

DINNER AT THE NINTH FLOOR
TEN
[bookmark: _GoBack]There was no way that she could hold back the collapse of the figurative dam that was holding back her release. As a series of whimpers escaped from her lips, she would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but remark that allowing herself to reach her release was probably the best thing that she could do at that moment considering that the people who are watching her in the room were waiting for her to achieve that. Another moan – and again, the sounds that she made advertised the fact that she was fast approaching her release – escaped from her lips at that moment, and while it was true that she kept her attention focused toward the direction of the man who holds the most power in the room, she would have to admit that she cannot truly see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment.
If she were being honest, she would have to admit that not even she was sure of what kind of expression it was that she was hoping to see on the visage of the man that she turned her attention toward, though she would also have to admit that before she can follow through with that particular line of thought, she was forced to return to the present even as more whimpers escaped from her lips. She would readily admit that the sounds that she made at that moment were not the sounds that she would have wanted to escape from her lips at that moment, but at the same time, she acknowledged that it was not as if she could take back the sounds that had escaped from her mouth.
Scarlett allowed yet another whimper to escape from her lips, and she would have to admit that she would have preferred it if she could take back the sound that she had already made, though within a moment or two of that thought entering the forefront of her mind, she was forced to return to the present even as more sounds escaped from her lips, and even the beautiful blond would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment advertised the fact that the figurative dam that was holding back her release was about to collapse.
The blond told herself that the expression of amusement that appeared on the face of the man that she was looking at that moment might have something to do with the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, though before she can tell herself that such was the case, she was forced to return to the present at the same time that she was forced to allow even more whimpers to escape from her lips. 
Again, the sounds that she made at that moment was the only thing that she needed to hear for her to advertise the fact that she was fast approaching her release, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she was forced to school the expression that she was wearing so that it would advertise what she told herself was the fact that she did not want the figurative dam that was holding back her orgasm to collapse.
At almost the same time that such thought entered the forefront of her mind, Scarlett would have to admit that another series of sounds escaped from her lips, and again, the sounds that she made at that moment delivered the same message. Less than a second later, the beautiful blonde told herself that nothing was holding her back from pushing actual words out of her mouth, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the beautiful blonde parted her lips, ready to push actual words out of her mouth.
As determined as she was to allow actual words to escape from her lips at that moment, however, she was forced to pause, a few moments later, when moans of pleasure escaped from the lips of the other woman who was ramming the fake cock that she was wearing in and out of the unwilling cunt of Scarlett. Before she had even realized what she was doing, Scarlett had already turned her attention toward the direction of the face of the woman in question, and she would have to admit that she was not the least bit surprised to see the expression of pleasure that was written on the face of the young and beautiful brunette.
The expression that was on the face of Hailee at that moment was also the only thing that Scarlett needed to see for her to be sure that she should not expect any sort of sympathy from the younger woman, though with a mental shrug and a sound of desperation that escaped from her lips before she had even realized what was happening, the beautiful blond told herself that she should have expected that such would be the case.
Any further musings on the part of the beautiful blonde were interrupted at that moment, even as more sounds escaped from her lips, and again, the sounds that she produced advertised just how close she was to losing control of that figurative dam that was holding back her release. 
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips, and even she would have to admit that the sounds that she made at that moment was her way of asking permission to orgasm, which is also the reason why she soon went out of her way to turn her attention toward the direction of her Master and the expression that he was wearing on his face.
There was nothing about the look that he was wearing at that moment that would suggest what it was that he was thinking, and yet, Scarlett would have to admit that the look that he had on his visage was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he was amused by what was happening. If she were being honest, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to push words out of her mouth at that moment, but she was forced to pause when she saw him incline his head toward her, and she interpreted that to mean that he is not interested in whatever it was that she would have wanted to say, prompting a whimper to escape from her lips.
Even though it was true that she already knew what the meaning behind the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment meant, Scarlett still parted her lips, placing an expression on her visage that was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that she was even more determined to push actual words out of her mouth. As determined as she was to push words out of her mouth at that moment, however, in the end, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips would be more whimpers, and while it was true that the sounds that she made advertised the fact that she was asking for permission to cum, there was no response on the part of the Master.
Scarlett parted her lips again, but this time, before even the tiniest of sounds could escape from her lips, she was forced to return to the present, even as more whimpers echoed around the room, and the sounds in question did not escape from her lips. Indeed, before she had even realized what she was doing, she found herself already looking in the direction of Hailee, and if she were being honest, the beautiful blond would have to admit that she was not the slightest bit surprised to see the expression that the young singer-actress was wearing on her pretty face.
