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The Story so far…

Gina Dollson came to Marston’s Pointe for revenge, but instead uncovered a seedy criminal underbelly in the seemingly idyllic beachside town…

Out for revenge on her former protege, Felicia Fetters, Gina discovers that Felicia disappeared after crossing the mysterious crimelord, Ace. Posing as the new Sheriff of Marston’s Pointe, Gina sets out to find out what exactly happened to Felicia, but by doing so ends up bound, gagged, and at the mercy of Ace’s men!

Gina is rescued in the knick of time by a beautiful INTERPOL agent named Rossy, who is tracking an international criminal known only as Lotus. Unfortunately, both Rossy and Gina are kidnapped by Lotus, who runs a seedy massage parlor on the boardwalk. While Rossy tied up and gagged at the parlor, Lotus and Gina end up falling into the hands of vengeful frat boys. After a prolonged captivity, Lotus finally escapes with Gina still her prisoner and makes her way back to her parlor...

1.

If there was one thing that Felicia Fetters missed during her time as a captive of Jack, it was being outside, the feeling of a warm beach breeze on her bare backside while she reclined in a small bikini. Now, she could hear the ocean waves lulling in the distance, and once again felt the familiar blast of cool sea air on her thonged buttocks. Instead of feeling relaxed, or relieved, now she felt exposed, helpless. Despite the warm, late summer night, she felt her skin raise into goosebumps under the ultra thin, see through nightie that she wore. The blindfold prevented her from telling where they actually were, but she could only guess one thing:

This was the end of the line.

After weeks (months?) as a prisoner, it seemed that Jack was finally going to get rid of her.

“Mmmurrrm…” She whined into the red silk cloth pulled between her lips, gagging her.

The silk gag, along with her skimpy attire, seemed to contradict her assumption that Jack was finally going to dispose of her, but why else would he blindfold her, pack her into the trunk of the car, and drive her out to the ocean? After all, he was supposed to blow her up in the bar on that night that seemed so long ago now. Was she finally becoming a liability, or had he finally grown bored of having Felicia as his personal plaything?

Or maybe he had one final torment in mind before he made her disappear. Felicia wore white, lacy thong panties and a small, skimpy, white lacy bra under a thin, see through nightie. After Jack had forced her into the outfit, he had tied her hands behind her with a length of silk, gagged her with more silk, and then blindfolded her with it. Then he stuffed her into the trunk of his car and they were off. It was hard for her to tell how long they had been driving. She had lost track of all sense of time during her captivity with him, but it seemed like a long drive.

Then the car came to a park, Jack pulled Felicia from the trunk and stepped away, leaving her standing there, smelling the salty sea air. She took a step, half expecting him to jump forward and grab her, but he didn’t. Felicia took another step and listened.

“Urrm grrmm…” She asked, tilting her head.

“Oh honey don’t worry, I’m here.” She felt Jack press against her from behind, wrapping his powerful arms around her waist.

“Mmmmph!” She cringed, feeling him pressing his body against hers, and the familiar bulge in the front of his pants.

“You feel that, the ocean breeze.” His hands moved up, caressing her arms.

“Ulllmm…” She shivered as she felt him rubbing her biceps.

“Oh honey, are you cold? Here, I’ll warm you.” He pulled her tighter, wrapping his arms around her chest, conveniently cupping her breasts with each hand.

“Ummm mmnnoo!” She wriggled, trying to pull free from his grasp.

“Oh I can feel it, you’re cold!” He laughed, rubbing his palms over her bra to feel her erect nipples underneath.

“Ufff mmnno! Gtttt offtt!” She grunted, trying to elbow him but he held her too tight against him.

“Isn’t it romantic, just you, me, and the ocean?” His hands continued to feel the curve of her breasts through the nightie.

“Offf fffmmm gggdss skk…”

And then his hands moved, up to her bare cleavage, his fingers down along the top of her breasts. A shiver went through Felicia, but not from the cold, and once again she twisted futilely in his grasp.

“Urrmm ggmm!”

“Shhh, just listen to the waves, to the rise and fall…” He whispered in her ear, and his fingers slid under the top of her bra.

“Mmmm mmno!”

And then his bare hands were pushing her bra down, and his thumb and forefinger lightly pinching her still rock hard nipples.

“Urrrmm!” She grunted.

Can he just hurry up and kill me so I don’t have to deal with this anymore?

Once again his hands cupped her breasts from the bottom and held her tight against him. She could feel his fully erect cock pressing against her thonged ass through his jeans.

“Ufff mmmnn…” She sighed.

“Remember that first night we met, you in those tiny little panties, on the docks.”

“Grrrmmm…” She grunted, biting down on the gag.

She felt one of his hands move, and a moment later the blindfold was pulled away, revealing the inky black waves of the ocean under the moonlight. Felicia blinked for a moment, even though it was the middle of the night she still wasn’t used to the light after being blindfolded for so long, and then realized where they were.

The abandoned warehouse district, more notably, the docks, and not just any dock, it was the dock from that fateful night.

The night she met Jack.

It was her first night on the job. She had been cocky and thought that she could bust an arms deal by herself, but had been caught, forced to strip, and then bound and gagged and shoved into a crate until Randy showed up to save her.

Now they were back. Unlike last time, Jack’s goons were nowhere to be found, just him and her. Similar to last time, she was still clad in lingerie.

“Ummmfff mmmmphh.” She moaned, twisting to look around. The only light was coming from the dim yellow street lights and the moonlight.

Was this it? The spot where he was going to kill her and dump the body? The spot where it all began.

With one hand still wrapped around her waist, Felicia felt Jack fumbling in his pants pocket and stiffened, fearing the worst.

“This past month and a half with you has been the best time of my life.” Jack nuzzled her neck as he spoke.

“Wufffm?”

A month and a half? Was that all it had been? A month and a half!

“And I’ve been thinking about things, about us…” Jack continued, softly kissing her neck as he spoke.

