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The story so far…

Marston’s Pointe is home to a new criminal: Anya, an internationally wanted criminal known for stealing bikinis from her victims as well as their valuables. When this new sultry vixen sets her sights on the women of the Marston’s Pointe Sheriff’s Department, former sheriff Felicia Fetters, once retired and working at a bar alongside her lover Janet, rejoins the force to help bring this new menace to justice.

Meanwhile, enigmatic crimelord Ace has just pulled off a major heist, and expects a plane filled with hundreds of millions of stolen cash to land in Marston’s Pointe, but a storm causes the plane to crash in the ocean. Both Anya and Gina, the Sheriff of Marston’s Pointe, go looking for the downed craft, and soon their paths cross. Taken by surprise, Gina, Caitlyn, Eva, and Felicia all find themselves captives of Anya, bound, gagged, and naked on her luxury yacht filled with stolen bikinis.

Eventually the four police women escape, but are separated, with Felicia and Caitlyn getting away in one boat and Eva, with the still bound and gagged Gina in tow, escaping in another...

1.

Felicia Fetters and Caitlyn had spent the better part of their day getting shot at, captured, and stripped naked, and now, here they were, adrift at sea with barely any fuel. To make things worse, the madwoman that had kidnapped and shot at them was presumably still out there on the ocean, in a massive luxury yacht, searching for them. Not to mention that their fellow officers had left them high and dry and now weren't answering their radio.

But even with all that on their plate, Felicia still found herself amazed that Caitlyn, her muscle bound companion, was first and foremost concerned with applying sunscreen.

Felicia could only stare in awe as Caitlyn sat up on the bow of the boat and rubbed sunblock over the sides of her large, perfectly round breasts and down her mid-section. More and more, Felicia was regretting giving the muscular woman such a skimpy bikini, mostly because Caitlyn wore it so well, and the fact that the sling bikini was basically just a string perfectly accented her tone, muscular frame.

“How can you worry about that at a time like this?” Felicia sighed, holding the radio in hand. She had been trying to reach Gina and Eva for the past half hour with no luck.

“I don't want to burn. You should put some on too.” Caitlyn said in a motherly tone and started to rub the white, creamy lotion along her powerful thighs. Felicia sighed and went back to the radio.

“Officer Fetters to Gina and Eva, come in please?” Static was the only response.

“Maybe we're out of range.” Caitlyn suggested. Felicia sighed, but hated to admit that Caitlyn might be right.

“Officer Fetters to Gina and Eva, if you can read this, we're adrift and almost out of fuel, requesting help, over.”

More static.

Felicia sighed and dropped the radio. Part of her just wanted to pick a direction and steer the boat in that direction, but that's what landed them in this mess in the first place.

After her and Caitlyn fled Anya's yacht, they just sped off in the boat. Felicia assumed that Caitlyn knew where she was going, but quickly found out that wasn't the case. Despite knowing how to steer the boat, Caitlyn had no sense of direction and no idea how to navigate. They steered the boat around aimlessly, searching for some sign of land or of another boat that could steer them in the right direction, but they seemed to be alone out here, surrounded by the sound of the waves lapping against the boat and nothing but endless blue ocean on all sides.

As Felicia reflected on this, Caitlyn made her way back to the helm and held the bottle out to Felicia.

“Here, can you do my back?”

Felicia sighed.

“This really isn't the time?”

“What else do we have to do?” Caitlyn shrugged. As much as Felicia hated to admit it, the larger girl was right. They didn't have anything better to do than drift.

Felicia took the bottle of lotion and motioned for Caitlyn to turn around. The dark haired woman obliged, baring her muscular shoulders and firm, thonged ass cheeks. As she spread lotion across her palms, Felicia couldn't help but admire how toned and tight Caitlyn's body was. She was built tough and yet had alluring feminine curves, especially in her chest and ass.

Felicia started to rub lotion across Caitlyn's shoulders and down her back, feeling the sinews just underneath the stronger woman's skin.

“You... You have a great body.” Felicia stammered, her hands moving down to the small of Caitlyn's back.

“Thank you, oh here...” Caitlyn reached up and lowered the straps from her shoulder blades so Felicia could spread lotion over that area. It caused the top of her sling bikini to slouch down, so Caitlyn pressed her arms over her large breasts.

“You know, I've never worn a bikini like this before, but it's super sexy. Good choice.” Caitlyn said as Felicia rubbed lotion over her bare shoulders.

“No problem.” Felicia nodded. She had just picked the bikini at random, eying it up and thinking it looked like Caitlyn's size.

But did she? Or did she secretly want to see the bodybuilder wearing something so skimpy and exposing. Felicia tried to banish the thought from her head.

She finished with Caitlyn's shoulders and the other woman pulled her straps back up, and Felicia squirted more lotion on her hands and moved to rubbing it along Caitlyn's sculpted ass cheeks. Her hands traced the curve of Caitlyn's buttocks down the the top of her thighs, amazed at how toned she was yet her skin so soft. Felicia's hands rose up again, spreading a second layer of lotion over Caitlyn's ass, almost bare with the exception of a thin string running through them.

Felicia squatted down to run lotion along Caitlyn's legs, bringing herself eye level with the bodybuilder's powerful, thonged ass cheeks. She felt herself overcome with the urge to kiss one of those cheeks, and then run her tongue down to her thighs...

No! What are you thinking? Felicia shook her head, trying to banish the thought. It must be something left over from when she was with Eva, some residual arousal or something.

Once she had rubbed lotion over Caitlyn's calves, the other woman turned. Felicia was now eye level with her crotch, and looked up to see Caitlyn peering down from over those two mountainous breasts of hers.

“Want me to do you?” Caitlyn said, holding out a hand.

“I... sure...I mean yes...” Felicia handed the lotion to Caitlyn. As Caitlyn squirted some on her palms, Felicia turned her back and lowered the straps of her bikini top.

“So... do you have a boyfriend?”

“No, not really. It's funny. I met a dude at a bar last night and brought him home, but Gina chased him out this morning. I'm guessing he won't be calling me back.” Caitlyn chuckled, and then Felicia felt her start to rub lotion over Felicia's shoulders.

Her touch was strong and firm, and it caused Felicia to melt. All the muscles in her shoulders started to loosen and release all of the built up tension over the past few days, and it felt amazing.

“Yeah... I mean I guess it's tough around here. A lot of guys are only in for the summer, but they all seem the same, you know?” Caitlyn continued.

“Umm hmm...” Felicia sighed, swaying under Caitlyn's touch.

“Have you ever tried... something else?” Felicia asked as Caitlyn's hands ran down the small of her back.

“What do you mean?” Caitlyn asked.

“Women.” Felicia stated.

Then Caitlyn's hands were on her buttocks, moving up down, rubbing the lotion over Felicia's already toned tush.

“I don't know if thats my thing.” Caitlyn said flatly.

At that Felicia turned to face the dark haired woman, who was in the middle of squirting more lotion over her palms.

“Maybe you shouldn't knock it until you've tried it.”

“I... I... don't...” Caitlyn began, rubbing the lotion across her palms. Felicia took her hands and pressed them over her breasts.

“It's been my experience that women can do more for other women than a man can.” Felicia pressed her body against Caitlyn's and brushed the insides of the other woman's large breasts with her fingers.

“What are you doing?” Caitlyn asked. There was another part, a rational part of Felicia's brain, that was asking the same question, but the animal part of her had overridden all rationality. The lustful part of Felicia was in the driver's seat.

“We may be stuck out here a long time, I could show you some tricks.” Felicia's hands moved down, tracing Caitlyn's six-pack abs.

“I don't really know if we should...” Caitlyn began, but Felicia pressed herself closer to her.

“Hush...” Felicia whispered, and slipped one of her hands down the front of Caitlyn's bikini bottoms.

Caitlyn pulled away while wrapping both of her powerful hands around Felicia's wrists. Felicia cried out as Caitlyn gripped her and held her at arm's length.

“Okay, okay!” Felicia cried.

Caitlyn only glared at her and kept her tight hold on Felicia's wrists.

“Oh my God! I can't believe that I'm stuck on a boat with a horny bitch like you!”

“No, Caitlyn wait!” Felicia protested, but then the larger woman started dragging Felicia over towards the railing.

Wait, is she going to throw me overboard? Felicia's eyes widened as she looked over the ship's railing to the endless blue of the ocean beyond.

Felicia tried to plant her feet and pull against Caitlyn, but she was too strong for her.

“No! Please, I'm sorry, I just got caught up!” Then she saw that Caitlyn was dragging her over to the length of rope that was used to tie the boat off.

She's going to tie me up! Well, it's better than being thrown overboard.

Still, Felicia kicked and fought and resisted as Caitlyn dragged her over the rope, but the muscular woman was too strong for her. As Felicia fought, her head whipped around, looking for something, anything she could use-

-There! Time seemed to freeze for a moment as Felicia caught sight of something, it was small, just a spec, but there, and it was beautiful.

“Wait! Stop! Look!” Felicia pleaded as Caitlyn finished dragging her over to the railing.

“Do you think I'm going to fall for that?” Caitlyn asked, holding onto Felicia with one hand while grabbing the rope with the other.

“No! Really, look!” She motioned with her head to the helm.

“For the last time, that won't work on-”

“Land you muscle bound bimbo! It's land!” Felicia screamed at the top of her lungs, feeling herself go read in the face.

Caitlyn glared at her, and Felicia swallowed, instantly regretting the bimbo remark. For a moment she thought that Caitlyn wasn't going to turn and look, but instead tie Felicia up and leave it at that.

She may even gag me after that insult.

Felicia had her fill of being bound and gagged, for a lifetime.

But miraculously, Caitlyn turned her head. After a moment, her jaw dropped.

There, off in the horizon, was land. Beautiful, sandy beach, with cliffs above it.

Caitlyn only stared, though her grip on Felicia’s wrist was loosening.

“Do you think we have enough fuel to make it?” Felicia asked.

“Well, I guess we'll find out.” Caitlyn let go of Felicia and approached the helm.

Felicia let out a sigh of relief, both for Caitlyn not tying her up, and for them finally finding land.

