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The Story So far…

An old friend from Officer Felicia Fetters’ past has returned. Marianne, a beautiful, blond haired french girl, was once a promising young model alongside Felicia. Modeling wasn’t enough for Marianne, who wanted to move onto acting, but her own ego got in her way. Now Marianne hosts a successful webshow, and Felicia Fetters is her next interview subject. While filming on the beach, Marianne’s step mother, the beautiful Spanish woman Mona, is kidnapped at a massage parlor by a mysteriouis, gray-eyed woman.

Meanwhile, Marianna and Felicia are abducted and bound and gagged by masked kidnappers, who demand a ransom for Marianne and Felicia’s safe return. Felicia is able to get free, but discovers that the kidnapping plot was all a ruse planned by Marianne herself as a publicity stunt! Before Felicia can get away though, Marianne has her accomplices Mindy and Amy bind and gag the police woman as the French actress hatches a plan to silence Felicia for good...

1.

Amy had never met someone as beautiful, and as cold hearted, as Marianne LeDeaux. Even now, the stunning, buxom blond woman was leaning against the old van they had bought for the fake kidnapping, still clad in her pink thong bikini and casually filing her nails while discussing getting rid of the police woman who knew too much.

“Marianne, just think of what you’re suggesting.” Amy huffed, knowing that her attempt to appeal to the french woman’s inner conscious was futile. Marianne only cared for one thing, which was herself.

“I have, and this is the only way.” Marianne shrugged.

Amy sighed, regretting for the thousandth time that Marianne had roped her up into this kidnapping scheme. The french actress had assured her and Mindy that their hands would be clean, that they would have no role in it, they just had to pretend to be kidnappers for a brief moment. At first the plan was for the police lady to just see Marianne being abducted by the “kidnappers” but then it evolved into taking Felicia as well to add authenticity to the story.

The camera woman wished more than anything to be back in L.A doing a modeling shoot or a documentary, anything but being an accessory to kidnapping, fraud, and now possible murder. She had originally refused, telling Marianne that she wanted no part of any of it, but Marianne could be persistent.

“Oh what Amy, don’t want to get your hands dirty?” Marianne mocked her now, putting her nail file back in her purse.

Amy crossed her arms over her breasts and glared at Marianne.

“Killing a cop is a lot.” She pursed her lips.

“I’m not saying that you have to chop her up into little pieces or anything like that, just wait until night, take her to a cliff overlooking the ocean, and throw her off, it’s that easy.” Marianne made it sound so simple, like going to the grocery store.

“Oh it’s that easy huh?” Amy countered.

“Oh wait, you may need Mindy too, you have to record Felicia being thrown off the cliff.” Marianne added.

“What?” Amy blurted.

Mindy was currently standing watch over the bound and gagged Felicia in the other room. After she got free the first time, they had decided it was best not to leave the thong clad police woman alone. Judging from the way Mindy had been looking at Felicia earlier, Amy was sure the curvy make-up girl was relishing the job.

“Well we have to prove that the kidnappers are serious,” Marianne walked forward and pressed her phone into Amy hands. “So they have to film the death of Felicia Fetters and send it to Mona so she realizes this has real stakes.”

Amy clutched at the phone while glaring at Marianne, whose face was a mask. How could she be so casual about killing another person, let alone a cop.

“I think I need a minute to think.” Amy deadpanned.

“Amy,” Marianne stepped forward, putting a hand on the camerawoman’s shoulder. “I know you won’t disappoint me, and will make the right decision.” Marianne starred into Amy’s deep blue eyes.

Amy took her gaze away, not wanting to fall for Marianne’s sad puppy dog look.

“I need to get some air.”

“Don’t go far.” Marianne’s tone turned cold.

“I won’t…” Amy didn’t turn to look at the blond woman as she strutted towards the door.

The warm summer air felt refreshing on Amy’s bare skin as she stepped outside of the musty old warehouse. She closed the door and leaned against the wall, staring at the seemingly endless stretch of beach before her, and the sun dangling perilously low over it.

It will be dark soon.

Amy knew that Marianne wouldn’t accept no for an answer, and she was scared of what Marianne would do if she refused. For all she knew, Marianne would throw Amy off of that cliff alongside Felicia if she didn’t play along. Plus, if Amy said no, then Marianne would just move onto getting Mindy to get rid of Felicia, and Mindy was much easier to manipulate. Hell, Marianne might be talking Mindy into doing it now.

She looked down at the cell phone in her hands. They still hadn’t heard anything from Mona. In fact, aside from Marianne’s social media accounts, there had been no activity on her phone that day, but then again that wasn’t surprising. The whole reason for this fake kidnapping was because Marianne wasn’t exactly “in demand” as an actress.

As Amy leaned against the decaying warehouse, feeling the cold concrete against her thonged ass cheeks, she once again found herself staring down the beach, feeling trapped. The worst mistake of her life was agreeing to be Marianne’s personal photographer and camerawoman, but it wasn’t like she knew that would lead to a fake kidnapping which then had become a real kidnapping.

There was another path forward, she realized.

She could always run.

Just take off down the beach and not look back.

But her conscience wouldn’t let her do that, and she knew it, but perhaps she could go to the police?

That was a good idea, go to the police, tell them where Felicia was being held, confess everything. Maybe they would go easy on her since she had snitched, or put her in witness protection or something like that.

A buzzing in her hand snapped Amy out of her musings. Marianne’s phone had gone off.

It was a text from Mona.

Amy’s blood ran cold.

What now? Had Mona gotten the money? Or was she texting asking for more time? Did she go to the police and that’s why it took her so long to get back to them?

Amy looked at the phone and saw that it was a picture message from Mona. Confused, she unlocked the screen and opened the message. What she saw confused her even more.

