

THE BAKER XVII
FOUR
The expression that was written on the face of the young woman in front of him at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know what it was that she was thinking about, and it caused the smile that was on his face to widen even as he told himself that such expression told him what she thought about the question that he had asked her. If he was being honest, however, he would have to admit that he would have been more surprised if there was a different expression than the one that was written on her pretty face at that moment given the nature of the question that he had asked her, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he mentally shook his head.
He kept his attention focused toward the direction of the young woman in front of him, with the expression on his face softening a bit, a few moments later, to make room for the smile that appeared on his visage as he watched her cringe when she realized that he was looking at her, and if she was being honest, the man known as the Baker would have to admit that he would have allowed the smile that had already appeared on his face to widen even more if he thought that it was appropriate. At that moment, however, he did not think that such would be the case, which was why he had to exert effort to stop his face from breaking into an even larger grin.
Even if it was true that he had not allowed the expression that was written on his face to widen, the young woman in front of him still cringed - and he had to fight the urge to frown as she realized that the action that she had done had amused him, which made it that more difficult for him to keep the grin that was on his face from widening - and she took a single step away from him, as she undoubtedly reacted to the words that had earlier escaped from the lips of the trainer.
Perhaps if she had realized that the actions that she was taking at that moment served only to increase the lust that he was feeling for her, then she would have held her ground, but there was no way for her to have realized that at his early stage of her training, and indeed, such was proven to be the case, a few moments later, when she took several steps behind her after he had taken one or two steps toward her direction. It was at that moment that she must have realized the mistake that she was making as she suddenly decided to stand her ground, and that extended even to the expression that she was wearing even as she schooled her features to reflect not fear of what it was that he may do to her, but actual defiance that, under normal circumstances, would have made the Baker widen the smile that he was wearing on his face.
The only reason that he had not allowed that smirk that he was wearing to widen, however, would be that he knew that it would be in his better interest to keep his face wearing the same expression that he was already wearing, and it would appear that his decision to do so was rewarded, a few moments later, when he saw how the defiant expression that Peyton was wearing became more pronounced in response to what he believed to be her perception of him not reacting to the defiance that she was displaying on her pretty visage.
He did not open deign to open his lips at that moment to say anything to her, and instead, he simply inclined his head toward the direction of the other woman who was in the room with them, with the Baker noting that she reacted the way that he had expected her to in the sense that Peyton then turned his attention toward the direction that he had inclined his head toward, and because that was the case, she was soon treated to the sight of her friend and co-star being forced to serve two cocks at the same time.
There was a miserable expression written on the face of Mary at that moment, and it was clear from the expression that she was wearing on her face that she did not wish to continue what she was doing. Even if that was the case, however, it was not as if she had a choice, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Baker silently remarked to himself that the expression that Mary was wearing at that moment would have been more miserable if she is being forced to serve two cocks at the same time not with her hands - as that is what she is doing at that moment - but with her holes.
He did not need to turn his attention toward the direction of the handlers that he had picked to help him in the training of the two young women who are in the room with them at that moment for him to know that both men would have preferred that as well - after all, it was rare for handlers to be allowed to have fun with celebrity trainees this early in the training phrase - but even if that was the case, they would take whatever they would be allowed to take even if it was just handjobs from the beautiful celebrity who was kneeling between the two of them.
Using his peripheral vision, he could see that Peyton had also turned his attention toward the direction of her friend and co-star, and though he was only using his peripheral vision at that moment, he could still see the expression of anger and misery that was written on her face. It was clear from the expression that the younger actress was wearing that she would have wanted to do nothing more than to come to the aid of her friend, but at the same time, that expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know that she was sure that coming to the aid of Mary at that moment would not be in her better interest.
If he was being honest, the Baker would have to admit that he would have thought that Peyton would have tried to come to the aid of her friend even if it meant condemning herself, and indeed, when he focused his attention toward the direction of the face of Peyton, a few moments later, he would have to admit that he blinked because the expression that she was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know that she was seriously considering coming to the aid of Mary at that moment.
Perhaps it was by chance that she turned her attention toward the direction of her trainer at that moment, but whatever the cause may have been, Peyton still turned her gaze toward the direction of the Baker, and she cringed the moment that she realized that he was looking at her. That was not the only thing that she did, however, because she also parted her lips at that moment, though whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, only the beautiful young actress would know because she seemed to have thought better of saying anything as she quickly closed her lips, prompting that smile that the Baker had been holding back to finally manifest itself on his face.
