

EIGHT DAYS TO TRAIN A SLAVE
TWELVE
The expression that was written on the face of the beautiful young woman in front of him caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and because she was looking in his direction while wearing that pleading and miserable expression that was on her face at that moment, he had no problem seeing the expression that he was wearing on his face, and that added to the trepidation that she was feeling at that moment, as reflected in the expression that she was wearing on her visage, though even if that was the case, the only series of sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would be more whimper that advertised the trepidation that she was feeling. If he was being honest, he would have to admit that there was no need for her to make the sounds that she was making at that moment, after all, he already knew what it was that she was feeling, though there was also a part of him that could not help but feel grateful at the fact that she was making those sounds, after all, the moment that he heard those sounds, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more.
Even he would have to admit that what happened at that moment was a sort of positive feedback loop – well, it was positive for him – as the more trepidation appeared on the pretty face of the beautiful young woman, the more that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened, and the more that the trepidation that she was feeling became pronounced upon her visage. With a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, and while it was true that he kept the smile that he was wearing on his face while he was looking in her direction – and that caused her to whimper even more – he soon prevented himself from widening the smile that he was wearing on his face, though he would have to admit that part of the reason for that was that he had realized that there was no way that the smile that he was wearing would have widened even more at that moment.
The Prosecutor inclined his head toward the direction of the young woman who was with him in the room yet again, and she must have realized what the action that he had taken at that moment was because she soon altered the expression that she was wearing to reflect the horror that she surely felt at that moment, but if she was expecting him to be moved to pity because of the look that was now on her visage, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, the Prosecutor would readily admit that the expression that she was wearing at that moment only caused him to want to abuse her even more, though he doubted that he would have to tell her that such was the case anymore as the look that she was wearing reflected the fact that she had an inkling, at least, of what it was that he was thinking.
He turned his gaze away from the direction of her face at that moment, but just because that was the case does not mean that he turned his gaze away from her, and indeed, a protesting and desperate whimper escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman when she realized that he was now focusing his attention toward the direction of her womanhood. It was true that he did not bother to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face anymore. Still, in the end, it would not have mattered, because there was no need for him to do that for Jessica to understand where it was that he was now looking at, and what the reason that he was looking in the direction of her womanhood at that moment was.
More whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman. The sounds that she was making were the only thing that the Prosecutor needed to hear for him to know that she was begging him to turn his attention toward the direction of her face. Still, if there was one thing that was absent from the sounds that had escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment, then he would have to say that it would be the sound that would indicate that she was fast approaching her release, and that was something to be remarked about because the Prosecutor had ordered her to cum within a minute of him giving the order.
He would readily admit that he did not know how much time had passed since he had given the order, but what he was sure about was that it had been more than a minute, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he removed the smile that he was wearing on his face at the same time that he returned his gaze toward the direction of the face of Jessica.
Judging from the sudden expression of horror that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment, it was obvious that she understood the meaning behind the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment was, and that would also explain the reason behind the series of whimpers that next escaped from her lips. Indeed, when she realized that he was now looking in the direction of her face, she parted her lips, and that was the only thing that he needed to see her do for him to know that she was planning on pushing words out of her mouth. 
In the end, however, whatever it was that Jessica would have wanted to say was something that only she would know, and she did not say anything else, though, technically, nothing was stopping her from pushing words out of her mouth at that same moment. The only thing that the Prosecutor did, after all, was to incline his head toward the direction of the beautiful young woman, and when she realized what it was that he had done, the words that were supposed to come out of the mouth of Jessica turned to more whimpers that advertised the misery that she was feeling at that moment, and the fact that she was now begging him to reconsider the order that she was given.
Indeed, she soon gave him the impression that she was aware of the thoughts that were going through the forefront of his mind at that moment when she allowed even more pleading whimpers out of her lips at the same time that she shook her head, but if she was expecting him to be moved because of the actions that she was taking at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, the Prosecutor simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen while he was looking in her direction.