It was a picture taken from above of Mona, lying face down on a table completely nude. Her arms were above her head and legs spread. Amy stared at the photo, trying to comprehend, and then noticed the restraints around Mona’s wrists and ankles.

As she was studying the photo, another one came through. This one was a front angle, showing Mona still strapped to the table with what looked like a leather muzzle gagging her. The older woman’s eyes were wide and it looked like she was trying to scream under the gag.

Then another photo came through, this time of Mona in a standing position, her arms shackled over her head, and a black cloth pulled between her lips, gagging her. Like in the other photos, Mona was completely nude, exposing her full, perky breasts.

Then yet another photo, this time from behind. Mona was looking over her shoulder with wide eyes, a red ball gag silencing her. A black circular object was protruding from Mona’s rear end, a butt plug.

Then something else came through on the phone, not a picture but a text message. As she read it, Amy broke out in a cold sweat.

You’re next…

They had Mona… but who were they? Amy’s mind raced at this new and unexpected development in this puzzle. All she knew was that she had to tell Marianne. Without waiting to see if more messages came through, Amy turned and raced back into the warehouse.

“Marianne, Mar-ummmph!” She was greeted by the sound of a roll of duct tape being peeled, and then the sticky substance pressing over her mouth mid-sentence.

“Wwwhmmmff! Mwwwwhh!” She cried, her hands flailing as layer after layer of lap was wrapped around her mouth.

“Sorry, I can’t have you running that mouth of yours.” Marianne hissed in Amy’s ear as she broke off the duct tape.

“Nnnmmmoo! Nnnmmm mmmooh!” Amy moaned, reaching up to grasp at the blond woman, but Marianne had grabbed the photographer’s wrists and twisted them behind her back.

“Ummph!”

“Down! On your stomach!” Marianne barked, forcing the gagged woman to the floor.

“Nmmmmmph! Ummm gmmph!” Amy struggled as Marianne sat on her legs and began wrapping tape around her wrists.

“Sorry, you’ve been a good friend, and can take a picture like nobody’s business, but I can’t have you squealing on me.” Marianne continued as she secured Amy’s wrists.

“Ummm mmmph! Umm!” Amy tried to squeeze out from under the blond french woman.

“So, looks like you’ll be going in the drink along with Officer Fetters.” Marianne finished taping Amy’s wrists and began securing her ankles.

“Nmmmmopph! Mmmm stthhhp! Mmmph!” Amy moaned, trying to kick and escape as her feet were taped together.

She had forgotten about Mona, and whoever the people were that were coming for her, all she could think about was getting free before Marianne disposed of her alongside Felicia.

“To be fair, I was going to do this to you and Mindy eventually, too many loose ends.” Marianne shrugged as she finished taping Amy’s legs.

“Whhmmmt!” Amy squealed as Marianne stood up, the other woman completely taped and gagged.

“Sorry Amy, you were a great photographer though.” Marianne stood over her, cold and impassive, as if this was her firing Amy and nothing more.

The bound and gagged photographer rolled over onto her back to plead up at the woman whom she had stood by through so much, and even aided in kidnapping, and froze.

Behind Marianne, the warehouse door had creaked open and two women were walking in. They seemed vaguely familiar and Amy furrowed her brow, trying to recollect where she knew them from…

Then it hit her, the beach! They were the women from the massage parlor that had been bothering them, Melanie and Delilah!

The two women were sneaking up behind Marianne, Delilah holding several lengths of rope in her hands, while Melanie held several bright, white cloths. When the two saw that Amy had noticed them, Melanie smiled, winked, and held a finger to her lips.

“Hrmm?” Amy furrowed her brow.

“Oh really, using the old “there’s someone behind you” trick on me?” Marianne gloated.

A moment later Delilah and Melanie pounced on her, Delilah twisted Marianne’s arms behind her back. The blond woman opened her mouth to scream but just as she did, Melanie was there to shove one of the white cloths between Marianne’s lips, silencing her.

“Whhhmmm!” Marianne’s eyes went wide in confusion as Delilah began tying her hands behind her back as Melanie pulled the other cloth over the blond woman’s mouth.

“Ummmm mmmmph! Mmmmph!” Marianne tried to struggle or pull away, but the two women were fast and efficient, and once the disgraced french actress was gagged and her hands tied, they pushed her to the ground and secured her feet together.

“Mmmmmm hmmmph! Mmmnnno! Hlllp!” Marianne struggled and whined as she rolled on the ground, trying to work free of her bonds.

The two women from the massage parlor stood over their victims, smiles on their faces.

“Well hello ladies, looks like you’ve been having some fun.” Melanie laughed.

“Ummmm hhmmph! Mmmmm!” Marianne moaned, twisting and writhing on the ground, but her ropes were securely tied.

“We told you that you were next.” Delilah smiled.

“Uhhhhf!” Amy gasped.

These women sent the text message, they had Mona!

“Whmmmtt?” Marianne asked, completely unaware that her step-mother had been kidnapped.

“Now,” Melanie squatted down, smiling at Marianne. “Let’s show you how a real kidnapping is done.”

“Ummmm nnnmmoohh…” Marianne whined, shrinking back into herself.

2.

At least I have something nice to look at while being bound and gagged. Felicia thought as she watched Mindy’s large posterior jiggle up and down as the bikini clad woman paced the room. The sight of Mindy in the thong slightly softened the blow of being kidnapped, but Felicia knew she had to focus on getting free.

Her captors had taken no chances this time, and had suspended Felicia’s arms over her head and tied them to a rope they hung from a series of rusty pipes overhead, and then Marianne and Amy posted Mindy to guard their bikini clad captive while the other two stepped outside the room.

