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[bookmark: _GoBack]The taste of the fresh cum that had filled her mouth at that moment forced her out of the reverie that she had not even realized she had fallen into, and while it was true that there was a part of her that would have wanted to allow even the tiniest of a protesting sound out of her lips at that moment, she found herself unable to because of the cock that was still buried in her warm and wet oral orifice. Indeed, if she were being honest, she would have to admit that it was only at that moment that she remembered the cock that was still in her warm and wet oral orifice, which was saying something considering that it was in her mouth and she could still taste it at the back of her mind, though she then told herself that, perhaps, the taste of the fresh cum in her mouth at that moment distracted her well enough that she forgot about that cock, even for just a moment or two.
She forced herself to return to the present at that moment, schooling the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that anyone who would have turned their attention toward her direction at that moment would have needed to see for them to know that she was angry – and that was even if it was true that only the upper half of her face could be schooled, after all, the lower half of her face was obscured by the cock that remained in her warm and wet oral orifice – and that she was directing it toward the man who was standing in front of her at that moment. Of course, given the position that they were in, it was obvious that the man who was standing in front of her was the one who had his manhood buried deep – though not as deep – in her mouth, and when he saw the expression that was on her face at that moment, he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen.
Rebekah did not even need to ask him what the reason behind the expression that he was wearing was, after all, it was obvious what the reason behind the look was, and if she were being honest, the former agent and handler would have to admit that the more that she looked at the expression that he is now wearing, the more that her temper flared, though she was able to stop herself from doing the one thing that he wanted to do the most at that moment – which would be to bite his dick off of him – at the same time that she turned her attention toward her side.
With his cock buried deep in her warm and wet oral orifice at that moment, she could not turn her actual head in the direction that she wanted to turn her attention toward, but just because that was the case does not mean that she cannot move at least part of her eyes, and at that moment, even if it was true that she cannot turn her gaze toward the direction that she wanted to, she was still able to see the two women that she was protecting with the actions that she was taking at that moment.
Rebekah forced that thought out of the forefront of her mind before she then turned her attention toward the direction of the man in front of her, and as she had expected, he was still wearing a smirk on his face. It was true that no words escaped from the lips of Edgar at that moment, the expression that was on his face that moment was the only thing that the former agent and handler needed to see for her to be sure of what it was that he was thinking at that moment.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Rebekah would have to admit that the urge to bite his cock once more entered the forefront of her mind, and before she can stop herself, she turned the expression that she was wearing to reflect even more of the anger and irritation that she was feeling, even though it was true that a part of her told her that he might take that as an excuse to make things more humiliating and painful for her. The expression that was on the face of Edgar at that moment was the only thing that Rebekah needed to see, however, for her to be sure that rather than be irritated, he found the expression that she was now wearing on her face amusing.
At least, that was the only interpretation that Rebekah could attach to the expression that appeared on his face at that moment.
If he was hoping that the look that he was now wearing would get her to relax – and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Rebekah would have to admit that she remarked to herself that there was no way that such was the case – then he would only be disappointed, and the former agent and handler kept the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment. 
It would appear, however, that Edgar had realized that such would be the expression that she would be wearing at that moment, and because that was the case, he kept that expression of amusement that he was now wearing on his face. In the end, Rebekah could do nothing but narrow her eye even as she was looking in his direction, though even that action on her part became difficult to sustain, a few moments later, when Edgar did something that she did not expect him to do, and with a wide smile on his face, he removed his cock from her warm and wet oral orifice.
Indeed, the action that Edgar had taken at that moment was such that before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, she was already looking in his direction at the same time that she schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that she was not even bothering to hide the surprise that she felt at that moment.
If she were being honest though, the blond former agent and handler would have to admit that part of the reason why that surprised expression that she was now wearing had appeared on her visage was that she was unable to stop herself from placing that expression on her face. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Rebekah schooled the expression that she was wearing so that she was once more wearing an expression of anger on her face, and given that she was focusing her attention toward the direction of Edgar at that moment, it should be obvious to the former handler that the intended recipient of the look that she was now wearing was him.
The expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was one of amusement, and if she were being honest, Rebekah would have to admit that seeing that look on his face at that moment only fueled the anger that she was feeling. He kept that expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, prompting the former agent and handler to then part her lips, or at least, that was what she wanted to do at that moment, only for her to be forced to pause when she saw him incline his head toward the direction of the two other women in the room while he kept his gaze focused toward her direction.
