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Previously...

On the surface, Marston's Pointe seems like an idyllic, beach community, but a seedy underbelly of crime and corruption rules just beneath the calm exterior. Busty, intrepid red haired reporter and single mother Tanya Donnelly has made it her personal mission to clean up crime in her home town, even to go as far as to strike a deal with her neighbor and femme fatale, Shelly Arnold.

Shelly has designs on taking over crime in Marston's Pointe, and has already enacted part of her plan by manipulating Tanya into helping her kidnap the gorgeous women of the Sheriff's Department by convincing Tanya that they were corrupt. Next, Shelly dupes Tanya into going undercover at a brothel, leading to Tanya being bound and gagged in her lingerie at the hands of The Queen, the kinky dominatrix that runs the brothel.

The next step in Shelly's plan is to seduce Joseph “The King” Kingston, the head of Lady Luck Casino and public face of Ace's crime organization. Shelly believes that Tanya is out of her way, but unknown to her, Tanya cracked under The Queen's sexy interrogation techniques and revealed her alliance with Shelly...

1.

Shelly smiled, satisfied with how the night played out, as she and Lisa drove back to her place. Lisa was behind the wheel, also smiling and shifting glances over at her employer.

“Keep your eyes on the road dear.” Shelly cooed and stroked Lisa's thigh as she spoke. Lisa gasped and Shelly noticed the woman's large breasts heave up and in with excitement. They would have to do something extra sexy tonight to celebrate, maybe sex in the jacuzzi?

Shelly giggled at the thought, and Lisa looked over at her.

“What is it?”

“Oh nothing, keep driving.” Shelly continued to stroke Lisa's thigh as she spoke. Tanya was gone, part of Shelly still couldn't believe it, and soon Felicia, Gina, and their bimbo gang would be gone too. If her plan went off well at the pool party tomorrow, then she would start to wrap King around her finger and then Ace would go too.

The town sped by them as they drove, and Shelly's gaze fell to Lisa's massive cleavage. Visions of her burying her face between Lisa's breasts ran through her head, and Shelly found herself getting wet.

Oh yes, this is definitely a night for celebration!

Another turn, and they were on her street. Shelly realized that if Tanya was truly gone, then they would have to do something about her brat son, who would no doubt be asking questions.

I'll just give him some money and tell him to split. Or call child services or something.

Shelly guessed that Ian would be sent to live with his dad, wherever that was. It seemed that Tanya didn't keep up with her ex-husband all that much, besides a few weeks in the summer when her son went to stay with him.

But as they pulled closer to Shelly's house, all of her erotic thoughts of passion in a jacuzzi vanished.

“What the hell...” She muttered, glaring at her house. Lisa's eyes were wide with concern as she looked at the house, and then back at Shelly.

It looked like every light in the house was on, loud music blasted from within. People, men and women, seemingly in their early twenties, milled about her front yard, and she could see more in the back yard. Silhouettes from inside told Shelly that people were inside as well. All of them had an alcoholic beverage of some kind in their hand.

Did Jeremy throw a party? Her son was in his teens, and starting to get rebellious, but this didn't seem like him, firstly because all of these people seemed way too old to know him.

Lisa parked and shared an ice cold look with Shelly. Neither woman had to say anything to the other, they both knew what to do. In almost perfect synchronization, they undid their seat belts and stormed out of the car. The sounds of the party hit them as soon as they left: People laughing, talking, loud hip-hop music.

One of the partiers, shorter than the others, turned towards them, swaying as they moved. Shelly recognized him almost immediately: Ian, Shelly's son. Ian's eyes were bleary, and he had a can of beer in one hand and a joint in the other. He squinted at the woman through a drunken haze. Shelly and Lisa strolled right up to him. His eyes widened as they did.

“Oh... he...hey!” Ian slurred.

“Ian.” Shelly said flatly.

“This... this um....” He stammered. Lisa strolled forward and ripped the beer out of one hand and grabbed the joint out of the other and tossed it away.

“Hey!” He cried, stumbling forward but then stopped, his eyes falling squarely on Lisa's breasts. Shelly sighed and stepped in between them.

“Ian, who is responsible for this?”

“Umm, I don't know. Some guy.” He spat.

“Some guy?” Shelly folded her arms.

“Some guy, came over and invited me over. He's cool as shit!” He spat out the last word.

“Mom!” A male voice shouted from the porch. Upon hearing the word, Shelly's blood turned to ice in her veins. Her eyes narrowed and she gave a look that could turn rock to molten lava. Ian noticed and stepped back.

“Would that be him?” She asked Ian. He nodded.

“Mom!” the voice said again, closer. It didn't come from her son, Jeremy. Shelly sighed and turned to face the speaker.

Stumbling down the porch steps towards her was a tall, athletic, dark haired boy, roughly in his mid-twenties. He wore a pair of board shorts, flip-flop sandals, and nothing else. Being shirtless was an excuse to show off his physique: particularly his six pack abs and large pectoral muscles. The young man also had cans of beer in each hand.

“Mom!” He cried again, arms out to his side. Shelly just folded her arms tighter over her chest.

“Bradley...” She sighed. Bradley, her step-son... or should she say ex-step-son. Her ex-husband came with a child from a previous relationship, a spoiled, attention starved brat named Bradley. For whatever reason, Bradley had latched onto her during the marriage, and seemed to delight in harassing her at every chance he could.

When her ex-husband went to jail and Shelly initiated divorce proceedings, she hoped that would be last that she would have to deal with Bradley, but he still attempted to have a relationship with her. During her darkest days, Shelly wondered if he harbored some sort of sick crush on her, intensified now that they technically weren't family, but she always dismissed that notion and told herself that he was just a lonely boy desperate for a mother.

“Mom!” Bradley cried again, his breath reeking of booze. He stumbled forward and wrapped his arms around her in an awkward hug.

“Bradley...” She sighed again.

“Hey, that's enough.” Lisa said in a warning tone, and pulled Bradley back.

“Hey, whoa!” He cried, turning to face Lisa. Upon seeing her, his eyes widened.

“Whoa, who are you?” He asked, and turned to face Shelly. “Mom, you've made some hot friends!”

Shelly sighed again. Bradley only called her “Mom” to annoy her.

“What are you doing here Bradley? I thought you were at college.”

“Here, hold these...” Bradley slurred, handing his drinks to Ian. Lisa immediately grabbed the drinks from the underage boy's hands and tossed them aside.

“Whoa, those weren't finished!” Bradley cried.

“What... are... you... doing... here?” Shelly said through gritted teeth.

“I... well the school thing didn't work out.”

“Didn't work out?” Her eyes narrowed.

“Yeah, something about being a dry campus... whatever. I didn't know where else to go.”

“So you show up here and get a minor drunk?”

“Whoa! Whoa! Who's a minor?” He asked. Shelly pointed to Ian. Bradley turned to him and shrugged.

“It's not my job to card.”

A dark cloud settled over Shelly. This day was going too well, of course something had to go wrong. Fucking Bradley. She glared at him, a thousand scenarios racing through her head on how to get rid of him... permanently.

“This party is over. Now!” She ordered. Bradley recoiled as if struck.

“What? No, it's just getting started.”

“It's over, and then you are gone in the morning.”

“Mom, no!” He whined.