No doubt debating on what to do with me. Felicia bit down onto her gag, knowing that whatever the failed actress had in store for Felicia, it wasn’t good. She knew too much, and was a liability to Marianne’s plan.

“Urrghh ghmmm…” Felicia huffed as she tested the rope hanging from the pipes overhead. Maybe if she pulled just enough…

“Hey, no funny stuff.” Mindy turned and flashed Felicia a look.

“Urrrmm hmmm…” Felicia shrugged.

Cant blame me for trying. Felicia twisted and writhed, still tugging on her bonds. As her suspended body turned, she caught Mindy flashing a look at her thonged behind and turn away.

“Mhmmm…” Felicia turned back to face the other woman, who was now biting her lip while staring at the door.

She’s nervous… Felicia realized. In a way, she sort of pitied Mindy. There was no way the make-up girl had ever thought that she would become involved in a kidnapping scheme, and was now in way over her head. Of course, Felicia couldn’t feel entirely sorry for Mindy, after all, she is still going along with Marianne’s plan.

“Ummmfff hhmmph!” Felicia grunted, once again pulling on her suspended hands.

“Hey,” Mindy spun around again and marched over to the helpless police woman. “What did I tell you.”

The make-up girl grabbed Felicia by the waist and pulled her close. The sudden action caused Felicia’s skin to raise and she felt a rush of arousal between her legs.

“Ummmph!” Felicia grunted as her body pressed against Mindy’s.

“I can always add more duct tape.” Mindy smiled.

“Urggh…” Felicia struggled, trying to pull away, but felt that involuntary rush of moisture between her legs as Mindy pressed her body against hers.

It really had been too long since Felicia had been touched, and it was showing.

Mindy held tight though, her eyes drifting down to Felicia’s breasts heaving up and down under her bikini top. Then Felicia felt Mindy’s hands slide down from her waist and along the curve of her buttocks.

“You have such a fantastic body.” Mindy smiled.

Felicia pressed her waist against Mindy’s. All that kept them separated was the thin fabric of their bikinis.

Mindy stepped back and used her finger to lightly twirl Felicia. The helpless police woman spun around on the rope suspending her.

“Ummmmph mmmph!” Felicia moaned at the sudden movement, but no less aroused.

Stay focused Felicia, you have to escape! She told herself, but it was no use, like when she was bound back to back with Eva, Felicia’s body had overridden her mind and was in the driver’s seat.

Mindy spun around and pressed her thonged buttocks against Felicia’s while reaching behind, grabbing Felicia by the front of her bikini bottoms, and pulling the captive police woman’s rear end towards Mindy’s butt. A surge of electrical energy coursed through Felicia’s body at feeling Mindy rubbing her beautiful ass cheeks against hers.

“All that oil earlier made your ass so smooth…” Mindy sighed, still pressing her buttocks against Felicia’s.

“Ummm hmmph…” Felicia shuddered and bit down on her gag.

“Oh you like that…” Mindy continued.

“Hrrrsss...ysss…” Felicia mumbled.

What are you doing? The rational part of her brain screamed at her, but the yearning in her loins was louder, crying out for more.

Screw it, if I die then I may as well have fun first. Felicia gave in, pushing back and rubbing her ass against Mindy’s. The other woman sighed and spun Felicia around, pressing her thonged behind against the bound woman’s waist.

“Ummm hmmph…” Felicia pressed her pelvis forward against Mindy’s smooth ass cheeks.

“You want this ass?” Mindy reached up and caressed Felicia’s chin while sensually rubbing her ass over Felicia’s pelvic area. The bound and gagged woman was soaking wet under her bikini bottoms.

Then Mindy pulled away, stepping forward while still keeping her back to Felicia.

“Hmmmph! Mmm!” Felicia surged forward, pressing her legs together to keep the uncontrollable lust at bay.

Mindy looked over her shoulder at Felicia, smiled, and slid down one of the straps of her bikini, and then turned and did the other. She pushed the top of her swimsuit down but still kept her back to Felicia.

“Mmmmn hmm!” Felicia pulled again on her rope, like an animal on a leash. She wanted to pounce on Mindy and sink her teeth into those delicious cheeks.

But Mindy kept pushing her swimsuit down, exposing the T-shaped tan-line above the crack of her backside… and the swimsuit kept going lower.

“hrrrgggmm…” Felicia bit into her gag, feeling the arousal growing more overpowering the more that Mindy undressed.

The fabric of the thong pulled free from the woman’s enormous backside and the swimsuit fell to the ground. Mindy turned around, completely naked, her nipples pointing at Felicia like she was their target. Then Mindy marched towards the helpless Felicia, her small breasts bobbing up and down with each step she took.

Felicia quivered with anticipation. She didn’t care that she was tied up, or that Marianne wanted to kill her, all she wanted was Mindy.

“Umm hmm… ummm hmmmph!” Felicia nodded enthusiastically as the naked woman stood before her.

Once again, Mindy pressed her body against Felicia’s, grabbed the waist band of the bound woman’s thong, and pulled it down.

“Hmmmph mmmph!” Felicia sighed and pressed her bare pelvis against Mindy’s. The other woman stroked Felicia’s inner thigh with her hand.

“You want this?” Mindy asked.

“Yhhsss… yhhss…” Felicia nodded.

Mindy turned around, pressing her bare ass cheeks against Felicia’s waist. Feeling Mindy’s naked skin on hers made Felicia feel like she might explode.

Then Mindy pulled away.

“Hrryyy mmmoo!” Felicia twisted and pulled on her bonds.

Mindy laughed and strutted around the bound, suspended woman, and then a moment later pressed her bare backside against Felicia’s.

