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Charlotte and Kathy literally sprang apart at Clark’s words.

“You didn’t knock!” Kathy said to him and then turned to Charlotte. “This is the man who stopped me from running to you. He’s supposed to be a policeman!” the last was almost thrown as an insult.

Charlotte looked at Clark, at first she was unable to speak – this was a stranger and a man! She’d already suffered at the hands of a stranger! “Is that true? Did you stop Kathy from helping me?” she asked him, slightly surprised that she could talk to him, but her anger was starting to drive her.

“I’m sorry to say I did,” Clark said

“But why? You’re a policeman you could have arrested him before he did anything to me!” Charlotte said as tears were pricking at her eyes.

Clark nodded, “Yes, Miss Ferris, I could have done, but would I have been able to stop him from destroying his files, or even sending out pictures to people?” He shook his head. “I doubt it. And then where would we be? No evidence and he would be free to do the same thing again.”

“Why don’t you just get rid of him then? You know, kill him!” Charlotte asked seriously.

“Because, in this country, a person is innocent until proven guilty! We can’t go around killing people just because we think they’re doing something wrong!” Clark said evenly

“But Jason is guilty. Do you know what he’s done – what he’s still doing? Don’t you care?” Charlotte said, getting angry.

“Of course I care! Do you think I want him to get away with this? But if I just rush in any good lawyer would get him off and then we can’t touch him for that again. I have to go by the law.” Clark explained.

“Oh yes, he’s allowed to do things to me, take pictures of doing them. But you have to stand back and do the right thing!” Her eyes were flashing now with the anger that she was trying to hold back.

“Charlotte! That the law. I have to work within it. I’m sorry but if I don’t follow the legal process my job is worthless. I might just as well hand the keys of the jails to the prisoners and let them run riot! I know it sounds harsh, just letting you enter that blasted place, but there was nothing I could do!” Clark had approached the girl in his efforts to show his concern and to get her to understand how he felt.

But his proximity also allowed something else to happen, something that Charlotte would later admit she’d never thought of doing before. “YOU DECIDED TO LEAVE ME WITH THAT . . . THAT PERVERTED BASTARD! HOW COULD YOU! HOW COULD YOU!” and she started to hit at Clark with her fists. Kathy just looked in shock at her friend. She had never seen Charlotte get angry with people before. She’d always been rather submissive when with people. The only time she hadn’t been was when she had taken Kathy back to her house that second day.

Luckily for Clark Charlotte was only a 12 year old girl with the strength and knowledge of her age. Now if she’d been Su the outcome would have been different. Her blows were ineffectual against Clark who did nothing to protect himself. Until she started to cry and he gathered her into his arms to hold her.

“Kathy, can you get Jessica here please?” Clark asked. Kathy looked at her friend now crying away in Clark’s arms and nodded, but as she got to the door Jameson opened it and showed Jessica in.

She saw Clark and started to smile, but then took in the look on his face, he was panicking and didn’t know what to do. She went up to the crying girl and took her arms. At first Charlotte resisted the pull but when she looked up and saw a friendly female face she turned and allowed Jessica to hold her.

“It’s okay Charlotte, you need to cry. You have to let out your feelings.” Jessica soothed the girl as she rocked her.

Kathy went to Clark and quietly asked, “Are you alright?”

At first Clark thought she was making a joke, but then saw that she was serious. “I’m fine Kathy, she didn’t hurt me. It’s only my ego that’s bruised,” he added with a smile.

Kathy shook her head. “I’ve never seen her do anything like that. Why did she do it?”

Jessica spoke up, “It’s because she needed a release. She’s been bottling this up for some time, unable to really talk or think about what’s been done to her. It was going to manifest itself in one of two ways. Either she would explode or turn on herself. I’m glad it was the former.”

“I’m sorry!” came the plaintive voice of Charlotte. She was looking at Clark as she spoke. Jessica was stroking Charlotte’s hair and still rocking her.

 “No Charlotte, I’m sorry. You’ve been forced into an unimaginable situation, you feel let down by everybody. I’m glad you used me as a punch-bag.” Then his tone changed slightly. “But you do realise that you have assaulted a police officer while he was doing his duty?”

Charlotte’s mouth opened wide in shock as she heard this. She hadn’t realised what she was doing. Kathy started to tug at Clark’s arm to get his attention. But Clark looked at her and winked.

“Now young lady I could arrest you here and now, or pass a judgement on you. Which would you prefer?” Clark finished.

Charlotte didn’t know what to say, this was almost the same way that Jason had trapped her. She looked at Kathy for guidance and found, to her amazement that she was nodding her head. “Al . . . alright. But what are you going to make me do?” She asked.

Clark looked at Charlotte’s face, the fear showing on it, and then slapped his forehead with his hand. “Oh Charlotte I’m sorry I’ve done it again haven’t I?” He went to up to her and went down on one knee so that his face was just below hers. “I didn’t think about what I was saying! I meant it as a joke. All I was going to ask of you was that you tried to forget about Jason this evening. There’s going to be a dinner party and I was going to ask you to enjoy yourself at it. But like a bull in a china shop I talked before I thought. Will you forgive me?”