“And I think it’s time to take things to the next level.” He said, and brought his hand up.

Felicia looked down to see him holding a diamond ring directly in front of her.

“Wummmff?” She asked, eyes wide.

“Felicia Fetters…” Jack began, still keeping his arm wrapped around her waist.

“Mmmmnnoo!”

“Will you make me the luckiest man in the world…”

“Mmmnnfff! Mnnooo!”

“…And do me the honor of being my prisoner for life?”

“Mmmnoo! Mmmnno!” She was shaking her head with every muffled word, though she knew it was no use.

“Oh my God, really?” Jack exclaimed.

“Mmmmno! Urrrm mmfff ggddds mnnno!” Felicia twisted and kicked. She tried to pull away, maybe if she was fast enough she jump off into the ocean, be carried off somewhere…

But Jack’s massive hands clutched her by the wrists. She balled her fists, determined to not let him put that ring on her finger.

“Oh it’s okay, I’m nervous too.” He laughed, and twisted her wrists slightly.

“GRRMM!” She cried, feeling her fingers spread out in response to the slight pressure.

Jack took the opportunity to slide the ring on her finger and once it was on he pulled her tight by the waist.

“There, perfect fit.” He pressed against her.

“Mmmnno! Mmmph!” She flailed her fingers, trying to shake off the ring.

Felicia could feel the weight of the diamond around her finger. It somehow felt impossibly heavy, and Jack was right. It fit perfectly. Despite her struggles, it refused to budge from her finger.

“Now,” Jack’s hand slid up under the nightie. “Let’s celebrate.”

“Mmmmphh mmnoo! Sttpp!”

But it was no use as he grabbed the waistband of her tiny, white thong panties and pulled down them down her thighs.

***

Lotus couldn’t help but suppress a small cool of pleasure as she dug her hands into the supple flesh of Gina’s bare buttocks. The woman’s skin was already soft and pleasing to the touch, but now glistened in under the warm glow of the overhead lights thanks to the oil that Lotus was gently rubbing over Gina’s naked body.

“I can see why so many people coveted your body. You are an excellent woman.” Lotus smiled and leaned forward, running her hands up along the small of Gina’s back.

She hand wanted this for so long, to be alone with her new acquisition, to taste Gina before the others. Lotus didn’t often want first run at one of her girls, but she was making a special exception for Gina. Once she put Gina on the market, there would be men lining up around the block to be with her. Right now, she was determined to savor this quiet moment with her new prisoner.

The feeling of her body pressed against Gina’s was intoxicating, overwhelming. Lotus sighed again, the warm tingle of arousal in full bloom between her legs. Like Gina, she too was naked, sitting mounted on the other woman’s thighs, feeling Gina’s struggles under her weight. Her hands moved up along Gina’s sides, and she watched as the bound woman shifted under her touch, exposing the side of one of her excellent breasts.

“Many have desired to dominate you Gina, but to the victor go the spoils.” Lotus ran her finger up Gina’s side and caressed the side of her exposed breast.

“Mmmmfff…” Gina huffed into her muzzle, turning to glare at her captor.

Gina lay on her stomach on a massage table, her arms above her head and secured to a headboard, while her feet were bound and tied to a bar below her. A leather muzzle kept her quiet, and her muffled cries were as sweat to Lotus as her helpless struggles.

“Oh don’t worry, you’ll find that I can be a good mistress if you behave.” She leaned forward and cupped Gina’s breasts with both hands, feeling the other woman stiffen under her touch.

“Ummmfff mmon! Gfftt offf!” Gina protested, her naked body writhing against Lotus as she did.

Lotus let out another sigh. Gina’s struggles were so delicious.

“Your friend learned that I can be kind, and so will you.”

“Cmmfffllnn?” Gina perked up, looking directly at her.

“Oh yes. You two will be quite the pair. Much like this pair.” She gave Gina’s breasts another squeeze.

“Urrr gggmm! Wmmmfff Isss shss?” Gina grunted, pulling on her manacles with all of her might.

“Oh don’t worry,” Lotus pressed her naked body flat against Gina’s, clutching her breasts tightly. “You’ll see her soon.”

Lotus hovered there, pressing her body against Gina’s, feeling the other woman’s back moving up and down with each breath she took, of how soft her oiled skin felt against her own breasts. She sighed, feeling her erect nipples pressing against Gina’s back, and shifted her body up and down. Another sigh, and Lotus rubbed her pelvis along the curve of Gina’s buttocks.

“Oh we’re going to have such a time together.” She whispered into Gina’s ear.

“Mmnno!” Gina tugged again in another futile effort to slip out from under Lotus.

Lotus shivered, savoring Gina’s struggles, and keeping one hand wrapped around the captive woman’s breasts, slid her other hand between her own legs, emitting another moan as she did.

From the stand next to the massage table, Lotus heard her phone go off, alerting her of a text message. Her hand paused on it’s journey along her body, her finger tips hovering above her moist vagina, and she considered checking to see who had messaged her, but decided it could wait.

Another moan as her index and middle finger traced the delicate outline of her lips, sending a tremor through her body. Lotus sat up, placing her free hand on the small of Gina’s back again.

Another ding from her phone, and once again Lotus stiffened.

It could wait.

Her free hand clutched her own breasts as she rubbed her thighs against Gina’s, her fingers pressing inward on herself, the spark of arousal coursing through. The sheen of sweat on her body almost matched Gina’s glistening, oiled form.

Another ping from the phone, and Lotus’ arousal turned to red hot frustration in the blink of an eye.

“Oh my God!” She cried through gritted teeth, and dismounted from her helpless captive.

“Don’t worry, I’ll be back.” She called over her shoulder to her naked captive.

“Mmm ggmm! Mmmph!” Gina called back.

Lotus retrieved her phone and glanced at the trio of messages that were waiting for her. As soon as she read them, any traces of arousal evaporated from her body.

Shit!

