gasp and took in a deep breath of fresh air.

“Mmoo mmff…” Caitlyn jutted out her chin, still keeping her eyes squeezed shut. Gina obliged, digging her nails under the tape and slipping it down off of Caitlyn’s mouth and around her neck.

Like Gina, Caitlyn took in a deep breath of fresh air. A moment later she opened her eyes and met Gina’s gaze.

“Where are we?” Caitlyn huffed, still rubbing her temple.

“I don’t know, but I do know that we have to leave, fast.” Gina said, and grabbed the railing of the balcony and pulled herself up. She felt a momentary rush of nausea as she stood but it quickly passed.

Caitlyn though, still sat clutching her head.

“Caitlyn, I know how you feel because I feel the same way, but we can’t waste time.”

Caitlyn grunted and nodded, and then held out a hand. Gina gripped it and helped the naked, chocolate coated girl to her feet, and then turned to face the sliding glass door that lead inside the hotel room. She half expected to see an army of horny frat boys on the other side, drooling over her and Caitlyn’s nude, candy coated bodies. Instead, all she saw was a dark room, and on the far end, a crack of light shining in from under a door.

That was it. They just had to cross the room and get to that door, which lead to the hallway.

A thousand other things ran through her mind. Them being naked for one. At some point they would have to find something to cover up with, and then there was the whole being covered in wet chocolate thing.

One thing at a time Gina. She told herself. The room was dark, which meant that the frat boys were either sleeping or out, and she didn’t know much time that gave them.

Get to the door, if you find something to cover up with on the way, then great. If not then worry about that once you’re out of the room.

“Come on.” Gina patted Caitlyn on the arm. The other girl nodded and waited for Gina’s lead.

Gina gripped the door tugged, half expecting to find that it was locked. That would be a nightmare scenario to locked out on a balcony completely naked. Thankfully, the door slid open and she let out a sigh of relief. She opened the door just enough to allow her and Caitlyn to slip through, and Gina lead the way.

Gina slid through the door and motioned for Caitlyn to follow while she stood in the dark room, allowing her eyes to adjust to the darkness. Caitlyn slipped in behind Gina and pulled the door closed behind her. Once Caitlyn was in, Gina nodded at her and turned back to face the door on the other side of the room.

What she saw between her and the door made her gasp, and then immediately clamp a hand over her mouth.

She had previously thought that the frat boys were out or sleeping, and one of those were right. They were sleeping – scattered all over the floor of the hotel room. Gina and Caitlyn would have to cross a sea of sleeping frat boys to get out of the room. Some of them were wrapped in sleeping bags, others in blankets, and some just curled into a fetal position. As she stared out over the sleeping college kids, she could hear a chorus of snores and heavy breathing coming from the mass of sweaty, prone bodies between her and freedom.

No doubt they were sleeping off an all nighter of drinking, partying, and breaking into bondage clubs and stealing chocolate covered women. If they woke up, they would probably be grumpy and hung over. Not to mention that a group of college frat boys finding two naked, buxom women inside their room would probably lead to bad news.

Gina turned back around to face Caitlyn and judging by the look on her face, Caitlyn too understood the situation they were in. The two women nodded at each other, then Gina put a finger to her lips and lifted one of her long slender legs and stepped over the first sleeping form in front of her.

In this moment, Gina was incredibly grateful for her height and long legs, which made stepping over the sleeping frat boys easy. She worried about Caitlyn though, who was shorter. Gina lifted her other leg and cleared the first sleeping form, and then moved onto the next one. Once Gina cleared the second sleeping frat boy, she turned to Caitlyn’s progress. The other girl had just finished awkwardly tiptoeing over the first sleeping frat boy, and was making her way over to the second one.

The next sleeping frat boy was splayed out over the floor, and Gina easily walked between his spread out legs. Once again she turned to watch Caitlyn’s progress. Caitlyn was stretching her leg out as far as it would go over one of the sleeping frat boys and attempted to step over him. About half way through, Caitlyn stopped and started to wobble.

Oh no!

Gina stepped forward, watching in slow motion as Caitlyn’s arms started to pinwheel as she lost her balance. Caitlyn’s leg kicked forward as she started to fall back, and once again Gina was thankful for her long legs, allowing her to cover the distance to Caitlyn and grab one of her flailing arms. She wrapped both hands around Caitlyn’s wrist and planted her feet, pulling the other girl back up.

Caitlyn started to slip in Gina’s grasp.

The chocolate! They were both slick with it.

Gina huffed, gritted her teeth, and tightened her grip on Caitlyn, but still felt the other girl’s wrist sliding away. Caitlyn set her other foot down and heaved her weight towards Gina. It worked, and Caitlyn regained her balance.

Except now Gina was falling back, all of her momentum from clutching at Caitlyn’s slippery wrist coming back at her. Gina tumbled back and it was Caitlyn’s turn to clutch at her with both hands while straddling a sleeping frat boy, one leg planted on either side of his prone form. Gina adjusted her feet and regained her balance, feeling Caitlyns’ grip on her slipping thanks to the chocolate. Once she was sure she could stand, she nodded at Caitlyn who nodded back and let go.

Gina turned back to the door, preparing to step over the splayed sleeping frat boy again. She lifted a leg and was about to bring it down when the sleeping boy groaned and rolled over, putting his body exactly where Gina was going to plant her foot, leaving Gina wobbling with one leg held up. Once again thankful for her long legs, she stretched it out over the sleeping boy and stepped over him.

She stepped over the next boy after him and looked back to Caitlyn to see her step over the legs of the formerly spread out frat boy and creep over the one after him.

Only one more sleeping boy stood between Gina and the door. He was sleeping in a fetal position, a discarded blanket next to him. Gina lifted one leg over the huddled, sleeping mass and brought it down on the blanket. Then the boy groaned and rolled over while Gina straddled him. She froze, waiting for him to settle back into place. Instead, the boy reached out for the blanket that one of Gina’s feet was currently planted on. Her eyes widened, watching in slow motion as his hands crept towards the bunched up blanket and her foot.

With no other choice, Gina lifted her foot and felt herself wobbling back, about to fall…

Then hands came from behind and gripped her arm. Gina spun her head to see Caitlyn holding her up, and then looked down to see the frat boy pull the blanket over his huddled body. He groaned and went still. Once he was settled, Gina planted her foot back down and stepped over the slumbering frat boy.

Here she was, the door! She turned and motioned for Caitlyn to stay put, and then gripped the door handle and slowly turned it. It drifted open, more light from the hallway sneaking in, and Gina eased the door open a little more, positioning herself in the ever widening crack to block the light coming in from the hall. Once she was confident that she had the door open enough to squeeze through, she motioned for Caitlyn. The other girl stepped over the last sleeping boy and grabbed the door handle, holding it enough for Gina to slip out into the hall.

Gina felt even more exposed out in the brightly lit hallway, and looked down either end to see if anyone was out. Thankfully, she was alone, but she saw a housekeeping cart a few doors down. She held the door and motioned for Caitlyn to come, and the girl squeezed through the open door and then took watch while Gina eased the door shut.

The latch clicking in place seemed deafening, but no other sound came from inside the room.

Good, let them sleep it off. Gina thought, though they wouldn’t be happy when they woke up to find their chocolate women missing. Hopefully they would think that the chocolate sculptures just melted in the heat and leave it at that.

Gina placed one hand over her breasts and one between her legs, and Caitlyn did the same. They both looked up and down the hallway and saw that the coast was still clear, and then Gina lead the way towards the house cleaning cart. It was only a few doors down but closing the distance from the room to the cart felt like miles, and Gina was terrified that someone would step out of their room and catch her and Caitlyn streaking through the hall. As she ran, Gina had a flashback to three months earlier when her and the other girls were streaking naked through the labyrinthine halls of Anya’s yacht.

Why do I always find myself in these situations? She grumbled mentally.

They reached the cart and found a basket filled with towels. Reaching in, Gina was relieved to find that the towels were at least dry.

At this point I don’t care if they’re dirty!

She wrapped a large towel around her midsection, covering most of her nudity, and handed another large one to Caitlyn, who did the same. Then Gina took a couple of smaller towels, handed one to Caitlyn, and started to wipe the chocolate from her body.

“Now what?” Caitlyn asked as she rubbed the chocolate from her hair. The towels that Gina had taken from the cart, once stark white, were now almost completely brown from the chocolate.

“We find out where we are…” Gina said as she cleaned the chocolate from her hair as well. She didn’t want Caitlyn to know that she wasn’t sure what their next move was.

A shower is in our near future for sure! Gina thought as she took in their surroundings. Something told her to still be on her guard, and the way things had been going, she knew that she should listen to that hunch.

“Come on, let’s keep moving.” She gestured to Caitlyn and they moved further down the hall. Gina wanted to put as much distance between them and the room full of sleeping frat boys.

They continued to towel off as they moved, cleaning most of the chocolate from their nude bodies, but Gina could still feel the slick, sticky substances in the deep crevices of her body. A long shower was definitely in order after this.

Gina quickened her pace when she saw a door at the end of the hall with a large red EXIT sign above it. She was glad it was a staircase because she didn’t want to be stuck on an elevator with people wearing nothing but a towel. As she got closer to the door, she saw that there was a flyer of some sort plastered to it. From the distance, she could see that the flyer had a bikini clad woman on it.

Gina’s heart quickened, pounding against her ribcage as she got closer to the flyer. It wasn’t just any woman in a bikini – it was Felicia!

Whoever made the flyer used an older photo from Felicia’s modeling days. Felicia was wearing a hot pink slingshot bikini, and was standing ankle deep in a pool. She was completely soaked, with her long brown hair thrown straight back, her hands on her hips, and a wide, inviting smile on her face.

“ONE NIGHT ONLY!” The sign proclaimed. “FELICIA FETISH COMES OUT OF RETIREMENT TO MODEL THE LEGENDARY GOLDEN SLING! BE THERE TONIGHT AT THE LADY LUCK POOL AND CABANA!”

2.

Gina bolted down the stairs, taking them two at a time, her hands still clutched around the towel, the only thing protecting her modesty. Caitlyn hurried after her.

“Gina, Gina hold…” Caitlyn trailed off and Gina turned to see that Caitlyn had dropped her towel and was bending to pick it up.

“Come on Caitlyn!” Gina urged, watching as Caitlyn pressed the towel over her bare breasts.

“Just...” Caitlyn sighed and hurried after Gina, holding her towel over her front but leaving the back exposed. If anyone came down the stairs, they would get a perfect view of Caitlyn’s bare backside.

“Do you have a plan,” Caitlyn continued. “We’re kinda… naked and alone here.”

Gina pressed forward down the stairs, but hated to admit that Caitlyn was right.

Still, she couldn’t let them do this to Felicia. Felicia Fetish was a name given to Felicia when she was a prisoner of The Queen and forced to star in fetish videos, and it was a chapter of her life that Felicia worked hard to put behind her. Now Felicia was no doubt being put on display in the hopes of drawing out Anya, and Gina had to stop that and rescue Felicia.

“Do you have any suggestions?” Gina stopped and asked Caitlyn.

Caitlyn skidded to a stop a few steps above Gina and used that time to secure the towel around her body as best she could.

“It’s just… we aren’t exactly equipped to help anybody.” Caitlyn added.

Gina grimaced, knowing Caitlyn was right.

“We can’t let them do that to Felicia.” Gina responded.

“Well, we need help.”

“There is no one to help us.” Gina added, and watched as Caitlyn could only nod numbly. She knew Gina was right.

Gina also knew that Caitlyn was right. They were in the Lady Luck Casino, the belly of the beast. The epicenter and public face of Ace’s organization, and they had nothing, not even clothes, and their friends were all being held hostage.

Still, they couldn’t do nothing.

“Come on.” Gina nodded and continued down the stairs.

First off, Gina knew that even though there was currently a pool party happening that they would still draw attention, being two busty, obviously naked women wearing nothing but towels. Plus, they probably high on the Casino’s “watch list” if there was such a thing. Right now, Gina’s plan consisted of finding a locker room or something and grabbing some clothes there so that they were at least less conspicuous. Then they would figure out a plan on rescuing Felicia.

There’s also Janet and Eva… well, Janet… Gina thought, realizing that she had no idea if those two were here or being held elsewhere, but she would figure that out when she got to that point.

Gina turned onto the final flight of stairs and saw a metal door at the bottom.

I hope that door leads somewhere good! She thought as she hurried down the stairs towards it. Knowing her luck, they would open it and end up in a room surrounded by Ace’s men. Still, that door was their only option right now.

Gina reached the bottom of the stairwell, pushed open the door, and was greeted with the sound of blasting music, the smell of chlorine, and the sensation of warm, barely clothed bodies along with the stifling heat of the evening.

They were on the hotel pool area, in the middle of the pool party.

Gina stood frozen, staring at the sea of swimsuit clad bodies in front of her, and felt Caitlyn bump into her from behind.

“Hey!” Caitlyn protested, and then peered around Gina’s shoulder to see what the hold up was.

“Oh…” Caitlyn muttered.

The pool area was jam packed with men in swim trunks and women in swimsuits of all shapes and sizes. Cocktail waitresses in gold thong bikinis strolled around with drink trays in hand, and music blasted from a DJ booth overlooking it all. A large stage had been erected, extending from a curtain that no doubt lead into the hotel somewhere and running parallel to the pool. Massive banners with the same photo of Felicia hung next to the curtain, announcing Felicia Fetish’s one night only coming out of retirement.

The curtain! Gina’s eyes shifted to the curtain leading to the hotel. That had to be where they were keeping Felicia.

Now to get there without being caught, that would be a problem.

Gina scanned the crowd. Was Anya here, now, waiting for her opportunity? At first glance Gina didn’t see the Bikini’s Thief’s mane of brilliant blond hair, but Anya had been wearing a wig at the club, and was most likely wearing it here as well so to not draw attention.

“Come on.” Gina grabbed Caitlyn’s arm and started to lead her towards the curtain.

“What? Where are we going?” Caitlyn whined as she struggled to keep up with Gina.

Gina was so intent on getting to the curtained area that she almost didn’t see the cocktail waitress step in front of her, causing Gina to skid to a halt and once again she felt Caitlyn bump into her from behind. The towel that protected Gina from total nudity loosened and Gina’s hand flew up, grabbing it and holding it in place while keeping her other hand around Caitlyn’s wrist.

“Oh, sorry, we’re in such a hurry.” Gina smiled and batted her eyes at the waitress.

