Chapter five

Hey it’s Jake. 

I am currently waiting completely naked in my cell for them to begin. They really improved security this time around and there was no way I could escape and even if I could all they had to do was play my father’s voice and it would stop me instantly. My father was being so extra careful this time.

I was hoping things would improve but when they opened my cell and tossed Jason in, I felt my stomach sink. Things were getting hopeless. He was bound and stripped naked just like me.

“Jason!” I said both relieved to see him and horrified he ended up here

“Jake!” he said trying to loosen the bounds on his ankle and wrists.

“Hope you two have a great reunion!” The guard said as he walked off leaving us together.

“I am sorry Jake!” He said so downcast in his expression knowing just what was about to happen to us

“No, it’s my fault! I led us into a trap!” I said taking ownership of how I walked us into a danger zone without knowing.

“We had no way of knowing the intel we had was too old!” He said as he sat back.

“What do you mean?” I asked him concerned.

“The entire town was already under S under D’s control. We just didn’t know it yet.”

“Then it’s even more my fault. Maybe we should have just kept running…” I said realizing maybe Ben had the right idea. Just run away and never come back.

“Running would have gotten us caught eventually at least now. We still have one shot left.” He assured me.

“He got away?” I said surprised but also not since this was the great escaper we were talking about.

“He is not here with us so they still looking!”

“At least we have some hope!” I said at least thankful that one of us is out there.

“No, you don’t” The Skunk from earlier came up to our cell. “While you boys have been gone our technology has improved! And I have a thing we want to test on you both!” He sounded so excited.

My father then walked up behind him along with a few others. The crowd was gathering 

“Dr. Gustav I believe you wanted to show me your new invention?”

“Yes sir! Allow me to demonstrate our newest helmet! Much stronger than our previous versions and no need for the chemicals to make the process easier. We can no rewrite the psyche totally in one go.”

“Show me!”

“You two are about to be the perfect test subjects!”

This was it. This was how we fall. The good doctor pulled out some special googles and earphones and placed them on our heads. Once they had been strapped on he smiled and hit the on button. Instantly a surge stimulation hit my mind. So many colors, so many things flashing in front of my eyes. My mind was hurting and reeling from the overstimulation.

Jason was in the same state as he felt the same things I was. We were feeling the pleasure rock down to the core of our beings and I could feel our arousal rising.

A voice soon started ushering us to repeat the words it was saying.

‘Submissive under Dominant!’

“Submissive under Dominant!”

We were both having trouble resisting as it felt like those words were going right to my core. I could feel the core of my identity changing with those words. A need to submit washed over me.

“Submissive under dominant!” I said on the verge of breaking.

“Submissive under dominant!” Jason said right after me.

‘Submit to those above your station!’

“Submit to those above your station!” We both repeated at the same time now.

‘Obey without thought! Submission is pleasure!’

“Obey Without thought! Submission is pleasure!”

The doctor then looked at my father and he gave him one final nod. The doctor gave us the words that would seal out fate. We were rock hard as our brains were wracked with the thought of submission the true bliss of letting ourselves go. Pre cum was all over the floor before us and our cocks were on verge of shooting without us doing any. We were throbbing hard and constantly as this point

“Below Submissives. Not a son or servant I am a slave!’

“Below Submissives. Not a son or a servant I am a Slave!”

‘Embrace Submission and release!’

“Embrace submission and release!” And with that my cock spasmed as it hot out what was left of my free will. Jason was not far behind and now we were both slaves. My cock kept shooting and shooting as I embraced my new mind set.

“Leave them blank for now. Their new owners should decide the rest!”

“Alright we will leave them like this!” The doctor said as he pulled us back. He removed the googles and headphones from us and we were still unable to properly think just there relishing in our submission and enjoying the pleasure of our new found life.

Me and Jason were freed from the contraption and unbound but we couldn’t do anything. We were slaves now and nothing could change that. We were just waiting for an order otherwise we were to just kneel here.

“Have them ready to spill the beans on all they know and send the information to Jeff. But first let your staff enjoy their mouths! The rears are a present for their new owners!” My father said as he walked off. Just then the guards pulled out their cocks and presented them to me and Jason and we began sucking on them as we had been programmed to.

