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The Story So far…

Gina Dollson’s brief time as Sheriff of the beach town of Marston’s Pointe has not been a productive one. Coming to the small town in search of her former protege, Felicia Fetters, Gina soon finds herself thrust into the role of Sheriff, and in an effort to discover the truth behind the disappearance of her predecessor, stumbles across the mysterious crimelord Ace, who seems to control Gina’s new home.

There are other nefarious forces at work though, and soon Gina finds herself a prisoner of the international criminal Lotus, who looks to take control of crime in the small town. Meanwhile, femme fatale Shelly Arnold also has designs on taking control of crime in Marston’s Pointe, which sets her at odds with her neighbor, crusading reporter Tanya Donnelly, whom is having an affair with Shelly’s stepson, Brad.

Shelly sends her buxom henchwoman, Lisa, to Lotus’ shady massage barlor on the boardwalk to find out more about her new rival. There, Lisa discovers Gina being held prisoner. Sensing an opportunity, Lisa spirits the bound and gagged Gina out from under Lotus’ nose. Meanwhile, Brad, desperate to break out from under Shelly’s thumb, concocts a plan and plans to use Tanya as a pawn…

1.

Shelly Arnold sighed as she leaned back in her hot tub, feeling the massaging jets blasting warm water against her half naked body, relieving all of the tension she had been building up for the past few weeks. After all of that uncertainty, it seemed as if things were finally turning a corner for her.

Part of her resisted wanting to check her phone again, she felt like she had looked at the picture message from Lisa over a dozen times already, but it was such a perfect photo, and such good news, that she couldn’t resist but reach for her phone sitting on the edge of the tub and open up the message from Lisa once again.

It was a photo of Gina, unconscious, bound, gagged with a leather muzzle, and naked wrapped in a blanket in the trunk of Lisa’s car. The blanket was falling somewhat, exposing Gina’s generous cleavage,and the message from Lisa read: FOUND SOMETHING INTERESTING AT THE MASSAGE PARLOR TODAY.

Shelly cooed again at the image and shifted in the tub. The combination of the sight of Gina bound and gagged along with the hot tub was proving to be overpowering for her, and she felt the twinges of arousal between her legs.

Soon, wait… you can celebrate this victory with Lisa later.

Still, Shelly found herself stroking the side of her breast as she stared at the image. The parlor wasn’t far from her house, and she knew that Lisa would be there soon, but it would feel like hours. She imagined Lisa coming in, carrying the helpless Gina, and finding her waiting there in her favorite, tiny, black thong bikini.

Plus we won’t have to worry about Brad anymore. Shelly smiled, set the phone down, and leaned back again.

Her plan had worked swingingly, and Brad had left for school the previous week. It felt like a weight had been lifted at the house, and she enjoyed being able to recline in the hot tub or walk around in her bikini without feeling his eyes on her, and it was even better being able to watch Lisa walk around wearing barely nothing.

Still, there was a tension in the air after hearing about Gina and Tanya’s apparent rescue, made even worse that there was no sign of either woman after that night at the casino. Shelly had kept an eye on Tanya’s place but there was no sign of her nosy, red-headed neighbor, and what made her even more suspicious was how she noticed Tanya’s son still going in and out like nothing was wrong. It made her think that perhaps Tanya was hiding?

But there was word that Gina had been missing since that night too, and according to Lisa, Ace’s organization was just as concerned about these mysterious rescuers since the woman, a curvy Asian, had snapped King’s wrist. There had been a fear that whoever had opened fire on them that night were either from a rival organization or cops of some kind. Seeing how Lisa had just found Gina bound and gagged in seedy massage parlor, it seemed that the rival organization theory was the winner.

Perhaps a turf war will work to my benefit. Shelly smiled at the thought.

Once Lisa got Gina back to her house, they would use every technique at their disposal to get Gina to talk, and maybe Shelly could use that information to pit Ace and this new group against each other, then she could swoop in and pick up the pieces when the dust settled.

Still, that didn’t answer what had happened to Tanya. Shelly assumed that her son wouldn’t be acting like it was business as usual if his mother was missing, unless of course he was enjoying not having her around. Maybe Gina would bring some illumination to these questions.

Shelly leaned back and closed her eyes, letting the warm jets work over her bikini clad body, a smile slowly crept over her face as she imagined what she and Lisa would do to Gina once they got her back there. A few moments passed and Shelly started to feel like she was being watched.

It’s just your imagination. She told herself, not wanting to disturb her perfect state of arousal and relaxation by sitting up and opening her eyes.

Still, she couldn’t shake the feeling of hungry eyes on her body. Once again she was reminded of all the times Brad would make an excuse to come in while she was in the jacuzzi to leer at her, or when he was younger and just stared at her while she lounged by the pool

But no, Brad was gone. She was alone.

But she thought she heard a sound just over the rumble of the bubbles…

Breathing…

Shelly shot up, her eyes opening, and gasped.

Brad was leading against the wall at the far side of the room, watching her with a smile on his face.

How long had he been there?

Why was he there?

Shelly glared, and felt the instinct to cover up her cleavage in the small bikini top, but decided against it. This was her house, not his, and she would dress as she pleased. She knew that Brad was just trying to get into her head like he always did.

Little shit and his mind games. She fumed, and decided to play right back at him.

She stood up, feeling the water cascade off of her body, and watched as his eyes moved up and down her half naked, wet form.

“Hey mom.” He smiled at her.

“Like what you see?” She folded her arms under her breasts, making sure to push them up and together as she did.

He only smiled back at her and bit his lip.

“I thought you were at school?” Shelly turned to step out of the tub, giving Brad a view of her ass in the black thong as she did.

“Well I was, but I have a little present for you so I came back for a few days.”

“A present?” Shelly asked, now out of the tub and toweling off.

“Oh yes. Call it a peace offering. I think you’ll quite like it.”

Shelly finished drying off and set the towel down, her body still glistening from the moisture.

“So what is it?” She asked.

“Oh, you’ll have to follow me.” He smirked and motioned up the basement stairs.

Shelly bit her lip, alarm bells sounding in her head.

“After you.” She gestured to the steps.

“Ladies first.” Brad gestured.

“I insist.” Shelly smiled again.

Brad smiled, tipped his head, and turned to head for the stairs. Shelly followed a good distance behind, feeling naked, but not because she was clad in just a thong bikini.

Where’s Lisa when I need her? She balled her fists as she followed Brad. There was something fishy here, but her muscle was nowhere to be found.

With any luck Lisa would arrive just as they stepped outside, and then Shelly could have some back up for whatever Brad had planned.

But there was no Lisa as they moved upstairs and Brad lead Shelly out the front door, stopping to hold it for her. She stopped for a moment at the threshold and peered out, but realized that she didn’t know what to expect.

It’s just Brad, he’s harmless. She told herself. He was just a horny college student, if anything he just had a prank in store to get back at her for sending him away.

“What’s wrong? Still don’t trust me?” He asked.

“It always pays to be cautious.” Shelly folded her arms. Part of her thought that maybe Brad just wanted her to walk in front so he could admire her ass.

That’s the most likely scenario. She thought, realizing that she was probably being silly.

“I swear I have nothing up my sleeve. I told you, consider this a peace offering.” He gestured out the door again.

Shelly looked up and down the street again, but there was no sign of Lisa pulling up with Gina in tow. With no other recourse, Shelly stepped outside. Behind her, she heard Brad close the door, taking a little too long to do so.

He is looking at my ass. She rolled her eyes and turned around, catching Brad staring directly at her thonged behind. His eyes shot up and he smiled and stepped in front of her.

“Here, follow me.” He lead the way across the street…

...To Tanya’s place.

Shelly furrowed her brow, now more intrigued than anything. What did Brad have for her at Tanya’s?

A peace offering? She found herself coming back to that phrase again.

Instead of leading her up to the house, Brad stepped around to the back, Shelly followed, but stayed a good distance behind in case of a surprise. After all, she had been the one to sabotage Brad and Tanya’s little affair, it was possible they could be out for revenge, especially since she had tried to sell Tanya out to Ace.

As she followed, she risked a look over her shoulder at the street, but there were still no cars.

Come on Lisa. Shelly gritted her teeth. Knowing Lisa, she was probably driving the speed limit, being hyper-careful since she had a bound and gagged woman in her trunk. Usually Shelly admired just how careful Lisa could be, but in this case she wanted the muscular woman by her side.

Brad opened the gate to Tanya’s back patio and motioned for Shelly to follow. She gave another look over her shoulder and stepped through.

Shelly’s jaw dropped as she stepped onto the patio and saw what was waiting for her.

Tanya Donnelly was not only Shelly’s neighbor, but had been thorn in her side. Knowing that, Shelly had watched the buxom woman, had studied her habits, and she knew how Tanya loved to recline by her pool in that little white thong that she thought she looked so hot in.

Now here was Tanya, reclining by her pool in that thong bikini, bound and gagged, wrapped up like a present for Shelly.

“Mmmph! Ummm hlllp!” Tanya sat up and moaned through the white cloth wrapped tightly around her mouth. Her hands were bound behind her back and her ankles secured together as well.

“You like it?” Brad gloated in Shelly’s ear as he passed.

“Ufff fffmm mmp!” Tanya wriggled, flashing death glares at Brad while she did.

Shelly’s eyes shifted from the bound Tanya to Brad and then back again.

“Surprised? Shocked?” Brad asked and stepped towards the struggling woman.

“Ummm hmm!” Tanya shook her head, her massive breasts heaving with every struggle.

“Confused.” Shelly elaborated.

“Isn’t she a nice little package?” Brad sat down on the beach chair behind Tanya, reached around, and clasped both of his hands over her breasts.

“Mmmmnnoo! Grrmmph!” Tanya cried, trying to pulling away from Brad, who pulled her closer to him, hands still clasped over her breasts.

Shelly watched as her ex-step-son groped her rivals massive breasts, his hands moving up and down over their perfect curves.

“Funny, since you two were an item just a few weeks ago.” Shelly took a step forward.

“She was a piece of ass, nothing more, nothing less.” Brad’s hands slipped under her bikini top as he spoke.

“Wummfff!” Tanya’s eyes flamed and she glared at him.

“See, I’m not an idiot. I see what you’re trying to do here in Marston’s Pointe, and I want in.” Brad moved Tanya’s bikini top aside, pulling out her breasts and cupping them with each hand.

“Ummm rggggg gggmm!” She cringed and kicked her bound feet.

“Tanya here,” Brad moved one of his hands down and caressed Tanya’s butt cheek. “Was going to be a problem either way. I figured what other sign to show you that I’m serious?”

He dug his fingers into the struggling woman’s butt cheek while gripping her breast with the other.

“Ummmm mmmggg!” Tanya tried to pull away.

Shelly stepped forward, looking down at the bound and helpless Tanya. Was this where she had been this whole time, a prisoner of Brad’s? Or had he snatched her from somewhere? She had so many questions..

“What do you say? Now we can do whatever we want with her?” Brad smiled and moved his arm up so that it wrapped around her shoulders.

Shelly looked down at her helpless rival and bit her lip.

First Gina, now Tanya… This was shaping up to be quite a day.

“Ummm hmmmf!” Tanya cried, jumping and trying to roll away as Brad grasped at her round buttocks.

The way she struggled was delicious to Shelly. She had enjoyed catching her at the party, of hearing her muffled cries. Her only regret that night was that she had to leave and couldn’t fully savor Tanya’s helplessness.

But now, now she could take all the time she wanted with Tanya.

“You want to play?” Brad smiled and stood up, motioning to the bound and gagged Tanya.

Shelly licked her lips. For so long this woman had been an annoyance, that annoying fly she couldn’t swat, but not anymore…

She stepped forward and crossed her arms, looking down at the helpless, struggling redhead.

