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I yawned awake from a deep and dreamless sleep. I felt so rested and relaxed after getting nearly twelve hours of sleep. I don’t usually sleep that much but I had a gala to attend tonight and then my best friend Cara’s 18th birthday party at one of the most exclusive clubs in the city. My 18th birthday was there as well so I knew we were in for a wild night. Sex and drugs were definitely on the menu.

I sent a text message to our chef Nikolai and told him I felt like lox on a bagel with cream cheese this morning. He sent back a smiley face with the words ‘Ready in 15 minutes Vanessa.’ I didn’t want to wait fifteen minutes, I wanted it now.

I decided to get ready for the day. I was going shopping for a dress to wear to the gala so I needed the perfect dress shopping outfit. Something that was easy to get in and out of.

I took a quick shower and brushed my teeth then got out my potential lingerie choices. I needed to decide what bra and panties to wear now so that I could see how they’d look with my dress. I decided on the black sheer panties and matching bra. I checked myself out in the mirror.

The bra did a good job of squeezing and pushing up my breasts. They made my C cups look more like D cups. I had just gotten a wax a few days ago and my pussy was still perfectly bare. I pulled on the black sheer panties and turned around. My personal trainer had been riding me about using the elliptical machine everyday and it had really paid off. My ass looked amazing and my long legs were toned but not too muscular.

I tossed my black hair from one shoulder to the other trying decide what to do with it. It hung down to my breasts in curls. I’d found the perfect pink lipstick and shade of eyeliner to go with my green eyes now I just needed to find the dress that completed the ensemble.

I threw on a light blue pleated skirt and a white blouse that I buttoned up halfway then put on a gold necklace with a diamond and sapphire pendant.

The dress that I was going to buy needed to be the perfect combination of slutty and classy. On the one hand it was being thrown by my dad’s investment firm and all the sales were going to benefit some charity or other.

On the other hand a lot of the sexy young Wolf of Wall Street type of guys that worked for my dad were going to be there and I wanted to show up to Cara’s party with one of them fawning all over me. Maybe even two.

I glanced at my phone after I’d finished getting ready. It had been twenty minutes and still no breakfast. Nikolai made great food but he was really slow. He had only been working for us for about six months but I liked him.

He was an older guy maybe in his early forties but handsome with a chiseled jaw and bright blue eyes. There was a wide smile permanently plastered to his face and he always seemed like he was in a good mood. He immigrated to the U.S 20 years ago from Russia or somewhere around there and had been cooking for wealthy families in the neighborhood for half as long. 

I laid on the bed and played with my phone until finally there was a knock on the door. I assumed it was one of our maids with my food.

“Come in!” I said without looking up.

“Just leave it on the table” I said still scrolling through facebook. I heard the person walk across the room and set the food down on the table then walk back to the door and close it. Only they were still in the room.

I looked up for the first time. It was a beautiful young girl with bright blue eyes and blonde hair. She was easily 6 inches taller than me maybe even over 6 feet. She had big boobs and a well toned body. She was wearing a maid outfit but it was slightly different to the ones that our maids wear, although you wouldn’t know it if you didn’t look at them everyday.

“Um hello…” I said in an uneasy voice. “Are you filling in for someone today?”

She held her finger up to her lips and said “Don’t scream. If you scream things could get very ugly so I’m warning you now not to do that.”

I backed away from her “What are you talking about?”

“Here’s what I’m talking about. You’re going to come with me peacefully and quietly and there’s no need to draw attention to yourself or me.” she had an accent that I couldn’t quite place.

My eyes went wide I thought about fighting but she was much bigger than me and looked stronger plus I saw the outline of something that might have been a gun tucked into the front of her pants.

“Now turn around and put your hands behind your back.” I obeyed and she approached me and pulled out a pair of black handcuffs. She secured them on my wrists. The chain linking them was so small I could barely move my arms.

“Let’s go.” she said.

Usually there were maids and other serving people walking around the house but for some reason they were nowhere to be found. I feared the worst. We descended the grand marble staircase to the first floor then exited through the back.

The walk across our perfectly manicured lawn, around the rose garden, and through the topiary seemed endless. In reality it probably only took about a minute but I was sure it would last forever. My legs were wobbly and each step I took I felt like I was going to fall.

