Chapter 4.- One small chance

After a deep sleep, Delilah began to regain consciousness. She slowly opened her eyes, thinking that what she lived was just a nightmare and she would wake up in her bed, in the safety of her own home. However, she soon realized that everything that happened was true, and now she woke up in a real nightmare when she found himself in a totally unknown place, but what terrified the dalmatian female was the situation in which she was. She was lying face down on a carpeted floor, totally naked. She tried to get up when she discovered she couldn’t move. Her hands and feet were tightly tied with ropes to her back, while another rope connected her wrists to her ankles, forcing her to remain immobilized in an uncomfortable "hogtied" posture, barely allowing her to move her head to the sides. She also felt another set of ropes pass under her neck and go down between her breasts to intertwine with her arms, preventing them from moving. Likewise, an additional set of ropes held her knees, thighs and calves together; moreover, her hands were covered by a thick layer of grey duct tape. Delilah understood that such elaborate and precise ties were not the work of any common thief, but the work of a professional. Finally, a hard ballgag was placed on her muzzle, perfectly adjusted to prevent her from speaking, so she could not scream for help. At that moment the dalmatian knew that she was totally helpless and at the mercy of her captors. Her only confort was knowing she was alive, but she did not know what would happen to her next, something that greatly disturbed her.

-I can’t believe someone kidnapped me. Who ordered it? What do they want from me? -thought Delilah intrigued. Time passed, and the female was desperate not to know what would happen to her, so without anything else she could do, she began to look around the place to find out where she was, in addition to drawing up an escape plan. The position she was in won´t let her move too much, and the room had the curtains closed, but still, this could tell that she was in a luxurious house. The room was huge, decorated with a lot of elegance, and the walls were covered with wallpaper full of intrinsic designs. Many hand-painted paintings was hanging from the walls; fine mahogany wood furniture matched several leather-upholstered armchairs that were distributed throughout the room. An ancient clock stood on a chimney that was extinguished. There was a huge bookcase that occupied a complete wall, full of various books and ancient treatises while a huge plasma screen was placed on a more modern piece of furniture that contrasted with the rest of the more conservative style furniture. She looked up at the ceiling which was topped by a luxurious golden chandelier, exquisitely decorated with crystals resembling fine jewels. The floor was covered by an expensive persian carpet, which looked clean and well maintained. The neatness and order of the room evidenced that this property belonged to a person with a lot of money, but none of that gave her an idea of who might be the owner of that place. And not only that, she didn’t even know how long it had been since her abduction until that moment she woke up, it could have been several hours, or days, apart from not knowing his location, she might as well still be in London or maybe in some other city, even in another country, but there was something else that worried her, something much more important, more than her own integrity: her precious family.
-How will my children be? I know that Dylan and Dolly are able to take care of their siblings, but they are still young. What will Doug be doing? Will he have gone with Perla to report my disappearance? Doug... will he miss me?- thought Delilah with some regret, remembering her previous concern.
Time passed slowly and the place was so silent that the only sounds that broke that monotony were the incessant and mechanical tinkling of the hands of the ancient clock, the sound produced by the strings that held her down and her own breathing, agitated and noisy. She felt weak, as a result of the narcotic injected into her, and her muscles were cramped due to the rigid position in which she was placed, unable to move from that place. Although the ropes did not cause her much discomfort, the moorings were made to keep her immobilized. Her lips were irritated and parched, her jaw was sore from being half-open for so long, and a thread of saliva was constantly drooling through the holes of the hard gag in her muzzle. She tried to push her with her tongue, but the strap that was holding her was firmly placed, which prevented her from being moved from her place.
-Mmgghhmmm, mmmhhgggmmm!!!! - She tried to scream, but could not utter a word and her screams were turned into babbling barely noticeable by the gag, checking that there was no way to ask for help, not to mention that she doubted that anyone could help her if they came to her call. Frustrated that she could not escape, she had no choice but to sigh and sit still in that humiliating pose, her body aching and many doubts in her mind.
-Will my captors demand a ransom? We do not have much money or properties, maybe it is some revenge, but we have not hurt anyone....... unless... -her mind began to think of only one person, the staunchest enemy of her family: Cruella De Vile, the millionaire and eccentric greyhound. She would be the only one capable of planning something against them, after the family feud raised 50 years ago by her ancestors Pongo and Perdita, who refused to give him their cubs when they discovered with horror the reason why she wanted them: to make a coat with their skin. She swore she would take revenge on them and their descendants, but she failed in all her attempts, so that kidnapping could be another of her sinister plans to harm her family.