She sighed, placed her phone down, and grabbed a red satin robe from a nearby hook.

He has the worst timing!

The robe was a bit small as she pulled it over her naked body, barely reaching her thighs, but she didn’t have time to get fully dressed.

“I’m sorry, we’ll have to continue this later.” She turned to smile at Gina as she tied the robe. It still bare her rather impressive cleavage.

“Ummmm ggmmm…” Gina rolled her eyes.

Lotus grabbed her phone, annoyed that her alone time with her prize had been cut short, but that was alright. She could return to Gina later.

She crossed the room and opened the door into the hallway, craning her neck both ways in search of either Delilah or Melanie, who were nowhere to be seen. With another sigh, she closed the door and stalked out to the front lobby, where Delilah was sitting scrolling her phone while Melanie leaned over the counter, scrutinizing her nails.

“Am I interrupting?” Lotus huffed, prompting an eye-roll from Melanie.

It took all of Lotus’ self control not to sneer at the blond, but if all went to plan, she wouldn’t have to deal with her sass for much longer.

“What if you are?” Melanie followed up her eye-roll, exasperated.

“Look alive, he’s on his way.” Lotus stepped forward.

“What?” Delilah perked up.

“Just make sure he doesn’t wander,” Lotus pointed at both women. “He’s greedy, and if he sees our new guest, he’s gonna want her for himself too. Gina will be a prime earner.”

“So you want us to keep an eye on her?” Melanie asked.

“Yes, no one in or out of that room but me, understand?”

Delilah nodded obediently and Melanie tilted her head, indicating that she too was on board.

“Good, now-” Lotus began, but was cut off by the front door opening.

She stiffened and watched as the other two women stood straight, ready to greet the customer.

Agent Kincaid stepped in, his eyes shifting over the three women standing at attention and shifting to admire each of their cleavage in turn, settling longer on Melanie’s before turning to admire Lotus’ breasts under her flimsy robe. An uncomfortable moment passed, and then he shut the door behind him, narrowing his eyes at the three women.

“Well, where is she? Where’s Rossi?” His voice was loud and firm, and both Delilah and Melanie turned to Lotus for her advice.

“I said, where is-”

“Will you relax, don’t worry. She’s all safe and sound.” Lotus sighed and crossed her arms.

“Show me.” He commanded.

Lotus nodded and pulled back the curtain leading into the bowels of the parlor, indicating for Kincaid to step through. He gave one final look at both Delilah and Melanie and then stepped past Lotus. She flashed a final look at the two women, nodded, and then followed Kincaid, who stood waiting for her. He gestured impatiently and Lotus lead him on down the hallway.

“I swear, if even a hair is out of place on her head…” He grumbled.

“I assure you, we took good care of her.” Lotus reassured.

“Somehow, I don’t full trust you.”

Lotus only smiled and continued leading him on, finally stopping at one of the many doors, produced a key from her robe, and unlocked it. Kincaid could barely contain himself and shoved forward, pushing the door the rest of the way open to see Rossi, still lying bound and gagged on her bed.

“Hllllp! Kmmmkkffff! Hllp!” She cried, eyes wide, beckoning her partner over to free her from her bonds.

She was still lying on her back, hands tied above her head and feet below, clad in the short, red dress, and gagged with the thick, white cloth. Kincaid rushed to the side of his bound partner as she pleaded with him through the gag.

“Ummm mmmph! Glluumm mmmph!” She cried, wiggling and arching her body.

Instead of helping Rossi, Kincaid stood and looked down at her bound, wriggling form with hungry eyes, and then sat next to her.

“Well Rossi, look at you, all tied up and no place to go.” He smiled.

“Frrrmmm mmff! Hlllp!” She lifted her head and pulled on her bound hands.

As she kicked and struggled, the already short dress rode up, exposing more and more of Rossi’s thigh as she struggled. Kincaid reached out and caressed her leg as she did.

“I bet you would love for me to untie you.” He smiled again, his hand moving up as she kicked.

“Ummm ggmmmf! Mmmph!” She glared at him, willing with all of her might for her bonds to break.

“Well that’s just too bad.” He stood, running his hands up along her thighs and pushing her dress up the rest of the way, exposing the small red thong she had on.

“Mnnooo! Mmmfff!” Rossi cried and wiggled, her eyes shifting from Kincaid to Lotus, who only smiled back at her.

Oh yes, she’s putting it all together now.

“Come on, how do you think Lotus knew where to find you?” Kincaid motioned with his head to the other woman, still smiling as Kincaid leaned over his struggling former partner.

“Wmmmff! Wrrry mnooo drryy…” She grumbled, glaring at both of them.

“What? You think that you can sit there and insult and belittle me and that I would just take it?” Kincaid’s voice trembled with anger as his eyes darkened, meanwhile, his hands continued moving up under Rossi’s skirt.

“Mmmno! Mmmfff mmnno! Mmm!” She twisted and struggled, and Lotus could see the outline of Kincaid’s hands under her dress, greedily clutching at the helpless woman’s large breasts.

“And I kept up my end of the bargain” Lotus stepped forward, looking down at Rossi trying to twist away from Kincaid’s prying grasp.

“You know,” He withdrew his hands and leaned back, looking up at her. “Word is that the new Sheriff has already gone missing. Shame, I would love to have a go with her too.” He smiled at Lotus.

“Hmmph?” Rossi sat up, her gaze shifting between both of them.

“Strange,” Lotus leaned against the wall. “But then again, she was making a lot of enemies in a short amount of time.”

“So you don’t know anything about that?” He raised an eyebrow.

“Of course not.” Lotus sat on the opposite of the bed, near Rossi’s head.

“Gmmf!” The captive agent spat at her, and Lotus reached out to brush Rossi’s hair out of her face.

“Those two out front weren’t bad on the eyes either.” Kincaid stroked Rossi’s thigh as he spoke.

