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[bookmark: _GoBack]The sensation that she felt at that moment was not foreign to her, and indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that there was a part of her that was already telling her that she should be used to the sensation that she was feeling at that moment as even she had lost count of the number of times that a cock had been forced into her asshole. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she had to fight the urge to allow a hissing sound to escape from her lips, after all, she knew that if the man who was behind her at that moment were to hear that kind of sound escaping from her lips at that moment, she was sure that he would have gone out of his way to figuratively twist the knife and make things more humiliating than what it was that she was going through at that moment.
Despite the beautiful blond telling herself that such was the case, she cannot help but allow a series of protesting whimpers to escape from her lips, a few moments later, as she felt him place his hands on the cheeks of her ass, and after another moment or two, he increased the pressure with which he was gripping those same cheeks, causing even more protesting whimpers to escape from the lips of the beautiful blond, albeit she also went out of her way to make sure that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were loud enough that the other people who are in the room would have been able to hear the sounds that she produced.
Rebekah would have to admit that there was a part of her that did not think that what she was doing at that moment was successful enough, but before she could push through with that particular line of thought, she was forced to return to the present even as she felt the man behind her use his hands on the cheeks of her ass as his leverage to force more of the length of his manhood as deep as possible inside her anal canal. The beautiful blond may have told herself earlier that she was not going to make any sounds in response to the actions that he had taken, but she had to break the promise that she made to herself a few moments later.
Of course, she soon told herself that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were not loud enough, and in that regard, she probably succeeded, but it was also at the same moment that thought entered the forefront of her mind that she felt the cock that was buried in her asshole withdrawing. Rebekah knew that it was not something that she should be glad about, after all, she knew that the only reason that the man behind her was doing what it was that he was doing at that moment was so that he could have the space to not only do the next thing that he was about to do, but also to make it as painful as possible for her.
A grunt escaped from the lips of John at that moment, but it was not the sound that he made that forced Rebekah out of the reverie that she had not even realized she had fallen into and back to the present, rather, what made her return to the present at that moment would be the pain that she felt as the inner walls of her anal canal were forced to part so that it could be forced to accommodate the invading cock of the man behind her.
Although it was true that the former agent and handler were able to stop herself from screaming in protest and pain at that moment, a sound of pain still managed to escape from her lips at that moment, though she was sure that the only one who had managed to hear the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would be the man who was behind her, and because that was the case, even though she cannot see the expression that John was wearing at that moment, Rebekah was sure that the expression that he was wearing at that moment advertised the amusement and pleasure that he was feeling at that moment, with another grunt of pleasure escaping from his lips, a few moments later, even as he once more withdrew part of the shaft of his cock from her anal canal.
Rebekah could not stop the grunt that escaped from her lips at that moment, and that sound that she made marked the moment that he forced his manhood as deep as possible in her asshole yet again. 
Even the beautiful blond would have to admit that pain flooded the forefront of her mind at that moment, and even though it was true that there was a part of her that wanted to allow loud protesting screams to escape from her lips at that moment, the beautiful blond stopped herself from making any kind of sound, though before she could follow through with those particular thoughts, she was forced to return to the present, a few moments later, as John suddenly increased the pace with which he was now ramming his cock in and out of her unwilling anal canal.
The pace that John was using at that moment made Rebekah aware that her former colleague was now going out of his way to make things as painful and as humiliating as possible for her, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Rebekah could not help but allow yet another moan of pain to escape from her lips. At that moment, the man behind her had forced as much as possible of his cock in her asshole, and the beautiful blond had to fight the urge to allow even more protesting sounds to escape from her lips as she felt no small amount of pain and humiliation. 
Rather than simply remove his cock from her tight anal canal at that moment, the man behind her instead kept his cock buried deep in her anal canal before he then moved his hands from where it was toward the direction of her breasts, and while it was true that there was a part of her that was glad that he had removed his hands from the cheeks of her ass, she felt no small amount of trepidation on her part even as his hands moved toward the direction of her breasts, though for some reason, it would appear that he decided against pushing through with his plan.
Even though it was true that the man behind her had stopped moving, the pain and humiliation that she was feeling at that moment remained. Indeed, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to push actual pleading words out of her mouth, but with a mental shake of her head, the former agent and handler told herself that she was not going to give John the satisfaction of making her plead, and she was sure that if anyone were to see the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment, they would have probably commented about the anger that she was now wearing on her face.