There was not even a need for him to tell her what the meaning behind the actions that she had taken at that moment was, after all, judging from the look that had appeared on her face of Jessica, she already understood what the meaning behind the actions that he had taken was, and even more, horror was soon reflected upon the pretty face of the young actress, even as she whimpered.
If he was being honest, the Prosecutor would have to admit that he was just prolonging the trepidation that Jessica was feeling, after all, she had already failed the task that she was given, but even if that was the case, he refrained from telling her that such was the case, and by so doing, he fed her hope that he would be merciful toward her. If he was being honest, however, the Prosecutor would have to admit that the only reason that he had not brought down the proverbial hammer on her was that he was still enjoying the expression of desperation and trepidation that was written on the face of Jessica even as she silently begged him for some sort of mercy or reprieve.
The Prosecutor would have to admit that even he was not sure of what kind of mercy or reprieve it was that Jessica was begging for at that moment, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, there was a part of him that, admittedly, would have wanted to point out to Jessica that it was a waste of time for her to beg him. Again, the reason that he did not tell her anything was that he was still enjoying the expression of horror that was written on the face of the beautiful young woman, and that was the reason behind the smile that appeared across his face at that moment, a smile that caused Jessica to flinch as she must have realized – or at least, had an inkling – what the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment meant.
She shook her head at that moment again, and the Prosecutor would readily admit that he was not sure if it was because it was her way of asking him to reconsider the order that he had given her or if it was because that was her way of forcing herself to return to the present, but either way, the moment that he saw what it was that she was doing, he remarked to himself that the show that he was watching was fast becoming boring. As that was the case, he soon schooled the expression that he was wearing so that he could present her with a look that could not be classified as anything but one of impatience, and it would appear that Jessica had realized that such was the case because she soon flinched.
The expression that appeared on his face at that moment was his way of telling her that his patience was on the last stretch, though if he was being honest, the Prosecutor would readily admit that the expression that he was wearing was just theatrical. He doubted that Jessica would have realized that such was the case, however, and it was for that reason that he placed that expression on his face in the first place, causing yet another series of whimpers to escape from the lips of Jessica, and it was obvious that the sounds that she made at that moment were her way of informing him of her intention to push actual words out of her mouth.
Of course, before that could happen, the Prosecutor cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “Five minutes have already passed since you have been given the order to cum, Rape-Slut,” he said, and naturally, he made sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment carried with it no small amount of impatience, even if it was true that the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment were just theatrical.
Judging from the whimpers that escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment, it was obvious that she failed to realize that such was the case, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Prosecutor found himself fighting the urge to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face even as more horror appeared on the face of Jessica. It was obvious that she had long ago realized that her minute was up, and now that he called her out on it, the horror that she was feeling became more pronounced, though it was not as if there was anything that she could have done about that.
“Do you know why I waited so long for you to do what it was that you were supposed to do?” he asked, and, naturally, the Prosecutor made sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment carried with it a reflection of the irritation and anger that he was feeling, even if it was just theatrical on his part. Judging from the whimpers that escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment, however, it would appear that she had failed to realize that such was the case and, in the end, that was only something that caused the amusement – and the arousal – that the Prosecutor was feeling to become more pronounced.
Although it was true that the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it would appear that Jessica was not in any mood to answer the question that he had asked aside from the series of desperate pleading whimpers that continued to escape from her mouth at that moment. If he was being honest, the Prosecutor would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to call her out on that, though with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then allowed more words to escape from his mouth, and he made sure that they reflected the disappointment that he was feeling at that moment with the words that escaped from his lips at that moment.