“Well Tanya, I bet that if we took that gag out that you would have all sorts of nasty things to say to me.” Shelly smiled.

“Grrrrrmm…” Tanya glared up at her.

“I’m sorry I can’t hear you.” Shelly cupped a hand to her ear and leaned in.

“Itfff ummfff trrffp…” Tanya mumbled into her gag.

“Oh Tanya, I’m so sorry dear but you have to speak up.” Shelly leaned closer.

“Httsffff ummm ttrrrffpp…” Tanya mumbled louder.

“Oh dear, one more time…” Shelly leaned closer.

“She said,” Brad said from behind, and Shelly felt his hand lock around her bicep. “It’s a trap.”

Shelly gasped, turning to see Tanya standing up, the ropes around her ankles falling away. Her arms were moving up in front of her, ropes dangling from her wrists, they had been tied just loose enough to give the appearance of bonds.

Shelly tried to run but felt Brad grab her wrists and pull them behind her back. As Tanya stood, she pulled her gag down, revealing a smaller, white cloth had been stuffed in her mouth.

Lisa where are you? Shelly wondered as Brad held her hands behind her back and Tanya approached.

Maybe Lisa had just arrived, pulled up in the driveway, expecting Shelly to be home and waiting. She wouldn’t know that Shelly had just fallen for a trap across the street.

Wouldn’t know unless Shelly drew attention.

“Hee-UMMMPH!” Shelly called out, but was cut off by Tanya leaning forward and pressing her mouth against Shelly’s in a twisted version of kiss.

“Heeeummph! Mmmmmpph!” Shelly tried to pull away, but Tanya grabbed Shelly’s neck with both hands, holding her in place for the prolonged kiss.

As Tanya’s lips met her, Shelly felt something being forced into her mouth. She had been kissed many times before where someone had slipped their tongue into her mouth, but this was different. Tanya was using her own tongue to push the cloth that had previously been gagging her into Shelly’s mouth!

“Ulllmmm mmmmm gggmmmph! Mmmnnoo!” Shelly’s eyes widened and she tried to shake her head as she felt her mouth being filled with the already soaked stuffing that had previously been shoved into Tanya’s mouth.

“Ahh!” Tanya stretched her jaw and smiled as she pulled away, leaving the stuffing wadded in Shelly’s mouth.

“Ummm hmmph! Mmmph!” Shelly cried, and before she could spit out the wadded cloth, Tanya had pulled the other cloth from around her neck, pressed it over Shelly’s mouth, and tied it at the back of her neck.

“Urrggg gllubbb… mmmm!” Shelly moaned, twisting her head in an effort to shake off the gag, but it was no use.

Once Tanya finished gagging Shelly, she moved behind her, and Shelly felt ropes being wrapped around her wrists.

“Mmnnoo! Sfffpp!” She cried, trying to pull away as she felt her wrists being bound.

How did this happen? How did she fall for this? It was such an obvious trap!

This couldn’t happen to her! There was no way she was going to be outsmarted by Brad and Tanya.

“Ummmpph! Mmmmm gggrrrgg!” She grunted and tried to pull away, but instead felt the final knot being secured around her wrists.

“Mmmph!”

Then Brad grabbed her ankles and force them together. More ropes were looped around her ankles and securely tied, all the while Shelly wobbled to keep her balance while trying to work her hands free.

“Urrrmmmfff mmmmmrrrmmm…” Shelly wiggled and struggled as the bonds were secured around her ankles.

Despite her struggles, the ropes were holding fast around her wrists as well, and her gag was tied tightly and securely over her mouth.

How long were they planning this? She fumed as she tugged on her bound hands again. Had Tanya been laying low this whole time just to get Shelly to drop her guard? If so, then had Brad been with her, allowing Shelly to think he had been away?

How? How had this happened? How could she fall for it?

“Ummmfff!” She cried as Brad grabbed her from under the armpits and leaned her back. A moment later, Tanya grabbed Shelly’s bound ankles and lifted.

“Mmnno!” She cried as she was lifted and carried across the patio and out the side gate where they had entered.

They’re taking me out onto the street! Someone is bound to see this! Shelly thought, and increased her struggles.

“Ummmfff mmfff! Mmmmmph! Hhhllp! Hlllpp mffff!” She cried, kicking and twisting as her captors carried up the side of the yard to the front of the house.

Lisa! Lisa please hurry! Any second Lisa would pull up in front of the house and see Brad and Tanya carrying the bound and gagged Shelly.

Any second now.

Brad’s car was parked out front in the driveway, and once they reached the car, Tanya set Shelly’s feet down, rushed to the rear passenger side, opened the door, and rushed back to lift Shelly’s feet again. Then Brad backed into the car, carrying Shelly in with him, while Tanya helped load the helpless woman onto the back seat.

“Mmm! Ummm ggmmmm!” Shelly moaned as they stretched her bound form out on the back seat. Then Brad let himself out of the driver’s side rear passenger door while Tanya closed the passenger side.

“Ummmfff… mmmpph…” Shelly rolled onto her side as Brad jumped into the driver’s side and started the engine and Tanya hurried into the passengers seat.

Brad turned his head to back out, stopping to lear down at his bound and gagged ex-step-mom.

“Better fasten your seat belt, it’s gonna be quite a ride.” He winked.

“Urrrr wrrryyy mmrrro bbbrrtt!” Shelly grumbled.

But Brad only smiled, backed out, and drove off down the street, with one hand on the wheel and the other on Tanya’s thigh.

***

Lisa could barely contain her excitement at presenting her bound and gagged prize to Shelly, as evidenced by her erect nipples pressing against the thin fabric of her shirt as she drove. With every moment that brought her closer to Shelly’s house, she grew more and more exhilarated at the thought of opening the trunk to reveal the helpless and naked Gina. She couldn’t help but daydream at the possibilities of what the two of them would do to Gina once they had her secured in Shelly’s home…

And the thought of what they would do to each other.

She risked a look down at her nipples doing their best to cut through her top, and imagined Shelly pulling down the thin fabric to touch her breast, to stroke it, run her tongue over it…

A car horn blared and Lisa slammed on the brakes, cursing herself for being so careless.

Damn it Lisa, don’t lose focus now!

She had been so careful on the way back, driving the speed limit, keeping an eye out for cops, but now that she was close to Shelly’s, she had gotten complacent…arrogant.

She looked up at the car that had beeped at her. It had pulled out from the cul de sac where Shelly lived going at a high speed and didn’t even stop for her after blaring it’s horn. As Lisa collected herself and looked at the vehicle, she realized that the driver looked familiar.

Brad? She watched as the car turned, realizing that was Brad behind the wheel. What was he doing? Shelly had sent him away to college.

Unless he had stopped back to pick up some things?

He had also been fooling around with Tanya, but she hadn’t been seen since that night at the casino.

All of these thoughts passed through her head in an instant, and as the car turned, she saw a flash of red hair in the passenger side.

Tanya?

Finally, as the car completed it’s turn, Lisa saw someone sit up in the backseat and look out the rear window.

Her heart thudded in her chest and Lisa felt every muscle in her considerable physique stiffen as she looked at who was in the back seat of the car.

It was Shelly, Lisa would recognize that brilliant blond head of hair anywhere.

As she watched, Shelly leaned towards the glass, and Lisa now saw the white cloth wrapped around her mouth, gagging her. Shelly’s eyes were wide, pleading, and even though Lisa couldn’t hear her, she knew that Shelly was calling to her through the gag. She didn’t know if Shelly knew that was her or if Shelly just saw a passing car and tried to get their attention, and if Brad or Tanya noticed Lisa behind the wheel they didn’t give any indication as they finished turning off of the cul de sac and sped off down the road.

Lisa’s jaw dropped. It all felt like it had transpired in slow motion, but in reality, had only taken a few seconds.

She tried to gather her thoughts as the car containing the kidnapped Shelly grew smaller in the distance.

Brad was back? And he and Tanya had kidnapped Shelly? But why? Revenge for what happened at the casino?

One thing Lisa did know, she couldn’t just let them get away.

She hit the gas and took off after them, wrapping her hands around the wheel and focusing dead ahead, hoping to quickly make up the distance between her and the kidnappers. Lisa was so focused on catching up to Brad and Tanya that she didn’t notice another car turning onto the road in front of her.

The horn blared. Lisa’s heart skipped a beat and she swerved, narrowly avoiding the turning car but almost slamming into one in the next lane.

She was sweating now as she steadied the car and pulled ahead, and noticed that her arms were shaking.

Calm down Lisa, calm down. Don’t let your emotions get the better of you. She took a deep breath, realizing that she wouldn’t do Shelly any good if she got into an accident trying to save her or arrested because she got pulled over and the cops found out that she had the sheriff bound and gagged in her trunk.

Lisa slowed, looking ahead to see Brad’s car turning onto a residential road. She stayed a few cars back. He was clearly avoiding busy roads so no one would notice that he had a woman tied up in his backseat.

Amateur, that’s why you put them in the trunk. Lisa shook her head, but knew she couldn’t get cocky.

She had to be careful, not just for her, but for Shelly.

Just follow, see where they’re headed, and figure out a plan from there.

She gripped the steering wheel for dear life as she followed, doing her best to look calm and collected. Every instinct in her body wanted to ram that car and pull Shelly free, but she knew that Shelly would want her to be smart about this.

Instead, she stayed a good distance back, following as Brad turned onto a two lane highway on the outskirts of town. Lisa let other cars pass her and cut her off, but always kept Brad’s vehicle in sight as she followed. All the while she followed, Lisa couldn’t help but wonder what was going through Shelly’s head at the time.

Just hold on. I will save you, just hang in there!

As Lisa wrapped her hands around the wheel, she imagined it was Brad’s neck. Oh the things she would do to him once she got Shelly free.

And Tanya, on that big-titted bitch was gonna pay.

Brad’s car turned off the highway and Lisa followed, still keeping a good distance behind him. It was a lonely, wooded road, though the presence of mailboxes told her that there were homes set further back off the road, large, expensive houses with owners who didn’t like being disturbed.

Further down the road, and Lisa suddenly realized that this road was familiar.

Oh no…

She broke out into a cold sweat all over again.

No...no...no…

He couldn’t be bringing her here, could he? How could he know?

But her worst fears were confirmed when Brad pulled his car into a long, paved drive leading up through the trees. The estate was too far up to see, but Lisa knew it.

The Auction House.

It took all of her self control to not turn and look as she passed. A part of her brain wanted to speed up that long, winding driveway and rescue Shelly, but if Lisa did that neither she nor Shelly would ever leave that place.

So she kept driving, her whole body shaking now.

She had worked security a few times for Ace, riding along as trucks filled with captive women brought them to the sprawling, expensive mansion at the end of that long drive. Those captive women would be paraded in front of a group of prospective buyers and be sold to the highest bidders.

Brad intended to do that with Shelly, sell her like a piece of meat.

There was no way Lisa was letting him do that.

But how? If she tried to rescue Shelly then she would blow her cover in Ace’s organization. Furthermore, the place was so well protected that there was no way she could sneak in and sneak out with Shelly.

How did Brad know about it though? Was he trying to get in good with Ace and his people? Or Tanya for that matter. Lisa knew that Tanya had it out for Ace just as much as Shelly did.

Maybe she would take Tanya alive for questioning before getting rid of her.

Once she was safely past the auction house, Lisa pulled to the side of the road and let out a long sigh. It didn’t help, and she was still shaking and fuming. She had to save Shelly somehow, she couldn’t just let her be sold to some rich guy as his bondage pet, but she couldn’t do it alone.

She didn’t know how long she sat there in the car, biting on her knuckles as she tried to think, but at some point Gina must have woken up because Shelly heard the other woman kick at the trunk of the car.

Thud.

