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Loud music coming from the direction of one of the two doors that lead into the room filtered into the contained space, but he did not even need to turn his attention toward the direction of the visage of the two women who are with him for the trainer to know that, at that moment, neither of them are overly concerned about the sounds filtering into the room even if he was sure that both of them needed only to hear those sounds for them to realize that they are in some sort of club and that there are more than a hundred people who are near them at that moment. He briefly wondered if the reason why neither of his trainees is taking advantage of the number of people who are around them was that they thought that everyone was in on their kidnapping, but with a shake of his head, the trainer told himself that it does not matter what the reason would be, what mattered is that neither of them is putting up too much of a fight against their handlers, both of whom are holding onto the leashes that were attached to the front of the collars that were wrapped around the neck of both women.
The man known as the Baker turned his attention toward the direction of the same door where the sounds were coming from and he allowed the smile on his face to widen a bit as he reminded himself that even though the loud music filtering into the room was coming from that direction, the truth was that the room at the other side of that door was just as small as the one that they are in at that moment, and it was through another door in that room that one could enter the dance floor of the club that they are in.
Of course, the smile on the face of the Baker widened, even more, a few moments later, as he then reminded himself that despite appearances – and whatever else Victoria and Madison, the two trainees who are with him at that moment may believe – a fully ninety-five percent of all the people who are inside this club at that moment are unaware of the existence of the Organization, with the remaining five percent aware only because they are part of the outfit. Just because the guests of the club are unaware of the existence of the Organization, however, does not mean that the Baker – and the Organization – cannot use them, and indeed, he felt a sort of excitement, a few moments later, even as he returned his attention toward the direction of both of his trainees.
The moment that she realized that he was looking at her, the expression on the face of Madison turned to a submissive one, and that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to conclude that she was afraid. In her defense, there are many things about this place that she should be afraid of so he could not blame the expression that she was wearing, but rather than mentally list those things that she should be afraid of, the Baker instead turned his attention toward the other woman who was with them in the room and, if it was possible, the smile that he was wearing widened even more.
That was because the expression that was on the face of Victoria at that moment suggested to him that she was prepared to be as defiant as possible, and if he was being honest, he would have to admit that he was not sure why she would be having such an expression on her visage even after everything that she had gone through, but then he realized that it was precisely the things that he had subjected her – and her younger sister – to that caused that expression of defiance to appear on the face of Victoria, and indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but allow his smile to widen even more.
Both Victoria and Madison were not naked at that moment, and though the black collars that were around their neck are present – as those would not be removed from their bodies until the day that they meet their Master, and because of the rules of the Organization, celebrities like them could only have an Archon as their Master – that was hardly the only black that they are wearing as both of them are also wearing black form-fitting bondage suits made of latex that hugged every nook and cranny of their figure, forming a second skin to cover their actual skin. 
He would have to admit that he thought that both of them would feel rather grateful about the fact that they had been given something to wear, but then an expression of amusement appeared on the face of the Baker as he reminded himself that while it was true that the two of them are now wearing clothes, it was practically useless, not only because of the way that the latex hugged their bodies but also because the bondage suits do not cover their breasts and their most intimate of parts.
Indeed, as he focused his attention toward the direction of the younger of his two current trainees, he was able to see how the part of the suit that was supposed to cover her chest had was open and through which, the naked breasts of Madison were affected by gravity, with the nipples capping both of them pointed toward the direction of the floor. The Baker only had to turn his gaze slightly toward the direction of her nether regions for him to be able to see not only the shaved groin of the younger woman, but also the cheeks of her ass, and though it was true that because she was on her hands and knees at that moment, the actual holes of Madison could not be seen, the expression that was on the face of the younger sister was all that he needed to see for him to know that she was aware of just how exposed she was.
The story – at least, in terms of clothes – was the same with Victoria, though, unlike her younger sister, he could not help but note that the defiance that the older sister was displaying was yet to evaporate. He could not help but wonder if the expression that the older sister had on her visage would turn to one of desperation if she were to be informed of what the reason for them being here would be, but then he mentally shook his head even as he told himself that it was not the defiant expression that she was wearing at that moment that made him choose her to be the first to entertain the customers, after all, the decision had been made even before they had arrived at the club, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Baker turned his attention away from the visage of both of his trainees.