There was a white van with the logo of a catering company on the side across the street. The engine was idling and back door was open. The woman led me over to it and told me to get in. She motioned for me to sit on a long bench against the wall. There were three of them not including the driver.

“Why are you doing this to me? Is it money? I can get you money.”

“Money is part of it” said the blonde in the maid costume. She was stripping out of it and even though I was terrified I felt a tingle between my legs as I gazed upon her big full breast and toned round ass. The others didn’t even seem to notice as she slipped off her stockings She was wearing lacy black panties and a matching bra. When she bent down to pull on a pair of jeans that had been waiting for her her breast popped out of her bra and I saw her perfect pink nipples.

I didn’t know if I was getting excited because of the danger or in spite of it.

The other two women were beautiful as well. One had long brown hair and was considerably shorter. She was just over five feet tall but had big breasts and luscious lips. She had big brown doe eyes and freckles dotted her face. The other girl was a redhead. She looked the oldest of the three and was maybe in her late twenties. She was petite with small breasts and a small waist. She was slightly taller than the brown haired girl but slimmer.

“What do you mean it’s kind of about money? Either it is or it isn’t.” I said exasperated just wanting to go home.

“Do you know what your father does?” said the blonde.

“Uh yeah. He invests in companies that he thinks are going to do well and offer good products and then when they do he gets money.” I said as if it were the most obvious thing in the world.

All three of them laughed.

“Your father is responsible for so much pain and misery around the world. I don’t have time to get into all of that but I’ll let you know why specifically we have taken you.” the redhead said.

“We are from a small village in a country on the Caspian Sea. We loved it there. We lived good simple lives. There were people there who hated people like us though. They wanted us dead. Your father owns a shell company that funnels money to arms dealers who aid anti-government rebels who would see all of us dead if they could. He has blood on his hands Vanessa and all of your wealth is bought with blood money.”

“What do you mean people like you? I don’t understand.” I said trying to take this all in.

“Show her.” the red haired woman said to the blonde.

To my surprise she pulled her pants down and then her panties. She had a small landing strip of blonde pubic hair that led toward her sex. She began rubbing the front of her pussy. As she rubbed it changed right in front of my eyes. Within ten seconds where there had been a beautiful pink pussy was now a fat veiny cock.

“Is that real?” I said astounded.

She tugged on it and the skin surrounding it pulled away from her body. I couldn’t believe it. How could this be a real thing? Even though I felt like I was in danger I was so fucking turned on. Seeing her big tits and cock caused a stirring in my loins like nothing I’d ever experienced before.

I’d never been with a woman before but I’d often thought about what it would be like. I had to push the thought out of my head. These people were my kidnappers. I shouldn’t be fantasizing about their cocks I should be thinking of a way to get the fuck out of here.

“We don’t want any harm to come to you.” the brunette said. “If we were to hurt an innocent person like you we would be no better than the people that we hate. Our comrades have attacked and taken a camp held by the rebels where we found all of the information about your father’s dealings. We want the amount that he has in the shell company: 126.8 million US dollars transferred from that company to us. We will give further instructions when you talk to him.”

That was a lot of money even for my dad. Would he really pay that much for me. I was his only daughter and heiress. I was pretty sure he would pony up the money but you could never be sure with him.

After a few more minutes we came to a stop in front of a white bungalow in a neighborhood I didn’t recognize. Across the street was a boarded up pawn shop next to a liquor store. I had a feeling we’d left my affluent gated community. The blonde woman threw a sweater over my hands to cover up the handcuffs and led me inside the house. The van sped off down the street.

It was a tiny one bedroom house. There was a coffee table in the center of the living room with two couches on either side. The television was turned to the news. Probably so they could monitor if anyone had noticed my disappearance yet.

The redhead and brunette sat on the couches and kicked their feet up on the coffee table while the blond led me off to the bedroom.

“There’s a bed here for you to rest on. I suggest getting some sleep you’re in for a long night most likely.” she told me.

“Can you loosen my handcuffs?” I asked.

She sighed and came over to me standing close behind. My breath quickened as I felt her breasts against my back. I thought back to the van ride and her big cock. I wanted to try to coax it out myself. As she fiddled with my handcuffs I reached back and ran my hand along the front of her jeans.

She bristled at my touch and pulled back but then came close again. I rubbed my palm along the front of her jeans. To my disappointment it was perfectly flat. She encircled my wrist with her fingers and showed me how to caress her and before I knew it I felt a bulge growing in her pants.