Great, Lisa had to figure out a place to stash Gina too while she rescued Shelly.

Thud! Thud! Thud!

More kicking and Lisa sighed, wishing she had chloroform to knock Gina out while she thought.

Then an idea occurred to her…

No… it would never work.

She shook her head. It was a crazy thought, and would never work out.

But the idea stayed fixed in her head, refusing to leave. A thought so crazy it just might work.

Thud! Thud! Thud!

Lisa thought about it some more and realized that she didn’t have any better ideas. Worse off, nothing would change if it didn’t work out.

Might as well get this over with. She thought, got out of the car, and popped the trunk. She stepped to the back of the vehicle, and lifted the hood the rest of the way. In all of her struggling, Gina had shrugged off the sheet Lisa had wrapped her in, and now lay completely naked, her breasts heaving up and down with every angry breath she took.

“Mmmrrrr ggghht! Lffftt mmfff ggmmno!” Gina barked at her through the muzzle.

“Hello Gina, have a nice ride?” Lisa asked, smiling down at her captive.

“Ufff whrrrnn uhh gfftt mnno!”Gina responded.

“Look Gina,” Lisa sighed. “I’m not really in the mood. There’s something I want to talk with you about. If I take off that gag will you behave?”

“Fmmmfff mmno!” Gina barked.

“Fine,” Lisa shrugged. “I’ll just go anyway. I know that I just kidnapped you, but things have changed recently and I would like to propose a truce.”

“Urrrmm gmddd…” Gina rolled her eyes.

“If you help me,” Lisa continued. “I promise that not only will I let you go, but that I will share everything that I know about Ace and his organization with you, along with any future intel that I gather.”

“Wmmff?” Gina looked up at her in confusion.

“You see,” Lisa hesitated. “They have Shelly.”

“Uffff hffff hfff…” Gina made a sound through her gag that seemed like she was… laughing?

“Are you laughing?” Lisa asked.

“Uffff hfffff mmfff…” Gina continued.

“It’s not funny!” Lisa cried, shaking again.

“Ysss uffftt msss!” Gina nodded.

“Fine, then enjoy being a prisoner.” Lisa grabbed the trunk with full intent on slamming it.

“Wmffff!” Gina cried, and Lisa hesitated.

Lisa stopped, her hands on the trunk, and glared down at Gina, hoping that her look communicated that she meant business.

“You will help me rescue Shelly from Ace’s auction house. In exchange, I will let you go, and we will share whatever intel we have with you, deal?”

Gina seemed to consider it for a minute, and then looked up at Lisa and nodded.

“Good, I’m going to take your gag off now. Will you be good?”

“Umm hmm…” Gina nodded.

Lisa leaned over, undid the buckle at the back of the leather muzzle, and pulled it away from Gina’s mouth. The other woman gasped and flexed her jaw.

“Make a noise and it goes back on. Don’t tempt me, because in the mood I’m in I might just go and drop you in the middle of the ocean and not give it a second thought.” Lisa warned.

“Fine, I said I would help you,” Gina looked up at her. “But I’m going to need a few things first.”

“Like what?” Lisa cocked her head.

“Well,” Gina looked down at her bare breasts. “Clothes, for one.”

2.

If someone would have told Gina a few weeks prior that she would be working with the woman who helped kidnap her and kick off her prolonged imprisonment, she would have called them crazy, delusional, unrealistic, but strange times called for strange bedfellows. Indeed, Gina also realized that if someone told her that she would be letting this woman bind and gag her again, this time voluntarily, she would have scoffed again that them.

But here we are. Gina sighed and appreciated the absurdity of the situation as Lisa bound her hands behind her back. At least she was fully clothed this time.

“Ow, do you have to make it so tight?” Gina cried as Lisa tightened the knot.

“It has to look convincing.” Lisa grunted and finished tying her wrists.

“Right.” Gina sighed.

On the opposite side of the van, Randy watched, wide-eyed, his beady eyes shifting between Gina and the big-breasted woman tying her hands. It almost made Gina regret bringing him along on this mission, but they needed back up, and Randy was the only help they could get. The deputy didn’t seem aware of Gina’s eyes on him, and she watched as his gaze shifted from Lisa’s cleavage, of which he had an excellent view thanks to her having to bend over in the back of the van, and up to Gina’s breasts, exposed thanks to the top few buttons of her shirt being undone.

She was clad in her tan Sheriff’s Department shirt, which was a bit too small and hugged her body in all the right places, and was tucked into her tight, black jeans, which in turn tucked into black boots.

“Randy…” Gina raised her eyebrows at him.

“Oh…” His eyes snapped up to her.

“The knife,” Gina motioned to the small switchblade sitting on a shelf in the surveillance van. “And the earpiece.”

The earpiece was small and flesh colored, which hopefully meant that her captors wouldn’t notice it. Not that she would be able to communicate much at first since she would be gagged… again.

Gina shook her head. These past few weeks she had bounced from captor to captor like a hot potato, having narrowly avoided a death trap thanks to being rescued by Agent Rossi, only to get kidnapped by Lotus at Rossi’ s home.

Rossi…

Gina felt a pang of guilt about the agent. She knew Lotus had kidnapped the INTERPOL agent, and no doubt had her held at her parlor along with Caitlyn.

Once this is over, I’ll ride back there, arrest Lotus and the others, and free the girls they’re holding hostage.

Lotus and Gina had been captured by Blondie and his crew, where they were prisoners for a few days before Lotus got free and spirited Gina to her parlor, where she had been prisoner until Lisa discovered her and meant to present her as a prize to her boss/lover Shelly Arnold. Of course, Brad and Tanya kidnapping Shelly threw a wrench in those plans.

Lisa had shared a lot with Gina on the ride to her house to get clothes, and then to the police station… almost too much. At one point Gina realized why Lisa was oversharing, because she was nervous. The big-breasted enforcer actually cared about Shelly and was scared for the other woman. A part of Gina still distrusted the woman and was preparing for a double cross, but Lisa had assured Gina, many times, that she would keep her word and that Shelly would too.

“Shelly likes having useful people around.” Lisa smiled.

Lisa and Shelly’s relationship seemed…intimate, and it was clear from the way Lisa spoke of the other woman that she thought extremely highly of Shelly. In her eyes, the older, blond woman could do no wrong. As Gina listened to Lisa prattle on about Shelly, Gina couldn’t help but feel a pang of remorse for the muscular woman. She, like many others, was being manipulated by Shelly.

Makes me wonder what Shelly will do to Lisa when she’s no longer useful. Gina wondered.

If this rescue was successful though, that meant Shelly would be in her debt, something Gina had a feeling the blond woman didn’t like. Lisa insisted that Shelly would be cooperative in sharing all she knew about Ace and his organization with Gina, but Gina was still skeptical about that. She had no other choice though, and in a weird way, owed her freedom to Lisa. Plus once Shelly shared what she knew with Gina, they were even.

For the moment…

Gina had a feeling that Shelly was going to want immunity, or some sort of agreement that Gina wouldn’t come after her. It was a promise that Gina didn’t want to make, but at the moment, Ace was the bigger fish. Then again she was also aware that in the best case scenario, if she was able to take down Ace, Shelly would swoop in.

Gina could very well be the person who put Shelly in power.

She decided to deal with that as it happened. Right now the plan was to rescue Shelly.

After taking Gina to her place and letting her get dressed, they had brainstormed plans on how to get into the auction house and rescue Shelly. It had been a delicate process since Gina had to get in and get out with Shelly but also Lisa’s cover couldn’t be blown either. Eventually, after coming up with a somewhat decent plan, they headed to the police station to get help. Gina wasn’t sure what surprised Randy more, her walking in after being missing for several weeks, or see a big-breasted woman like Lisa with Gina.

From that moment, Randy had been mesmerized, barely able to take his eyes off of Lisa’s cleavage in the tight black tank top. Gina had to repeat the plan to him several times and then eventually make him recite it back to her because of the way he kept gawking at Lisa. Lisa noticed it too, and it was clear that she was uncomfortable from the way Randy was drooling over her. There was something funny to Gina about how Lisa evidently had no problem committing terrible acts in the name of Shelly or Ace, but still felt uncomfortable under a man’s gaze, but Gina could also relate to the muscular woman on that front.

Maybe we’re more alike than I thought. Gina shuddered at the thought.

They called Frank to watch the station while they were out, who also gave Gina and Lisa odd looks, and then took the surveillance van and headed out, Gina and Randy in the van while Lisa followed in her car (Randy had offered to drive with Lisa, which both her and Gina balked at) and once they got close to the mansion, both vehicles pulled to the side of the road to get ready. Randy’s eyes lit up when Lisa stepped into the back of the van and started binding Gina.

“Do you want gagged now or later?” Lisa held up the black cloth meant to silence Gina.

“Can it wait? I’ve been gagged enough over the past few weeks.” Gina stared at the cloth with apprehension.

Lisa seemed somewhat disappointed but nodded and took the switchblade and ear piece from Randy.

“I got it.” Her tone was curt with him.

“Sure,” He risked a look at her breasts and retreated to the other side of the van.

Lisa sighed, having caught Randy peeking at her chest, and pressed the small listening device into Gina’s ear.

“Ow!” Gina cried as the uncomfortable piece of electronics was pressed in place.

“Stop whining or I’ll gag you now.” Lisa warned, checking to make sure the piece was well hidden.

“Make sure you pull my hair over it too.” Gina reminded.

“I’ve spent years as a mole, I know how to do this.” Lisa patted Gina’s arm reassuringly.

“We’re going into the lion’s den, forgive me for wanting to be careful.” Gina chided.

“You know, that’s it.” Lisa raised the gag to Gina’s mouth.

“Wait, let’s-urrgggmmmph!” Gina was cut off by Lisa pressing the black cloth between her lips.

“Hey uhhh… should we do that?” Randy stammered from the other side of the van.

“Nmnnmmo!” Gina glared at him and motioned with her head to Lisa, who was tying the gag at the back of Gina’s neck.

“Oh she’s fine, and we’re almost ready anyway.” Lisa finished tying the gag and knelt down next to Gina.

“Urrgg frr ggddnnss sffsskk…” Gina rolled her eyes.

She felt Lisa slide the knife down her boot, and caress her calf along the way.

“Hrryy!” Gina pulled away.

“Oh just having some fun.” Lisa laughed, stood, and patted Gina on the arm.

“Umm hrrmm…” Gina nodded and glared at her.

“You better be listening well, as soon as everything goes down, Gina and Shelly are going to need you to be johnny on the spot.” Lisa warned Randy.

“Don't’ worry… I won’t… I won’t let you down.” Randy looked directly at her when he spoke.

“Ummm mfff?” Gina angled her head at him.

“You too.” Randy nodded.

Once Gina had Shelly, the plan was to flee out through the woods behind the property. There was a backroad where Randy would be waiting with the van, and Lisa would rendezvous with them later at the station.

If everything went according to plan. Gina thought, and realized that it had to go according to plan. She shuddered to think what would happen if it didn’t.

“Well,” Lisa looked at Gina. “Ready?”

“Umm hmm.” Gina nodded, and then nodded at Randy, who nodded back.

It was go time. Lisa grabbed Gina by the bicep and lead her to the rear doors of the van, Randy following close behind. On the way, Lisa stopped to grab a small, black bag and slung it over her shoulder.

She doesn’t have to lead me, I’m not her prisoner… yet. Gina sighed.

Lisa’s car was parked behind the van, and she lead Gina over, opened the back door, and motioned inside.

“My lady.” She smiled at the gagged sheriff and Gina rolled her eyes.

She seems to be enjoying this a little too much. Gina thought as she sat in the back seat. Lisa closed the door, got in the driver’s side, setting her bag on the floor on the passenger’s side, and they were off. The road was dark, with the only light coming from Lisa’s headlights as they made their way to the mansion that was being called “The Auction House.”