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Edgar at that moment, the action that he had taken at that moment told her what it was that he wanted her to do, and the first thought that entered the forefront of her mind was that if he is asking her to do this, then she should ignore it. 
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, however, the former agent and handler could not help but remark to herself that while it was true that she did not want to turn her gaze toward the direction indicated, she still had no choice but to do so, and that was made even more poignant for the blond former agent and handler, a few moments later, when she finally turned her gaze toward the direction indicated.
Rebekah had to stop herself from placing an expression of anger on her face when he saw the smirk that was on the face of John, but if she were being honest, she would have to admit that what truly fueled the anger that she was feeling at that moment was what John was doing, because when she turned her attention toward her direction, she noticed that John was in the middle of Lili and Hailee, with his arms resting on their shoulders while his arms were draped across the same, and he was wearing an expression of amusement on his face.
The position that John was in at that moment might seem like an innocent one, and even the expression that the former handler was wearing also seemed to convey that such was the case, but Rebekah knew better, and because that was the case, she cannot help but narrow her eyes as an expression of anger appeared on her face. Of course, because she was looking in the direction of John at that moment, she could not hide the expression that she was now wearing, though again, that was the point of her placing that expression on her face in the first place.
In response to the look that appeared on her face at that moment, John allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more, and while it was true that he moved his arms at that moment so that he was no longer touching Hailee, that was at the expense of Lili – and Rebekah – because he soon placed himself behind the younger blond, and he caused an expression of humiliation to appear on the face of the young blond, a few moments later, as he then cupped both of her breasts from behind.
The look that was on the face of Lili at that moment remained neutral, but even if that was the case, Rebekah was sure that there was a part of the young trainee angel that wanted the man who was supposed to have protected her to remove his hands from her body. Perhaps John had also realized that such was the case even if he could not see the expression that Lili was wearing on her face at that moment, after all, he went out of his way to increase the pressure with which he was gripping the breasts of Lili, leading Rebekah to then remark to herself that it would appear that John is planning on making Lili scream at that moment.
In the end, Rebekah schooled the expression that she was wearing so that she now had a submissive look on her visage, but even if that was the case, the blond agent and handler told herself that the expression that she was wearing at that moment was just theatrical. There was no way that John was unaware that the look that she was wearing at that moment was theatrical, but it would appear that he was not going to call her out on it, especially when she cut off whatever it was that he would have wanted to say with the next words that escaped from her lips.
“What do you want?” she asked, and Rebekah would have to admit that she went out of her way to make sure that the tone that she used at that moment was still as submissive as possible, even if it was true that the expression that was on the face of John at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he was aware that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were just theatrical.
If it was possible, the smile that was on the face of John widened even more at that moment, and that was the only thing that Rebekah needed to see for her to be sure that he found the words that had just escaped from her lips amusing. When she saw that look that he was now wearing, the former agent and handler could not help but remark to herself that it was obvious that he was now going to go out of his way to cause her as much humiliation and pain as possible, and because that was the case, she could not help but place a surprised expression on her face when she saw him incline his head toward her direction.
That was his way of telling her that he was about to push words out of her mouth, but then again, even if John had not undertaken the action that he had taken, she still would have known that he was about to push words out of his mouth, as that was what he did, a few moments later, and even Rebekah would have to admit that she felt no small amount of surprise when she realized that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were in response to the words that had escaped from her lips.
“I want your ass,” John said, and he said that rather casually that, for the next moment or two, the beautiful blond found herself just staring in her direction while wearing a questioning expression on her face.
Judging from the expression that appeared on the face of John at that moment, it was clear that he found the look that appeared on her face at that moment rather amusing, but even if that was the case, it was also clear from that expression that he was now wearing that John had no intention of pushing words out of his mouth, forcing Rebekah to then part her lips to break the relative silence that had descended in the room that they are in.
If she were being honest, however, the former agent and handler would have to admit that she parted her lips at that moment before she had even thought of what it was that she was supposed to say, and because that was the case, even if it was true that she had opened her lips at that moment, it was not as if she was able to say anything. As she was looking in the direction of John at that moment, she had no problem seeing the expression of amusement that had appeared on his face at that moment, and in the end, before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, Rebekah had already closed her mouth.
The former agent and handler would have contended herself with just staring in the direction of her former colleague at that moment, but even if that was her plan, she was forced to return to the present, a few moments later, as John moved one of his hands, and while it was true that he removed that hand from the breast of Lili, that was only so that he could then move his hand toward the direction of the flower of the younger blond. He did not even bother to remove his hand from her body, gliding the same toward the direction of her womanhood while keeping his palm against her skin.