This was it. This was our life now. We were slaves. We were a pair. We were a couple. We were….no longer free. And this was the best thing that could happen to me.

Hey It’s Ben.

 I am currently with my mom. She kept me sheltered for two days at her place. I don’t think S under D knew she lived here. She had been moving around a bit after the divorce and she had just settled here about a year ago. 

I heard about more reports about that town we escaped from as it seemed they reported that Me and Jason were caught molesting some kids. That was something hard to explain to my mom so I broke down and showed her the video. She still was confused but she trusted her son. It was great of my mom to support me like this. I really did miss her.

She even bought me a plane ticket for Chicago using some of her old travel buddies who could get me in a lower security airport. This was the perfect chance for me to escape. I would have loved to spend more time with mom catching up with her. These had been some of the best two days I had in years. But my time here was coming to an end.

We were in the car driving to the airport I had dyed my fur once again and my mom had helped me get a brand-new haircut along with some new clothes.

“Are you sure about this Ben?” My mom said now that is dawned on her this would be goodbye for a bit.

“Yes mom, I have got to go. If I don’t, they will come looking here eventually.”

“I have been worried about you. Even without being able to visit I always worried and when the news came of the accident and the mental institution, I couldn’t help but wonder if I should have fought harder to keep you boys close.”

“As I said before dad staged all that. But why didn’t you fight for us more?”

“What do you mean? I thought you knew why? The courts awarded your father full custody and only gave me little visitation rights.”

“I still don’t know how dad pulled that off and things don’t add up! Why would they wait so long? They drugged Josh so quickly! Were they waiting for after the divorce?”

“When you were eight you had that horrible sickness. I am surprised you don’t remember how bad it was. Your dad was very worried…”

“When I was eight!? That’s it! That’s why they waited!” I realized something important. I never knew why they waited that late. But now I started learning something. Something that I was missing in this whole picture.

“What?”

“I had an allergic reaction to the chemicals! They probably start at eight then indoctrinate at ten. That’s why they couldn’t recruit me until later.”

“Your father did seem very concerned when you took ill, he even sent you to a special doctor. Some friend of his that would know better than your regular doctor.” My mom said in a bit of matter of fact tone.

“Dad was not a recruit, he was a lifelong member. He said his father indoctrinated him at the same age as Josh.  But then why? Why marry you?” I wondered why they would risk such a thing. But the answer was so horrible I didn’t want to say it. This just made me want to stop them

 “What are you getting at?”

“Mom, dad used you. He used you just to get me and Josh. Once he was finished with you he got rid of you. I am sorry to say but that is what they do to women. They find them breed them and then dump them.” I said feeling even more horrible as this was no way to treat a woman who loved you.

“Benjamin! Your father would never do such a thing. We got divorced because we grew apart. It happens! Don’t go trying to find some hidden meaning behind it. I know it was rough on you two and I should have fought harder to stay in your lives.”

“Not your fault mom! It wasn’t your fault. It never was….” I said unable to really comprehend my feelings on this. It was clear my mom loved my dad even if he probably didn’t see her as anything but a baby maker.

“Still if I had worked things out that wouldn’t have happened to you.” She said very sorrowfully. I was sad that I brought this up as we are about to say goodbye.

“No matter what you did mom it wouldn’t have mattered. Dad would have made sure of that. But…. Thanks for everything mom!” I said as I reached over and gave my mom a hug.

“Enough with the depressing conspiracy theories! How about we talk about something else!” my mom said trying to keep my spirits up

“Sure” I said trying to indulge her in this.

“How are the girls treating you?” My mom asked slyly.

“Mom!” I yelled at her. This was not the time for this but I knew that this was just my mom’s way of lightening the mood.

My mom just giggled as she continued to drive. She loved to tease me and even after all these years she was still my mom. I started to wonder what S under D did to the women they recruited but at least it seems my dad hadn’t brainwashed her too somehow. We soon pulled into the airport and with the police presence dying down I was able to slip into this more remote airport without issue.

My mom gave me a final hug as we said out goodbyes. I promised her that I would be back and that I would save Josh too and she cried wishing me all the best and that I kept myself safe. But with that tearful goodbye I bid my mom farewell and went on my way to Chicago. It was only a few hours of flying and it seemed no one on the plane recognized me which was good. All I needed to do now was meet with the contact. The contact who had given me her name. Nancy Lu. She was my last hope. A coyote woman who was an eager reporter. She had gotten wind of our plight and was very interested in helping us uncover the truth of our ensnarement.