They rode in silence, partially because Gina was gagged and couldn’t hold a conversation if she wanted to. She also knew though that Lisa was probably doing what she was doing: focusing, mentally preparing for what was to come.

The ride was short, but seemed like an eternity to both women. Lisa turned onto the winding, private road leading up to the mansion.

“Better get into character.” She said over her shoulder to Gina, who only nodded.

At the end of the drive was a large gate, along with two armed guards in suits, each holding what looked like an AR-15 in their gloved hands. The mansion loomed behind him, a large, sprawling estate with even more expansive property around it. Lisa told Gina there was several acres of woods around it that was technically part of the property but hadn’t been maintained, as well as a small pond in the back.

Lisa stopped the car and Gina went into damsel mode, kicking, struggling, and moaning into her gag, hoping that her attempt to look like a helpless prisoner was effective.

It should be, I’ve had plenty of practice. Gina grumbled as she kicked Lisa’s seat.

“Hey,” Lisa turned around. “Cut it out, you’re getting too into it.”

“Ohnmm rrllly?” Gina rolled her eyes at the other woman.

Just the one of the guards tapped on the window, and Lisa about jumped halfway out of her skin. She spun around and lowered the driver’s side window as the second guard took up a position on the passenger side. Gina’s head spun between the two and given what Lisa had told her about security, she wondered if there were other guards she didn’t see, watching from the shadows.

“Hey there.” Lisa smiled at the stone faced guard peering in at her.

“What brings you out tonight?” He asked.

“Ummmg ggmmmm mmmpphh rrrh!” Gina cried from the backseat.

Lisa used that moment to lower the passenger side window, giving the guard a better view of the bound and gagged Gina in the backseat.

“Mmmmph! Bblllmm mmp! Hmmmpph!” Gina leaned out the window, pleading at the guard.

“I caught the new Sheriff, think I could fetch a good price for her at the auction.” Lisa laughed.

“Gmmmggg!” Gina barked and kicked her seat.

“Have you brought in merchandise before?” The guard asked.

“Of course.” Lisa smiled back.

“Mmnno! Ohmm mmno!” Gina shook her head tried to increase her struggles.

“Carry on then, you can put her in holding with the others.” The guard waved her forward and stepped away.

“Thank you!” Lisa smiled, rolling up both windows. As she did, the gates opened and Lisa pulled on through.

“Okay, now’s the hard part.” Lisa sighed.

“Grrrtttt…” Gina responded.

As they pulled through the gate, Gina noticed another car pulling up behind them. She watched in the rearview mirror as the car stopped for the guards and they took their positions on either side. This time though, it looked like the driver’s side window lowered and not a word was spoken, as the guard quickly nodded and waved it through.

That can’t be good. Gina thought, watching as the other car followed them up the drive to the house. If the guards knew whoever was in that car by sight, that meant they were someone important. Her mind raced at the possibilities, could it maybe be Ace himself?

That would be too good of an opportunity, to catch Ace during this operation. She tried to lower her expectations though, most likely it was just a high ranking organization member, or an important buyer here for auction.

There was a large, circular drive outside the mansion with a stone fountain at the center of it. Waiting outside the mansion was a man dressed in the traditional butler attire. He even looked like a butler, thin, middle-aged, and slightly balding. Standing next to him though were two muscular women clad in skintight leather bras and thongs. One woman had blond, curly hair down to her shoulders, while the other was dark skinned with close cropped hair.

“Oh no…” Lisa looked at the other car in the rearview.

“Whtt?” Gina asked.

“They have the welcoming committee, that means someone big is visiting.”

“Ohfff…” Gina nodded.

Lisa parked and the butler stepped over and opened the driver’s side door for her.

“Hello Lisa, and welcome back.”

“Mmmph! Hllp! Ummm gggmmf!” Gina went back to feigning struggling.

“Hello Nigel.” Lisa took his hand and stepped out.

“Will you need assistance with your things?” He asked, motioning to the bound and gagged Gina.

“No thank you Nigel, I can handle this one.” Lisa stepped to the rear passenger door.

“Very well, you can place her in holding and then help yourself to refreshments with the other sellers while you wait.” Nigel nodded and approached the second car with the other two women in tow.

“Nnnmm stpp!” Gina cried and struggled as Lisa grabbed her by the upper arm and pulled her out of the backseat.

“Come on Sheriff, time to find you a new master.” Lisa taunted as she yanked Gina out.

Gina stumbled out of the vehicle and glared at Lisa.

I know it has to look convincing but damn! Her arm was hurting from how hard the other woman was gripping it.

“Urmm ggmm!” Gina cried and nodded at her arm, trying to signal Lisa that she was hurting, but Lisa either didn’t notice or didn’t care.

“My Queen, we are graced by your presence.” Gina heard Nigel say, and turned her head to see the butler holding the passenger side door open of the other car.

A middle aged, regal looking woman with dirty blond hair was stepping out, clad in a form fitting, black leather dress accentuating her heavy cleavage. As Gina eyed the woman, she noticed Lisa too watching. Meanwhile, getting out of the driver’s side door was a woman whose muscular physique put Lisa’s to shame. She wore a tight black sleeveless jumpsuit like Lisa, but her breasts were considerably smaller (and natural), and her pale skin was decorated with ornate tattoos that seemed to run all over her body. The woman’s short, striking red hair was pulled back tight in a bun, and her piercing blue eyes seemed to take everything in as she closed the door.

“Thank you Nigel.” Said the woman he referred to as The Queen, who looked up towards Lisa and Gina.

“Oh, look at this catch.” She smiled with glee, her eyes falling onto Gina’s cleavage as she spoke.

“Mmmnno!” Gina grunted and pulled, but Lisa dragged the struggling Sheriff over.

“Our new Sheriff got too nosy.” Lisa said, tugging on Gina as she walked.

“Oh dear, she’s exquisite, isn’t she, Vera?” The Queen asked of the muscular red-head.

“She truly is.” Vera eyed them, but not with lust like The Queen was, but more suspicion than anything.

“Whrryy mnnoo gggmmm…” Gina grumbled and glared at them.

The Queen stepped forward and reached out towards Gina.

“I’ve heard about our buxom new Sheriff. It’s a shame I didn’t get a chance to catch her, I would have kept her all for myself.” She reached out towards Gina’s heaving breasts.

“Mmnno!” Gina shot a leg out and Lisa let out a cry and pulled her back.

Simultaneously Vera was there in a flash, pulling The Queen back out of the range of Gina’s long legs.

“Urggh!” Gina cried, lunging forward. Lisa restrained her with both hands as Gina grunted at The Queen.

“Keep your prize on a tighter leash!” Vera’s face was as red as her hair as she scolded Lisa.

“That’s alright Vera,” The Queen placed a reassuring hand on Vera’s chest and stepped away from the tattooed woman. “I like her, she has spirit.”

“Ummm hhheea?” Gina glared at the other woman.

“I just may have to snatch you up at the auction.” The Queen licked her lips while eying up Gina.

“Well,” Lisa’s tone was apologetic. “I better get her into holding before she causes any more trouble.”

“Right, I look forward to the bidding.” The Queen never took her eyes off of Gina as Lisa dragged the struggling Sheriff towards the mansion.

“Are you crazy, do you know who that is?” Lisa whispered in Gina’s ear once they were a good distance away from The Queen.

“Urrmm ddmmnn mmnnkkknoo…” Gina shrugged.

“That’s The Queen, the highest in the organization after Ace, and someone you do not want to make angry. Do you know how many women have gone into her dungeon and not come out?” There was something in Lisa’s voice, a tremble, a reverence…

Fear…

“Wuff?” Gina looked back over her shoulder as Lisa continued shuffling her towards the house at both women, watching with hungry eyes as Lisa pulled open the door to the mansion.

***

Felicia Fetters was far from a blushing bride, but she was a bound and gagged one, and for Jack, that was just as good. He had always thought that the gardens at the auction house, with their meticulously kept shrubbery and picturesque ponds would be perfect for a wedding, and now here he was, having his dream wedding to a captive bride.

He couldn’t take his eyes off of her, she looked stunning in her white lingerie, and the way her breasts heaved up and down in that white bra! Jack got hard as soon as he saw her standing there, and his dress pants could barely contain his raging penis as he eyed her up.

They stood just in front of the pond, framed by the string lighting running through the gardens. Jack had a few of his most loyal, including Carl, as witnesses to his nuptials to Felicia. For the officiant, it was Judge Reichenbacher, an older, stooped man with thick, coke bottle glasses. Though Reichenbacher was firmly in Ace’s pocket, Jack had to compensate the elderly Judge well to not only preside over the marriage, but ensure that he kept his mouth shut about it.

Jack realized now that he probably should have paid Reichenbacher to make it a quick ceremony, as right now the Judge was rambling on about the sanctity of matrimony or something.

“Marriage is a union, a bond, a sacred…” The dottering old Judge rambled, reading from a black notebook in his hand.

Jack though was able to tune him out, as Felicia had not stopped moaning into her gag since he started.

“Mmmmmpph! Mmmmm! Mnooo stttp!” She pleaded, trying to pull away as the judge went on, but Jack held her firm by her manacled wrists.

“Ummmff!” She grunted, her breasts rising up and down even faster in anger. The white, lacy bra looked amazing against her tanned skin, and a healthy dose of glitter made her cleavage even more enticing. Jack’s eyes zeroed in on her heaving bosom, and he could hardly wait to rip that bra off.

His muzzled bride wore a white corset under the bra, and her wedding attire was rounded out with a white g-string. As much as Jack loved admiring Felicia’s cleavage in the white bra, he loved her ass in those panties even more. Just the way those two perfect ass cheeks of hers devoured that tiny white string running between them! The thought of it made his blood pump even harder than her breasts did.

Rounding out her wedding attire was white manacles around her wrists and a length of chain which ran from them to manacles around her ankles. Her gag though, her gag was a work of art. In Jack’s mind, it was his finest work yet. Felicia’s mouth was filled with a large, perfectly shaped diamond. It had taken him quite some time and a large chunk of cash to find a diamond that size, and then to find someone to a place it in the center of a ring with straps on either side. It was essentially a ball-gag, but replace the ball at the center with a diamond.

“Urrrmm bbmmff!” Felicia cried through her diamond gag, once again trying to pull away but Jack kept a firm grip on her wrists.

“Do you Jack, take Felicia Fetters to be your lawfully wedded wife, to have and to hold, in sickness and in health, until death do you part?” Reichenbacher asked Jack, finally getting to the good part of the ceremony.

“Mmmnnnoo! Mnnooo!” Felicia shook her head.

“I do.” Jack beamed.

“And do you, Felicia Fetters,” Reichenbacher turned to the gagged bride. “Take Jack here to be your lawfully wedded husband, to have and to hold, in sickness and in health, till death do you part?”

“Mmnno! Mmnno! Umm hmm!” Felicia shook her head, pleading with her eyes at the Judge.

“Then by the power vested in me…”

“MMMPPN!”

“I now pronounce you…”

“MMNOOO!”

“Man and wife, you may kiss the bride!”

“MMMMNO! UMMM GGMMMDDD MMNNO!”

Jack could barely contain himself, and leaned in, placing one hand behind Felicia’s back to grasp her ass. Just touching her there sent another jolt of longing through his body, feeling those thick ass cheeks of hers in his hand. His fingers pressed in, feeling the thin g-string bisecting her buns, and her felt her stiffen under his touch.

“Ummmggg ggmm!” She cried, cringing as he leaned in.

With his other hand, he reached behind her neck and loosened the strap for the gag, as soon as he did, she leaned her head back and spit out the uncomfortable diamond that had been lodged in her mouth.

“No, he-UMMMPH!” She was cut off by Jack planting his lips against hers.