***

As it turned out, they did not have enough fuel to make it, and both women ended up having to abandon the boat and swim the rest of the way to the beach. Thankfully, it wasn't that far of a swim and both Caitlyn and Felicia, wet and tired but relieved, walked up on shore, grateful to finally be on dry land. The hot sand felt good on Felicia's bare feet as she surveyed the seemingly deserted stretch of beach they had washed up on. Behind them, the boat drifted listlessly on the waves, bound for some unknown destination.

Felicia turned and watched the police boat drift away and realized that Gina probably wouldn't be too happy about that.

Well, she and Eva were the ones that left us to deal with Anya on our own, let her be upset.

She turned to face Caitlyn to see that she too was watching the boat, and probably having the same thought.

“Any idea where we are?” Felicia asked, but Caitlyn only shook her head and tossed her wet hair back.

Great. They had gone from being lost at sea to being lost on land.

Felicia looked up and down the lonely stretch of beach for any sign of people. She imagined that if there were any people, they would be all too willing to help out to scantily clad women in distress.

In the end, Felicia pointed down the beach to her left.

“Let's see what's down there.” Felicia said. Caitlyn nodded obediently and they set off down the beach.

The hot sun meant that they dried up quickly, but both women kept their distance from each other, with Caitlyn walking a few steps to Felicia's right. Neither woman spoke either, and there seemingly was an unspoken pact to not acknowledge what had happened on the boat earlier. Felicia was okay with that, and still felt residual shame and confusion over whatever had come over her with both Caitlyn and Eva.

Somehow she suspected that Eva wouldn't drop the subject as easily as Caitlyn.

Well, she would deal with that as it came.

They walked, and the sun started to lower over the horizon, and still no sign of people. Caitlyn started to give Felicia worried looks. Felicia was equally worried, but she knew that she couldn't let it show.

Night was starting to fall, and the setting sun would have been a brilliant and beautiful sight over the ocean, if not for the pending worry that Caitlyn and Felicia could be stranded on a deserted beach somewhere, miles from Marston's Pointe or any civilization. To make matters worse, Felicia could hear Caitlyn's stomach rumbling. It wasn't just her either, Felicia was equally hungry and thirsty.

Maybe if they found people then they could turn on the charm and get their rescuers to buy them dinner and drinks too.

Then ahead they saw it. A dock! Half of it extending out far over the ocean, and the other half enclosed by a large structure. And there was movement on the dock!

As they grew closer, Felicia could make out several boats tied off at the dock, and men loading things onto the small speedboats.

She furrowed her brow. Something didn't seem right here.

Just relax, it's nothing. Guys loading up for a fishing trip.

But Felicia shook the thought away. She knew that she had to be a police officer and use her instincts, and experience had told her to be wary of any night time activity on a secluded dock out here.

“Look!” Caitlyn pointed to the dock and started to pick up the pace.

“No, wait, Caitlyn!” Cried Felicia, but it was too late. The other woman was already taking off down the beach. Even from behind Felicia could see Caitlyn's large breast heaving up and down and side to side under the floss like slingshot bikini. It was impressive that there was hardly any jiggle to her rock solid ass cheeks.

I wonder what it would be like to spank that ass.The though briefly crossed Felicia's mind, but she shook it away. Now was not the time.

She hurried after Caitlyn, the structure of the dock growing ever closer.

“Hey! Wait! Caitlyn!” She called, but the larger woman ignored her.

The dock was getting closer, the voices of the men louder. Felicia could see that there were a lot of men, big, burly men, and three or four small speed boats.

Something definitely didn't seem right.

“He-ummph!” Caitlyn had stopped and waved her arms to catch the men's attention, and thankfully that gave Felicia enough time to come up behind her and clamp a hand over her mouth.

“Ummm! Mmm!” Caitlyn resisted as Felicia used the surprise and momentum to drag her behind a large rock.

“Shh! Quiet!” Felicia whispered into Caitlyn's ear as they fell to the sand behind the rock. Felicia wrapped her legs around Caitlyn's waist and used all of her bodyweight to keep the larger woman pinned down.

“Urrrm! Mmmm!” Caitlyn moaned, trying to pull out of Felicia's grip.

“Quiet!” Felicia whispered again while also straining her ears, listening for any alarms or raised voices, any sign at all that the men had heard them.

“Urrrm hrrrm!” Caitlyn moaned.

“I'll move my hand if you be quiet!” Felicia hissed, still listening.

So far, everything sounded normal on the dock. The men must not have noticed them.

Caitlyn nodded and Felicia moved her hand away from her mouth.

“What are you doing?” Caitlyn asked in a hushed tone.

“We don't know them!” Felicia whispered back.

“So?”

“So, in this town that could get us killed!” Felicia sighed. How could Caitlyn really be this naïve?

Caitlyn sighed and Felicia released her hold on her, scurrying around to face her.

“Now what?” Caitlyn asked, clearly exasperated and annoyed.

“Okay, we get close, without them seeing us, and try to determine if they're bad news or not. If they're okay, then we ask them for help.”

“And if they are bad news?” Caitlyn asked.

“Then we... get as far away as possible.” It wasn't much of a plan, but it was the best one Felicia had. Plus if these guys were up to no good, Felicia and Caitlyn weren't exactly in the shape to arrest them or anything.

Felicia motioned for Caitlyn to stay put and peered out from the edge of the rock. It was getting darker by the minute, and the men working on the dock were just looming silhouettes now. The light made it impossible to make out their features or see what they were doing.

She watched the men for another few minutes and then motioned for Caitlyn to stay low and follow her and then crept out from behind the rock and approached the dock.

Some first day back! She thought as she crept closer to the dock. So far she had been kidnapped, shot at, and stranded, and now on an isolated stretch of beach with possible criminals.

It reminded her of her first day as Sheriff, where she had been held at gun point, forced to strip, bound, gagged, and shoved in crate to be shipped off before being rescued. Not before Tanya had gotten a photo the bound and gagged, underwear clad Felicia and published it in the newspaper. The thought of it still made Felicia's blood boil.

Several lights switched on around the dock, illuminating it and the dark beach around it. Felicia and Caitlyn stuck to the shadows as they snuck towards the front of the dock.

Caitlyn probably thinks that I'm being silly, but let her! After all that had happened, Felicia would rather play it safe than sorry.

They worked their way up a slight incline and off the sandy beach. The dock extended from a hill, and was surrounded by small, shed like structures on either side. At the head of the dock was a structure that looked like a security check in booth, complete with a small, wooden lift gate.

Strange.

Felicia and Caitlyn stuck to the shadows and out of the range of the hanging lamps around the dock.

“Keep your eyes open for any guards.” Felicia whispered, realizing how ridiculous it would be if some guards found two women in skimpy bikinis sneaking around in the dark.

If they were found, their best bet would be to probably play dumb and hope they were sent on their way.

Hopefully.

Once they got closer, Felicia saw that the guard shack was empty. A few yards past it, just before the main structure of the dock, looked to be an office. The office door hung open, and Felicia could see a desk lined with papers, and a phone.

Everyone on the dock seemed to be working on the boats, which left a clear path to the office, and the phone.

It was a risky maneuver, Felicia knew, and it opened them up for exposure, but she had no other plan at the moment.

Felicia motioned for Caitlyn to follow, and still staying low to the ground stepped up on the dock and scurried towards the office, hoping that none of the men on the dock turned around to see two bikini clad woman sneaking towards the office. She also realized that with Caitlyn crouched behind her that she had a great view of Felicia's thonged ass.

I hope she enjoys it! Most men would kill for that view!

The men on the dock continued to work, not bothering to turn around, and both women made it safely inside the office. It was lined with windows on all sides, and very dark.

Good.

There was a door on the far side from them, hanging partially open to the dock, and Felicia snuck over to it and peered through the crack.

Men were loading boxes and other supplies onto each of the boats. All of them were big, and all were dressed in dark clothes.

And on the dock, watching over them, was Brad. Felicia's blood turned to ice in her veins, and then started to boil. Brad, who had replaced Jack as Ace's man on the streets overseeing the day to day.

Felicia supposed she could thank herself for that one.

Still, she disliked Brad just as much as Jack.

She watched Brad pace up and down the dock, watching the men load up the boats. She didn't know what they were up to, but it was no good.

And she and Caitlyn were in the lions den.

Felicia backed away from the door and turned to Caitlyn.

“Hey, keep a lookout. I'm gonna call for help.”

Caitlyn nodded and scurried over to the door. Felicia, still hunched, hurried across the office towards the desk with the phone on it. She stayed hunched to the ground and grabbed the phone from it's cradle.

She could only hope that Gina and Eva made it to shore in one piece.

She dialed their home number and listened to the phone ring. It sounded deafening, with each tone Felicia's muscles stiffened.

Come on! Come on!

Finally, she heard a click, and her mouth opened to speak.

“Hey! You've reached Gina, Felicia, and Janet...” Gina's voice recording started. Felicia's mood darkened.

“... we aren't in right now, but if you leave a brief message, one of us will get back to you!” Gina's pleasant voice was followed by a beep.

“Hey, Gina, it's Felicia. If you're there, pick up!” She whispered, but no one answered.

“I'm...” She began. Where was she anyway?

“I'm with Caitlyn, were at a secluded dock, somewhere outside of town. There's a security gate at the end of it, and some cliffs. Anyway, Brad and his men are here, and they're gearing up for-MMMMPH!”

A gloved hand clamped over Felicia's mouth, and she was pulled away from the phone. The receiver fell and dangled next to the desk.

“Mmmmo! HhlllP!” Felicia kicked and flailed as she was carried away from the desk and out of the office.

What!? How!? She had told Caitlyn to keep watch, where was she?

She turned her head and saw the larger woman on the dock, engaged in combat with several other men. So, Caitlyn had done her job and kept watch, she had just been overwhelmed.

Caitlyn grabbed one of the men by his collar and tossed him towards the edge of the dock. His momentum carried him off and into the sea. Another man came up behind her and wrapped his arms around her waist. She elbowed him and he stumbled back.

Felicia's captor had moved his hand away from her mouth, at least.