From the position that she was in, Rebekah had no problem seeing the expression of discomfort and horror that was on the face of the young blond, and yet, it was not as if Lili could register any protest at what was being done to her. Even the expression that she was wearing on her pretty visage at that moment did not change, though Rebekah knew what the other woman was feeling because if she were in the place of Lili at that moment, it was what she would be feeling, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Rebekah would have to admit that she narrowed her eyes yet again before she focused her attention toward the direction of John.
She expected the expression of amusement that had appeared on his face at that moment, just as she expected him to then incline his head toward her direction, and while it was true that the former agent and handler would have to admit that she wanted to scream and curse at him, she forced that part of her to the back of her mind as she then schooled the expression that she was wearing so that she was soon wearing a submissive expression. Judging from the look that appeared on the face of John at that moment, it was evident that he enjoyed seeing that look on her face, but just because that was the case does not mean that he is going to make things easy for her.
For a brief moment, Rebekah allowed a hint of her anger to appear on her face, but even she would have to admit that she was not sure if John had truly realized what the meaning behind the expression that she was now wearing was. In the end, she did not care about that, and after another moment or two, she got on her hands and knees while still looking in his direction, even Rebekah would have to admit that the tone that she used at that moment was submissive, “please…,” she said, and while it was true that no words escaped from her lips after that first plea that escaped from her lips at that moment, no one still responded to the words that had escaped from her lips.
Of course, that was something that Rebekah had realized would happen, and she soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind as she then turned around so that the cheeks of her ass were soon pointed toward the direction of John. She might not have been able to see the look that he was wearing on his face at that moment, but it was not as if she needed to see the actual face of John at that moment for her to be sure that he was now wearing a wide smile on his face. 
If she were being honest, Rebekah would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to allow a desperate whimper to escape from her lips, but she prevented herself from doing that as she then lowered her chest toward the direction of the floor, and as she felt the rough surface of the carpet against her breasts, the former agent and handler would have to admit that she went out of her way to stop the moan that threatened to escape from her lips. As she took the position that she was in, she noted how she was now forced to raise her hips and because that was the case, she was forced to display both of her nether holes.
Again, she remarked to herself that she did not need to see the expression that was on the face of John at that moment for her to be sure that he was now wearing a wide smile on his face, and the former agent and handler shuddered, a few moments later, as she then placed her hands on the cheeks of her ass, because doing so meant that she is now going to proceed with what it was that he was planning to do.
Rebekah would have to admit that she was about to use her hands resting on the cheeks of her ass to part those cheeks and display the entrance to her anal canal – after all, that was the hole that John said he wanted to violate – when she was then forced to stop, an what made her stop at that moment would be the words that escaped from the lips of Joh.
There was no question that the bald man was excited about what was about to happen, and the tone that he used at that moment was the only thing that she needed to hear for her to be sure that such was the case, “Are you looking forward to this, Bitch-Cunt?” he asked, and if she were being honest, Rebekah would have to admit that the tone that he was using at that moment made her pause, though while it was true that there was a part of her that wanted to turn her attention toward his direction at that moment, she refrained from doing so, and after another moment or two, more words escaped from the lips of John as he then said, “You seem as if you are excited about this.”
At that moment, the look that was on the face of the former agent and handler was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that she was about to curse out loud, and indeed, even Rebekah would have to admit that she had a hard time stopping herself from just parting her lips and allowing the words that entered the forefront of her mind at that moment. In the end, however, she was able to stop herself from allowing the word to escape from her lips, and after another moment or two, she allowed a whimper to escape from her lips.
The former agent and handler would readily admit that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was merely theatrical – and she would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to wonder if John or Edgar would have realized that such was the case – though after another moment or two, she allowed more words to escape from her lips, and again, she made sure that the tone that she was using at that moment was as submissive as possible.
“Please…,” she said, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, it would appear that John and Edgar waited for her to push more words out of her mouth, which was why the former agent and handler soon allowed more words to escape from her lips, even if it was true that the only words that did manage to escape from her lips would just be more pleading, “Please…please…,” and she was sure that she gave them the impression that more pleading words would have escaped from her lips at that moment, but she opted to wait for John to say something.
It was not as if she had to wait for long, as a moment or two after that particular thought entered the forefront of her mind, she was forced to return to the present as actual words finally escaped from the lips of John, “What do you want me to do, Bitch-Cunt?” he asked.