Charlotte was surprised. Nobody had ever apologised to her before, at least not like that. She looked around at Kathy and then at Jessica, who for some reason she trusted, before turning back to Clark. “I . . . I don’t know what to say?” she stammered out, tears showing in her eyes again.

“That’s easy.” Said Kathy, “you tell him no and he’s got to make up for it!”

Charlotte smiled at that, “I couldn’t do that to him,” she told her friend, “He’s being so nice.” And she turned to Clark and hugged him. “Thank you,” she said, “You’re the first person who’s ever said sorry to me, and meant it!”

Clark looked at Jessica who nodded her head. He placed his arms around Charlotte, feeling her tense up at first. But, when she realised that he was only holding her, she started to relax. Soon her feelings overwhelmed her again and she started to cry again. This time her tears were of joy not anguish.

Clark held onto her, “Hey now, if you keep that up you’re going to drain the reservoir.” He reached into his pocket and produced a handkerchief which he handed to Charlotte, “Now I think you’d better go with Kathy and freshen yourself up. I’m supposed to enjoy the dinner tonight and I think it would be nice if you did as well. Okay.” He smiled at the young girl in his arms who gave a hesitant smile in return.

Clark released his hold on Charlotte who turned to Kathy. They clasped hands and Charlotte allowed her friend to take her off to the bathroom.

Jessica went to Clark and pulled him to his feet. “Well done. Not only did you manage to put your foot well and truly into it. You managed to pull it out again and smelling of roses! Now what’s next for your achievements? Water into wine? Or at least non-alcoholic grape juice?” she said smiling.

Clark shook his head, “Nope. I’m going to leave that to Cathy to perform. I’m glad you turned up when you did though, I was getting out of my depth,” Clark confessed.

Jessica nodded. “I could see that. Most men are when women turn on the waterworks. But I’m afraid it a natural defence mechanism us women have. It strikes some sort of impulse in males,” she finished smiling.

“So what’s the antidote to it?” Clark asked to which Jessica shook her head.

“Oh no, I’m not going to tell you that. We women have to keep our weapons secure you know!” she told him, still smiling.

---------

In the bathroom Charlotte pulled her friend in close to her. “Oh Kathy hold me please. Don’t let go of me!” she exclaimed.

Kathy did as she was asked, “But why? You were so close to Mr. Clark.”

“I know but I was scared that he was going to do something to me?” Charlotte replied.

“You mean like this.” Said Cathy, who kissed her friend on the lips. Charlotte’s eyes were sparkling as they broke the kiss off.

“Yes, but I was thinking about him trying this. . .” She placed her hands on Kathy’s tiny breasts and rubbed them through the material.

“We can’t. Not here.” Kathy said quietly, although her eyes were giving different messages.

“We could take a shower. You know really freshen ourselves up!” Charlotte suggested. Kathy looked at the door leading to the shower.

“What if somebody comes in? You know like Sally or even Jessica, she’s just out there, she could come in at any time!” Kathy was still uncertain.

“We could invite her to join us. I’m sure she wouldn’t mind,” Charlotte said, her eyes softening as she spoke.

“She’s never shown anything like that with me, but then she wasn’t acting like my mother,” Kathy said with a slight touch of venom in her voice.

“Oh Kathy, she was so gentle and nice. She didn’t try to make me stop, it’s just that I felt so safe and secure in her arms. And then when he spoke to me I felt like it was Jason talking again, I was going to run but she just held me.” She paused for a moment before she spoke again. “Oh Kathy, it was the way I dreamed my mother would have held me, protecting me from Jason. And when he went down in front of me and apologised . . . It was the way I’d always hoped dad would treat me - instead of ignoring me.” She started to cry again.

Kathy couldn’t help it she hugged her friend. “Oh Charlotte,” was all she said as she felt her friend start to cry again. As they hugged she felt Charlotte hands busy on her blouse. “But Charlotte . . .” she began.

“Shhh. Keep quiet and they’ll never know,” she said as she finished on the last button. Pushing on Kathy’s shoulders slightly she managed to remove the garment from her body. “You’ll never know how much I’ve wanted to do this in the past few days. He’s been calling for me nearly every other day.” Charlotte’s hand were now on Kathy’s skirt, undoing the large hook from the eye and then sliding the zip down. Charlotte moved her hips away from Kathy’s allowing the skirt to fall unchecked to the ground. “Please Kathy!” she said and moved her friend’s hands to her own blouse.

Kathy found her hands trembling as she undid the first button, then the next, and the next until all eight were free. Charlotte couldn’t wait; she practically threw off the blouse and then moved Kathy’s hands to her own jeans. Kathy looked back to the door and then to her friend, she found her hands undoing the zip of Charlotte’s jeans, then the button holding them around her waist. As she pulled them down over Charlotte’s hips she also found that she was pulling the girl’s panties with them.

Charlotte tried to kick the jeans from her legs, but found that her shoes stopped her from doing this. Both girls started to laugh at this. Kathy managed to get Charlotte onto the toilet and then she bent down and undid both shoes, dragging them off her feet. Then she pulled at the legs of Charlotte’s jeans, taking them from her friend.