“Mmmph! Mmm!” She cried, Jack keeping his mouth pressed on her.

His hands grasped the bottom of both of her ass cheeks as their lips embraced, grasping at the supple flesh of her backside, digging so hard it felt like he might leave permanent hand prints in either cheek. It felt like his lips were locked to hers, following her pulling and struggling wherever she went, and then he slipped his tongue into her mouth.

“MUUURGGH!” She cried, trying to pull back as Jack’s intruding tongue probed as deep as it could inside of Felicia’s mouth.

“Urrggmmm mmmfff!” Felicia cried.

Jack could have kept the kiss going forever, to feel his lips locked against hers, but the night was young and there was plenty more to do. He broke off the kiss and lifted his hands from her beautiful, perfectly formed ass.

“You’re disgusting, just wait-mmmph!” He protests, which were music to Jack’s ears, were cut off by him shoving the diamond gag back into her mouth.

“Ummm ggmmmfff! Hhmmmph!” She moaned as he tightened it, securing it at the back of her neck.

Once Felicia was gagged again, Jack lifted her off her feet, carrying her cradled in his arms towards the mansion.

“Ummm mmnno! Mmmfff! Sttppp! Ummm gdddd!” Felicia cried, moaning and wiggling as he carried her up towards the brightly lit mansion.

Despite his bride’s struggling and kicking, he was able to carry her up to the back entrance and in through the door to the dining room. Elsewhere in the house was a flurry of activity as there was an auction scheduled later that evening, but that afforded him a bit of invisibility as well. He knew that the guests would all be congregating in the living room, which was where most of the staff would be focused as well, and later the study before moving to the basement to bid on merchandise.

Jack and Felicia would have the second floor all to themselves.

There was a rear staircase meant for servants that he took up to the second floor, and judging by Felicia’s increased struggles, Jack figured that she had a feeling of what was coming.

“Ummm mnnoo! Gmmm! Mmmph! Stttp!” She twisted in his arms as he carried her down the hallway, stopping at a bedroom that had long been reserved for his use.

Jack nudged the door open with his foot and carried his lingerie clad bride into a luxurious bedroom with it’s own private bathroom and a kingsized, four poster bed at the far end.

“Mmmph! Mmmnno! Gghhmm mmmuum!” Felicia twisted and writhed as he carried her towards the bed.

With every step closer he felt himself wanting her more and more. His anticipation was building, and he risked a look down at her wonderful, heaving breasts as he did. God, she looked amazing.

And he got all night to play with her.

He thought his dick was going to rip through his pants, her struggles, her moans, the way she looked in the lingerie, it was perfect.

Jack’s dream wedding.

The walk to the bed only took a few seconds but to Jack felt like hours, and once he reached it he deposited his struggling bride down, kicked off his dress shoes, and jumped in next to her.

“Mmmnno!” She cried and turned away, giving him a perfect look at that ass of hers as she tried to squirm off the bed.

“Come here.” Jack pulled her close, pressing himself against her.

“Mmmrrg!” She cried as he pressed his waist against her ass, his erect pressing against those tanned buttocks of hers.

Jack’s hands clutched at her breasts, tracing the outline of the bra against her smooth skin.

“Mmmm ggmmmn!” Felicia continued to squirm and struggle as he pushed the bra down, reached under, and pulled out her breasts, keeping his hands pressed over them as he did.

“Urrgg ggmmm! Mmmm!” Her struggles were delicious to him, the way her butt rubbed against his pants, every movement sent a fresh wave of need through him.

Then there was a knock at the door. Jack ignored it and continued to grope Felicia’s breasts.

“Hlllp! Hrrrrmmph! Hrrry!” She called towards the door.

Jack licked his lips. No one here was going to help her.

Another knock, but Jack tried to ignore it as he nuzzled Felicia’s neck.

The knocking continued, more urgent this time.

“Jack!” It was Carl, calling his name while knocking.

With frustrated snarl, he pulled away from Felicia, not bothering to hide the tent in his pants from his erection as he charged towards the door. Behind him, Felicia continued to call through her gag under the false hope that whoever was at the door was there to help her.

“What?” Jack barked as he pulled the door open.

“Uh…” Carl looked down at Jack’s erection, at Felicia bound and gagged on the bed, and then up at Jack. “The Queen is here.”

Jack swallowed and immediately felt himself going soft.

The Queen.

Shit…

“Oh?” Jack asked, trying to look calm.

He and The Queen enjoyed a “special” relationship, but she still outranked him. He couldn’t refuse her, worse off, to make her angry was not something he ever wanted.

“She’s asking for you.” Carl’s tone was apologetic, knowing he was just the messenger here.

“Can you… say that I’m not here?” Jack fumbled.

“She knows you’re here,” Carl answered. “The Queen requested your presence immediately.”

Jack grimaced. This night had been going so perfectly! Of course there had to be something. He bit his lip, looked back at Felicia, and then to Carl.

“Does she know about…” Jack nodded at Felicia.

“I’m not sure.” Carl shrugged.

Jack looked back at Felicia. He could only shudder at The Queen’s wrath if she discovered Felicia here. Worse, after punishing him, The Queen would probably take Felicia for herself, and he couldn’t have that. Felicia was his, and his alone.

“Alright,” Jack straightened his pants as he spoke. “Look, get Felicia out of here, without The Queen or her people knowing it’s her. I’ll head down and see her.” He began to step out of the room but Carl stopped him.

“Uhh… shouldn’t you change.” Carl referred to the tux Jack was currently wearing.

“Right.” Jack nodded. If he went to see her dressed like this, she would definitely be suspicious.

Thankfully he kept some clothes in this room, and quickly changed out of his tux and into jeans, a t-shirt, and his trademark leather jacket, and then left Carl alone to spirit his bound and gagged bride away as he rushed down to meet The Queen.

He found her in the foyer, her loyal lapdog and head concubine Vera standing dutifully behind her as always. They turned to greet him as he came down the winding, grand staircase towards them. AT the far end of the foyer was a large oak desk, where a blond haired secretary in a tight fitting, white blouse, unbuttoned to show her red bra and heaving cleavage, was checking in clients and new merchandise.

As Jack came down the stairs, his jaw dropped at what he saw. Lisa approached the desk, dragging along a bound and gagged Gina with her.

Was this what The Queen wanted? He wondered, to show them their new prize.

Jack had so many questions. He knew Lisa couldn’t be trusted and was a mole for Shelly Arnold, which was why he enjoyed toying with her so much. Lisa seemingly would debase and degrade herself to any length to prove her loyalty to him, and he took full advantage of that. Was this her new plan, to earn trust by bringing them Gina?

There had been many questions and concerns since Gina’s rescue that night at the casino, and if there had been any connection between the Asian woman who rescued her and the one who broke King’s wrist. They had discovered that the wrist-breaker was apparently operating a brothel disguised as a massage parlor on the boardwalk and had sent Lisa to investigate. Now she turned up with Gina.

Interesting…

“Lisa,” Jack clapped his hands. “What a find!”

“You have no idea.” She smiled at him, stepped up to the desk, and shoved Gina over it.

“Mmmmpph!” Gina grunted as Lisa bent her over the table and spoke to the secretary.

“Checking in.” Lisa’s tone was cordial, like she was at a business meeting.

The secretary filled out a form without even looking at the bound and gagged Gina.

“Lot 669, here ya go.” She tore off a sheet from a pad, handed it to Lisa, and snapped her fingers.

“You can wait in the study. The asset will go into holding with the others.” The secretary sounded bored as she spoke, like it was another day at the office to her.

Two large men in suits appeared out of the shadows and each grabbed one of Gina’s arms.

“Urmmmfff mmmrrr!” Gina grunted as they pulled her up and dragged her towards a door behind the secretary.

“Mmmph! Mmmpoo! Sttpp!” Gina kicked and struggled but the large men didn’t seem fazed as they pushed open a heavy wooden door and dragged the struggling Sheriff inside.

“I want to know everything.” Jack stepped towards Lisa and rubbed her bicep. She looked amazing in a black, skintight jumpsuit that showed off her incredibly large, round, tits.

He couldn’t wait until Ace or The Queen gave the go ahead to stop the charade with Lisa so he could truly have some fun with her.

“A lady never reveals all of her secrets.” Lisa smiled at him.

“Lisa,” The Queen stepped forward. “As impressed as we all are, could you wait in the study. I need to have a word with Jack.”

Jack and Lisa exchanged a look and he rubbed her shoulder again.

“Go, we’ll grab a drink later and you can tell me all about it.” He gestured towards the study.

Lisa nodded obediently and headed off. As Jack watched her go, he couldn’t help but be disappointed that her obedience was to someone else. It would be so useful if she truly was one of their own.

Maybe one day after some training it could be.

“It’s rude to stare, Jack.” The Queen chided, and he turned to face his mistress.

“Apologies my Queen. Just thinking of what a fun subject Lisa could be.”

“You may yet get your chance.” She motioned with her head over to a nearby bench and Jack followed her.

Vera followed a few steps behind.

Wherever The Queen goes, her little pitbull is not far off. Jack rolled his eyes. Vera was very nice to look at but her dedication to The Queen was tiresome, but Jack knew that was exactly what The Queen wanted from Vera.

“So what’s the occasion, bidding on a certain subject?” Jack asked as The Queen took a seat.

“I have few assets being sold tonight, but there’s something else that I wish to discuss with you.” The Queen patted the bench next to her.

Against his better judgement, Jack hesitated. The Queen wasn’t one to refuse, but something about her voice put him on edge.

“Is that so?” He asked.

“Why don’t you sit?” She smiled and patted the bench again.

“Is this something I should be sitting for?” He suddenly became aware of Vera looming behind him.

Did they know?

“There is a matter that has been brought to my attention that we need to discuss.” The Queen’s face didn’t betray anything as she spoke, but Jack felt a chill go down his spine.

Did she know? Did someone talk?

He cursed himself for getting sloppy. One of his men must have gone and blabbed to The Queen, no doubt trying to curry favor with her.

Jack balled his fists, wishing he could crush whoever it was that talked, but he knew that after The Queen got finished punishing him, he wouldn’t be doing much of anything.

Beads of sweat started collecting on his forehead, and Jack tensed, realizing that he could run, book for the door, maybe disappear in the woods.

“What’s this?” The Queen looked behind Jack, and he spun, almost expecting to see Vera sneaking up to restrain him.

Instead, he saw a man in flowing, regal robes and a turban descending the stairs. The man’s face was covered except for his eyes, and he had a woman next to him. Like him, the woman was clad in flowing, loose fitting robes and a turban with her face covered, except for her eyes. The woman’s body was so fit and exquisite that the loose fitting robes did little to hide her figure.

Carl and Felicia! Jack’s eyes widened, realizing that the man with his face covered was Carl, attempting to pass himself off as sheik or something, and he must have done the same to Felicia in order to hide that she was bound and gagged under the turban and face covering.

Felicia’s eyes though gave it away, they were wide, desperate, and afraid, searching the room for any avenue of escape or a potential savior. Her frenzied eyes fell on Jack for a moment, and then on The Queen sitting on the bench.

“Oh… the sheik and his wife were just leaving.” Jack turned to The Queen, hoping to distract her from the disguised Carl and Felicia.

“Sheik?” The Queen asked.

“We had a business meeting…it was quite fruitful.” Jack turned back to see Carl ushering Felicia towards the front door.

She was kicking and shuffling as he hurried her along, Jack could only guess that they would hear Felicia’s muffled moans if they moved closer.

“Perhaps they should stay for the auction, get a little souvenir of their trip.” The Queen stood up.

“They’re actually in quite a hurry, but were impressed with our operation and promised to visit again.” Jack smiled and stepped in front of her, hoping to delay her enough for Carl to get Felicia out.

