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Previously...

On the surface, Marston's Pointe seems like a normal, idyllic beach town, but lurking just beneath this quiet exterior is a seedy criminal underbelly. Former bikini model turned police woman Felicia Fetters accepted a job as Sheriff of this small town, and upon learning of the sprawling criminal underworld lead by the mysterious Ace, took it upon herself to clean it up. But the beautiful Sheriff soon found herself in over her head, though before Ace's men could do away with Felicia she found herself and her lover Janet kidnapped by Gina Dollson and her cronies as part of a revenge scheme.

Gina declared herself Sheriff and attempted to succeed where Felicia failed in cleaning up crime alongside her beautiful deputies Caitlyn and Eva, but Gina found herself also kidnapped, a victim of a newfound alliance between the beautiful but deceitful Shelly Arnold and buxom reporter Tanya Donnelly.

Tanya wished to clean up crime in her hometown, while Shelly wished to control it, and both formed an alliance further each other's goals. This shaky alliance quickly came to an end and both women once again found themselves at odds with each other. Things came to a head at a pool party at a seedy casino where both women attempted to seduce a high-ranking member of Ace's organization, but their plans failed and both Tanya and Shelly found themselves bound and gagged while wearing skimpy thong swimsuits. Their only hope for rescue seemed to be Shelly's big breasted henchwoman Lisa, but that rescue attempt failed and Lisa now finds herself bound and gagged alongside the other two women while they await their fate...

1.

Shelly Arnold thought that being bound, gagged with layer upon layer of cloth, all while wearing a thong bikini, and then having her head buried between the massive, enhanced breasts of her hench-woman was humiliating enough, but then her captors felt that they could still do more to her apparently. At one point, she worried that their plan was to leave her head tied between Lisa's tits and have her suffocate, but soon they moved away the nude female bodybuilder and secured her to a chair of her own. It was later that Shelly realized that suffocating between Lisa's breasts was probably a much better option than whatever Jack and King had planned for them.

It seemed like an eternity that Shelly, Tanya, and Lisa were left in that storage, alone with only their muffled groans to keep each other company. Eventually, some goons came and untied the women from their chairs, but kept their hands and feet bound. Shelly was thrown over a goon's shoulder while another took Tanya over his shoulder, she squirmed and moaned the whole time but the goon didn't seem to notice or care. Lisa, still ever defiant, kicked and fought, and one goon grabbed by her bound ankles and another lifted her under the armpits and carried her after the other captives. All three were brought outside. It was late and the pool deck was completely deserted.

What are they going to do? Shelly wondered as she was carried over a goon's shoulder across the deck, then it occurred to Shelly that the easiest course of action for their captors would be to toss all three women in the pool and watch them drown. After that, they could easily remove the gags and rope and the casino could say that all three women got drunk and snuck into the pool after hours.

At least that's how I would do it. Shelly thought glumly. After everything, all of her carefully laid plans, everyone would think that she died a drunk. At one point, the man carrying Shelly turned, hanging her head above the shimmering surface of the pool.

“Mmmm...” Shelly moaned, bracing herself for the inevitable plunge--

--But it never came. Instead, the goon laid Shelly down on a beach chair. Turning her head, she saw that the still squirming Tanya was laid down on a chair next to her.

“Mmm... ummm... ummm...” Tanya grumbled, her layered gag preventing her from making almost any noise. That was not the case with Lisa though.

“Mrrrrummph! Grrrmrph! Urrrmm!” Lisa kicked and struggled as she was laid out on a beach chair on the other side of Shelly. Lisa's teeth bit into the red cloth gagging her in fury.

“My my, I like this one.” A female voice said. Shelly turned towards the sound to see a woman in a dark trench coat approaching.

“Meeep...” Tanya squealed. Shelly turned towards the red haired woman to see her eyes wide and her entire body tense up. The rising and falling of Tanya's large breasts showed that she was breathing fast. Her porcelain skin started to glisten as she broke out in a fine sheen of sweat.

This must be The Queen! Shelly thought, and then she realized just how bad their situation was.

“I thought you would like them.” Jack said, coming up behind The Queen. King stood behind the both of them, his dark eyes watching through his glasses.

Shelly tossed her head back and did her best to look defiant. The Queen had a reputation for being a... breaker. If she decided that she wanted any of the three of them to be one of her girls, she would do anything she could to break their will.