“Well yes, that’s something that I wanted to speak with you about. A way of continuing our “special” relationship.” Lotus leaned back, gently brushing Rossi’s chest with her fingernails.

“Ummm ggmmm…” Rossy moaned.

“Oh?” Kincaid continued to stroke Rossi’s thigh.

“Melanie, the blond, is becoming a bit of a problem. I would be willing to let you have her as a plaything, in addition to Rossi, in exchange for certain… services.” Lotus raised an eyebrow.

“Let me guess, you want me to run the personal info on your marks?” His fingers drifted up, caressing the top of Rossi’s thighs near the edge of her panties.

“Ummmm!”

“Yes, in exchange you get a share of the profits, and Melanie and Rossi as your own… pets…” Lotus smiled and leaned forward, feeling Kincaid’s eyes drift to her cleavage.

He chewed his lip, thinking her proposal over.

“I’ll think about it. Here’s the thing though,” He leaned forward. “If I find out that you were holding out on me, like say, if you had certain other captives here, then we may have to renegotiate the terms of our deal.”

Lotus leaned back, narrowing her gaze at the agent across from her.

“I assure you that I’m not, but also I can’t let you have the run of our business. Boundaries must be set.”

“Of course.” His fingers slid under the edge of Rossi’s panties.

“Mmmmmppp! Emmm ggmm!” She writhed on the bed.

“Tell you what,” Lotus rose. “I’ll leave you two alone and you can think it over. Either you get Melanie or she gets sold, but either way, she’s gone.”

“Uggggh!” Rossi stiffened as Kincaid inserted a finger inside of her.

“I’ll think long and hard about it.” He smiled at Lotus.

“Fine,” She strolled towards the door. “Find me when your done.”

Lotus gave a final nod to Kincaid and Rossi, and then stepped out, closing the door behind her. She knew that he would probably be in there for a while, enjoying his new prize, and Lotus found her thoughts drifting back to Gina, still bound, gagged, and oiled up, waiting for her.

I suppose I could go back and finish what we started. Lotus bit her lip. It was too risky though, with Kincaid here. Keeping Gina a secret from him would be tough, but she knew that eventually she might have to come clean about having the big-breasted woman as a hostage.

Well I’ll cross that bridge when I come to it. She thought. Her arrangement with Kincaid would no doubt be a difficult one. The man was greedy, but he could be useful, and Lotus knew how to control a man like him. As long as he had Rossi and Melanie he would be happy. Still, she hoped that he hurried up and left because she wanted to get back to her quality time with Gina. Just thinking about her naked body pressed against Gina’s was enough to send a fresh wave of arousal through her body.

No, it’s too risky! She told herself, realizing that she was balling her fists. Still, she couldn’t just stand here, a ball of arousal, waiting for Kincaid to finish.

A massage! That was it! She could have Delilah give her one of her amazing massages. That would help calm her.

Lotus perked up and bounced down the hallway towards the front lobby, pulling aside the curtain to find Melanie leaning over the counter saying something to Delilah. Both of them hushed when they saw Lotus pull aside the curtain.

“Delilah?” Lotus called, holding the curtain parted with one hand.

“Yes?” The exotic looking woman regarded her with her wide, brown eyes.

“Would you mind treating me to one of your massages? Dealings with that man have me feeling a bit tense.” Lotus batted her eyes at Delilah, giving the illusion that she was asking when she was really telling.

“Umm,” Delilah exchanged a look with Melanie. “Sure.”

“Thanks,” Lotus flashed a smile at the dark skinned woman. “Melanie, watch the front.”

“Sure.” Melanie sighed and stepped behind the counter.

Lotus held the curtain for Delilah and let the other woman lead the way down the hall, choosing a room at the very end. Like the loyal, well trained employee that she was, Delilah opened the door and held it for Lotus. Once Lotus was in, she didn’t waste any time in stripping off her robe and lying face down on the table.

“Thank you for this, I need really needed one.” Lotus sighed, watching as Delilah stepped over to a stand and retrieved a bottle of oil.

A moment later she felt Delilah’s oil soaked hands on her bare buttocks, gently rubbing the sweet smelling substance over her behind. Lotus closed her eyes and let out a small sigh of pleasure. There were many reasons why she kept Delilah around, her exotic looks and large breasts were certainly some of them, but another reason was the woman’s immaculate hands. Delilah could do so many wonderful things with those soft hands of hers. When she touched someone, they became putty to be molded by her. At least they could, if Delilah was smart enough to use her talents like that. Thankfully she wasn’t so Lotus used Delilah’s hands as her own weapons when needed while also reaping the benefits.

Delilah’s beautiful hands now moved down past Lotus’ bare butt to her upper thighs, each of her fingers caressing and digging like they had a mind of their own. All the while, Delilah continued to apply oil to Lotus’ naked body, and soon the soothing scent of lavender filled the room. With each passing moment, Lotus calmed, allowing Delilah’s sweet hands to lull her into a state of perfect relaxation.

Then her hands moved up to the small of Lotus’ back, applying their wondrous gift to her muscles. Lotus didn’t realize how tight she was until she felt Delilah’s fingers working at the knots that had built up under her skin. Another sigh escaped her lips, and though the massage was easing some of the tension she had built while talking to Kincaid, there was still one problem.

Lotus was still turned on. In fact, the massage was only exacerbating that. With each movement, Delilahs’s hand only deepened Lotus’ desire and want, but that was alright. Delilah’s hands could do more than just massage her, after all.

Now her shoulders, digging probing, applying the sweet, lavender scented oil. Lotus cooed and sighed with each movement, allowing Delilah’s hands to have complete control her body.

“When I roll over, I’m going to need you to apply your hands in another way, if you know what I mean.” Lotus sighed.

“Sure.” Delilah replied.

The deep, soothing relaxation that Lotus was feeling was at odds with the tingling, yearning lust within here. Thankfully, her muscles were in such a relaxed state that she didn’t want to have to lift her hand to pleasure herself.