Perhaps Victoria or Madison – maybe even both – had realized that he had turned his attention away from them and toward the wall, but if he was being honest, he could not be sure, and he did not particularly care about it at that moment. The wall that he had turned his gaze toward was the same one where the door that allowed music to filter into the room was set, but if he was being honest, the Baker would admit that he turned his gaze toward a particular spot on the wall.
He wondered if either of his trainees had seen the hole that was on the wall, and if either of them had realized what the significance of the hole in the wall would be, but because he did not turn his attention toward them, he could not be sure what the answer would be. In any case, he chased those thoughts away from the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, even as another smile appeared to cross his face as he asked himself what kind of pictures it was that had been placed on the other side of the wall in question.
The hole in the wall was intended for their paying customers to insert their cocks into, and the idea was that one of his trainees would be waiting at the other side to use their mouths to please the customer – who had all paid around five bucks for the privilege of having their cocks sucked – in question. The Baker thought to himself that a good slave could suck a hundred cocks in succession with no problem, but because his trainees are just trainees, there is a need to assist the customers into achieving their release, and that was in the form of pictures on the same wall where they would insert their cocks through.
Those pictures would be of the same celebrity who would be sucking their cocks though, of course, they are unaware of that. The smile that was on the face of the Baker widened even more as he told himself that most of the customers believe that the reason that they had placed those pictures is to aid in the illusion that it was the said celebrity who was servicing their members at that time, and not a single one of them had realized that it was the same celebrity whose photo they had been staring at while they were having their cocks sucked that was serving them.
He shook his head at the same time that he forced himself to return to the present, a few moments later, and he turned his attention, not toward the direction of his trainees, but toward the direction of one of the men who are with them inside the room, and he made sure that both Victoria and Madison are aware of what he was doing so that both of them could see what he was about to do.
The Baker extended his hand toward the direction of the newly appointed General-Manager – the old one had been promoted across the Atlantic, with the rumor being that the Archduke had brought the man along – of the club, and as the two men shook hands, the trainer said, “Thank you for scheduling us for tonight,” before he then theatrically glanced toward the direction of his two trainees and he added in a deliberately slow voice, “I am sure that my trainees are also very thankful for this chance to prove themselves to be the most slaves that they could be.”
He did not even need to turn his complete attention toward the direction of the visage of either Victoria or Madison for him to know what kind of expressions would be on the face of both of them, and indeed, there would not have been a need for him to see the expression that they would be wearing on their faces for him to know what both of them are thinking, even for Madison who was keeping the submissive expression on her face.
The Baker did turn his full attention toward their direction, a few moments later, but it was not so that he could see the looks that they are wearing on their pretty faces, rather, the reason that he turned his attention was so that he could see how they would react to the words that are about to come out of his mouth at that moment, “I think the older sister would be the best candidate for the hole for now,” he said, and as he had expected, the eyes of both Victoria and Madison widened in response. He then inclined his head toward the direction of the hole in the wall, and as both Victoria and Madison turned their attention toward that direction, he fixed his gaze upon the expression on the face of Victoria.
From the way that the eyes of the older sister had widened at that moment, it was rather obvious that she understood what the hole was for just from looking at it once. Even if she had wanted to say something – or rather, violently object – to the words that had escaped from the lips of the trainer, it was already too late for her, with her trainer suddenly pulling hard on the leash that was attached to the collar around her neck, and using that as his leverage to pull the older sister closer toward the hole in question.
Madison may have wanted to come to the assistance of her older sister, but because that was to be expected, her handler was prepared, and a protesting sound escaped from the lips of the younger sister even as she found herself being dragged away from the wall and toward the direction of the opposite side of the room.
If he was being honest, the Baker would have to admit that he only witnessed about half of what was happening at that moment because he was forced to turn his attention away from them as a result of one of the members of the staff producing a folding chair for his convenience. He could have taken a seat on the same without looking at it, but the last time that he tried that, he nearly lost his balance and in the presence of one of his trainees, that was the last thing that the Baker wanted, hence, the reason why he had to turn his attention toward the direction of the same.
