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  “Here this is the place,” Harper heard a young female voice as she was suddenly thrown to the ground. A gasp escaped her as her face hit the hard leaf-covered ground. The pounding of her heart was more than she could take as the salty taste of her own blood draped through her lips and into her mouth. She brought her knees to her chest, bracing herself on them and her elbows. She could not see. Nor could she move any further. She was bound and blindfolded. All she could do was feel with her body, and hear the sounds around her. The sounds of her own heavy panting breath and the breath of her attackers around her. “What… what do you want?” she asked only to hear the sinister laughter of the others, several others circling her in the darkness like a pack of beast making ready for the final kill. “What… What,” she cried, only to be cut off by another, “Shut up,” she heard an unyielding female cry out only to feel her legs being kicked out from under her, her chest slamming against the cold dirt covered ground once more.




  She knew it was dark out, for she could hear the crickets chirping in the distance, the howling of wolves and the hooting of owls in the trees around, she knew that she was in a forest somewhere dark… somewhere quiet, somewhere her attackers could take their time with her… somewhere they could enjoy their prize. “What…do you want?” Harper cried again only to feel a pair of rough hands reaching around her from behind, holding her in place as her attacker’s large, firm breasts slammed up against her backside, her mouth suddenly muffled by their hands. Yet she tried to struggle, tried to fight off her assailants, a fight that quickly became a vain task.
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