“Hey! Get off of me! Do you know how much trouble you're in!” Felicia kicked and fought as she was dragged out onto the dock.

“Quick, tie her up!” A voice called from behind.

No! Not again!

“No! Let me go! Get off of me!” Felicia screamed, arms flailing. This couldn't happen to her again.

The men forced Felicia face down to the ground and roughly pulled her arms behind her back.

“No! People know we're here! You'll be in so much trouble!” Felicia kicked and screamed as her hands were tied behind her back at the wrist.

Once her hands were secured, someone roughly pressed her ankles together and started to tie them.

“You'll all go to jail! Do you hear me? You'll all-URRGGGGLLM!” She was cut off by one of the men pulling a thick, white cloth between her flapping lips. Her gag was tied at the back of her head while the other man tied her feet together.

“URRRMMM! MMMPPPH! UULLUGGGMMM BBBLLM!” Felicia screamed into her gag as her captors pulled her upright again.

Standing in front of her was Brad, with an annoyed look on his face. Felicia glared at him.

“Well, Felicia Fetters, I didn't expect to see you tonight, but sadly, I have other things to worry about.” He sighed, looking over her bikini clad form with dismissive eyes.

“Urrrffflllm bbsssstttmmm mmmommmo mmtttthhrrr ffffffrr!” Felicia chewed on her gag.

Brad only motioned to his men, who sat the bound and gagged Felicia against a wall.

“Urrrfff! Mmmfff! Mmmm!” Felicia moaned, straining against her bonds.

She looked up to see that Caitlyn was faring better than her, still fighting valiantly against the swarm of men attacking her. Felicia felt a swell of hope build up inside her. Maybe Caitlyn could fight them off and get them out of here! All she had to do was get off the dock, then they could lose the men in the dark.

But the swarm of large, dark clothed men was too much for Caitlyn, and they overwhelmed her.

“Mmmoo!” Felicia moaned, watching as the men wrestled the bodybuilder to the ground.

Like Felicia, Caitlyn's hands were pulled behind her back and secured with rope. She kicked and fought valiantly, even succeeded in kicking another man into the water, but then her feet were tied as well. The final touch was a thick white gag like Felicia's, pulled between her lips and tied tightly at the back of her neck.

“Urrrrffff! Mmmmrrf! Mmmo! Mmmllubbbl!” Caitlyn moaned and twisted as she was pulled to her feet.

“Gllummmbbll! Urrrrfff!” Felicia moaned, still struggling, but it was no use. They were secured tightly.

The men carried the bound and gagged Caitlyn over to where they had Felicia and sat her down next the other bound and gagged woman. A moment later Brad came and stood over his two captives.

“Normally I would be delight at this.” His tone was flat, and the hard look in his eyes told them that whatever he had in store for them wasn't good.

“Urrrmm!” Felicia moaned and kicked at him. Brad stepped back, well out of range of her feet.

“Mmmmo! Lllllmmm mmmmmeee mmmo!” Caitlyn mumbled into her gag.

Brad looked down at the helpless women, obviously enjoying this power dynamic. One of his men came up next to him.

“They made a phone call to someone.” The man said, obviously concerned.

“Ummm hmm!” Felicia nodded, her eyes filled with glee.

“Ysss! Umm hmm!” Caitlyn nodded excitedly.

“Well,” Brad sighed. “We better hurry up and finish then while I figure out what to do with these two.”

He motioned for his man to go off with the others, and then followed.

The men continued to go about their work for the next hour or so, and surprisingly ignored the bound and gagged women propped against the wall. Felicia tried her best to wriggle free, and same with Caitlyn, and the two even tried to undo each other's ropes like they had with Gina earlier, but these knots were tied securely.

Felicia realized that she didn't know what annoyed her more, being bound and gagged, or these men just acting like two half naked, tied up women weren't even there! She was used to her captors teasing them, gloating, but nothing! Not even a sideways glance!

It drove her crazy, and she didn't know why.

Please Gina, hurry!

But she had no idea if Gina had even got her message, or listened, or if she did listen to the message, if she even knew where they were.

Finally, after what seemed to be an eternity of Felicia and Caitlyn struggling while the men ignored her, Brad and another man came up and looked down on the captives.

“Well, I see that your calvary isn't here.” He gloated.

“Rrryyy mmoo...” Felicia narrowed her eyes.

Brad stepped back and motioned to something behind him. Felicia followed his gesture and saw two large, rusty barrels set against the wall.

“Pack our guests away in there. Once we get far enough out to sea, we'll drop them overboard.”

What? Felicia's eyes widened.

“Mmmmo!” She moaned.

“Mmmmeeep!” Caitlyn squeaked.

Then one of the men grabbed Felicia by her feet while another lifted her from under the armpits.

“Mmmoo! Mmmmph! Ummmm!” Felicia moaned and kicked as they stared carrying her across the dock.

“Crryyyffmmmn! Kffff! Ffffggghht! Mmpph!” Felicia moaned in her gag while squirming in the men's arms. She looked behind her to see that Caitlyn was putting up a valiant fight.

One man stooped over to grab her bound feet and she shot her legs out, hitting him square in the chest and sending him flying into the water. Then two men came from either side and grabbed Caitlyn's feet and pulled. Four other men came at her, two each grabbing her by her biceps and lifting. Caitlyn wriggled and squirmed in their grasp as they carried her down the dock.

“Urrrffll mmmfffll ffffllbbbrr! Urrgglmmm bbbmm!” Caitlyn struggled as more men came to help carry her.

Felicia turned her head away from Caitlyn and her handlers just to see the looming, gaping maw of the barrel, her new prison.

“Mmmo! Hlllp! Pffff hlllp mmmmee!” She moaned, not knowing who would listen, or care.

Then she was being forced inside the barrel, feet first. It all happened so fast, and despite her struggles, they quickly forced her inside. She barely looked up before she saw the metal lid clamp in place above her, sealing her in darkness.

Then the lid shuddered above her as it was hammered down.

It occurred to Felicia that this wasn't unlike her first day on the force, bound, gagged, and sealed away. Except that time Jack was showing mercy, sending her away with a warning not to come back.

This time, Brad wasn't showing mercy. Felicia and Caitlyn were being sealed up inside barrels in preparation for a watery grave.

Gina, where are you?

“HLLLLPP!” She moaned, hoping that someone was on their way to save them, or else this claustrophobic prison would be her tomb.

2.

If there was one thing Gina had learned to despise, it was being bound and gagged. In her current predicament it was even worse because she was naked, bound, gagged, and alone on a boat with Eva, a lusty Latina who was also naked. One good thing was that Eva was currently focused on steering the boat, though Gina could only imagine to what destination though Eva's eyes would always shift from the seemingly endless ocean before her to the bound and gagged Gina with a hungry, animal look in them.

Come on! Get free! Gina told herself while working away at loosening the hastily tied ropes around her wrists. As she struggled, seated at the back of the small speedboat, she found herself with a perfect view of Eva's thick, round ass. Eva was all too aware of this and kept winking at Gina while shaking her ass up and down.

When I get out of this, she is so dead! Gina fumed while biting down on the cloth that gagged her.

“Grrrmmm...mmmpph...” She mumbled, hands working away at the rope. It was loosening bit by bit but not enough for her to slip free, and every minute brought them closer and closer to shore, or wherever Eva intended to bring them.

She may not be bringing me to shore at all. Gina thought, realizing that Eva's plan could be to just bring her out to the middle of the sea and have her way with her, undisturbed.

“Oh Gina, don't worry. I'll be cheering you up soon!” Eva winked at her, and then held up a bottle of tanning lotion that she no doubt had found somewhere on the boat.

“Mmmmeep!” Gina's eyes went wide. Yes, that was it! Eva meant to have her way with her in the middle of the ocean, with no hope of help!

There was a small part of her that hoped that Felicia and Caitlyn would come to her rescue, but they had no idea where they were. For all Gina knew, Felicia and Caitlyn were still on that boat, Anya could have captured them and tied them up again. It occurred to Gina that Felicia and Caitlyn didn't even know that Eva had her tied up, and from their point of view it could that Gina and Eva abandoned them, leaving them high and dry to fend for themselves.

Gina didn't know which option she hated more. She wanted Felicia and Caitlyn to be safe, but she also didn't want them to think she had betrayed them. Especially Felicia, Gina had been working hard to put all the bad blood behind them, with little success.

As she pondered this, Eva squirted some lotion on her palms and started to rub the white substance all over her impressive ass cheeks. As much as Gina wanted to look away, it was mesmerizing watching the Latina's juicy buttocks start to glisten from the oil reflecting the late afternoon sun.

Part of Gina was also bitter at Felicia for bringing Eva into this. The three of them could have overpowered Anya and escaped if it hadn't been for Eva.

Can you blame her? She needed back up and Eva was the only one! Gina sighed into her gag. She really needed to hire more help.

“Oh what was that?” Eva looked over her shoulder at Gina and smiled while still rubbing the lotion over her ass with one hand. “You want some too?”

“Mmmooo!” Gina shook her head.

God damn you Eva, and damn you Felicia for bringing her into this!

Eva finished administering the lotion to her now well oiled ass and turned to Gina with a Cheshire Cat like grin. Her eyes immediately fell to Gina's large, heaving, naked breasts.

“Mrrrfff?” Gina looked down at her breasts and up at Eva, who was approaching, lotion in hand.

“Mmmmo! Ummmp! Mmmmoo!” Gina recoiled and shook her head, realizing that the movement was only causing her breasts to jiggle up and down more.

Damn this chest of mine!

Behind her back, her hands started to work at loosening the ropes even more furiously. Her feet too started to kick against the ropes tying them, all the while Eva's eyes focused on Gina's breasts, moving up and down and side to side with each movement.

“Urfff...mmmpph...” Gina huffed into her gag as she struggled.

Meanwhile, Eva squirted the lotion onto one of her hands and rubbed her palms together.

Then Eva was kneeling in front of Gina and grabbed both of Gina's bare breasts with both hands.

“Mmmmoo!” Gina tossed her head back and moaned into her gag.

Eva's fingers dug into the soft flesh of Gina's breasts and started to rub the cool lotion over them.