-It could be her, this is her characteristic style of acting: paying someone to do her dirty work, although this place is quite luxurious, even for her. Maybe this is one of her hide outs and she hired that wolf to kidnap me, if thats the case, my family is in danger, I have to get out of here to warn them!!! -thought Delilah, which prompted her to struggle again to free herself, but as hard as she tried, everything was useless. She paused for a moment to catch her breath, as she planned how to escape, but another idea came to her mind.

-But.......what if it wasn’t Cruella, who else could it be? Who could have an interest in me? thought the female dalmatian. This new idea was even more disturbing, as it would be someone totally unknown who has acted in the shadows, but with the same aim of harming her and her family. So many doubts in her mind, but without answers to solve them. She was immersed in her thoughts when she heard the sound of a door opening. After some footsteps were heard and she managed to distinguish a silhouette that entered the room, which began to open the thick curtains that covered the windows, letting in the rays of the sun that flooded the entire room, momentarily blinding the dalmatian. She narrowed her eyes and waited for them to get used to the light. When she was able to focus more clearly she saw someone standing in front of her. It was another wolf, but totally different from the one that captured it: taller, more mature, his body was thin but sculpted and his fur was gray, although his ears, snout, feet and hands were of black fur. He wore an elegant blue suit with a white striped shirt and a gray tie. The mysterious wolf squats and starts talking to Delilah.
-Oh, good morning, sweet lady!!! You finally woke up, I hope you enjoyed your rest.

-WMMHH AMMHHH YMMMHH, LLMMMH GGGHHH!! -Delilah immediately claimed, but the gag prevented her expressing her discontent. The wolf smiled, looking closely at the female dog, examining her carefully. He rose and head up heading for a nearby elegant armchair, sat down and crossed his legs as he continued to contemplate the tied female.
-Excuse me for take so many "precautions,"- said the mysterious wolf as he pointed out the dalmatian ropes-, but my loyal servant informed me that you despised my kind "invitation" and even attacked him, something he did not take kindly, so I prefer to be more cautious and, in this way, we can talk face to face in a more civilized and calm way.
Delilah didn’t understand what was going on, but she didn’t want to show weakness in front of that guy, the obvious intellectual author of her abduction, so she just grunted and stared at him with a huge fury in her eyes. The wolf was pleased to see the defiant attitude of his "guest".
-It is true what people told me about you, i can see that you have a lot of strength and your eyes reflect courage and determination. It seems like you have many questions, and to begin answering them, let me introduce myself: I am Sir William Joseph Travis, businessman and millionaire, and I want you to know that from this moment on, I´m your owner, and you, sweetness, become my property- said the wolf coldly. When she heard those words, Delilah understood what was happening and felt a chill, making her lose all trace of strength and fear totally took hold of her.
-NNNHHH!!! LLMMMH GGGHHH YMMMM BMMMTHHHRD!!! - tried to scream Delilah frantically, but the ballgag turned her claims into muted babblings. The reaction of the hysterical dalmatian amused his captor, making him outline a broad smile.
-I see you’re not very happy about this news. I can imagine that you would like to be free, the fact that you tried to escape shows that you have a lot of conviction. Tell me, do you want to go back to your family?
The dalmatian was reassured to hear those words, looked at the wolf and nodded. If there was at least one small chance to escape, however insignificant, she will going to take it.
-Well, I am a very reasonable person, so I propose you a deal: if you can get out of your bounds and manage to escape from my property, you will be free. But…..if you fail, you will be my prisoner……FOR LIFE!!! You have until sunset to try, so go ahead!! Show me how much you want to go, I have to leave for now, so I’ll see you later. Have fun, you’re in home!!!- said Travis mockingly. He got up, walked to the door and left the room.