The Queen had her dirty blond hair back in a ponytail, and as she strode across the deck towards the three bound women, she undid her trench coat, exposing skin tight leather pants and a black corset. Her large, full breast heaved under the corset.

“Oh Tanya, you look nervous honey.” The Queen smiled and stroked one of Tanya's sweat coated breasts with a gloved hand.

“Ummm!” Tanya moaned and cringed, her eyes squeezing shut. Then The Queen walked over to Shelly, who glared up at her. They locked eyes, The Queen's hazel eyes were filled with idle amusement while Shelly's were filled with cold fury. After a moment, The Queen cracked a smile and moved on to Lisa.

“Grrrummbbblle! Mmmmrubbbbbph! Bmmppph!” Lisa grunted into her gag, her large breasts heaving as she kicked her bound feet at The Queen.

“Oh, I do like this one.” The Queen said, and then lowered her trench coat, letting it fall to the ground around her feet. Lisa sat up, glaring at her in fury.

“Mmrrfff mmoo!” Lisa barked.

The Queen giggled, and then turned, showing her shapely ass to her hostages. The leather pants were skin tight, and clung to every curve. Shelly could see the raised outline of The Queen's thong panties under the pants. Then The Queen gripped the waist band of her pants and pushed them down, exposing the top of her thong underwear.

The pants slid down easily, almost like The Queen was shedding a second skin, and exposed her round, firm ass cleaved by a black thong. The woman stopped once her pants were below her ass cheeks. Then she gripped the top of her and pulled it down as well, exposing her full, bare behind.

Shelly's heart started pounding when she noticed a small, black circle planted between The Queen's butt cheeks: a butt plug. Lisa sat frozen, eyes wide.

Then, The Queen gripped the end of the butt plug and removed it from between her cheeks. She turned to face Lisa, conical plug held in one gloved hand while the other pulled up her thong panties, followed by her pants.

“Guess where this is going?” The Queen giggled, eyes locked on Lisa.

“Mmmo! Mmmoo! Mmoo!” Lisa kicked her bound feet and squirmed in her chair. Shelly could only watch helplessly.

Lisa tried to roll out of the beach chair, but Jack and King each grabbed one of her shoulders and held her agains the back of the beach chair while two other goons held Lisa's legs down. Then, still smiling, The Queen approached, butt plug held out.

Why don't they roll her over if they're putting that up her ass? Shelly wondered, and then it dawned on her, and her eyes went wide.

“Mmmoo... mmmm...” Shelly moaned, shaking her head.

The Queen crawled onto the beach chair, straddling Lisa, a look in her eye like she was a hunter closing in on her prey. Lisa's eyes were filled with fury, and she glared up at the other woman in defiance.

“Mrfff mmmo!” Lisa barked, and The Queen grabbed her gag and pulled it out from Lisa's mouth.

“You crazy bitch! When I get out of here I'll-ULLLMMMPH!” Lisa's threat was cut off by The Queen shoving the butt plug in her gaping mouth.

“Glllubb! Mmbbb!” Lisa grunted, attempting to spit out the butt plug, but The Queen raised the gag back up into Lisa's mouth, using it to secure the plug.

“Mmmph! Ummmph!” Lisa shook her head, trying to shake the gag off. Then The Queen stood, watching in amusement as Lisa craned her neck in an attempt to shake the gag free.

“Oh I do like this one. She's feisty!” The Queen exclaimed, and then reached down into her own cleavage and produced what looked like a roll of medical gauze from between her breasts.

“There will of course, have to be some readjusting.” The Queen said, stepping behind Lisa. The men still held the nude, muscle bound woman still.

“Mmmoo! Mmmoo!” Lisa moaned. Behind her, The Queen unrolled the sticky gauze and pressed it down over Lisa's lips. The muscle bound woman tried to twist away, but The Queen worked fast, wrapping layer after layer over Lisa's mouth. In moments, the entire roll was empty, the sticky adhesive completely covering Lisa's face below her nose.

“Mmm...ummm... mmmm..” Lisa shook her head, now like the other two hostages, she was almost completely silenced by a layered gag. Satisfied, The Queen stepped back around to admire her handiwork and motioned to her men to let the helpless woman go.