Fool, why didn’t he use the back stairs! Jack cursed, then realized that Carl may not even have known about them.

There was an opening of a door, and Jack turned to see the disguised Carl shoving the disguised Felicia outside.

“Plus,” Jack motioned with his eyes towards them. “I think they’re having a little bit of a spat.”

“The sheik does seem forceful with her.” The Queen watched Carl close the door behind him.

“So, the matter you wanted to discuss.” Jack changed the subject, even though he was not looking forward to hearing what The Queen had to say.

“Oh yes...” The Queen extended a hand towards Vera.

Jack jumped as he heard Vera step forward from behind him, and turned to see Vera handing a phone over to The Queen.

“Jumpy Jack?” The Queen raised an eyebrow at him.

“Sorry, things were tense in the meeting with the Sheik and his wife.” Jack continued with the lie.

“I’m afraid,” The Queen scrolled through her phone. “The night is about to get more tense.”

She held the phone out to Jack. He exchanged a look of confusion between her and Vera and then took it.

When he looked at the screen he almost breathed a sigh of relief. Thankfully, what brought The Queen to the auction house was not related to Felicia Fetters, so that secret was safe… for the moment. This matter though required immediate attention.

Jack looked over the phone several times, and then handed it back to The Queen. Already he was formulating how to handle this little problem. He met The Queen’s gaze to see that she too had been giving it some thought, and both of them cracked a smile at each other.

This was turning out to be quite the wedding night.

3.

Gina did her best to play damsel as the goons escorted her down the long, ornate hallway towards “holding,” which wasn’t hard as she found the thought of being bought and sold like cattle utterly revolting. Even though there was a plan to prevent that, she still shuddered at the thought.

“Mmmph! Hrrrrmmp! Ummm ggmm!” Gina bit into her gag and stamped her feet as the muscular thugs dragged her down the hallway without breaking a sweat.

“I don’t know who you think is gonna help you, you’re all alone out here.” One guard chuckled.

“Grrrr…” She grunted and glared up at him.

“Yeah, technically you girls don’t even need to be gagged, but the boss likes you quiet.” The other one laughed.

“Plus imagine how annoying they would be if they weren’t muzzled?” The first guard added.

“Ummm ggmmmfff…” Gina sighed.

At the end of the hall, a girl stepped out of a room and smiled at the two large men and their struggling cargo.

“Is this the new one?” She asked.

“Oh yeah Dawn, all yours.” One of the guards said.

The girl was striking, had to be early 20s, with vibrant brown hair, matching doe eyes accentuated by black rim glasses, and large, heaving breasts. She was clad in frilly, blue one piece lingerie outfit that bared most of her cleavage. The back of the suit was a small thong, accentuating the girls round, buoyant ass cheeks, and around her waist she wore a belt from which hung a nightstick, handcuffs, ropes, keys, and several cloths that Gina took to be gags.

“I like her, she’ll ignite quite the bidding war.” Dawn smiled at Gina as the guards dragged the bound and gagged Sheriff up to her.

The girl looked Gina up and down, batting her wide brown eyes at her, and then opened the door she had come out of.

“In here, I have a cell ready for her and everything.”

“Wummf! Whhtt! Sttmmph!” Gina kicked and protested, pleading at the girl as she was pushed inside.

Dawn only smiled and giggled and followed the two men and their prisoner inside.

The room reminded Gina almost exactly like the holding cells at the Sheriff’s station. It was a long corridor lined with cells on either side, and inside each of those cells was a bound and gagged woman. Some were fully clothed like Gina, but most were clad in lingerie or bikinis of some sort. All of the captive woman turned as Gina was dragged inside and many of them started moaning through their gags at their captors as the newest prisoner was dragged down the corridor.

“Oh shut up, you’ll all get your turn.” Dawn rolled her eyes at the chorus of muffled cries, unclipped her night stick from the belt and ran it along the bars of the cells as they passed like a lingerie clad prison guard.

Gina spun her head from side to side as she was shoved forward, trying to see if she could locate Shelly in this long hall of bound and gagged women.

There’s dozens, how will I ever be able to find her? Gina wondered, and only hoped that Lisa’s diversion could buy her lots of time.

“Grrremma!” She heard someone cry, and Gina spun her head to see Jessica, clad in a gold thong bikini and tightly gagged with a thick white cloth, press against the bars of a cell.

“Jmmmssshhhkka!” Gina mumbled back as she was pushed forward towards the nearest empty cell.

She was a few cells up and diagonal from Jessica, and when Gina looked around she saw another familiar face in the cell directly across from her.

“Nrrryyummi!” She cried, eyes wide with excitement.

“Mrrryynnnaa!” Naomi jumped forward, equally excited.

The girl was bound and gagged with a thick white cloth pulled between her lips, and dressed in a red bra and a small, red thong.

“Alright, in you go.” Dawn opened the door to the cell across from Naomi and motioned inside.

“Wummf?” Gina turned to the girl.

“Get in there.” The guards shoved her forward.

“Ummpff! Sttpp!” Gina bit down on her gag and pushed back as the grunts shoved her forward.

Despite her struggles, she stumbled forward into the cell and a moment later heard the metal door slammed closed behind her.

“Mmmfff! Ummm mmno!” Gina spun, hearing the jingle of keys, and saw Dawn locking the door.

“Mmmpph! Mmmm ummm!” Gina ran forward and pressed against the bars.

Dawn only laughed and stepped away, and then pointed to Jessica’s cell.

“Take that one next. The Queen thinks she’ll fetch a good price.”

“Ummm wmmmtt!” Jessica’s eyes went wide and she back into the corner of her cell.

Jessica! Gina broke out into a sweat.

“Sttttp! Mmmoo!” Gina pressed against the bars to her cell and implored her captors.

Jessica was like a trapped animal, cornered and whimpering into her gag as Dawn unlocked the older woman’s cell and motioned the guards inside.

“Stpp psssf!” Gina begged and kicked at her cell.

Dawn turned to her and laughed.

“Don’t worry, you’ll get your turn soon enough.”

“Ummm mmnno… mmph… uulllumm gggdd” Jessica pleaded, still in the corner and shaking her head as the two men advanced on her.

“Nrrrmoo!” Gina cried, only able to watch helplessly as the guards grabbed Jessica by either arm and dragged her, kicking and moaning, out of her cell.

“Umm ggddd mmmnph! Hlllpp! Hlllp!” Jessica screamed, twisting and writing as the guards carried her off to be auctioned to the highest bidder.

“Grrrrmm…” Gina grunted, and turned to look at Naomi, standing in her cell, her wide, terrified eyes on Gina, knowing that one of them could be next.

Not if I can help it. Gina bit onto her gag, deciding then and there that she was not only going to get Shelly out, but all of these other girls as well.

Even Jessica… if Gina acted fast enough, she could probably stop her from being carted off as someone’s bondage slave.

She just needed Lisa to make that diversion happen, and fast.

Come on Lisa, where are you?

Gina pressed against the bars and looked down the corridor, willing Lisa to get to work.

***

Once again, Lisa found herself all too aware of how she stood out in the crowd of potential bidders, thanks to her giant breasts. Her breasts weren’t the only problem though, as everyone waiting in the study to go and bid on the women was dressed in formal wear of some kind. The potential buyers were made up of a healthy mix of men and women of various ages and races, and they all turned their heads to gawk at Lisa as she stepped in, clad in just her tight, cleavage baring bodysuit.

She smiled and kept her head high as she walked, keeping the bag slung over her shoulder and scanned the area, knowing that Brad and Tanya were somewhere in this group. If they spotted her, the whole operation could be endangered.

Thankfully, Brad and Tanya stuck out as much as she did, and Lisa spied them loitering in a hallway talking with an impeccably dressed middle-aged couple. Brad was clad in his customary board shorts and t-shirt while Tanya was in a low cut dress baring plenty of cleavage. Neither of them spotted Lisa as she peeked into the hall, saw them, and stepped back out.

“May I offer you some refreshments?” Lisa almost collided with a woman clad in a skimpy maid outfit, the skirt way too small and exposing most of her buttocks.

The woman was holding a tray filled with bottles of water and soda.

“Oh no thank you,” Lisa smiled. “But could you direct me to a rest room?”

“Down this corridor on your left.” The maid gestured over her shoulder, smiled, and stepped away to offer drinks to another potential buyer.

Lisa smiled at the woman and headed towards the bathroom, unslinging her bag from her shoulder as she did.

“Ladies and gentleman,” She heard Nigel call from the study. “Bidding is about to begin, if you will all follow me into the theater.”

Lisa had been in the theater before. It was exactly as Nigel described, a large room with aisles filled with seats and a stage where the women were paraded out on stage where the buyers would bid on them.

Potential bidders all moved in the opposite direction of Lisa as she marched towards the rest room, and she noticed several of the leather clad concubines following, herding the buyers in the direction of the theater.

“Ma’am, the bidding is that way.” A young, blond haired concubine gave Lisa an empty smile and pointed to the opposite end of the hall.

“I know, I have to use the rest room first.” Lisa smiled and kept moving.

“Of course.” The Concubine smiled and stepped back.

The end of the hallway where the bathrooms were was empty, and Lisa was unzipping her bag and stepping into the room marked “Ladies” when she heard a voice behind her.

“There you are, been looking all over the place for you.” Jack chortled, and Lisa turned to see him flashing his trademark grin as he came down the hall towards her.

“Hello Jack.” She smiled and slung her bag over her shoulder.

“That was quite an impressive catch, getting the Sheriff like that,” He stepped close and leaned against a wall. “I’d love to hear all about it.”

“Well I’d love to tell you the story once I go to the bathroom.” Lisa motioned to the door and stepped towards it.

“You know,” Jack moved closer, blocking her way. “The Queen is absolutely dying to know as well. You really impressed her tonight.”

Lisa paused, part of her beaming at impressing The Queen. A thousand thoughts ran through her head of the things she could learn about Ace’s organization if she got close to the second highest person in it.

Shelly would be so proud.

But first she had to free Shelly.

“Really? I mean, I’m pleased that The Queen is pleased, but I really…” Lisa pressed towards the door again.

“In fact,” Jack stepped in front of her, entirely blocking her. “She was requesting your presence.”

Lisa bit her lip, cursing the timing of it all. This would almost be too perfect if not for the fact that she was working Gina to rescue Shelly.

“I would be delighted to meet with The Queen at some point.” Lisa smiled, trying to inch past Jack.

“Now.” Jack sidestepped, still blocking her way.

“I… if you can just give me a moment.” Lisa nodded towards the door.

“The Queen isn’t one to be kept waiting.” Jack’s tone told her that she didn’t have any choice here.

Lisa twisted the bag handle, and just then felt a presence behind her. She turned her head to see Vera standing a few feet behind her. Alarm bells started going off in her head as she realized that there was something else going on here.

Still, she was trapped.

“Sure, lead the way.” Lisa stepped back and motioned for Jack to go first.

“This way.” Jack smiled and turned down the hallway. Vera waited behind Lisa until she started after Jack and then followed.

As they moved, Lisa’s hands tightened on her bag. If they were onto her, she would have to act fast. Her cover would be blown, but it would be better than the alternative. Vera was keeping in step behind her, and Lisa could feel the head concubine’s eyes on her.

Stay calm, don’t do anything rash…

For all she knew, they could just be taking to see The Queen, but still, that put a wrench in their plans. For every wasted moment, that meant Shelly or Gina could be sold.

Jack sped up and opened a door at the end of the hall, holding it for both Lisa and Vera.

“After you ladies.” He flashed his puckish grin and motioned inside.

Lisa stopped, hearing Vera stop behind her, and Jack motioned in once again.

“I know The Queen can be intimidating but she’s quite eager to meet you.”