If he was being honest, the Baker would have to admit that he would have preferred to keep the smile off of his visage for a bit longer, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that what has been done had already been done, and besides, when he turned his attention toward the direction of the face of Peyton yet again, he saw how the expression that she was wearing on her visage had changed yet again to reflect even more horror and fear, and he told himself that such reaction was more than enough compensation for him to allow the expression that he was wearing to change into what it was at that moment.
The sound of pleasure coming from the lips of one of his subordinates made the Baker turn his attention back toward the direction of the two men whose cocks were wrapped in the hands of the unwilling older actress in the room. Rather than focus his attention toward the direction of the man who had allowed that sound to escape from his lips, however, the trainer opted instead to turn his attention toward the direction of the visages of his two subordinates so that he could figure out who among them had let that sound escape from his lips, he instead turned his attention toward the visage of Mary, with the smile on his face widening yet again when he saw the expression that she was wearing.
That was because the expression written on the visage of Mary at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know that she had heard the sound that had escaped from the lip of one of the men that she was serving - though he did note to himself that if he had heard the sound and he was a considerable distance away from where Mary was at that moment, then there was no way that she would not have heard the sound. That expression that the older actress was wearing also told him that she feared what was going to come next, though even if that was the case, she seemed to be unable to stop herself from jerking the two cocks that she was serving with her hands.
Another hiss of pleasure escaped from the lips of the men who are standing in front of the kneeling Mary, and even though he was already looking in their direction, the trainer would have to admit that he had not bothered to note who among the two trainers had allowed that sound to escape from their lips because he simply focused his attention toward the direction of the face of Mary. Less than five seconds after he had turned his attention toward the direction of the older of his two trainees, another hiss of pleasure escaped from one of his handlers, but this time, there was something different about the sound that echoed around the room, because it was the only thing that the trainer needed to hear for him to know that the sound that had escaped from the lips of his subordinate marked the fact that he was about to cum.
Even if that was the case, however, he still refused to turn his attention away from the visage of Mary, and a moment later, he told himself that his decision to keep his attention focused on her face was rewarded when he saw the fearful expression that was written on her visage, after all, it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to realize that she understood what was coming next. No amount of preparation on the part of Mary, however, would have prepared her for what came next, and he had to fight the urge to smile even as the fresh cum of one of the handlers erupted from the tip of one of the cocks that she was gripping with her hand, and because the tip of that cock was pointed toward the direction of her face, it was but natural that the seed of the man landed on the face of the beautiful celebrity.
The expression of disgust that appeared on the face of Mary in the immediate aftermath of the cum landing on her face was followed, a few moments later, by another hiss of pleasure, and this time, the Baker knew who was about to cum even if he did not turn his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from. Mary did turn her attention, and for the trouble that she had taken, she was rewarded with another face full of fresh seed that erupted from the tip of the cock of the second handler, adding to the rapidly drying facemask of cum that the first handler had already placed on her pretty face.
“You look good with that semen-mask, Cum-Sponge,” he said, and he was rather pleased to note that Mary turned her attention toward his direction even though he had used the nickname that he had given her. He would have expected her to not have accepted such a moniker, but then he told himself that it was possible that the reason that she turned her attention toward him was not that he had called for her, rather, she had simply turned her attention toward him and it just so happened that it was at the same time that he called to her.
He pushed those thoughts away from the forefront of his mind at that moment even as he focused his gaze toward the visage of Mary. This time, however, he was unsuccessful in his objective of seeing the expression that was written on the pretty face of the older actress, though he did note that it was not because he was unable to turn his attention toward the direction of her face, rather, it was because the facemask that she was wearing at that moment - a mask made entirely of the seed of the two men whose cocks she had jerked - was blocking such view.
Perhaps Mary had expected that she would be done now that the men whom she was serving had already reached their release, but if she had thought that, then the only thing that she would receive would be a disappointment, and despite the mask that she was wearing at that moment, the Baker could see her eyes widen in reaction to the smile that appeared on his face. She also looked as if she was ready to say something, but whatever it was that she wanted to say, it did not make it out of her lips as she was then forced to return her attention toward the direction of the two men who are standing in front of her, and a protesting sound escaped from her lips even as she was once more forced to return her attention toward the two men who are standing in front of her, and before she could react, the two handlers had once more forced her to wrap her fingers around the girth of his cock.