The stay was silent again, but now in Delilah’s mind there was only one goal: escape from there at all costs. The dalmatian lost no time, she was determined to regain her freedom, so she began to writhe furiously, doing her best to free herself. It could be heard as the ropes were squeezed as she struggled with all her might, seeking to break her ties, or at least loosen them. However, as hard as she tried, none of the ropes yielded to her efforts. The knots were perfectly closed and the ropes were strong enough to prevent any escape attempt, not to mention that now she could not use her claws, which were disabled by duct tape, so her chances of escaping drastically decreased. Despite that, she didn’t give up, so she kept struggling over and over again. She took short breaks to catch her breath and once she regained strength, she would fight again to free herself. She did´t know how long was repeating that oppressive routine without any success, but she did not give up, despite the pain she felt in his muscles from the effort invested. Suddenly, the door opened again. The wolf had returned, this time carrying a briefcase he put on a table. He was amused to check inside and take out some documents when he looked again at the subdued dalmatian.
-Are you still here? I thought you were gone, have you given up? Didn’t you want to be free? –Travis said laughing. Annoyed by that remark, Delilah snarled at the male and resumed her struggle, though the strings were still intact. The stranger smiled as he saw her in that situation, took off his coat and put it on a wooden coat rack, then took some documents from the suitcase and sat in an elegant armchair located at a safe distance from the bound dog girl. He put on a pair of glasses and began to look at some papers, glancing at his prisoner.
-I have work to do, if you don’t mind. Continue with your thing, just act like I’m not here- said Travis, winking at him. Delilah was furious at the sarcastic attitude of her captor, but she did not want to give her the pleasure of seeing her defeated, so she continued to writhe, moving her arms and legs, although as much as she tried, the ropes did not loosen a bit.
-For the love of Dog!!! How will I escape? These ropes are too strong and I can’t use my claws again, I can’t even move my hands!!!!! This miserable thought of everything, so he’s so confident. Doug, I wish you were here to rescue me, where are you?

Delilah was distressed by her situation, but did not want to show weakness to her captor, so she continued to fight to free herself, although her forces were being undermined with every attempt. He gasped loudly and the gag in his mouth was soaked with saliva from the effort. Suddenly, she turned in the direction of the wolf, who began to speak as he showed her own handbag, the one she was carrying the day she was kidnapped, checking her IDs.
-So your name is "Delilah", a pretty exotic name for a British woman, and i see that you work in the Candem´s General Hospital, nice!!! I like educated women and good taste. Dont worry, we’ll prepare a "discharge request" for disability so no one suspects your "absence", and an escape note, alleging personal problems, so your family won’t worry so much and just in case the police interfere, we will use our contacts to close your case as soon as posible. Oh, what do we have here? Family photos, lots of pictures, too many. Wow!!! What a big surprise, you are descendent from that old clan of dalmatians so famous in London, that means you are very fertile. I’m sure you must have an insatiable sexual appetite, expecting nothing less from "the lady of a thousand dogs" isn’t that what your neighbors call you? It will be intrigued to see you in action and see if you are that fiery female that is so rumored.
Delilah ignored the words of her captor, she knew he was provoking her, but she was worried about the whole plan he was putting together to "disappear" her from the map, so she decided to continue with her efforts to free herself, however, the ropes continued unabated.
-Wow, you have a huge family, see how many puppies you have!! -said Travis, seeing the family photos that Delilah had in her bag-, i can’t imagine how you manage to take care of all them, i can see you are a devoted mother, if you want we could go for them to make you company, i have a lot of room here.
- DMMMT YMM DMMGG TMM, BMMMTMMRD!!!!! -replied Delilah furiously. That comment terrified her when she think what he would do to her children if he captured them, so she continued to fight desperately to escape. However, she only managed to further injure her arms and legs, while the moorings and knots remained intact and did not yield to her onslaught. She took short periods of rest to catch her breath, but everything seemed useless and the most she could do was lie on her side, without any significant progress. She was so focused on her work that she did not notice when the wolf approached her, brandishing a long knife, which made her panic and scream at the sight of the sharp object.
-NNNNNMMMHHHHHHHHHHGGG!!!!! - cried Delilah distressed. He thought the wolf was bored and decided to end that sadistic game, making it the imminent end of her life. The dalmatian closed her eyes to not see the cold steel entering her body, but instead, she heard only the noise of a rope being cut. She opened her eyes to notice that her captor only cut the rope that tied her ankles to her wrists, leaving the rest of the ties intact. Delilah let out a dull sigh of relief as she lowered her legs, feeling her muscles and back relax a Little, after holding that stiff stance for so long.