“You can come on, I don’t bite… hard.” Someone answered from inside.

Lisa took a step forward, looking into a small lounge. Bookshelves lined the walls from floor to ceiling, and a fireplace roared in the corner.

The Queen sat in a high-backed chair in the center of the room, legs crossed, waiting.

“You seem quite shy for the woman that caught the mysterious new Sheriff… twice.” The Queen smiled at her.

“I apologize my Queen… I just never expected an audience with you.” Lisa bowed her head as she spoke.

“Well, come in.” The Queen beckoned her.

Lisa shared a look with Jack, who only nodded inside. Then she turned to face Vera, who’s face was stoic, a mask that betrayed no emotion.

“Lisa, I’m not in the habit of repeating myself.” The Queen called.

Lisa took a breath, knowing that if she hesitated any more then they would get suspicious. She bowed her head and stepped inside of the room.

“Jack’s told me much about you.” The Queen took in the sight of Lisa as she entered, her eyes stopping on her heaving bosoms several times.

“I’m flattered.” Lisa kept her head low.

Behind her, she heard the door close and Jack and Vera stepped in, each taking a position on either side of her.

“You are, quite a unique woman,” The Queen’s eyes continued to dissect Lisa as she stood. “I want to see you.”

Lisa stepped forward, still keeping her head low in respect.

“No, no, no. I can see you just fine. I mean I want to see you...your body.” The Queen smiled, her eyes falling on Lisa’s cleavage.

Lisa’s gaze shifted from Jack to Vera, and Jack only smiled.

“Jack says you are loyal, let’s see how loyal. Show me.” The Queen ordered.

“Yes… yes… My Queen.” Lisa nodded, and then reached over to lower the strap to her shirt, still keeping the bag slung over her shoulder.

“Your bag, set it down.” The Queen commanded.

Lisa opened her mouth to object, but stopped. They would definitely think something was up if she refused to put her bag down.

Instead she only nodded, set the bag down, and then stood back up. She lowered the strap to one shoulder, and then the other, and then pushed her top down. Her giant breasts could hardly wait to be free, and both jumped out of her top to greet their new audience. The Queen’s eyes lit up as Lisa lowered her shirt and bared her breasts for her.

Lisa stood, naked to the waist, and let The Queen admire her.

“Take it all off.” The Queen’s eyes narrowed.

Lisa couldn’t tell if the woman was enjoying this or not. She felt like she was being studied, under a microscope.

That’s what this is, a test. She’s testing my loyalty.

Lisa squatted down, untied her boots, and kicked them off, and then stood and pushed down the rest of her body suit. She pushed the suit down to her thighs, exposing the small, white thong she wore underneath, and then bent over, allowing Jack and Vera a view of her sculpted glutes as she pushed her bodysuit down the rest of her legs. Her ass was not a new sight to Jack but she knew he never got tired of seeing it, nonetheless.

The rest of her bodysuit fell around her ankles, and then she stepped out of it and kicked it aside, and stood straight, allowing The Queen to see her in her full, almost nude glory.

The Queen sat there, studying her, eyes narrowing. After focusing on her massive breasts, she shifted up to look Lisa in the eye.

“You would make such a perfect soldier if you truly were loyal to us. It’s sad that you’ll go to such lengths to convince us when in reality your allegiance lies elsewhere.”

Lisa’s eyes widened and her heart kicked into overdrive.

They know!

The bag!

Suddenly she didn’t that she was half-naked, all she could think of was getting to the bag, if she could use that to distract them, she could escape.

Every muscle in her body tensed, and she prepared to spring…

A powerful hand wrapped around her waist, simultaneously pinning her arms to her side as well. At the same time, she felt a hand clamp over her mouth and squeeze like a vice.

“Ummmm hmmf! Mmmno!” Lisa cried, trying to pull as she was held in place.

Vera!

The concubine’s powerful arms were constricting around Lisa like a snake, holding her helpless like prey about to be devoured.

“Mmmmfff! Ggmmfff!” Lisa flexed a pulled, but Vera just held her in place.

The Queen rose from her seat, watching as Lisa squirmed in the other woman’s arms. Meanwhile, Jack crossed the room and picked up the bag that Lisa had kicked away.

“Mmmrroo! Ummmff!” Lisa tried to elbow Vera, but it felt like she was hitting solid rock.

What is she made of? Lisa’s eyes widened. She thought she was tough, but Vera was something else.

“Urrgghh ggmmmff!” Lisa had broken out into a sweat trying to break free from Vera, who didn’t seem fazed at all by her struggles. The woman’s hand felt like it was vaccum sealed to Lisa’s mouth.

“My, my, you really were going to start some trouble.” Jack held the bag in one hand, retrieving a smoke grenade with the other.

“Ummm mmnno!” Lisa twisted and pulled.

The plan had been to set off the smoke grenades in the bathroom, giving the appearance of a fire, and causing enough distraction and confusion for Gina to get free and get out with Shelly.

“Shame, you would have made such a nice addition to our team.” The Queen leaned forward and cupped Lisa’s breasts with her palms.

“Ummmfff!” Lisa grunted, turning to the dominatrix with her hands pressed over her breasts.

“We could have done such great things with you.” The Queen squeezed, hard, sending a burst of pain through Lisa’s enhanced breasts.

“Mmmmrrrggh!” Lisa cried, glaring at the woman feeling her up.

“You see, we’ve known for a while that you were working for Shelly.” Jack stood behind The Queen and folded his arms.

“Wummf!” Lisa’s eyes widened as Jack smiled.

“Oh it was fun, watching how low you would go to convince us that you were loyal to us. Everything that you found out and reported to her was what we wanted you to know.”

“Hmmmph,” Lisa’s eye shifted between Jack and The Queen. “Nmmmopph!”

The Queen laughed and let go of Lisa’s breasts, stepping back to join Jack.

“The thing is, we have other people loyal to us.” The Queen smiled.

“Like Deputy Frank, who told us about a little plot between you and Gina to rescue Shelly tonight.” Jack gloated, narrowing his eyes at Lisa, watching for a reaction.

Frank! Her heart fluttered, the other cop at the Sheriff’s station. He was in Ace’s pocket!

“Urrrmm hrrmmm mmmff!” Lisa strained, giving a final burst of strength in an effort to get free.

It was no use, Vera held tight, like a statue wrapped around Lisa.

“Normally, I would enjoy breaking you.” The Queen stepped forward again, running her eyes over Lisa’s half naked body.

“Urrrmmm hrrrmmph!” Lisa flashed her a defiant glare.

“But in this case,” The Queen turned away dismissively. “You will see how we treat those who aren’t loyal to us. Take her out back and fit her with some cement shoes then toss her in the lake.”

“UMMMMPH!” Lisa screamed, renewing her struggles against Vera.

The Queen didn’t turn back to face Lisa, apparently having made up her mind on the big-breasted henchwoman.

Vera pulled Lisa back like she weighed nothing, dragging her towards the door.

“Ummmmfff! Mmmmm mmnno!” Lisa kicked and fought as Jack followed, leering at her naked body as she attempted to resist the muscular concubine holding her.

But it was no use, and soon Vera was dragging Lisa into the hallway and towards the back of the mansion.

***

Where is she? Gina paced in her cell, waiting for the signal from Lisa. Once the smoke bombs went off she imagined there would be tons of running and panicking, but right now everything still seemed normal… well relatively normal for an auction for captive women.

She moved towards the door and looked down the corridor, seeing their jailer Dawn strutting up and down, running her nightstick along the bars of a few cells and smiling at the muffled cries of the women inside.

Come on Lisa, come on… Gina tapped her foot, telling herself that any minute now the mansion would erupt into pandemonium.

But there was another part of her that was convinced that something had gone wrong, that Lisa had run into some trouble. After all, they were in the lion’s den, maybe Lisa had made a mistake.

It’s okay Gina, she’s going to set off the bombs and then you’ll have your distraction.

But the minutes kept ticking by with no sign that the smoke bombs had gone off, and Gina watched as their buxom jailer Dawn started bouncing on down the corridor towards her.

“Okay, who’s next?” Dawn asked in a sing-song voice as she skipped closer.

“Mmmrrrrh mmm!”

“Mnnnoo!”

“Gmmmph!”

A chorus of muffled cries went up as Dawn passed, eying up each imprisoned woman as she did. Finally, Dawn stopped just outside Gina’s cell, her eyes tracing the bound sheriff up and down.

“Urrrmmm gmmm…” Gina grumbled, tensing herself. If Dawn picked her then she would have to be ready for a fight.

Then Dawn turned to Naomi, who retreated back, shaking her head.

“Ummm mmnoo… psssfff… mmnnoo pssss…” Naomi pleaded.

“Hrryy sttpp!” Gina pressed against the bars, trying to get Dawn’s attention.

Not Naomi!

“Hrrrmmm! Hrruummph mmph!” Gina kicked the bars, trying to be as loud and as distracting as possible.

But Dawn ignored her, continuing to advance on Naomi’s cell. The younger, dark skinned girl was backed against the wall and shaking her head.

“Mmnnrrroo… ummm gggddd…”

Dawn hovered outside the bars, leering in at Naomi, she seemed to be relishing watching her squirm.

Then Dawn turned, stepping towards the cell next to Naomi’s containing a striking black woman with dyed red hair in a cheetah print bikini.

“Wummmf! Mmmno! Ohhhmmm mnnono!” The woman cried, her head twisting as if looking for a hidden escape from her cell.

Dawn unlocked the cell, then turned, winked at Gina, and looked at Naomi.

“Don’t worry, she’ll be next.” Dawn smiled and stepped into the other woman’s cell.

“Wrrryy mmmrrroo…” Gina grumbled, glaring at Dawn.

Dawn grabbed the black woman out of her cell. The woman kicked, screamed, and fought as Dawn dragged her out into the corridor and down to be auctioned.

“Mrrooo! Ummm gmmmfff mmnooo!” The woman’s cries echoed throughout the cell block as Dawn carried her off to an unknown fate.

Gina and Naomi looked at each other through the bars of their own cells, the younger girl’s eyes wide and terrified. Her almond cleavage was slick with sweat and heaving up and down as the realization that she was next dawned on her.

Not if I have anything to do with it. Gina bit down on her gag. She had been waiting for Lisa long enough. It was time to create her own diversion.

She knelt down, stuck her bound hands into her boot, and fumbled around until she retrieved the knife from it. Looking up, she saw Naomi’s wide eyes on her, the look on her face changing from one of fear to another emotion…

Hope.

Gina nodded, held the knife behind her back, and used her bound hands to open the blade. She kept her eyes on the far end of the corridor as she cut through her bonds, watching for Dawn’s return. As Gina cut through her bonds, she became more certain with every passing second that something had gone wrong on Lisa’s end. If so, Gina would have to rescue her now as well as every other woman in this jail.

As she felt the bonds loosen around her wrists, Gina heard the tell-tale rattle of the nightstick against the bars that told her that Dawn was making her way back down the corridor towards them.

“Ullmm…” Naomi mumbled, and turned to face Gina.

With her hands now free, Gina tossed the knife through the bars into Naomi’s cell. It landed on the cement in the other girl’s cell with a clatter and Naomi squatted down and cupped it in her bound hands. Meanwhile, the rattling of the nightstick was getting louder, and Gina looked down to see Dawn prancing closer. Across from her, Naomi had opened the knife and was slicing through her ropes. Gina stood, keeping her hands crossed behind her to maintain the illusion that she was still bound, and pressed herself against the bars.

“Okay girl, it’s your turn.” Dawn taunted as she reached their cells.

“Mmmnnoo!” Naomi backed up, trying to hide the knife in her hands.

“Hrrryy stmmpph!” Gina kicked at the bars to her cell, hoping to distract Dawn.

Dawn turned to Gina and smiled.