The Baker turned his attention away from Mary at that moment, returning it toward the direction of Peyton and confirming that she was indeed looking in the direction of her friend and co-star. It would appear that she had realized that he was now looking at her because, a few moments later, she also turned her gaze toward him, with the expression on her face reflecting both anger and fear, and she did not have to say anything for him to know that both expressions on the face of the younger actress have something to do with what Mary had already gone through.
Indeed, she parted her lips to say something, and before she could push even one sound out of her mouth, he already knew that she was going to threaten him for what had been done to Mary. She did not, however, get the chance to do that, because soon, the Baker interrupted her as he said, “I seem to remember ordering you to get into a position before.”
Those words caused the eyes of Peyton to widen, but rather than obey the order that she had been given, she instead caused the expression of anger on her face to become more evident, and indeed, from where he stood, the Baker would have to say that it would appear that the expression that was written on her face signaled to him that she was about to say something that she would probably regret. It would have given him an excuse to punish her, but even as he reminded himself that he does not need one, he began to walk toward her direction and it would appear that the actions that he had taken were enough to cause Peyton to close her lips and focus instead on placing distance between the approaching trainer and herself.
Her endeavors concerning that were fruitless, however, as soon enough, the Baker found himself standing in front of Peyton even if there was still some distance behind her. He would have to admit that he was not sure why she had decided to stand her ground rather than take more steps back, but he chased that thought away from the forefront of his mind even as he then grabbed a fistful of the hair of Peyton who reacted as he had expected, and the scream that escaped from her lips at that moment caused a smile to appear on his face.
“Has no one told you that you should obey your elders?” he asked with a mocking tone, though the question that escaped from his lips at that moment was rhetorical because he did not wait for her to say anything before he delivered a slap with his other hand toward the direction of the cheeks of her face. At the same time that his palm made contact with her cheek, he let go of that fistful of her hair that he had grabbed, and the result of that would be that Peyton soon found herself lying on the floor with her legs splayed in front of her.
The first thing that the beautiful young woman did after she had realized the position that she had landed in would be to close her legs, but because that took time - a tiny amount of time it may have been - by the time that she was able to close her legs, the Baker had already placed himself in front of her, and he saw her visibly swallow before he then grabbed both of her ankles with his hands, and he used that as his leverage to force her to part her legs, allowing him to see the pink lips of her flower. He did not even bother to hide the smile that appeared on his face as he turned his attention toward the entrance to the most intimate of parts of Peyton, and she cringed - as he had expected - when she saw the expression that was written on his face.
That expression that appeared on the face of the younger actress, a few moments later, was the only thing that he needed to see for him to confirm that she was afraid, but then she provided him with more evidence that such was the case, a few moments later, when she parted her lips and allowed a single word to pass through her lips using a tone that advertised the fear that she was feeling at that moment, “please,” she said even as she kept her gaze focused toward him, and she allowed a single tear to escape from her lips.
If she was expecting that such would be enough to convince him to give her what she wanted, then she would be disappointed, and indeed, he would have to admit - even if only to himself - that the tear that escaped from her eyes at that moment served only to stoke the figurative flames of lust that he was feeling for her. She must have realized that such was the case, however, because Peyton allowed a soft desperate moan to escape from her lips after that had happened even as she then tried to push herself away from him, only for her efforts to fail after he once more grabbed a fistful of her hair, and he used that to pull her toward him, eliciting more moans of pain and desperation to escape from her lips.
“Please…please…,” the desperate words that escaped from the lips of Peyton at that moment were followed by her being pushed toward the floor, and a moan of pain escaped from her lips when her back hit the floor. Perhaps she had expected him to pin her down at that moment, but that was not what the Baker did, and he instead grabbed the ankles of the beautiful young woman with both of his hands yet again.
Using that as his leverage, he then forced her into a new position that saw her lying on the floor with her stomach against the floor, and it was at that moment that the Baker then pinned her between his body and the hard floor under her. That meant that Peyton could not move from the position that she was in now, and a protesting moan escaped from the lips of the younger actress as he then grabbed both of her breasts from behind. 
The protesting moan that had escaped from her lips increased in volume, a few moments later, even as he then used his hands around her breasts to squeeze those same mounds, with the sounds coming out of the lips of the young actress, a few moments later, giving him the distinct impression that she believed that he was trying to pop her breasts in between his palms. He did not bother to correct that mistaken assumption - after all, it would have been impossible, and he would not have wanted to do that anyway, as her breasts would be one of those parts of her body that the Baker is sure her future Master would want to play with - even as he continued to play with her breasts, and he only stopped - and he eased the pressure with which he was squeezing her tits as well - a few moments later so that he could concentrate on the words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later.