After another moment or two, Scarlett told herself that the look that was on the face of Hailee was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that the other woman was about to reach her release as well, though unlike Scarlett, it would appear that Hailee was not bother to ask for permission. At that moment, if she could, the beautiful blond would have shaken her head as she then remarked to herself that she had also not asked for actual permission, after all, the only sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were in the form of whimpers which echoed around the room that they are in, and she doubted that the Master would interpret the sounds that are coming out of her mouth as her asking for permission.
At that moment, Scarlett would have to admit that she would have wanted to turn her attention toward the direction of where the Master was, but she was forced to pause even as her eyes widened, and if pressed, the beautiful blond would have to admit that what caused her eyes to widen at that moment would be the fact that she had just realized that the fake cock that Hailee was wearing had been rammed as deep as possible in her unwilling snatch. 
The sounds that escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond at that moment carried with it no small amount of pain and horror, and judging from the sounds that next escaped from the lips of the young singer-actress who was wearing the fake cock that made her react the way that she had in the first place, it was clear to Scarlett that Hailee liked hearing the sounds that escaped from the lips of the older woman. 
Scarlett would also have to admit that she was not the slightest bit surprised when, a few moments later, Hailee went out of her way to not only increase the pace that she was using to ram the fake cock that she was wearing in and out of the unwilling womanhood of Scarlett, but the younger woman also made sure that she was burying the fake cock as deep as possible in her unwilling snatch, causing even more protesting sounds to escape from the lips of Scarlett.
She turned her attention toward the direction of the Master at that moment, even though it was true that a voice coming from the back of her head told her that it would be useless because she was sure that the Master was not even looking in her direction. She had to blink, a few moments later, however, when she realized that she had made a mistake and instead, the Master was indeed looking in her direction.
Scarlett would have to admit that she was not sure how she should classify the relief that she felt at that moment, and if she were being honest, it was not as if she had the time to truly think about that, as after another moment or two, she pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind. The more that the beautiful blonde looked at the expression that he was wearing on his face, the more convinced she became that he was soon going to turn his attention away from her, and it was because such was the case that Scarlett soon parted her lips.
“Master, please…please…,” she said, with Scarlett admitting – even if only to herself – that she went out of her way to make sure that the tone that she used at that moment was the only thing that one needed to hear for them to be sure that she was ready to push more words out of her mouth if it meant that she could find herself spared from what was happening to her. As if to remind her that it would not matter what she would have promised at that moment, however, she was unable to stop the sound of pleasure that escaped from her lips, and that sound that she made was soon complemented by the sound of pleasure that escaped from the lips of Hailee.
The sound that the young singer-actress had made at that moment advertised the pleasure that she was feeling, as well as the fact that she was fast approaching her release, with Scarlett soon remarking to herself that it might take just another second or two before the control of the other woman would slip. Barely a moment after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Hailee allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips, though this time, the sounds that the young singer-actress had made were drowned out by the sounds that escaped from the lips of Scarlett.
Scarlett knew that the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that her control had slipped. Indeed, before that thought could even pass through the forefront of her mind, a loud protesting scream escaped from her lips even as she felt the figurative dam that was holding back her release collapsed, and while it was true that she did her best to make sure that her orgasm could not be detected, it was already too late, with the beautiful blond remarking to herself, a few moments later, that she had no problem feeling her fresh spunk spilling out of her abused hole.
Of course, she was not the only one who had allowed sounds of pleasure to escape from her lips at that moment. She might have found herself lost in the pleasure that her unwanted orgasm had given her at that moment, but she was soon forced to return to the present even as sounds of pleasure – and Scarlett noted that the sounds that were coming out of the mouth of Hailee at that moment carried with it no small amount of hesitation – escaped from the lips of the young singer-actress.
The look that was on the face of Hailee at that moment was the only thing that the beautiful blond needed to see for her to be sure of what was going to happen next, but she would have to admit that before she can proceed with that particular line of thought, she was forced to return to the present even as more moans escaped from the lips of the young singer-actress, and this time, while it was true that there was still hesitation figuratively dripping from the sounds that were coming out of her mouth, the sounds that she was making was also the only thing that the beautiful blond needed to hear for her to be sure that the figurative dam that was holding back the release of the young singer-actress had already failed.