Rebekah was forced to return to the present, a few moments later, as the man behind her resumed moving, with John taking part of the shaft of his cock out of her anal canal until only the bulbous tip of his cock remained in her unwilling anal canal. Once more, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to allow sounds out of her mouth, though before the former agent and handler could proceed with that line of thought, she was once more forced to return to the present as John forced more of his manhood into her tight anal canal.
Although it was true that there was a part of her that once more told her that she should stop herself from allowing any sound from her lips, even if that was the case, before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, a loud protesting scream already escaped from her lips, and as that “Ah!” sound escaped from her lips, it fueled the sounds of amusement that were coming out of the lips of the man behind her.
“I was waiting for you to remind us of just how loud you can scream,” John suddenly said, and the kind of words that escaped from his lips at that moment was the kind of sound that would have required a response from her, but just because that was the case does not mean that she was able to do what it was that she wanted to do, as it was at that moment that John finally resumed his original plan, and before Rebekah had even realized what was happening, the man behind her had already cupped her breasts from behind before he then squeezed the same in between the palm of his hands.
In terms of pain, what she was feeling at that moment about his hands on her breasts was not that painful or humiliating, but even if that was the case before she could stop herself, Rebekah allowed even more protesting sounds to escape from her lips at that moment, even though she was aware that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment.
Indeed, it was at that moment that she felt his cock twitch while it was buried as deep as possible inside her unwilling anal canal, and that was something that would have caused even more sounds to escape from her lips. Of course, it was at that moment that the man behind her resumed moving, and after another moment or two, Rebekah cannot stop herself from allowing a hiss of relief to escape from her lips as she felt the shaft of his manhood remove itself from her abused anal canal, though she then told herself that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment might be premature because there was no way that John was done with her.
“Ah!” another scream escaped from the lips of Rebekah at that moment, even as the man behind her slammed his cock back into her unwilling anal canal, and before the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment could even die down, the man behind her increased the pace with which he was ramming his cock in and out of her anal canal, forcing even louder and louder protesting screams to escape from the lips of the beautiful blond.
“That is the kind of sound that I want to hear from you, Bitch-Cunt,” John said, and he made it clear that the protesting sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were not enough, he also increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts at that moment, and that caused, even more, protesting sounds to escape from the lips of the blond former agent. 
“You seem to be good at making her scream though,” the voice that came from the lips of Edgar at that moment made Rebekah turn her attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from, and if she were being honest, the former agent and handler would have to admit that the anger that she was feeling at that moment became more evident on the expression that she was wearing, and that was because the first thing that she noticed when she focused her attention toward the direction of Edgar would be that he was still molesting Lili.
There was no way that Edgar would not have been able to see the expression that she was wearing at that moment, and indeed, the fact that he was looking in her direction before she had turned her gaze toward him was something that Rebekah had interpreted to mean that the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to make her turn her attention toward her direction in the first place.
He inclined his head toward her direction at that moment, before he then widened the smile that he was wearing on his face. That, however, was not the only thing that the other handler had done, as judging from the expression that appeared on the face of Lili at that moment, it was obvious that he increased the pressure with which he was gripping the breasts of the young blond at that moment, and the look that was on the face of Lili advertised the humiliation that she was feeling at that moment.
“Would you rather that she be in your place right now, Bitch-Cunt?” Edgar suddenly asked, and because he was looking in the direction of Rebekah at that moment, it was obvious that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for her, and it was also obvious that he intended for her to respond to the words that had escaped from her lips, though just because that was the case does not mean that Rebekah was going to do what it was that he wanted to do.
Indeed, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment should be enough to tell Edgar that there was no way that she was going to respond to the unspoken request of Edgar, with the blond former agent and handler soon going out of her way to make the expression that she was wearing as evident as possible while she kept her gaze focused toward the direction of Edgar. 
Even she would have to admit that the expression that appeared on the face of Edgar at that moment advertised the amusement that he was feeling, as well as the fact that he was aware that such was going to be the response of Rebekah. He even went so far as to incline his head toward her direction, a few moments later, as he maintained that expression that he was wearing on his face.
If she were being honest, Rebekah would have to admit that when she saw the look that had appeared on his face at that moment, she could not help but wish to throw him head first into the nearest wall, and because that was the thought that was at the forefront of her mind at that moment, it followed that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was one of anger. Of course, when he saw the anger that she was wearing on her visage, Edgar simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he forced some protesting sounds to escape from the lips of Lili as he then increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts.
