My instructions from you, sent by email, gave me directions to a motel just out of city limits I’m to arrive by 6 pm and I’m to report to room 69 without stopping at the desk. I’m to bring nothing nor wear any underwear; I’m to wear a plain white blouse and a short black skirt with flat shoes.
I did as instructed and arrived at the door pausing before knocking. I raise my fist to give a soft knock when from behind I was grabbed by an unknown assailant. A gloved hand covered my mouth and trapped my arms in a tight hug. He was too strong for me to fight beside I was to frighten to put much of one up. He kicked the door opened and carried me in. Kicking the door closed he released me and pushed me down the hall. Once freed I scrambled to the next room hoping I could find a way out but than I ran into another man his face was covered with a stocking cap. I gasped lost for words or a scream as he grab at the front of my shirt and ripped it exposing my breast I tried to cover them but his friend came into the room and grab my arms from behind pinning them painfully behind my back holding my wrist with one hand as he reached around and groped my D cup tits with his free hand; pinching and squeezing my big nipples making me cry out from the stimulation of his cruel hand. His friend wasn’t finished with me he approached from the front and started to pull at my skirt not even stopping to unbutton it he tore the button off and let the skirt drop to the floor revealing my shaved pussy; spreading my legs by kicking them apart and he and his partner blocks me from closing them with their legs; he attacked my cunt it right away causing new cries to escape my quivering mouth. His fingers clawing at my moist click twisting and pinching it making me moan louder.
Both of them enjoying my suffering but as quickly as they started they stopped, taking me to the bed they finished removing my torn blouse and forced me to sit in the middle of the bed making me sit on my legs they tide my wrist behind my back than they… 