Given the position that she was in at that moment, Scarlett told herself that it would be difficult to turn her attention toward the direction of the womanhood of Hailee, and because that was the case, she did not bother to even do that. Besides, the expression that was on the face of the young singer-actress was more than enough to tell the beautiful blonde just what was happening at that moment.
Even Scarlett would have to admit that the moan that escaped from her lips at that moment was just theatrical, and it was intended to make people look in her direction, so she went out of her way to school the expression that she was wearing so that it reflected the submission that she was feeling. 
As she had expected, the Master turned his attention toward the direction of her face at that moment and in response to the sounds that escaped from her lips, but when she studied the expression that was on the face of the Master, the beautiful blond would have to admit that she was taken aback, for while it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the Master, the expression that he was wearing was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he was not yet satisfied. 
When that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Scarlett would have to admit that she cannot help but school the expression that she was wearing on her face so that it was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that she was about to push pleading words out of her mouth. In the end, while it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the Master, the expression that he was wearing was still more than enough to tell her that it would not be in her best interest to allow words to escape from her lips at that moment.
While it was true that she still feels all the more determined to allow words to escape from her lips, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips would be more whimpers, and while it was true that the look that was on his face at that moment did not change, the Master gave indications that told Scarlett that he was amused by the way that she was acting at that moment, prompting more whimpers to escape from her lips.
She flinched at that moment, but because she dared not to turn her gaze away from the direction of her Master, Scarlett was able to watch as he then turned his gaze toward the direction of the only other man who was in the room with them, and when she realized what it was that her Master was doing, Scarlett would have to admit that she could not help but flinch. 
At that moment, even the beautiful blonde would have to admit that words would have escaped from her lips, but again, she refrained from allowing the sounds to escape, and because that was the case, the next series of sounds that echoed around the room escaped from the lips of the Master. It was not just the fact that he is looking in the direction of Damon that convinced Scarlett that the words that escaped from the lips of the Master was intended for the young executive, it was also the actual words that escaped from his lips as he then asked, “I take it that you still want to use this traitor?”
The tone that he used at that moment made Scarlett flinch, but even if it was true that there was a part of her that wanted to protest against the words that escaped from the lips of her owner, in the end, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips would be a series of moan and whimpers that advertised the trepidation that she was feeling. It would appear, however, that just because that was the case does not mean that people will turn their attention toward her direction.
Indeed, less than a moment or two later, the beautiful blonde was forced to turn her attention toward the direction of the man that she had invited to this place, because it was at that moment that he audibly and pointedly cleared his throat. Indeed, Scarlett could not help but remark to herself that the action that he had taken at that moment was intended to cause the women in the room to turn their attention toward his direction, and the predatory smile the young executive was wearing on his face at that moment served to emphasize that thought which had just gone through the forefront of the mind of the beautiful blond actress.
The only reason that he removed that expression that he was wearing on his face, a few moments later, was that it was at that moment that he parted his lips so that he can push words out of his mouth, and there was no denying the amusement that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, “You won’t mind, would you?” he asked, and yet, the tone that he used at that moment was the only thing that Scarlett needed to note for her to be sure that the answer would not matter.
Indeed, Scarlett was sure that it was because such was the case that her Master did not bother to verbally respond to the words that had escaped from the lips of Damon, though she did catch her Master incline his head toward the direction of where Scarlett was at the same time that he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of the only other man who was in the room with them. she would have to admit that she flinched when she noted the action that her Master had taken, but if pressed, she would have to say that it was the smile that appeared on the face of Damon that truly terrified her at that moment.
The expression of horror that appeared on the face of Scarlett was something that she had not placed on her face, and by the time that she had realized that she was wearing such an expression on her visage, the young executive had not only already turned his attention toward her direction, he had also schooled the expression that he was wearing on his face so that it served only to add more to the trepidation that Scarlett was feeling at that moment.
Indeed, before she had even realized what she was doing, Scarlett had already parted her lips, though just because that was the case does not mean that she knew what it was that she was supposed to say. As that was the case, she looked in the direction of the man in front of her with her mouth agape, and it was clear that the young executive was aware that such was the case, because the next words that escaped from his lips made it clear that such was the case.
“I do not want to use your mouth, whore,” he said, before he then paused, and that time allowed Scarlett the chance to note that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment carried with it no small amount of amusement.
Any further musings on the part of the beautiful blond was interrupted at that moment, however, when he then felt Hailee remove the fake cock that she was wearing from the abused womanhood of the older woman, prompting Scarlett to turn her attention toward the direction of the young singer-actress. 