“Have you not gotten tired of disappointing me yet, Rape-Slut?” he asked, but even if it was true that the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he was going to wait for her to say something before he was pushing even more words out of his mouth, and indeed, it was at that moment that he then told himself that there was no way that she was going to be able to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, “Or are you that much of a glutton for punishment?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Jessica at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that the answer was neither, but even if that was the case, it was not as if she was going to be able to say anything at that moment, even if it was true that the Prosecutor gave her a chance to do just that. In the end, the only sound that managed to escape from her lips would be more whimpers, and, in the end, that was something that only caused the smile that was on the face of the Prosecutor to widen even more, and he did not even bother to hide the same from Jessica, which would explain the series of desperate sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, with the Prosecutor then remarking to himself that it was obvious that she was hoping that the sounds that she was making would convince him to spare her from the punishment that was coming.
He had to wonder if she had even realized that the sounds that were coming out of his mouth at that moment were just theatrical, and because he allowed more words to escape from his lips at that moment, he remarked to himself that he was giving her more chances to realize that the words that are coming out of his lips are merely theatrical, “I guess the answer would be the second one, right? After all, a dirty slut like you would have welcomed the opportunity to cum,” and as he had expected, more protesting sounds escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman as the words that escaped from his mouth echoed around the room that they are in.
The expression that appeared on the face of Jessica at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was longing to answer the words that had escaped from his lips with a strong denial, though if he was being honest, the Prosecutor would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have to say that he would have been more surprised if the expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment would be something that would tell him that she was not denying the words that had escaped from his lips.
In the end, the Prosecutor pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then turned his attention toward the direction of the womanhood of Jessica, and naturally, he made sure that she was aware of what it was that he had done, as it would have given her the impression that he was thinking of pushing his cock as deep as possible inside her unwilling womanhood. If he was being honest, the Prosecutor would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to do just that, but for the time being, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then returned to the present.
“Do you want me to stuff my cock into that tight cunt, Rape-Slut?” he asked, and as he had expected, she was shaking her head to indicate to him that the answer to the question that he had asked would be in the negative, and he was sure that she felt no small amount of surprise when he acknowledged the actions that she was taking at that moment even as she then inclined his head toward her, and he feigned surprise with the tone that he used as he pushed more words out of his mouth, “Oh, are you not a dirty slut that likes to have her cunt stuffed?”
As he had expected, Jessica continued to shake her head, and if he was being honest, it was obvious that she was still hoping that the action that she was taking at that moment would convince him to spare her from what it was that he had just threatened to do to her, but it was also at that moment that the Prosecutor allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and that was more than enough to cause Jessica to flinch. She parted her lips at that moment, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because the Prosecutor cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips.
“I’m surprised that you do not want me to stuff your cunt with my cock,” he said, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, that was only so that he could see the expression of horror that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment. Indeed, even though she looked as if she wanted to say something at that moment, he did not give her the chance to say anything as he then allowed words to escape from his lips, and it was at that moment that he then said, “But a needy slut like you would always need cock, so why Prosecutor’t I prove you with one?”
The series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know that she would have wanted to deny that she needed cock, but even if that was the case, it was not as if she got the chance to say anything, as it was at that moment that the Prosecutor then inclined his head toward her yet again, and this time, he made sure that more words escaped from his mouth as he did so, “I have the perfect partner for you, Rape-Slut.”
As he was looking in her direction at that moment, he had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on the face of Jessica in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, and indeed, the look that she was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to protest, but in the end, whatever it was that she might have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, after all, the Prosecutor cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips.
“Of course, you’ve already met your next partner before,” he said with no small amount of amusement figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips. It would appear that Jessica was so concerned about the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment that she failed to pick up on the tone that he used at that moment, but then again, even if she had picked up on the tone that he had used at that moment, it was not as if it was going to change anything, and after another moment or two, even if she was inclined to say something, she was precluded from doing so because it was at that moment that the Prosecutor allowed more words to come out of his mouth, “Thunderbolt has been anxious to make love with you again.”
“Please…Please, Master, please…please…please…,” and there was no denying the desperation that was figuratively dripping from the words that were coming out of the mouth of Jessica. Of course, the sounds that she was making at that moment only amused the Prosecutor was feeling to become more pronounced, and this time, he did not even bother to hide the amusement that he was feeling from the young woman that he was looking at. 
Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that Jessica was able to respond to the words that were coming out of his mouth or even realize what the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was. Indeed, the Prosecutor was already telling himself that the look that was on his face was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see that he was amused by what was happening, but then again, Jessica was so lost in the horror that she was feeling at that moment that the Prosecutor was sure that even if he were to call her attention and point out the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, she would not have made the connection.
The Prosecutor would have to admit that he could not blame Jessica for not paying attention to him at that particular moment, and indeed, as if to tell him that she had made the right decision, it was at the moment that he heard the sound of a dog barking. Before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he had already turned his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from, and even he would have to admit that he felt no small amount of surprise when he saw not only the dog that was going to be the next woman that would be the partner of Jessica but also the woman who was holding the leash that was attached to the collar that was wrapped around the neck of the dog.
No matter how surprised he might have felt at that moment, however, that surprise was removed from his face as he inclined his head toward the direction of the beautiful brunette who had just entered the room, and indeed, a smile soon appeared across his face, albeit that smile was short-lived as soon enough, the Prosecutor parted his lips so that he could then push more words out of his mouth, “What are you doing here?” he asked, but even if that was the question that had escaped from his lips, the tone that he had sued should be more than enough to tell her that he did not care if she would not answer the question that he had asked, though he would have to admit that it would have been remarkable if that was the case.
Before he could continue with that particular train of thought, he was forced to return to the present as Chloe parted her lips, and she pushed words out of her mouth that was in response to the words that had escaped from his lips earlier, “Your mistress told me that there is something that I would want to see for myself,” the beautiful actress said, and while it was true that there was a hint of bitterness in the tone that she had used, the smile that next appeared across her pretty face was the only thing that the Prosecutor needed to see for him to be sure that she was happy, and that was certainly reflected in the tone that she used when she said the next words that escaped from her lips, “She told me that you are preparing a birthday gift for me, Master.”
Rather than keep his gaze focused toward the direction of Chloe, however, the Prosecutor instead turned his attention toward the direction of Jessica, and within a moment or two of him taking that action, he could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face as he then remarked to himself that his decision to focus his attention upon the direction of Jessica bore fruit because, at that moment, the young actress was looking in the direction of Chloe.
The expression that was on the face of Jessica at that moment was the only thing that the Prosecutor needed to see for him to be sure that she could not believe what it was that she was seeing at that moment, but then again, that was to be expected, and indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Prosecutor allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. 
Naturally, Jessica could see the look that had now appeared across his face, and because that was the case, she allowed even more whimpers to escape from her mouth, leading the Prosecutor to remark to himself that if she had known what the sounds that she was producing at that moment were doing to him, then she would have gone out of her way to make sure that she was not making the sounds that she was making at that moment.
There was no denying the surprise that she felt even as she continued to stare in the direction of Chloe, and it was obvious that she recognized the other actress. If he was being honest, the Prosecutor would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to turn his attention toward the direction of Chloe so that he could see if his supposed girlfriend could recognize the young woman who was in the room at that moment, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he simply focused his attention toward the direction of Jessica.
“I know you heard what my girlfriend had said, Rape-Slut,” he said, and as he had expected, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment caused even more trepidation on the part of the beautiful young woman. She even went so far as to turn her attention toward the direction of his face, and once she had accomplished that, she parted her lips, making it clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment was something that only she would know, after all, he did not give her the chance to say anything else.
“You are her birthday gift,” the Prosecutor said, and much as he enjoyed the expression of horror that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment, he was not done with her, and soon enough, he was pushing even more words out of his mouth as he then added, “but to be clear, you are not her birthday gift from me, you are her birthday gift from Scarlett, and I am sure that you can tell who I am referring to.”