“Mmmrrrmmm....mmmmmm...” Gina moaned, tossing her head back as the Latina's greedy fingers massaged her breasts.

Gina knew this was only the beginning, and that the feeling of violation that she was experiencing would only get worse, especially since Eva had nothing but time on her hands.

Come on Gina! Get free!

“Mmmm! Ummm!” She moaned, pulling and straining against the rope. Eva only liked the struggling, and gripped her breasts even harder.

“Mmmmo!” Gina moaned. She flashed back to when they were bound and gagged in the back of that van, and the things Eva did to her before they were rescued. There was no hope of rescue now.

Gina felt the ropes get looser.

“Oooop!” She moaned, moving her hands out of the constricting bonds. They still weren’t loose enough.

“Let's do your behind now.” Eva sighed, and reached behind Gina.

No! If Eva turned her around, she may see that the ropes were getting loose and retie them. Gina realized that she had to keep Eva distracted.

“Mmmo!” Gina pulled back. Eva gave her a sharp look.

Dammit! She knew that her resisting meant that Eva was just going to go at her even harder.

“Mmmm...” Gina sighed and leaned in towards Eva, pressing her bare breasts against the Latina's smaller, perky breasts.

To Gina's surprise, Eva was taken by surprise, and leaned back, jaw agape.

“Ohh Gina, what is this?”

“Mmm...” Gina nuzzled Eva with her gagged mouth while continuing to rub her chest on Eva's.

“Ooohmm... mmmm...” Gina moaned, nuzzling her captor.

“Oohh mama, I knew you would come around.” Eva cooed, and reached behind Gina and gripped her bare ass, both hands digging into the flesh of her bare butt cheeks.

“Oooh!” Gina cried, taken by surprise. Eva didn't seem to notice her bonds were loose, which was good.

Then Eva started rubbing her body on Gina, her waist riding up and down Gina's bound legs.

“Ommm...mmm...” Gina sighed, still nuzzling Eva.

The ropes loosened some more. Gina tugged and was able to get one hand loose.

Yes!

Her other hand came free with another tug.

Just then, Eva leaned over and buried her face between Gina's giant breasts. An idea occurred to Gina, an idea she wasn't crazy about, but right now it was the only option she had.

Gina raised her hands, grabbed Eva by the hair, and pressed the Latina's face into between her own boobs.

“MMMMMPH! UMMMM!” Eva cried, taken by surprise. Her arms flailed as Gina used her large breasts to smother her captor.

“MMMMMM!” Eva moaned, and Gina heaved herself forward, bringing all of her weight down on Eva.

Both women tumbled to the deck, Gina still holding onto Eva with both hands, keeping her smothered by boobs.

“UFFFFFMMM! GGGLLBB!” Eva moaned, arms still flailing. Gina kept her grip tight on the Latina

Come on! Go to sleep!

Her goal was to get Eva to pass out, or go as close to unconsciousness as possible, at least slow her down enough for Gina to untie her feet.

“Ooohhh...” Eva sighed, and then did something that Gina should have seen coming. The Latina wrapped her hands around Gina and started caressing her back while rubbing her bare vagina against her.

Eva was wet.

How could she be turned on at a time like this? Gina wondered.

“Ohhhfff...mmmfff..” Eva sighed, still caressing Gina, but her movements were starting to slow down...

Gina rolled off of Eva, and the Latina let out a loud gasp. The Sheriff didn't miss a beat and sat up and started to untie her feet.

Eva too rolled over, gasping and coughing.

Gina quickly untied her feet and and then stood, pulling down her gag. Eva sat up and looked up at Gina. Her eyes weren't filled with anger but instead the Latina's eyes were filled with adoration.

“Ohh Gina, I didn't know you were so kinky.”

Gina grimaced, grabbed Eva by the wrist and pulled her up.

“Oh please Sheriff, I'll come quietly.” She sighed. Gina though, was tired of games.

She dragged Eva over to the boat railing, grabbed the rope that had been used to tie her hands, and started securing Eva's wrists to it. Eva sighed and cooed as Gina was tying her.

Eventually, Gina finished and stepped away, taking it the sight of the naked Eva, her wrists tied to the railing. Eva tugged on the ropes, testing them, and saw they were secure.

“Ohh Gina, nice.” She sighed, and started to feign struggling.

“Listen...” Gina raised a finger while placing her other hand on her hip. “This conduct... is unacceptable.”

“How are you going to punish me?” Eva sighed.

“I'll...you'll... once this is over you can consider yourself off the force!”

That did it. Eva's jaw dropped, in genuine surprise.

“Oh Gina, you don't mean that.”

“Yes I do!” Gina spat, and then turned away from the bound, naked Latina and gripped the helm.

“Like you could fire me! You need me!” Eva called.

Gina ignored her and started steering the boat towards shore.

“Remember how this started, you needed me to help kidnap Felicia! Now all of a sudden you act like that didn't happen!” Eva taunted.

Gina's blood started to boil.

“Oh yes, now you want to play nice and forget that you didn't know what I was, but you did then. Maybe if you let me fuck you then you could lighten up!”

Rage boiled inside Gina. She turned around while snatching that cloth that gagged her off of her neck.

“Oh what, now you want to play?” Eva smiled as Gina approached, cloth held out.

“Ooofffmmm...ffmm..” Eva sighed as Gina pressed the cloth between her lips and tied it at the back of her neck.

“You know what, you can stay like this until we get home!” Gina shouted as she finished gagging Eva.

“Offffm... mmm...” Eva sighed and batted her eyes at Gina.

Gina stepped back, still angry. Eva liked this! Even though Eva was bound and gagged, Gina still felt like Eva had the upper hand.

At least she couldn’t taunt Gina.

“Now listen,” Gina began. “After we catch Anya, and make sure the others are okay, you will be suspended until I find a replacement, and then you will be terminated. You are a liability to myself and the other officers and I will not allow it.” Gina placed both hands on her hips to accentuate this.

Eva's hungry eyes took in the sight of the naked Gina striking the heroic pose and sighed.

“Ohhhmm mmmmooo...” she moaned, rubbing her legs together.

Gina fumed, and felt the sudden urge to turn Eva around and spank her. Except she knew that Eva would like that.

Fuck it. She stormed over, stepped behind Eva, and slapped her bare ass. Hard.

“Ooohh!” Eva moaned.

“Are we clear!?” Gina screamed, and slapped Eva's ass again.

“OOOHHH!” Eva moaned louder. Her knees quaked and she tossed her head back.

Gina slapped her again. The sound of her palm on Eva's bare skin echoed throughout the sea.

“MMMMMM!” Eva looked over her shoulder and batted her eyes at Gina.

She was enjoying it!

Gina stepped back, glaring at Eva and wondered how could she feel so helpless despite not being the one tied up?

Eva wiggled her ass at Gina, begging for more.

Slapping her would only be giving the Latina what she wanted.

Gina opted to ignore her and stepped over to the helm.

“No, you'll stay like that until we get home.”

“Ooohmm...mmm...” Eva moaned, still rubbing her thighs together, no doubt still turned on.

Gina didn't turn around and focused on the sea ahead and getting them home.

***

After spending most of her adult life parading around her home town in a thong bikini, Tanya Donnelly had become used to flaunting her ass, but today's choice of bikini may have been too much, even for her. She felt practically naked, and kept refusing the urge to place her hands behind her back to cover her bare bottom.

Except she had to keep reminding herself that the small see through string kept her ass from being completely naked. So she strutted up and down the beach, feeling the eyes on her practically naked body while pretending that she didn't notice. It occurred to her that not that long ago she would be staring too, or having choice words for the woman walking up and down the beach in a barely there sling bikini.

But here she was now, walking up and down the beach in a barely there sling bikini. The front of the bikini consisted of two black straps that branched off from her crotch and up her midsection and over her large breasts. She had to walk slowly and deliberately because the sling was smaller than she thought and barely contained her heaving, natural bosoms.

I should have brought tape. She scolded herself, but also secretly hoped that she wouldn't have to be wearing the skimpy bikini for long.

Hopefully Brad's strong hands would be tearing it off in a fit of passion.

The two front straps of the sling bikini wrapped around a small plastic ring at the back of her neck, and then a tiny, clear plastic string ran from the loop and down her back, between her butt cheeks, and to the cloth covering her crotch. It was an outfit designed to turn heads, but there was one particular head she wanted to turn in general.

As she walked the beach, she told herself that she was wandering the beach practically naked in order to lure Anya the bikini thief, to maybe catch her, or find out what her next move was, but that wasn't nearly all the truth. The truth is that she was still trying to lure Brad.

After having her bikini stolen by Anya, she had gone shopping looking for something that would generate talk, a bikini that would turn heads and get attention, and here she was. It was a thirsty move, she knew, but so far the only action she had was in a bathroom stall in a changing room.

How can you expect to be taken seriously as a journalist when you're strutting the beach in an outfit that makes you look practically naked from behind? A voice in at the back of her head asked, and Tanya realized that was a fair question to ask herself.

There were other ways she could investigate Anya, or the mysterious wads of cash washing up on the beach, but she had a sneaking suspicion that these two were connected, or that Brad was involved somehow, and when Brad saw her in this, he wouldn't be able to resist.

Neither would Anya.

Tanya was a little nervous, both Brad or Anya could decid to just get rid of her, especially Anya.

Not Brad. She knew that he would melt at the sight of her large breasts struggling to break free of that sling bikini and that he would want to run his hands along her bare ass cheeks and to move the thin string that separated her from total nudity out of the way...

“Holy shit lady, wear some clothes!” Someone shouted. Tanya turned to see two men walking by giving her disapproving looks.

She just kept walking. This bikini wasn't for their approval.

Ahead she could see a dock and several houses along the beach. Good, maybe she would cause a stir. She was hoping to get viral, to have people post pics of her online that it would catch Brad's attention.

Hopefully it would catch his attention before it caught the police's attention. The last thing she needed was Gina and company coming down on her. Tanya presumed that Gina and her girls were investigating the money that washed up on the beach after the storm and wouldn't see a scantily clad woman walking the beach as a priority.