By the time that he had returned his attention toward the direction of his trainees, the distance that separated Victoria and Madison had become considerable, and indeed, while Victoria was now being positioned in front of the hole – with the relevant straps protruding from the wall being placed around her head to prevent her from removing her head from the position that it was now being placed in – Madison was being dragged toward his direction. 
The expression on the face of Victoria was difficult to ascertain even if it was true that the chair that he was seated on was positioned in such a way that he could see the profile of the older sister, but the same could not be said of Madison and, indeed, a few moments later, he turned his full gaze toward the direction of the visage of the younger sister, with the trainer allowing the smile that he was wearing to widen when he saw the expression that was on the face of the younger sister because that expression that Madison was wearing would be what he had expected to see in the first place.
That expression that was on the face of Madison was one that the Baker would have had no problem labeling as desperate, and it was rather obvious that she wanted to assist her sister so that she would be allowed to separate her face from the hole in question. Of course, Madison understood that screaming at the top of her lings for such a reprieve would not be the way to go, and perhaps that is the reason why rather than doing that, she instead turned her gaze toward the direction of her trainer.
The Baker would have to admit that he knew what the words that are about to come out of the mouth of Madison would be before those words had managed to escape from her mouth, and it was for that reason that he was able to ignore her even as the desperate, “Please, Sir,” came out of her mouth. Indeed, using his peripheral vision, he could tell that she was surprised by the fact that he did not even turn his attention toward her direction in response to the words that she had pushed out of her mouth.
“How much are we charging from every customer who gets to use the mouth of the Fuck-Slut?” the Baker asked, turning his attention toward the General-Manager, though in such a way that he was able to keep his peripheral vision focused upon the visage of Madison, and his decision to keep part of his sight focused upon the visage of the younger sister was rewarded, a few moments later, when he saw the expression of anger that was written on the face of Madison.
Even if it was true that the younger sister was angry, she still did not say anything, and that, in turn, meant that the General-Manager was able to answer the question that the trainer had posed to him, even if it was true that the Baker already knew the answer, “Five bucks to use the whore’s mouth,” he said and judging from the words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, it was obvious that he understood that he had asked the question to provoke Madison, “When the time comes, we would charge ten dollars for them to be able to use her cunt, after all, she is just a cheap whore.”
A sound escape from the lips of Madison at that moment, and though it was a small sound, it was also the kind of sound that told the Baker that she was fast losing control, and she would have started to mouth off at that moment if not for the fact that the Baker realized what was about to happen. He checked the words that he supposed were about to come out of her mouth by turning his full attention toward her, and though that was more than enough for Madison to be reminded of her position, he made things a bit more difficult for her when he asked her using a more casual tone, “Maybe you want to replace your sister in that position?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Madison at that moment was all that the Baker – or anyone else trained in the art that the trainer was practicing – needed to see for him to know what Madison truly thought about the proposal. Of course, she was not going to say anything because she was aware that her sister could hear her, and the Baker would have to admit that if he had been feeling a bit more sadistic at that moment, he would have ordered Madison to voice out loud what she was feeling so that her sister could hear. 
He was forced to return to the present, a few moments later, even as he caught the rather desperate way that she was shaking her head because it was the way that she was shaking her head at that moment that reinforced to him what she truly felt about the suggestion that he had given her. In the end, he could not help but place his hand on the top of her head, and he was soon using that as his leverage to force her to turn her attention toward the direction of the far wall, the same wall that the face of her sister was now connected to through a series of straps.
By the time that the two of them had turned their attention toward that direction – rather unwillingly in the case of Madison – the first cock that Victoria was supposed to serve was moving into position, and the trainer did not doubt that because Madison had not bothered to watch how her sister was being strapped into position, the younger woman was now wondering why Victoria had not just closed her mouth to stop the cock in question from entering her warm and wet oral orifice.