-I am a generous person, so i will give you a little help, let’s see if you can run away, the deadline is almost over-, said Travis, pointing to the clock, which marked more than five in the afternoon. Delilah could not believe it had been so long. With renewed encouragement, the female dalmatian again struggled to try to break free. Although she was no longer completely immobilized, it was difficult to move through the rest of the moorings that prevented her from bending properly, so she decided to change her strategy. She looked where the door was, then looked for a corner wall, and then proceeded to crawl across the floor, propelling herself with her tied legs and feet. It was a very slow but steady advance, which required an additional effort for the exhausted female. She managed to reach the wall, now she had to deal with getting up, because with her hands and legs bound getting up was too complicated. She turned to see the wolf sitting on his couch, having a cup full of tea, happily contemplating and enjoying the "spectacle" she offered. Outraged to see that, she continued to look for ways to get up. With difficulty and using her back and shoulders, she managed to lean against the wall and slowly managed to stand up. She was weak, gasped and struggled to maintain her balance, but she was no longer confined to the ground. She looked for the door, which was a little far away, so she decided that the best way to get there was by jumping, which was complicated, because if she was careles, she would fall again. After some slow but concise jumps, finally she reached the door and looked for the handle to open it, but the tapes in his hands prevented her from taking it. As she could, she used her elbow to lower it, but the door didn’t open. Dismayed, she looked at the handle carefully and noticed that the door had an electronic panel with a slot. Inmediately, she heard a whistle coming from the wolf, who showed her a magnetic card he was holding in his right hand.
-You looking for this? Come for it- said Travis with irony. Furious at the prank, the dalmatian released a shriek muffled by the gag and desperately charged against the door, trying to open it with her shoulder. However, the door was so strong that far from yielding to the blow, the force of the impact made Delilah bounce, causing her to fall back to the ground. Defeated, with no strength and no chance of escape, she began to sob in despair. She stood motionless for a few minutes, lamenting her failure, weeping profusely. Travis approached her, crouched beside her and stroked her head.
-PHHHHHGGG, LMMGGG MM GHHHHH!!! -begged Delilah with her eyes pearly of tears.
-I’m sorry, but it seems that you did not manage to escape, look, the day was over- said the wolf, pointing to the window. The sun was hidden on the horizon, giving way to the darkness of the night, at the same time that the wall clock marked seven o'clock at night. Every stroke of the clock was a hammer that sealed the fate of the unfortunate dalmatian, who remained in the floor inconsolable.
-A deal is a deal, so now you belong to me, but don’t be distressed, I recognize that you gave much more battle than other of my "acquisitions", who were only limited to crying and pleading for their lifes, you showed that you are very strong, you have great strength and a lot of potential, it will be a pleasure to break your spirit and take you to the limit to become an exemplary "pet".
After hearing that, the dalmatian realized what her life would be now, so with sad resignation and defeat in her gaze, she closed her eyes and turned away her face, so the wolf would not see her crying. Travis got up, heading to the table where he touched the button of a switch he had there while the female kept crying to vent. A couple of minutes later, the door opened and two wolves appeared, the greyish wolf girl and the one who kidnapped Delilah, his loyal servants.
-Loona, Vortex, take this beautiful lady to her room, we’ll start working with her early, rest well Delilah, i will see you tomorrow- said Travis. The grey wolf took the dalmatian and carried her on his shoulder with ease. Both servants left the room and walked through a large hallway filled with several rooms, heading to a wall where there was a hidden door leading to a hidden cargo elevator. They pressed a button, entered the elevator and went down several floors to a huge basement. They opened a heavy metal door and entered a huge hallway, which contained many cells, some occupied and some empty. They reached the bottom where there was an unoccupied cell. The floor and walls were made of thick stone, with some hoops, pulleys and shackles placed on the walls, as well as a mattress on the floor. Vortex entered the cell and dropped the dalmatian on the mattress.
-Sweet dreams “granny”, get comfortable and enjoy your room- said Loona with mocking tone. They locked the door of the cell and turned off the light, leaving in the cold darkness a tied up Delilah, who only can cried silently while she bitten with force the gag on her muzzle to drowned her cry, cursing her fate and trying to imagine how would be her new and cruel fate.