The waitress was a fit woman, an extremely fit woman. She wore tiny gold thong bikini like the others, and her body seemed sculpted from granite. Her long, straight blond hair and tan all perfectly complimented her bikini as well.

“Do you ladies… need help?” She spoke with an Australian accent, and from the way she eyed up both Gina and Caitlyn, knew that something was up.

Think of something! Get rid of her!

“Sorry, we… there seems to have been a mixup with our uniforms for the night.” Gina gestured to the waitress’ gold bikini.

“We’re headed backstage to see if they have any more.” Gina motioned to the stage and pressed forward, but the waitress blocked her way.

“Oh, you’re working this too?” She asked, narrowing her eyes at Gina.

“Yeah, last minute call in.” Gina smiled and tried to step around her again, but once again the waitress stepped in her way.

“Have we met? You look familiar?” The waitress said.

Gina met her gaze. There was something familiar about this woman, but it would have to wait.

“I don’t know, but we’re late, and in a bit of a pickle…” Gina motioned to the towel wrapped around her body.

“Wait, you were at the club!” The woman said excitedly.

Gina’s blood ran cold.

“The… club…” Gina stammered.

“Yeah! You were part of that bongo show!” The woman beamed as she spoke and held out her hand. “I’m Amanda! I was one of the contestants for the Golden Sling.”

Gina’s jaw was still slack as she shook Amanda’s hand. That’s how she recognized her! She was the woman that wore the domino mask!

“Yeah, we… work there…” Gina stammered. “They sent us here for the night.”

“Oh, well if you need to go backstage I’ll show you!” Amanda grinned as she spoke.

“Uh, sure…” Gina nodded.

“Follow me!” She started to lead Gina away from the stage.

“Wait, isn’t it…” Gina motioned to the curtain.

“Oh no, it’s right over here.” Amanda smiled as she navigated through the crowd. She had her back to Gina, giving her a view of her tight, perfectly sculpted ass cheeks in her thong.

This woman is in amazing shape! Gina thought as she followed her through the throng of people, keeping one hand on her towel and the other on Caitlyn.

“I really think they wanted us backstage up there…” Gina motioned with her head to the stage, growing distant behind them.

“Oh no, everything is through here.” Amanda was leading them towards another metal door that lead into the hotel.

Gina’s mind raced for an excuse to get up to the stage. Historically, good things did not happen to her at this casino, and she wanted to spend as little time inside of it.

Still, if she just broke off from Amanda or kept pressing the issue then Amanda might get suspicious and say something to someone, and Gina wanted to keep a low profile.

“What are we going to do?” Caitlyn whispered in Gina’s ear.

“Just go with it.” Gina answered in a hushed tone. As they walked, Gina kept gazing at the crowd around them. Already a few men had turned to watch them pass. Amanda was definitely drawing their attention with her beautiful physique in that gold thong, but the busty women wearing nothing but towels kept their attention.

Gina smiled and batted her eyes at the gawkers, hoping that would keep them happy until they passed.

“I have to say, that bongo show looked… painful.” Amanda said as they grew closer towards the door.

“Oh… you learn to manage it.” Gina brushed it off.

It was painful! She thought, not wanting to admit it here. Her ass stung for hours after that little show.

Gina turned to Caitlyn to see that she had a nervous “deer in headlights” look as they made their way through the crowd of party goers.

“Smile.” Gina said, still smiling, to Caitlyn. The dark haired girl threw on a forced grin and smiled at the gawkers as they passed.

Finally, they emerged from the throng of people and Amanda reached the inconspicuous grey door leading into the hotel and opened it, gesturing for the towel clad ladies to enter.

“Here you are ladies,” She smiled at them as they peered inside at a long corridor inside. “Just head straight on down.”

Gina paused at the doorway and flashed Amanda a smile.

“Are you sure?” She asked. There was something about this all that seemed… off.

“Oh sure, what you’re looking for is just down the hall.” Amanda kept smiling and holding the door for them. Gina and Caitlyn shared a look and then nodded.

“Thank you so much.” Gina smiled, and stepped in, leading Caitlyn by the hand.

As soon as both women were inside, Amanda closed the door behind them. The heavy THUD of the door clicking into place echoed throughout the long, nondescript hallway. Gina immediately stiffened, adopting a fighting stance, ready to run if needed. A scenario of a group of men all jumping out, ready to pounce on them played through her mind. Gina knew that if they tried to run that Amanda would be standing on the opposite side of the door, using her impressive physique to keep it shut.

Nothing happened though. The hallway remained quiet. Gina relaxed and shared a look with Caitlyn, who was obviously prepared for the worst as well. Neither woman said anything, but Gina shrugged at her and they started to make their way down the hall.

Everything that had happened had made Gina paranoid, she was expecting a double cross or trap around every corner, but maybe Amanda had been sincere. After all, from what Gina could tell, she had just been a model that had tried out to wear the Golden Sling, didn’t make the cut, and had accepted the next best thing.

Still, Gina had also trusted Anya and look where that had got her.

She shook her head. Anya had been and always was a criminal, Gina never should have trusted her. Felicia had tried to warn her…

Gina made a mental note to apologize to Felicia after they got out of this…

If they got out of this…

As they made their way down the hallway, Gina saw that at the end it opened up into a large, well lit room. She could hear voices coming from that direction, and turned to Caitlyn and put at finger to her lips. Caitlyn nodded in understanding and followed Gina’s lead.

They pressed forward, hearing several male voices, and a female one. As they got closer, Gina could make out the rest of the room. It seemed like a giant observation deck of some kind, enclosed entirely in glass. It must have been tinted glass so that whoever was in the room could see out but no one outside could see in.

The hallway just ended, opening up into the room, and suddenly Gina and Caitlyn found themselves standing right there at the entrance, feeling exposed. Gina froze, looking for a place to hide while taking in the room.

It seemed to be a lounge area, filled with several couches and chairs, and a large bar right next to the entrance. Two men and two women were standing in the center of the room talking, and there were two more women sitting in chairs behind them. The conversation among them seemed animated, but Gina was thankful because they hadn’t noticed them yet.

With no time to lose, Gina dragged Caitlyn over to the bar right next to them.

“Hey-ummph!” Caitlyn tried to protest but Gina clamped a hand over her mouth. The sudden movement caused Caitlyn’s towel to fall free.

Shit! Gina didn’t stop though until she had pulled Caitlyn down behind the bar with her.

“Hmm! Mmmph!” Caitlyn whined, wriggling her nude body against Gina.

“Shh!” Gina hissed in Caitlyn’s ear. The movement had caused Gina’s towel to fall away just as she sat behind the bar, and she could feel her bare breasts brush against Caitlyn’s nude body.

Caitlyn stopped struggling.

“Be quiet…” Gina whispered, and Caitlyn nodded and Gina removed her hand.

Looking out, she saw Caitlyn’s towel, lying there right at the front of the room.

Shit!

If anyone noticed it, then they would no doubt find the two naked women huddled behind the bar.

“Stay here.” Gina ordered, and Caitlyn nodded.

Gina didn’t even bother gathering up her own towel, and slinked naked to the edge of the bar, grateful for her long, lanky frame. As she crawled to the end of the bar, she realized that she recognized the voices in the room.

It was King and Brad!

Her heart quickened and her whole body broke out in a light sweat as she pressed herself against the end of the bar and peered at the towel lying across from her. It was too far to just reach out and get it so she would have to crawl out, grab it, and scurry back…

And if King or Brad saw her…

“We have security people everywhere, if they try and get in we’ll stop them.” Brad was saying.

“Excuse me if I don’t have faith in your abilities.” Was King’s condescending reply.

It sounded like they were well into an argument, and Gina knew that she had to act while they were distracted.

“You know, we wouldn’t have this problem if you had listened to me at the club.” Brad retorted, barely hiding his agitation.

Gina used that moment to slink out on all fours, really hoping that neither of them turned to see her, naked and crawling out from behind the bar. As she scurried out, she turned her head in the direction of the two arguing men.

Brad and King were standing in the middle of the room in a heated debate, while two women stood around them. One of the women was black and extremely well built. Her body looked like a greek statue, and knew this because the woman was wearing a small, dark green g-string bikini.

She also had a gun holster strapped to her hip.

There was another woman, she looked to be a Latina, roughly middle aged with a body just as impressive as the other woman, but with much, much bigger breasts. The Latina wore a powder blue thong bikini and like the other woman wore a gun holster around her hip.

Then Gina noticed the two women sitting in the chairs. They were sitting because they had no other choice, they were tied up.

Eva and Janet!

Both of them were naked. Eva looked to be gagged with a black leather muzzle, and Janet gagged with a white cloth pulled tight between her lips.

As Gina watched from all fours, she realized that both Janet and Eva were positioned perfectly to see her.

And they did.

Both women’s eyes widened and they started to squirm in the comfy looking leather chairs that they were tied to.

“Mmmmph!’

“Mmmoo! Urrgggm!”

They both protested into their gags, Janet pleading while Eva seemed… upset?

Gina should have known. Eva probably liked being a captive.

She grabbed the end of the towel and scurried back behind the bar, dragging the towel with her.

“Urrrllfff! Grrrmmph mmm!”

“Mmph! Umm! Bmmm!”

“What has these two so worked up?” The dark skinned woman asked.

Gina, meanwhile, had made it back behind the bar, towel in tow, and curled up frozen next to Caitlyn, who also sat wide eyed and covered in sweat.

“Oh just ignore them. They just want attention.” King added.

Good, they hadn’t seen her, and didn’t suspect anything… yet.

“It seems like something has them spooked.” The dark skinned woman said with a hint of suspicion.

Eva and Janet continued their muffled protests, and Gina heard the Latina woman bark something in Spanish.

“I’m sure they just know what we have in store for them.” Brad chuckled.

“Mmmrror! Ommph mmm!” Janet protested

“Umm… hm… mmmm…” Eva cooed.

“Seems like this one likes it.” The dark skinned woman said.

“We’ll see just how much she likes it…” Brad continued.

“Brad, can you focus?” King huffed.

“Look,” Brad began, exasperated. “Gina and Caitlyn don’t exactly blend in. If they try to get in we’ll find them.”

“Like I said,” King sounded like he was talking through gritted teeth. “I don’t exactly have faith.”

“And we wouldn’t be worrying about them if you had listened to me in the club,” Brad’s voice was louder, angrier. “They would be here trussed up with these two. This mess is just as much on you as me.”

“Don’t you dare!” King shouted. “This… all of this… this whole operation is to fix your fuck up! I’m not the one in Ace’s doghouse, it’s you!”

“Do you gentlemen want to be left alone?” The dark skinned woman said.

“No, Tee… I’m fine.” King didn’t sound fine though.

“Whatever. Look, when Anya shows herself, we’ll get her. Just have that money ready.” Tee’s tone was icy, matter of fact.

“Forgive me, but didn’t she slip away from you once before?” King taunted.

“If you don’t want our help we can go. There are other contracts we can take up. Come on Em.”

The Latina responded in Spanish and there was the sounds of footsteps coming their way.

Shit! Gina drew herself into a tighter ball, ready to run…

“Hey wait,” She heard Brad chasing after them. “Look, King, don’t you have somewhere to be? Tee and Em, your services are needed and appreciated, and of course we’ll pay the full bounty when you nab Anya.”

“Plus a bonus, we caught these two and your bait.” Tee added.

“Of course.” Brad’s tone was defeated.

“Fine,” King huffed. “Just be ready, and don’t screw this up.”

“Go stake out the bait.” Tee’s tone was mocking as she spoke to King.

“Fine,” He grumbled. “Brad?”

“Yeah I’m coming.” Brad sighed.

Footsteps approached, and Gina and Caitlyn remained curled in balls behind the bar. As the two men got closer, Gina started frantically scanning the bar area for anything she could use as a weapon, her eyes falling on a cooler filled with beer bottles across from her. Moving fast, she crawled forward, slipped the cooler open, removed two bottles, and closed it. She handed on bottle to Caitlyn and gripped the other, prepared to smash them against the head’s of either man if they saw them.

The footsteps were just in front of the bar now…

Brad and King kept bickering as they walked, Brad assuring him that there was no way Gina or Caitlyn could sneak in while King seemed dubious.

Both men passed by the bar, too involved in their argument to notice the two naked women huddled behind it, and then they passed into the hall, their voices growing more and more distant as they walked.

Gina let out a sigh of relief, as did Caitlyn. A part of Gina felt bad for Brad. If they were caught, it would not be a good look for him.

Don’t feel bad for him! His overconfidence is his weakness!

“Alright be ready,” Tee said to Em. “Once they parade that girl out, things could move fast.”

“Mmmrrrmbbbl! Mmmoo!” Janet moaned into her gag.

“Oh honey, why so upset? You get a front row seat?” Tee mocked the naked, bound woman.

Gina’s mind was racing. They needed a plan beyond “hide behind the bar.” and they needed it fast.

“What are we going to do?” Caitlyn whispered, as if she could read Gina’s mind.

“I’m thinking…” Gina bit her lip.

“Umm hmmm… mmmmm…” Eva cooed into her gag.

“Oh you poor thing… you think this is all fun and games.” Tee mocked the bound and gagged Latina.

Once again Gina found herself scanning the bar area, looking for something she could use…

Her eyes fell on a corkscrew lying on a shelf across them, and some towels…

Gina lunged forward, grabbed the corkscrew and towels, and then grabbed the towels that her and Caitlyn had been using to cover up with.

“What are you doing?” Caitlyn asked.

“Making bindings…” Gina grunted, and used the corkscrew to make a few tears in the towels.

These bad guys were always tying them up, and now it was time to turn the tables.

After making the tears, Gina ripped the towels lengthwise, making sure to rip them slowly and quietly. Once she had made enough bindings, she handed some to Caitlyn, and then held some in one hand and the corkscrew in the other.

“Just follow my lead.” Gina whispered, and then scurried down to the edge of the bar and peeked out.

Janet was still wriggling in her chair, straining against her bonds, while Eva watched her with a hungry look in her eyes.

Tee stood by one of the massive windows, looking out at the pool party beyond with a large rifle in her hands. Gina watched as the g-string clad bounty hunter loaded a dart into the chamber of the rifle.

A tranquilizer dart.

Em stood with her back to the bar, giving Gina a view of her magnificent ass cheeks in her thong. She knew she would have to move fast in order to catch them off guard.