Rebekah would have to admit that the next thing that she wanted to do at that moment was to show him the expression of anger on her face even more, but at the same time, the beautiful blond agent was aware that showing him that expression that she wanted to show at that moment was only going to make things more difficult for her, and because that was the case, she went out of her way to turn her gaze away from him, with another grunt escaping form her lips, a few moments later, as she then remarked to herself that it would appear that it was easy for him to turn her attention away from him in the first place because John was now forcing her to think about something else.
With his cock still buried in her cunt, it was easy for him to make her think about something else, and as more grunts escaped from her lips – though when she realized what it was that she was doing, Rebekah tried to control the sounds that were coming out of her lips – he also increases the pace with which he was ramming his cock in and out of her unwilling anal canal. Even though it was true that Rebekah had told herself that she should not make any more sounds at that moment, she found herself unable to follow through with that promise, and after another moment or two, she was unable to stop the scream that escaped from her lips.
“Ah!” she screamed, and even she would have to admit that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was something that she would have labeled as the loudest that she was capable of making at that moment. Indeed, there was even a part of her that would have wanted to turn her attention toward the direction of John at that moment, but she was forced to pause as she then remarked to herself that she could not turn her gaze toward his direction even if she wanted to.
It would appear that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment did have another effect, however, because she felt his cock twitch, and because it was buried deep in her anal canal at that moment, it was impossible for her to not have felt what had happened. 
At that moment, the beautiful former agent and handler cannot help but remark to herself that it was a good thing that she had turned her gaze away from the direction of Edgar and that John could not see the look that had now appeared on her face, after all, the expression that she was wearing at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that she was afraid of what was going to come next. Rebekah acknowledged that such was the look that she was now wearing, before she then removed that expression from her face.
In that regard, she was assisted by the next course of action that John took, as he once more increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts from behind, and because of the pain that she felt at that moment, the former agent had and handler allowed even more protesting sounds to escape from her lips. She would acknowledge that the sounds that she made at that moment would not have changed anything, and besides, the beautiful blond was soon forced to think about something else even as the cock that was buried in her asshole twitched yet again.
“Do you want me to finish in your asshole?” John suddenly asked, and the beautiful former agent and handler was forced to return to the present even as she was forced to deal with that question which had escaped from his lips, but before she could continue with that train of thought, she was once more forced to return to the present even as she felt the grip on her breasts increase even more. The beautiful former agent and handler parted her lips at that moment, and even she would have to admit that she was ready to push more words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because John cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips.
“Would you prefer that those two cunts over there finish me off with their mouths?” he asked, and while it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment took the form of a question, it was not as if he waited for her to respond before she was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “I wonder if they would find the taste of your ass sweet or if it would be something else.”
Rebekah might not be able to see the expression that he was wearing on his visage at that moment, but that did not mean that she was not sure of just what kind of expression would be on the face of John at that moment, and if she were being honest, the beautiful former agent and handler would have to admit that there was a part of her that was sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. 
As it was, the former agent and handler was sure that the cock that was buried in her anal canal twitched at that moment, and he was sure that such was the case because she had no problem feeling that such was the case.
“Well?” John suddenly asked, and the words that escaped from his lips at that moment forced Rebekah out of the reverie that she had not even realized she had fallen into. Even if she was lost in her reverie, however, she had no problem realizing that the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment advertised the irritation that he was now feeling, and because that was the case, she realized that she had to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips.
“Please, inside, please…please…,” she said, but even though it was true that she went out of her way to make sure that the tone that she used at that moment advertised submissiveness, at that moment, she was feeling anything but, and if she were being honest, the beautiful blond would have to admit that she wanted to use a tone that was the complete opposite of the one that she was forced to use.
“I knew you would say that,” John suddenly said, and there was no denying the amusement that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips. The more that Rebekah thought about the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, the more that she cannot help but think to herself that he is going to do the opposite of what he requested just to humiliate and spite her, though a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the beautiful former agent and handler would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have to admit that it would appear that such was not the case because she soon heard a hiss of pleasure escape from the lips of John, and he had not even bothered to remove his cock from her tight anal canal.