Kathy pulled Charlottes socks off her feet and then she sat back on her heels looking at the toes in front of her.  “What’s wrong?” Charlotte asked her.

Kathy looked at her friend and smiled. “Nothing, I it’s just that I’ve never looked at you before.” And she took one of Charlotte’s feet and lifted it. She examined the foot and before Charlotte could say anything she took the big toe into her mouth and sucked it.

“Kathy! What are you doing?” Charlotte asked in shock and then the strange sensation hit her. Kathy moved onto the other toes watching her friend close her eyes with the feelings that were going through her.

“Just having a small snack before dinner,” Kathy said as she started to move up her friend’s legs placing kisses on the skin. She didn’t touch Charlotte’s thighs but jumped to her stomach causing the girl to giggle with the sensation. Kathy then moved up to Charlotte’s forming breasts. And this time Charlotte moaned in pleasure.

“We can’t stay on this much longer. I’ll be falling off, and hurting both of us!” Charlotte said giggling to Kathy. “Let’s get to the shower and I’ll show you something,” she added.

 “You know what’s the most fun about sharing a shower,” Charlotte asked Kathy as they let the water cascade over their bodies.

“No, what?” Kathy asked watching her friend as she picked up the soap.

“Well it’s the number of ways you can be so dirty . . . while getting clean,” Charlotte said as she started to rub the developing nubs of Kathy’s breasts. Kathy shivered with pleasure giving herself up to Charlotte’s touch. Charlotte started to build up a lather of soap on Kathy’s body before moving down to the junction of her thighs.

“Now I’m just going to add more soap here, and then we can have fun!” Charlotte said as she rubbed her hand over her friend’s mons, feeling her reaction to the touch and enjoying knowing that she was causing them in her friend.

“Just enough I think,” Charlotte finally said, to the annoyance of Kathy who was just about to climax from her friend’s manipulations.

“So, now what do we do?” Kathy asked breathlessly.

“Well we soap up our hands and then wash each others backs” Charlotte said as she turned her friend around to face her. Kathy took one last look at the bathroom door before she started to lean into her friend.

The feel of Kathy’s soapy tit-buds on her excited Charlotte beyond measure as she drew her leg between Kathy’s and started rubbing her friend’s back pulling her closer as she tried to bring both of their bodies to a climax.

In a shuddering moan Kathy was the first to explode. Charlotte’s preparations had already excited her so much that she couldn’t hold back. She fell slightly into Charlotte’s body while she tried to recover her senses.

Charlotte staggered slightly under the weight but she managed to keep standing. She looked into Kathy’s eyes as she was coming out of her dream. Kathy smiled at her and then started to rub back with a vengeance.

The two girls started to wrap themselves together working on each other’s bodies, trying to get the other to climax again and again. Their moans of pleasure sang out without either fearing who might hear them.

- - -

Sally entered the bathroom silently; she looked on the floor and found the discarded garments littering the floor. She picked them up and folded then neatly. Then she heard the sounds of giggling and passion from the shower and smiled to herself. She looked into the area and then pulled back before either girl saw her. Then she left the bathroom just as quietly.

---

Later that evening the common room had been changed into a small dining room. Cards were on each plate showing where people were expected to sit. Cathy and Kathy were at the ends of the table, with Charlotte on Kathy’s right and Jessica beside her and then Mary. To the right of Cathy was Sharon, then Clark and finally Su. Sally acted as server.

There was a curious atmosphere as Clark and Su met up, but when Charlotte started to speak to Clark then Su thawed slightly.

“Oh yes Charlotte let me introduce you to Su, I believe you two have already met.” Clark said. Charlotte looked quizzically at Su.

“I’m sorry but I don’t think we have!” Charlotte said after a few minutes.

“I must admit that I did not look like this. I was dressed in an old dress and had a grey wig on my head. But we did meet by the pond in the park,” Su told the young girl.

“That was you? But I thought you were older!” Charlotte said.

“Thank you!” said Su laughingly.

“And tomorrow Su is the person who is going to be helping us with Jason,” Clark told Charlotte.

Charlotte looked at the small woman standing in front of her. “Well he was on the phone today talking to somebody. He did say he needed new blood . . . Oh god he’s going to take another one tomorrow. You’ve got to stop him before he hurts someone else.”

Clark was interested now. “When does he normally go after the girls?” he asked Charlotte.

“Well just when they’re coming out of school. I mean that’s when he first took me!” she told him, noticing Su was listening attentively.

“So about half two? Yes, we should be able to do that. How long did they say the disguise would take to put on?” Clark was now talking to Su

Su thought for a moment and then said “about two hours. That’s to get the glue to dry properly on the wig and for the calibration of the electronics.”

“So if you get started at eleven, you should be finished by one. That gives us an hour and a half to get to the park and set up.” Clark said, thinking out loud.

“But what if he doesn’t take me? What if he takes some other girl?” Su asked.

“You wouldn’t let him attack someone else, would you?” Charlotte said quietly to Clark.

He looked at her and shook his head. “Not this time. We’ll have quite a few men in the area tomorrow, it was just that today there were only the three of us!” Clark was trying to excuse himself again, “What we will need would be a local school uniform in Su’s size and a shoulder bag with books in.” He looked at Su with a smile on his lips. “The books might help if you swing them. But I also have a highly illegal tazer; it looks like a mobile phone. Just don’t let anyone else see it.”