Plus why would she deny herself the chance at letting Delilah pleasure her with those talented fingers of hers?

Another moan escaped her lips, and then she heard the door to the room open and quickly close. Delilah’s hands kept working at her shoulders, which meant that someone had entered. A sigh of annoyance escaped her lips, and felt herself tense up again.

Melanie.

“Melanie, whatever it is, it can wait. If it’s Kincaid just tell him I’ll contact him later.” Lotus mumbled, not bothering to lift her head or open her eyes.

Then there was another smell, a quick scent, piercing the veil of lavender around her. It took a moment for Lotus to register what it was but by then it was too late.

“Wai-ummph!” She lifted her head and felt the chloroform soaked cloth press over her mouth and nose.

“Mmmmph! Gmmm!” She cried, trying to sit but feeling those hands of Delilah’s, those talented, dexterous hands, holding her down.

Her muscles, once in a state of perfect relaxation, groaned as they tried to roar back to life upon realizing she was being attacked.

“Mmmm… ggmmpff…” Lotus moaned.

The smell of the chloroform was overpowering. Her eyes were fluttering, and every muscle in her body, already in a state of relaxation, was giving up, shutting down.

“Ufff…” She sighed, her eyelids drifting shut as she plunged into darkness.

2.

If you come at the queen, you best not miss. Thought Melanie as she stared down at the nude, bound and gagged form of Lotus. Her former employer, now her prisoner, was still unconscious, no doubt sleeping off the effects of the facefull of chloroform Melanie had given her, but Melanie would wait as long as it took. She wanted to be there when Lotus woke up, wanted to see the realization in her eyes that she was helpless.

Much like every woman that they had kidnapped, Lotus was stretched out on her back, arms tied over her head and secured to the top frame of a bed, while her legs were tied below her, and her mouth was tightly gagged with a black cloth tied tightly between her lips. Nothing gave Melanie more pleasure than tying that knot at the back of Lotus’s neck, she only wish that the woman would have been awake to experience being silenced. Though Melanie knew that she would most likely hear Lotus’ muffled talking through the gag, which would make up for that.

Melanie sat in a chair on the other side of the room, legs crossed, filing her nails, waiting patiently for consciousness to return to Lotus so she could flaunt her victory to helpless woman.

Then she noticed the other woman stirring, her naked form wriggle slightly on the bed, and the gentle rise and fall of Lotus’ breasts quicken.

“Hmmm…” The other woman mumbled.

Melanie set her nail file down and stood, looking down as Lotus’ eyes fluttered as she fought to regain consciousness.

“Mmmrrrmmm…” Lotus bit down on her gag and tugged on her bound hands.

Melanie leaned against the wall and watched with a smile on her face as Lotus slowly realized the situation she was in. Her eyes flew open and went wide with shock, then she pulled on her bound hands again, and then on her feet.

“Mmmrmrrrm!” She mumbled, biting down on her gag again, and looked down over her naked body, shock registering on her face once again. It seemed that realizing that she was completely nude was the last thing to occur to Lotus.

“Well, well, well. How did you end up in this situation?” Melanie smiled and stepped forward.

“Hrrrrmmpp mmmmp!” Lotus cried, and beckoned Melanie over with her head.

Melanie laughed, apparently Lotus had not figured it all out yet.

“Looking a little tied up there?” Melanie caressed Lotus’ bare leg, still with the smile on her face. She wanted to see the moment when Lotus realized what had happened.

“Ummm gggmm! Mmmph!” Lotus struggled and pulled, once again beckoning Melanie over with her head.

“How does it feel,” Melanie ran her fingers up the outside of Lotus’ leg to her side. “To be bound, gagged, and completely helpless?”

“Urrrmmm mmmph!” Lotus worked on the manacles binding her hands to the headboard. Melanie knew that Lotus could get out of most knots, but these manacles were secure around the other woman’s wrists.

“You see,” Melanie’s fingers continued up Lotus’ side. She noticed the other woman’s bare flesh raise as her nails gently traced her skin, and a small, involuntary shiver overtook the helpless captive. “I heard your conversation with Agent Kincaid.”

“Wummmff?” Lotus froze and glared at Melanie, wide-eyed.

Melanie waited a moment, letting it sink in, and then Lotus looked up at her bound hands again, gave another futile tug, and then down at her own, bare breasts. Finally, she realized why she was in this situation.

“Mmmm nnnmmoo! Mmmfff! Mmmm ggmm!” Lotus pleaded with Melanie, tugging on her bonds and leaning.

“Oh, got something to say?” Melanie crossed her arms.

“Ummm hmm!” Lotus nodded.

“Like if I took out that gag, you could explain?” She smiled.

“Umm hmm!” Lotus nodded, doing her best to keep her eyes wide and innocent.

“Well too bad.” Melanie leaned forward and grabbed Lotus by the chin.

“Ummff!”

“That gag is staying right where it is.” Melanie clutched Lotus’ jaw and looked her square in the eye. She wanted the other woman to see the cold, expressionless void behind her own hazel eyes.

“Mmmmph pffsss!” Lotus begged, once again tugging on the manacles holding her in place.

“You thought you could get rid of me,” Melanie ran her finger down along Lotus’ chin. “I have to give you credit for calling my bluff that you never would because you needed me.”

Then Melanie’s hand continued down, the tip of her finger tracing the outline of Lotus’ nipple.

“Ummff!” Lotus moaned.

“What, don’t like that?” Melanie smiled and grasped both of Lotus’ breasts with her hands.

“Mmmmfff mmmno!”

“These are some nice tits you got here, I’m sure our clients will appreciate them.” Melanie smiled, rubbing her hands over Lotus’ chest while the other woman squirmed.

“Wmmmff?” Lotus’ eyes went wide.

“Oh yes, I’ll let a few paying customers play with you. You’ll be like your pal Rossi, or Gina, a bound and gagged prisoner, helpless to watch as I run this business better than you ever could.”