“I'm not your mom! And yes! I'm too busy to deal with this!”

“Wait, let's work something out!” He held out his hands in a pleading gesture, but Shelly wasn't having it.

“Go inside and turn off that music.” Shelly motioned to Lisa. The well endowed woman moved to walk up the porch stairs when Bradley intercepted her.

“Wait! Wait!” He reached out, grabbing her by either shoulder.

“Get out of my way!” Lisa ordered, tensing up.

Shelly stepped back, sensing that things were about to get intense, when a set of high beams shown on her from down the street. No sooner did Shelly shield her eyes and turn to face the beams when she heard an engine and saw a car speeding down the street towards her. She froze, watching as the black car bore down on her.

This is it! They're after me! A thousand thoughts raced through her head. Tanya had talked, she talked and now Ace had sent someone to take care of her.

Do something! Run!

But Shelly stood frozen, and the car raced towards her. Both Lisa and Bradley rushed forward, grabbing her by either arm.

One of the back doors to the car opened up, and Shelly braced herself, knowing that in a second a masked man would lean out and point a gun right at her. Everything unfolded in slow motion around her, and Shelly could only watch.

I may as well face my executioner. She thought morbidly.

Instead of an armed man, Tanya leaned out the back door. A white cloth gagged her, her bare breasts bounced as she stared at Shelly wide eyed.

“MMMMMMPPPH!” The naked captive cried, and a moment later Tanya's nude body was flying through the air towards them.

“UMMMMMMMMMPPPH!” Tanya screamed through her gag, and a moment later she crashed into Shelly, Bradley, and Lisa.

All three tumbled back under Tanya's impact, and Shelly's face was planted directly between Tanya's naked breasts.

“Mmmmph! Mmmmph! Ummmm!” Tanya squirmed and struggled on top of Shelly, who fought to get out from underneath the bound woman.

“Mmmmeet moofff offff mmmmee!” Shelly blubbered into Tanya's breasts. A moment later, Tanya was pulled off of her and Lisa was pulling Shelly to her feet.

“Are you okay?” Lisa's eyes were frenzied with concern.

“I'm...” Shelly stuttered, attempting to find words.

“Mom...” Ian said in a hushed tone.

“Mmmm! Ummm! Llllmmmph!” Tanya moaned. Shelly looked down and saw that Bradley was cradling the bound woman in his arms, her bare breasts pressing against his chest.

“Oh... hey...” Bradley flashed her a cheesy smile.

“Mmmmmmph! Ulllluggghmmm!” Tanya wriggled and squirmed against him. As Shelly took this in, she noticed that Tanya was bound hand and foot, and there was something else...

When Shelly noticed it, all she could do was cock her head in morbid curiosity. A popsicle stick stuck out from between Tanya's ass cheeks.

What did they do to her?

Bradley continued to stare at the naked, bound woman in dumbfounded confusion.

“So...uh... what's up?” He smiled.

“Mllllummmmggph! Mmmmmph!” Tanya continued to wriggle, her face turning as red as her hair.

Shelly turned towards the house and saw that a crowd had gathered. No, it wasn't just a crowd, the entire party now stood on her front lawn, gawking at the bound and gagged nude woman that had just been thrown out of a moving vehicle.

I need to diffuse this, and fast.

But there was more that she needed to know. Had Tanya talked? Shelly could only assume that she did, and that's why she was dumped in Shelly's lap: as a warning.

If she talked then that ruins everything!

Let's not panic yet! Shelly told herself. It was very possible that they just wanted to humiliate Tanya, that they meant to dump her on her own yard but saw the party and couldn't resist. Well, there was only one way to find out.

“Bradley, could you help our new guest to her feet?”

“Wha? Oh...” Bradley was busy gawking at Tanya's nude form, but snapped out of his stupor and rose, pulling Tanya up with him.

“So uh, I'm Brad. What's up?” He flashed a cheesy smile at his literally captive audience.

“Ummmmmmph! Grrrrummble! Ummmmumm!” Tanya mumbled, struggling against her bonds.

“Mom...” Seemed to be the only words Ian could muster as he stared at Tanya. She turned to him and glared.

“Mmmmeeeum! Meeeeum! Hmmlllp!” She motioned him over towards her with her head, but he only retreated.

“Now Tanya, what a display you put on! What exactly is the meaning of this?” Shelly chided, striding towards Tanya and pulling down her gag. Tanya let out a breath and glared at Shelly.

“You bitch! How could you leave me like that! Do you know what they did to me! Of all the-UMMMPH!” Tanya was cut off when Shelly pulled the gag back up over her mouth.

“Now, now Tanya. If you are going to talk like that then I insist you be muzzled.” Shelly smiled at her. Tanya only glared daggers.

“Grrrmmmm...” Tanya grumbled.

“You see,” Shelly began, strolling around the bound woman. “I only have one question, and how you answer that will dictate how quickly you get out of this predicament.” Shelly stopped directly behind Tanya, pressing herself against the woman's nude body.

“Urmmm hmmm...” Tanya nodded, listening. From behind her, Shelly leaned forward and slid her hand down, grabbing the popsicle stick that protruded from Tanya's ass.

“What did you tell them?” She whispered in Tanya's ear, tightening her grip on the popsicle stick.

“Eeep...”Tanya squealed and went still. Shelly responded by twisting the popsicle stick ever so slightly.

“Mmmmeep!” Tanya cried.

“Did you tell them about me?” Shelly whispered.

“Umm hmm!” Tanya shook her head.

“Are you sure?”

“Ummm hmm!” Tanya nodded her head.

“Good!” Shelly smiled, and with a forceful tug, yanked the popsicle stick out from Tanya's asshole and tossed it aside.

“MMMMPH!” Tanya cried out in surprise.

“Of course,” Shelly said, circling back to in front of Tanya. “You know this means that you're out of the game.”

“Mrrrmm grrrph!” Tanya screamed, eyes wide.

“I'm sorry, they know who you are out. You're out. No pool party for you tomorrow. Stay home with your son.”

“Hmmm umm!” Tanya shook her head.

“Now then, you just hop back over to your house there and think about what you did. I need to get rid of some unwanted guests.”

“Mmmph! Mmmph! Ummm!” Tanya moaned as Shelly turned away and stormed towards the crowd of partiers in front of her house. Lisa followed close behind.

“Party's over folks. Anyone still here in five minutes gets the police called on them for trespassing and underage drinking.” Shelly called out. Immediately, the crowd started dispersing.

***

“Mmmph! Hlllpp! Hllp!” Tanya cried to the young people flocking to their cars, but they all ignored her. Her head raced around, spotting Ian, still standing dumbfounded on the sidewalk.

“Mmeeann! Hlllp! Hllp!” She beckoned him over, but Ian only stared, jaw on the ground.

“Hrrrmmm” Tanya sighed. She supposed that for any kid, seeing their mom naked, bound and gagged would be a traumatic sight, but right now she needed him to free her and be traumatized later.

“Hlllp!” She cried again. Ian only shook his head, and then turned away and started hurrying towards their house.

“Urrgggm! Hmmm!” She cried after him, but he didn't turn.

“Hey uh, lady, need some help?” Tanya turned to see the beefy young boy that had helped her up earlier staring at her dumbfounded. His jaw was slack and his eyes kept straying from her eyes to her breasts. Part of Tanya knew that she should feel humiliation for what just happened, and she was sure she would, but this whole night had been one humiliation after another.