“Ummmmph hhrrmmm!” Felicia cried, feeling her ass pressed against Mindy’s sent another surge of arousal through her.

Mindy gyrated, rubbing her bare ass over Felicia’s. All the while Felicia dangled helplessly, a toy for Mindy to be played with.

“Hrrrmmm gghmmm…” Felicia shuttered, feeling a tingling on her lower back. She turned her head to see Mindy flicking her tongue over Felicia’s own, T-shaped tan-line above her butt crack.

“You like that?” Mindy flicked her tongue over Felicia’s tailbone again, sending yet another rush of explosive arousal through Felicia.

“Hhrrmmm… uhmmmm… umm hmmm… yhhss…” Felicia nodded.

Mindy leaned forward and extended her tongue, pressed it between Felicia’s ass cheeks, and went lower… and lower…

“Hmmm yyhhs…” Felicia sighed and closed her eyes.

Then Mindy withdrew her tongue and stood up, leaving Felicia quaking where she stood.

“Mmmm nnnmmhhh!” Felicia whined, pulling on her bonds yet again.

Mindy stepped in front of the squirming woman and placed her hands on her hips.

“You want this?” She batted her eyes at Felicia.

“Umm hmmph!” Felicia nodded.

Mindy spun around and flashed her bare ass at Felicia.

“You want this?” She smacked her cheek, causing a ripple that almost caused Felicia to have a heart attack.

“Yhssshh ummm ghhhddd yhhhss!” Felicia nodded, tugging on the rope keeping her suspended.

Mindy’s eyes followed the rope leading to the pipe over head, watching how it was draped over it, and then secured to a post on the other side of the room. The naked woman eyed the rope, licked her lips, and then walked over to the post.

“Ummm ysss… umm hmm…” Felicia nodded, her loins burning from the arousal.

Mindy stopped, gripped the end of the rope, and bit her lip, like she was debating.

“Hmm, maybe I shouldn’t.” She turned away.

“Nnnmmmhhhoo! Nnmmmooh!” Felicia whined, pressing her waist out as if willing Mindy to see how turned on she was.

“Hmm, well I guess your hands are still tied.” Mindy shrugged, and began undoing the knot keeping Felicia up.

“Ummm yhhss! Yhhss!” Felicia squeezed her legs together in anticipation.

A moment later the rope went slack, and Felicia fell to her knees.

“Urrgh… mmmpphh…” She sighed, temporarily forgetting her arousal and feeling relief at being able to sit down.

Then a moment later she felt the rope go taunt, and looked up to see Mindy strutting over, wrapping the ends of the rope around her wrists.

“Felicia, Felicia, Felicia…” She lulled, licking her lips with every word.

Mindy stopped, looked at her wrist, realized she didn’t have a watch, and sighed.

“I think by now those other two idiots should be taken care of, after all, you were the prize.” Her tone was different, more confident.

“Hmmmph?” Felicia cocked her head.

Mindy jerked on the rope, causing Felicia to stumble forward.

“Well, I got tired of Marianne, all her yammering, her fragile little ego, everything, then she told me about this stupid little plan.”

“Whtt…” Felicia muttered.

“Luckily, I have some connections here in Marston’s Pointe. I told them about Marianne’s plan, but little did I know, they had a plan for you, Ms. Fetters.” Mindy feigned shock.

“Ummm whht!” Felicia blurted. All of her arousal was gone, replaced by a slowly growing rage.

“So I said that I would deliver you to them if they took Marianne off my hands. Best part about it was they said I could come and play with you anytime I want now.” She leaned forward and scratched Felicia’s chin with her finger.

“Hmmmph!” Felicia pulled her head away.

Who could she mean? Felicia wondered.

Could Mindy work for Ace? That was the most likely answer.

“Oh come on Felicia, I had you eating out of the palm of my hands, it won’t be so bad.” Mindy laughed.

“Grrmmm…” Felicia’s brow furrowed.

She had spent a year as The Queen’s bondage pet, and once she got free she swore that would never happen again. Then a year after that, she spent three months as a prisoner of Eva.

Not again! She promised herself.

Then she noticed the length of rope, wrapped around Mindy’s wrists. It was a risky maneuver, but she didn’t have much choice.

“Urrggmmm!” Felicia grunted, and pulled back on the rope with all of her strength.

Though Mindy was a fit girl, she wasn’t as in shape as Felicia, and her guard was down. She stumbled, forward, caught by surprise, and Felicia stuck out her bound legs, causing Mindy to pitch forward and land face first on the ground.

The naked woman lay for a moment, dazed, and Felicia sprang into action, rolling the other woman over on her stomach. Before Mindy could cry out, Felicia silenced her by sitting on the fallen woman’s face. She pressed her full weight down on Mindy, which was easy since Felicia’s feet were still taped.

“Ummm bbbmmlllm mmmmmph! Bhmmmm!” Mindy blubbered into Felicia’s privates.

“Ummmm…” Felicia moaned. The arousal from earlier was still there, despite her adrenaline and anger, and feeling Mindy’s mouth flapping trying to form words while pressed against Felicia’s bare vagina was... stimulating.

“Ummmm gggmmm bbbhmmm…” Mindy screamed, trying to wriggle out from under Felicia’s weight.

“Ummm...hmmpphh…” Felicia shivered, pressing herself harder against Mindy’s mouth. The woman’s muffled protests and squirms sent rivets of pleasure coursing through Felicia.

“Ubbbb hhbbbbllllp! Hhbbbbpp!” Mindy continued to struggle.

Felicia reached her bound hands down between her legs, pleasuring herself while feeling Mindy’s futile struggles.

“Ummm… hm….” Felicia’s whole body quaked on top of Mindy.