“Wrrrgg ggmmff bbmmf!” Lotus spat, leaning forward and tugging on her bonds yet again.

Melanie laughed and stepped back.

“Then after a bit I’ll do like what you were going to do to me, sell you. Who knows, maybe your friend Kincaid will take you as a pair with his old partner.”

“Ummmm mmnoo!” Lotus grumbled, and once again turned her attention back to the manacles that kept her bound.

Melanie laughed again and stepped back, watching as her former boss twisted and struggled.

“Well, you can struggle until you tire yourself out. I have a business to go run.” Melanie headed for the door, turning her back on the naked, struggling Lotus.

“Mmmmnnoo wmmff!” Lotus called as Melanie opened the door and gave a final look at Lotus, who was twisting and struggling, giving the blond a perfect view of her ass as she did.

Melanie smiled again and stepped into the hallway, closing the door behind her, and made her way back to the lobby. Ideas were already forming of what to change now that Lotus was no longer in charge. First off, she would stop stealing people’s cards, that was bound to draw too much attention.

Second, gotta get rid of Lotus and Rossi. She chewed her lip as she walked. Having Rossi, an Interpol agent, as a prisoner was too big of a risk, and also Kincaid didn’t know that Lotus wasn’t in charge anymore. Melanie supposed that she would have to work out a deal with him to keep him playing along, which should be easy. There was a lot to do, but things were going to change, and Lotus was going to regret ever trying to go behind Melanie’s back.

When she stepped out into the lobby, she found Delilah behind the register, talking with a client. Melanie paused for a moment, but then quickly recovered and smiled.

It was a female client.

It was rare but they did have women coming in from time to time, but this particular woman was… interesting.

She wore a black, sleeveless skin tight jumpsuit, that almost looked like workout attire. It was low cut as well, showing off the woman’s ample, very ample, bosom.

Melanie tried not to stare at the woman’s gigantic breasts as she stepped into the room, but it was proving to be a challenge. Her breasts were enormous, putting Gina’s to shame, and it was very obvious that this woman’s breasts were surgically enhanced as well. She was also extremely fit, and the way the jumpsuit hugged her body accentuated her curves and thick muscles as well. The woman’s skin was deeply tanned as well and she looked to have naturally dark hair that had been died to have red highlights.

“Oh Melanie, you’re just in time. We have a new client.” Delilah smiled at Melanie, and then to the woman.

“Hi,” The woman held out her hand. “I’m Lisa, I hear that your establishment can… take care of me.” Her smiled was dazzling, and brilliant.

Melanie took the woman’s hand. Her grip was, unsurprisingly, strong.

“Oh yes we can, whatever your needs are. Are you new in town?” Melanie asked.

“I’m just passing through, on vacation.” Lisa answered.

“Perfect, we can certainly make your vacation worthwhile.”

Melanie made sure to maintain eye contact as they spoke. Knowing Lotus, she would have probably chloroformed this Lisa and made her a prisoner, but Melanie was doing things differently.

Though there were men who would pay handsomely to touch those breasts of hers.

“Well if you want to step back, I can show you some of our fine ladies and you can decide what your pleasure will be.” Melanie took Lisa by the shoulder and lead her towards the curtain.

“Great.” Lisa smiled, following the blond woman.

As Melanie parted the curtain she heard the door open and turned her head slightly to see the incoming client.

Then she froze when she saw the messy mop of blond hair on the young man that entered, trailed closely be his ever present posse of college aged young men.

Oh no…

It was Blondie and his gang, filling into the lobby like a swarm of ants. Lotus had told her how she and Gina had been prisoners of the group, but also had instructed Melanie to completely wipe out their bank accounts so they would have no place to go.

Apparently that only made them angrier, and they all fanned out, Blondie at the center of the group. Melanie stepped away from the curtain and turned towards the young man. Even though there was a smile on her face, underneath she was fuming.

Another of Lotus’ messes I need to clean up!

Delilah’s eyes shifted from the group of young men surrounding them to Melanie, who stood straight, never breaking eye contact.

“Well, welcome back to our establishment.” She decided to play it cool.

“I want to talk to your boss.” Blondie barked, cutting right to the chase.

“I’m the one in charge.” Melanie kept her head high as she spoke.

“No you aren’t,” Blondie laughed, causing Melanie to ball her fists. “The Asian one, with the eyes. She’s running the show.”

“Not anymore,” Melanie let a little of the ice out in her voice as she spoke. “Now, can I help you?”

Blondie looked at his boys, and then took a step towards her.

“Your boss took something of ours, we want it back.” He hissed.

“I told you, I’m the boss, and if it’s regarding your money, we can-”

Blondie laughed, and soon all of his boys joined in too.

“The money? You think this is about the money? Please, one phone call to my father fixed that. I’m talking about the girl with the tits.”

“From what I understand, her and the former manager of this establishment were… guests of yours.” Melanie kept her tone cool, but noticed that the circle was closing in around her, like wolves going in for a kill.

“That’s right,” Blondie pressed up against her so close that she could smell his sunblock. “And they left without saying goodbye.”

“Well,” Melanie swallowed and looked into his eye. “Since this place is under new management, its my responsibility to make sure every client is happy. If I give her to you, will back off?”

Blondie turned to his boys and laughed, they all joined in on command, a deep, mocking laugh.

“Really, after all you did to us, that’s it, that’s the deal?”

“You get the girl, and everything that we stole from you goes back into your accounts, tonight.” Melanie turned to address the group.

“Ummm hmm!” Delilah cried, and Melanie turned to see one of the boys clamp a hand over her mouth, pull her tight, and grab her breast through the thin bra she had on.

“Hey!” Melanie charged forward, and then felt strong hands grab her by the biceps and pull her back.

“Hey, stop!” Melanie screamed, watching as the man kept his hand over Delilah’s mouth as he felt up her breast.

“What’s it gonna be?” Blondie smiled at her.