“Umm hmmm.” She nodded. The boy strolled towards her and pulled down her gag.

“I'm Brad.” He said, and she recalled that he had introduced himself moments ago while she was bound and gagged.

“I know, just...” She started, and then met his eyes. His blue eyes were wide, like a puppy dog's.

An extremely cute puppy dog.

Tanya shook her head. No, she could be his mother for goodness sake.

But then her eyes trailed down to his large pectoral muscles, and then his abs.

“Tanya...” She said, eyes going past his abs to his v-line along his hips, feeding down into his board shorts.

“Nice to meet you, Tanya.” He said, and stepped behind her to undo the ropes around her wrists.

“Wild night?” He asked as he untied her.

“You could say that.” She sighed, and a moment later felt the rope fall away from her wrists. Tanya brought her wrists forward and started rubbing them instinctively, before remembering that she was completely nude and placed both hands over her bare breasts.

A moment later, Bradley untied her ankles and she crossed her legs, placing one hand over her vagina and stretching the other over her breasts.

“Well,” She began, doing her best to seem dignified despite her situation. “Thank you very much for your help.”

“No problem, are you going to be okay?” Brad asked, his eyes still racing over her nude body.

“I'll be fine, I'm just across the street.” She motioned with her head towards her house.

“Well wait, let me give you something to cover you up.” He offered.

“No really, I'll be fine-” She began, before noticing that Brad was undoing the knot on his board shorts.

Tanya's first instinct was to ask him what he was doing, undressing here in the middle of the street, but her jaw only hung slack, watching as he undid the knot and pushed his shorts down, exposing more of his v-line...

And a tiny pair of black briefs. Tanya's eyes bulged, realizing his underwear was less of briefs and more like speedo.

Is he wearing a thong? She wondered. This kid, Brad, had an excellent body, and he seemed to know it.

Brad stepped out of his shorts and held them out for Tanya.

“Here ya go.” He smiled.

“Oh... I'm....” She realized that she didn't have any hands to take it, and also realized that she couldn't take her eyes off of the significant bulge at the front of Brad's underwear.

“Oh, my bad.” He chuckled, and then got down and held out the shorts for Tanya to step into. She nodded at him in thanks, and then slid her foot into one of the legs of the shorts, and followed with the other.

Brad smiled and stood, pulling his shorts up around her to her waist. They were practically pressed against each other, and she realized now how much taller than her he was. Her eyes met his and she felt the shorts tighten around her waists as he tied the knot.

“There, doesn't do much, but it frees one of your hands.” He smiled at her and stepped back.

Tanya, now clad in Brad's shorts, also took a step back.

“Umm, yes. Thank you, uh, Brad. It was nice meeting you.” She held her head high and extended a hand, keeping the other over her breasts. Brad, still smiling, took it.

“Nice meeting you too, Tanya.” He smiled.

“Well, if you'll excuse me...” She said, stepping back and turning towards her house.

“Sure” She heard Brad say. As Tanya strolled across the street, she turned her head to see Brad turning back towards Shelly's house.

He was wearing a thong, and his ass cheeks were magnificent. They seemed sculpted, like something she would have seen on a statue. She stopped for a moment to admire how they flexed as he moved towards Shelly's house.

Who is he?

He must have some connection to Shelly, but how? Then she realized that she had on his shorts, and a perfect excuse to go back to see him.

No! She shook her head. Now was not the time to get distracted by boys. Shelly, she needed to focus on Shelly. That bitch tried to shut her out! Well, good luck! There's no way that Tanya was just going to crawl away and let Shelly have her way.

And there was the matter of the pool party tomorrow. Shelly was hoping to attend and woo The King, but what if there was another lady there...

A red haired, more well endowed lady.

Tanya smiled. That would show Shelly. She would be the one to seduce King and turn him against Ace, and once she did that, she would turn her attention to Shelly. Maybe she would have some guys kidnap Shelly and have their way with her like Ace's men did with her.

The thought, along with the thoughts of Brad, made her smile as she crossed the street to her home.

2.

The pool parties at the Lady Luck Casino were legendary. Anyone who was anyone in Marston's Pointe wanted to attend, but only the select few received invitations. In fact, most who attended weren't even residents of the beach town, but were tourists passing through, investors with deep pockets, or supermodels that were flown in and paid to be there. Joseph “The King” Kingston used these events as promotional material for his casino, often showing pictures or videos of beautiful people having a great time on the rooftop pool as a way of attracting business, and of course, he always positioned himself at the center of it. He truly was a King, and this was his realm.

It took Shelly a good amount of time to secure an invitation, and even then she had to abuse Lisa's contacts as well. Lisa worked part time as an enforcer for The King, and was held in good grace by him and his organization, and the fact that Lisa had ridiculously large breasts didn't hurt. As she thought about this, Shelly's eyes strayed over to Lisa, standing next to her in the elevator. Lisa wore her tiny, lime green string thong bikini. Instead of a normal bikini top, Lisa wore a strapless bandeau top, which seemed like little more than a strip of fabric that ran across her nipples, leaving the top and bottoms of her breasts to bounce free. Lisa seemingly had no shame, and strolled into the casino with no cover up at all, baring her beautiful ass and cleavage for all of the casino to see as they made their way to the elevator. Shelly on the other hand, wore a white thong bikini, though she had a white fish net sarong around her waist, somewhat appearing to protect her modesty.

When I take this off, King won't know what hit him.

Shelly had instructed Lisa to keep her distance, mostly to keep King from being distracted by her massive breasts, but also so that she could swoop in and save the day in case of any trouble. She wasn't expecting any trouble though, unless something went terribly wrong.

The elevator dinged, Shelly smiled, putting on her best amiable face, and prepared for the doors to open. A moment later, she was hit with a blast of warm air and the smell of chlorine and sun tan lotion as the silver doors slid open to reveal the party. Beautiful men and woman, in swimsuits of all shapes and sizes, were cluttered around the legendary Lady Luck roof top pool. A stone face guard, clad all in black, waited just outside the elevator doors as the women stepped out. His eyes immediately fell to Lisa's cleavage, but then snapped back to face both of them.

“This is an invite only event.” He grunted.

“Oh, of course.” Shelly giggled, and reached into her shoulder bag. A moment later she produced two invitations and handed one to Lisa. Both women handed their papers over to the guard, who inspected each, and then with a nod stepped aside to let them in.

“Thank you.” Shelly smiled, leading the way. She could feel the guards eyes on Lisa's tanned, thonged behind as they strolled into the party. The afternoon sun was low in the sky, casting a bright haze over the proceedings, and in time it would be dark.

That would be when the fun would really begin.

“Let's find a chair, shall we?” Shelly turned to Lisa, who nodded in agreement. With that, they strode toward the pool deck, Shelly's eyes scanning the party around them. She was completely aware of the men's eyes turning to watch Lisa as they passed, reaffirming her plan to have Lisa keep her distance once they got settled. Another thing that Shelly was trying to keep her eyes out for was Ace's men, whom she had no doubt were skulking around the party somewhere. It was hard though, with so many people here, to figure out who was working for the enemy and who was just a clueless party goer.

I'll have to think on my feet and hope that things don't go bad.