“Oh you’re a feisty one. They’ll like that.” She smiled at the caged Sheriff. Behind the doe-eyed girl, Naomi had gone back to cutting through her bonds.

“Urrrm whnnn ummm ggggtt offf hhfff hmmrr…” Gina grumbled and glared at Dawn.

“Don’t worry, you’ll be next.” She laughed and turned her back on Gina.

Big mistake.

Gina reached through the bars, pressing one hand over Dawn’s mouth and using her other arm to wrap around the girl’s waist and pull her back.

“MMMMNOO!” Dawn cried, taken by surprise as Gina pulled the lingerie clad jailor back against her cell.

“Ummmfff mmmfff hfff…” Gina laughed into her gag, keeping her hand pressed firmly over Dawn’s mouth.

“Mmmmpph! Stttpp!” Dawn grasped at Gina’s arm, trying to pull it away from her mouth.

Gina’s other hand fumbled around Dawn’s belt, her fingers running over the collection of handcuffs and gags until she found the jailor’s set of keys.

“Ummm mmnno!” Dawn increased her struggles when she felt Gina grab at her keys.

Across from them, Naomi had cut her hands free, pulled out her gag, and stepped to the edge of her cell, waiting for the next step.

“Mmmmm stttp!” Dawn whined and twisted as Gina unlatched her keys and tossed them across the hall to Naomi, who caught them and unlocked her cell.

“Gggllbbbb!” Dawn cried, twisting and writhing in Gina’s grasp as Naomi rushed over and pulled a thick, white cloth from the lingerie clad jailor’s belt.

“Mmmmmeeep!” Dawn moaned as Naomi pressed the gag over her mouth.

Gina and Naomi worked fast without speaking. Naomi grabbed Dawn’s flailing hands as Gina grabbed the back of the gag and pulled the brown-haired girl’s head back against a bar of the cell and knotted the gag around the metal bar.

“Ummm mmmnnn!” Dawn twisted, trying to work free of the gag.

Then Gina grabbed Dawn’s hands and pulled them behind her as Naomi removed a set of handcuffs from Dawn’s belt and handed them to Gina.

“Mmmnnono psssfff sttpp!” Dawn kicked and whined as Gina cuffed her hands together around one of the bars.

With their jailor secured and gagged, Gina pulled her own gag out as Naomi unlocked her cell.

“Okay, now what?” Naomi asked as Gina stepped out of her cell.

“Start letting these other girls out and run. I need to look for someone.” Gina looked up and down the aisle as she spoke, searching for a sign of Shelly.

“Mmmmfff! Mmmm!” Dawn protested as they spoke.

“Then what?” Naomi asked.

“Just run. I’ll find you after.” Gina nodded to Naomi to start unlocking cells, and turned to walk down the cell block, eyes shifting from cell to cell as she did.

“Randy, if you’re still listening, I’m free but I think Lisa may have run into trouble. Get into position and be ready to gun it out of here when I get out.” Gina said into her ear-piece. It was one way so Randy couldn’t respond but she hoped he heard and was getting ready.

Behind her, there was the sound of the opening of dozens of cell doors. Naomi had untied a few of the prisoners but then moved on to unlocking cell doors and instructing the free women to untie the other ones.

In a lonely cell at the end of the corridor, Gina found what she was looking for: Shelly Arnold, bound, gagged, and in a bikini. Shelly’s eyes went wide with shock, and then fear, as she realized it was Gina looking in at her.

“Well, well, well. Isn’t this quite the reversal?” Gina smiled and crossed her arms as she looked in at the helpless women.

“Wummff? Ummm mmnnnoo!” Shelly cried and shook her head.

“Naomi, down here.” Gina called to the younger girl. Most of the cells were empty now.

“Mmmmnnphh! Mmmm mmmnoo!” Shelly shook her heard, retreating back into the cell.

“You remember the last time we crossed paths, right?” Gina smiled, enjoying watching the other woman squirm.

Naomi rushed over with the keys, looked in at the occupant of the cell, and then to Gina.

“Her, really?” Naomi asked.

“Just trust me.” Gina didn’t have time to explain more.

Naomi sighed and unlocked the door.

“Okay, now get everyone out of here.” Gina motioned to the end of the corridor. Most of the girls were already fleeing.

“What about you?” Naomi looked down at the end of the hall and then to Gina.

“I have one more person to find, so go!” Gina nodded for Naomi to run, and then opened the door and stepped in to face the bound and gagged Shelly.

“Wuffff… wmmmttt…” Shelly tried to reason through the gag.

“Don’t worry Shelly, this is a rescue believe it or not. I’m here with Lisa.”

“Hmmm?”Shelly cocked her head.

“Yes, Lisa.” Gina grabbed Shelly by the bicep and dragged her out of the cell.

“Hrrryy! Ummm mmmph!” Shelly waved her bound hands at Gina as she pulled the bikini clad woman out of her cell.

“Oh no,” Gina smiled. “Just because this is a rescue doesn’t mean that I’m untying you. You stay bound and gagged until I say so.”

“Wummff!” Shelly protested as Gina dragged her down the hall, past the still struggling Dawn, and out into the mansion hall.

Outside of the cell block, it was chaos. Half naked women ran back and forth, chased by burly, suited security guards. Gina and Shelly stopped to take in the sight of the recently released prisoners scattering throughout the expansive property as the goons tried to run after them like cartoon characters.

“What’s going on?”

“No, don’t hurt them!”

“Does The Queen know?”

“We need back up!”

Gina pulled Shelly in the opposite direction of the chaos, looking for a rear exit or something.

What about Lisa? Presumably she was somewhere on the ground, but where? Gina knew that she couldn’t waste too much time looking for Lisa, but she couldn’t just abandon her either.

“Burn it!” Gina heard a female voice call, and spun to see a woman in small white panties, a recently freed captive, grabbing a log out of a fireplace and tossing it towards a set of curtains.

A moment later several security guards tackled the woman, but the curtains were starting to go up, and more rushed to put them out. Gina dragged Shelly away and down a corridor. Several people in suits and women in evening dresses rushed by them, buyers looking to flee and save their own skins.

“Ummm cmmmn mmn!” Shelly whined as Gina dragged her along. The rational part of Gina’s brain told her that this would be easier if Shelly wasn’t bound and gagged, but the petty part of Gina enjoyed keeping Shelly tied up.

“Oh shut up!” Gina sighed, turning into a wide, open hallway.

A couple ran past them, dragging a bound and gagged middle eastern woman between them, clearly two buyers trying to get away with their merchandise. Gina ignored them and dragged Shelly down the hall, noticing more well dressed people running past them. They all seemed to be filling out of a door at the far end of the hall, and as they got closer, Gina saw inside the room was a stage surrounded by wooden chairs.

So that’s where the girls are sold. Gina realized, stopping to see the sea of buyers pushing out the door. They were rats fleeing a sinking ship, trying to escape as to not be implemented in whatever was going wrong.

Then two familiar forms stepped out. Gina immediately recognized Tanya from her heaving cleavage and bright red head of hair, and Brad stood out from the well dressed crowd in his board shorts.

“Mmnno! Shelly cried, and Gina felt her stiffen.

Both Tanya and Brad froze in the doorway, their eyes going wide at the sight of the Sheriff with Shelly. Time seemed to stand still for a moment as both couples stared at each other from across the room, and then an older, large man in a poorly fitting suit pushed past Tanya and Brad, and Gina used that moment to pull Shelly down a corridor and away from her former captors.

“Cmmmn mmnn!” Shelly urged as they moved down the hallway, both looking over their shoulders for Brad and Tanya.

Instead, at the end of the corridor, Gina saw a group of burly security guards all gathered in a circle, clearly discussing a game plan together. Not bothering to stop, Gina jerked Shelly to the side and pushed open the nearest door.

“Urrrmm!” Shelly protested as they emerged into the dining room.

The doors leading to a veranda outside were wide open, and Gina lead Shelly around the table and out into the night, hoping that being out of the house would give them a moment to collect themselves and figure out their plan. They ran across the veranda and down a set of stone steps to the yard below.

Outside was a stark contrast from the inside, it was quiet, almost serene. Even the lake behind them was almost completely still. Gina paused and looked up at the house, finding it almost hard to believe that it was almost pure chaos on the inside. Then a moment later she heard voices echoing through the night, cries of freedom from women running away from the house, angry male voices, and the static voices coming from radios. She looked around but they seemed to be alone in the back of the house, most of the action seemed to be coming from the front.

“Come on.” Gina pulled Shelly along, occasionally looking over her shoulder as she made her way along the outside of the house as she debated her next move.

They could run right now, make their way through the woods to the back of the property and find Randy waiting, but Gina didn’t want to abandon Lisa.

She also didn’t know where Lisa was, and going back into the house was too risky.

“Mmmmnph! Gmmmmph!” Shelly cried as Gina continued leading her around the house.

“Oh stop it Shelly. Let me think.” Gina sighed.

“Mmnrrro! Lkkk!” Shelly nudged her.

“Ugh, what?” Gina sighed and turned to the other woman.

“Lmmmkk!” Shelly motioned with her head towards the house.

Gina turned, keeping a tight grip on Shelly. Part of her didn’t put it past the other woman to try and distract her so she could run. But when Gina saw what Shelly had been motioning to, she loosened her grip on Shelly slightly, realizing the woman wasn’t tricking her.

Lisa!

They were looking through a large, full length window that gave both women a perfect view into a bare room in the mansion. Inside the room, Lisa was tied to a post, naked except for a thong. Her bare breasts heaved up and down with anger as she pulled on her bonds. A large piece of white micro-foam tape was pressed over Lisa’s mouth so tightly that Gina could see her lips sealed together under the tape.

Lisa’s bound feet were in a bucket, and a large goon poured a grey substance into the bucket while another goon stirred with a wooden rod.

Cement mix!

Suddenly, Gina’s blood froze and she turned to look at the still waters of the lake behind them.

That was where they disposed of the women who misbehaved.

Gina shuddered at the thought of what the bottom of that lake must look like.

“Mmmph! Mmmm ggmm!” Shelly cried as Gina turned to look back at Lisa.

“Okay, give me a minute…” Gina bit her lip.

“Mmmnnoo! Lfffkk!”

“I see, I just need to think of a plan!” Gina barked.

“Nnmmff!” Shelly started, and then Gina felt the other woman get pulled back.

“Hey!” Gina cried, and turned to see Tanya pulling the bound and gagged Shelly towards her.

“Hey Sheriff.” Gina heard Brad say behind her.

She spun around and felt two powerful arms wrap around her waist. Gina cried out and kicked and twisted, looking down to see two thickly muscled, pale, tattooed biceps holding her, pinning her arms to her side.

“Ugh! No!” Gina grunted, trying to pull out of Vera’s grasp, but the woman had her in a bear hug.

“Well, well, are you the one causing all this trouble?” A female voice called from the darkness, and Gina looked up to see The Queen stepping towards her, Brad standing next to her, a smile on his face.

Gina glared, doing her best to look defiant.

Come on Randy!

“Randy, help I’ve bee-ummmph!” Vera’s hand clamped over Gina’s mouth like a vice, squeezing her lips shut.

“What do we have here?” The Queen stepped forward.

“Mmmmph ummm gggm!” Gina spat, glaring at the woman approaching her.

“Ummfff!” Vera twisted Gina’s head to the side, and The Queen reached out and plucked the small earpiece from Gina’s ear.

“Tsk, tsk.” The Queen inspected the device, then dropped it and smashed it under her boot.

“Urrggh!” Gina’s eyes widened, watching as The Queen ground the small earpiece into shards.

“Take her away. I’ll deal with her later.”

“Mmmmpph! Gmmmmph!” Gina grunted as Vera dragged her back towards the mansion.

To be concluded...
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