With what they wear, they better not! She fumed, still finding a police force that thought of a thong bikini as a “uniform” ridiculous.

Though no more ridiculous than how she was dressed.

She kept walking and heard several young men cat call her. Tanya turned her head to say something back, but then stopped and caught herself.

Why should she? Isn't this what she wanted?

It occurred to her how ridiculous she looked, prancing around the beach with her naked ass bared for all to see, just to get some guy's attention. The attention of a dangerous guy, a criminal, at that.

Tanya had no room to criticize the uniforms of the Sheriff's Department. She was doing the same thing they were doing: walking around half naked just for attention.

She stopped and looked down at herself, at her heaving bosoms under the straps, and wanted to tear the bikini off and run away.

Except that would lead to even more problems.

Just go back to the hotel and get changed.

Yes, that was the best strategy. Change into normal clothes and get some actual reporting done.

Tanya took a breath and stood straight. It was time for her to move on, save her reputation, and clear her name, and to do so she would have to leave Brad behind.

She was just about to turn and walk beach when she noticed a boat steering towards the dock down the beach. It had “Marston's Pointe Sheriff's Department” emblazoned on the side, but it was who was in the boat that caught Tanya's attention.

It looked like Gina was piloting the boat, Tanya recognized her height and long, straight hair. Gina's giant breasts, also a stand out feature, was also how Tanya recognized her, particularly because they were bare and hanging out for all to see.

Tanya froze, her jaw dropping as she tried to take in the scene before her. Not only did it look like Gina was piloting the boat topless, but towards the back of the boat was another woman. The other woman had dark, mocha skin and straight black hair. Eva, the Latina, but it looked like her hands were bound to the side railing of the boat, and Tanya could see a thick, white cloth gagging her. Eva's breasts were bare as well as she twisted and fought against her bonds.

What in the world... Tanya could only stare in awe. What in the world were they up to? Why was Eva tied up?

Tanya then remembered that the Latina enjoyed that sort of thing. Were her and Gina involved in some sort of kinky role play then? Gina didn't strike her as the kind to engage in something like that.

Suddenly she had forgotten everything about going back to her hotel and just stared, watching in fascination, but also wishing that she had her camera.

I could still make something out of this! She thought. If Gina and Eva were involved in some sort of kinky affair, then they were using the boat, which was official police property, to engage in it.

This could be it! Her way of gaining her esteem back by exposing corruption the police force, or at least as leverage to get the charges against her dropped.

Tanya walked forward slowly. She didn't want to draw attention to herself, but also realized that she was a good distance away from them.

Still, this bikini draws attention. Stay far!

She watched as Gina docked the boat, tied it off, and dropped the anchor. As Gina moved towards Eva, Tanya caught sight of the tall woman's bare ass. So she was completely naked!

Gina pulled out Eva's gag and then untied her and turned away without a word. It looked like Gina had a dour look on her face. Eva meanwhile, looked absolutely thrilled.

Tanya kept moving closer, watching as Gina, still completely naked, stepped onto the dock and covered her breasts and crotch with her hands. Eva though, had no such shame and followed, not bothering to cover up.

As Tanya moved closer, she realized that these two naked women would be the perfect way to draw attention from her. She would be practically invisible because everyone would be staring slack jawed at these two naked women emerging from the sea.

Tanya suddenly felt very overdressed.

***

Janet was used to turning heads wherever she went. It was just something that she had become used to in her life, and one thing she had learned over that time was that you always had to act like you didn't notice or care.

That tended to drive people crazy. Then they wanted to make you notice them.

Over the course of her life, she had learned to use her ability to turn heads to her benefit and monetize that, first when she attempted modeling, second during her first bartending job, and now third for the beach cabana. When she pitched the bar to Felicia, most of the idea was that her and Felicia would tend the bar in bikinis and men would flock to it, and so far the idea had gone swimmingly.

Then Felicia rejoined the police force. On some level Janet was happy for her, she knew that Felicia was unhappy at the bar, and never was happy with the men ogling her. It made Janet wonder how Felicia had ever been a model, but then again modeling for Felicia was only a means to an end, a way to get through criminal justice school. For Janet, it seemed like a natural career to explore, given her toned, fit body, and large, natural breasts.

Today had been Felicia's first day back on the job, and visions of her bound and gagged danced through Janet's head.

Usually that wouldn't be a bad thing. Janet had Felicia bound, gagged, and helpless at her hands many times, but always in a sensuous way. She enjoyed having Felicia vulnerable and in her control and Felicia only trusted Janet to control her like that.

Given Felicia's history, Janet worried about her being bound and gagged in the bad way. Janet had been worrying about her lover ever since Felicia left for work, and she had even texted Felicia a few times to check in

No response.

She's probably too busy to check her phone. Janet kept telling herself, but still, she couldn't stop worrying.

Eventually she decided to go out for a bike ride, hoping that would clear her head.

As Janet peddled along the beach, she flashed back to the time she had found Felicia in the basement of her old bar, tied to a pillar and gagged while a bomb was set to go off. Janet narrowly diffused the bomb, and then took Felicia to her apartment that night.

They made love that night for the first time.

Janet felt herself getting wet at the memory, and mentally patted herself on the back for wearing bikini bottoms under her tiny, cut off jean shorts. Her upper body was almost bare except for an orange bikini top, exposing plenty of her tanned, natural cleavage. The cut-offs didn't hide much, and most of Janet's ass cheeks stuck out from the bottom of the shorts, which also gave away that she wore thong bikini bottoms underneath.

Janet was aware of the hungry male eyes on her chest as she peddled down the beach, and how the eyes shifted to her ass cheeks when she passed. It never bothered her, she was used to it.

She had done a loop of the beach and was on her way back when she saw the dock that lead to their house in the distance. Gina always spoke about buying a boat that they all could share but had yet to pull the trigger. Janet suspected it was because her and Felicia had always been noncommittal about it, mostly due to the fact that they still hoped to get their own place once they had paid Gina back.

She hit the brakes on the bike when she saw the dock, deciding that she didn't feel like going home yet. A fine sheen of sweat coated her body, and she realized how fast and hard she had been peddling, but still she didn't feel relaxed.

Maybe some time in the sun will do me some good. She thought, stepping off her bike and wiping the sweat off her brow.

Yeah that would do it. Laying out on the beach, catching a tan always helped calm her. Maybe the exhaustion from the bike ride would kick in then.

Janet propped her bike on her kickstand and unbuttoned her shorts. There were a few people on the beach and she could practically feel every male's eyes bug out as she prepared to lower her skimpy shorts to show off her thong. After unbuttoning it, she pulled down the zipper and started to shuffle her jeans down, slowly baring her thonged ass cheeks to the world behind her.

Janet stopped with her shorts halfway down, surprised that she hadn't heard that many cat calls behind her. She waited a minute and then shrugged, pushing her shorts down some more.

Then some men walked by her, staring ahead at something slack jawed. They didn't even seem to notice her as they walked by.

Whatever. Janet shrugged and pushed the shorts down some more.

More people walked by, pointing ahead and chattering. All of them ignored her, and at this point Janet had her thonged ass fully bared and shorts halfway down her thighs.

What were they staring at? She thought, and followed their gaze.

Down the beach, two naked women were hurrying across the dock. Well, one was hurrying, one hand over her breasts and another over her crotch. The other woman walked calmly and assertively, comfortable in her nudity. Janet recognized both of them.

Gina and Eva. A police boat was tied off at the dock next to them.

Janet's jaw dropped, knowing that nothing good could come from the two naked women hurrying along the dock.

Then something else caught Janet's eye. A third naked woman, this one on the beach. Her bare buttocks glistened in the sun as she tried to stealthily approach the dock with the other two naked women. This woman had a head of bright red hair.

Tanya.

Janet grimaced, her hands tightening around the waist band of her half off shorts. If Tanya was involved, then it was definitely a bad situation. As she watched, she realized that Gina and Eva didn't notice Tanya, too intent on their own situation to see the buxom, naked woman approaching on the beach.

Janet considered shouting to warn them, but then thought better of it.

She had her own, unfinished business with Tanya.

Still grimacing, Janet hiked her shorts back up and fastened them again. Even though she wasn't on the police force, and wanted no parts of it, she couldn't resist being the one to take Tanya in.

And have a little fun while doing it.

***

Gina streaked across the dock and onto the path leading up to the house as fast as she could, hoping that she was fast enough to avoid any stray gazes from the beach goers. She looked over her shoulder to see Eva strolling casually after her, apparently unfazed by her nudity.

Somehow Gina felt that she shouldn't be surprised.

Still doing her best to cover her nudity, Gina hurried up the hill to the back gate of their home. Her, Felicia, and Janet lived in a residential neighborhood, and she certainly hoped that none of her neighbors were home to see her running into her house naked. Oddly, Gina realized that she had no idea what time it was. Knowing her luck, everyone would be getting home from work in time to see her naked ass running across her property.

Gina looked back again and saw Eva still casually following.

“Hurry up Eva!” Gina cried, still scurrying barefoot up to her place.

How can she be so calm at a time like this? Gina wondered, but then realized that Eva's lack of shame and her devil may care attitude was one of the things that drew Gina to her in the first place. Now it was her least favorite thing about her.

Gina had always been fine with her body and showing it off, and she was sure that all of her neighbors had seen her making her way down to the beach in a skimpy bikini many times before, but she always drew the line at nudity. Now here she was hoping that her neighbors wouldn't get an eyeful of her frantically using her arm to cover her nipples. Her eyes were laser focused on her back gate, which she could see now just ahead. She didn't bother to look on either direction to see if she drew a crowd.

And the distance from the dock to her back gate seemed like an eternity.

And Eva was still casually strolling behind.

Who cares! Let her!

But Gina realized she did care. She was the Sheriff and she had a reputation to uphold, especially among her neighbors. It was bad if they saw her streaking around naked, but if they also saw a nude Latina, one who was Gina's deputy, brazenly flaunting her nudity next to the equally naked Sheriff then they would really be talking.