It also concerned her that she hadn't spotted King yet, but he might be off dealing with a casino issue, or hobnobbing with some high roller somewhere She knew that she shouldn't worry about it, but she had spent too long on this plan for it all to go awry.

Soon, the ladies came to an unoccupied beach chair and Shelly sat her bag down on it.

“This looks like a good spot.” She smiled. The chair was located close to the pool entrance, giving her a good vantage point of who was coming and going. Lisa stood behind her, arms crossed in a classic body guard stance.

“Oh Lisa please, don't look so imposing. Go off, let some young guy look at your tits or something.” Shelly sighed as she started to undo her sarong. God, Lisa could be so conspicuous sometimes, but she supposed that was what you got for having a lieutenant like her.

Shelly undid the knot on her cover up and with a dramatic flair whipped it away from her body, exposing the white, thong bikini bottom that she wore. It would be lying if she said that it wasn't inspired by the white thong bikini that Tanya wore, but Shelly told herself that she could wear it better. Her athletic ass now completely exposed, Shelly bent over to tuck the sarong in her bag, giving anyone behind her a full view of her tight tush. Hopefully King would be watching.

“Umm, Shelly?” Lisa questioned.

“Yes Lisa dear, I think that it's time that you went off and made yourself scarce.” Shelly said, still bent over and digging through the bag for her suntan lotion. The next part of her plan would involve asking King if he could lotion her up.

“No, I think there's something you should see.” Lisa said in a cold tone. Shelly said and stood up, bag still in hand. What Shelly saw made her jaw drop.

And a moment later, her blood boil.

“What... what is she doing here?” Shelly said through gritted teeth.

What she was looking at was The King, clad in a full, three piece gray suit, sitting in a shaded cabana. He was smiling a chatting, a drink in his hand, with a woman standing over him. The woman had red hair and large, natural breasts.

Tanya.

Shelly dropped her bag and balled her fists. Tanya! What the fuck was she doing here! The nerve!

Shelly could feel her face redden in anger as she watched. Tanya wasn't clad in her usual thong bikini, instead she was wearing a white, one piece leotard swimsuit. It still had a thong back, exposing Tanya's large backside, and the front of the swimsuit was low cut, exposing a gratuitous amount of cleavage, and had open sides, exposing Tanya's pale side boob.

Tanya bent over as she talked with The King, her thonged derriere seeming to taunt Shelly as she did. King laughed as he talked to her, his face completely level with Tanya's cleavage.

“She can't... she'll ruin everything!” Shelly cried, realizing that her palms were hurting from her digging her nails into them. Fucking Tanya! She should have had Lisa toss her into the ocean last night when she was all tied up.

“How did she even get in here!” Shelly cried, still watching as King got up and put an arm around Tanya's shoulder, leading her to a private bar at the back of his cabana.

“Want me to get rid of her?” Shelly felt Lisa's breasts press into her side as the woman whispered in her ear.

Shelly just glared, watching as King handed a drink to Tanya at the bar. What was her play? Was she doing this just to fuck with Shelly? Had she struck a deal with King to double cross Shelly?

There was only one way to find out, she would have to get close and see what was going on.

“Well?” Lisa asked. Shelly crossed her arms, thinking. It would be ideal to have Lisa get rid of Tanya, jump her in the bathroom or something, but that could arouse suspicion.

“No,” Shelly started, biting her lip. “You keep to the plan, keep your distance, only interfere if things seem to go wrong.”

Lisa stepped back a bit. “What about you?” She asked.

“I'm going to see how this plays out.” And with that, Shelly strolled forward, hands on her hips, eyes narrowed in determination.

The shaded cabana grew closer as Shelly approached. Both King and Tanya leaned against the bar, laughing and chatting. Didn't King know that she had just been caught trying to break into one of Ace's brothel's last night? It occurred to Shelly that maybe he didn't, that King could just handle the business side of things, but still, it was bold... and stupid of Tanya to put herself out there like this.

Shelly rounded the pool, growing closer to the cabana. As she walked, she worked on how she was going to play this: She would present herself as someone younger, richer, and more in shape than Tanya. In fact, she would act like she didn't even know Tanya at all. Maybe it would be best to play up her flexibility as well? Yes, play up her dancer's body, that would work.

Shelly smiled, secure that she would steal King right out from under Tanya, as she approached the cabana. She was just a few feet from it when another guard clad all in black blocked her way.

“Sorry lady, this is private.” He said, stone faced.

Shelly flashed him her biggest smile and placed her hands on her hips.

“Oh it's alright, I'm just going to get a drink.” She replied. The guard only stared at her.

“This is a private area.”

“But what about her?” Shelly leaned around the guard and pointed at Tanya, who had noticed Shelly approaching. Tanya stopped, staring at the blond woman and the guard.

“She's invited, you aren't.” the guard said in a cold tone.

“But... what do you want?” Shelly smiled again, stepping back.

“Leave, or you will be escorted out of the party.” The guard said, crossing his arms. Shelly's jaw dropped and she looked past him again.

Tanya smiled, raised her drink, and turned back to talk with King. Shelly's felt her blood turn to ice.

“Look, you have to let me in there? How much? Do you want to get a room with me? Anything?” Shelly smiled and gestured to her body like she could make any of the guard's fantasies come true.

He only glared, arms still crossed.

“Leave now, or you will be escorted out,” and with that he took a step forward and towered over her. “Roughly.”

Shelly glared at him, and then past him again. King was stroking Tanya's arm while she giggled.

“Fine,” Shelly tossed her head back. “ You'll answer for this later.” With that she spun around and strolled away, hoping that the guard took a long, hard glance at her ass as she did.

After she got a good distance from the guard, Shelly turned her attention back to King and Tanya at the cabana. He was gesturing her away from the bar. She smiled, and drink still in hand stepped out of the shaded area, King ushering her way by placing a hand on her thonged behind. Tanya giggled as he did so.

Shelly watched as King ushered Tanya towards a set of doors set against a wall, a sign on them reading “Employees only.”

Shelly gritted her teeth and strolled towards them on a mission. No! This could not be happening.

As she got closer, she watched as King ushered Tanya towards the doors by placing his hand on the small of her back, just above her ass. Tanya laughed and giggled as he did.

Where was Lisa? It occurred to Shelly that she had been so focused on Tanya that she had forgotten about her big breasted accomplice. As she strolled forward, Shelly turned around to scan the party behind her, and noticed Lisa sitting crossed legged at the bar, sipping a drink as some muscle bound young man attempted to chat her up. Lisa nodded along as she sipped, but kept turning her gaze towards Shelly. Good, so she was doing as told.

Shelly turned back to her quarry to see King opening one of the double doors and ushering Tanya inside by placing his hand once again on her ass, his middle finger falling just between her bulbous ass cheeks. Once again, Tanya giggled and wagged a finger at him, but didn't act to move his hand away. Then they were inside and the door closed behind them, and that left Shelly out on the pool deck.

Come on, think!

She couldn't just stand here all night! Now while they were in there doing God knows what!

A plan Shelly! You need a plan!

Then it hit her! The plan, it was so simple! A smile spread across her face as it came to her. Yes, her plan of seduction had failed, but with a little blackmail, both King and Tanya could be delivered into her service.