The men nodded and let go of Lisa, stepping away to admire the nude woman's struggles along with The Queen.

“Mlllummm... ummm... ummm..” Lisa squirmed, determined to somehow wriggle free of her bindings.

“Oh yes, she'll be fun. I'll take her.” The Queen nodded to Jack and King.

“What about the others?” King asked.

“Mmmeeep!” Tanya squealed again. Upon hearing this, The Queen turned to her and laughed.

“Oh dearie, not you.”

“What's going on here?” A male voice called from behind everyone. All of them turned towards the voice. Shelly's eyes followed as well, and then widened with hope.

Deputy Frank stood a few feet away from the elevator, eyes wide as he saw the trio of bound and gagged women. In Shelly's eyes, Frank had been next to useless, with no spine and no initiative, but here he was now, and he may be her last, best hope for escape.

“Ummm! Mmmh! Mmmmh!” Shelly mumbled, motioning with her head for Frank to come over. He just stood, jaw completely slack.

At least draw your weapon! Shelly thought. To her knowledge, none of these people were armed, Frank could hold them at bay and call for help.

But Frank just stared. The Queen, King, and Jack stepped aside along with their goons, allowing Frank a clear path to the bound women.

Come on Frank! Get over here and untie us! Shelly gave him a pleading look and motioned for him to come over.

Frank shook his head and started approaching. Lisa hadn't stopped her writhing and struggling, and soon his eyes fell on her nude body as she struggled against her bonds.

Dammit Frank! Get your mind out of the gutter! Shelly thought, but was also so desperate that she realized that she would totally let Frank masturbate to her if that meant her getting free.

The Deputy stopped, his wide eyes starring down at the three hostages. All three woman looked up at him and moaned into their gags.

“Mmm.. mmm!”

“Hlll..hlllp!”

“Grrrbbll! Ullbbll!”

But Frank didn't do anything. He just stood, watching. The Queen came up behind him and draped her arms around his neck.

“Well darling, what do you think?” She said, and planted a kiss on his cheek.

“Mmmoop!” Shelly exclaimed, blood freezing in her veins.

Frank was the mole!

“They uh... they look nice.” He said, smiling weakly.

“Oh yes, they do. And as payment for being such a good boy, we're going to let you have fun with two of them before you get rid of them.” She said in Frank's ear.

His eyes went wide and Shelly noticed a significant bulge in his pants.

“R... really?” He said, turning towards The Queen.

“Oh yes, Tanya and Shelly. You can do whatever you want with them. Just make sure that they are never found after.”

“Mmmoo!”

“Hlllp! Hllp!”

Jack came up on Frank's other side, smiling down at the bound captives.

“That's right, Frank here was our boy the whole time.” He smiled as he patted Frank on the shoulder.

Shelly only glared up at them.

“You know, it's funny. While we had you guys trussed up back there, we had Frank here give our boys a little tour of the station. You wouldn't believe the things we found.”

Shelly froze and sat up.

Oh no!

Looking past them, she saw several shadows approaching in the darkness. They looked like beefy men, but they were dragging several shapely, struggling forms. As they got closer, Shelly started to hear the women mumbling into their gags.

“Mmmllmmm!”

“Ummm!”

“lllmmph meee mmmoo!”

A moment later, several goons dragged the bound, gagged, and bikini clad ladies of the Marston's Pointe Sheriff's Department into the light.

Shelly sat frozen, watching in horror as the women who were once her hostages were now in the hands of her enemy. They were all there, Gina, Caitlyn, Eva, Felicia and Janet. All of the women stopped, staring down at the also bound and gagged trio of Shelly, Tanya, and Lisa. Felicia had a look of petty satisfaction in her eyes, while Janet looked confused. Gina had a look of concern as she eyed her fellow hostages.

Smart girl, she realizes that she went from bad to worse. Shelly thought.

“I gotta say,” Jack said, walking over to the bikini clad hostages. “I was curious as to how you were treating these ladies. I must say that I approve.” He eyed each woman up and down as he paced the line of captives, stopping at Felicia.

She glared at him.

“Mmmrrrummph!” She kicked out a foot but Jack stepped back.

“I was surprised to find that you were keeping Ms. Fetters here as well, though that struck me more of a pleasant surprise.” With that, he stepped behind Felicia and delivered a hard, loud smack on her ass cheek.