It might have been for just a moment or two, but Scarlett was able to see the expression that was on the face of the brunette singer-actress at that moment, and that look that she was now wearing was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that the younger woman cannot even bring herself to feel the slightest sense of pity for what Scarlett was about to go through.
The beautiful blond was soon forced to return to the present as more words escaped from the lips of the young executive, “I think I’d rather use a tighter hole,” he said, and to Scarlett, it sounded as if he went out of his way to make sure that the tone that he used at that moment reflected even more amusement at the same time that it was meant to sound casual. Indeed, it was the latter that caused even more horror to appear on the face of Scarlett, and she was still wearing that look on her face when she went out of her way to fix her gaze toward the direction of his face.
Scarlett parted her lips at that moment, pleading words ready to escape from her lips even as she told herself that it would not matter because even she was sure that the young executive was going to go out of his way to make this as painful as possible for her. Of course, there was also the part of her that could not help but hope that placing that pleading and horrified expression on her face at that moment while she was looking in his direction would convince him to spare her from what was coming next.
If anything, however, it would appear that the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment served only to further stoke the figurative flame of lust that were burning between the loins of the young executive, and that was something that was reflected upon the expression that appeared on his face at that moment.
The horror that Scarlett was feeling at that moment was such that she cannot help but place an even determined expression on her visage, though the words that were supposed to come out of her lips at that moment were cut off as she was unable to stop herself from allowing loud protesting and pleading screams to escape from her lips even as the young executive grabbed a fistful of her hair before using that as his leverage to pull her closer toward him.
As the “Ah…ah…ah…,” sounds of pain and protest escaped from the lips of Scarlett, the beautiful blond would have to admit that she cannot help but remark to herself that if Damon had asked her to crawl toward the direction where he wanted her to be, she would have obeyed, though even as more screams escaped from her lips, the beautiful blond cannot help but remark to herself that it was clear that the only reason that the young executive was doing what he was doing to her at that moment was that he wanted her to scream.
“Ah!” another scream escaped from the lips of Scarlett at that moment, but she would have to admit that there was nothing theatrical about the sound that she made at that moment. Instead, it was her response to the fact that the Don slammed her against one of the surfaces in the room, and as the pain flooded the forefront of her mind, she cannot help but remark to herself that the position that she was now in made it clear what the young executive intended to do to her.
The moans that escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond at that moment echoed around the room that they were in, before she then allowed words to escape from her lips, and naturally, the words that she uttered at that moment carried with it a desperate pleading tone, “please…please, Sir, please…,” she said, and Scarlett would have to admit that the only reason that she paused at that moment was that she found herself forced to pause even as she felt the man behind her place the tip of his cock against the slit in between the lips of her womanhood.
As he moved the tip of his cock up and down her slit, Scarlett could not help but remark to herself that there was no way that Damon was going to violate her cunt, though a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but remark to herself that he is going to beg her to violate her womanhood at that moment, considering what the alternative was going to be.
Indeed, the beautiful blond soon parted her lips, but in the end, the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth were cut off by the words that escaped from the lips of the young executive, and there was no denying the amusement that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips at that moment as he then asked, “Do you think this would be the hole that I would violate today?”
The tone that he used at that moment was the only thing that Scarlett needed to note for her to be sure that he was expecting an answer from her, and that tone that he used was also the only thing that she had to take note of for her to be sure that he is going to wait for her to answer, but even if that was the case, she was forced to pause at that moment as she asked herself if she truly wanted to answer the question that he had asked. 
In the end, the fact that she is not sure if she should answer the question caused her to hesitate, and rather than coherent words, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips at that moment would just be whimpers that simply advertised the hesitation and trepidation that she was feeling, and while it was true that she was not able to see the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, Joann had no problem imagining the amused expression that she was sure would be on the face of the young executive behind her even as he continued to slide the tip of his manhood up and down the slit in between the lips of her womanhood.
Scarlett would have to admit that the expression that she got at that moment was that he would continue with what he was doing until the moment that she would answer the question that he had asked, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that was happy with that, after all, while he is sliding his cock up and down against the slit in between the lips of her womanhood, he is not forcing his cock as deep as possible in her anal canal.
The beautiful blond flinched and whimpered even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, and at that moment, Scarlett would have to admit that she was already sure that it was her asshole that Damon was aiming for. Less than a moment later, she remarked to herself that so long as Damon was teasing the entrance to her womanhood, he is not going out of his way to force his cock in her tight anal canal, and a voice from the back of her mind told her that this was a good thing.