Gina picked up the pace and crossed the final distance to her back gate. Once there, she pulled up the latch and hurried into her back yard, leaving the gate open for Eva. Still using her hands to protect what was left of her modesty, Gina hurried across the grass past the large old tool shed that had come with the property. In moments, her bare feet touched upon the hot cement of her patio and past the small pool in the center of it all. The shed and the pool had come with the house, and those, combined with the beach front location, made it a steal for Gina. She rarely used the pool but on hot days it was nice to lounge next to it in a bikini.

Part of her longed for one of those carefree, lazy days by the pool, wearing very little, soaking up the sun. It was a far cry from where she was now, naked, running across her property desperate to cover herself up.

A second later, her hands gripped the knob to her back door.

Yes! Her heart raced with anticipation. Finally, she was home! She was safe! Gina's long, delicate fingers wrapped around the door knob and turned...

Locked.

It was locked.

No!No!No!No!

Gina's mind ran in circles, like a song on repeat.

It can't be locked, it just can't. She had come too far, had gone through too much. Gina turned the knob again, but it wouldn't budge. Then she pushed with all her might, willing it to open. Perhaps it was just stuck?

Yes, it was stuck, all it needed was a little push.

Gina grunted and shoved against the door with all her might, but it didn't move at all. Then she threw her shoulder against it. Still, the door held tight, stubborn against her attempts. She shouldered it again, and again, but nothing.

“Oh dear,” Gina turned to see Eva shrugging. “I guess we're stuck out here.” The Latina smiled and stretched, baring her naked breasts to the sun.

Gina grimaced. She would not be stuck out here, naked with Eva.

Janet! Maybe Janet was home. She didn't open the bar until later in the afternoon.

Gina started knocking. Her balled fist connected against the heavy wooden door. What started as a soft, perpetual rapping turned into a heavy, continuous pounding.

“Janet! Janet are you home?” Gina willed her roommate to be home as she pounded on the door. As she knocked Gina pictured Janet somewhere inside the house, in the bathroom, or maybe just waking up. Janet would hear the knocking and was making her way to the back door now.

“Felicia!” Gina cried. There was a possibility she could be home, right? She and Caitlyn could have made it to shore, and then Felicia headed home to get some clothes.

Gina hoped, prayed, pleaded for one of them to be home as she continued to pound on her back door. She couldn't do this all day, be a prisoner outside of her own home, naked, waiting for one of her roommates to come home.

If they aren't home then maybe I'll just wait in the shed.

It would be humiliating having to huddle, naked in her own shed, avoiding the gaze of her neighbors, until someone came home, but if Gina had no other option then that's what she would have to do.

Eva's hand came from behind and pulled Gina's fist away from the door.

“Ohh, calm down, we can just wait here by the pool.” Eva pressed her naked body against Gina's from behind and whispered into her ear.

Gina pushed the Latina off of her and spun around, eyes bright with fury.

“Get off of me!” She spat, feeling herself getting red. Eva backed away and her jaw actually dropped in shock. She clearly wasn't expecting Gina to get angry that like.

Neither was Gina, actually. Almost immediately she regretted it. She was the sheriff and she was supposed to keep her cool and be a leader in times like this.

Eva's shock had wore off though, and she flashed Gina her brilliant, white smile.

“Ohh, angry. I like it.”

Gina felt her anger return, and she balled her fists. She wanted nothing more than to...

No, it wouldn't help getting angry now. Instead she turned back to the stubborn, unyielding door, determined to make that the object of her fury. She raised her fist to pound on it again, determined to hit it again and again until it fell down if she had to.

She heard a click of a lock being undone, and her heart fluttered. Someone was home!

The door started to drift open and Gina stood, jaw agape, ready to run in and hug whichever of her roommates was on the other side.

The door swung wide, and Anya stood there, one hand on the door knob, the other hand with a gun leveled right at Gina's mid-section. Anya's eyes were full of satisfaction, and she had a sly smile on her face.

Gina's jaw went slack, and she stood, dumbfounded.

How?

“Oh hello ladies.” Anya greeted, stepping back. Gina turned her head to see Eva staring at the bikini thief in curiosity.

“Please, come in.” Anya stepped aside, leaving room for both women to enter. Neither moved.

“I said, come in.” Anya said through gritted teeth, and motioned for them both to enter.

With no other choice, Gina raised her hands and opened her palms, and then stepped across the threshold, followed by Eva.

***

If Tanya had felt ridiculous earlier, walking the beach in a bikini that left her practically naked, she felt double ridiculous crouched behind a bush in said bikini, watching two naked women locked out of their house, or so she presumed.

She was worried that with what she was wearing, Gina and Eva would notice her following right away, but both had been too intent on their own nudity to notice anything around them. Tanya stayed a little behind them as they made their way up the path towards their house, and then she found a bush to hide behind not far from the back gate.

Tanya watched as Gina pounded on the door while Eva seemed unconcerned with everything that was happening.

Then Tanya's heart skipped a beat when the door opened and a blond woman with a gun stepped out. She recognized her immediately as Anya, the bikini thief. Both Gina and Eva seemed equally surprised to see this woman answer the door.

Had she been waiting the whole time for them?

Tanya watched as Gina and Eva put their hands up and stepped inside the house, and then Anya closed the door behind them.

This is getting stranger by the minute!

First, they arrive on the beach naked, and then are locked out, and now are presumably at the mercy of Anya?

Tanya stared at the closed back door, unsure of her next move. Anya had let her off the hook once, and Tanya doubted the thief would be as merciful the second time around.

But... if she had Gina and Eva as hostages, this could play into Tanya's hands. Rescuing them could be a good step towards clearing her name.

Still, she couldn't go in, guns blazing. She needed a plan.

To do that, she needed to get closer, to see what was happening inside.

Staying low, she braced herself to hurry out from behind the bush and through the back gate, hoping that Anya didn't step out through the back door during that time or look through the back windows.

Never taking her eyes off of the door, she braced herself, while also placing her hands against her breast to prevent them from falling out while she ran. Just as she was about to step out from behind the bush, a shadow fell over her from behind.

Before Tanya could react, a hand clamped over her mouth from behind.

“Mmmmph!” She moaned, raising her hands to pull it away. Another hand wrapped around her waist and started dragging her away from the bush.

“Mmmppoo! Ulllfgggll! Mmmmooo!” Tanya kicked and fought as her captor carried her towards the open back gate.

Why were they taking her there? Did Anya have an accomplice?

“Ummmmph! Ufffll!” Tanya increased her struggling, kicking and stamping her feet with all her might. She felt long fingernails digging into her cheek as her captor hand gagged her, and soft breasts pressing against her back.

A woman, her captor was a woman.

It definitely must be Anya's accomplice!

“Mmmmoo! Hlllpp! Hllpp!” Tanya screamed, still struggling against her captor. Whoever this woman was, she was strong and had a grip like a vice.

Tanya was carried through the back gate, and stared at the looming back door, wondering what fate awaited her on the other side. What was Anya doing to Gina and Eva inside the house?

But instead of being carried towards the house, Tanya found herself being carried away from it.

“Hmmph?” Her eyes raced around, confused.

Then they stopped, and she heard a sound like a door being opened, and a moment later she was dragged inside a large, wooden shed.

“Hrrrm? Mmmm?” She twisted her head, looking around at the large structure. The walls were lined with tools of all shapes and sizes.

Oh no!

Was her captor planning on torturing her?

“Hllllp! Hllllp!” She moaned, blubbering into the muffling hand.

“Oh shut up.” A voice said in her ear.

A familiar voice. Tanya tried to place it...

Then the hand came away from her mouth, and she was spun around, coming face to face with Janet Rossi. Tanya's jaw went slack, and she stared at the deeply tanned woman in a bikini top and short cut-offs.

“Janet...” Tanya stammered.

“Yeah, remember me?” Janet glared at her.

“I...” Tanya stammered again, trying to piece what had just happened together.

“More importantly, remember the last time we met?” Janet's eyes were filled with pent up fury. Tanya barely had time to register when Janet grabbed her, spun her around, and grabbed the straps to her bikini and yanked them down, exposing Tanya's bare breasts.

“Ahh! What are you-” Tanya was cut off when Janet roughly pushed her down, bending her over a wooden work bench.

“Arggh!” Tanya cried, the wind knocked out of her.

“Remember when Felicia and I were both tied up naked?” Janet asked, her voice cold and harsh as she pulled Tanya's hands behind her.

What... Tanya's mind raced, and then she remembered, finding them tied up in the back of their bar.

“Wait, Janet, listen!” Tanya pleaded, but then felt Janet grab the thin, see through string that held her bikini up. There was a long pause, and Tanya realized she was holding her breath.

Janet pulled, the string snapped. The flimsy bikini fell, leaving Tanya completely naked.

“Hey! What are you doing?” She screamed.

“I'm doing what you did to us, gonna leave you here tied up naked until I can get Gina to haul you off to jail where you belong.” As Janet spoke she wrapped one of the straps around Tanya's wrists, tying her hands together.

“Janet listen, it's Gina and Eva! They need help! Listen!”

But Janet wasn't listening. She finished tying Tanya's hands and then pulled her up by her bound wrists.

“I've listened to enough of you.” She spun Tanya around as she spoke.

“No, they need help, they're-UMMMMPH!” Janet grabbed a dirty, oily looking rag from a shelf and shoved it in Tanya's mouth.

“Mmmm umm! Ummm mmmph!” Tanya moaned, trying to spit out the disgusting rag. It tasted like motor oil.

Janet brought up the other strap to her bikini and wrapped it around her mouth, securing the dirty rag in place.

“Ugggh! Mmmrgg!” Tanya groaned, biting down on her gag.

“There, how do you like the taste of that?” Janet smiled while she looked at the bound and gagged Tanya.

“Ffffmmmo!” Tanya spat. She tugged on her bound hands but the bikini strap held tight.

“Now, you just stay here and I'll go inside and call Gina-”

“Mmmo!” Tanya pleaded, eyes wide.

“Oh what, scared of Gina?” Janet said in a mocking tone.

“Mmmo! Mmeeena ummm Effaa ifff immm trrbbbll!” Tanya tried to say through the gag. Janet stared at her in confusion.

“What?”

“Eyyyy mmnnn ttrrbbll! Ummmyya!”