Under her, Mindy was slowing, the lack of air getting to her.

“Ummmbbbb...bbbhh…” Mindy sighed.

Then Felicia felt it, the rush, the orgasm coming full voice, a volcano erupting between her legs.

“Ummmmphh! Mmmm gmm!” Felicia screamed into her gag, finishing on Mindy’s face just as the other woman lost consciousness.

3.

Felicia wished that she could have sat and savored the orgasm more, but she didn’t want to suffocate Mindy, and according the now unconscious woman, there were people coming, bad people.

Quickly, Felicia rolled off of the unconscious make-up girl, found a sharp rock, and used that to cut herself free. Then after pulling her thong back up, Felicia used the rope she had been suspended by to hogtie Mindy, shoving the cloth that had been previously used to gag her into Mindy’s mouth, and securing it by wrapping Mindy’s discarded swimsuit around her mouth as well.

With the attempted kidnapper bound and gagged, Felicia knew she had to escape from the warehouse, and fast. She looked down at her bikini clad form and felt naked without her gun belt, but she would have to use her wits to get out of this one.

She hurried to the door, opened it, and peered out into the hallway. It looked clear, and Felicia gave one last look into the room, saw that Mindy was still unconscious, and snuck out, gently closing the door behind her. Felicia pressed herself to the wall while making her way along the dark corridor, keeping her eyes and ears peeled for anyone coming her way. There was no way of knowing if these new kidnappers Mindy had spoken of, whoever they were, were already at the warehouse, or if she still had Marianne and Amy to contend with.

Whatever is happening, this situation just got way more complicated. Felicia gritted her teeth as she moved. She had been captured before, but usually it was always incidental, she would get caught while snooping or trying to bring someone to justice. This time felt different because if Mindy was to be believed, then someone was targeting Felicia, which sent a chill down her spine.

She came to the end of the hallway, and still pressed against the wall, peered out in the open area of the warehouse. Sunlight still shined in through the broken windows and holes in the ceiling and wall, and the old van still sat parked in the middle of the empty room. At first it seemed quiet, and Felicia didn’t see a sign of anyone.

Then she heard, the familiar sound of muffled moans. She stood and listened for a minute and realized they were coming from the back of the van. A smile spread across Felicia’s face and she strolled out across the warehouse floor towards the van. As she walked, she scanned the area but didn’t see a sign of anyone else around.

“Hmmmm mmmmpph! Ummm gmmm!”

“Hlllp! Llhhttt mmhhh gghhh!”

The sounds came from the back of the van. Both doors were open, and when Felicia stepped around, she saw Amy and Marianne both sitting in the back of the van, bound and gagged.

“Hrryy! Hhlllpp mmmhh!” Marianne’s eyes went wide and she pleaded for Felicia to help her.

“Ummm hmmph! Phhsss!” Amy joined in.

“Well, well, well, look at you two.” Felicia smiled and put her hands on her hips.

“Hmmmm hhllp! Mmmmph!” Marianne pleaded.

“Cmmmnn hhnnn! Gggghhtt hsss hhhtt!” Amy begged.

“So let me get this straight, you kidnap me, plot to kill me, and now want me to help you?” Felicia raised her eyebrows.

“Phhhsss! Ummm hmmph!” Marianne nodded.

“Cnnnmm hnnn hllppp hss!” Amy added in.

“You know, I think I’ll just leave you two, let your kidnappers have some fun with you.” Felicia crossed her arms and smiled.

“Ummmm gghhhdd!” Marianne rolled her eyes.

“After all, it’s what you deserve for -” Felicia began, and then noticed how both gagged women’s eyes went wide.

“Mmmmph! Ummm hmmph!”

“Lllhhkkk hhhttt! Sthhp!”

They were looking at something behind Felicia, at first she thought they were playing the “look behind you” distraction card, but she knew better. She felt her blood run cold, and turned to bolt when she felt someone grab her arm.

“Not leaving the party so soon, Ms. Fetters.” A female voice said, and Felicia turned to see Delilah, the girl from the beach, smiling at her.

A second later Felicia felt someone grab her other arm, and spun to see Melanie holding it.

“Hi, big fan.” She smiled and twisted Felicia’s arm behind her back.

“Ughh! Let go!” Felicia cried and pulled.

Inside the van, Marianne continued their muffled cries as Delilah twisted Felicia’s other arm behind her back. The police woman attempted to struggle but felt them securing her wrists with rope.

“Get off! Let me go!” Felicia grunted, trying to pull away, but the two women were deceptively strong.

“Oh come on Felicia, you should be used to this.” Melanie taunted her.

“So what is this? You two work for Ace?” Felicia asked, feeling as the rope secured her wrists.

“Ace? That old has been? Please, there’s a new player in town.” Delilah laughed as she knelt down to tie Felicia’s ankles together.

A new player? Felicia’s jaw dropped. What did this person want with Felicia.

“Okay Felicia, let’s get this on you.” Melanie stepped around to in front of Felicia holding what looked like a black, leather mask.

The back of the mask was open, but looked like it laced shut, and it had nose holes and a slit for her to see out of, but nothing else.

“Don’t you put that on my face, don’t you da-ummmph!” Felicia was cut off by Melanie sliding the mask over her face.

A second later, Felicia felt the leather constricting around her face as the laces were tightened.

“Mhmmmph! Mmmmm gghmmm!” Felicia moaned, trying to shake her head and toss the mask off, but Melanie pulled the laces tight and knotted it.

The mask clung to Felicia’s skin. She could see out of it, but it was nearly impossible to move her mouth.

“Mmmnnno! Mmmm ghmmp!” Felicia moaned, twisting and writhing against her bonds, but the ropes were secured tightly.