“URRRM!' Felicia cried, attempting to spin around to kick Jack again, but the goon holding her by the arm kept her in place.

Next The Queen stepped up, eyeing up each woman like they were contestants in some sort of pageant.

“Oh yes, what fine specimens. I think I'll take them all.” She nodded as she spoke.

“Careful, I think some of them may be trouble.” Jack said, stepping next to her.

“Ulllmm! Mmmph!”

“That's fine. We'll get rid of the ones that don't work out.”

“I want to play with Felicia first.” Jack said, eyes falling on the lingerie clad former (technically current) Sheriff.

“Ullmm!” Felicia grumbled, attempting to pull away from Jack's lustful gaze.

“Oh you will, but first let's get this ladies to our Barrow street facility. We'll prep them there.” With that, The Queen stepped away and scanned her group of new acquisitions.

“Well, lets bag them up!” She exclaimed, clapping her hands together.

A collective “Mmmph!” of fear rippled through the line of bound and gagged women. Behind them, Shelly noticed a group of men approaching hold large, white bags.

“Meeemmm!” Felicia cried as one of the bags was thrown over her head. It was long and thin, tight enough around the woman that Shelly could make out the Sheriff's struggling form inside. Two henchmen pulled the bag down over the struggling woman where it stopped around her ankles. Then, they tightened a draw string, leaving only Felicia's kicking feet exposed. After that, one of the henchmen picked up the helpless Sheriff and threw her over his shoulder, her feet kicking helplessly in the air as he carried her off.

“Mmmph! Ummph! Mmm!” Felicia struggled and kicked in the bag as she was carried off into the shadows.

Next a bag went over Janet, then Gina, Caitlyn, and Finally Eva. Once secured, every woman was carried off by a goon into the shadows.

“Umm!” Lisa moaned, and Shelly turned her head to a bag being thrown over the nude woman.

“Grrllbbll!” Lisa kicked and struggled as the bag was pulled down to her ankles and the draw string tightened. Then much like before, one man grabbed her upper body while another grabbed her by the ankles and started to carry her off.

“Mffflll! Ullbbbl!” Lisa cried, kicking and struggling inside the bag as she too disappeared into the darkness along with the other women.

Then it was just Shelly and Tanya, alone with their captors.

“Well Frank,” The Queen said, throwing an arm over Frank's shoulder. “I have to go break my new girls in. Please, have fun with your little gift here. I want details!” With that, she planted a kiss on his cheek, prompting a blush from Frank. Then The Queen picked up her discarded trench coat and bounded off into the darkness after the other henchmen.

“Have fun Frank.” Jack said, patting the portly man on the shoulder. With that Jack followed The Queen off into the darkness as well. King motioned to the remaining henchmen, who followed him off the pool deck.

Then Shelly and Tanya were alone with Frank.

“Umm...” Frank twiddled his fat fingers. “Hello ladies.”

Both Tanya and Shelly shared a look. This was going to be a long night.

2.

Shelly wasn't surprised to find that when it came to Frank, once a coward meant always being a coward. Once he was left alone on the pool deck with the bound and gagged ladies, he attempted to approach them, hands outstretched. Both Shelly and Tanya kicked their bound feet at him while mumbling into their gags. Frank immediately recoiled and shot them hurt but angry glances.

“Fine! I guess I'll just get rid of you then!”

“Mmoo!” Tanya shook her head, eyes wide and pleading. Shelly had a very different reaction. Good. She would rather die then spend her last moments as Frank's pleasure thing.

At first he went after Shelly, who kicked her feet at him and shot him a venomous look. Frank once again gave her a hurt look, but then drew his weapon on her.

“Now um, Shelly. I'm sorry that I have to do this.” He said, pulling back the hammer. Shelly froze. It wasn't that she was worried about Frank shooting her, but she was worried about him accidentally pulling the trigger.

With her still, Frank then attempted to hoist the bound and gagged woman over his shoulder. The overweight deputy grunted and struggled as he lift Shelly.

Oh come on! She thought. Yes, she was built with lithe muscle, but she wasn't that heavy.

But Frank attempted to carry her over to the elevator, stumbling the whole time before stopping to set Shelly down.

“S... stay.” He attempted to command her, voice wavering. Shelly was starting to wonder if he would even have the spine to get rid of her and Tanya.