“Get ready to move.” She whispered to Caitlyn.

“What?” Caitlyn asked, but Gina was already jumping out from behind the bar and scurrying across the room towards Em, staying low to the ground.

Gina knew that she had to move fast and catch the muscle bound guards by surprise, and right now Em still had her back to Gina while Tee was looking out the window, tranquilizer gun at the ready. Both Janet and Eva saw Gina and Caitlyn moving towards them and stiffened. Janet’s eyes widened but she stayed quiet, but Eva began to protest into her gag.

“Mmmoo! Mmmmph! Mmm!” The Latina moaned, shaking her head in Gina’s direction, trying to get her guard’s attention.

Tee started to turn to see why Eva was making a commotion at the same time that Em started to turn and see what Eva was gesturing to, but it was too late. Gina’s long legs had already carried her across the distance from the bar to the bikini clad Latina. With lightning fast movements that barely gave Em any time to react, Gina pressed her nude body up against the woman from behind, clamped on hand over her mouth, and used the other to press the corkscrew against her neck.

God I hope I have it against the artery. Gina thought, and pressed the sharp end of the screw as hard as she could against Em’s neck without breaking the skin.

“Hmmm!” Em protested in Gina’s silencing hand.

“Mmmmo! Ummm mmmph!” Eva moaned into her gag. Janet said quiet, watching with wide eyes.

Tee had already spun around at that moment and was aiming the tranquilizer gun at Caitlyn, who stood behind Gina.

Smart. Gina thought, and decided that she had to show that she meant business.

“Uh uh! Drop it!” Gina ordered.

“Mmmo!” Em moaned as Tee kept the rifle trained on Caitlyn.

“I said drop it, or else your friend here is going have a bad night.” To accentuate, Gina pressed a little harder with the corkscrew, prompting a whine of pain from Em.

Tee’s eyes shifted from Caitlyn to Gina, but she still kept the gun aimed square at Caitlyn’s bare chest.

“You’re those two, those girls that slipped away.” Tee’s gaze kept shifting between Gina and Caitlyn.

“Yes we are.”

“Looks like you guys lost your bikinis somewhere along the way.” Tee smiled as she spoke.

“You guys are about to lose a lot more, now put down the weapon.” Gina grunted.

“Urrrffmm!” Em moaned in agreement.

“Boy, will Brad’s ass be in hot water when they found out you two slipped through.” Tee was lowering the rifle, but slowly and deliberately.

She’s stalling… Gina realized, hoping that Brad or King will walk in and surprise them.

“He has to worry about me getting to him first, now the gun, on the ground, now!” Gina ordered, tilting Em’s head back and prompting another squeal from the hostage Latina. Tee’s eyes widened when she heard the protest from her partner and she quickly squatted down and lay the gun at her feet, then raised her empty hands.

“The belt too.” Gina ordered.

Tee reached down, unbuckled her gun belt from her waist, and sat it down on the floor next to the rifle.

“Okay, there…” Tee said, standing back up. “I’m starting to feel overdressed.” She smiled, noticing that the naked women now outnumbered the ones in bikinis.

“You know, when I was a model, I would always get offers from photographers to shoot nudes,” Gina started. “And my stipulation was always the same: I’ll pose nude if you too will be naked as well. They never went for it”

“Surprising.” Was Tee’s sarcastic reply as she raised an eyebrow.

“What I’m saying is that it’s time for you to get naked too. Lose the bikini.” Gina ordered.

Tee raised an eyebrow again at the order.

“I said lose it.” Gina ordered again.

“Ummm hmmm…” Eva cooed from her chair, sounding… excited? It took every ounce of Gina’s willpower not to look at the bound and naked Latina and keep her eyes on Tee.

Tee reached behind her back and unclasped her bikini top, and then slipped out of it and tossed it aside without ceremony, exposing her perky bare breasts as she did. She crossed her arms and placed her hands over her breasts.

“The bottoms too.” Gina added.

Tee’s jaw dropped. “Look, there ain’t much that I could conceal in this-”

“I said lose them!” Gina gritted her teeth again and pressed the corkscrew against Em’s neck.

“Ummm!” Em moaned.

“Okay, okay… you’re the boss.” Tee said in a calm tone, and then slipped the tiny g-string bottoms down along her powerful legs and kicked them off, and then stepped back, one hand over her breasts, and the other between her legs.

Gina nodded at Caitlyn. “Tie her up.” She ordered.

“Ooohhmmm mmm!” Eva squealed. Gina rolled her eyes.

I’m glad someone finds this amusing.

Tee rolled her eyes as Caitlyn walked over to her. “Hey come on, just take your friends and go.”

“Don’t forget to gag her too.” Gina added, prompting another squeal of delight from Eva.

“Mmmeeep!”

Caitlyn came up behind Tee and the naked guard placed her hands behind her back.

“What’s your plan after this? You can’t expect to just walk out of here.” Tee said as Caitlyn bound her hands behind her back with the strips of towel.

“Well you’ll just have to see.” Gina never took her eyes off of Tee. The woman put off a very dangerous vibe. “Make sure they’re tight.”

Caitlyn secured the bindings around Tee’s wrist, prompting a wince from the naked woman.

“I think that’s tight enough.” Tee sighed.

“Caitlyn please gag her.” Gina ordered.

“Ummmm!” Eva squealed.

“Wait, come on, let’s just-ummmph!” Tee’s pleas were cut off by Caitlyn shoving one of the small hand towels into her mouth.

“Ohmmm ccmm mmmnn!” Tee moaned as Caitlyn then pressed one of the bindings over the towel stuffed in the woman’s mouth and tied it at the back of her head.

“Tight too.” Gina added.

“Ummm!” Tee moaned, wincing again as Caitlyn secured her gag.

Once her gag was secure Tee stood in front of them, hands secured behind her back, gagged and naked.

“Now sit down.” Gina ordered.

“Wfff? Mmmoo!” Tee protested.

“I said sit down.” Gina gritted her teeth again. Tee’s plan of stalling was a good plan, and she was milking it for all she could.

“Grrffff...fffnn…” Tee rolled eyes and walked over to one of the comfy leather chairs and sat.

“Caitlyn tie her feet.” Gina ordered, watching as Caitlyn knelt next to Tee and started to secure her feet together at the ankle.

As Caitlyn tied Tee’s feet, Gina risked a look over her shoulder and saw that the hallway was still empty.

Good, but we still have to be fast.

She turned back to see Caitlyn tighten the bindings around Tee’s ankles.

“Ooofff! Offf mmfff ggddd!” Tee grunted into her gag. Caitlyn tested the bindings and then nodded at Gina and stood.

“Good,” Gina said to Caitlyn. “Now you.” Gina hissed in Em’s ear.

“Ummm!” The Latina moaned.

“I’m going to move my hand. Don’t make a sound. Once I move my hand I want you to strip like your friend. Nod if you understand.”

“Smfff ddssnnt! Mooo!” Tee started to protest into her gag.

“Mmmph! Ummm! Mmmph!” Em moaned into her gag.

“Do you understand?” Gina asked.

“Offf mmmmnn gddd nnnoo!” Tee moaned.

“Uummm mmmfff!” Em protested.

“Caitlyn, get over her and gag this one.” Gina motioned with her head for Caitlyn to hurry. It was clear now that Em didn’t speak or understand English, which would be a problem.

Caitlyn was there and ready with one of the bindings wadded up. Gina nodded and moved her hand from Em’s mouth.

“Ah-UMMMMPH!” Em’s scream or protest was cut off by Caitlyn shoving the wad into her mouth and then raising a length of binding to secure it.

“Ummm! Mmmph! Mmm!” Em protested, raising her hand to try and swat Caitlyn away. Once again using her long frame, Gina reached from behind Em and grabbed her wrists, holding them down as Caitlyn secured the gag in place. All the while Em kicked, fought, and squealed.

“Umm! Mmmph! Mmmooo!”

“Here take her hands!” Gina ordered. The Latina's struggles were starting to wear her down, and Gina could feel her arms starting to tire. Still in front of Em, Caitlyn grabbed the struggling Latina’s wrists.

“Mmmmoo! Ummmph! Mmmmp!”

As Em struggled, Gina unclasped the back of her bikini top, and then reached around in front of her and unbuckled her gun belt, letting it drop to the floor. Then Gina grabbed the waist band of Em’s thong and pulled it down.

“Mmmooo!” Em moaned as she felt her bottoms being pulled down.

“Okay grab her top!” Gina ordered, watching as Caitlyn grabbed the bikini top and pulled it, revealing Em’s extremely large, bouncy breasts as the Latina struggled.

Gina helped contain Em’s swatting hands, and eventually Caitlyn slipped the bikini top off of the struggling Latina, and then Gina pulled Em’s hands behind her back while Caitlyn tied them.

“Ummfff! Fmmm! Mmm! Umm!” Em moaned, strained, and struggled as they secured her hands behind her back.

Gina felt her body slick with sweat, the strain getting to her. Em was doing a better job at stalling than Tee.

We have to get her secured! Any minute now Brad or King could be back!

“One of the chairs?” Caitlyn huffed, obviously feeling the exhaustion too. Both of them were running on pure adrenaline now.

“No, she’s too feisty. Right here.” Gina said between breaths.

“Umfff! Mmm gggmmm bbbmml!” Em continued to struggle as they lay her on her stomach. Caitlyn grabbed her kicking feet and started to secure them together as Gina held the Latina down while also keeping an eye on the hallway, now noticing two large, double doors on either side of the room.

It would have been useful to know about those earlier. Gina sighed, but there was no way she could have known.

Finally, Caitlyn succeeded in securing Em’s feet together and her and Gina stood up, looking down at the naked Latina squirming around on the floor like a fish.

“Umm! Mmmmpph! Mmm! Ummm!”

Gina allowed herself a moment to beam in pride at the helpless, naked, bound and gagged Latina.

Is this how every bad guy feels when they tie us up!

But she knew she couldn’t waste time. They had to move.

“Caitlyn,” Gina began. “Throw on one of those bikinis, I’m gonna get those doors.”

Gina sprinted towards the double doors, slamming one side shut and moving to the other.

Please have a lock!

It did, and she locked the doors and turned just in time to see that Caitlyn had finished putting on Tee’s small dark green g-string.

It had been small on Tee, and extremely small on Caitlyn. Though Tee had impressive breasts, they were nothing like Caitlyn’s, and the bikini top served as nothing more than a small triangle of fabric that covered Caitlyn’s nipples, and even then, if Caitlyn moved too much she would probably fall out. As for the g-string bottom, it was also a little small for Caitlyn and practically disappeared in her ass.

“Well, I guess it will do. Untie Janet while I get dressed.” Gina motioned to Janet and hurried over to Em’s discarded bikini.

When she motioned to Janet, she couldn’t help but noticed Eva, who’s naked body was slick with sweat. Her dark nipples stood completely erect, and she eyed both Gina and Caitlyn with deep, hungry lust. Gina realized that she and Caitlyn had probably just given Eva a free show.

Well, let her enjoy it while she can. There won’t be any more of that for a while in her future!

Gina slipped on Em’s thong. The Latina's backside was a little bigger than hers, so the bottoms felt loose but stayed up. As she put on the bikini top, she watched as Caitlyn untied Janet.

“Gina…” Janet gasped as Caitlyn pulled out her gag. “Felicia! They have…”

“I know,” Gina secured her bikini top. It fit her awkwardly, but nothing like Caitlyn’s. “We’re gonna get her.”

Now untied, Janet stood, completely naked but free.

“What about her?” Caitlyn motioned to Eva.

“Ummm mmmmffff…” Eva sighed, her hungry eyes shifting from Caitlyn to Gina.

Gina lifted up Em’s gun belt and approached the other bound and naked Latina.

“No!” Janet interjected. “It’s her fault we’re here! She attacked me at the bar!”

Somehow this didn’t surprise Gina.

“Ummm mfff?” Eva flashed a “who me?” look.

“I’ve given Eva enough chances,” Gina’s tone was cold. “Keep her tied up. I’m of half a mind to leave her for Ace.”

“Ohfff mmoo…” Eva giggled, knowing that Gina never would, and she was right.

“But…” Gina continued. “She’ll instead spend a long time in a concrete cell for kidnapping and assault, among others."

“Wufff!” Eva’s eyes changed to genuine shock.

“Oh yes, I gave you your chance Eva. Now it’s time to make sure you never bother anyone again.”

“Mmmmo! Ummmfff mmmmmpph!” Eva started to moan and struggle against her bonds.

“Grab that other gun,” Gina motioned to Tee’s discarded gun belt, and held the other gun out to Janet. “You stay here and guard them. Don’t open that door for anyone else but us.”

Janet took the gun, looked at it, and then at Gina. “What are you…” she trailed off as something out the window caught her eye.

Gina turned, following Janet’s gaze.

A crowd had gathered around the stage. In fact, it looked like most of the party had now congregated in front of it. King stood at the head of the stage, a microphone in hand.

“Ladies and gentlemen, I want to thank you all for coming out tonight!” He began, to a chorus of cheers.

“I’m extremely honored to present to you the highlight of this evening, for one night only! Out of retirement, it’s Felicia Fetish, Ms. Golden Sling!” With a flourish, King gestured to the black curtain on the other side of the stage.

Several stage lights all lit up around the curtain, and a moment later a glittery form was carted out.

Felicia.

Felicia was on some sort of wheeled pedestal, each arm secured to a pole at her side with some sort of golden fabric. Gold tape had been wrapped around Felicia’s mouth, gagging her. It looked like her whole body had been flecked in some sort of golden body paint too.

But it was what Felicia was wearing that caught the eye. It was magnificent, glittering in the light, almost luminescent as it shined on the stage.

The Golden Sling.

It would have been beautiful if it wasn’t being worn by a bound and gagged Felicia. The sling seemed to be made of solid gold and looked uncomfortable to wear. Golden straps ran down Felicia’s shoulders, covered her breasts, and then converged between her legs. Her handlers, beautiful women in gold thong bikinis, wheeled Felicia down along the stage, giving Gina a view of the length of solid gold that looked like it ran painfully between Felicia’s butt cheeks and met the top two straps of the Golden Sling.

Gina couldn’t hear Felicia’s muffled protests over the cheers and calls of the crowd, but she was putting up a good fight, struggling and pulling against her bonds and moaning into her gag as hundreds of cameras and smart phones glittered around her, snapping pictures.