Then Melanie and Delilah lifted the still bound and struggling Felicia and carried her towards the back of the van.

“Nnnnmmph! Shhhppp!” Felicia twisted and struggled as they placed her in the back of the van next to the other two bound and gagged women.

“There you go, get comfortable Felicia.” Melanie laughed and gently patted Felicia’s butt cheek.

“Hrrrmmph!” Felicia grunted and glared through her mask at the woman.

“What about our friend?” Delilah asked, looking around the warehouse.

Melanie sighed and looked down at Felicia.

“Felicia, were you naughty?”

“Hrrrmmmph!” Felicia kicked her bound feet at the two women, but they laughed and jumped back.

“Okay, let’s go see what trouble she got into.” Melanie grumbled, and both women walked off into the warehouse, leaving Felicia alone in the van with two of the women who had tried to kidnap her earlier.

“Urmmmggg… gmmmm…” Felicia grunted, straining against her ropes.

“Hmmm… mmmmmm!” Marianne whined.

“Mmmmph!” Amy joined in.

Of all the women to be kidnapped with… Felicia sighed.

A moment later, she heard the sound of another bound and gagged woman being carried over.

“Mmmmph! Nnnmmmp whhht! Mmmph!” Mindy cried, and a moment later Delilah and Melanie stepped into view, carrying the still hogtied and naked woman.

“Ughh stop struggling!” Melanie complained, holding Mindy under the armpits.

“I’m slipping!” Delilah whined, holding Mindy by the ankles.

“It’s that ass of hers, that’s where all the weight is at!” Melanie added.

“Hrryyy!” Mindy cried, and then turned to look into the van. Her eyes widened when she saw the bound and gagged trio inside.

“Nnmmmnno! Nnrrrummph!” Mindy shook her head and tried to wriggle out of the other women’s grip.

“Oh come on Mindy, this was how it was always going to be, we can’t have loose ends on this one!” Melanie mocked as they brought the struggling make- up girl into the van.

“Whtt?” Mindy glared as the two kidnappers unceremoniously dumped the naked woman in the back of the van with the others.

So wait, Marianne was planning on betraying me and Mindy was planning on betraying Marianne and these two women were planning on betraying Mindy? Felicia attempted to put the pieces together in her head.

“Okay, strap yourselves in.” Melanie laughed.

Delilah joined in the laughter, and a moment later they slammed both van doors shut.

“Urmmm mmmnnnoo…” Marianne whined.

A moment later, Melanie and Delilah got in the front of the van, turned on the engine, and they were moving.

“Ummph mmmm…” Felicia grunted and sat up, seeing the warehouse grow distant in the rear windows of the van as they drove away.

The windows were tinted, meaning no one outside could see in, but Felicia knew she had to think of a way out, and fast.

“Mmmm gmmm… mmmmm…” Someone whined, and Felicia looked down to see Mindy lying on her side, glaring up at Felicia.

“Hrrmmm…” Felicia turned away.

Despite her struggles, Felicia could not get free of the ropes binding her. Whoever these women were, they good with knots. As they drove, Felicia noticed businesses and houses pass through the back windows, and finally the van slowed and turned into a driveway.

“Hhhllllp! Hlllpp mmhh!” Marianne cried, feeling the van slow to a crawl.

All of the other gagged women joined in, a chorus of muffled voices. Then a second later the van was moving again, and they were going down. Through the back window, Felicia saw that they had turned down a driveway and were now going underground.

“Hrrrmmm…” She whined into her gag.

Then finally the van came to a stop, and the muffled whining increased from all of the captives.

“Well ladies, welcome to your new home.” Delilah laughed, and then both her and Melanie got out of the van.

“Ummmphh hmmmpphhh hhmm…” Amy whined.

A second later, the rear doors of the van opened, and both Melanie and Delilah stood on either side of a striking asian woman with short dark hair cut around her chin. The woman was clad in black leather and had mesmerizing gray eyes. She stepped forward and analyzed the quartet of captives in the back of the van with those cold, calculating eyes, like she was looking a cattle ready to go to auction.

“Hello ladies,” She spoke in a soft voice. “My name is Lotus, and from now on, I am your world, your beginning, and end.”

“Nnnmmohh! Lllhhtt mmmhh gghh!” Marianne kicked her bound feet.

“You all have been selected for a very rare honor. You will stay here under my care before competing in an event called The Damsel Games, the winner of which will earn her freedom, the losers will find new purpose living a life of servitude and bondage.” She smiled while she spoke, like a hostess at a hotel.

“Mmmnno!”

“Mmmm ggmmmhh!”

“Hhhllp! Hmmmmpph!”

Then Lotus narrowed her piercing eyes at Felicia.

“Except for you Ms. Fetters, I have something special planned for you.” Her smile sent a chill down Felicia’s spine.

Then Lotus nodded to her associates, who reached into the van and pulled the bound and masked Felicia out.

“Nnnmmo! Ghmmmm oofff!” She moaned, kicking futilely at her captors, who ignored her struggles and lifted Felicia out of the van.

Delilah untied the ropes around Felicia’s ankles, and she stood outside the van as the dark skinned woman held her by the arm.

“Melanie, will you make sure our other guests are made comfortable.” Lotus smiled.

“Yes Lotus.” Melanie huffed, apparently not one to take orders.

Lotus turned and walked, revealing the black thong over her fishnets as Delilah dragged Felicia along with her.

“You see Felicia, there’s a vacuum here in Marston’s Pointe, and I aim to fill that.” Lotus talked as they walked down a wide corridor.

“Hmmmph!” Felicia huffed, trying to take in their surroundings as they walked.

It was a cell block. Either side of the hallway was lined with doors, each with a small, barred window set near the top. From inside each cell, Felicia could hear the muffled cries of bound and gagged women within.