The hiss of pleasure that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, was the last thing that the beautiful blond needed to hear for her to know that she was incorrect when she thought that he is going to do something to spit on her, but just because that was the case does not mean that she was happy about it, after all, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she was forced to return to the present even as John allowed the figurative dam that was holding back his release to collapse, and his seed erupted from the tip of his cock while it remained buried as deep as possible inside her unwilling asshole.
Rebekah allowed a whimper to escape from her lips at that moment, though if she were being honest, she would have to admit that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was just theatrical. He wondered if either of the men who were with her at that moment would have even realized that such was the case, but in the end, she simply pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind as she then told herself that it did not matter and she soon allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
At that moment, the beautiful blond told herself that if the sounds that were coming out of her mouth were going to result in Lili and Hailee being spared from whatever humiliation it was that John and Edgar were planning for them, then the sounds that she was making at that moment was worth it. Indeed, it was for that reason that, a few moments later, Rebekah allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips, though this time, there was just a little less theatrics with the sounds that escaped from her lips as she felt him fill up whatever space had remained in her asshole with his seed.
The grunt that escaped from the lips of Rebekah, a few moments later, was the only thing that anyone would have needed to hear for them to know that she felt no small amount of relief at that moment, and even the beautiful former agent would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were the direct result of John finally moving to remove his cock from within the confines of her tight anal canal. Even as he was doing that, however, whatever space had been made available by him removing his cock from her tight anal canal was just taken over by his seed as it continued to spill from the bulbous tip of his cock which remained in her tight anal canal.
“That was incredibly refreshing, Bitch-Cunt,” John said, and even Rebekah would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment forced her to return to the present. If she were being honest, the beautiful blond former agent and handler would have to admit that the first thing that she wanted to do when she returned to the present was to allow a series of protesting sounds to escape from her lips, but she refrained from doing so, and after another moment or two, she told herself that there was no need for her to respond to the words that had escaped from the lips of John even as she told herself that it was obvious that the words that escaped from his lips were intended to get a rise out of her.
There was no way that the thoughts that were going through the forefront of her mind at that moment could have been understood by John, but he still gave her the impression that such was the case as it was at that moment that he slapped one of the cheeks of her ass, and if she were being honest, Rebekah would have to admit that she had no choice but to allow a series of protesting sounds to escape from her lips at that moment, though that was mostly because the sounds had escaped from her lips before she had the chance to stop herself.
The sounds of amusement that escaped from the lips of John at that moment made her want to turn her attention toward his direction, and while it was true that she would not have been able to allow sounds to escape from her lips at that moment, the blond former agent and handler would have said that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment should be more than enough to tell John just what it was that she was thinking. She was still in the middle of thinking about that series of particular thoughts when she was suddenly forced to return to the present by the words that escaped from the lips of Edgar.
“Bitch-Cunt, look over here,” Edgar said, and before she had even realized what she was doing – and indeed, there was even a part of her that told her that she should not turn her attention toward that direction – she had already turned her gaze toward the direction of the other handler, at the same time that she schooled the expression that she was wearing so that she can tell that she regretted the fact that she turned her gaze toward him, though the smile that was on the face of Edgar at that moment was the only thing that Rebekah needed to see for her to realize that the other handler had expected the look that appeared on the face of Rebekah.
Indeed, because that smile that he was wearing widened even more, it became clear to Rebekah that he had expected the look that was now on the face of Edgar, though she was forced to push that particular thought out of the forefront of her mind.
That was because the smile that was on the face of Edgar demanded for her attention, and if she were being honest, the beautiful former agent and handler would have to admit that she wanted to punch the man that she was now staring at his nose hard enough that it would cave in.
At the same time that Edgar kept that expression that he was wearing on his face, he made sure that Rebekah could see how he had draped his hands over the shoulders of both Hailee and Lili. Judging from the expression that was written on the pretty faces of the younger Angels, it was obvious that they did not want to be in the place that they were in at that moment, but even if that was the case, neither of them moved from the position that they were in, after all, they have no choice, and the more that she thought about it, the more that Rebekah realized that the looks that were on the faces of Hailee and Lili at that moment reflected that helplessness.
While it was true that there was a part of her that wanted to place an expression on her face to tell the two younger Angels that she was going to find a way to spare them from what was happening, she was forced to return to the present as a voice coming from the back of her head reminded her that she cannot do that, because she cannot even find a way to get herself out of the predicament that she was in. 