Blackmail, so simple yet effective. She could get photos of them, doing whatever, and use that as leverage. It would make Tanya behave, and deliver King into her service. Shelly's smile grew wider as she strolled back to her chair to retrieve her phone. Poor Tanya, getting lewd photos taken and used against her was becoming a hobby. Well, maybe that big-titted bimbo shouldn't keep putting herself in these situations then.

She tried not to look like she was hurrying, but in reality Shelly was anxious not to miss any minute of what was happening behind that door. Once she reached her beach chair, she retrieved her phone from her bag, cupped it in her hands, and hurried back across the pool deck to the door. As she walked, she scanned the area around her to see if anyone was watching, though she was confident that Lisa too was probably watching from a far.

As Shelly approached the door, she started to worry that it might be locked. She hadn't noticed King produce a key, but he may have locked it behind him, and if so, that would produce a new problem.

This whole thing could be a waste if I'm stymied by a locked door!

Finally, she reached the set of double doors and gripped the handle, letting out a sigh of relief when the door swung open towards her. Careful not to waste time or draw attention, Shelly opened it only a crack and slid in. Once inside, Shelly eased the door shut and turned around to face her surroundings.

She seemed to be in a storage area of some sort, with rows of tall shelves stacked with boxes that seemed to be filled with electronic parts of some kind. The wall to her left was cluttered with old slot machines that seemed to be in the process of being repaired or taken apart, giving the appearance of a graveyard of dead machines. The floor was bare concrete that was cold on her bare feet. Shelly stood still for a moment, holding her breath, listening.

A woman giggled from somewhere ahead. Shelly double checked her phone to make sure it was on vibrate, and satisfied, took a careful step forward.

From somewhere deep in the storage area, Tanya giggled again while a male voice said something. Shelly strolled up to the nearest shelf and peek around the corner. In the distance, she could see Tanya leaning up against a fallen slot machine while King stroked her arms.

“I must say Tanya, you are a magnificent woman.” He said, head tilting as he admired her body. Tanya giggled again.

“Would you like to see more?” She asked, leaning forward and sticking her cleavage in his face. Shelly could barely hide her disgust. Tanya was being so obvious.

“Oh, I hear that several of my associates got quite a show last night.” King said, stepping back. Tanya stood up, stiffening.

“What do you mean?” She said. Shelly could tell that Tanya was doing her best to not seem alarmed, but her voice was trembling.

“Really Tanya, do you think that we don't communicate? I know all about your stunt in the brothel last night.” King said, crossing his arms.

“No, wait I-UUUMMMPH!” Tanya was cut off by a hand clamping over her mouth from behind. Shelly stiffened, unable to see Tanya's attacker because of the shelf.

“Mmmmph! Ummm!” Tanya grumbled, trying to pull away as her attacker's other arm wrapped around her chest. King strode forward and grabbed Tanya's flailing arms by the wrist.

“Now my dear, we shall really have to get rid of you.” He said in a cold tone.

“Ummmpph! Hllllph! Hllllp!” Tanya cried, and then was pulled back, beyond Shelly's field of vision. Shelly ducked back against the shelf, her heart racing. She stood there for a moment, listening.

Footsteps. A door opening and someone going through.

She placed a hand on her chest, feeling the beating of her heart against her ribcage.

So they caught Tanya, figures. Stupid bimbo should have guessed it. Slowly, a smile spread across Shelly's face as she came to terms with it. That means that her plan wasn't ruined yet, that she could still seduce King!

And he's getting rid of Tanya for me! What a bonus!

With a satisfied smile, Tanya peeked out from around the shelf. The area seemed empty. Where did King and his mystery associate go? And where did they take Tanya?

Shelly stepped out and started walking down the warehouse on the balls of her feet, ears perked for any sound that may alert her to someone's presence, but it was eerily quiet. It occurred to her that King may have multiple goons hiding in here if he was planning on nabbing Tanya from the get-go, so she should be on her guard. As Shelly moved, she realized that she may need both hands, so she slid her phone, a slim, touchscreen phone, down the front of her bikini bottoms, feeling it press snugly against her vagina.

Hopefully nobody calls, those vibrations could get distracting! She giggled at the thought.

She kept moving, but it seemed that if King and someone else were here, they must have taken Tanya out through another door. Shelly stopped, figuring that she was alone in the warehouse.

If King left, then he's most likely heading out to the pool area again.

She was about to turn and leave when she heard a sound from deep in the warehouse.

“Mmmmf!” Shelly stopped, head cocked, listening.

“Mmmmpph! Hllp!” Shelly opened her mouth to laugh but stopped, realizing that the muffled cries must be coming from Tanya. They must have tied up the poor girl in here!

Shelly was about to turn and leave but she stood, listening.

“Hhffff! Mmmmmllllumm!” Tanya cried. Shelly knew that she should leave Tanya to her fate, but part of her wanted to see Tanya helpless, to gloat one last time.

Thats what she gets for trying to mess with me!

Unable to resist, Shelly walked forward, a smile on her face as she prepared to gloat over Tanya's helpless form.

A moment later, Shelly stepped around a shelf to come to a large, open part of the warehouse. Tanya was bound to a wooden chair in the middle of the floor. Her legs were bound together at the ankles and her hands tied behind her at the wrists. Several ropes wrapped around her just under her breasts, securing her to the chair. A large, thick, white cloth covered the lower half of her mouth, gagging her. Upon seeing Shelly, Tanya's eyes widened with hope.

“Ummfff! Mmm! Ummmph!” Tanya beckoned her over with her head.

Shelly only smiled and placed a hand on her hip.

“Well, well, what have we here?”

“Hlllp! Hlllp!” Tanya pleaded with her eyes, her large breasts heaving up and down with excitement.

Shelly giggled and strolled towards the busty captive.

“Looks like you're in quite the bind, huh?” Shelly chuckled.

“Mmmmm! Hfffff mmmee! Hfff!” Tanya nodded, pulling against her bonds.

“You know, I wish I could help you, but as I recall,” Shelly began as she leaned over the helpless woman, “I told you that you were out.”

“Ullllmmmmm...” Tanya whined, her pleading eyes filling with fear.

“Poor, poor Tanya, you brought this on yourself.” Shelly placed both her hands on the back of the chair and leaned over, coming eye to eye with Tanya.

“Uhffff! Mmmooo!” Tanya twisted her head, trying to shake off the gag.

“Yes Tanya, and I think, that you deserve whatever these men are going to bring down on you.”

“Uufffff! Mmmmffff!” Tanya continued to twist her head, face contorting underneath the gag.

“And you'll be out of my hair too, what a relief.” Shelly smiled and stood back up straight. Tanya stopped twisting and glared up at Shelly.

“I never thought you had the stomach for this anyway, unlike me.” Shelly gestured to herself dramatically.

“Hmmmmph! Mmmmm!” Tanya moaned, and Shelly noticed that her wide eyes were focused on something behind her.

“Oh please Tanya, if you're going to go out, at least do it with some dignity.” Shelly said, placing both hands on her hips.

“Mmmmoo! Mmmmfff! Ummm!” Tanya kept looking past Shelly and tilting her head in that direction.

Shelly sighed. “Oh really Tanya, being a damsel in distress does suit you.”

“Mmmo! Mmlllloofff!” Tanya moaned, once again jutting her head at something behind Shelly.

