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Chapter 1 - Saving The Girls.

Kevin had a long day at work, he had been working harder and longer hours since he became the CEO of his own company. All he wanted to do when he got home that evening was take a hot shower and go home just to do it all over again. 

Lately the business had been going good, he was making more money than he had before taking the money from Jessica and she was happy with the quick turnaround as well, something that they had both wanted done to get the business out of the red zone of debt. Now they were selling more and more lumber when. They got more and more clients and more work as well.

Just as Kevin was thinking about how everything was going at work he heard his car sputter and slowly begin to die. Something he wasn't expecting. When he looked down to see how much gas he had he saw that it was on empty. The best he could do was pull over to the side of the road and leave it there. As much as he didn't want to, it was dark and he was still a ways from home, not wanting someone to break into the car to find out there was nothing in it.

“This is just great.” Kevin muttered to himself, shutting the car off as he shook his head back and forth. 

He was disappointed in himself, he knew that he had to get gas and it had slipped his mind. Now he had to walk home in the dark and hope that his car was going to be there in the morning.

Looking both ways there were no cars in sight as he was walking further and further away from his car. He didn't have anyone to talk to on his walk back home. When he had been walking an hour he knew that he had to take some short cuts in order to make the time go quicker. All he wanted to do was get home and lay down for the night. He didn't even want the shower anymore. 

Looking at his watch he saw that it was already almost ten at night. He wasn't going to make it home until close to one if he didn't find a quicker way to the house. 

Kevin found a few side streets that he went down and before he knew it he was lost in a bad neighborhood. There were street lights but only ones that flickered from time to time threatening to blacken the street and sidewalks completely.

Kevin was about to take another side street when he heard someone screaming in an alley way. He knew that they were screaming for help and instead of minding his own business he took it upon himself to try and help out. 

When he poked his head into the alley way where the noise was coming from he saw four big men with tattoos and they looked a bit on the scruff side as if they didn't know what a beard shaver was. 

“Hey!” He hollered into them, watching the four men turn around to face him. That's when he noticed the two girls up against the side of the brick building. Two men holding them in place while the other two were trying to take advantage of them.

Kevin could see the guys ripped shirts, seeing their rippling muscles on their arms. It wasn't hard to tell that they were a member of a gang.

“What do you want? Keep going!” One of the guys hollered back to him and turned back to the girls to make sure they didn't get away.

Kevin knew that he should have walked away at this point and continue on his walk home. Instead he walked further into the alley way and saw that the girls were young, they were wearing revealing clothing.

One of the girls was wearing a tight mini-skirt and a black tank top that looked as if there were holes in the shirt. As he got closer he saw that there were holes where her nipples were and they were getting hard. He noticed that they were red and looked at the guys around her. He knew what they were doing to the girls he wasn't stupid.

“Leave them alone!” Kevin shouted at them, loosening his tie and putting his brief case down.

The girls had tattoo's and piercings in their mouths and nose, shaking his head he wondered what had happened to them so long ago that they had to do that to themselves. They all looked as if they had come from the wrong side of the tracks. 

“It looks like you walked into the wrong alley way buddy.” One of the guys laughed at him, Kevin could see that the man was missing a tooth in the front of his mouth.

Before long Kevin found himself surrounded by the men and he couldn't find a way out. As the men got closer and closer leaving the girls alone like Kevin had told them to he knew that he had done the right thing no matter what they did to him.

Two of the men from behind him shoved him hard to the ground and he fell to his knees, hitting his head off the hard ground. He heard the girls screaming as he was being kicked around. He could feel the four guys kicking him, stomping on him like he was a small bug and he probably was to them as big as they were.

“I don't know who you think you are buddy but you really should have steered clear of here.” One of the guys grunted as he got a boot to the face. He felt the pain of the steel toe boot and that was all he remembered until he woke up again. 

When Kevin woke up he saw the stars in the night sky, wondering how long he had been knocked out. There were two girls standing on each side of him. The girls that were being attacked.

“Where did they go?” Kevin asked, looking around.

As Kevin sat up quickly he felt the earth spinning around him, feeling the back of his head he knew he had a big bump there.

“They took off. Once they heard sirens they must have thought the sirens were for them. When you weren't moving I think they were afraid that they had killed you. My name's Vanessa.” The girl knelt down beside him to see if he was okay.

It was the girl who had holes in her shirt. He could see that she wasn't wearing any panties underneath her skirt and he shook his head. They were easy targets because they were wearing next to nothing for clothing.

“Thank you for helping us. You didn't have to do that you know. There were plenty of people who walked by and they didn't stop at all to help us out. You were the only brave one even though you got your ass kicked. My name is Lucy.” The other girl introduced herself. 

Lucy had arm tattoos and hand tattoos she even had a neck tattoo he had noticed it was a shape of a heart and it had the word 'Mom' in it. He gave her a small smile.

Lucy had thin, blonde, hair and gray/blue eyes. She looked at him as if she had seen more in this lift time that what she wished she could take  back.

“Here let's see if we can get you to stand up.” She told him softly.

Vanessa and Lucy helped him off the ground and saw that he was a little wobbly on his feet. They held on to him for a few seconds until he took his hands off the girls shoulders.

“You should come back to our flat. We can fix you up and you can stay there for the night.” Lucy suggested, Vanessa nodded her head in agreement.

“I don't think I can do that. I will be fine. See, my car broke down and I was making my way home from where I work. That's the only reason I cam across the two of you tonight.” He told them, shaking his head. He didn't want to be a burden to him.

“Oh we won't take no for an answer. You saved us tonight and the only way we can thank you is to make sure you make it home alright. If something was to happen to you we would just feel awful. There's no way we can let you go home the way you are. We just live right around the corner.” Lucy told him, shaking her head back and forth as all three of them walked out of the alley
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