“We have to help her!” Janet bolted for the door but Gina caught her by the arm.

“No! You stay, we got this.” Gina ordered as Janet stopped to glare at her.

“But Felicia-” She stammered.

“We’ll help her,” Gina’s tone was even, in an attempt to calm Janet. “You stay here and watch these three. We can’t have them getting loose and letting Ace’s men know we’re here.”

“How are we going to get her? She’s surrounded.” Caitlyn pointed out.

Gina looked out the window again and noticed the beefy security men in all black flanking the stage. Caitlyn had a good point.

Gina bit her lip as she wracked her brain for an idea, and her glance happened to fall onto Em’s naked, wriggling body on the floor. Suddenly an idea burst into Gina’s head and a smile spread across her face.

“We use a distraction. Here, get her up!” Gina motioned to Em.

Caitlyn nodded and bent to pick up the fiercely struggling Latina.

“Hrry! Stttp! Ummmph!” Tee protested, watching as Caitlyn heaved the naked woman over her shoulder.

“Ummm! Mmm mmm ummf!” Em’s naked ass wiggled in Gina’s face as Caitlyn stood with her slung over her shoulder.

“We should… move fast..” Caitlyn struggled under the weight of the well muscled, naked hostage. “She’s heavy.”

“Okay, let’s go.” Gina motioned for the door and they started to hurry toward the double doors.

Gina reached them first, unlocked and opened them, and waited for Caitlyn to carry the wriggling Em out.

“Lock the doors behind us.” Gina said, and Janet nodded.

“And Janet…” Gina added.

“Yes?” The naked woman stood holding the door, waiting for the next order.

“You might want to find something to cover up with.” Gina said with a smile, and closed the door behind her.

3.

I can’t believe I got mixed up with these kinky bitches! Tee grumbled as she chewed on her gag. She wasn’t sure what the deal was with these women, but getting tied up and tying other people up seemed to be their thing.

“Ugggh…” She grumbled, straining her muscles against the torn up towel used as bindings to keep her hands behind her back. The dark haired one with the big boobs took the tall chick’s orders a little too literally when she said to tie her tight. It felt like the towel was cutting off circulation.

“Uggghh ggmmff! Mmffff!” She growled, straining against her bonds with all of her strength, pushing out her bare chest when she did.

“Ummm hmmm…” The naked Latina next to her mewled into her muzzle. Tee stopped and looked over at her to see the Latina leering at her naked body, her eyes filled with an animalistic lust.

Eva, was that her name? Brad and King had told her about all of these ladies earlier today. Apparently Eva was a kinky one, which Tee had surmised when she and Em had busted into the house to find her and Felicia together, and that other, was her name Janet?

Tee turned her head to watch Janet, who was on the other side of the room, her naked ass facing Tee as she looked for something to cover her nudity with. Janet had set the gun that Gina had given her on a table next to her.

“Ummm hmm? Mmm hmmm?” Eva shifted her eyes in Janet’s direction and raised her eyebrows.

“Wfff?” Tee asked quizzically.

“Ummff?” Eva motioned to her again with her head.

“Grrrrmmffff…” Tee sighed and shook her head. Right now she couldn’t waste her time with things like this, she needed to get free somehow and get Em.

Em…

Somehow Gina and Caitlyn were planning on using her as a distraction to rescue their friend, Felicia.

How did this operation get so fucked? Tee wondered for the thousandth time.

It was going to be a simple snatch and grab. Snatch Anya, deliver her to Ace, and collect pay dirt. Then Anya slipped their grasp, and someone in Ace’s organization had cooked up this plan to catch her and enlisted Tee and Em to help pull it off, paying them upfront and promising them the bounty if they were the ones that caught Anya. Along the way, Tee found out about these police ladies that had been a constant thorn in Ace’s side, and were also apparently now working with Anya, and that meant it was time to negotiate a bonus with Ace.

That was all in jeopardy now. Even if Caitlyn and Gina’s half baked plan didn’t work, which it likely wouldn’t, Ace and his men could easily refuse payment because of how Tee and Em botched it.

Why did they have to pick on poor Em? Tee grumbled, turning to look out the tinted window at Felicia, still strung up on the stage and struggling valiantly.

Tee and Em had at one point been competitors, but during a particularly tough job in Mexico they agreed to work together and split the bounty. The job went swimmingly, and Tee and Em decided to try another job together, and it was another success.

That was five years ago. Now Tee couldn’t imagine not working with Em.

And these naked bitches just burst in and snatched Em away from her.

Maybe I’ll let Ace keep some of his money if he agrees to let me rough them up a little once I get out of here!

“Umm! Mmmfff mmm!” Eva moaned. Tee turned to see the Latina had wriggled around in her seat and now had her bare ass facing her, and was wiggling her manacled hands at her.

“Mmm! Mmmmph!” Eva looked over her shoulder at Tee and winked.

“Offff ffffrr… grrrmmm!” Tee muttered in frustration and turned away from the Latina.

Then she heard a commotion from the other side of the window. It was cries of alarm and… laughter?

Tee turned to face the giant window and saw Em streaking across the pool deck. She was still naked and gagged with her hands behind her back, but her feet were no longer tied.

“Ummmph! Mmmph! Mmm!” Em moaned, stopping in front of a group of shirtless young men who pointed, laughed, and took out their phones to snap photos.

“Mmmmo!” Em moaned and ran off, as the black clothed security people chased after her.

No!

“Mmmooo!” Tee moaned, jerking forward and falling out of her seat.

“Hey, what’s going on?” Janet called from the other side of the room.

“Urrrff! Mmmfff! Mmmp!” Tee cried into her gag and started to wriggle her naked body across the room towards the closed and locked double doors.

She had to get out of this somehow and get to Em! She couldn’t let her be humiliated like that!

More laughter came from outside, and Tee looked through the window to see the panicked Em running in a circle, her giant breasts heaving up and down with every movement as party goers laughed and filmed her with their phones.

“Mmooo bfff! Stttp!” She cried at the partiers who could neither see nor hear her.

“Just where do you think you’re going?” Janet asked. Tee wriggled around on her back to see the naked woman standing over her, hands on her hips.

Then Eva stumbled forward from behind, hopping on bound feet and charging Janet from behind. The naked woman stumbled forward, not enough to fall but enough to lose her balance. Tee did the rest, sticking out her bound feet and swiping at Janet’s bare feet. Janet cried out and stumbled forward onto her face.

Janet rolled over onto her back, but Eva was already on her, or rather, Eva’s ass was. The naked Latina stood over Janet, ass level with the naked woman’s face, and squatted down. Tee watched as Janet only had time to gasp and widen her eyes before Eva sat on her face, eclipsing her head with her ass.

“Mmmmoo! Mmmmph! Mmm!” Janet kicked fought, and squirmed, her hands swatting futilely at Eva’s thighs.

Eva seemed to be having a transcendent moment, and her eyes were rolled up into her head and she was moaning into her gag.

“Ummm… hmmm… mmm…” Eva moaned.

Tee could only watch, shocked. Was Eva… having an orgasm?

“Mmmmm! Mmmph! Mmm!” Janet continued to squirm and struggle as Eva put the full weight of her ass on Janet’s face.

“Oohhhmmm…” Eva moaned and started to rub her backside up and down over Janet’s face.

“Mmmpph! Mmmoo! Mmm!” Janet struggled, but her struggles were becoming slower, weaker…

She’s going to pass out. Tee realized, watching as Janet’s arms fell limp to her side.

“Ummm… mmm…” Janet’s moans were growing quieter as Eva’s got louder.

“Ummm! Mmmm! Mmmm!” Eva screamed into her muzzle.

Why is she helping me? Tee wondered, and then it hit her.

She likes this! To Eva, this was all good kinky fun. She wants to be tied up with her girls. Plus, didn’t Gina say something about jail? If so, then the only thing Eva had to look forward to after this was being locked up.

“Ummmffff!” Eva cried, reaching climax. At the same point, Janet went completely still underneath her.

Eva rolled off of Janet’s unconscious form, sighing to herself.

“Hmmm… mmmm…” She moaned contently through her gag.

Then Eva rolled over to face Tee, locking eyes with her.

“Rumm oooffrrr…” Eva motioned with her head and lifted her shackled hands for Tee to see.

She wants me to roll over! Tee’s eyes widened at the realization. That’s what she wanted me to do earlier, so she could untie my hands!

“Umm hmmm…” Tee nodded and rolled over, sticking out her tied hands. A second later she felt fingers working away at the knot…

***

Gina couldn’t help but crack a smile as she saw Em’s naked ass jiggling as she ran through the packed pool party, pleading for help through her gag. She supposed that it was probably a little cruel to get so much enjoyment out of this, but she had found herself bound and humiliated in so many ways that she found that it was time to return the favor.

Besides, if Em was aligned with Ace’s men, then she probably wasn’t much different from them and had this coming.

The crowd of party goers must have assumed that Em was part of the entertainment for the night, or at least Gina hoped that was the case, from the way they laughed and snapped photos of the naked, big breasted Latina running naked around the party. Gina watched from the doorway to the secret hallway as the black clad security guards all scrambled to contain the crowd and get to the naked woman.

“Mmmmph! Umm! Mmm!” Felicia moaned and protested from her pedestal, pulling on her bonds. Gina took a look at her and then to the crowd around her, making sure that the guards were sufficiently distracted.

“Ummfff! Gmmfff oofffmmmff!” Em protested as a muscular guy with sunglasses put his arm around her shoulder, held out his phone, and snapped a selfie.

Soon a crowd of shirtless men in swim trunks were gathering around the naked woman for photos.

“Okay, get ready to move.” Gina whispered to Caitlyn behind her.

The crowd around Em seemed to be growing bigger by the second, and more and more of the security guards were running over to disperse it.

“Urrrggh mmmfff!” Em cried as one particular large, muscle bound man lifted her up over his shoulder, keeping her in place with one arm while flexing a bicep with the other. Camera phones lit up as people snapped photos of the man’s huge grin as the naked, bound woman kicked and fought over his shoulder. He continued pose as he moved in a circle, making sure everyone got a nice view of Em’s ass as he posed.

“Mmmrrrgggh! Umm!” Em continued to protest.

Gina shifted her gaze to the stage. Felicia was completely unguarded now, and using the moment to try and slip free of her bonds.

“Mmmrrr! Ummrrrff!” She moaned, tugging and pulling valiantly, but she was secured to the pillars on either side of her.

“Now!” Gina shouted to Caitlyn, burst through the door, and started to sprint across the pool deck towards the stage.

Looking over her shoulder, she saw Caitlyn close behind, one hand clutched at her chest to keep her breasts from falling out of the extremely small bikini top.

Gina turned back to Felicia to see that the bound and sling bikini clad woman’s eyes were wide and she was gesturing frantically with her head.

“Mmmpph! Ummmpph! Mmmmmph!” She moaned, and Gina realized too late that Felicia was trying to warn her.

Gina turned her head just in time to see Brad charging at her. She barely had time to turn before he collided into her and both of them went down. Somehow during the fall Brad’s face ended up planted perfectly between Gina’s breasts. She suspected this wasn’t an accident.

Both of them fell flat onto the ground and Brad lifted his face and flashed her a wide grin.

“Hey Gina.” He winked.

“Get off of me!” She grunted and lifted a leg to kick him. Brad sensed this and rolled off of her.

Caitlyn stumbled to a halt to help Gina but Gina waved her on.

“Go! Get Felicia!”

“But-” Caitlyn stammered.

“Just go!” Gina barked, her hand going to the gun on her hip while turning to face Brad.

He was scrambling away, running towards the far end of the pool deck.

Storm clouds assembled over Gina and she pulled herself up while drawing her weapon.

She had enough of this, enough of him. There was no boat for him to escape on either. It was time to end this.

Gina pulled back the hammer on her gun and stormed off after him, determined to put a bullet in Brad before this all was over.

***

Things were working out in Anya’s favor better than she could have hoped for.

As it turned out, the surprise “change in plans” had been Felicia Fetters, or as they were calling her now, Felicia Fetish. Ace and his men must have caught her somehow during all of this, and had staked her out as bait for Anya at end of the stage.

Ugh… do they really think that I’m such easy prey? Anya rolled her eyes in disgust.

She had checked into their hotel earlier that day and had been loitering around the party for hours and seemingly none of them had recognized her despite the only change to her appearance being the brown wig. Maybe Ace’s men really were just that dumb.

Anya wore an extremely high cut orange thong one piece swimsuit, with an extremely plunging neckline. Compared to some of the other swimsuits she saw people wearing, it seemed conservative.

The hardest about the pool party had been restraining herself. There were so many women with sexy bodies on display in tight little bikinis. Anya knew that these women were probably rich too. It would be all too easy to track them back to their rooms, break in and rob them blind of their valuables and bikinis while they struggled naked on the bed, bound and gagged.

But she had come to this party with one objective: to steal the Golden Sling. Anya would show Ace the error of attempting to pick a fight with her.

Then the naked Latina ran out onto the pool deck with her hands bound and mouth gagged. It took Anya a moment but she realized that she recognized the woman. It was Em, one of the bounty hunters that had attacked her. A crowd quickly gathered around the naked woman, and security was being quickly diverted to disperse the crowd.

A distraction! But by who? Was there another player here?

If Em was here then where was her partner Tee? She couldn’t be far. Perhaps she too was bound and gagged somewhere.

Still, the crowd around the naked Latina was getting bigger, and more and more security was being used to break it up. Anya looked to the stage and noticed that it was now completely unguarded, leaving the bound and gagged Felicia alone and vulnerable.

Now!

Anya broke off from the outskirts of the onlookers and sprinted towards the stage. As she did, she noticed someone else sprinting towards the stage as well.

Caitlyn, her massive breasts heaving up and down as she ran, causing them to fall out of the way too small bikini top. Anya raised an eyebrow to admire the busty woman in the revealing top.

What brings her here? And in that?

It was a question to be pondered another day. Anya didn’t have time to waste.

She discarded her disguise as she ran, first tossing aside the large pair of sunglasses she wore, and then ripping off the blond wig, letting her natural straight blond hair fall free. Anya peeked to her side to see Caitlyn struggling to get her now exposed breasts back in the bikini top, but then she saw Anya gaining on the stage.

Caitlyn gave up and charged towards the stage, letting her exposed breasts bounce free as she ran.

Anya made it first, climbing up onto the stage and flashing a smile at the helpless Felicia.