If it was possible, the expression of horror that appeared on the face of Jessica at that moment became even more pronounced, but if he was being honest, the Prosecutor would have to admit that it was what he wanted to see on her visage in the first place, and the reason that she allowed those words to come out of her mouth. Indeed, even the series of whimper that escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment was as he had expected, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
The expression that was on the face of Jessica at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know that she was afraid, but again, the expression that she was wearing served only to add to the arousal that he was feeling, and he was sure that she would have realized that such was the case, but at the same time, there was something else that the Prosecutor was supposed to pay attention to, and he turned his attention toward the direction of Chloe, with the smile on his face widening as he then remarked to himself that it was obvious that she was aware of just how aroused he was at that moment.
Chloe then did something that he was sure Jessica would never do, as it was at that moment that she widened the smile that he was wearing on his face at the same time that he inclined his head toward the direction of his crotch. That was her way of silently asking permission to take his manhood into her warm and wet oral orifice, and with a smile on his face, the Prosecutor shook his head. 
He was sure that the action that he had taken caused no small amount of confusion on the part of Chloe and indeed, an expression that reflected that such was the case soon appeared across her face, but just because that was the case did not mean that he kept his gaze focused toward her direction, and indeed, even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to be as theatrical as possible when he turned his attention toward the direction of Jessica at that moment. 
The Prosecutor told himself that the action that he had taken was rewarded when he saw the look that had appeared on the face of Jessica, after all, it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had seen the action that he had taken, and at that moment, she allowed a series of whimper to escape from her lips as one last attempt on her part to convince to just leave her alone, but again, the actions that she had taken served only to fan the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and the smile that appeared across his face at that moment should be enough of an indication to Jessica that such was the case.
Indeed, it was at that moment that the Prosecutor would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to say that he regretted the fact that he did not accept the offer that Chloe had given him earlier, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that it was already too late for him to regret that, and instead, he just kept his gaze focused toward the direction of Jessica as he then parted his lips, and naturally, the words that escaped from his lips was intended to cause her as much humiliation as possible as he then asked her, “Are you excited for what is going to come next, Rape-Slut?”
Naturally, there was no need for him to tell her what was coming next as he did not imagine that she was not aware of what it was that he was thinking of doing to her, though a moment or two later, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then inclined his head toward the direction of the dog at the same time that he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of Jessica.
There was still no need for him to tell her what the meaning behind the action that he had taken at that moment was, and indeed, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more at that moment, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind. He then placed a serious expression on his face at the same time that he pushed words out of his mouth, and naturally, the words that escaped from his lips were said with as much force and seriousness as he could muster to ensure that Jessica would do what it was that he was about to tell her to do.
“Go ahead and beg for it, Rape-Slut,” he said, but it would appear that despite the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment, there was no way that Jessica was going to do what it was that she was asked to do, hence, the reason behind the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment. The expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Prosecutor needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of pushing more words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that Jessica would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because the Prosecutor cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “Beg for it, Rape-Slut!”
As he had practically screamed at that moment, it was understandable that Jessica flinched in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, and in the end, she simply complied with the order that she was given as she soon parted her lips so that she could push the words that the Prosecutor demanded from her.
“Please…please, Master, please…please…,” she said, but though it was true that she was pushing pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, it was not as if the words that she was now uttering were what the Prosecutor wanted to hear from her, and because that was the case, he turned the expression that he was wearing on his face into a stern one, and because she was looking in his direction at that moment, it was impossible for Jessica to not see the look that he was now wearing.
Indeed, she reacted to the expression that was on his face at that moment by allowing protesting sounds to escape from her lips, and after another moment or two, after she had realized that the words that were coming out of her lips were unlikely to change the expression that the Prosecutor was wearing on his face, she finally parted her lips so that she can finally push the words that she was supposed to be saying in the first place out of her mouth.
“Master, please…please rape this Rape-Slut, Master, please…please…please…,” and it was obvious from the tone that she was using that Jessica was begging him to be the one to rape her when she should be aware already that the instruction that she was given was to beg for the dog to have its way with her.