“You mean Su is going to be up against Jason. No way! She’d never stop him!” Charlotte said.

“You don’t know Su. She’ll take him apart if she wants to!” Cathy had now joined the conversation. She hugged Charlotte. “Hello Charlotte I’m Cathy – with a C. I’m glad you were there for Kay she did need your help. Oww!” The last was because Kathy had thumped Cathy’s back.

“My name is Kathy. I’m not changing it just because you can’t spell!” Kathy said, but Charlotte could see both girls were grinning away.

Charlotte turned to Kathy, “Did you tell everyone about us?” she asked. But at Kathy’s hurt look Cathy answered for her friend.

“No Charlotte, I had to be with Kathy when she talked to Jessica. It was something she asked me to do. I heard that you helped her and became friendly with her. What you and she did together wasn’t said, although she told us that she enjoyed it! I understand what you both went through and I’m glad you were able to help each other. Can we be friends?” Cathy asked this last part while holding out her hand.

Charlotte looked at Cathy and saw no hint of laughter at her expense - she looked serious and somehow more adult than the adults she knew. She gave a small nod and grasped Cathy’s hand. She was pulled into a hug with Cathy. “Thank you for being with her.” Cathy repeated and then released Charlotte and then she returned to the other’s leaving the four alone.

“She’s a strange person.” Charlotte said, slightly surprised. She made a mental note to ask Kathy about this girl later.

“Yes, she is,” agreed Clark, “Do you want to hear how I met her?” At Charlotte’s nod he began on how he was called to a solicitor’s office and was shown a video film with Cathy and Sharon. . .

Sharon in the meantime was watching Charlotte closely. “She’s very pretty I suppose.” She said to Cathy, “is that why Kathy’s so attached to her?” she asked – Cathy hadn’t told her of the sessions she had sat in on with Kathy and Jessica and so Sharon didn’t realise why Charlotte was there.

“Not really. If Kathy or Charlotte feels like talking about their troubles they will.” She looked at Sharon before continuing, “But just think how you felt back in the bunker when Frank said you’d have to undress before that second video.” She saw the blush rise in Sharon’s face. “Now times that feeling by 20 and you’ll know a fraction of how Charlotte’s been treated.”

“She wasn’t . . . you know like Kathy?” she asked. Kathy had already told her a part of what Jason had done with her.

“She was, but worse. She’s been under his control for longer than Kathy. She needs a lot of support at the moment,” Cathy told her.

“So why is she here?” was the obvious question from Sharon.

“Because Clark let her down today and Kathy and Su wanted to show her that she isn’t at fault. Sir Timothy thought she’d be safer here should anything go wrong,” Cathy told her.

“Where’s she going to sleep tonight then?” Sharon asked

“Oh I think she’ll squeeze in with Kathy for tonight, and then we’ll have to sort something out for the next few days I think,” Cathy said smiling. Jessica noticed the smile but kept quiet.

“I thought she was only staying overnight?” Sharon said.

“She is! But I . . . I don’t know. I think she’s going to be staying on here, but don’t ask me why I think that!” Cathy sounded mystified with her answer. It was as if she had been told something but forgotten it. It puzzled her and then she forgot all about the question. “Did Mr. Clark have a word with Charlotte earlier?” she asked Jessica.

“He did, but he nearly blew it.” Jessica said and then explained how she was sent to the common room by Jameson after he had been alerted by the monitor room and found Charlotte in Clark’s arms.

“She had actually hit him?” Cathy asked Jessica who nodded.

“What’s so good about that?” Sharon said puzzled. Cathy looked at Jessica with her head cocked on one side.

Jessica decided to take the bull by the horns. “From what I understand of your experiences I know what to ask. After your treatment by those Webb men would you think about hitting any of them?” She asked first

“No way! They’d just hurt me.” Sharon said seriously.

Jessica nodded, “So Charlotte’s had several weeks if not months with Jason making demands and threats. She should be so frightened of any male that she goes near that she’d be trying to get away from them. But she didn’t, when she was angry with Charles she didn’t think but started to hit him. It was wonderful!” Jessica finished.

“Didn’t she hurt him?” Sharon asked, knowing how Su would have fought, and not thinking about Charlotte’s knowledge.

Jessica shook her head, “No, but it didn’t stop her. Then when she realised what she had done she was in tears.” Jessica laughed at that memory, “You should have seen him. Holding onto this crying girl, and not knowing what to do with her.”

Cathy was smiling now but Jessica continued, “Of course he when he told her that she’d assaulted a police office and her was going to punish her she nearly freaked. But that’s when he knelt down in front of her and apologised. She was so surprised that she hugged him.” 

“No way!” Cathy was serious now. She didn’t know how she knew this but that wasn’t the reaction that was expected.

“’Fraid so!” Jessica smiled at Cathy’s reaction - it was the same one she had when she witnessed it! Their discussion was interrupted by Sally who announced that dinner was served, Jameson was too busy in the main dining room.