Don't underestimate him, if he's been working for them, who knows what he's done.

Frank approached Tanya and pulled her to her feet, and then gun pointed at her back forced her to hop over to where Shelly stood. It was almost a ridiculous scene, Tanya, bound and gagged, hoping over to Shelly, her breasts bouncing with each hop under her one piece thong.

It seemed to take all night, but Frank forced his hostages to hope onto the elevator, which he then took down to a maintenance access area on the side of the casino where his police cruiser waited. Once there, he loaded his captives into the back and took off.

“Mrrrm...” Tanya moaned in the backseat next to Shelly as the casino dwindled behind them. Shelly looked out the window, trying to gather where he was taking them.

“You know, maybe I won't have to... you know... if we come to some sort of... agreement?” Frank's voice shook as he glanced at them through his rearview mirror.

“Grrmm mmmumm mmmo.” Shelly mumbled. She would not throw herself at this slob's mercy.

But she had to do something! Right now her options were die or become Franks's sex toy.

“Murrmm...” Tanya mumbled next to her. Shelly rolled her eyes and turned towards her fellow hostage.

And an idea formed. It was half baked for sure, and desperate, but it might work. Shelly looked back to the front to see Frank's eyes straying back to them.

“Ummm..” Shelly batted her eyes at him, lowering her head in a “come hither” gaze. She watched as Frank's hands tightened on the wheel.

Good. Shelly slid along the back seat and nuzzled up next to Tanya.

Sorry Tanya. Shelly thought and nuzzled her gagged mouth against Tanya's.

“Umm!” Tanya recoiled, but she had nowhere to go, trapped in the backseat next to Shelly.

Come on! Get the hint! Shelly wished she was tied up next to Lisa, who would have played along.

I guess I'll have to make her play along!

Shelly nuzzled Tanya again, purring into her gag as she did. Tanya once again recoiled, throwing her fellow hostage a confused look.

“Urrmmm...” Shelly sighed, pressing her body against Tanya's, batting her eyes at her fellow captive.

Tanya only stared, confused.

“Ummm...” Tanya shrugged.

Fuck! Come on Tanya, what will it take!

Then Shelly realized what it would take to get Tanya into this, and stopped. She had several very graphic photographs of Tanya with the former Sheriff, Wilson Vorhees, and knew very well what she was into.

Damn!

She had hoped that some minor teasing would distract Frank, but Tanya was proving stubborn.

“Urmmm... mrrmm..” Shelly motioned with her head to out the window. Tanya turned, arching her whole body and exposing her thonged behind to Shelly.

Desperate times.

With that, Shelly turned her body and grasped Tanya's bare butt cheeks with her bound hands.

“Mrrrrm!” Tanya cried. From the front seat, Shelly heard Frank gasp.

Good, I have him!

Shelly dug her hands into the soft flesh of Tanya's buttocks, and heard the woman let out what sounded like a sigh.

“Ufff..” Tanya moaned, her entire body stiffening. Back to back with Tanya, Shelly ran her hands down along the other woman's back side, moaning into her gag and staring at Frank with wide, beckoning eyes.

He was watching from the front seat.

“Umm..” Shelly moaned, moving her hands and rubbing her thonged butt cheeks against Tanya's butt cheeks. Tanya sighed.

“Uufff... mfff..” the other woman moaned into her gag.

She's getting into it!

Their backs pressed against each other, the bound and gagged women rubbed their exposed posterior's against each others. Then Shelly felt Tanya's bound hand rubbing along her own cheeks.

Good, play along!

Tanya's hands ran up, along Shelly's chiseled butt cheeks to the top of her thong, and with a tug Tanya pulled down the thin garment, exposing Shelly's bare buttocks.

What?

She wasn't expecting it, but okay, fine. Shelly glanced at the front and saw Frank's eyes straying back and forth between the road and the rearview window.

“Uhmm hmm..” Shelly moaned, arching away from Tanya. She lifted her knees onto the back seat and turned her back to Frank, sticking out her now bare ass and wiggled it at him. Then, to Shelly's surprise, Tanya got her knees up on the back seat and turned, her thonged ass facing Shelly.

“Ullmm hlllmmm hlll” Tanya moaned, wiggling her behind at Shelly. Her intent was clear.