I traced the outline of her growing member with my fingers and unbuttoned her top button then slid her zipper down. It was tricky to do in handcuffs but I managed. I rubbed the front of her panties but her massive dick was already bursting out of them.

She kept looking nervously at the door knowing that someone could come into this room at any moment. She reached her hands under my blouse and rubbed my tits. I moaned softly as she squeezed my nipples but she clapped a hand over my mouth and said “Shhhhh”

She pulled her pants down around her thighs so that I could feel the full length of her member. The warm smooth skin of her throbbing erection felt amazing in my hands. My pussy was getting wet just from imagining it inside me. I gripped it at the base and moved my wrists back and forth sliding along her length.

To my astonishment her member was still growing. As I jacked her off her tip slapped against my lower back. I could feel her precum already forming in her cock slit. A strand of it ran from my lower back to her tip. With her hand still tight around my mouth to prevent me from vocalizing my pleasure she reached her hand underneath my skirt and rubbed my pussy through my sopping wet panties.

My whole body involuntarily tensed as she ran her fingers along the length of my slit.

She found my clit with her fingertip and rubbed it in quick gentle circles. I pushed my hips back toward her.

I wanted to throw her down on the bed and grab her tits. I wanted to ride her and squeeze her ass but I couldn’t because my hands were completely restrained. On the other hand it felt kind of sexy being completely at her mercy. I could only do what she allowed me to do. I couldn’t prevent her from doing anything to me. Not that I would have wanted to. I was completely under her control.

She pushed my panties to the side and let her fingers slip inside my wetness. One at first then two then three. I was aching for her to fill my tight pussy.

“I want you inside me.” I moaned into the hand that was covering me mouth. “Please fuck me with your big cock.” I begged.

She pulled her fingers out of me and grasped her massive member at the base then began rubbing it up and down my slit from front to back. I soaked her tip in my juices and then she began to penetrate me. I felt like a virgin again as her massive tip pushed its way past my pussy lips and into my entrance. I had never had anything so big inside me and I was worried it wouldn’t fit but the walls of my pussy stretched as her thick cock thrust down my canal.

She turned her hand sideways and pressed the area between her forefinger and thumb against my mouth as her cock slid in and out of me. I bit it in an attempt to prevent myself from screaming out in rapture.

“Bite me harder.” she whispered in my ear as the speed of her strokes increased. I felt a white hot heat well up between my legs as her cock stretched the muscles in my pussy. Every thrust sent a shockwave of pleasure rippling throughout my entire body.

She bent me over so that my face was flat on the bed and really started going at it. Her hips slapped against my ass so loud I was sure that one of the other girls would burst in at any moment. Maybe they heard but didn’t care or maybe the TV was too loud.

“Touch my clit” I whispered into the bed and she reached her hand around my waist and put her finger on my button. She pressed it in time with her thrusts and the intense euphoria made my head spin. I could feel her balls slapping against my pussy as she rocked her hips back and forth. It felt so good to be powerless to her whims.

“I want your cum inside me!” I squeaked as I felt the heat from between my legs welling up in my stomach. She started thrusting even faster. The sounds of our skin slapping together echoed off the walls. Suddenly I felt her cockhead twitch and pulse and she unleashed a torrent of hot sticky cum deep in my pussy.

As her seed filled me a surge of pleasure rushed up and down my spine and caused every muscle in my body to tense up and my pussy to spasm. I curled my toes and cried out as a stream of liquid spilled out of my pussy and soaked the woman’s cock and spilled out of me onto the floor. My whole body shuddered as the woman pulled her cock out of me.

She found a towel in a nearby drawer and wiped my pussy down then pulled up my panties.

I watched her wipe down her cock but I glanced away and when I looked back it had turned back into a pink pussy. She pulled up her panties and jeans and walked out of the room leaving me to lay there on the bed and assess my situation.

I couldn’t believe any of this was happening. Daddy was a criminal? Possibly even a war criminal? I’m young but I’m not so stupid as to think that none of our family’s investments are tied up in possibly shady deals, but this was beyond anything I could have imagined. I thought of those poor people having to flee their idyllic fishing villages with rebels hot on their trails. Rebels with guns purchased from my daddy.