Janet furrowed her brow, still not getting it.

“Ummmya!” Tanya said again. Janet still didn't seem to get it.

“Mmmmook! Mmmmook!” She motioned towards the house with her head. Janet turned and looked out the open shed door.

“Ummmya!”

“Are you saying Anya?” Janet asked.

“Umm hmm!” Tanya nodded.

“In there?” Janet motioned to the house with her head.

“Ummm hmm!”

“With Gina?”

“Ummm hmm!”

Janet looked at the house, and then back to Tanya.

“Okay, stay here.”

“Wffff!” Tanya's eyes went wide. Surely Janet couldn't leave her tied up here in the shed!

But Janet did just that, turning around, stepping out of the shed, and closing the door behind her without even giving Tanya a second glance.

“Mmmo! Mmmmph! Mmm!” She screamed, and kicked at the door. It held fast. Janet must have bolted it.

“Fffff mmooo! Fffffmmm bbffff!” Tanya screamed. That greedy bitch wanted to save her friends and keep Tanya as a hostage.

“Mmmph! Umm!” She kicked the door, but then stopped. If Anya heard, there's a possibility that she could capture both Janet and Tanya, and Tanya didn't want to be captured anymore than she already was.

She stepped away from the door. So, here she was, naked and tied up in a shed.

Wait a minute, this was a shed! There had to be something sharp in it that she could use to cut herself free!

“Mmmm...” she tried to smile. Janet was tough but not that bright, leaving Tanya tied up in a shed with plenty to cut herself free. She turned and started to scan the large shed, looking for something...

There! Hanging from a peg on the wall was a pair of gardening shears.

Tanya walked over it. Her day was looking up already.

***

“Tie her to the chair.”Anya motioned with her gun to a wooden chair set in the middle of the room.

Gina who was naked and had a woman aiming a gun at her, had no other choice and sat as Eva grabbed what looked to be several lengths of sheet that had been torn into long strips from the nearby dining room table. Despite all that was happening: being kidnapped, naked, and now about to be bound by her own Deputy, Gina still found time to be annoyed at Anya for presumably tearing up her linens to make bindings.

“Those better not be from my bedsheets.” Gina said to Anya while trying her best to look defiant.

Anya only shrugged and smiled. Eva approached, arms full of the bindings.

“Oh, sorry Gina.” Eva also shrugged and flashed her devilish smile that told Gina that the Latina wasn't sorry at all.

“Eva, when I get out of this, we're going to have words.” Gina warned, but the nude Latina didn't seem to care. She grabbed one of Gina's arms and pulled it down to her side. The chair that Gina was being tied to didn't have arm rests, so Eva had to bind Gina's long, slender arms to the legs.

Gina was proud of the antique dining room set that she had acquired for the house, and now here she was being tied to one of the antique chairs.

“I was hoping to catch some of your roommates at home too, but alas, I'll still have a surprise waiting for them when they get home.” Anya said, watching as Eva secured Gina's hands to the legs of the chair.

“How did you find us?” Gina asked. Maybe she could keep Anya talking until Felicia or Janet got home.

Then what? Most likely they would just end up tied up too.

“Oh please, you think that I didn't do my homework on you ladies before I decided to pay your town here a visit?” Anya chuckled.

Meanwhile, Eva had finished securing Gina's arms to the chair and now moved around to in front of her. She stood in front of Gina, winked, and bent over to tie her legs to the chair.

“Eva, listen. I take it all back, you won't be fired, you can stay on the force. Just help me, together we can over power her.”

“Sigh, you still talk too much.” Anya stepped behind Gina and grabbed a particularly thick length of binding.

“Eva please, if you help me now we can-ummmph!” From behind Gina, Anya threw the cloth over her head and pulled it tight through her mouth. Gina bit down on the thick gag and felt it being tied at the back of her head.

“Ah there! Just as I like you.” Anya chuckled.

“Mmmmph! Ummm!” Gina grumbled, trying to spit out the thick, cloth gag, but it was too tightly tied.

Eva finished securing Gina's ankles to the legs of the chair and stood up, smiling down at the nude, bound and gagged Sheriff.

“Efffa hllpp mmmee!” Gina mumbled, straining and pulling on her bonds, but Eva had secured them tightly, and despite being an antique, the chair was sturdy.

“Okay sweetheart, your turn.” Gina turned her head to Anya stepping back, training the gun on Eva.

“Oh no...” Eva sighed and stroked her own breasts, clearly enjoying every minute of this.

“Grrrrmmmbbll mmmbbll!” Gina moaned. How could Eva think this was a game?

“Oh hush you.” Anya said as Eva sat in another chair next to Gina.

“Hmmm urrggll bbllummph bbbllb!” Was Gina's muffled response.

Eva sat in the chair and sighed as Anya started to tie her wrist to the leg.

“Oh dear... you have me now...” Eva sighed as Anya secured her wrist. Gina looked and saw Eva's other hand sliding down between her legs.

“Urrrrfff mmmmpph!” Gina spat, feeling a well of anger and helplessness build up inside of her.

Her and Eva could easily have had the upper hand on Anya. Hell, the four of them could have overpowered her on the boat if not for Eva. Gina couldn't believe how badly this had been botched.

“Ufff... mmffff...” Gina sighed, once again straining against her bonds, but it was no use. She looked back over her shoulder to see Anya grab Eva's other hand out from between her legs and start to secure it to the other chair leg.

“Oh no, the fun isn't over yet.” Anya cooed as she tied Eva's other hand. Eva seemed to be having the time of her life as Anya tied her up.

How could she be enjoying this? Eva couldn't actually believe that Anya had something good in store for them, could she?

“Efffa cmmm mmmnn!” Gina mumbled. Eva's legs weren't secured yet, she could still kick Anya or something. Hell, Eva wasn't gagged either, she could still call for help.

But Eva did nothing but sigh and roll her head. The Latina's entire body was slick with sweat, and Gina could see her skin raised in excitement. She was enjoying every minute of this.

“Efffa! Effa! Hlllp! Hlllp!” Gina moaned, straining against her bonds, even though she knew it was futile.

Anya meanwhile, finished securing Eva's ankles to the legs of the chair. The bikini thief stood and looked down at the bound Latina with pride. Eva sighed and squirmed in her chair.

“Ohh... ohhh...” She moaned, clearly in a deep state of arousal.

“Now for the final touch.” Anya smiled, patted Eva's cheek, and then grabbed a thick, white cloth from the table. Eva froze, looked at the cloth, and sighed in excitement.

“Mmmmo! Mmmmph!” Gina moaned and pulled on her bonds again.

Anya stepped behind Eva and pulled the gag tightly between her pouting lips and tied it at the back of her neck while Eva sighed and moaned.

“Oofffm.... mmmmm... ummm...” Eva's lips pursed around the gag and her head tossed back in pleasure.

“Offf ffrrr ggddss ssskkk...” Gina mumbled, rolling her eyes. Despite the circumstances, she somehow found time to be annoyed at Eva.

When I get out of this... if I get out of this... she is so fired!

“Mmmm...ummm....” Eva mumbled.

Anya looked down at her hostages with satisfaction and then took a step back.

“Now, I wish I could hang around to do the same to your friends when they get back, but sadly I have places to be.” As Anya spoke, she stepped over to the table again.

Gina's eyes followed Anya and she noticed the thief reaching towards something cylindrical and metallic that was resting on the table. She didn't need to know what the object was to know that it was bad news. How had she not noticed it before?

Then Gina realized that it was most likely under the bindings, deliberately hidden until Anya had them both helpless.

“Thankfully, I have this little number as a surprise.” Anya help up the fat, cylindrical object for the helpless police women to see.

“Mmmoo.. mmooo...” Gina pleaded, knowing exactly what it was.

A bomb.

“Ummm... mmmm....” Eva seemed too wrapped up in her own arousal to notice.

Anya smiled and knelt down, setting the bomb down in the middle of the room. Gina could only watch, frozen in horror.

They were bait, her and Eva. The other girls would rush to their rescue and get blown up for their troubles.

“Ufff...mmfff..” Eva sighed, not noticing.

“Hrrry! Mmmph!” Gina moaned, trying to get the lusty Latina's attention.

“Ummm... gmmm...” Eva was rubbing her pelvis back and forth along the chair.

“MMMMPH!” Gina moaned.

“Mrrra!” Eva snapped to attention, flashing Gina a dark, angry look.

“Mrrrrkk!” Gina motioned with her head towards Anya. Eva rolled her eyes and looked towards their captor.

Anya meanwhile, had pulled a line of long, thin wire from the bomb and extended it all the way to the back door, where she looped it around the knob several times. Once done, she walked back over the bomb and extended a length of wire from the other end.

“You see, this is a new toy that I've been dying to play with.” Anya smiled and pressed a button on the center of the bomb. A display lit red.

“Hrrrmm muurrm?” Eva mumbled, furrowing her brow. She seemed to be getting it now.

“You see, this bad boy is fully armed, and once these wires move, then boom.” Anya smiled and extended the other wire to the opposite door that lead to a hallway.

“Mmmmo! Mmmmo!” Gina moaned.

“Wfff? Mmmo!” Eva moaned too, suddenly it all seemed to dawn on the Latina. As much as she liked being tied up, she didn't want to die.

Anya opened the door slightly, stepped through, and then wrapped the wire around the knob.

“Once your little friends burst in here, then you all go out with quite the bang.” She smiled, and then retreated, leaving the door open just a crack.

“Mmmooo! Wmmmmttt!”

“Mmmmmoo bbbfff!” Eva moaned, and started pulling on her bonds. Gina couldn't help but roll her eyes at the sight of it.

Now she cares!

Gina shook her head. Now was not the time to be bitter. She had to think fast and act fast, or else her, Eva, and the other girls could die.

“Hllllp! Hlllp mmmmee!” Eva moaned, rocking her chair back and forth. The floor shook and the bomb wobbled.

“Eeep!” Gina moaned. Eva froze, her bare breasts heaving up and down as she stared at the bomb in the center of the room.

Both women sat, frozen, bound and gagged, staring at the explosive set in the middle of the room. The red light on top was blinking steadily, though neither knew what that meant.