----

When everyone had found their places and were sitting down Sally started to serve the first course, Soup. Mary found herself next to Cathy. She looked at the girl, who she felt was her saviour. “I didn’t say thank you for yesterday. You don’t know what you did for me.”

Cathy smiled at her. “I did what I had to. I still don’t know how it stayed with me. I mean it was only a dream thing in the first place, wasn’t it?”

Mary thought for a moment while sucking away at her spoon, she cleared her throat and then said. “The mind is the one thing that no-one has yet really understood. We only use 1/10th of its capability when we’re awake. But I can’t say how much is used when we sleep. The mind stores away the day’s events when you’re asleep which is why you sometimes have those strange dreams. You know like going to work naked or find yourself sucking a strange shaped lolli. . .” Her voice faded away when she realised that quite a few people were taking note of her words. She gathered herself and finished, “you know dreams like that!”

“You know Mary, I’d like to hear more about your dreams.” Jessica said in a friendly tone which made Cathy, Kathy and Su laugh. Charlotte blushed, but Sharon and Clark looked completely lost.

When Sally served the main course Cathy started to talk to Clark. “I understand you scared poor Charlotte today. Did she really assault you?”

Clark looked slightly abashed as all eyes were on him. “Err . . . well . . . You see I was prepared for her to do something. But . . . yes when she hit me it could have been called assault.” His eyes went to look at Charlotte who was now looking at her plate and blushing, yet again, with the memory.

Cathy, using some of the information she’d gathered from her father, smiled. “So what actually is an assault?” she asked him as Sally placed some stew onto her plate. 

Clark waited until everybody had been served with their stew; it was the simplest but filling item that everybody would eat, and then the mashed potato before he started speaking again.

“Well, it’s strange but almost anything can be an assault. Breathing on a person could be classed as assault as well as just tapping them on the shoulder.” He was saying this so earnestly that Cathy could see Charlotte and Sharon shuddering at the thought of just bumping into a person and being arrested.

“So if someone was to say . . .” She thought for a moment before moving her fork around in her mashed potato. “Throw something at you. Would that be assault?”

Clark nodded, “Indeed. I mean, people have been arrested for . . .” He was stopped by a splodge of potato which flew from Cathy and landed on his chest. There was a stunned silence for a few minutes. Clark looked at Cathy and saw her eyes looking around the table gauging the reactions.

Clark realised what was happening and decided to play along. “Of course there is always another way to resolve such incidents.” and in front of all those there he picked up his spoon and took a mixture of stew and sent it flying to Cathy where it landed on her face.

Mary then retaliated on Cathy’s behalf, but her aim was off and she hit Su. Who looked at the mess on her arm and then smiled as she fired back, but this time she struck Jessica who was still a bit slow on the uptake. Kathy looked at her friend opposite who was nodding slightly.

“You can’t do that to Mr. Clark!” Kathy declared and she fired a salvo towards Cathy. Soon the table had degenerated into a full fledged food fight. Sally took cover behind the door, peeking around it and smiling. 

Her amusement was slightly abated when a team of people arrived. “Mark said there was a riot going in the girls’ room,” she was told.

“Nonsense, it’s just an exercise in letting off steam. I may need a cleaning team later tonight. That’s if you’re interested in volunteering?” she said.

The leader of the team took a look around the door and watched the food flying. He quickly pulled his head back. “Well I don’t think they’re interested in shooting guns in there and the ammunition will soon be expended. Plus I was always told never to volunteer. We’ll leave you with it,” he said to Sally and pulled his team back.

After some time the noise in the common room had changed to laughter when Sally dared to look into the room she found all six of them together in a happy, laughing group hug. The room itself was in a mess, as were the occupants.

Sally smiled at them and then asked, “Does anyone want seconds?” making the whole group dissolve into more laughter.

--------

Later Clark, Su and Jessica were returning to their respective rooms, Sir Timothy had made arrangements for Jessica. “Well I’m not certain, but I think they’ll get on together,” Jessica said smiling.

“They might, but I’m not sure if I can wear any of these clothes again without thinking about that dinner,” Clark said.

“I do not understand. Why was throwing the food such fun?” Su asked.

“It wasn’t the food as such, Su. But the situation that caused it to be funny. Charlotte needed some release from her fear and troubles. She started it earlier when she was hitting Charles here; I gather from Kathy that Charlotte had been having some dark thoughts.” At Su’s questioning look Jessica sighed and explained. “She was thinking about suicide. It’s a normal pattern, a victim believes that nobody cares about her situation and so she’ll either kill herself or attack an innocent person to show how they’re feeling.”

“That young girl? She would think about such things?” Su said amazed. Jessica just nodded. “And you let her enter that place today?” She turned back to Clark.

Clark nodded seriously now. “Yes Su, and I did apologise to her for that. Now it’s up to the girls to help her. We’ve got other things to do tomorrow. I suggest you save your temper for Jason.”

They had arrived at Su’s quarters she turned to Clark and nodded. “I will. For it is written once one loses his head during a fight then he has lost his head forever.” She bowed to the two and entered her quarters to shower and meditate before retiring.

“I never read that!” Clark said to Jessica as they walked on.