She might not be able to see the expression that was on his face at that moment, but that did not matter, after all, the tone that he was using at that moment told him that he was wearing a wide smile on his face, and if he was wearing that expression, then Edgar would surely be wearing that same expression.
The former handler and agent was soon telling herself that she already knew what it was that he wanted her to say. Even though she had already told herself that her best course of action would be to just do what it was that she was being told to do – implicitly or explicitly – she still could not stop herself from placing an expression of irritation and anger on her face at that moment. 
Even if that was the case, however, she doubted that either Edgar or John could see the expression that she was now wearing because of the position that she was in, and because that was the case, she kept that expression on her face even if it was true that she did so only for the next few moments as she then told herself that she needed to respond to the words that had escaped from the lips of John before she then told herself that at that moment, what she wanted to say was that she wanted him to punch himself. Of course, she knew that there was no way that she was going to be able to say that, and because that was the case, she soon allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips before she then parted the same.
“Please fuck my ass,” she said before she then shook her hips, and if she were being honest, Rebekah would have to admit that she went out of her way to make sure that the tone that she used at that moment was submissive enough because if she were being honest, she would have to admit that she hated herself for doing what it was that she was doing at that moment.
Mere moments after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, however, the blond former agent and handler could not help but remark to herself that she had no choice but to continue with what it was that she was doing so that the other women who are with her could be spared from going through the indignity that she was already going through. 
Rebekah was sure that if the two men who were in the room with her at that moment had been able to see the expression that had appeared on her face at that moment, they would have commented about how she steeled the expression that she was wearing, but since they cannot do so, she was unable to hear anything about it from them. Indeed, the next words that echoed around the room that they were in escaped from the lips of the former agent and handler as she once more repeated the word that had escaped from her lips.
“Please fuck my ass, Sir, please…please…please…,” she said at the same time that she shook her hips and told herself that doing so would make John and Edgar want her more, though she would also have to admit that she went out of her way to make sure that she does not think about Lili and Hailee at that moment. 
That was because Rebekah knew that if she were to think about the two young angels at that moment, her thoughts would inevitably turn to the question of what they thought about what she was doing at that moment, and she did not think about what their thoughts regarding that matter would be.
In any case, Rebekah was soon forced out of the reverie that she had not even realized she had fallen into thanks to the series of words that escaped from the lips of John, a few moments later, and judging from the subtle increase in the volume of the words that were coming out of his lips at that moment, Rebekah can tell that he was making his way over to where she was positioned. The words that escaped from his lips at that moment also added to the horror and trepidation that she was feeling, after all, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment told her what it was that he wanted to do to her.
“I was hoping that you would beg me to rape you in the ass,” John said, and while it was true that he paused at that moment before Rebekah could say anything in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, the former handler was already pushing more words out of his mouth as he then added, “I heard that you are good at begging,” before he then paused yet again, though this time, it was obvious that the reason that he paused was so that he was already behind her, something that she was able to confirm, a few moments later, when she felt his hand against the cheeks of her ass.
A hiss escaped from the lips of Rebekah before she can stop herself, and if she were being honest, she would have to admit that there was a part of her that regretted the fact that she allowed that sound to escape from her lips, but even if that was the case, considering that the sound had already left her mouth, it was not as if there was anything that she could have done about it.
As that was the case, the former agent prepared herself for pain as she was sure that John would have taken offense at the fact that she allowed those sounds to escape from her lips.
Indeed, she was so convinced that her former colleague was going to take offense at the action that she had taken that she could not help but place a confused expression on her face, a few moments later – though she did note that John could not see the expression that she was now wearing – when instead of delivering sharp slaps against the cheeks of her ass, her former colleague began to caress the cheeks of her ass in the same way that a lover would, and that, in turn, added to the confusion that she was wearing on her visage.
Of course, she was soon telling herself that John was just luring her into a false sense of security, and she prepared for what was going to come next, with Rebekah soon removing that expression that she was now wearing from her face, though before she could follow through with that thought, she was forced to return to the present as John finally reminded her of what she is supposed to be.
“Ah!” the scream that escaped from the lips of Rebekah at that moment was more in surprise than pain, after all, a single slap on one of the cheeks of her ass at that moment was never going to be enough to make her scream the way that she had at that moment. Of course, since she had already screamed at that moment, there was no way that she was going to scream again in response to the next slap that John delivered against the other cheek of her ass, even though it was true that the second slap was stronger and generated even more pain for her.