The same question did enter the forefront of the mind of the trainer, but unlike his trainee, the Baker was able to find the answer right away, because he knew that there was now a spider-gag that had been placed inside the mouth of the older sister. The gag prevented Victoria from closing her mouth even as the abuse the same began, and indeed, a few moments later, he felt his cock twitch even as the man on the other side of the wall, apparently fed up by the fact that Victoria was not moving her head, began to pump his cock in and out of her mouth,
“Now, we can’t have that,” the Baker said a few moments later, and though he turned his attention toward the direction of Madison when he said that, he had no doubt that Victoria could hear him, and that is the reason why, a few moments later, he then added, “Every unsatisfied customer could demand a refund, but rather than returning their money, we would let them fuck you in the cunt instead, Cunt-Whore.”
The eyes of Madison widened at that moment before she followed that up with her lips parting. He supposed that pleading words would have escaped from her lips at that moment, but before she could push those out of her mouth, she found herself cut-off even as he turned his attention toward the direction of Victoria, with the trainer telling himself that the reason that he had uttered those words in the first place was to convince the older sister to do her best, and, indeed, it would appear that it was having an effect, because soon enough, Victoria began to move her head forward and back, even if it was true that her range of movement was not as much as it should have been because of the straps.
He could have kept his attention focused upon the direction of Victoria at that moment, but then he forced himself to turn his attention toward the direction of Madison instead, and he had to stop the smile that threatened to appear on his face when he saw the relieved expression that appeared on the face of the younger sister the moment that she realized that the older was doing what it was that she had been ordered to do. More than anything, the relieved expression that was written on the face of Madison told the Baker that she believed that she would be spared from having to serve customers, and the Baker would have to admit that he was rather enjoying the misconception that Madison had too much that he did not even bother to correct the same.
A protesting sound escaped from the lips of Victoria, a few moments later, and that, in turn, caused the Baker to turn his attention toward the direction of his older trainee, and while it was true that he turned his attention toward her direction rather fast, he also was able to see the reaction of Madison to the sounds that had escaped from the lips of her sister. 
The Baker had managed to focus his attention toward the direction of the face of Victoria just in time to watch as the man who had been using her mouth – and the trainer would have to admit that he was not sure if this was still her first customer, though he suspected that may be the case – pull his cock out of her warm and wet oral orifice. One may have wondered why the helpless woman would have protested the fact that the man who had been using her mouth was pulling his cock out when she should have been relieved by the same, but then the reason for the protest that Victoria made became clear, a few moments later, when the warm and sticky seed of the man in question suddenly erupted from the tip of his manhood while the same was pointed toward the face of the restrained young woman.
He would have to admit that he felt regret at that moment because he could not see what kind of expression it was that had formed on the face of Victoria as a result of the cum of her customer being blasted onto her face, but then he mentally shook his head even as he told himself that he was already prepared for not being able to see the expression that she would have whenever that would happen, indeed, it is one of the reasons why he had spared Madison – at least, initially –from the same ordeal as her sister, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the trainer turned his attention toward the direction of the younger sister who had now moved onto a kneeling position in front of him.
A faint whimper escaped from the lips of Madison when she realized that he was now looking at her, but even if it was true that she had wanted to say something – and he was not sure that was the case – he cut her off as he then asked, “Don’t you think that you should help your sister?” before he then made a show of turning his front toward her at the same time that he then spread his knees apart, creating space in between them that he knew Madison would realize she was supposed to crawl into.
The fact that she realized what it was that she was supposed to do was confirmed, a few moments later, when the beautiful younger sister then got down on her hands and knees, and though it was true that a whimper escaped from her lips before she started to crawl toward him, less than ten seconds later, she was already kneeling in front of him, and the fact that she kept her gaze focused toward the direction of his crotch was the only thing that he had to see for the Baker to know that she was aware of what it was that she was supposed to do next.
Indeed, it would appear that the only reason that she had not taken his cock out of the confines of the pants that he was wearing was that she was waiting for permission from him, and with a wide smile on his face, the Baker told himself that he is more than happy to give that permission, and it was for that reason, he inclined his head toward her direction.
There was no way that Madison would have misinterpreted the actions that he had given her, and indeed, that would turn out to be the case, a few moments later, even as he watched her whimper, though at the same time that sound escaped from her lips, the beautiful younger sister reached forward, prompting the Baker to cancel his initial plan – which had been to turn his attention toward the direction of Victoria so that he could glimpse the miserable expression that he was sure would be on her face at that moment – and turn his complete attention toward the direction of the woman in front of him.