“Oh it was part of the Shogân period when battles were fought with swords. You could literally lose your head.” Jessica told him. Clark winced and rubbed his neck. “But it was good therapy by Cathy - getting the girls to fight like that. All the energy expended and anger released. Without anyone actually being hurt! Did you see Kathy checking first before she fired at Cathy?”

Clark shook his head. “No, I was too busy closing my mouth at the time,” he said with a smile. “Do you think Charlotte would be up to an interview tomorrow?” he asked trying to get back to business.

“She might be, but don’t expect her to be too open with you. She’s still shy of people. I’d suggest you get Kathy to stay with her,” Jessica said.

“But what about their . . . relationship? Won’t that be a problem?” he said frowning.

“What relationship? They’re two girls finding comfort in each other after being abused. It’s perfectly normal and nothing that should cause trouble for them. How do you feel about it?” she asked, the psychologist coming out in her.

Clark stopped in mid-step. “It shouldn’t bother me. I’m a trained officer of the law. I’ve seen things that would keep you awake at night.”

“But you’re disturbed by the thought of two young girls finding sexual gratification in each other,” Jessica said in an even voice.

Clark took a deep breath, “Slightly. I mean at their age they should be having fun, playing games, not being involved in sex!”

“So the fact they’re engaged in a homosexual relationship is causing you problems. Did you realise that in the 18th century what they are engaged in wouldn’t even be against the law. In fact people would just laugh if they said they loved each other.” At Clark’s look she nodded. “All laws were made by men. For them sexual activity was the penetration of the female body. Since females are unable to penetrate each other such a thing couldn’t exist! In fact it’s only in the latter part of the 20th Century that Lesbians have been recognised.”

“But they’re so young!” Clark said. He already knew the legal side of the matter but this was what was bothering him.

“So? They’re rejecting Jason and the way that sex has been forced on to them. This is just an experiment for them. In a few years they’ll adjust and find boyfriends. I wouldn’t worry about them at the moment,” Jessica told him smiling. “I suggest you get some sleep, before you think about it for too long.”

They were now at Jessica’s assigned rooms; she smiled at him as she entered them. She saw the clothes laid out on the bed for her and looked down at the now food soiled clothes that she was wearing. She entered her bathroom and took a look at her face in a mirror. 

“Well I hope none of my partners ever see me like this!” she exclaimed as she took in the mixture of potato and stew colouring her hair. She hadn’t noticed the stew that was now stuck, glue like, on the side of her face. She shook her head. The look on Charlotte’s face as she was throwing the food was almost priceless. There was a touch of ferocity in her eyes that showed Jason hadn’t yet destroyed the person within that girl.

She smiled again and started to undress, she was looking forward to a shower. She had just started the water flowing and was stepping under when her phone rang. She grabbed a towel and went into the bedroom to answer it. “Hello Jessica? It’s Mary. You haven’t got some time. . .?” It seems for Jessica it was going to be a long night.

-----

Clark also managed to get back to his apartment and he also decided to clean himself up, but opted for a bath instead, for some reason that he couldn’t fathom he’d seem to have been the main target for the ‘missiles’ that the girls ( he included Mary, Jessica and Su in that group) had thrown. Even his defender, Kathy, had managed to get a few shots in!

He smiled, remembering the faces of the others when Cathy had thrown the first salvo at him. They ranged from outright shock to highly amused smiles. He understood why Cathy had done that, but he was still going to have a few words with her later. Yes, later he was going to have to talk to Charlotte and as Jessica had suggested it would be better with Kathy there. He then considered their relationship with each other. He wasn’t sure he was comfortable with it, but then Jessica had said they’d probably grow out of it, all they had to do was to get over their fear of men. And he’d been a good example to Charlotte hadn’t he? It was a rhetorical question! He’d screwed up royally during that conversation he’d had with Charlotte earlier.

He finished his bath and went to bed. However his sleep was interrupted during the night by dreams of Charlotte and Kathy, they were writhing about on a bed together and smiling directly at him as they moved against each other. At times they would gesture to him to join them, but he couldn’t as he was tied up where he stood. He could see from the corner of his eye Jason leaning against a door post with his arms crossed and laughing away at the impotent Police office unable to do a thing.

-----

The girls had all taken showers together, but without the fun that Charlotte and Kathy had experienced. And had all gone to bed. As expected there wasn’t a bed for Charlotte and she was happy to share with Kathy.

However when Charlotte felt like playing with Kathy she found that the presence of the other two girls inhibited her slightly. So she tugged on Kathy’s arm, “Come on, lets go into the other room.”

Kathy was slightly sleepy and allowed herself to be dragged into the common room where Charlotte quickly stripped her of her nightdress and just as quickly removed hers before kissing her friend and pulling her down onto the floor.

Kathy felt slightly uneasy as she started to respond to Charlottes advances but she couldn’t think why. And then she saw Charlottes face above her and felt her body touching hers and gave in to the passion.

“Oh Kathy, you’ve no idea what that bastard made me do. I just wish he’d vanish forever!” Charlotte said as she kissed her friend.

“Don’t worry! They’re going to sort him out for good!” Kathy told her as her body responded once more to Charlotte’s knowledgeable touch.