He heard the gasp that escaped from the lips of Chloe as that very same thought entered the forefront of his mind, and the sounds that had escaped from the lips of his supposed girlfriend at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know that she took offense with the words that had escaped from the lips of Jessica. Of course, that was because Chloe had realized what it was that Jessica was doing in the first place, but even if Chloe was determined to push admonishing words out of her mouth at that moment, she never got the chance to do so. After all, the Prosecutor cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips, and naturally, the words that escaped from the lips of the Prosecutor were directed toward Jessica.
“Who do you want to rape you, Rape-Slut?” he asked, but though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he waited for her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before he turned his attention toward the direction of Chloe.
The beautiful brunette allowed the smile that she was wearing on her face to widen when she saw the look that had appeared on his face, and while it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, as the Prosecutor had expected, the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that the beautiful brunette needed to see for her to know what it was that the Prosecutor would have wanted her to do, and indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, Chloe opened her hands, letting go of the leash that she was holding and which was connected to the collar that was around the neck of Thunderbolt.
It was undeniable that all three of them had heard the excited sounds that escaped from the lips of the dog, but of the three people who were in the room at that moment, it was only Jessica who had allowed sounds to escape from her lips, and naturally, the sounds that she made at that moment were protesting sounds. Of course, the Prosecutor would have to admit that he expected the sounds that had escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment, and, in the end, it was just something that caused the amused expression that he was wearing on his face to widen.
Part of the reason that the Prosecutor did not allow any sound to escape from his lips at that moment, he would have to admit, would be the fact that he already knew just what kind of sounds would have escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment, and he was looking forward to hearing the sounds that had already escaped from her lips at that moment. While it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened at that moment, he was able to keep himself relatively silent, and not even the tiniest of sounds escaped from his lips at that moment.
Just because the Prosecutor was keeping silent, however, did not mean that the only sound that was echoing around the room escaped from the lips of Jessica, and indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to remark that, of course, the sounds that escaped from the lips of the dog would be louder than any other sound that was echoing around the room at that moment.
The Prosecutor did not need to turn his gaze toward any direction considerably for him to be able to see that the dog had now positioned itself behind Jessica, and indeed, at that moment, it was obvious what the dog was about to do. As if to prove to the Prosecutor that he was correct in what it was that he was thinking, it was at that moment that the dog then leaped in such a way that it was soon able to place its front paws against the back of the shoulders of the bent-over Jessica, and as the beautiful young woman realized that such was the case, the series of protesting sounds that were coming out of her mouth increased not only in volume but also in frequency.
“Please…please, Master, please…please…,” she said, and once more, the Prosecutor could not help but remark to himself that the words that were coming out of the lips of Jessica were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know that she was getting ready to promise him anything that she thinks he might have wanted to hear if it meant being spared from the position that she was now in, but if he was being honest, the Prosecutor would have to admit that if she were to make any sort of promise at that moment, he would just make things harder for her because his cock would have become harder.
Even as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, however, the Prosecutor told himself that it was impossible for Jessica to be able to promise him anything, after all, the position that she was now in at that moment meant that it would not be long before the dog would push its canine cock as deep as possible inside the unwilling snatch of Jessica, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Prosecutor would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch, even if it was true that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not change anymore.
He would have said something at that particular moment, and indeed, he got so far as to part his lips, but in the end, the insulting words that were intended for Jessica did not escape from his lips anymore, after all, just as he was about to do so, he was forced to pause as a particularly loud sound escaped from the lips of Jessica and given the circumstances that they were in at that moment, the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment would have only meant one thing.
Indeed, the Prosecutor would have to admit that even before he had turned his attention toward the direction of where Jessica was, he already knew what it was that he was going to see, though just because that was the case did not mean that he did not allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen yet again as he found himself staring at the spectacle that was happening in front of him, and the expression of horror, misery, and humiliation that appeared on the face of Jessica.
More whimpers escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment, but if she was expecting him to come to her aid because of the sounds that had escaped from her lips, then she would only be disappointed, and the smile that appeared on his face at that moment should be the only indication that Jessica would have needed to see for her to know that such was the case.  
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