The expression on the face of Madison at that moment made it obvious to him that she did not want to do what she was doing, but it was also that expression that she was wearing that told him that Madison understood that she has no choice in the matter, and he could not help but let a moan escape from his lips at the same time that he felt the hands of Madison on the front of his lap. She certainly did not have any problems opening the zipper of the pants that he was wearing, and though she did hesitate to move her hand into the hole that she had formed in his pants, he could feel her fingers around the girth of his cock before he could say anything.
Once the fingers of the hands of the younger woman were in position, she had no problem removing his cock from his pants, and he heard the gasp that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, at the sight of his half-erect manhood with her fingers wrapped around the girth of the same.
It was at that moment that Madison hesitated, and the Baker was more than happy to take advantage of that hesitation, turning his attention slightly toward the direction of Victoria, and the smile that was on his face widened even more as he watched the most recent customer of the older sister reach his climax. This particular customer appear to wish to humiliate the young woman who was on the other side of the wall – and he was sure that the customer had been informed that the young woman at the other side of the wall was a student who needed money – because he removed his cock from her mouth before he allowed his seed to erupt from the tip of his cock. 
The Baker would have to admit that he had no idea how many men have had their fill using the mouth of Victoria, but he can tell that it should be more than two or three – not counting the latest one, of course – because the face of Victoria looked as if she was wearing a face-mask that was made entirely of the semen of the men who had used her mouth and who had allowed themselves to hose the face rather than the insides of the mouth of Victoria. It was the fact that the dried cum had formed some sort of mask around her face that allowed the Baker to note the tears that were freely flowing from the eyes of Victoria as he was rather sure that he would not have noticed it had it not form a sharp contrast against the mask that she was wearing.
He would also have to admit that he would have kept his gaze focused upon the direction of Victoria longer, but he was forced to turn his attention away from her, a few moments later, because of the actions of Madison, and he would have to admit that her sudden movement took him by surprise, with the beautiful younger sister moving her head closer toward the direction of his cock before she then planted a kiss on the tip of the same. It was obvious from the way that she had planted that kiss that she was hoping that the tender and almost living way that she had planted that kiss would convince him to give her and her sister some sort of reprieve.
Giving her the reprieve that she was asking for, however, was not what the Baker gave her, instead, he simply placed his hand on the top of the head of Madison, and though it was true that he did not bother to use that as his leverage to force her to take his cock in her mouth, part of the reason for that is her subsequent actions. After all, there was no need for him to compel her to take his cock in her mouth when she was taking the same into her warm and wet oral orifice without him telling her to.
Although a sound of pleasure did escape from the lips of the Baker at the same time that she felt the tip of his cock move past her lips and into her warm and wet oral orifice, the moan that escaped from his lips was not loud enough that he would not have been surprised if Madison had not heard the sound. He could not help but note that she was fully conscious of the fact that his hand was still on the top of her head because again, he did not need to tell her anything before she began to lower her face as close as possible toward his groin.
Naturally, that meant that she was taking his cock as deep as possible inside her mouth, and though he would not tell her that what she was doing at that moment was giving him pleasure, it was not as if he is going to expend effort to keep the smile from appearing on his face. Another reason for that smile appearing on his face not being a big deal is the fact that neither Madison nor Victoria would have been able to see the expression on his face anyway.
Madison made a small gagging sound, a few moments later, and he did not need to turn his attention toward her direction for the Baker to understand that the sound that she made was her way of informing him that she cannot take any more of the length of his cock into her mouth. The reason that he could tell without looking was that he was sure that he could feel the back of her throat against the tip of his cock, and he could also feel her nose sliding against his groin, with some of his pubic hair entering the nose of the beautiful younger sister.
He finally removed his hand from the top of her head, a few moments later, and as he had expected, the moment that he did, Madison reacted by placing distance between the tip of her nose and his groin. She was, however, well aware that her actions made it appear as if she wanted to remove his cock from her mouth as soon as possible, and that would be the reason why, a few moments later and again, without being prompted, the beautiful younger sister forced herself to take the cock in front of her as deep as possible yet.