I decided right then and there I would do anything I could to help these three women with their struggle. I didn’t want anything to do with my family’s blood money. I heard a small commotion in the living room and then my door swung open.

“You might want to see this.” said the brunette standing in the doorway. I hopped off the bed with my hands still cuffed behind my back and walked through the door into the living room.

They were all gathered around the TV. The news was on and there was a graphic that said breaking in big bold letters at the top. A reporter was standing front of my house.

“I’m here live in front of the Durand estate where it has just been discovered that Vanessa Durand, heiress to Durand investment group, has been kidnapped. A ransom note was discovered by the chef in the backyard. The kidnapper or kidnappers are asking for over 100 million dollars as restitution for unspecified war crimes purportedly committed by Mr. Durand’s firm. The police are scouring the streets for Ms. Durand and there is a reward of 1 million dollars for any information that leads the police to Ms. Durand’s whereabouts. Please be on the lookout. Ms. Durand is 5’3” with dark brown hair, she weighs around 110 pounds, and has green eyes.”

“Hey that’s me!” I said as a picture of me flashed on the screen. “Ugh why did they use that picture! It’s so bad!”

The reporter continued “Police are concentrating their search in the Palma Tranquila neighborhood on the west side.”

“Fuck!” The brunette said. We heard sirens in the distance and a helicopter floating somewhere overhead. “How could they possibly know that?”

At that moment the white van came to a stop in front of the house again.

“We need to go.” said the redhead.

Put something over her head and let’s get her out to the van.

They tied a sweater around my head like a shawl and ushered me outside and into the back of the van.

“We’re heading to the cabin.” said the blonde as the van peeled out down the street. We were sliding all over the place as the van took sharp corners at high speeds. A police car with its lights flashing pulled up behind us and I saw the color drain from their faces but as the driver pulled over to the shoulder the officer sped past and pulled over a blue van up ahead.

They all sighed in relief and the brunette burst out in laughter. We hopped on the freeway and the city disappeared behind us. We all sat in silence for the rest of the journey. I had no idea where we were going but I was starting to like these girls despite the fact that they were holding me hostage.

The city landscape gave way to tall trees and grassy lots. We pulled onto a road that led into the forest and up a giant hill. We drove around and around up the hill for ten minutes or so until we reached the summit. There was a cabin there and a clear vista where we could see the city. There were helicopters clouding the sky like a swarm of bats. It was strange to see them all up there looking for me as I looked on from miles away.

We piled out of the van and again it drove away. The brunette led me by the arm into the cabin. It was sparsely decorated. There was only one room with a single bed a couch and and a coffee table in the middle of the room. 

“Oh my god that was so close.” the brunette said.

“I thought we were totally fucked.” said the redhead.

The redhead pulled the brunette in close and kissed her full on the lips.

They kissed passionately for a few seconds then pulled away from each other looking slightly embarrassed. I saw the blonde looking on with a crooked grin on her face.

“I heard the redhead whisper into the brunette’s ear “I wish there was somewhere we could go.”

“Don’t stop on account of me.” I said. “I want to watch though.”

They looked at me in shock then looked at each other. I could see it gradually dawning on them that it might be kind of hot to fuck with the hostage looking on. They kissed again more passionately this time. The brunette pulled the redhead’s shirt off. She wasn’t wearing a bra and the nipples on her tiny breasts were already hard. The brunette closed her mouth around them and sucked them then licked up and down her chest. I was getting so turned on but I couldn’t do anything about it with my hands behind me back.

I felt the blonde come up behind me and put her hand on my ass. I reached back and touched the front of her pants again. I didn’t need to coax anything out of her this time her cock was already at full length and ready to go. I unbuttoned her jeans and slid her zipper down then grabbed hold of her erection with both hands. She bucked her hips back and forth into my hands. She lifted my skirt up so that her cock was poking my ass through my panties.

The brunette and redhead were fully naked now. They were making out on the bed and stroking each others members. Then they each faced opposite directions and started sucking each other off. The redhead was on bottom and I could see the outline of the brunette’s cock as it slid down her throat.

I was getting so horny watching them. My panties were soaking wet.

“I want you to fuck me against the bed.” I said and the blonde marched me over to where the other two were going at it.

She pulled my panties to the side and slid her thick member inside me. It was difficult to take her massive girth but it penetrated me more easily this time. I didn’t have to be quiet now so I let loose. I cried out with a high pitched moan each time her cock probed my deepest depths. She tore my blouse open and ripped my bra off then cupped my breasts and squeezed my nipples. I was in heaven.