“Oh hi Felicia, long time no see.” Anya chuckled and produced a small penknife from the bag she had slung over one shoulder.

“Mmmoo! Hllp!” Felicia cried, and increased her struggling.

Anya ran up behind the bound and helpless woman and pressed herself against her, feeling Felicia’s thonged butt cheeks pressing against her pelvis.

“What do you say we go somewhere a little more… private?” Anya sighed in Felicia’s ear.

“Mmmrrroo! Ummph!” Felicia tugged again on her bindings, sending a pulse of pleasure through Anya as she felt Felicia’s cheeks brush against her again.

Anya used the knife to cut the bindings from one of Felicia’s hands and twisted it behind Felicia’s back.

“Urrfff!” Felicia protested.

Anya looked up to see Caitlyn pulling herself up onto the stage. She must have discarded her bikini top somewhere along the way because she was now completely topless.

“Hlllp!” Felicia pleaded to Caitlyn. Anya saw the topless woman tense, about to strike.

Then there was a soft whoosh sound, followed by a shocked expression on Caitlyn’s face. A second later Caitlyn’s eyes rolled up into her sockets and she fell flat on the stage, a feathered dart protruding from one of her bountiful ass cheeks.

A tranquilizer dart.

Anya looked up to see the other bounty hunter, Tee, standing in a doorway a few yards from the stage, loading another dart into the rifle. She was completely naked, with her magnificent physique coated in a fine sheen of sweat.

“Urrrmmm mmmoo…” Felicia moaned.

Anya cracked a smile and reached into her bag, finding the small detonator lying right on top. Her thumb depressed a button on the top of the detonator, and a second later there was a series of loud BANGS around the stage, accompanied by a cloud of smoke with each one.

When Anya had checked into the hotel earlier she had covertly planted small smoke charges on the stage. She had always kept a small arsenal of them on her boat, but obviously didn’t have access to that now, she had to track down someone who sold them locally, once again paying for them with Felicia’s credit card.

I’ll have to thank her for that. Anya smiled as the whole stage was eclipsed by heavy smoke in seconds.

At first she wasn’t sure if she would have to use her remote smoke bombs after seeing the distraction put on by the naked Latina, but as it turned out, they still came in handy.

Still, she only had a few moments before security converged on the stage.

Anya used the knife to cut Felicia’s other hand free and twisted it behind her back with the other one.

“Urrrrfff! Mmmfff!” Felicia grunted.

She tried to pull away, but Anya quickly secured Felicia’s hands behind her back with a zip cuff, and then wrapped one of her arms around Felicia’s neck.

“Let’s go honey.”

Felicia’s movement was limited because of the gold bikini, which meant that Anya’s movement was limited too. She would have to quickly get Felicia to a secluded spot so she could relieve her of that burdensome sling bikini.

“Mmmooo! Mmmph! Mmm!” Felicia protested as Anya dragged her through the smoke cloud towards the edge of the stage.

4.

It’s going to be a fitting end for Brad when he’s taken out by a gun toting, big breasted woman in a bikini. Gina thought as she pursued Brad down the winding corridor. The more she thought about it, the more she thought that would be the ending that Brad would want for himself. Who wouldn’t want to be shot by a busty woman in a thong?

Brad was tiring, she could tell. His gait was slowing, and his hair was clinging to his forehead from the perspiration. Gina had pursued him across the pool area and through a set of double doors into the long corridor that they now were racing through. She didn’t get the sense that Brad had a set destination in mind, just that he desperately wanted to get away from her at all costs. One thing Gina didn’t want to admit was that she could feel herself tiring as well. Her legs were practically screaming at her to stop, and there was an icy burning in her chest. No doubt she was feeling the exhaustion and dehydration from her chocolate adventure, but she refused to listen to her body’s cries of protest.

I’ll rest after we get Brad! After that I’ll take a long vacation to reward myself!

She was gaining on Brad, and judging from the frenzied look on his face, he knew it too. He passed by a table lined with catering trays, and he swiped his hands over the table and spilled the trays and their contents to the ground in an effort to slow down Gina. Gina deftly stepped over the spilled food though, not deterred at all.

It smells good though. She thought as she stepped over the spilled catering, realizing that it had been a while since she had last eaten.

After… She promised herself. All of that after Brad was taken care of.

Brad swung a hard left, almost wiping out on the floor when he did, and allowing for Gina to gain ground in her chase. She supposed that she could have just shot him a long time ago but she wanted to see the look on his face when she put a bullet in between his eyes.

Gina turned the left to see Brad ripping some boxes off of another shelf, though she was easily able to side step them. Brad clung to the wall for support as he ran, almost as if he was about to pass out, and then made a right. Her chest was on fire, and Gina didn’t want to admit that she was wheezing too. Both her and Brad were on their last legs.

So close… don’t give up… you’re so close…

Then suddenly there he was, right in her grasp.

The turn that Brad had taken was a dead end. He found himself facing a sort of corner office, with a desk, chair, and files and boxes filling every nook and cranny. She watched as his mind took this all in and tried to come up with a way around it, or out of it, but unless Brad could punch through walls, this was it. A dead end, in more ways than one. Brad spun around to run back the way he came, but found himself staring down the barrel of Gina’s gun, aimed straight at his forehead.

As Gina stood there she too realized that she must look just as frenzied and worn as him. Her massive breasts heaved up and down with every labored breath she took, and her half naked body was slick with sweat. She must have struck quite the image, and from the look in her eye, she meant business, and Brad knew it. All he could do was flash her a lopsided smile, shrug, and show her his sweaty palms.

“Hey now Gina, how’s it going?” He chuckled, stepping back. Gina advanced.

“Brad.” She grimaced.

“You know, it doesn’t have to be like this.” He shrugged.

Gina took up a shooting stance, leveling the weapon at him.

“Whoa, whoa,” Brad held out his hands. “Let’s talk about this!”

“There’s nothing to talk about.” Gina’s voice was like ice.

“Wait, please…” Brad stammered, backing up and nearly tripping over the office chair behind him. He was able to get his footing and planted himself in the chair while holding one palm out to her.

“I beg you, please… look, I didn’t want you too left in that chocolate. That was King! It was too much, even for me!”

Gina didn’t respond, just lowered her gun to adjust her aim since he was now sitting.

She saw the light go out in his eyes as he realized that Gina wasn’t playing. He lowered his outstretched hand and then hung his head in defeat.

“Just… do it…” He sighed. Gina cracked a smile. She had him defeated.

“Whatever you do to me, it’s bound to be better than what Ace would do to me.” His eyes were misty as he looked up at Gina. She leveled the gun, aiming between his eyes, and tightened her finger on the trigger.

“I fucked things up didn’t I?” He stammered.

“Yes, you did.” Gina kept her tone cold, her finger still coiling around the trigger.

“I was just a kid… out of college… didn’t know what to do with my life, and then Ace comes along with this offer… man, I couldn’t pass it up.” He buried his head in his hands. It sounded like he was… weeping?

Gina felt her finger loosen on the trigger, and a pang of… pity ran through her.

Don’t! Don’t! He’s playing you! Don’t feel bad for Brad! He wouldn’t for you!

But then she remembered the concern in his voice when he asked King about keeping her and Caitlyn in the chocolate. He seemed… like he cared in that moment.

No! Just three months ago he was going to toss Felicia and Caitlyn into the ocean if she hadn’t shown up!

“Look at me.” She ordered, her voice still neutral.

“I had nothing, and Ace offered me everything…” Brad went on.

“I said look at me!” Gina barked.

Brad lifted his head. His hair was tussled and his eyes were even more misty than before.

“I fucked this up. I fucked the plane thing up, and now I’m fucking up getting you guys and Anya. It’s going to be my ass.”

“Ace is going to have to get in line, it’s me first.” Gina said, and tightened her finger around the trigger.

“I can give him to you! Ace!” Brad started forward, prompting Gina to recoil and tighten her finger around the trigger.

Brad paused, holding out one hand, palm towards her.

“Just here me out…” He began.

“I’ve heard enough.” Was Gina’s curt response.

“Look, after Jack… I’m basically the new Jack. I know everything - who’s in Ace’s pocket, what businesses are fronts, where the safe houses are, everything…” Brad was desperate, practically begging.

Still… a voice inside of Gina’s head told her to hear him out.

“I can… I can give you all of it…” Brad went on. “I can serve you this casino, and everything else, on a silver platter.”

Gina felt herself lowering the gun. Getting Brad would be good… but getting Ace? Taking it all down in one fell swoop? That was… too good...

Too good to be true!

She raised the gun, aiming at his head again. He was just stalling!

“You’re just trying to save your own skin!” She grunted.

“Of course I am!” He squeaked. “It’s either die from you or by Ace, but I’d rather not die at all!”

“Too bad.” Gina tightened her finger around the trigger.

“You can kill me and go back to doing what you always do, toiling, struggling to take down Ace, or I could hand it all to you on a silver platter!”

Gina stood her ground. It seemed too good to be true, but…

How long? How long had they been at it with barely anything to show for it? It was a long, exhausting battle, with no end in sight.

“What’s in it for you?” Gina raised an eyebrow.

“Protection. I need your word that you can keep me safe.”

“I will do everything in my power to keep you safe… If you testify.” Gina was unconsciously lowering her weapon even more.

“Protection, and then I go in the program, and immunity. That’s what I want.” Brad still had his hands up as he laid out his terms.

“You’re not exactly in a position to make demands.” Gina added.

“Well, if I don’t get any of those things then I’m basically a dead man anyway. So what do you say, kill me now and leave empty handed, or take me in and I give you everything.”

Gina lowered her gun to her side now and studied Brad. On one hand, she would be giving this worm everything he wanted, and he would walk away a free man. Brad would never answer for all the things he had done…and all of the things he had done to her.

Still, it was… an enticing offer… and she was still sheriff and had a duty.

She slipped her gun into the holster.

“Fine. I’m arresting you. If you don’t come through, or if I smell anything fishy, I’m feeding you to Ace.” Gina laid it out in no uncertain terms.

“Of course, of course.”

From behind them, somewhere down the hall, she heard voices, and the heavy thud of footfalls… lots of feet, approaching quickly… coming their way.

Gina’s hand went to her gun and she glared at Brad. She fell for it! He was stalling until back up came and she fell for it!

“You little worm!” She hissed, drawing the gun.

If she was going to get captured again, she wasn’t going down without a fight, and she was taking Brad out.

“Wait, wait, wait!” Brad held out his hands, pleading. “I didn’t know they were coming! King must have called in more help after things went sour!”

“I can’t believe I let you play me again!” Gina was fuming, raising her gun to take the shot.

“Please, listen! I had no idea! We can still get out of this! I have a plan!” Brad was pleading, practically covered in perspiration.

“Oh do you!?” Gina taunted.

“Yes… but I need you to trust me.” Brad took a step forward and Gina recoiled.

“Trust you!” Gina couldn’t believe the audacity.

“Yes! Please, it’s the only way to save both of our skins. If you thought the chocolate was bad, you haven’t seen anything yet!” Brad was moving closer, hands still outstretched.

Gina took a step back, gun still aimed at him.

The footsteps were getting closer. There were a lot of them, judging from the raised voices she heard. They would be here any minute.

“Please, trust me…” Brad took another step closer.

Gina met his eyes, his moist, frenzied, and sincere eyes. It was trust him or get manhandled by a squad of Ace’s men and dragged off to a fate worse than being dipped in chocolate.

She lowered the gun and slipped it into her holster.

“Fine, what’s your plan?”

***

The men all stormed around the corner at the same moment that Brad was securing the gag around Gina’s mouth.

“Ummfff!” She grunted, feeling the thick, white cloth knotted at the back of her neck.

The squad of black clad security men, lead by King, all stopped in their tracks at the sight of Gina, still in her bikini, bound to the office chair and gagged with a thick white cloth tied over her mouth.

He didn’t have to make it so tight! Gina mentally grumbled, but remembered what Brad said as he was tying her to the chair.

“This has to look convincing!”

So she let him tie her as tight as he wanted to the chair, and gag her just as tight. Brad had also taken her gun, which she wasn’t crazy about either.

The King and his squad of goons stopped and gawked as Brad posed next to the bound and gagged Gina, resting an arm on her shoulder, looking like he was posing with a fresh trophy.

“Ummmfff! Mmmph!” Gina protested, pulling away from Brad, knowing that she too had to make it look convincing.

Which wasn’t hard. She wasn’t thrilled about being bound and gagged again, but if she and Brad wanted to get out in one piece, this was it. Gina glared up at Brad, and then turned her dark expression to King and his men.

“Well Brad, looks like you caught a fish.” King smiled.

“Mmmph! Mmm bbbmmff!” Gina mumbled at King.

“Oh what King? You didn’t think I could deliver?” Brad bent over by Gina and cupped his hands under her chin.

“Ufff ggmmph!” Gina snapped her head away from him.

He’s really laying it on thick!

“Need I remind you,” Brad continued to taunt King as he stood behind Gina, planting both hands on her shoulders. “That we wouldn’t have had to worry about her and her other friend if it wasn’t for you carelessness.

King fumed, his eyes like lasers burning a hole through Brad.

Hurry up and get rid of them Brad! Gina was getting antsy. They had to get out of here fast and get the other girls.

“Ummfffmm mmpph!” Gina moaned to Brad, hoping to spur him along.

“Just a minute Gina…” Brad chuckled, patting her on the shoulder.

“Ummmff!” Gina spat, chest heaving up and down in annoyance.

Get rid of them and untie me! I’ve had enough of being bound and gagged for one lifetime!

“Anyway,” Brad paced around her. “Don’t you have some other ladies to round up?” Brad taunted King.

King’s eyes narrowed at Brad.

“Fine.” King turned to leave, and Gina let out a sigh of relief.

“Oh, and don’t forget…” Brad added, and then grabbed the back of Gina’s chair and rolled her towards King and his men. “To do something about her.”

“Wuffff!” Gina protested, feeling as one of the security men grabbed the back of her chair.

He set me up! I can’t believe he set me up…

Then it sank in more.

Of course he set me up!

How could she be so stupid! How could she fall for such an obvious ruse!

But she knew how… secretly, deep down, she still hoped that there was a part of Brad that could be saved…

A part of Brad that still cared about her.

“Mmmmph! Mmmm! Ummfff! Mmmm! Gggmmfff bbbmm!” Gina started protest, pulling on the ropes that bound her to the chair.

Brad chuckled as she was wheeled away.