If she were being honest, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that was already thinking about getting her revenge upon the woman who had led them to this hell that they had now found themselves in, but with a mental shake of her head, Rebekah told herself that doing so would first require that she outsmart Elena, and that meant becoming the favorite of their Master, something that she knew was not easy.
Any further musings on the part of Rebekah at that moment were interrupted as Edgar finally allowed more words to escape from his lips, and naturally, the words that escaped from his lips were directed toward her as he then said, “Choose one of them, Bitch-Cunt,” and even though it was true that he made sure that there was a wide smile on his face when he asked that question, that expression that he was now wearing was the only thing that she needed to see that he is going to make her answer one way or another. The problem at that moment, however, was that Rebekah was sure that Edgar would make her regret making a choice.
She does not know if it meant that the Angel that she would choose would be spared or would be humiliated, but either way, she already knew that one of them was going to be humiliated. If there was any silver lining with the choice that she was being forced to make at that moment, then it would be the fact that at least one of the two women who are with her at that moment would be spared.
Of course, just because she was aware that such was the case does not mean that making a choice was easy, and after another moment or two, she was forced to return to the present as more words escaped from the lips of Edgar, and even if she did not turn her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, the tone that he used was more than enough to advertise the fact that he was fast losing his patience.
“Shall we have both of them go through what we planned for next?” Edgar asked, and if she were being honest, the blond former agent and handler would have to admit that an expression of anger appeared on her face in response to the words that had escaped from his lips. Rebekah parted her lips at that moment, but even she would have to admit that she was not sure what she was supposed to say at that moment, and it was because such was the case that she soon closed her mouth.
It would appear that the action that she had taken at that moment caused no small amount of irritation on the part of Edgar, and she had realized that such was the case from the tone that he sued when he spoke next. He inclined his head toward the direction of Rebekah first, before he said, “It seems that we are going to have to go with both of them then,” and he finished pushing the words out of his mouth before he allowed a smile to appear across his face.
If she were being honest, Rebekah would have to admit that the look that appeared on the face of the former handler at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he expected her to respond to the words that had escaped from her lips, and because that was the case, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that did not want to say anything, though the expression that was on the face of Edgar at that moment was also the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he was sure that she would have to respond to what it was that he had said. In the end, that was what Rebekah did, and with a protesting tone, she gave a single name.
“Lili,” she said, and she would also have to admit that she did not want to turn her attention toward the direction of either the woman that she had named or the other woman who was in the room because she was sure that she would only see the disappointed expressions of both young women. 
In that regard, she was assisted by the next words that escaped from the lips of Edgar, as he then said, “then it looks like Hailee is going to have to entertain me,” and in response to the words that escaped from his lips, before Rebekah had even realized what it was that she was doing, she had already turned her attention back toward their direction at the same time that she placed an expression of horror on her visage. 
She would have to admit that she already expected the smile that was on the face of Edgar at that moment, but even if that was the case, the sight of the expression that he was wearing still forced her to pause, before she then turned her attention toward the direction of Hailee, or at least, that was what she had planned to do. In the end, she was forced to turn her attention toward the direction of Edgar as he then said, “We’ll have Lili here clean your ass, Bitch-Cunt,” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, that was only so that Rebekah can see the expression of amusement that appeared on his face before he then added, “with her mouth.”
Rebekah saw red at that moment, and before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, she had already parted her lips, and she made it clear that she was ready to push angry words out of her mouth, only for her to be forced to pause, a few moments later, when she realized from the expression that Edgar was wearing that such was what he wanted in the first place, and because that was the case, it became obvious to Rebekah that what she wanted to do was the last thing that she should do.
It was for that reason that she forced herself to place a submissive expression on her visage, at the same time that she told herself that if Edgar or John were to demand her to push pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, then she would do it if it meant sparing at least Hailee from whatever other humiliation it was that the two men were planning on subjecting the three of them to. 
That thought was still at the forefront of her mind when she was suddenly forced to turn her attention toward the direction of Lili, after all, it was at that moment that the young blond was forced to get on her hands and knees so that she can start to crawl toward where Rebekah was positioned. 
The older blond schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to conclude that she was looking forward to seeing what would happen soon, but deep inside, she knew that even John and Edgar are aware that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was just theatrical. 
If she were being honest, Rebekah would have to admit that it caused her relief that such was the case, after all, she did not want to give the impression to anyone that she was enjoying this, even though it was true that doing so would give the two men who are with them no small amount of satisfaction.
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