-----

In the monitoring gallery Mike was zooming in on the girl’s common room, the microphones had picked up movement and this had started the video cameras. He watched in amazement as Charlotte pulled Kathy’s nightdress off, displaying the young girl’s charms. Then he watched as Charlotte removed hers.

He tracked them both as they descended to the floor and started to move on each other. ‘This is better than those movies’ he thought to himself and reached to copy the file to a CD.

“I think you’d better ensure that you turn those particular cameras off for the rest of the night.” Sir Timothy’s voice came from behind Mike’s back. “We still have the corridor monitored and I doubt if there will be any attack tonight!” Mike knew he was being watched closely as he flicked the switched that powered off the cameras in the girls common room.

“Thank you Mike (!) I hope you have a quiet night.” Sir Timothy turned to leave, but just as he was going through the door he added. “Don’t let me find out that any copies of that tape are available. I don’t think you’d want Su or Sally to find out about this, do you?”

“No sir, thank you sir.” Mike said as he removed the tape from the recorder and placed it into a magnetic eraser. The thought of both Su and Sally ganging up on him was enough to persuade him!

-----

When Cathy woke up the next day she looked towards Kathy’s bed but saw that it was empty, she looked at the clock. It was nearly time to meet up with Su in the gymnasium. She got out of her bed and went towards the shower, but a noise from the common room attracted her attention.

She walked into the room and found Charlotte and Kathy, naked, on the floor asleep. She gave a smile at the sight of them but then frowned as a thought struck her. “Hey guys. Time to get up!” she gently said. Kathy opened her eyes and looked up at Cathy. She smiled and then made a face.

“Oww! This bed’s hard!” She complained and then realised that she was on the floor. She got to her feet and then noticed what she was, or wasn’t, wearing. “Oh, I’m sorry Cathy” she said.

Cathy smiled, “It’s alright, it’s not as if anyone saw you.” She said but then the thought opened itself to her ‘The rooms are monitored with camera except in the bedrooms and bathroom!’  That was what Sally had told them when they first came into the room. “Oh shit!” she said to herself. “Come on let’s get ready for the morning exercises and then we’ll have breakfast, Last one into the shower’s a rotten egg!” she exclaimed as she ran into the bathroom.

Charlotte smiled at the comment and quickly got up and ran following Cathy leaving poor Kathy in last place.

The shower this time was purely one to get clean in, Charlotte looked at Cathy’s body and compared it to her friend’s, She liked what she saw but realised that Cathy wasn’t really interested in her. Oh she was as a friend but that was all, perhaps if she had been treated as she and Kathy had been maybe she would have been different.

They returned to the bedroom and Charlotte found that clothes had been put out for her by Sally, they weren’t the ones she was expecting. “Do you know where my school clothes are?” she asked Cathy

“I think they’re being washed, but don’t worry I’m sure that things are being taken care of,” Cathy told her smiling.

“I can’t miss school again! The teachers are already threatening me with detention,” Charlotte complained.

“I wouldn’t worry about that either. I think you’re going to find that you’re in for a change. Now come with us, you’re going to get a lesson in control,” Cathy told her as she passed her some shorts and a tee-shirt, similar to the ones she and the others were wearing.

Charlotte looked at her watch. “What? This early?” she said as Kathy grabbed hold of her and started pulling her out of the room.

As they left their room Cathy saw Sally just about to enter; she had a few words as the others ran down the hall, Sally nodded as she heard what Cathy was telling her and told her she’d find out. Cathy left her to join the others as Sally turned around and walked to the nearest access to take her downstairs to the gallery.

----

When Cathy arrived in the gymnasium she found Charlotte being shown how to breathe by Kathy

“But I already know how to breathe! I do it all the time!” Charlotte was saying.

“Yes but this is to help you with the exercises.” Kathy said patiently. “And don’t forget to take your shoes off before getting on the mat.” At Charlotte’s look she added, “It’s traditional or something like that!”

Charlotte seemed to accept that and daintily removed her shoes joining the other three on the mat waiting for Su to arrive.

“Good morning,” Su said as she entered the gymnasium. The three girls bowed to her and Charlotte followed suit.

“Good morning Sensei,” the girls replied.

Su looked at Charlotte and smiled at her. “So the girls have persuaded you to join them?” she said and continued, “but I will make it easier for you today. However tomorrow will be harder you understand.”

Charlotte smiled back. “I do, but I don’t think I’ll be here tomorrow, I’ll have to get back home after school.”

Su nodded. “What people think and what happens are often never the same. The only way to find out is to open your eyes and watch.”

Charlotte shook her head in confusion. “What does that mean?” she asked Kathy who shrugged her shoulders.

“I donno. Just stick around and you’ll find out I suppose,” Kathy said.

Su nodded her head. “Exactly! Now let us try some bending exercises, Charlotte do not bend as far as the others, your body needs to be gradually exercised.”

The next half hour went in a blur for Charlotte as she watched the others go through some deep movements without protest, she could almost believe they’d been practising for months not the few days that they said it had been.

After the exercises they had another shower – Charlotte thought they were going to be the cleanest people around with all the showers she’d been taking recently. But after the previous day with Jason and his filming she didn’t think she’d ever be clean again.