“Tanya, seriously, if you think that I'm gonna fall for the oldes-MMMMMPH!” Shelly was silenced as a large, rough hand was placed over her mouth. Another hand wrapped around her waist and she felt herself being lifted off the ground. Her hands flew up in an attempt to pry the muffling hand loose, all the while her feet kicked helplessly in the air.
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“Gllummph!” Shelly grunted as she felt the knot tighten at the back of her neck, securing the gag over her mouth. Much like with Tanya, they had taken a large, thick, white cloth and wrapped it around her mouth. The cloth completely covered the lower half of her face below her nose, and they had also bound her hand and foot and secured her to a chair a few feet away from Tanya. Both bound and gagged women had their backs to each other.

Once the gag was secured, Shelly's captor stepped out from behind her to leer down at his captive. It was Jack, the muscular, spiky haired lieutenant of Ace, though King stood next to Jack, arms crossed and a smile on his face.

“Well, well,” King chuckled. “We caught another cute little birdy sticking her nose where it shouldn't belong.”

Shelly looked up at King, judging the situation. Maybe she could play ignorant? Yes, that was the play. She's just a hapless partier who wandered into the wrong door looking for the bathroom

Yes! Go with that! Immediately, she widened her eyes into a pleading expression.

“Mmmmph! Ummm! Mmmmph!” She pleaded through her gag, shifting her gaze between Jack and King.

Play helpless! Play stupid! With any luck, they would buy it and then she could talk her way out of it.

Please let me go! She would beg. I didn't know! I won't tell anyone! It will be our secret!

Best case scenario, they let her go and get rid of Tanya! Perfect.

But all Jack and King did was look down at her and smile.

“Ulllummph! Hllp! Pllffff!” She widened her eyes as much as she could, heaving her chest up and down to get every inch out of her minimal cleavage.

“Oh now cut the act Shelly, we know what this is really about.” King chided, wagging a finger.

“Hmmmph?” Shelly cocked her head.

“Your... associate here spilled the beans last night. We know you two are working together.” Jack said, motioning to Tanya.

“ULLLLMMPH!” Shelly heard Tanya moan from behind her.

Immediately, Shelly sat up as much as the ropes would let her and narrowed her eyes.

Tanya did talk! Fucking bitch!

She should have known!

I should have left her tied up and tossed her in the ocean!

Jack and King watched with amusement as Shelly realized this and started chuckling.

“I give you props, trying to go up against Ace by yourself, but we were on to you well before that. You aren't as subtle as you think.”

“Grrrmmm....” Shelly grumbled. Locking eyes with King.

“Plus,” King continued. “Your... well endowed friend. We knew she worked for you. Everything that she knew was something that we wanted her to know.” Jack chuckled next to King as he spoke.

Shelly just glared. I was played! How could I have been so stupid!

“The strange thing about ol' Lisa,” Jack started, walking to behind Shelly. “Is that we can't find her right now, and a woman with breasts like that sticks out like a sore thumb.” Stepping behind her, Jack started rubbing Shelly's shoulders.

“Urrrgggmmm!” Shelly grumbled, trying to pull away. Jack responded by digging his hands deep into her shoulders and holding her in place. Sharp pain ripped through where Jack's fingers pressed into her.

“MMMRRRRMM!” Shelly cried, tilting her head back in defiance. She couldn't believe it that they had her here, bound and gagged and helpless.

“But don't worry,” Jack whispered in her ear. “We have people searching high and low for her, and when they find her, she'll be trussed up here with you.”

“Glllummp!” Shelly twisted her head away from Jack, who had already stepped away from her.

“Its a shame to get rid of three amazing pieces of ass such as yourself,” King started, putting his hands in his pockets. “But business is business, and after tonight you three will never be heard from again.”

Jack took up his position next to King and smiled.

“Now,” Jack began. “You two sit tight. You'll have company soon enough.” With that, both men turned and started heading for the door.

Jack stopped and turned back, locking eyes with Shelly.

“Oh yeah, one more thing...” He smiled as he approached her.

“Hfff?” Shelly reared her head back. What was he after?

A moment later, Jack leaned over her and reached towards the front of her bikini bottoms. Shelly instincively crossed her legs and tried to cower away as much as possible.

“Mmmmooo! Mmmmph!” She moaned, twisting her head away and squeezing her eyes shut. Jack's hand dug underneath the front of her bottoms and a moment later emerged with her cell phone in hand.

“Ah, here we are.” He smiled, holding the phone up.

“Ummm! Ulllumm mmm!” Shelly mumbled, glaring at him.

Jack only winked and pocketed the phone, then turned to follow King out.

“Hllllp! Hlllp!” Shelly heard Tanya moaning behind her.

Shelly took a moment to look down at her situation. Here she was, bound and gagged to a chair in a thong bikini alongside a woman whom she tried to get rid of just last night.

Saying this is bad is an understatement.

Worse, Lisa was told to stay alert in case of trouble, meaning that when she comes looking for them, she could be walking into a trap! It suddenly occurred to Shelly that was why they were being left here, bound and gagged, as bait.

That means-

She looked up to see the door closing behind Jack and King, leaving Shelly alone with Tanya. No doubt their captors were watching, along with others, most likely. Damn, she had to figure a way out, and fast! If they caught Lisa, then their goose was cooked.

Meanwhile, Tanya continued to moan into her gag. Shelly could hear her chair creaking as the big breasted woman struggled.

“Mmmph! Mmmm! Mmmm!”

Desperate, Shelly tugged on her bound hands, but they were secured behind her. She twisted her head to see Tanya, head high, also tugging on her bonds.

“Mmmm! Uhmmm! Mmmm!” Tanya moaned.

Suddenly, Shelly had an idea. Her eyes widened and she squeaked into her gag.

“Mmmeep!” With that, she pushed herself back and lifted, feeling the back of the wooden chair lift and fall, moving her back a few inches.

Yes! Shelly turned her head towards Tanya.

“Mmmph! Ummm!” She cried, moving her chair back even further.

“Mmmm! Ummmm!” Tanya continued to moan, tugging on her bonds.

Shit! Come on Tanya! Get the hint!

Shelly stopped, rolling her eyes and letting out a moan of frustration.

“Grrrmm...” Here she was, her only hope now resting in Tanya's hands, literally. She only hoped that Tanya would be willing to help. The red haired woman had a history of pettiness, and could very well refuse to help Shelly.

No, that would doom Tanya as well, and as much as Tanya disliked Shelly, she loved herself more. Shelly heaved and moved her chair back again, bringing herself ever closer to Tanya. The other woman, hearing the chair moving, ceased her struggles and twisted her head around to see what the other helpless captive was up to.

“Umm! Mmmm!” Shelly moaned, meeting Tanya's eyes and shaking her bound wrists at her.

“Ummm hmm?” Tanya shook her head, a confused look in her eyes.

God you're dense! Shelly wished she could say, cursing her gag.

“Hmmm!” She moaned, moving her chair back again. This time, her fingers were able to brush Tanya's.

“Hmmm!” Tanya let out an excited cry.

Yes! She gets the hint!

Shelly felt her heart pounding in her chest and moved her chair back yet again. Now she and Tanya were back to back. Her fingers reached out and grasped the rope around Tanya's wrists.