“What I do is I steal lives. I steal the lives of the women I kidnap, I steal the lives of the men I rob when they come to my parlor for a good time.” Lotus explained.

The massage parlor! Felicia realized, they must be under it! It was all a front for this woman’s kidnapping business.

“But my plans are much more ambitious, and to do that, I’m going to need help.” Lotus turned to Felicia.

“Whmmtt?” Felicia furrowed her brow.

Does this woman want me to help her?

“Oh please, not from you,” Lotus laughed. “No, in fact, I’m going to steal your life and give it to someone else.”

“Hmmmph?” Felicia asked, but was immediately answered when she saw a familiar form strutting towards them from down the hallway.

Once Felicia realized who she was looking at, her blood ran cold.

“Hey sis.” Elvira stepped up next to Lotus and flashed a smile at Felicia.

Not just any smile, Her smile!

It was like looking in a mirror, Elvira was her exact identical twin in almost every way.

Well, except one, her breasts, which were considerably larger than Felicia’s. The police uniform Elvira wore was unbuttoned, exposing her heaving bosoms.

“Ummmmvvrrraa!” Felicia cried, her eyes wide with shock.

“Didn’t think you would be seeing me again, did you?” Elvira laughed.

Last time Felicia had seen her sister, her hair was longer, and she had a nose piercing, and several lip piercings as well. If Felicia remembered correctly, Elvira had quite a few tattoos as well that the uniform was probably hiding. As chidren, Elvira and Felicia had been inseparable, but then they got older, and their parents separated. Felicia had always been closer with their father, a police officer, and sought to follow in his footsteps. Her sister though, had taken after their mother, and discovered the party life in college, eventually flunking out. After that, Elvira had fallen in with a bad crowd, and Felicia had done everything she could to show her sister the light, but Elvira hadn’t listened. In the end, Felicia did what she thought was best, she threw them all in jail, her sister included. She even testified at Elvira’s trial. After being sentenced, she told Elvira that she would be there if she ever wanted to talk.

“Get bent, I never want to see you again.” Elvira spat at her sister.

That was a year before Felicia came to Marston’s Pointe to start a new life.

Now Elvira stood before her, no piercings, and her hair cut exactly to match Felicia’s style, everything perfectly the same except for those large, round breasts.

“From what I hear, you’ve gone from Daddy’s little goodie two shoes daughter to quite a troublemaker. What would he do if he knew about those videos you made?” Elvira laughed at her bound sister.

“Whrrrhh mmmnnoo dhhrrtyy!” Felicia surged, forward, but was caught by Delilah.

Felicia hoped a few years behind bars would straighten her sister out, but it seems that prison had just made Elvira worse if she was associating with kidnappers.

“You locked me up and threw away the key, now I’m going to do the same.” Her twin gloated.

“Hmmmph! Mmmno!” Felicia heaved forward, still restrained by Delilah.

“Oh yes, I’ll be up there living your life while you rot away in a cell here like I did, but don’t worry,” Elvira smiled. “I’ll come back every couple of days and tell you all about it.”

“Mmnno! Hmmmm mmph!” Felicia shot forward, still held by Delilah.

Elvira stepped back and laughed.

“Delilah, will you show Felicia her new home please.” Lotus gestured down the hallway.

“Whhht! Mmmno!” Felicia cried as Delilah shoved her down the hallway.

Felicia could see a nearby cell door open and waiting for her.

“Nnnmmmphh! Nnnnph!” She kicked and fought as she was pushed forward towards the open door, waiting for her like the gaping maw of a hungry animal.

“Mmmnno! Mmmmph!” Her eyes were wide as Delilah shoved her towards her fate.

***

Elvira watched Delilah shove her twin sister into the cell, close the door, and latch it, all the while Felicia continued to mewl into her gag-mask.

“Mmmnnooo! Hhmmmpph! Mmmppph!”

In that moment, Elvira couldn’t help but feel a pang of pity for her sister, now forced to spend her life in bondage. She had spent a long time in jail hating Felicia, but eventually grew to understand why Felicia did what she did.

“Having second thoughts?” Lotus peered at Elvira with those eyes of hers, those eyes that didn’t miss a thing.

“No, of course not.” Elvira shrugged, angry at herself for letting her pity show.

“This is the price of a fresh start, it could always be you in that cell.” Lotus warned.

“I said I’m fine.” Elvira barked and turned away from the woman.

Much like Felicia all those years ago, Elvira had come to Marston’s Pointe for a fresh start, and that’s what Lotus promised her, a new beginning.

Elvira’s gaze fell on one of the cells. She knew who was inside, but didn’t dare bring herself to look in.

“You just remember your end of the deal too.” Elvira told Lotus.

“Don’t worry, I keep my word.” Lotus reassured.

Elvira looked at the closed cell, making a silent promise to the occupant that she would hold them in her arms again soon, after she had done all that Lotus had asked of her.

“And Felicia,” Elvira turned back to her sister’s cell. Inside, Felicia was still screaming into her gag. “She won’t be harmed?”

“Yes, yes, as promised I will not lay a finger on her.” Lotus sighed.

Elvira nodded. She didn’t trust Lotus at all, but in this case, Lotus held the cards…

For the moment…

***

Lotus watched as Elvira made her way down the hall, shooting furtive glances at the two cells containing the most important people in her life as she went. She didn’t trust Felicia’s twin sister, but she had a part to play, and Lotus held all the cards.

And she would make sure it stayed that way.

After all, Elvira was nothing when Lotus found her. Recently out of prison and on the run from her past, Elvira was wasting away in dingy bars, living a life of booze and destruction. It had taken some time, and molding, but now Elvira was a chief piece in her game of eventually running Marston’s Pointe, and once the woman had outlived her usefulness, she would join her sister in captivity.