“Oh Gina, I gotta say that was a Hail Mary that I pulled back there. I didn’t think you would actually fall for it and let me tie you up!”

“Ummfff! Mmmmm ggrrbbb!” She screamed at him through the gag. Gina was straining against her bonds with all of her might but the ropes held tight.

“Wait, she let you tie her up?” King asked.

“Oh yeah, I gave her some bullshit about how I would help her but that she would have to pretend like I caught her so that you wouldn’t get suspicious.”

King laughed heartily at this.

“Uffff!” Gina kicked out with her bound feet but King just stepped back.

“And that worked?” King asked.

“Like a charm!”

“Uffff! Mmmpphh gggrrrmm!”

“Alright, well take her away.” King turned and walked down the hall while one of the security men wheeled the bound and gagged Gina down the long corridor towards whatever punishment awaited her.

“Umm! Ummmfff! Mmmmph! Grrrrbbbmm!” She continued to struggle and moan, but could feel her already tired muscles starting to protest and give out on her.

What about the other girls? What happened to them?

She could only hope that Caitlyn had succeeded in getting Felicia free, and then hopefully they would come for her. One thing she was sure of though: When she got out of here, she was killing Brad.

***

Like taking candy from a baby! Anya chuckled as she dragged the struggling Felicia along the secluded walkway. Felicia continued to moan through the gold tape sealing her mouth shut and tried her best to pull out of Anya’s grip, but the uncomfortable, solid gold bikini restricted her movements.

“Urrrfff gglummph! Mmmgggllm!” Felicia moaned, tugging against Anya as they continued along the walkway overlooking the pool area.

“Oh hush Felicia, I’ll have that uncomfortable thing out from up your ass soon… or do you like uncomfortable things shoved up there?” Anya turned and winked at her captive.

“Grrrfff! Hmmm bbbbmmfff rrrmmm bbff!” Was Felicia’s response as she narrowed her eyes at the bikini thief.

Anya had expected much more resistance when it came to snatching Felicia from the stage, but thankfully her friends had staged the perfect distraction in their botched rescue. The Golden Sling was Anya’s for the taking.

There was several elevated walkways above the pool area that usually would be heavily populated with party goers or hotel guests, but the multiple naked women and the smoke bombs had created enough of a ruckus around the pool area that all of the walkways were now deserted. It was the perfect place to strip Felicia naked and leave her, still bound, gagged, and humiliated. Anya didn’t really care what happened after that. Ace and his people could do whatever they wanted with Felicia and the other girls, and Anya would be in the wind with the Golden Sling.

“Mmrrroo! Mmmpph ummph!” Felicia continued to protest, as if she knew what Anya had up her sleeve.

She should at this point, after all we’ve been through! Anya smiled. It felt like they knew each other so well.

They were coming to the end of the walkway. It was time. Time to relieve Felicia of the burden of the Golden Sling and be gone.

Anya stopped and pulled Felicia in front of her, and then spun the half naked, gold speckled girl around so that they faced each other.

“Well Felicia, this is where we part. It’s been fun!” Felicia glared at Anya as she spoke.

“Uffff! Grrrrmmb mmmm bbff!”

“I’ll have you out of that sexy little number in a bit. It’s not like it leaves much to the imagination anyway!” Anya chuckled.

“Uff! Mmooo! Umm mmmoo!” Felicia shook her head. Anya still gripped her arm with one hand and Felicia tugged and pulled though she had nowhere to run.

“Be flattered, they used you as bait to catch me! They knew I couldn’t resist you!” Anya pinched Felicia’s tape covered cheek.

“Urrff! Mmmo!” Felicia protested.

“Now,” Anya placed her hands on the straps of the Golden Sling, right above Felicia’s breasts. Just laying her hands on it sent a tingle of excitement through her body. “Let’s get you out of that.”

“Mmmooh! Umm! Mmmmo!” Felicia shook her head, trying to pull out of Anya’s grasp.

There was nowhere for her to go though. Anya had her. This was it.

Anya pulled on the straps, lowering them, exposing Felicia’s bare, heaving breasts…

Something clicked inside the sling, and Anya noticed a strip of white tape over Felicia’s nipple, and a small wire running from the tape to something on the inside of the sling, but it was too late.

Before she could react or step away, a cloud of nauseous smoke emitted from the sling, blasting both Anya and Felicia square in the face.

“Uffff!” Felicia moaned, getting most of the gas right in the face.

“Ugggh! Gaah!” Anya gasped. The gas filled her nostrils and mouth, burning all the way down to her lungs.

The smell of it, like sulfur mixed with garbage… it was overpowering!

Anya gasped and stumbled back, taking in deep gulps of fresh air in an attempt to cleanse the gas from her system. Her eyes started to burn from the stench.

“Ufff… hfff… ggfff… mfff…” Felicia coughed through her gag, collapsing against the side of the walkway and then to her knees, eyes fluttering in her sockets.

Anya staggered in the opposite direction, clinging to the hand rail for support, gasping and choking as she attempted to put as much distance between her and Felicia as she could.

“Ufff… mfff…” Anya looked over her shoulder to see that Felicia was now lying on her back, completely motionless except for some coughing fits.

Get away! Hurry!

If they were smart enough to booby trap the Golden Sling, then they were probably smart enough to put a tracking device on it.

Stupid… Anya was stupid… she should have known this was too easy.

As she struggled away from Felicia, through her hazy, watery eyes she saw a figure slowly making her way towards them along the walkway. A blond, athletic figure, clad in shimmering gold. It was like a vision of a valkyrie from myth.

Anya took a few steps towards the approaching vision and collapsed into her arms.

“Oh Anya, what happened here?” The blurry woman said in an Australian accent.

Anya’s vision cleared momentarily to reveal Amanda’s smiling face, and then everything went black.

5.

Heh, booby trap… Brad mentally patted himself on the back for that one. Planting gas pellets in the front of the Golden Sling right up against Felicia’s breasts was a stroke of genius on his part. As soon as Anya tried to take that swimsuit off of poor Felicia, both women would get quite the surprise.

There was a moment earlier when he was worried that this whole thing would go off the rails. Gina and Caitlyn proved to be quite the wildcards, and had almost derailed everything.

Fucking King… Brad sighed. This was all almost ruined because King didn’t keep those two babes under wraps. Apparently Gina and Caitlyn had somehow snuck back to the lounge, which was doubly impressive because they must have done it while completely naked, and attacked Tee and Em, the hired muscle, and taken their bikinis.

Boy I wish I could have seen that! Brad felt himself getting kinda hard just thinking about it. Tee and Em were two A+ babes. Hell, that was most of the reason why he asked him to stay on. He didn’t really care about how good they were at being bounty hunters, they just had killer bodies.

Gina and Caitlyn might have succeeded, but that crazy one, Eva, sabotaged them. Brad would have to thank Eva for that, and maybe reward her somehow. Then again, Eva seemed to love being tied up, so maybe spending the rest of her days as a captive was her reward.

“What about Anya?” King nagged at Brad, bringing him back to reality.

They were both standing on the rear loading dock of the casino, and the ladies’ transport had just arrived. A large truck with an extra long tractor trailer was currently backing towards where they stood on the dock, ready to cart their prisoners off to their new lives.

“Don’t worry about Anya.” Brad said dismissively.

“It’s your ass Brad, shouldn’t you be worried?” King huffed.

Brad sighed. Christ, he was getting sick of this guy.

“Look, the GPS pinged her on one of the observation decks. It’s a dead end. A team is on the way to collect her and Felicia now.” Brad sighed. He guessed that Anya took Felicia up there to have someplace private to relieve Felicia of the bikini, only to get quite the surprise.

“Ummff! Mmmm! Umm!” Brad heard the muffled cries in the distance, and turned to look through the large bay doors behind him leading into the large, warehouse area of the casino.

Tee and Em had taken their bikinis back from Caitlyn and Gina, and with them, some of their dignity as well. That also meant that Caitlyn and Gina were back to wearing nothing but their birthday suits, along with their fellow captives Eva and Janet. All four women had their hands bound behind their backs and were gagged with white cloths wrapped tightly around their mouths. The naked captive walked in a straight line, with the bikini clad bounty hunters on either side of them, prodding them along with hand guns leveled at the nude captives.

“Move it!” Tee barked at Caitlyn, who was bringing up the rear, and kicked the naked girl in the shin.

“Ummmpph!” Caitlyn muttered and stumbled forward. She seemed to be groggy and listless, her head lolling from side to side, but she did take a tranquilizer dart in the ass so that was probably why.

Janet marched behind Eva, and seemed to be giving the Latina a death glare as they moved. Eva was behind Gina, and was staring at Gina’s shapely ass with deep lust. Brad couldn’t blame her as he admired Gina’s naked, bound form being herded towards him. Gina’s body was a work of art, something to be admired. He didn’t know what plans Ace had in store for these ladies, but he certainly hoped that he could have some fun with these ladies at some point.

Gina’s eyes narrowed at him as they grew nearer and her bare breasts heaved up and down in fury.

“Uffmmm gggmm! Ummm bbbbmmm mmfff!” Gina started forward, barking into her gag, before Em stepped in front of her, gun leveled right between Gina’s heaving breasts.

“Hey Gina.” Brad smiled.

“Urrfff gggrrmmm…” Gina grumbled.

The bounty hunters had their prisoners stop just at the edge of the loading dock. Meanwhile, one of their black clad security men was opening up the back of the tractor trailer that had just parked.

“Keep an eye on them, Em.” Tee said, and stepped over toward Brad.

“We’re still good?” She asked with a raised eyebrow.

Brad sighed. “Yes, we have men going to collect the other two, and then you’ll get your pay and bonus for the other ladies.”

“You better not be bullshitting us, or else its your ass next.” Tee threatened.

Between her and King, Brad was close to losing his patience.

“Well, you should be lucky we’re paying you at all. You owe a lot of this to a horny, naked Latina helping you in your time of need.”

“Ummm msss…” Eva sighed.

Tee glared at him, nostrils flaring. “Fine.” She grunted.

More voices approached. No doubt his team with Felicia and Anya. Brad turned to face the group emerging from a dark corridor next to the loading dock, an expectant smile on his face, ready to face the equally bound and gagged Felicia and Anya.

Instead, it was just a group of black clad, empty handed security men. They looked at him with blank expressions.

“Well, where are they?” Brad asked.

“We went to the location, but nobody was there” The lead security guard shrugged.

King turned to face Brad with a sour expression. A dark cloud settled over Brad, and he jerked his phone out of his pocket.

I swear to Christ if they got away…

If they got away it was his ass. Ace would accept the other girls, but Anya was the prize.

Shit, shit, shit…

Brad opened up the tracker app that was linked to the device in the bikini.

No, that can’t be right…

The app was showing that the device was right on the loading dock with them. There had to be some mistake. Was it malfunctioning? That could be why it had him send the team to the wrong location.

“Hello boys.” A woman called from the darkness. She had an accent… Australian sounding…

Everyone looked up to see a striking, muscular blond woman clad in a golden thong bikini emerging from the darkness, dragging a bound and gagged Anya with one arm, and a naked Felicia Fetters slung over her other shoulder.

“Urrgg! Mmmph! Mmmp! Umm!” Anya struggled, trying to pull away from the vice like grip the woman had on her upper arm. Like the others, Anya had her hands tied behind her back and was gagged with a thick, white cloth over her mouth.

Not only that, but Anya was now wearing the Golden Sling, and didn’t look to happy about it.

“Ummfff! Mmmpph!” Anya shifted uncomfortably in the intrusive, solid gold bikini.

As for Felicia, she kicked and fought as the woman kept her in place over her shoulder. It looked like she completely naked and was still gagged with the gold tape and her hands too were also bound behind her back with zip cuffs.

“Mmlllttt mmmee mmo! Ummfffmm mmph! Gmmmph!” Felicia wriggled and fought but the woman kept a firm grip clamped on Felicia’s ass.

“You…” King stammered. “You’re one of the waitresses… you were at the contests!”

She smiled at him. “I’m glad that you remembered, King.”

“Amanda!” He blurted.

Amanda, so that was her name. Okay then.

“I think you have something that belongs to us, Amanda.” Brad stepped forward, hoping to keep this cordial.

“And I believe you have something that belongs to me.” She smiled at Brad now.

“And what’s that?” He sighed, not in the mood for games.

“The bounty on this one.” Amanda cocked her head towards Anya.

“Wufff?” Anya turned towards her captor, confused.

“What?” Tee barked.

Brad smiled. Another bounty hunter.

“Is that so?” He asked.

“There’s quite a price on her head, and I’ve come to collect. You can have this one for free.” She wiggled the still kicking Felicia.

“Urrrfff mmmf! Umm!” Felicia protested.

“Thats our bounty!” Tee stormed forward, but Brad put out a hand, holding her back.

“Anya here is a popular girl with quite a lot of bounties on her head, and if you guys don’t pay up then I’ll collect somewhere else.” Amanda’s tone was calm, cheery almost.

“Hummmph? Wummmff mmmm!” Anya tried to pull away but Amanda kept a grip on her arm while smiling.

“Okay, Amanda,” Brad chuckled. “Well you can’t just walk out of here with her. We kind of have you outnumbered.

“True,” Amanda began, and then lowered Felicia down until she was standing. “Hold onto her for a second.” With that Amanda pushed the naked girl towards one of the security men.

“Mmmmph!” Felicia moaned, tumbling chest first into the arms of one of the burly men. He wrapped his bear like arms around her naked body.

“Mmmo! Stpp! Ummm!” Felicia mumbled, trying to pull away.

“Hold her!” Brad ordered.

The guard spun Felicia around to face the others, planting his giant paws on her shoulders to keep her from running.

“Mmmpph! Ummmp! Mmmrrroo!” Felicia protested, trying to pull away from the steel grip of the guard.

Brad turned his attention back to Amanda to see that she now had a small remote of some kind in her hand.

Oh no…

“Hey!” Brad gestured to the bikini clad woman, and suddenly all eyes were on her. Everyone stiffened.

Amanda only smiled, winked, and pressed a button on the remote. Every person on the dock tensed, preparing to run or duck and cover.

“Uffffm...mmmph!” Anya moaned, looking down at her sling clad body.

Amanda spun Anya around and showed off her bouncy, juicy ass cheeks in the Golden Sling, and the long, cylindrical bomb propped upright between her butt cheeks and being held in place by the sling. A red light on the bomb was steadily blinking, and it seemed to be vibrating.