“Are you looking forward to presenting these to your Master in the future, Fuck-Kitten?” he asked. He, of course, did not expect any sort of response from the words that had escaped from his lips, which was why he did not bother to wait for one. Even if that was the case, however, the next sound to echo around the room still escaped from the lips of the young actress, only, the sound that did echo around the room was a scream of pain rather than coherent words that were intended as a response to the question that the Baker had asked.
The scream that broke through the relative silence that had descended inside the room at that moment was the result of the Baker once more increasing the pressure with which he was gripping the breasts of Peyton, but this time, rather than just scream, she seemed to have realized that she could try to throw him off of her by wiggling her body. Of course, it was a failed attempt,  and indeed, the Baker reacted to her attempts to get him off of her by allowing the smile on his face to widen.
It was a shame that she could not see the smile that had formed on his face at that moment because he is sure that if she had, then Peyton would have realized that her attempts served only to amuse him and she would have placed an expression of horror on her face. At the same time, however, he realized that if she were to see such an expression on his visage, then she would probably stop what she was doing. As that was the case, he told himself that it was better for Peyton not to have seen the expression that he was wearing on his face.
When he removed his right hand from the breast of Peyton, a few moments later, he heard the sound of relief that escaped from the lip of the young actress, and perhaps if she had seen how wide the smile that had formed on his face at that moment, she would have realized that the sound that she had allowed to escape from her mouth was premature.
Perhaps Mary could have seen the expression that was on his face if she had turned her attention toward his direction, but as he glanced toward the direction of the older woman inside the room, the Baker remarked to himself that Mary was busy with what she was doing, which was to continue with what she had been doing earlier, using her hands to service the cocks of the two handlers who are standing in front of the kneeling girl at the same time. 
The Baker returned his attention toward the back of her head of the woman who was pinned under him even as he wrapped the fingers of his right hand around the girth of his cock, and he used that as his leverage to position his manhood against the entrance to her most intimate of parts. A protesting hiss escaped from the lips of the young actress even as the tip of his cock made contact with the slit in between the lip of her flower and it felt as if she increased the effort that she was exerting to throw him off of her, but as with before, the only thing that her wiggling had accomplished was to cause the excitement of the Baker to increase.
Indeed, he informed her of that, a few moments later, though he did not use words. Instead, he simply used the fingers of his right hand to move the tip of his manhood up and down the slit between the lips of her flower, causing more protesting sounds to escape from the lips of the young actress. He continued with what he was doing for more than five seconds, forcing more moans to escape from her lips and while it was true that the sounds that were coming out of her lips had started as protesting moans, it did not take long before they turned to pleading ones.
Peyton may not be using words at that moment, but it was clear to the Baker that she was silently asking him to reconsider what he was planning. He allowed the smile on his face to widen even more before he then thrust his hips forward, and he heard the sound of the sharp intake of breath that escaped from her lips even as he felt the lips of her womanhood expand to accommodate his invading cock.
The next sound that echoed around the room, a few moments later, would be the sound of pleasure of the Baker even as he felt the tightness of the most intimate of parts of Peyton against the tip of his cock and the shaft of his manhood, with the trainer unable to stop himself from remarking that it felt as if she had never had anything here before. He knew that was not the case - the file that he had gotten on her had included her past relationships as well as a report from the doctor that she is indeed no longer a virgin when she came to this place - but even so, that was what he felt, and he showed his appreciation - as well as the effort that he was exerting at that moment - for the tightness of the cunt of Peyton by allowing a hiss to escaped from his lips, a few moments later.
If the young actress had been expecting that the sound that escaped from his lips at that moment would mark the moment that he would stop what he was doing, then she would be disappointed and, indeed, a few moments later, he began to remove his cock from her tight cunt. She was quick to realize that him removing the shaft of his manhood from her tight womanhood was not something that she should be celebrating, and he rewarded her - though he suspected that she would not have used such a word - a few moments later by thrusting his hips forward. 
Peyton may have told herself that she would be better off not allowing even a single sound to escape from her lips at that moment, and toward that end, she may have told herself that she should just keep her mouth shut. Even if that was the case, however, a loud sound of pain did escape from the lips of the young actress, a few moments later, even as the man on top of her thrust his hips forward again, pushing the shaft of his cock that he had earlier removed from her tight cunt back into her most intimate of parts, and this time, he was able to push his cock deeper pass the lips of her flower.