“Hmmm?” Shelly asked, cocking her head back towards the other woman.

“Umm hmm! Mmm!” Tanya nodded with excitement and a moment later Shelly felt her fingers grasping at the rope around her wrists as well. Shelly's pulse quickened with excitement. Yes! This could work.

“Hmmmph!” Shelly squealed in excitement and started feeling around Tanya's wrists for the knot while Tanya did the same to her. With any luck, they could undo their wrists quickly and then work away at the rest of their bindings.

“Well, well, look at you two!” A voice called.

“Hrrrrummph!” Both Shelly and Tanya cried in unison, looking towards the voice. Jack and King stood in the doorway, their hands filled with what looked like cloths, each varying in color.

“Uhmm mmmm! Uhhmm mmm!” Shelly shook her head.

“It seems we can't leave you two alone for a second.” King said as he and Jack strolled towards them. In a moment, both men loomed over their hostages.

“Fffff mmmoo!” Tanya mumbled into her gag.

“Oh such language.” King chided. Meanwhile, Jack leaned over Shelly and gripped the seat of her chair on either side of her legs, bringing him face to face with her.

“We just can't keep you two apart.” He smiled.

“Grrrr...” She narrowed her eyes in defiance. Jack only chuckled and pulled, dragging her away from the other woman.

“Mmmmeeep!” Shelly cried, looking down as the large man dragged her chair along the floor like she weighed nothing. Satisfied that she was a good distance away from Tanya, he let go and stood over his bound hostage.

“Well, what should we do with you?” Jack said, lifting the cloths in his hand. Shelly eyed them with apprehension.

“Mmmlllrgggh! Ulllmm!” Tanya mumbled.

“I think the ladies are still too loud.” King said.

“You know what, I think so.” Jack said, smiling at Shelly.

“I think we need to plug them up some more.” King agreed. Jack nodded, and with that reached behind Shelly's head and started undoing the knot on her gag. A moment later, Shelly let out a relieved breath as the thick cloth came away from her mouth.

Now! Quick! Try to reason with him!

“Ahh, thank you,” Shelly began, stretching out her jaw. “Now, if you'll please just listen, this has all been a big-ULLLUMM!” She was cut off by Jack shoving a small, white cloth in her mouth.

“Yep, too loud” He said, smiling.

“Wait, no not me-MMMMPH!” Tanya's voice being cut off told Shelly that the same was being done to her. Shelly heaved forward in an attempt to spit out the packing, but Jack pressed another thin cloth between her teeth, forcing the stuffing in her mouth while he secured the outer gag at the back of her head.

Shelly's lips wrapped around the gag as Jack stopped to admire his work.

“There, how's that feel?” He asked.

“Fffffkk mmoo!” Shelly moaned, her mouth chomping on the cloth filling it.

“Still too noisy.” Jack shrugged.

“I think we need more layers.” She heard King cry.

“Mmmo! Mmmmoo mfff!” Shelly shook her head as jack raised another cloth, this one blue, and pressed it over the thin gag cleaving Shelly's lips.

“Mmoo! Mmmoo!” She moaned as he tied the gag just below the knot for the other one. After it was secured, he stepped away to admire his gagged hostage.

“Hmmm! Mmmph!” She spat, glaring at him, her eyes filled with fury. She knew that he was doing this to mess with her, but also, that he seemed to... get off on it?

“Ulllumm!” Tanya cried. Shelly turned her head to see King adding a second, blue cloth gag to her as well.

“I think we need more layers.” Jack exclaimed.

“I think so too!” King agreed.

“Mmmo! Mmmo! Hlllp! Hlllp!” Shelly cried, shaking her head in desperate fury. Jack picked up a white cloth and stepped behind her.

“Mmm! Ummm! Hmmm!” She moaned as he threw the gag over her head from behind and pulled it back against the blue cloth around her mouth. Shelly let out a grunt as Jack pulled her head back to secure the knot above one of the other ones.

“Hrrrmm... fffff mmmoo!” She moaned, glaring up into his eyes. Jack's were filled with glee, and... lust? Yeah, he was definitely getting off on this.

“I think they need more packing!” He called to King.

“Most definitely!” King agreed.

“Mmmmo! Mmmo!” Shelly twisted her head away from Jack as he stepped away from her. Her eyes turned towards the door, banking on the false hope that Lisa would barge in and show Jack and King the error of their ways.

Yes, that's what she would do! She would kick their asses while they were distracted, then free Shelly and they would leave while Tanya moaned into her gag, left for Ace's men to do as they pleased with her.

That's exactly how it would play out, because Lisa was too smart to fall for a trap.

Right?

Shelly was brought out of her fantasy of rescue by Jack shoving yet another small white cloth over the white gag and pressing it in.

“Hurrrmmmph!” Shelly moaned, feeling all of the layers of gag press against her already gaping mouth. Then, smiling, Jack pressed another skinny white cloth over it and starting securing it at the back of Shelly's neck.

“Ullmm... mmmmmggglllmmm.” Shelly choked into her gags. As Jack secured the latest layer, he pressed forward against his hostage, straddling her. His legs pressed against hers and she could feel something hard and throbbing in his pants.

Oh my God, he has an erection! Her eyes went wide! What would he do once he was done?

Jack secured the latest layer and stepped off her, once again admiring his work.

“How does that feel?” He asked.

“Hllmm... mmm..!” She moaned, not able to do much else due to the layers of cloth around her mouth.

“Now they're starting to quiet, lets add more layers!” Jack cried, picking up another white cloth.

Shelly's eyes went wide and she started shaking her head again.

“Mmooo... ullllm... mmmm!” But she was helpless to do anything as Jack added the next layer, securing the large, white cloth over the other layers and tying it at the back of her neck along with the other ones.

“Ulllmmm...gllllmmm...” Shelly moaned, barely able to move her mouth thanks to the multiple gags keeping her silent.

“Yeah, that will do,” Jack said, pacing around his hostage. “Maybe just one final layer.” With that, Jack raised a large, thick, white cloth. Shelly froze, staring at it.

“Mmmm....ummm hmm..” She shook her head, eyes wide, pleading with Jack, but he only stepped behind her and threw the cloth over her head from behind and pulled it tight against the other layers. The cloth was big enough to cover the other layers of gag and in a moment he had it secured at the back of her neck.

“Mm....ummm... mm....” Was the only sound Shelly could utter as Jack stepped around the front to admire his extremely silenced hostage.

“That's better. How's your lady?” He asked King.

“Nice and quiet.” King said with content. Shelly twisted her head around to see an equally large, thick white cloth around Tanya's mouth, covering several layers underneath.

“Mmgggllmm...mmm. Ulllmmm” Tanya moaned, the layers of gags silencing her.

Jack stepped away from Shelly, who turned her head to follow him as best she could. He met up with King between the bound women.

“There, now that we've got them nice and quiet, they wont' be able to shout a warning to their friend when she comes.” King said with pride.

“Oh yes, what a trio they'll make.” Jack said, and with that, he and King turned and went back through the door they emerged from.

Shelly glared and huffed. She had never been so humiliated! And now she was a hostage, here to wait for Lisa to come fall into a trap!

“Hmm...mmm...” Tanya moaned, once again pulling on her bindings. Shelly turned her head towards the other woman, who's moans were barely audible due to the layers of cloth silencing her.