She felt rather self conscious when she went with the others to breakfast and found herself sitting beside Kathy’s father Frank. She blushed a lot when he tried to speak to her and only answered by saying ‘yes’ or ‘no’ when pressed.

She found Frank was looking at her in a strange way, she didn’t understand how it was strange. It wasn’t as if he was hungrily watching her, and it was almost a fatherly way. She was confused by it – she didn’t like being confused.

“Do you want to have sex with me?” she asked him outright.

Beside Frank Nicola had overheard the question and smiled, she understood why Frank felt protective to her daughter’s . . . well, lover, was the correct term. They’d both talked into the night about the two girls and had decided that whatever Kathy wanted they would support. Even if they decided to stay together forever. But Frank had a tendency to overreact, so how would he get over this.

Frank blinked at the question. How could this 12 year old ask him that? It was unthinkable that he would even consider it! He started to get annoyed but then reined in his temper as he thought about it. “No I don’t” he said simply.

“Why not? Everyone I met who looks at me like you do wants to have sex with me! Why don’t you?” Charlotte asked, almost hurt that he was rejecting her.

“Because at your age sex might be what you think of, but not something to experience until you’re older. And then with someone your own age, not an old has-been like me!” Frank said with a smile.

“You’re not that old!” Charlotte said blushing slightly now.

“But I’m a has-been?” Frank countered with a smile.

Charlotte laughed, “I never said that!” She said hitting his arm in amusement and then realising what she was doing. She pulled away from him, scared that he’d be angry with her.

Frank saw her reaction and felt sorry for her. “Hey now, it’s alright, I know you’re just having fun.” He reached out to her and hugged her. At first she started to panic thinking that he was going to hit her, but then she felt how he was just supporting her, not even trying to cop a feel of her body. This was the way she’d wanted her dad to be with her. She started to cry in his arms.

“I’m sorry I didn’t mean anything, honest.” She started to babble away, her tears falling onto his arms. 

Frank just held her; he knew that it was what she needed. He looked at Nicola who got up and went to her husband’s side and also held onto Charlotte. She felt the added arms and thought that Kathy was there.

“It’s alright Kathy I’m not doing anything with your dad!” she said.

“I should hope not! I worked hard to catch my husband you know!” Nicola said smiling as the young girl looked up at her realising her mistake at the last moment. “I did tell you Charlotte that we both understand how you’re feeling. If you need to talk to anyone we are here. You’ve helped our daughter when she thought she couldn’t talk to us; how can we let you down now?”

Charlotte didn’t know what to say. This was the element she’d been missing in her life. She wished her own dad would be like this. She was soon crying again, but this time tears of happiness as she allowed the parents of her lover to comfort her.

While they were busy Sally arrived in the room and approached Cathy, a few whispered words in her ear were enough to allay her fears. Sally had been to the gallery and had found that the record showed that the tape and all copies had been destroyed by command of Sir Timothy. The written record said that Charlotte and Kathy had entered the room before surveillance was stopped in that location for the rest of the night.

Cathy made a mental note to thank Sir Timothy for his actions.

------------

After Breakfast Su was whisked away to have her makeup applied and the electronics to be tested out. Cathy and Sharon went to the classroom to continue their lessons with Jameson. Kathy held onto Charlotte’s hand as they went to see D.S. Clark in his office. When they arrived there they found that Jessica was also there.

“Charlotte, I’m going to have to interview you for any information you may have about Jason, what his setup is and where things are. That type of thing,” Clark said in a soft, quiet voice. “If you don’t want to talk about it I do understand, but it will help us to put him away.”

Charlotte looked to Kathy and bit her lip. “I’m not sure. What if he finds out I’ve helped you? He might do anything!”

Clark sighed softly, “Charlotte, I promise you that he’ll never find out about this. Now what can you tell me.”

Charlotte took another look at Kathy before she nodded and picked up a pencil, “Well he has two rooms that we’re not allowed into. . .” And she started to draw a plan of the hut, showing where Jason had his computer. She then added, “I’ve heard him boast that all he has to do is to flip a switch and all the files on his computer and in the hut will be erased, but he has a storage of the files somewhere else ‘cause he said that if he was arrested a friend of his would post them all!”

Clark was making notes all the time, “Did he say who this friend was?”

Charlotte shook her head, “No, but every time he talked about him he would laugh and smile at me, I didn’t like his smile!” 

Clark nodded in thought. “Okay then, we’ll make it a priority to get this man’s name and address. Is there anywhere that Jason likes to prowl when he’s after a new victim?”

“Well he often watches the kids in the play area; he keeps talking like its some kind of supermarket! Then there’s a path by the pond that goes though the bushes. He likes to pretend that there’s plants just put there!” Charlotte said

Kathy nodded, “That’s what he told me when he stopped me first!” she agreed.

Clark wrote this down and then said, mainly to himself, so we need to have spotters to check where he is and to pass that onto Su! Good! I think we have everything we need now! All we’ve got to do now is to grab him!”

Charlotte looked at him. “Do you promise you’re going to get him?” she asked him.

Clark nodded to her, “Of course I do. And I always keep my promises!” he told her. From beside him Jessica could see that Clark had crossed his fingers.

-  -  -  -  -  -  -  -