As his cock was already buried inside the flower of Peyton, there was already no need for him to keep his fingers wrapped around the girth of his cock, so he removed his fingers from his manhood, returning them instead of around the right breast of Peyton as he once more cupped that breast from behind. Perhaps she had expected him to once more use his hands to squeeze her breasts, and that would explain why, a few moments later, and even as he slowly but steadily increased the pace with which he was violating her womanhood, she said, “Please, please, Sir, please.”
Not even the Baker himself, however, could be sure what it was that she was begging for, and because that was the case, he decided to ignore the sounds that were coming out of her lips. He did not, however, increase the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts from behind, hence, if that was what she was asking for, then it could be said that she had succeeded.
Of course, it was not because he wanted to give her a break that the Baker had not increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts from behind, rather, it was because he wanted to concentrate on what he was doing, and indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he increased the pace with which he was pushing and pulling his cock in and out of the unwilling cunt of the young actress under him. With each stroke into her tight womanhood, he could feel his cock increasing in width and hardness, and at the same time, he could also feel his release marching closer and closer. 
There was no way that Peyton would not have realized what was happening, after all, his cock was also twitching at that moment while it was buried inside her most intimate of parts. More sounds were coming out of her mouth at that moment, with the moans of pleasure and protest echoing around the room, and such sounds provided additional fuel to the arousal that was reflected on the face of the trainer. 
“Tell me, Fuck-Kitten,” he began, and again, he whispered those words directly into the ears of Peyton. At the same time that he was whispering those words, he continued with what he was doing, pushing and pulling his cock in and out of the cunt of the young woman who could only continue to moan. Indeed, he was not even sure that she was hearing the words that were coming out of his mouth were being heard by the young actress even if it was true that his lips are just inches away from her ears. Even if that was the case, however, he continued to speak, “have you not had a lot of guests in this hole before?” he asked.
Another whimper escaped from the lips of Peyton at that moment, and that was the only response that she was could give, after all, even if she had wanted to say something, she did not get the chance to do so because of the sound of pain and pleasure that escaped from her lips, a few moments later even as he felt his cock twitch yet again. Naturally, with his manhood buried inside her snatch, there was no way that Peyton would not have realized what was happening, and she marked her realization by allowing a single desperate sound to escape from her lips, a few moments later.
Perhaps she had expected that sound to convince him to stop with what he was doing, but if such was the case, then she would only be disappointed. Although it was true that he did not increase the pace with which he was pushing and pulling his manhood in and out of her snatch, he also did not stop. Indeed, even if he was inclined to give Peyton what she had silently asked for, he would not have been able to, after all, he was already so close to his release, and indeed, a moment or two later, he informed her of that thanks to the sound of pleasure that escaped from his lips.
That sound was met by Peyton in the form of a desperate moan, but in the end, that sound that escaped from her lips served only to be the final nail that was necessary for the figurative dam that was holding back his release to collapse. The hiss that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, was a loud one, and it was one of pure pleasure which, he told himself, should be enough to tell Peyton of what was coming. Even if she had failed to realize that, however, it was not as if she had to wait for long, and soon enough, she could surely feel his warm cum filling whatever space had remained inside her cunt even as his seed erupted from the tip of his cock.
A sound escaped from the lips of Peyton even as his fresh seed began to take over whatever space remained inside the snatch of the young actress, and it was the only sound that he needed to hear for him to realize that she was protesting what had happened. She must have realized that there was nothing more that she could do about what had already happened, however, and in the end, despite the sound that had escaped from her lips, she merely hung her head forward even as he removed his hands from her breasts so that he could push himself away from her without him removing his cock from her abused snatch.
The way that he pushed himself away from her meant that she could see where his cock was buried, and if it was possible, the smile that was written on his face at that moment widened as he watched his cum spill out of the abused snatch of the younger actress, forming a small puddle on the top of the floor where she was lying down. It was only at the same time that he began to slowly but surely remove his cock from her snatch that another sound escaped from her lips, but even if that the case, he would have to say that it was an involuntary sound, reaped from the young actress when she subconsciously realized what he was doing.
After he had removed his cock from her cunt, most of the seed that he had placed in her most intimate of parts began to spill out of the abused snatch, but it would appear that even if he had already removed his cock from her cunt, she was still recovering from the ministrations that he had given to her. The Baker would have to admit that he would rather that she now return to the present so that he could have her get on her hands and knees, and he could continue with pushing his cock into her warm and wet oral orifice, but then he decided to reward her for the tightness of her cunt even after he had forced his cock into it by allowing her to rest for a few moments.