“Uufff… muff…” Anya moaned, and Amanda spun her captvie around so that she faced Brad again.

“You either pay up, or if you don’t then you let us go so I can collect from someone else or we all blow up.” Amanda never stopped smiling, but her eyes were cold and hard. She leveled her gaze at Brad, letting him know it was his move.

Shit…

Brad had to deliver Anya. That was his goal no matter what. It was the only way to get back in Ace’s good graces, but he had a deal with Tee and Em…

Tee and Em also had their shot and missed. Plus, even though he had worked out a deal with them, the bounty on Anya’s head was kept open. Brad met Amanda’s gaze and cracked a smile.

“I like this one. She doesn’t bullshit.” He chuckled.

“So do we have a deal?” Amanda cocked her head. The beeping on the bomb was getting louder, and the vibrations seemed to get faster. Though he couldn’t get a good look at them, it seemed like Anya’s asscheeks were vibrating along with the bomb.

“Ummmp… mmmm…” Anya’s eyes shifted uncomfortably.

“We have a deal.” Brad smiled at Amanda.

Amanda nodded her head and pressed a button on the remote and a second later the beeping and vibrating stopped.

“Ufff…” Anya rolled her eyes and seemed to breath a sigh of relief.

“Wait, what about us?” Tee stormed up to Brad.

“You’ll get paid bonuses for each of the other ladies.” Brad reassured her as he turned to walk away. He was really over all of this and just wanted it to be over.

“What? But we had a deal!” Tee stepped in front of him, glaring.

Brad stopped and rolled his eyes. At this point, he didn’t give a shit who got Anya or how, just as long as she made it to Ace. He stopped and stared at the muscular, bikini clad woman in front of him. Christ, she did have a great body, and it looked great in that g-string. A smile crept across his face. Maybe if she pushed it, he would tie her up along with the other ladies and deliver her to Ace.

“I’ve changed the deal. You had your shot, and you blew it. Be happy that you’re getting something.” Brad muttered, and tried to step past her again. Tee didn’t move, but planted a hand on his chest.

“We...had… a...deal…” She grunted, glaring at him.

Brad was tempted right then and there to call over his men and have them string her up and toss her in the truck with the other women, but he was tired, and with Em here, it would become a big fight, and the prisoners could easily use that as an opportunity to escape.

Instead, he figured a good threat would do the trick.

“Keep pushing me,” He leaned in close. “And I’ll have my men here string you and your friend up and peel those tiny bikinis off of your chiseled little bodies and cart you off with the other women.” He kept his voice low and cold. Tee never broke off from his gaze.

“Would you like that?” He asked in a low voice.

Tee swallowed. “No.”

“Good,” Brad smiled and stepped back. “Now, get them loaded up and we’ll get you paid and on your way.”

Tee flashed him one more angry glare and then stormed over to Em. “Lets get them on board!” Her voice was harsh.

“Ummp!” Gina moaned as Em kicked her in her bare buttocks, ushering her forward into the back of the trailer. Soon the whole line of naked captives were marching into the back of the trailer.

“Mmmpp! Mmoo!” Felicia was pushed to the back of the line by the guard, and turned to protest but Em waved her gun in Felicia’s direction. The gagged girl pouted and followed the others up the ramp into the truck.

Amanda dragged Anya forward, falling in after Felicia.

“I’m sure you won’t mind if I tag along, protect my investment.” She smiled at Brad and King.

“Not at all, enjoy the ride.” Brad motioned up the ramp and into the trailer.

Tee and Em glared at him and then at Amanda, knowing full well that they had to ride along with her as well.

“Well, let’s go.” Amanda shoved Anya forward to the ramp.

“Mmmrrro!” Anya mumbled, turning to protest but Amanda shoved her forward.

As they passed Brad, Amanda reached behind Anya and pulled the bomb out from between her ass cheeks.

“MMMUULLP!” Anya cried and her eyes practically bugged out of her head.

“A sign of good faith.” Amanda smiled, handing the bomb and detonator to Brad as she passed.

“Urrr!” Anya continued to protest as Amanda pushed her further and further up the ramp into the back of the trailer.

Brad took a peek inside the tractor trailer. It was a clean, clinical white, lit by fluorescent bulbs along the ceiling. Benches lined either side and the naked, bound and gagged women all took seats on either side. Straps also hung from the ceiling for standing passengers to hold onto. Anya wasn’t able to sit in the Golden Sling, so Amanda wrapped on hand in one of the straps and held onto Anya with the other.

That just left Tee and Em. Brad motioned up the ramp.

“Your turn.”

Tee’s glare was icy as she motioned for Em to get in, and then followed, giving Brad one final, angry stare.

Damn, their asses are great. He rubbed his chin as he watched them march up the ramp and into the trailer. Em in particular had a nice, thick and toned butt. Tee’s butt was smaller but tighter, maybe even more muscular. Too bad he had pissed them off, because it would be fun to work with them again.

Once they were onboard, both bounty hunters held onto a strap with one hand and kept their weapons trained on the captives with the other.

Men retracted the ramp and then pulled down the door to the trailer, sealing all of the women inside. Then the truck started up it’s engine.

Next stop, Ace. Brad smiled, watching as the truck pulled away from the loading dock. He intended to meet up later at the destination, mostly just to confirm with Ace, but also because he wanted to see exactly what Ace had in store for these ladies.

6.

This wasn’t the first time Gina found herself dragged out of the Lady Luck Casino and loaded in the back of a vehicle to be transported to some unnamed doom. Last time it happened, it had only been her and Eva and things got… weird.

Now it was her, Eva, Caitlyn, Felicia, and Janet. Anya was there too, being held in a corner by her new captor, Amanda. Gina and Caitlyn sat on bench together and Eva, Janet, and Felicia across from them, and right now Felicia was the current object of Eva’s affection.

“Umm hmmm mmmm…” Eva batted her eyes and looked the naked Felicia up and down. Felicia’s entire nude body was covered in flecks of gold paint.

“Hummph!” Felicia turned away from Eva and tried to lean against Janet, who slid down the bench away from Felicia, turning her head away from the gagged girl.

“Wumff?” Felicia asked Janet, but Janet didn’t acknowledge her. Eva, meanwhile, sidled up against Felicia’s naked body and nuzzled her.

“Umm hmm…” Eva cooed.

“Hrrrmmmph!” Felicia moaned.

“Don’t be getting weird!” Tee ordered, leveling her gun at Eva and Felicia. Both sat back against the wall and Eva pouted.

“Ummph!” She protested.

Well at least I won’t have to deal with a show from Eva. Gina thought, still, what had happened with Felicia and Janet that Janet was giving her the cold shoulder?

That would be something to worry about after they figured a way out of this… if they figured a way out. Gina looked up to see Em glaring down at her, gun trained right at her.

“Wummf?” Gina sat back and shrugged. Em continued to glare and Gina surmised that it probably had something to do with tying her up, stealing her bikini, and then humiliating her publicly.

Come on Gina, think! We have to get out of here! Wherever they were being taken, it probably wasn’t any place good, and if these bounty hunters were allowed to have their way with them… then things would be worse.

Gina kept mentally kicking herself. If she wouldn’t have allowed herself to be played by Brad like that then maybe things would be different. How could she be so stupid as to fall for something like that?

Never again… She fumed. Next time she saw Brad, she was putting a bullet in him. She should have put a bullet in him when she had the chance.

Stupid… Gina knew why she had fallen for it. Part of her still held out hope that Brad was good and that there was a part of him that still cared for her…

He never did, and never will…

Just thinking about it made her fume again. He was dead when she got out… if she got out…

The air in the trailer was thick with tension among the bound and gagged prisoners and the bounty hunters. Tee and Em kept sneaking dirty looks over their shoulder at Amanda, who only smiled back. Gina studied the golden, muscular woman, who seemed completely at ease with her prisoner.

So Amanda must have entered the contest in order to use herself as bait to draw out Anya. Gina thought. So she was smart, and when she found Gina and Caitlyn and showed them to the lounge with the bounty hunters, it must have been because she hoped that Gina and Caitlyn would keep them busy long enough for Amanda to strike.

Smart… Still, Gina was mad that she had not only been played by Brad tonight, but by Amanda too.

Amanda held onto one of the straps from the ceiling with one hand and kept the other firmly locked onto Anya’s upper bicep. The bikini thief looked absolutely miserable, bound, gagged, and clad in the uncomfortable Golden Sling. Anya kept her eyes to the ground, and Gina couldn’t tell if it was because she had accepted her situation or because she was trying to think of a way out of it.

Tee and Em still kept shooting dirty glances their way. Amanda seemed to notice and must have decided to take it upon herself to ease the tension in the trailer.

“This is gonna be a real long ride if you ladies keep that up.” Her tone was calm and cordial as she spoke.

“You got a lot of nerve doing what you did.” Tee’s tone was cold and flat.

“Aw ladies, you know how this business is. There’s no honor among thieves.” Gina could see Amanda’s muscles tensing. She was clearly getting ready for a fight if it came to it.

“She was ours. We had a deal!” Tee turned now to face the Australian woman, and Gina could see the muscles in Tee’s g-string clad behind tensing. Em kept her gun on Gina but was looking over her shoulder in Amanda’s direction.

“You ladies got lazy and missed your shot. Don’t be jealous.” Amanda batted her eyes at Tee.

Tee said something to Em in Spanish, and now Em turned all the way around to face Amanda, her glute muscles tightening around her thong.

The two bounty hunters continued to talk amongst each other in Spanish while Amanda watched with an amused expression.

“Aw now you two, that’s rude.” She interjected. Both Tee and Em glared at her.

“We were just saying how Ace probably wouldn’t mind adding another lady to this little harem that we’re delivering to ‘em.” Tee said in a mocking tone.

“I suppose he wouldn’t.” Amanda kept her tone light and carefree.

“And that there’s nothing to stop us from beating your little ass and stringing you up like the rest of these ladies here and stealing back our pay dirt from you.” Tee took a step towards Amanda as she spoke.

“Urrrmm mmfff…” Anya added, her eyes shifting between the three bounty hunters.

“I guess there isn’t. There’s also nothing stopping me from doing the same to you.” Amanda added.

“I guess there isn’t.” Tee shrugged.

All three of them glared at each other, waiting for someone to make the first move.

It was Amanda, who shoved the bound and gagged Anya forward into Tee.

“Ufffff!” Anya moaned, propelled forward by Amanda’s strength and the movement of the trailer. She crashed into Tee and both women fell back as Em lunged at Amanda.

Em was raising her gun but Amanda caught her by the wrist and both woman grappled like wrestlers, their muscles bulging around their tiny bikinis, then the trailer went over a bump and both fell, Amanda pitching forward onto Em.

The gun went flying, and Tee’s gun went sliding across the floor as well.

Tee was already getting to her feet as Anya tried to wriggle to the opposite side of the trailer.

“Ummmfff mmmph!” The Bikini Thief moaned.

Gina knew this was it. This was their moment and they had to seize it.

“Ummffff!” Gina cried and lunged forward, tackling Tee as she was getting up.

Amanda and Em continued to wrestle with each other, and Caitlyn followed Gina’s lead and charged into the grappling woman, her giant breasts bouncing with the movements of the vehicle.

Tee pushed Gina back and Gina kicked out with one of her long legs and tripped Tee, causing her to fall back. Before the bounty hunter could get up, Gina mounted her and heaved forward, swinging her pendulous breasts and smacking Tee in the face with them.

“Ummm mmmm ggmmm mmmm!” Gina moaned, swinging her breasts back and forth, smacking Tee in the face.

“Ufffbbmml! Gbbbbmm! Mbbbbbmm!” Tee blubbered as Gina’s breasts pounded her in the face over and over again.

Then Tee heaved forward and threw Gina back. The bounty hunter’s face was red from the boob beating and she sat up and glared at Gina.

Then Felicia came up from next to Tee and delivered a swift kick to the side of her head. Tee fell back and Felicia planted her shapely ass over the bounty hunters’s face.

“Ummfff hrrrff! Hlllp hffff!” Felicia motioned with her head to behind Gina.

Gina turned to see that Em had Caitlyn in a headlock with a red faced and winded Amanda struggled to get up in a corner.

“Mmmrrrroo! Gbbbmmm bbbmm!” Tee swatted weakly at Felicia’s behind as she smothered her with her bare ass.

Gina was up and racing across the trailer towards Caitlyn, and delivered a kick to Em’s forehead, causing her to break the hold around Caitlyn’s neck.

“Uffff… hfff…” Caitlyn gasped and took in air but Gina was already moving.

Amanda tried to pull herself up but Gina charged her and tackled her against the side of the trailer, knocking the wind out of the muscular blond woman. As Amanda slid down the wall, Gina pressed forward, burying the bounty hunter’s face between her giant breasts and using them to pin her against the wall.

“Ummm! Bmmm! Mmmmmo!” Amanda blubbered into Gina’s chest and wriggled to get free.

Gina looked over her shoulder to see that Caitlyn was doing something similar, pressing her bare ass against Em’s face and using it to pin Em against the wall.

“Ummbbbmm! Bbllumm! Ubbbbll!” Em dug her hands into Caitlyn’s ass cheeks, trying her best to pry them away from her face.

Meanwhile, Tee’s feet weakly kicked against the trailer floor, fading under the suffocating weight of Felicia’s ass. Behind them, Anya was rolling around on the floor, futilely trying to get to her feet but the sling was making that difficult.

“Ummfff… mffff.. grrrmmm!” She grunted, struggling to get to her feet.

“Ummbbbmmm…. Gggmm…” Amanda’s struggles were slowing, weakening as Gina’s giant breasts cut off her oxygen. Behind her, Em was doing the same, now weakly slapping Caitlyn’s thighs.

“Ufffff…” Amanda went limp and all of her weight fell against Gina. Gina stepped back and watched as the bounty hunter slumped face first to the floor, her thonged ass arched up.

“Grrrfff….” Felicia sighed and stood up, towering over the now unconscious Tee. Gina turned to see Caitlyn step forward and Em slump down, also unconscious.

We did it! I can’t believe it! Gina thought.

“Eeemp!” She squealed in delight, but she knew this was only the beginning. They still had to get free.

“Hllpp!” Gina turned and showed her bound hands to Caitlyn. Caitlyn did the same and they started to work at the knots tying each other’s hands.

Felicia sat next to Janet and showed her zip cuffed hands.