If she were being honest, the former agent and handler would have to admit that what she wanted to do at that moment was to turn her attention toward the direction of John, but she knew that such was impossible, and as if to inform her that such was indeed the case, it was at that moment that he finally placed some distance between the two of them, not because he was done with her, but because he needed that distance as he then got on his knees behind her.
Rebekah did not need to turn her attention behind her to see what kind of expression would be on the face of her former colleague at that moment for her to be sure of what it was that he was thinking, and yet another hiss escaped from the lips of the former agent and handler, a few moments later, as she then felt the tip of his cock against the slit in between the lips of her flower. 
That sound that had escaped from her lips at that moment was her way of telling herself that it would be better for her to keep silent rather than say what it was that she wanted to say, though she did remark to herself that even though she can feel the tip of his cock against the entrance to her womanhood, she knew that this is not the hole that John is planning to use, and she was sure that such was the case because John himself had said so.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Rebekah was forced to return to the present as she then felt the man behind her move the tip of his cock up and down the slit of her womanhood, but even if that was the case, she was still remarking to herself that this does not mean anything, and indeed, that was proven to be the case, a few moments later, when her former colleague allowed words to escape from his lips.
“I am not that merciless, Bitch-Cunt,” he said, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, it was not as if Rebekah had anything to say in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment. She might have changed the expression that she was wearing at that moment to reflect the fact that she did not think that the words that escaped from the lips of John were true, but it was not as if either John or Edgar could see the look that she was now wearing.
The musings of the former agent and handler were interrupted at that moment when more words escaped from the lips of John, “I want to use your pussy juices to lubricate my cock,” before he then changed the tone he was using to showcase the disappointment that he felt at that moment even as he then said, “but it seems that you are not being a good mentor to the two Slut-Angels that you brought with you today.”
Rebekah would have to admit that the anger that she felt at that moment intensified, but with John and Edgar unable to see the expression that she was wearing, she was sure that they had not realized that such was the case. Of course, the series of amused sounds that escaped from their lips, a few moments later, told her that perhaps the two of them were aware of just what it was that she felt in response to the words that had escaped from their lips, but it was not as if there was anything that she could have done about it.
“Maybe these two would like to take the place of their mentor instead,” Edgar suddenly said, and if she were being honest, Rebekah would have to admit that she was aware that the word that escaped from the lips of her other colleague at that moment was intended to get a rise out of her. 
Edgar partially succeeded in that task because Rebekah did allow a hiss to escape from her lips before she had even realized what it was that she had done, and judging from the amused sounds that escaped from the lips of the two men, Rebekah could not help but remark to herself that it would appear that both of them had heard the sound that escaped from her lips even if it was true that she tried to stop the sound from echoing around her.
“Ah!” another scream escaped from the lips of Rebekah at that moment, and again, she would have to admit that the sound that she made had more to do with surprise rather than pain. As for what had caused her the surprise that she felt, that would be the fact that John rained two more slaps on the cheeks of her ass. 
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Rebekah would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to say something, but in the end, she was precluded from doing so because it was at that moment that more words escaped from the lips of Edgar.
While it was true that she was not looking in his direction at that moment, the words that escaped from his lips were the only thing that the blond former agent and handler needed to hear for her to be sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for Lili and Hailee, though he still went out of his way to make sure that Rebekah can hear what it was that he had said. 
“This is the only thing that you are good for, in the end,” Edgar said, and when those words entered her ears, Rebekah would have to admit that the anger that she was feeling intensified even more. Indeed, the anger that she was feeling at that moment was more than enough to compel the former agent and handler to try to turn her attention toward the direction of where Edgar was so that she could look at the two other women in the room, but it would appear that John was aware of what it was that she wanted to do at that moment, and he moved accordingly.
Before Rebekah had even realized what was happening, he already had one of his hands on the top of her head, preventing her from turning her gaze toward the direction of the two younger women in the room. 
The former agent would have had something to say about that, if not for the fact that it was also at that moment that John suddenly used his other hand to place the tip of his cock against the rim of her asshole, and when she realized what was happening, even Rebekah would have to admit that everything else stopped.
Her eyes widened as she realized what was about to happen, but it was not as if she could push the words that she wanted to say out of her mouth, after all, it was at that moment that John thrust his hips forward, burying his cock as deep as possible in the unwilling asshole of an equally unwilling Rebekah who could do nothing but allow loud protesting screams to escape from her lips.
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