I touched down in Chicago and just as predicted things seemed much calmer here and I would be able to slip in and out. Jake had setup a line of safehouses that we could use even if one of us were compromised. And I was hoping Jason was in one after he went south. I knew he had some kind of plan but he never let me in on it.

I was sitting at a café in a new outfit waiting for this coyote to show up.

“You must be ben. Where is Jason? “A voice said from my side. A beautiful brown furred coyote walked up and sat down next to me.

“I don’t know. He went south saying he would link up with another contact. “

“I hope it’s not that biker panda!” she said apparently more informed about his contacts than I was.

“What?” I asked wondering what she meant.

“There have been a bunch of arrests recently. Quite a few are my contacts and Jason’s contacts. The closest one south from where you were would be a panda who is biker that we both know from his drug running days.”

“I hope he is safe.” I said a bit worried as that was concerning knowing it was Jeff who was tailing us.

“Jason will be fine. Jake and him are two tough nuts.” She said as if she expected him to have escaped.

“Too bad they already got Jake!” I said a bit dejected.

“Jake got taken? When did that happen?” She stopped drinking her drink and instantly focused on me.

“A few days ago. Our little plan in that small town failed. Got in too deep without much to show for it!”

“What did you guys find?” 

“Just what we already knew. I just got video of a coach railing his students. Not enough to do anything but take down one coach.”

I handed her the flash drive with the raw video feeds. I think she may be able to use them better than I could. She had a mischievous look on her face as if she had gotten some juicy morsel. I was wondering what she could be so excited over. But after she pocketed it away she looked at me and stared me down.

“Shame! With all the other information Jason and Jake have been feeding me we been building a nice little case. Jason sent me the financials he found and Jake also gave me lots of nice leads. There was something forming but we still lack enough physical connections to prove anything” She said taking a sip of her drink but then looking at me. “S under D is so careful they only mention their name by word of mouth. But they do have their symbols. He was trying to find out where they have their watches and underwear made.”

“Why?” I pondered. I wasn’t aware of this part of the investigation.

“That is the closest thing to a full connection we can find. With this video and that information we can at least build something the police can investigate.”

“If it was that simple they would have been discovered a while ago. If only something like that could be found easily enough.” I said coming back down to earth.

“I think I may have a lead on that actually. One of the businesses Jason highlighted had warehouse that is supposed to be out of business, but it clearly has been shipping things. That might be a good place to start but it’s not something I can investigate on my own.”

I perked up. There was still some hope even if I would have to risk being caught again.

“You get some documents or pictures and I can pair it with these and some other dirt I dug up and we may just have enough for a case.” Nancy said as she realized what I was thinking.

“All I need now are some names to start pinning this too.” As she said that and swirled her straw in her drink I remembered something.

“I know of one at least a soon to be one. My dad Lavincent Ville.” I said remembering Jeff said dad was about to be promoted.

“Lavincent Ville? He recently sponsored an all-boys academy! If he is using that for recruitment I may have a way in. I better check this out.” She said as she got up and prepared to head off.

“And while you do that, I will be taking a look at that warehouse.” I said while I also prepared to head off.

“It is in the northeastern part of the state in a small town called Brutish town. But can you do it?” She said as she put her things away.

“I am not a hacker but I am great at sneaking in and out.”

“Well if you need a hacker and know just the girl! She lives in the area as well. I will give her a ring.”

“Will she help us out? And can she be trusted?” I asked still a bit untrusting.

“Definitely. And don’t worry if this story pans out it will make my career and hers. I shall be in touch little wolf!” She said as she walked off. 

I looked down to see she had left me a small piece of paper with the address already. She was good that was not in question. But whether this would work out was still up to debate. However our last ray of hope and I was not going to lose it.

Hey it’s Jeff. 

I am currently annoyed that I let Ben get through my net. If things are going to continue as they are I may get pulled off this case. Even though we nailed Jason he had bought three tickets that had been used to get out of town. Ben was heading south, all three tickets were for Miami so whoever they going to meet is down there. But even with this situation I needed to report things to my father but first I had to ensure I covered all my bases. I had already looked at most of the locals who could help him but there was where I made a huge mistake.