We can still try and undo each other's knots! That's still the only way! Jack and King had done nothing to prevent Shelly and Tanya from moving their chairs against each other again, and right now that still seemed like their best option. It would be hard to get Tanya's attention due to the lack of noise they could make, but they would make do.

“Hm....umm...” Shelly moaned, once again preparing to shift her chair back.

Then she heard footsteps and froze.

“Umm...” She moaned, head held high, listening.

Yes, they were footsteps, moving closer. It must be Lisa! Her heart started fluttering again with hope, but then she also realized that Lisa may very well be walking into a trap.

I have to warn her! But how? The gags prevented her from calling out anything. But Lisa would realize it right? If she came around a corner and saw two women bound and gagged in the middle of a room, she would totally catch that it was a trap right?

The footsteps grew closer, and a moment later Lisa stepped out from around a shelf. Shelly's heart skipped a beat at the sight of the large breasted, muscular women in a bikini. Lisa froze, eyes wide at the sight of Shelly and Tanya bound and gagged.

“Oh my God..” Lisa gasped and hurried forward, her bandeau bikini barely containing her heaving breasts as she moved.

“Mmm... Mmmm...!” Shelly tried to warn her, eyes wide and pleading.

It's a trap!

But Lisa didn't slow down, and instead kept moving towards the bound women.

“Umm... mmmm...” Shelly blubbered, shaking her head. Lisa stopped just a few feet shy of Shelly, cocking her head.

Yes! She's getting the hint!

“ummm hmm...” Shelly shook her head again, hoping the look in her eyes would give Lisa the message.

Lisa started to back away when the men came, seemingly appearing out of nowhere. Two on each side, grabbing Lisa by either arm.

“Gaaah!” Lisa cried as the men grabbed her arms and pulled back.

“UHM!” Shelly cried, watching helplessly. Another man, Jack, appeared behind Lisa with a red cloth in hand. Lisa struggled and pulled against the men holding her in place by her muscular arms.

“Get off of me! I'll kill you! I'll-MMMMPH!” The men were able to hold Lisa in place long enough for Jack to throw the red cloth over her head and pull it back between her lips. Her eyes widened in shock as Jack secured the gag at the back of her neck.

“There, hold her there boys.” A voice called. Lisa stopped struggling and followed the sound.

King strolled over to her from the other side of the room. Lisa glared at him while her lips curled around her gag in anger.

“It's a shame Lisa, I really did like you.” King said with a note of sorrow in his voice.

“Mrruuggglll! Ummm!” Lisa grumbled, pulling against her assailants. Jack stepped out from behind her to admire the gagged, bikini clad woman.

“Quite a trio we have here, huh?” Jack asked King.

“Indeed.” King agreed, stopping in front of Lisa. She continued to glare at him in defiance.

“Get her trussed up along with the other two. I don't want her being any trouble.”

Lisa let out a growl and surged forward, breaking free from the grasp of the goons that held her.

Shelly's eyes widened and hope filled her heart as she watched the men's look of shock as Lisa, still gagged, sprung forward, her muscles coiling like an animal ready to strike. This is what they get for underestimating her!

A second later, Lisa sent a fist into King's temple, sending him flying back. One of the goon's ran forward and grabbed her by the arm, but she shook him off and sent another fist into his gut.

Shelly beamed with pride as she watched! Yes, Lisa would rescue them as she hoped.

Another goon came from behind and wrapped his arms around Lisa's chest. She flexed, ripping his arms free-

-But her bikini, a flimsy bandeau top, was made more for aesthetics than anything, and it flew off with the goon, exposing Lisa's large, luscious breasts for all to see.

Shelly's eyes widened, and she felt her get wet. She was getting turned on! Her heart was filled with lust and pride at this magnificent woman who would save her.

When we get free, her and I are going to have such a wild night!

Lisa turned to face the goon behind her, grabbing him by the collar, but behind her, another goon lunged at her.

“Mmm.” Shelly muttered, attempting to warn the now topless rescuer.

But Lisa stepped forward to throw the goon in her grasp, causing the one behind her to fall short. His arms flailed, reaching out to grab her--

--Instead his flailing hands found the strap of her g-string bikini bottom. Lisa spun around and the man recoiled--

--snapping off her bottoms! Lisa froze and squealed, her mouth still gagged.

“Hrrrmmm!” She cried, now completely nude. The henchman only stood dumbfounded, flimsy bikini bottoms in hand. A second later, Lisa grabbed him by the collar and pulled him towards her--

“Uhhhm!” Shelly moaned, attempting to warn Lisa--

--But it was too late. Behind Lisa, Jack rose and delivered a viscous karate chop right to the back of her head. Lisa's eyes went wide and she let out a muffled cry of shock, and then went limp. The nude woman fell back into Jack's waiting arms, eyes rolling up into her sockets.

“Mm...” Shelly could only moan, watching as the men converged on the dazed woman. They laid her out on her stomach and pulled her arms behind her, securing them together at the wrists, and then her feet at the ankle. Lisa started coming to her senses halfway through her ankles being tied, and started to thrash and struggle.

“Ummmph! Hmmm! Ullllrggglle!” She moaned, but it was too late, she was already secured hand and foot. Jack stepped away and allowed himself a satisfied smile.

“Okay, get her up!” He ordered. His henchmen, already bruised and winded, pulled the struggling bodybuilder to her bound feet. Her bare breasts heaved as she struggled.

“Well, you gave us quite the hard time.” Jack said, leering at Lisa's nude body.

“Hrrrmm grrrblle!” She chewed on her gag, glaring at him. Behind Jack, a bruised King hobbled over.

“What should we do with her?” Jack asked King.

“Get rid of her, and fast!” King said through gritted teeth.

“Yes, but not now.. too many people.” Jack rubbed his chin in thought.

“Mrrrrgggh! Ummmp!” Lisa pulled against the men holding her, glaring at Jack.

“I have an idea!” Jack raised a finger. “Find some rope!” He ordered, and then grabbed Lisa by the arm. She struggled and attempted to pull away, but the henchmen holding her guided her.

“It seems that you two are well acquainted.” Jack said, motioning to Shelly. Shelly froze, not liking where this was going.

“Mmo.... mo....mmm” Shelly shook her head, watching as they dragged the struggling Lisa closer.

“Urrrgggl! Mmmmph! Mmmmufff!” Lisa kicked and fought as they brought her nearer to Shelly.

“Let's get you two a little bit closer.” Jack smiled, and with that brought Lisa towards Shelly.

Shelly, knowing what was coming, leaned her head back, but there was nothing she could do. A moment later, Jack lifted Lisa onto the bound Shelly's lap and pressed her forward, burying Shelly's face between Lisa's massive breasts.

“Hmm... mmmm...ummm!” Shelly moaned, her head completely eclipsed by the other woman's naked breasts. A moment later, she felt rope wrapping around the back of her head and around Lisa, tying them both together.

“Mufff mmmmo! Mlll ffflll moo!” Lisa grumbled into her gag as her employer's head was secured between her breasts.

Shelly though, couldn't do anything. The rope around her head held it perfectly between Lisa's giant boobs, and the gags prevented her from protesting. All she could do was sit now in the darkness of her hench-woman's cleavage and conserve her air.

What did they have planned next?

To be continued...
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