Speaking of Felicia… Lotus turned back to the cell containing the captive woman.

“Hrrmmmph! Hhhllmmp!” Marianne cried into her gag as Melanie and Delilah carried the bound and gagged TV host out of the van and to the open door of a waiting cell.

“Stop struggling, make it easier on yourself!” Melanie sighed as Marianne twisted in her grasp.

Lotus smiled as Marianne was carried to her cell, and looked into the back of the van where Amy and Mindy were awaiting their fate.

“Hrrryy! Cmmnn hhnn! Hllp!” Mindy, hogtied and lying on her stomach, beckoned Lotus.

All Lotus did was offer the naked woman a sly smile and continue down the hallway.

“Hmmmph! Hhhmmm mmff!” Mindy whined as Lotus stalked away.

Mindy was one of Lotus’ rare female “customers”, and sick of her boss, Marianne. Even some light “convincing,” Mindy had told Lotus of the TV host’s plan to kidnap Felicia Fetters. Lotus herself had been planning to kidnap Felicia and replace her with Elvira, but wasn’t prepared to set that phase of her plan in motion just yet, but when she heard of Marianne’s plot, decided to move up her time table. Of course, despite Mindy being Lotus’ inside person on the plot, Mindy was a loose end, and had to be dealt with. After all, if Mindy was going to blab to Lotus about Marianne’s kidnapping plot, there was no guarantee that she wouldn’t run her mouth to someone else about Lotus’ plan to replace Felicia with Elvira.

For too long, Marston’s Pointe had been Ace’s kingdom, with any new players in town being swiftly dealt with, but that wasn’t the case anymore. First Ace had lost their chief henchman, Jack, then followed by the Queen, Ace’s loyal and sadistic right hand. Worse off, the conditions of The Queen’s loss had become legend, she had been betrayed by her loyal concubine, Vera, who was looking to build her own empire. To anyone with any knowledge of Ace’s organization, it was obvious that The Queen was really the one who ran everything, while Ace was just a figurehead. Others believed that Ace never really existed, and The Queen was the real head of the empire. Either way, with the loss of The Queen, the organization began to crumble, one bad decision after another. To further add to Ace’s humiliation, the women who had been a thorn in the side of their organization for so long had escaped. Usually, if someone was a prisoner of Ace, they stayed that was for the rest of their life. Not only had one woman escaped, but several had, and were still walking free. Even Vera, the woman who had kidnapped The Queen, had not faced consequences. To an outside observer, it became quite clear that Ace was getting weak.

Ace was a God, but Felicia and her fellow policewomen had accidentally shown that God could bleed. Not only that, but during her days as “Felicia Fetish,” Felicia had become Ace’s top earner. Losing her meant that Ace lost a massive income stream.

But the hits kept coming for the enigmatic crime-lord. There was a botched heist a year after Felicia’s escape, which was made worse when the money from the heist was stolen out from under Ace by Anya the Bikini Thief, a well known international criminal. To make matters worse, Ace failed to get their hands on Anya in the ensuing months, and an attempt to place a bounty on the bikini thief’s head resulted in Anya forging an alliance with The Marston’s Pointe Sheriff’s Department. That alliance led to an arrest of a high ranking member of Ace’s organization, who promptly cut a deal, which lead to more arrests and seizures of many of Ace’s businesses.

Recently, there had been rumors that Ace had finally enacted revenge on Anya, breaking the Bikini Thief out of jail in order to punish her for embarassing the mysterious crime lord so publicly. But Lotus saw the rumors for what they were: a sad attempt from a ruling king to show they still were to be feared. The message didn’t work, and not many mourned the loss of Anya. After all, if it wasn’t Ace, then one of her many other enemies would have caught up with her eventually.

The house of cards was falling.

And Lotus was in a prime position to take control. She stopped at the cell and peered in at Felicia, who glared at her under the mask.

“Hrrrmm ggmmph! Mmmph!” She stood and charged the door.

“I apologize for the mask, once we have you better secured, it can come off when you are not around customers.” Lotus smiled.

“Hmmph?” Felicia’s eyes furrowed in confusion.

“You see, I did promise your sister that I wouldn’t harm you, and well, that’s partially the truth, as I will not lay a hand on you…”

Lotus turned to see Melanie and Delilah had finished storing Mindy and Amy into their respective cells, and snapped her fingers at her two hench-women.

“For my plan to work, your identity must remain a secret, but you can still serve a purpose.”

“Nnnmmm! Mmmnnoo!” Felicia shook her head as Melanie and Delilah came over.

Lotus backed up as the two women opened the cell door. Felicia attempted to run, but were intercepted by the two, who hooked her under her bound arms and dragged her into the hallway.

“Ggmmm hfff! Lmmmtt mmmhh gghh!” Felicia kicked and fought as she was stood before Lotus.

“The Queen sought to keep you for herself, I have no such interests. Any customer can have some time with the “Masked Damsel” as you will be called.”

“Mmmph!” Felicia squeaked, once again trying to pull away.

“Bring her to one of the rooms, we have some clients coming in later who will quite enjoy our new attraction.” Lotus stepped back, grinning at the helpless Felicia.

“Mmmph! Nnnnmmmph! Hmmmph!” Felicia cried, kicking and struggling as Delilah and Melanie turned to carry Felicia down the hall.

Lotus smiled, watching the thong clad damsel’s futile struggles as she was brought through a door and out into the parlor to her new life.

It was a new chapter in Marston’s Pointe.

Felicia, Elvira, Lotus, Marianne, and more will return in The Damsel Games...
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