Unfortunately for Mary, that meant that he would turn his attention toward her direction, though it would appear that the older of his two trainees had not realized that such was the case right away because she could not even turn her attention toward his direction, not when the two handlers in front of her are still forcing her to keep her fingers wrapped around the girth of their cocks so that she could continue jerking them off even if it was true that they had already reached their release.
Mary may or may not have realized that the only reprieve that she could have gotten at that moment would have come from him, and if such was the case, then it was true that she was now waiting for him to make her turn her gaze toward his direction. A smile formed across the face of the trainer even as he asked himself if Mary was now telling herself that she would be better off being at the center of attention of her trainer rather than two men in front of her, but because he could not get an answer to that question without making the older woman turned her attention toward his direction - so that he could see the expression that was written on her face - he chased the question away from the forefront of his mind before he pointedly cleared his throat.
The sound that escaped from his lips at that moment was more than enough to make the two handlers turn their attention toward his direction, and though it was true that both of them have questioning expressions on their faces when they turned their attention toward his direction, it would appear that the expression that was written on his face was more than enough for them to realize that their time with Mary was now done. Neither of them placed disappointed expressions on their faces, however, even as they returned their attention toward the woman who was kneeling in front of them.
A confused sound escaped from the lips of Mary, a few moments later, after the two men who had been forcing her to use her hands to jerk their cocks now forced her to remove her hands from their still erect - but soiled - cocks. A moment or two after she had been forced to remove her hands from his manhood, the two men then inclined their head toward the direction of the Baker, and Mary correctly interpreted the actions that they had taken to mean that she should turn her gaze toward the direction of the trainer.
That she had hesitated to turn her gaze toward the Baker was something that he had expected, and he knew that the reason for that is that she feared what it was that she would see when she focused her gaze toward his direction. In the end, however, the older actress knew that she had no choice but to obey, and because that was the case, she turned her attention toward his direction, a few moments later, and as he had expected, she cringed when she saw the prone form of Peyton.
Perhaps during the time that he was busy pushing and pulling his cock in and out of the tight snatch of Peyton, the older woman had the chance to turn her attention toward their direction, after all, the expression that was written on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know that she already knew what had been done to Peyton. Indeed, before the older actress could part her lips to say something, the Baker cut her off as he inclined his head toward her direction.
The older actress cringed in reaction to what she had seen, but it was still more than enough to make her close her mouth and hold whatever it was that she had wanted to say to him. A relative silence had descended inside the room at that moment, with that silence broken, a few moments later, by the whimper that escaped from the lips of Mary who then got on her hands and knees at that moment so that she could begin crawling toward the direction where the Baker was waiting for her even if she had not been verbally told that she should get on her hands and knees.
He kept his gaze focused toward the direction of the face of Mary at that moment, and the expression that she was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be convinced that she believed that the reason that he had summoned her was that he wanted to give her the same treatment that Peyton had been given. That, however, is not the reason that he had called for the older actress, and she must have realized that he was planning something else for her when she reached the halfway point between where he was waiting and where she had started even as a fearful expression appeared on her face.
Mary saw the frown that appeared on the face of the Baker at that moment, and her eyes widened in response. It would appear that the frown on his visage was more than enough to worry the older actress who then resumed crawling toward his direction, and indeed, he realized that she did not resume the pace with which she had been crawling before she had paused as she had increased the pace with which she was crawling in a desperate attempt on her part to demonstrate to him just how willing she is to obey the order that she had been given.
Even if that was the case, however, when she reached that spot in front of him, she did not move from her position on her hands and knees. She did turn her gaze toward his direction even as she remained on her hands and knees, which meant that she must have seen his cock twitch at that moment - and he remarked that it was the submissive and desperate expression that was written on his face that made his cock twitch at that moment - because she flinched.
Indeed, she looked as if she wanted to say something at that moment, but whatever it was that she was supposed to say, it was cut off by the Baker who said using an amused tone, “Your friend is supposed to take responsibility for this and clean my cock with her mouth,” he said, “but as you can see, she appears to be so out of it, so you would get to be the one to clean my cock with your mouth.”
The expression on his face changed at that moment to reflect his seriousness and from the way that Mary cringed even as she moved forward, it was obvious that she understood what refusing to follow his instructions at that moment would mean for her. He allowed the smile on his face to widen at that moment even as she moved her head forward, and when he felt her warm and wet oral orifice all over the shaft of his cock, that smile on his face widened even more.
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