Damn! Shelly didn't intend it to get this far, hoping for Frank to try and take matters into his own hands sooner rather than later, but that didn't seem to be the case. With no other choice, Shelly sighed into her gag and turned to face Tanya's thonged ass cheeks.

“Hrrmmm..” Shelly threw Frank a look, and buried her face right in the middle of Tanya's thonged rear end.

“Ullmmm mmmm” Tanya moaned, wiggling her butt in Shelly's face as Shelly ran her gagged mouth up and down along the white fabric of the thong bisecting Tanya's rear end.

“Mffff...” Tanya sighed. Then Shelly lifted her head, tossing another look at Frank. Beads of sweat were collecting on his forehead.

“Hmm..” Tanya turned her head to see what Shelly was up to. Shelly was turning around, a difficult task given her bound feet. Once completely around, she pressed her bare butt against Tanya's and starting gyrating up and down.

Perspiration ran down Frank's face, his eyes completely on them, only occasionally glancing at the road.

“Hrrrmmm..” Tanya moaned impatiently. Evidently this wasn't doing it for her.

Fine! I guess I'll go with the nuclear option.

“Hfff..” Shelly sighed, batting her eyes at Frank, and then she pressed her bound hands against Tanya's bare cheeks again. Tanya moaned in satisfaction.

Eyes still on Frank, Shelly's hands slid under the thin thong and slid down along Tanya's ass crack. Tanya sighed again.

You better fucking like this! Shelly thought, and slid her finger into Tanya's asshole.

“Mrrrmmm!” Tanya arched in pleasure. Then Frank slammed on the breaks. The women were forced apart as the car lurched to a stop, Shelly's finger rocked free from Tanya's anus.

“Ulllm!” Tanya voiced her displeasure as she turned to face the driver. Shelly spun into a sitting position, still attempting to look sultry.

Frank shut off the engine and placed the car in park. When he opened his door, Shelly could hear the sound of waves crashing against the beach. She watched as the Deputy got out and came around to the side facing Tanya, his erection very prominent in his pants.

“Hmm!” Tanya moaned as Frank opened her door and grabbed her, eyes filled with lust.

“Mmmo! Mmmoo!” Tanya shook her head, red hair whipping about as Frank pulled her kicking and struggling from the car. Shelly slid towards the open door as soon as Tanya was out.

Looking out, she saw as Frank pulled Tanya into a standing position and hugged her from behind, cupping each of her breasts with a shaky, greedy hand.

“Ummm! Mmm!” Tanya moaned into her gags as Frank massaged her breasts, his hips thrusting into her from behind. Shelly meanwhile, placed both feet out of the car and sat, watching.

A warm ocean breeze hit her, and she realized that they were parked at the head of a long, empty dock. Frank had dragged Tanya a few feet away from the car to the middle of the dock.

He's going to toss us in the ocean, drown us after he's had his way with us!

“Urrmm!” Tanya moaned, and Shelly watched as Frank's hands dug down into her bathing suit top and gripped her breast. The woman struggled to pull away, but soon Frank pulled her breasts up and out of the flimsy top. His hands massaging her large, erect nipples.

“Mmmrrrm!” Tanya cried, and tossed her head back, connecting right with Frank's nose. The deputy cried out and stepped back, gripping his nose with both hands.

“Urmm!” Tanya cried, and took a hop away from him, her exposed breasts bouncing and heaving as she did.

Frank's eyes went from hurt to fury. He charged forward and pushed on Tanya. It wasn't a hard push, he was winded and hurt, but Tanya pitched forward, losing her precarious balance thanks to her bound feet.

“Mmmp... ummm...” She wobbled, attempting to right herself, but it was too late. Her momentum carried her to the side and she pitched off the side of the dock headfirst.

Shelly sat frozen, watching all of this. Frank turned to face her, blood gushing from his nose. Not knowing any other recourse, Shelly batted her eyes at him.

It didn't work. Hurt and angry, Frank stormed towards her.

“That... that... that's it!” He cried, face twisted in pain and anger. In that moment, Shelly decided that she was done playing nice with him. If Tanya got her hits in, then she would too.