“Fine,” Melanie hissed and glared at him. “Gina, the money we stole, and complimentary service here…”

Blondie lifted an eyebrow at this.

“… for life…” Melanie sighed, defeated.

“Cool!” Blondie smiled and high-fived one of his friends.

“If you’ll follow me, I’ll show you where she is.” Melanie motioned to the curtain.

Blondie turned to his friend, still groping Delilah.

“Keep a grip on her until we get back, for insurance.” He laughed at his friend.

“Mmmno!” Delilah tried to wriggle free, but the young boy holding her kept a tight grip.

“Sure thing.” The boy smiled, squeezing Delilah’s large breast with gusto.

Melanie tried her best to give Delilah a reassuring look, to tell her that all would be alright, and pushed aside the curtain and lead Blondie and several of his goons down the hall. She could feel their eyes on her body as they walked, undressing her, imagining what they would do if they had the chance.

Too bad they never would.

Eventually she stopped, motioning to a door behind which was Gina, bound, gagged, and naked.

At least this is the start of cleaning up Lotus’ mess. She thought, gripped the handle, pushed open the door, and motioned in.

“She’s in there.” Melanie stepped back, gesturing for Blondie and his crew to inspect their prize.

Blondie peeked into the room, and then turned to Melanie with a look of white hot rage on his face.

“Is this some kind of joke?” He barked.

“What? Its the girl you wanted.” Melanie turned to motion into the room…

… which was empty.

She stammered, her jaw dropping. There was the bed, which had previously held the bound and gagged Gina, but no one was on it.

“No, I swear, she was in here…” Melanie stuttered, staring at the empty bed, willing Gina to materialize there.

Caitlyn! They still had Caitlyn, Gina’s friend, maybe they could offer her in place of…

Melanie backed up, bumping into the thickly muscled chest of one of Blondie’s goons.

“You think we’re idiots or something?” Blondie leered at her.

“No, listen, it’s just-MMMMMPH!” The goon behind her pressed his hand over her mouth and clutched her mid-section with the other.

“Oh, you’re really going to regret this now.” Blondie glared at her as she tried to wriggle free from the goon holding her.

“Mmmmph! Mmmmm! Mmmno!”

“Spread out boys!” Blondie turned to address his crew. “We’re taking over this place now.”

“Mnnoo! Mmmph!” Melanie pleaded through the strong hand squeezing her mouth shut.

Damn you Lotus! Damn you!

Blondie turned back to face her.

“We’re turning this into our own private playground.”
“Grrrmm!” She glared at him and kicked, but he stepped back.

“And you and every girl here are our new toys.”

“Mmrrrmmmgg mmmrrfff!” Melanie cried as the goon lifted her off her feet and dragged her deeper into the parlor.

***

If there was one thing that Lisa had learned from being an extremely fit woman with an incredibly large chest, it was that as soon as a group of frat boys walked into anywhere, it meant trouble. Typically, as soon as they saw her massive, heaving breasts, they started salivating and circling like a pack of wild dogs, and the fact that she clearly wasn’t interested in them (or men in general) only further drove them wild. Another problem was that it made being inconspicuous almost impossible, as her breasts drew attention to her almost everywhere she went.

In this case though, she realized that the frat boys could work to her benefit, as they would prove to be a useful distraction for her to do what she came to the massage parlor for: to snoop around. She could tell that the frat boys had come to the parlor for something other than a massage or female companionship from the looks they had on their faces. They were the cold, angry faces of rich kids who weren’t getting their way. Lisa could also sense the tension in the room from the two women who worked at the parlor when they saw the boys, and could tell that there was clearly bad blood between these groups.

This place is making a lot of enemies. Lisa thought as she used the temporary distraction to slip behind the curtain into the hallway beyond, and thankfully was fast enough that the frat boys didn’t notice her. She knew that she didn’t have that much time, since the frat boys would only distract the two women at the front for so long, so she had to be fast. Most curious was that she hadn’t seen the Asian woman who had stolen King’s wallet or the one who had broken his wrist and rescued the other women yet.

There were still a lot of questions to be answered, which was why she was at the parlor now. King had been able to use his contacts and resources to track the woman who had stolen his wallet this small parlor on the boardwalk, and it didn’t take much longer to figure out that the parlor was giving out much more than just massages. One thing that concerned both King and Jack though was that they still couldn’t determine the identity of the second woman, the one who broke King’s wrist and then later rescued Gina and Tanya. They were both worried that she might be a government agent of some kind, and those fears were compounded by the fact that Gina and Tanya had both gone off the map since their rescue. Their worry was that the two women might be in some protective custody of some kind, and Jack cooked up the plan to send someone to the parlor for recon, a duty which fell on Lisa’s shoulders.

Lisa had no illusions about why they had sent her, not only was she the low person on the totem pole, but she was a potential pawn to be sacrificed. If she went into that parlor and didn’t come out, it would confirm Jack and King’s concerns about the place and give them an excuse to go in, guns blazing. Of course, she had every intention of walking out of that parlor with as much information as she could get, not only for King, but for Shelly too, who was just as concerned about the new Sheriff’s absence as Ace’s people were.

Granted, Shelly was a little less concerned about Tanya’s absence since she enjoyed not having her nosy neighbor around, but she still wanted to know as much as she could.

As Lisa made her way down the hallway, she heard raised voices behind her in the lobby, and realized that if she wasn’t pressed for time it would probably be a wise move to listen. Sadly, she knew she had to hurry.

She opened the first door on her left to find an empty room, and then moved onto the door on her right. It was locked, though on the other side she could hear moans and sighs, telling her that one of the women was with a client. That at least confirmed the theories that this place was more than a massage parlor.

Lisa moved onto the next door, gripped the knob, and turned it. Since it was unlocked, she was expecting to find an empty room. Much to her surprise the room was indeed occupied, but it was the person occupying it that shocked her so much.