Then someone tapped on the back window. Gina and Eva both jumped and whipped their heads towards the sound.

Janet, in a bikini top, was standing at the back window, tapping on it while staring in at them.

Gina felt her heart freeze and her insides tighten.

“Mmmooo! Uummmfff mmmph!” Eva moaned, shaking her head.

“Nnnnrrroo! Hruuummph mmmo!” Gina did the same, moaning into her gag, doing her best to warn Janet not to enter.

***

Janet stared through the back window at the two bound and gagged women, both of them moaning into their gags and shaking their heads.

“Shh! Shh!” Janet held out her hands. Even though Anya had left, Janet was still worried that the thief might still be lurking around and could subdue Janet just like she had with Gina and Eva.

“Shh! Wait!” Janet said in a hushed voice, but neither woman could hear her thanks to the glass and their own muffled cries.

It was commendable of them, actually, trying to warn her off. There was no way they could have known that she had been watching through the window and had witnessed the whole thing.

So, now Gina and Eva were bound and gagged in the house, with a bomb hooked up to trip wires that would go if the doors were open. To say that the situation was bad would be an understatement.

“Mmmmmo! Mmmmph mmm!”

“Ummm! Mmmmm!”

Janet held out her hands, palms up, signaling for them to be be quiet.

“Shh! I know! I know!” Her voice was getting louder. Hopefully Anya was long gone.

“Mmmmmooh! Ullllmm!”

“Bbbmmm! Bmmm!”

“I know there's a bomb!” Janet screamed as loud as she could.

Both women froze and stared at her, eyes wide and pleading.

“I know about it, I saw it all. Now please, just give me a minute!” She yelled, mind racing.

Part of Janet knew that this was something that she couldn't rush through, but also knew that at any minute Felicia could be coming in through the front door. She would see the dining room door cracked slightly and rush in to help the bound and gagged Gina and Eva...

And then boom.

Janet looked in at the two naked, bound women, both of them looking to her for help.

Think Janet! Think!

Then she once again flashed back to the time she had found Felicia bound and gagged in the basement of her bar next to a time bomb. Felicia had walked her through disarming it and had later told her that a few guys on the LAPD bomb squad had been into her and given her some pointers on how to disarm a bomb in an attempt to impress her.

Dammit, where was Felicia now? She could use that expertise.

Once again, the image of Felicia running through that door and triggering the bomb went through Janet's head.

Come on Janet!

Then she remembered something Felicia said to her about freezing a bomb. Something about cold temperatures slowing down the chemicals or something like that.

Freezing it. How would she do that? They were in the middle of California, on a beach...

Then she remembered how when they moved in, safety conscious Gina had purchased a fire extinguisher. At first they kept it in the kitchen, figuring that would be the natural place for it, but the bulky extinguisher took up a lot of room, and Felicia had enough and moved it to the shed.

Of course, she didn't tell Gina that. Felicia knew that Gina wouldn't approve, but Gina didn't seem to notice.

“Okay, hold tight. I'll be right back!” She said to the helpless, naked women.

“Hmmm?”

“Wrrrrtt!”

But it was too late. Janet had already spun around and was sprinting across the lawn towards the shed. In all of the excitement, she had forgotten about tying up Tanya and leaving her in the shed.

Oh well.

Janet was sure that she would be able to deal with a tied up Tanya while grabbing the extinguisher.

Janet reached the shed, unlocked it, and braced herself to have to push past Tanya when she entered...

She froze when she entered and found the shed empty.

What?

Janet braced herself, thinking that maybe Tanya was hiding and would jump out at her, but then she saw a large hole towards the back of the shed. It looked like Tanya had kicked out several of the old, rotting wooden planks and slipped out.

Janet grimaced, her heart racing. Tanya being on the loose was a problem, but she would deal with it later. Right now she had to deal with Gina and Eva.

Her eyes scanned the shed, searching for the old, forgotten extinguisher...

There!

Covered in dust, sitting forgotten in a corner, was the fire extinguisher. Janet grabbed it and hurried out of the shed, not even bothering to shut the door behind her.

It's not like she was hiding a hostage in there anymore.

Janet hurried back across the lawn, lugging the extinguisher with her, and once again stood at the back window. Gina and Eva were still where she left them, bound, gagged, and naked.

She realized that she would have to break the window open, and if some glass hit the bomb or the wire, it would risk setting it off.

Dammit.

It wasn't like she had a choice though, sadly.

“Okay, brace yourselves!” She shouted, and without waiting for a response, stepped back and slammed the butt end of the extinguisher into the glass.

The window shattered.

“Mmmmph!” She heard Gina cry. Technically, she did own the house, and it was her window Janet was shattering.

Oh well, it was that or get blown up.

Janet hit the window a few more times, clearing away any glass shards, and then peered back in through the window at the bound and gagged girls. Both of them were still staring at her with wide eyes, their naked chests heaving up and down with quick, terrified breaths.

“Okay, Gina, I know you can't answer, but I'm going to use this to freeze the bomb, then I'm going to need you to get it over to the fire place.”

Janet motioned to the large, empty fireplace at the far end of the room. Despite all the times they had mentioned having a fire, to date they had never used it.

“Mmm... ummmm hmm....” Gina nodded, though the look on her face told Janet that she was still terrified and dubious of this plan.

Janet pulled the pin on the extinguisher and stuck the hose through the broken window, aiming it at the bomb in the center of the room. She gritted her teeth and squeezed the trigger.

The extinguisher roared to life, sending a jet of cold white vapor directly at the metal cylinder. The room filled with white chemicals as Janet doused the bomb as much as she could.

This might not work at all. She thought, realizing that she was only operating from second hand information. Gina could try and move the bomb and kill them all.

Janet had to believe that tt would work. It had to work.

She sprayed a little more and then let go of the trigger. White smoke billowed inside of the room.

“Ufrrrggg... gggrrrggg...”

“Aggg...gggaggg..”

The bound and gagged woman coughed under their gags. A moment later the vapor dissipated and there sat the bomb, covered in white frost. More so, the red light, once an intermittent blinking, now shone steady.

“Okay Gina, get it to the fire place.” Janet called.

“Ummfff..” Gina moaned, and rocked her chair forward. Because of the way she was bound, it took all of her strength to move her chair across the floor towards the bomb.

And she had to make it fast because if the bomb thawed then it was all for naught.

“Mmfff... ggggrrfff...” Gina huffed as she shuffled across the floor towards the bomb. Finally, after what seemed to be an eternity, she looked over at Janet for guidance.

“Okay, now...” Janet hesitated, knowing Gina wouldn't like the next part. “Grab it with your feet and drag it towards the fire place.”

“Mrrrfftt?” Gina glared at her.

“Look, it's frozen. The wire won't trip the mechanism.” Janet had no idea if that was true but certainly hoped it was.

“Hrrrf...” Gina sighed into her gag, and used her foot to pull the bomb towards her.

The trip wires strained, resisting Gina's pull. Her bound feet could only do so much, and she strained and huffed into her gag.

“Hrrrrrggg...” She moaned, dragging the bomb with her feet.

The wire attached to the back door snapped.

“Mmmmeep!” Gina squeaked.

“Mmmo!” Eva moaned.

Everyone froze.

Nothing happened. The bomb sat.

“Gina, hurry.”

“Grrrpp...” The sheriff moaned, dragging the bomb across the wooden floor with her bound foot while pushing her chair back as well. Sweat covered her entire body, no doubt from both the strain and nerves.

The trip wire attached to the dining room door tugged on the bomb, causing it to drag. Gina's foot lost it's hold and the bomb rolled an inch away from her.

“Mmmmooo...” Eva moaned, tossing her head back.

Gina didn't miss a beat and rocked her chair forward and clamped her feet around the bomb.

“Mmmmrrrrh!” She moaned, and started dragging it again. The trip wire resisted again, pulling the door slightly open with it.

Gina didn't stop, and channeled all of her strength into pulling the bomb towards her.

“Urrrgg... mmmmmfff...” Gina grunted, biting into her thick gag.

The trip wire snapped, and the bomb rolled out from under Gina's foot.

“Mmm!” Eva moaned, watching it roll across the dining room floor.

Gina turned her head, eyes wide, watching...

The bomb stopped just a few feet shy of the fireplace.

Everyone froze. Gina's naked, sweat covered breasts heaved up and down as she stared at the bomb.

The steady red light blinked. Just once. A warning. The layer of flaky frost had started to fall away

“Urrrmmm... mrfff... mmm...” Eva moaned.

Gina groaned and started to use her feet to turn the chair around.

“Gina, get it to the fire place!” Janet cried.

“Urrrggg... mmmmrrmm!” Gina mumbled, and finished turning herself around. Without missing a beat she started scooting her chair across the floor.

“Mmmrrroo! Mmmoo!” Eva encouraged her.

“Urrrfff... mmmfff...” Gina huffed, scooting her chair towards the bomb.

The red light blinked again.

Gina's foot closed around the bomb. Her long, slender leg stiffened, every muscle in it coiling like an animal ready to strike.

And she kicked. The metallic cylinder rolled across the floor...

And into the fire place. The red light blinked several times.

Janet aimed the extinguisher at the fireplace and let it rip.

The bomb was doused in a white cloud.

Something whirred and clicked in the bomb as Janet sprayed it down.

Come on! Aren't the chemicals supposed to freeze or something!

The bomb buzzed, and sparked.

“Mmmmph!”

“Hrrrrrp!”

Sparks jumped and flew from the fire place. Then the bomb caught fire. Still, Janet kept dousing it.

A moment later, the sparks stopped, and the bomb went silent. Janet released her hold on the trigger.

A heavy cloud hung in the dining room. After a moment it dissipated.

The bomb sat in the fireplace, a blackened, charred mess, covered with white frost, but ultimately harmless.

Janet sighed and let out a chuckle. Never in her life would she think that she would disarm one bomb, let alone two.

“Hrrryy hlllp!” Gina moaned.

Janet turned towards her. Both her and Eva were still tied up and staring at her anxiously. Part of her considered leaving them like that, mostly because she didn't want to hear Gina complain about her breaking the window.

To be continued…
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