Frank converged on her, arms outstretched, and just as he was about to grab her, she reared back and sent both of her bound feet right into his crotch. She could almost feel his semi-erect penis crunch under the blow. Her assailant let out a sound that sounded like a ballon deflating and collapsed in like an accordion, his hands immediately rushing to sooth his injured organ. He fell to his knees, breath coming out in ragged gasps, and Shelly reared back her legs to deliver another kick to his head.

Frank looked up at her and she froze. His face was turning a deep shade of crimson, veins bulging on his forehead. It seemed like Frank was attempting to form words but nothing was coming out but squeaks. Then, his hands flew from his crotch to his chest.

His eyes looked like they were going to leap out of their sockets, and he let out another ragged wheeze and pitched forward, face smacking against the concrete. Then he was still.

Shelly watched, frozen, waiting for him to get up or roll over, but he just lay there, face down, completely still.

A heart attack. Must have been a heart attack.

She allowed herself a moment of satisfaction. Though her plan was to get him turned on, she hoped that seducing him would mean he would undo her bindings enough for her to overpower or sweet talk him, but this would do.

She lowered herself down from the back seat to the ground next to the fallen deputy, the concrete cold on her bare ass cheeks. Then she reached out with her bound feet and pushed. Frank's body tipped over with ease onto it's back.

As soon as his body rolled over, she saw it there, clipped to his belt next to an extra ammo clip:

A pocket knife.

Shelly used her bound hands and feet to scurry over, and then pushed herself up, resting her bare ass on his chest.

I bet if he was alive he would love this.

The knife slid right off his belt, and it took a few moments, but Shelly easily cut through the ropes binding her wrists, and then untied the ropes around her ankles. With a final flourish, she quickly removed the multiple layers of cloth that gagged her, spitting out the wad of cloth onto Frank's inert body.

Finally, free, she stretched out her jaw, sore from the packing and the gags, and pulled her thong back up into place.

They will pay! They will all pay! Shelly had never been so humiliated in her life, and she would revisit this upon all of them, Jack, King, and The Queen, tenfold. It was obvious now that seducing The King was out, but maybe a good ol'fashioned kidnapping would be the ticket.

Then I'll make him regret ever touching me!

But first, she needed help. She needed Lisa. First order of business would be rescuing her.

Shelly stood, knife in hand, and looked out over the dock, the ocean roaring in the darkness beyond, and just below the sound of the waves heard a familiar sound.

“...mmmm...mmmm”

A smile crept over Shelly's face and she strolled forward onto the dock.

Oh yes, one more loose end.

She stepped over to the side of the dock where Tanya had pitched over and looked down at the helpless, red haired woman writhing back and forth in the sand below. Tanya froze when she saw Shelly standing over.

“Mmmrggglllm...hlllmm...” Tanya moaned, eyes wide. Shelly only smiled.

I should leave her here! She thought. The tide would be coming in soon, and Tanya would be washed away, swept out to see like her captor initially intended.

Almost on cue, a wave crashed against the sand and washed over Tanya. She moaned and the water receded, leaving the exposed, bound woman wet and seething.

“Ullmm...mmmm..” She beckoned, eyes wide as she looked up at Shelly.

“You know, this whole mess is all your fault.” Shelly said, squatting down on the dock.

“Um--” Tanya was cut off by another wave crashing over her. When it receded, her red hair was plastered over her face. She tossed her hair back and glared up at Shelly.

“I should just leave you here to be washed away like the filth you are.” Shelly chuckled.

“Ullmm hmmm” Tanya shook her head and another waved crashed over her.

Shelly stood, looking down at the wriggling woman as the water receded. Tanya's eyes were wide and pleading.

“Mmmoo...mmmph!” She moaned.

With a smile, Shelly raised the knife and threw it, blade first in Tanya's direction.

It planted, blade down, in the sand next to Tanya's head. She stared at it with wide, terrified eyes.

“If you manage to cut yourself free, you stay away from me, you here? You see me walking, you turn and walk the other direction. In fact, it would probably be wise for you to move to another, more friendly neighborhood. Here's the thing, I'm willing to forget you, but Lisa, whom I promise, will get free, will not, and I will not be able to stop her from punishing you for causing all of this.”

Tanya never took her eyes off of Shelly when she spoke, even when another, slightly small wave crashed over her bound form.

“Good bye Tanya, and good luck!” Shelly waved and turned around, not bothering to look back at the other, bound and gagged woman.

She had a rescue to plan.

To be continued...
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