“Ccmmm mmmoo!” Felicia moaned.

“Umm hmm!” Janet shook her head.

“Cmmm mmnn!” Felicia whined.

Next to Janet, Eva watched it all with wide eyed excitement, her breast heaving up and down with every aroused breath she took. They had just given her a free show.

The ropes fell away from Gina’s hands and she turned and finished untying Caitlyn’s hands as well, then the pulled off their gags and let out a breath.

“Now what?” Caitlyn asked.

“Tie them up.” Gina motioned to the unconscious bounty hunters, and then hurried over to help Felicia and Janet.

Janet still wasn’t cooperating, which concerned Gina but it was something for another day. She went to Felicia and tried to pull off the zip cuffs but they were too secure.

“Felicia, I don’t know if I can get these off.” Gina shrugged.

“Wummff?” Felicia asked through her gag.

“They… I need a knife or something.” Gina shrugged.

“Ohfff frrrr…” Felicia rolled her eyes, and Gina decided to keep her gagged too, not wanting to hear her complain, and instead turned and started to untied Janet.

“Wufffftt!” Felicia protested as Gina removed the ropes from Janet’s wrists and removed her gag.

“Thanks…” Janet huffed, letting out a breath.

Then Gina stood and glared down at Eva, who batted her eyes up at the naked Sheriff.

“Umm hhmm…” Eva cooed.

“You stay tied up.” Gina ordered, and Eva let out what sounded like a squeal of excitement.

“Eeeempp!”

Then Gina carried Janet’s rope and gag over to Caitlyn.

“Hrrry! Hummmpph! Mmmph!” Felicia called after Gina.

Caitlyn had just finished taking the bikini off of Amanda, and now stood over a pile of naked, unconscious bounty hunters.

“Why did you take their clothes?” Gina asked.

“Because they took ours.” Caitlyn responded and held out Em’s bikini for Gina. Gina slipped back into the bikini as Caitlyn slid back into Tee’s ill fitting g-string bikini, and Janet put on Amanda’s gold thong bikini. Amanda’s breasts were considerably smaller than Janet’s, and Janet barely fit in the tiny bikini top, which really only succeeded in covering her nipples.

“Hmmph! Hrry! Cmm mmoo!” Felicia protested from the bench.

“Sorry, gotta wait until I can find a knife.” Gina turned around and shrugged.

“Orrrfffmm!” Was Felicia’s response. Eva was sidling up next to her and nuzzling.

I don’t want to know what happened between them. Gina thought.

Gina, Janet, and Caitlyn all used the ropes to bind the bounty hunter’s hands behind their backs, securing the ropes to each other so that the bounty hunters were all tied together, and used the white cloths to gag them.

Amanda started to come around as Gina approached her to gag her, and her head lolled and eyes were fluttering

“Uggghh…” She groaned.

“Wake up sleepy head.” Gina decided to take a moment to gloat.

“What…” Amanda opened her eyes and looked around, then realized that her hands were tied behind her back. “What?”

“Sorry, you’re being a little too loud.” Gina smiled, bent over, and pulled the gag over Amanda’s mouth.

“Ummm! Mmmph mmm!” She protested as Gina secured the gag at the back of her neck.

The other bounty hunters were starting to come to as well.

“Ummff! Wffff! Mmmmrrr!” Tee growled, tugging on her bound hands.

“Mmmp! Mmm! Umm!” Em protested as well.

The bound bounty hunters started to see-saw as they struggled, realizing that they were all secured together.

“How does it feel?” Gina smiled, looking down at her captives.

“Mmmrrggh! Mmoo!”

“Ufffmm! Mmmm! Gggm!”

“Urmm! Gmmm mmbb!”

They all struggled and pulled, lulling back and forth as they did.

“I’m sure that Ace will be thrilled to open the back of the truck expecting a prize, but instead finds you three, naked and tied up.” Gina put her hands on her hips in triumph.

“Uffff! Mmmoo!”

“Pllsss mmoo!”

“Grrrrmm! Whrrrryyy mmmo!”

“I wonder…” Gina stroked her chin. “If he’ll take pity on you, or if he’ll decide to keep you, as punishment for botching this.”

“Urrgggg!”

“Mmmoo!”

“Psssfff mmoo!” Amanda pleaded, she looked like she might burst into tears.

“Well, have fun ladies.” Gina smiled and then turned to face the other trio of bound and gagged woman at the other side of the trailer.

“Well, then there’s Anya and Eva to worry about.” Gina stroked her chin again.

“Lets just leave them all.” Janet’s tone was cold and Gina noticed that she was staring at Felicia and Eva as she spoke.

“Urrrmmm…” Felicia whined.

Gina gave a look to both women. What had happened?

“Mmooo! Umm! Mmoo!” Anya shook her head, pleading through her gag.

Both Anya and Eva had been royal pains, but Gina couldn’t leave them to Ace. That wouldn’t sit well in her conscience.

“No, we won’t leave them” Gina started, and Anya let out a moan of relief. “But they will face justice for what they’ve done.”

Gina approached them and motioned for Caitlyn to get Eva. The muscular, big breasted girl lifted the naked Latina and heaved her over her shoulder. Gina motioned for Janet to do the same with Felicia.

Janet stood over Felicia, hands on her hips, glaring at her.

“Umm! Psssff! Mmooo!” Felicia was pleading through her gag.

“Janet, what are you doing? Help her.” Gina nudged Janet.

Janet continued to glare at Felicia

“Uffffmm! Mmm!” Felicia was shaking her head, pleading with Janet.

“Janet!” Gina ordered.

Janet sighed, grabbed Felicia roughly by the arm, and pulled her up. Then Gina approached Anya and pulled her up as well.

“Alright ladies, let’s make this fast.” Once Anya was standing, Gina crouched down, unlatched the rear door of the trailer, and lifted it.

Wind blasted them in the face, and dark woods raced by on either side of them. It looked like they were on a dirt road of some sort. Gina leaned out of the back of the truck and gauged if they should risk jumping or not.

“Well…” Caitlyn asked.

“I don’t know if we should risk a jump or not…” Gina stroked her chin. The bad news was that if they didn’t then they were stuck here. The truck hadn’t slowed or stopped since it took off.

“Lets see.” Janet muttered, and then the next thing Gina knew, Felicia was hurling out of the back of the truck.

“MMMMEEEP!” Felicia screamed, planting ass up in the dirt behind them. They watched as she rolled over, seemingly unharmed.

Janet jumped next, landing and rolling not far from Felicia.

Gina tightened her grip on Anya and nodded.

“Let’s go!” Gina cried, and pulled Anya out of the back of the truck with her.

“Urrrrrffff!” Anya screamed, and they both landed in a heap on the dirt road.

“Ummmfff!” Gina heard Eva, and looked up to see her and Caitlyn landing just a few yards away from.

The truck continued down the road, and Gina could still see the three bounty hunters struggling through the open trailer. Then the vehicle turned a corner and disappeared out of sight. Gina listened to the engine as it grew farther and farther away as Caitlyn collected Eva, heaved her over her shoulder, and approached Gina.

Gina pulled Anya up and kept at tight grip on her shoulder as Caitlyn met up with her.

“Lets get going, it won’t take them long to realize we’ve escaped and I want to be off the road by then.” Gina said.

“Ufff hhmm! Mmm!” Anya nodded in agreement, realizing that her chances were better with Gina than Ace.

Gina turned around to see Janet approaching them, with the naked and gagged Felicia running to catch up behind her.

“Umm! Mmmph! Wttt!” She called after.

“Well?” Janet asked, ignoring Felicia’s cries.

“Let’s move.” Gina ordered, and they started making their way down the road towards Felicia, who stopped, grateful for the moment to catch her breath.

Gina didn’t know where they were or how far from town they were, but she knew it was probably a long night of walking ahead of them.

7.

“It looks good there, doesn’t it?” Gina smiled as she admired the Golden Sling, now being proudly displayed in the Sheriff’s office.

“It sure does.” Caitlyn agreed, leaning back and smiling. It felt like this was the most dressed Gina had seen Caitlyn in months. She was wearing tight black jeans with her tan Sheriff’s Deputy shirt, with the top few buttons open to show off her black bra and bountiful cleavage.

Gina was dressed similarly, but with tight blue jeans and a red bra. After all that happened, Gina felt like showing a lot less skin for the next few weeks.

Being a former bikini designer, Gina had plenty of dress forms lying around, and decided to use one to display the Golden Sling, which adorned a black dress form and now stood on a shelf over looking the bullpen in the Sheriff’s office. It was quite a trophy from their most recent escapade.

Granted, it wasn’t a big victory, but it was a victory. Ace and his men were still out there, but they had Anya in police custody. That also meant that Brad had failed to earn his way back into Ace’s good graces, which brought a smile to Gina’s face.

I wonder what his punishment will be? She wished she could be there to see what Ace was going to do to Brad, and the other bounty hunters, for failing him. Part of her wondered if she would ever see Brad again. Somehow she hoped not because she still had a bone to pick with him after all that he had done, but it brought her some pleasure knowing that she was the reason for him failing this particular job.

Both Gina and Caitlyn had given personal testimony to being kidnapped and trafficked at the new club on the beach, which meant they were able to get a warrant and raid the place along with a small army of state troopers. Wallace had been brought into custody, and they had found several other women who also claimed to have been kidnapped and forced to work at the club against their will. Unfortunately, there was no record of King actually being a co-owner of the club. Gina had gone through the club’s books and it looked like King and Ace were funding the club through a series of dummy corporations and shell companies, which made it near impossible to trace back to them. Though Gina and Caitlyn had testified to witnessing King at the club, as it turned out, he had a pretty young secretary that could vouch for him, saying that her and King had been “working late” on the nights that Gina and Caitlyn had seen him there.

This was all bad news for Wallace. It was obvious to everyone except him that he had been set up to be the fall guy. This was confirmed when Gina tried to interrogate Wallace about what he knew about King and Ace and found out that he knew very little. The organization must have kept him in the dark except for things he needed to know.

Still, Gina and the girls had landed a blow against Ace’s businesses. It was a small blow, but enough to put a dent in Ace’s wallet. She imagined that if they ever crossed paths with Ace’s people again that their retribution would be swift.

Of course there can be no victory without sacrifice. Janet had moved out, and Gina still didn’t know why. Neither Felicia or Janet wanted to talk about it, but Gina had a feeling that the truth would come out in time. That also meant that she was now roommates with Felicia, which would be… interesting, to say the least. Felicia had been moodier than usual after Janet left, and spent most of her time at work out on patrol, and when she wasn’t on the clock she was at the gym, no doubt looking to blow off steam.

Well, could be worse I guess. Gina smiled as she leaned against her office door and stared up at the Golden Sling. Technically the sling was evidence in an ongoing investigation, but oh well.

“I’m going to go check on our guests.” She said to Caitlyn, who nodded and picked up a fitness magazine to thumb through.

She crossed the bullpen and opened the heavy, metal door leading to the holding cells and was immediately greeted by the sound of Anya’s muffled protests.

“Hrrrry! Ummm mm! Ummmph!” Anya cried as Gina closed the door behind her.

Anya clearly wasn’t used to being a prisoner, and had been quite vocal during her captivity, despite the gag.

Gina smiled and stepped towards the holding cell containing the naked and still bound and gagged Bikini Thief.

“Mmmph! Ummm mmpph! Mm!” Anya pressed her nude body against the bars of her cell, protesting through the thick, white cloth gagging her.

“How are you today, Anya?” Gina asked.

“Ummmph mmmph! Urrgggmmm mmmph!” Anya spat, glaring at Gina.

“You might be wondering why you’re being held here without due process, and without a lawyer…” Gina began.

“Mmmmph! Ummmh! Umm hmm!” Anya nodded.

“See, to the rest of the world, you’re still at large. Everyone is still looking for you. Ace included.” Gina stated.

Anya stepped back a bit and nodded.

“Umm hmm…”

“Which means that right now, not knowing that you’re here is the best thing for you. Don’t worry though, eventually it will get out that we caught you.”

“Mmmpph! Mmmrroo!” Anya pleaded.

“But you see,” Gina began, drawing her keys and stepping towards Anya’s cell. “You took three months of our life…”

“Ummfff…” Anya stepped back, shaking her head. “Mmooo… mrrrroo!”

“And I think it’s only fair, that we take three months of yours...” Gina smiled, unlocked the cell door, and opened it.

“Ummmph! Mmmmoo!” Anya whined, backing away from Gina and shaking her head.

“Come on Anya, let’s go meet your new cellmate.” Gina grabbed the naked woman by the arm and started to drag her out of the cell.

“Ummmfff! Mmmmrrroo! Ugfffmmm ggmm!” Anya whined and pleaded through her gag, struggling and pulling as Gina dragged her out of her cell.

“Come on, it will be fun.” Gina chuckled as she guided the gagged Bikini Thief towards the far end of the cell block.

“Ufff! Pfffsss! Mmmoo!” Anya pleaded.

Gina smiled. It felt good to be on the other side of this for once.

They stopped outside of a cell at the far end and Gina unlocked it. Eva waited inside, equally naked as Anya, and gagged with a thick, white cloth pulled tight between her lips.

Eva’s hands weren’t tied though, and she sat on her cot, legs crossed and hands spread, awaiting her new toy.

“Ohhhfrrrmm mmrrro! Mmmmooo!” Anya shook her head and begged Gina.

A table was set up in the cell, and on it’s surface was a multitude of ball gags, duct tape, cloths and handkerchiefs, muzzles, ropes, manacles, butt plugs, vibrators, and plenty of other toys. Gina wanted to make sure that Eva had all that she needed to have a fun time.

“Go in and say hi.” Gina smiled and then shoved Anya through the gaping cell door.

“Ummmmp!” Anya grumbled as she stumbled in. She turned around just in time to see Gina closing and locking the cell door.

“Now you two play nice.” Gina winked at them.

“Uffff! Mmmoo!” Anya ran forward and pressed herself against the bars of the door. Behind her, Eva was rising up and stalking towards Anya like an animal in a zoo during feeding time.

“Ummm! Mmmph! Ummm hhmm! Mmmoo!” Anya begged, pressing her nude body against the bars.

Gina though, was already headed in the opposite direction towards the door, not bothering to look back.

“Ummm hmmm! GRRRRMMM!” Anya suddenly cried out as Gina strolled away, the smile on her face growing bigger by the second.

The End
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