Looking at the brunette and redhead I wanted to suck their cocks as well. I reached forward and pinched the redhead’s big pink nipples and caressed her breasts.

“I want to suck your cocks.” I said through gasps and sharp inhalations as the blonde pumped her cock in me like a piston. They took each others cocks out of their mouths and turned to me then looked at one another and back to me. They each laid at opposite ends of the bed and intertwined their legs so that their erections were touching. Neither of them were as big as the cock that was currently inside me but they were both quite sizable. They held their staffs against one another.

I wrapped my hand around both of their cocks and swirled my tongue around their cock heads. Thy both gasped as my wet tongue slid across the smooth warm skin of their dicks. I tried to take both of them into my mouth but it was too much. I couldn’t do it without scraping my teeth on their tips so I just used my tongue to bath their cocks in my spit.

They moved their hips together as I twirled my tongue around them. The blonde increased her speed and a loud wet slapping sound reverberated all over the cabin.

I wanted to take their cocks in my hands and pump my fists over them while I licked their tips but my hands were immobilized behind my back.

“I want all of you to cum in my pussy.” I wailed as I felt the blonde’s tip pulse and twitch. The redhead and brunette hopped off the bed and were standing next to me giving each other a handjob and waiting their turn.

The blonde slowed her strokes. She pushed me down flat on the bed and grabbed me by the hips. Her cock slid all the way out of my pussy and then rammed in as far as it would go. It felt so good my legs were shaking. Finally she let out a tremendous moan and I felt her cum spurt out of her cock and splash against my cervix. She rocked back and forth shaking all the cum out of her member. Three or four more bursts streamed out and then ran out of my pussy.

Next it was the redhead’s turn. She stood behind me and slid her cock the length of my pussy lips. Her cock was covered in the blonde’s cum by the time she entered me. She wasn’t as thick but I yelped in surprise as her long cock made contact with the bottom of my pussy. I couldn’t believe it! I’d never had anyone so long and the way she bottomed out inside me made me weak in the knees.

She pulled her cock out of me and laid on the bed then told me to hop up. I crawled over her and straddled her hips. She guided herself into my wet opening. I bounced up and down on her cock and my tits slapped against my chest. The brunette came up behind me and tried to enter me from behind. My pussy had lost a lot of its tightness after taking the blonde’s monster but could I really take two cocks at once?

I winced as the brunette’s cock slid against the redhead’s. It was too much for me to bear but I stuck with it. Gradually I felt the brunette’s cock slide against the redhead’s into me. At first she could only put the tip in, but as we slowly rocked back and forth the rest of her cock made its way inside me.

It was such a strange and lovely feeling having both of them inside me at once. I knew I wasn’t going to last long. I bounced slowly and the redhead reached up and caressed my breasts as she guided herself in and out of me. A surge of pleasure shot through my body to the core and my pussy convulsed. I couldn’t hold on any longer. I let out a piercing howl and then my pussy squirted a cascade of clear liquid all over both of their cocks. My breath quickened and the muscles of my pussy contracted again and another stream jetted out of me.

Me squirting on their cocks must have really turned both of them on because moments later I felt both of their tips twitch and they both let loose thick ropes of cum into the depths of my pussy. I felt them both shudder and moan as burst after burst of hot sticky cum filled me and spilled out of my wetness.

They slipped their cocks out of me and we all collapsed back onto the bed. The blonde licked my cum covered pussy and then gave me a big sloppy kiss on the lips. I licked the cum off her lips and swallowed it.

“What are we going to do now?” I asked.

“I’m going to take a shower.” said the blonde. The other two agreed.

“No I mean are you going to leave me here or what? How does this end?”

“How do you want it to end?” asked the redhead.

I wanted to stay with them. I wanted to take daddy’s money and use it to help them fight for their cause. I didn’t even know their names but I felt close to them.

“I want it to end on the Caspian Sea in a little fishing village. I want there to be a safe place where we can live simple lives and enjoy each others company.”

“Then we’ll find a way to make it happen.” said the brunette kissing me on the cheek.

Outside the low rumbling whir of helicopter blades echoed through the valley. I heard the van pull up outside and thought about how I would rejoin them once everything settled down. 
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