Even that voice coming from the back of her mind, however, would have to admit that the young executive that she had invited to this room does not have unlimited patience, and that was something that was made more poignant, a few moments later when he suddenly stopped what he was doing, and while it was true that he kept the tip of his cock against the entrance to her womanhood, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was the only thing that the beautiful blond needed to hear for her to be sure that his patience had run out.
“Do you think you can prolong this if you do not answer?” he asked her, and there was no denying two things, thanks to the tone that the young executive had used at that moment.
The first was that his patience was running thing, and when she realized that such was the case, Scarlett could not help but remark to herself that she would not be surprised if Damon were to replace the tip of his cock against the rim of her asshole before he would then thrust his hips forward and drive his cock as deep as possible inside her unwilling anal canal. The second was that even though he had made it clear that he was going to wait for an answer from her, it does not mean that he is not allowed to change his mind.
Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Damon removed his cock from the position that it was in, causing a panicking expression to appear on the face of Scarlett, and the panic that she felt at that moment was such that a series of moans and whimpers escaped from her lips before she had even realized just what it was that she was doing at that moment.
There was no way that Damon would not have been able to hear the words that escaped from her lips at that moment, and the words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, made it clear that he did hear the sounds that Scarlett had produced, just as he was aware of what the meaning behind the words that she had produced at that moment was.
“You’re already whimpering like that when I am yet to violate you?” he asked, but though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was phrased as a question, the beautiful blond was sure that he is not expecting any sort of response from her, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when he allowed more words to escape from his lips, “I wonder how loud your screams would be when the violation dose come.”
Scarlett would have to admit that she did not bother to stop her eyes from widening in response to the words that escaped from his lips, but at the same time, the beautiful blond would have to admit that even though she had gone out of her way to widen her eyes, the position that she was in at that moment relative to the young executive who was behind her meant that he cannot see the action that she had taken, and it was because such was the case that she soon parted her lips, ready to push words out of her mouth.
If she were being honest, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that was sure that he would not allow her to say anything, and it was because she was so convinced that such would be the case that she cannot help but place a confused expression on her face even as she allowed more words to escape from her mouth, “Sir, please…please…,” she said.
Scarlett would have to admit that part of the reason why those were the only words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment was that it was the only words that she could come up with given the fact that she was convinced that he would not allow her to push words out of her mouth. Now that she had realized that she was mistaken, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that was about to push more words out of her mouth when she was suddenly forced to pause thanks to the next words that escaped from the lips of the young executive who was positioned behind her.
“What are you begging for?” he asked her, and from the tone that he was using, there was no question that he was greatly amused by the sounds that had escaped from the lips of Scarlett at that moment. 
If she were being honest, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that was preparing to answer the question that he had asked, but before she could do so, she found herself cut off as more words escaped from the lips of the young executive, and there was no question that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause as much trepidation as possible on the part of the beautiful blond.
Even if she was aware that such was the case, however, Scarlett cannot stop herself from allowing a series of whimpers from escaping from her lips, and while it was true that she cannot see the look that had appeared on his face at that moment, if pressed, she would have to admit that it was obvious that he is now wearing a wide expression of amusement on his face at that very moment.
More sounds of trepidation and horror escaped from the lips of the beautiful blonde, but there was no response on the part of the man who was positioned behind her, causing an expression of confusion to appear on the face of Scarlett. 
Of course, the position that they were in at that moment meant that the beautiful blond couldn't show the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment, though she doubted that Damon seeing the look that she was now wearing on her face would change anything, especially when, a few moments later, the young executive finally conducted the action that Scarlett would have to admit she did not want him to do.
It was at that moment, after all, that he removed the tip of his cock from its position against the slit in between the lips of her flower, and after another moment or two, he placed it in a position that saw the tip of his manhood positioned against the rim of her asshole, causing the expression of horror that was on the face of the beautiful blond to widen even more. 
Indeed, she would have started to push desperate pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, if not for the fact that she was forced to pause thanks to the fact that the young executive pushed the tip of his cock against the rim of her asshole, causing her anal sphincter to part slowly, and for a panicking sound to escape from the lips of the beautiful blond.
He followed that up with words that escaped from his lips, and again, the words that he uttered at that moment were intended to make her cringe and flinch as well as to feel no small amount of horror, “Are you ready for this?” he asked her, and yet, even though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, Scarlett would have to admit that she cannot help but feel that he is not going to wait for an answer to the question that he had asked.
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