“Mmmphh! Hlllp!” Gina cried, turning to face Lisa as she stepped into the room.

It took both women a moment to realize who they were looking at, and Lisa felt her heart kick into overdrive and her jaw drop. She was hoping to find something useful, maybe some clues, but not Gina, bound, gagged, naked, and tied to a bed.

Gina too, realized that her potential rescuer was anything but that, and her eyes went wide as well and she shook her head.

“Mmmmnnoo… mmmmnooo… ummm gggddd…” She moaned and turned her head to focus on her manacled hands, twisting and writhing her nude body in an attempt to escape.

Lisa continued to stare at the naked woman, her mind whirling with possibilities.

Did they rescue Gina and Tanya because they wanted the two women for themselves? Was Tanya also behind one of these doors, bound and gagged?

One thing Lisa knew, Ace would not take this lightly.

She was about to back out of the room and close the door behind her when another thought occurred to her.

Why not take Gina with her?

Lisa bit her lip. It was a risky maneuver. As she considered this, Gina continued her struggling and writhing on the bed.

“Urrrrff ggmm! Mmmmph!”

Lisa realized though that if she left, Gina could maybe let her captors know about Lisa, which would put them on guard, but the same would happen if Lisa took Gina. She knew she couldn’t deliver Gina to Ace, too risky, as Gina could reveal that Lisa was working with Shelly.

But Gina could be useful as a prisoner for Shelly.

Lisa smiled. They could make Gina talk, tell them about this parlor, meanwhile she could tell King and Jack what she had seen at the parlor, minus finding Gina.

Outside the voices got louder, and Lisa peeked out into the hallway, and closed the door behind her, noticing that there was no lock but a keyhole.

Damn!

She knew she would have to move fast, and darted around the room, looking for something, anything that would be useful.

“Ummmpph mmmpph! Mmm!” Gina continued to moan.

There was a small stand with drawers next to the bed Gina was tied to, and Lisa opened it to find a black, unmarked bottle sitting on a shelf. She twisted open the cap, sniffed, and recoiled, the smell hitting her like a first.

Chloroform!

Slowly, a plan started to form, but she needed an escape, knowing that she couldn’t just carry Gina out past those frat boys and the other woman. Lisa set the chloroform down on the table, stood up, and started running her fingers along the walls, looking for seams.

Come on, come on…

It was a hunch, but it seems like an establishment like this would have secret doors built into each room…

Yes!

She pressed on a panel and it budged. Lisa gave a shove and the wall pushed back, revealing a long, dark passageway.

“Wummmfff?” Gina watched, eyes wide.

Lisa turned back to the naked, captive woman and smiled.

“Well,” She said, lowering the strap to her top. “Looks like we’re going on a little trip.”

“Wummmff?” Gina looked at Lisa, the secret passage, and the closed door.

Lisa lowered her other strap, and then pushed down her top, revealing her large, tanned breasts.

“Like them? Jealous? I would be if I was you.” Lisa took a moment to gloat, running her hands along the curve of her massive breasts.

“Ummmm hmmmff?” Gina furrowed her brow.

“Maybe you could use a closer look.” Lisa smiled, and cupped one hand under her breasts, pressing them together, and with the other hand unscrewed the top to the chloroform, lifted it, and poured the smelling substance over her breasts.

“Mmmmmfff mmmmo!” Gina’s eyes widened, watching as Lisa’s chloroform soaked breasts glistened under the light.

Lisa held her breath, even from this distance the smell was overpowering, and set the bottle down and approached the bound and helpless Gina, gripping her breasts with both hands.

“Don’t you want to just stick your face in this chest of mine?” She smiled, leaning forward.

“Mmmmno! Nnnnmmoo! Mmmmff!” Gina shook her head, trying futilely to wriggle away.

It was no use though, as Lisa leaned forward and pressed her massive mammaries into Gina’s face.

“Bmmmffff! Bbmmm!” Gina blubbered, and Lisa used one powerful hand to hold Gina’s face in place and the other to keep her breasts pressed tightly against Gina.

“Shh, just breath them in.” Lisa smiled, feeling as Gina twisted and struggled.

“Mmmm...fffmmm…” Gina mumbled, her struggles slowing.

Lisa now used both hands to hold Gina’s face planted directly in her massive chest, Gina was slowing, her mumbles becoming low whimpers.

“Mmm… gmmm… mmmfff…” Gina moaned, and then went still.

Lisa held her in place for another few seconds, and then pulled back, letting Gina’s head fall limply to the bed. She didn’t waste another moment, and pulled back up her shirt, which somewhat dampened the still overpowering smell of chloroform. As she worked, Lisa felt herself feeling a bit lightheaded from the smell, but took shallow breaths and ignored it. In retrospect, there was probably another way of knocking Gina out, but Lisa couldn’t resist having a little fun.

She removed Gina’s bonds from the bed, and then re-secured the unconscious woman, tying her hands behind her back, and rolled her limp form up in the bedsheets.

Outside, she heard voices coming down the hall.

Lisa stood, feeling herself wobble. Her head felt like it was swimming from the chloroform, and stooped over, grabbed the wrapped up Gina, and slung the unconscious woman over her shoulder.

The voices were directly outside the door now. Lisa felt a surge of adrenaline and broke out in a sweat, which helped counteract the effect of the chloroform. She scurried towards the secret passageway and saw the doorknob turning.

With Gina slung over her shoulder, she stepped into the passageway and closed the secret door behind her just as the main door opened. Lisa didn’t stop to overhear what was being said as she shuffled down the dark corridor with Gina over her shoulder.

TO BE CONTINUED…

OEBPS/image_rsrcD2.jpg
|
- f

C VAIEREYAJAMES

TRAPPED IN
TH BONDAGE
SPA

DAMSELS UNLEASHED PART 5






OEBPS/nav.xhtml


  
    		Beginning


  



Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29

		30

		31

		32

		33

		34

		35

		36

		37

		38

		39

		40

		41

		42