The Baker let out a hiss of pleasure in response to that, and this time, he did not bother to hide the same from the ears of his trainee. Even if that was the case, however, Madison did not dare to remove his cock from her mouth without his express permission, and the young woman simply continued to bob her head up and down the shaft of his manhood.
If he was being honest, the Baker would have to admit that he was now fighting to stop himself from reaching his climax there and then. The pleasure that he was feeling at that moment was what compelled him to turn his attention toward the direction of Victoria, a few moments later and, if pressed, the trainer would admit that the reason that he turned his attention was so that he would be looking at something else that he hoped would forestall the pleasure that he was feeling.
Even he, however, would have to admit that if he had wanted to stop himself from reaching his release, then he would not have turned his attention toward that direction, because the sight of the mouth of Victoria and her mouth being abused at that moment by a man whose face she could not even see only added to the arousal that he was feeling. Indeed, at that moment, he felt his cock twitch, and it would appear that Madison had realized that because, if it was possible, she suddenly picked up the pace with which she was bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his manhood.
There was a part of the Baker that wanted to tell Madison to slow down and he was sure that if he were to give her the command, she would stop what she was doing no matter how much it was obvious that she wanted to make him cum, and he can understand why she would think that way, after all, she thought that the sooner that he could make her cum, the faster that her sister would be removed from the position that she was in. 
As his thoughts turned toward that, the Baker reminded himself that he had not made that deal with either Madison or Victoria, and the smile on his face widened as he found himself looking forward to the expression that would appear on the face of the beautiful younger sister when she discovers that for herself in just a few moments. Indeed, if he was being honest, the trainer would have to admit that the mere thought of the betrayal and desperation that he was sure Madison would feel at that moment had made his cock twitch yet again.
This time, however, the younger sister did not show any reaction that he could have labeled in response to what had happened, and the pace with which she was bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his manhood remained the same, albeit it that may be because the pace with which she was serving him at that moment was something that the Baker would have labeled as fast enough.
“Ah!” a scream escaped from the lips of Madison, a few moments later, even as he then grabbed a fistful of her hair using his hand on the top of her head as his leverage. The reason that the scream was able to escape from her lips in the first place was that he used that fistful of her hair as his leverage to compel her to remove his cock from her mouth, and because there was nothing inside her mouth anymore, she was able to push the words out.
He also could not help but wonder if the reason for the scream that escaped from the lips of Madison would be the pain that he was giving her at that moment, or if it was her way of protesting his actions to force her to remove his cock from her mouth. Either way, she did not get the chance to say anything as, within a few moments, the Baker was already speaking again, giving Madison a new set of orders.
“I do not want to waste my cum in your mouth today, Cunt-Whore,” he said before he then allowed that smile on his face to widen, and he made sure that she would have labeled the expression that he was wearing at that moment as a lecherous smile, before he then added, “If you spill even the tiniest drop of my seed, fuck-pet, it would be your sister who would suffer for it.”
The fact that Madison did not even turn her attention toward the direction of Victoria in response to the words that he had uttered told him that she was seriously considering the threat that he had given her, and at the same time, it also gave him the impression that there was no need for him to tell her what it was that she was supposed to do. She certainly proved that to be the case, a few moments later, after he had removed his hands from the top of her head because the first thing that Madison did was to get back on her feet.
He could not help but smile even as he watched her move her right hand toward the direction of the lips of her most intimate of parts and using her right index and middle finger, she then spread the lips of her womanhood, displaying the entrance of the hole that is the entrance to her most intimate of parts, though because of the way that she was positioned at that moment, it was impossible for the Baker to see the hole itself. In any case, he was distracted from that line of thought, a few moments later, as Madison then began to move toward him.
It was rather obvious that she intended to take a seat on his lap, and it was also obvious that she intended to sheath his cock with her womanhood. The Baker would have had no problem with that, except for the fact that because of the way that she was positioning herself, it would have been impossible for her to turn her attention toward the direction of her sister, and sparing her from watching the continued violation of her sister by dozens of men who had paid for the pleasure of using the mouth of Victoria was not in the plans of the Baker.