I had made a huge over sight and didn’t think to look at someone who actually hadn’t been registered as living here yet. His mom! She had just moved into town a few months ago. And she lived near where we lost track of them. However this could be the biggest break for us yet. If Ben thinks we only program men he was in for a rude awakening. So I decided it was time to pay his mom a visit.

 I drove up to her house and knocked on her door. While I waited for her to answer I remembered her code.

“hello can I help you?” She said as she opened the door.

“Hello Mrs. Ville” I said sternly and she recognized me.

“Jeff my, what a surprise!? What brings you here? “She said backing off.

I held up an orange glowing rod. It glew an darker color before the light coming off of it turned bright red.

“You know why I am here S B three four five two three.” The glowing red of the rod overwhelmed her and I stepped inside.

“Yes Sir” She responded completely dazed.

“Did you help Ben a few days ago?” I asked getting right to the point.

“Yes.” She responded in a lifeless tone.

“Where did he go?”

“He went to Chicago to meet with a reporter.” This was news to me. We sent most of our manpower south to Miami already. Jason was throwing us off Ben’s tail.

“Did he say where?” I said already making preparations to move the forces up north.

“No, but he said she would contact him when he got there.” That was good news to hear.

“Good now finally did he say anything else important that I should know?”

“He only talked about some person named Robert who he hoped got out as well.” Well that was interesting. With what they knew they probably thought Robert was someone who could help them. I had to keep that in my back pocket for later. Maybe I could even play it up.

“Good. Thank you for your co-operation Mrs. Ville”

“You are welcome master Jeff.” She said as I let her out of her trance. Though, I did have one more contingency plan. “If ben contacts you at any point you are to contact us immediately.” 

She nodded and I put away the control stick. This was a good haul and would at least mean I have something to report to my fathers instead of everything being a failure. First I needed to rope in Robert and then update dad. I pulled out my phone and called up Robert.

“Hey Robert, How you feel about being ruined?”

“Come again? Is this some kind of challenge Jeff?” he said wondering what I meant.

“No, I am in need of your services. Ben is in Chicago and I want him feeling like he can trust you.”

“Which means? You want me to pose as a runaway?”

“Yep!”

“You will owe me for this Jeff!”

“Just add it to my tab!”

“That Tab is growing and it better be paid off soon!” he said as he hung up. He was always so reliable.

It was time to make another call. A call I was dreading but one I needed to make. I dialed my dad. I heard the click of him answering the phone.

“Pops it is me” I said hearing some sounds in the background.

“Jeff! Are you okay honey?” my dad said quite worried about me.

“I am okay dad. I haven’t managed to capture Ben yet but I am working on it.” I heard someone take the phone from my dad. It was Benjamin’s father and my stepdad.

“Jeff, I am disappointed. I expected more from you when you went on this case but to let Ben get away again.” He said a bit annoyed at me.

“I am so sorry dad. They are more clever than I expected! But I am getting closer and closer as Ben uses up all his tricks.”

“Even so! You had him more than a few times yet you failed!” He was not happy with me at all.

“This last time was totally my fault. I overlooked that his mother was here.”

“Sheila! Did you make sure to deal with her?”

“Yes I programmed her already she will contact me if Ben makes anymore contact with her.”

“Good. Julius himself has come out because he has been getting very concerned about the information that they managed to steal. He is very worried about Ben and has considered him the biggest threat to S under D.”

“How urgent have things become?” I said sarting a bit of a cold sweat as I was starting to get how dire things were getting for me.

“So urgent he is sending you two useful slaves to work with.”

My eyes went wide as I pondered what he meant.

“I will step up my efforts father, but what do you mean he is sending some slaves?”

“They should be arriving soon. Don’t waste them Son. Bring your mate home!” I took note he didn’t even call Ben his son anymore.

I hung up the phone and wondered what he meant but I didn’t have to wait long as when I moved to link up with Robert he had them in tow. Jake and Jason stood there a bit lifeless but dressed in some enforcer uniforms.

“You ready Jeff?” Robert said as he handed me a radio that was linked to the earpieces in our slave’s ears.

“Ready as ever!” This was going to be Ben’s final escape.