Rather than say anything about it, however, the trainer merely inclined his head toward the direction of where Victoria was restrained, and as he had expected, a hesitating expression appeared on the face of Madison. She must have realized that the look that she was wearing on her visage at that moment served only to increase the amusement that he was feeling, so she turned her attention away from him.
At the same time that Madison did that, she then moved backward, until a few moments later, when her back was practically touching his front and she was in between his knees. He watched in silence even as she reached behind her, though rather than part the cheeks of her ass and display her holes for his viewing pleasure, the beautiful younger sister instead wrapped the fingers of her right hand around the girth of his cock, and she was soon using that as her leverage to point the tip of his manhood toward a certain direction at the same time that she slowly lowered herself toward the same.
Madison did not stop what she was doing until, a few moments later when she let out a small moan that suggested surprise to him, but he told himself that she should not have been surprised because that sound escaped from her lips at the same time that he felt the tip of his erect manhood make contact with the slit in between the lips of her womanhood.
The hesitation that she was displaying at that moment, the trainer would have to admit, was rather cute, but at the same time, he did not have the patience to wait for his cock to be sheathed in her cunt anymore, and because that was the case, he suddenly placed both of his hands on the back of the shoulder of Madison. He imagined that her eyes had widened at that point, but because she was facing him, he could not be sure, and if he was being honest, the trainer would have to admit that he did not care about how she would have reacted to what he had done.
With his hands on the top and back of her shoulders, he then used that as his leverage to force her down, and because the tip of his cock was already touching the slit in between the lips of her womanhood, when he forced her to sit, he felt his cock shoot up past the lips of her womanhood and into her most intimate of parts.
“Ah…ah!” the scream that escaped from the lisp of Madison at that moment was more in surprise than anything else, after all, while he was sure that he had given her pain as well with the way that he had forced her to take his cock in her cunt, it was not as if this is the first time that her most intimate of parts was playing host to his manhood. What he was more interested in would be the reaction of Victoria to the scream that had escaped from the lips of her sister, and it was for that reason that he then turned his attention toward the direction of the older sister.
Even though she was servicing a cock with her mouth at the same time that he turned his attention toward her, and the straps that prevented her from moving her face even if she wanted to, it would appear that the scream that had escaped from the lips of Madison at that moment affected Victoria as well because even from where he was seated, the trainer could see that the older sister had tried – and failed – to turn her attention toward the direction of where the scream had come from.
Victoria probably regretted the fact that she tried to turn her attention because it was at almost that same moment that the customer whose cock she was sucking reached his climax, and though it was true that he could not hear the moan of pleasure that escaped from the lips of the man at the other side, it was also true that he could see the subtle decrease in the pace with which the man was pushing and pulling his cock in and out of the unwilling mouth of the unequally unwilling Victoria. 
The moment that the cock that she was servicing with her mouth had stopped moving, fresh tears began to spill out of the eyes of Victoria and though, at first, he was rather confused as to the reason why tears were coming out of her eyes, the question of where the tears were coming from was answered, by the sudden spillage of fresh cum from the mouth of the older sister, and that, in turn, told him that Victoria had just managed to make another customer reach his release.
This time, it was the turn of the Baker to let out a hiss of pleasure, and he would have to admit that it was only at that moment that he was able to remind himself of the young woman who was seated on his lap. If it was possible, the smile that was on his face widened at that moment, even as he grabbed the breasts of Madison from behind, squeezing them in between the palm of his hands and causing another pained moan to escape from the lips of the younger sister.
“Make sure to entertain your sister with your screams while she is earning money for us,” the Baker suddenly said, and he whispered those words directly into the ears of Madison. He did not wait for any sort of response from Madison, however, before he then started to move his cock in and out of her cunt, and as the moans of pleasure began to erupt from her lips, the Baker could not help but smile even as he increased his pace.
“Ah…ah…ah…,” the sound began to erupt from the mouth of Madison, and though those moans were rather loud, they were not affecting him anymore, because it did not take long before his control slipped and his seed erupted from the tip of his cock while the same was buried inside her snatch.
“Remember,” the Baker suddenly said, “If you let even a single drop of my seed spill, it would be your sister who would bear the punishment.”
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