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There was no point in her allowing protesting sounds out of her mouth because she knew that the creatures that were dragging her and her mother toward whatever destination it was that they had in mind would not have been able to understand the sounds that were coming out of her lips. Even if that was the thought that entered the forefront of her mind, however, she could not help but allow protesting sounds to escape from her lips.
She would have labelled the sounds that she was making at that moment as merely involuntary sounds on her part. Even she would have to admit, however, that the label he used at that moment was intended to fool herself into believing that the sounds she was making were involuntary, as part of her remarked to herself that she couldn't control the sounds she was making.
Ava found herself forced out of the trance that she had not even realized she had fallen into, a few moments later, when she heard a particularly loud whimper coming out of the lips of the woman who was beside her. Before she had even realized it, the young blond found herself looking in the direction of where the sound had come from.
She would have to admit that she was not the least bit surprised to see her mother being dragged by her hair beside her. Indeed, if she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that she would have been more surprised if her mother was not beside her at that moment. What she was most surprised about, however, would be the expression that was written on the face of her mother, after all, it was the first time that Ava had seen such fear on the face of the bravest woman she had known.
The pain that came from the direction of her scalp forced the younger blond out of the trance that even she would have to admit that she had not realized she had fallen into. There was no need for her to turn her attention anywhere else because she already knew what was happening that had caused that pain.
Once more, the voice coming from the back of her head told Ava that there was no point in allowing pleas to escape from her lips, and it was because such was the case that no such pleas escaped from her lips. Of course, just because she was able to stop that sound from coming out of her mouth does not mean that she was successfully able to stop all sounds.
The whimper that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young blond, a few moments later, was involuntary on her part – or at least, that was what she told herself – but it was not as if anyone was going to ask her anything about it. More pain flashed through the forefront of the mind of the young blond at that moment, causing even more sounds to escape from her lips.
At the same time, however, the sounds that were coming out of her lips were ignored by the creatures that were dragging her and her mother. At that moment, Ava cannot help but remark to herself that being ignored by these goblins was probably for the better, after all, having the creatures turn their attention toward her direction was probably the last thing that she wanted.
Without saying a word, however, the creature that was dragging her let go of her hair, and while it was true that there was a part of her that was grateful that such was the case, Ava knew that this was just the beginning of something else. A shudder went up and down the spine of the young blond as she told herself that there was no way that she was going to enjoy what was coming next.
The sound of screams echoing around her forced Ava out of the trance that she was in – and this time, the young blond would have to admit that she was aware that she had fallen into a trance at that moment – and she turned her attention toward the direction from which the sound had come. 
Ava found herself looking at the frightened expression on the face of a woman who was probably just a few years older than her. The young blond noted not just the expression of horror on the face of the other woman, but also the fact that her clothes were torn, and judging from how red some part of her naked breasts were, she could guess that the goblins had been squeezing those mounds.
Other women are near her at that moment, but there was something about this one that compelled the young blond to stare in her direction. 
She would readily admit that she was not familiar with the woman that she found herself facing, but even if that were the case, there was no denying that the expression that the other woman was wearing reflected the horror that she was feeling as she stared in a specific direction. Indeed, if she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that the expression that was written on the face of the woman in question told her not to look in that same direction.
Ava told herself that it was not the expression that was written on the face of the woman that compelled her to turn her attention toward the direction indicated. If pressed, the young blond would have to say that it was the smell of burnt flesh that made her turn her attention toward the direction. Even if that were the case, however, the effect was the same, and Ava found herself wishing that she had not turned her attention toward that direction.
Of course, now that she was looking in that direction, she could not forget the horror that she found herself looking at, even if it was true that she was not familiar with the man whose body was being chopped at that moment. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Ava could not help but remark to herself that she was not sure if the woman who had screamed earlier was any different from her.
It was not the identity of the man whose corpse was being chopped at that moment that caused the screams that escaped from the lips of the woman in question, rather, it was what was being done to the corpse. Indeed, there was a part of Ava that would have wanted to vomit at that moment, even as a voice coming from the back of her head told her that it was obvious that the corpse is being chopped so that it could be cooked.
The horror that the young blond was feeling at that moment intensified as a voice coming from the back of her mind reminded her that it was a smell that had compelled her to turn her attention toward the direction that she was now looking at. It was at that moment that the same voice coming from the back of her head told her that what she was smelling at that moment was the smell of human flesh being cooked.
Ava turned her attention toward the direction of her mother at that moment, and again, she would have to admit that she was not surprised to see her mother looking in the direction Ava was looking at earlier. The younger blond might not have said anything at that moment, but it would appear that there was no need for her to say anything, because Reese turned her attention toward Ava a few moments later.
The expression on the face of the older blond advertised the horror that she felt as she watched what was happening, but it was also at that moment that Reese blinked. While it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the look that appeared on the face of her mother was the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to realize that her mother had realized that the expression that she was wearing was the last thing that she should show her daughter.
Indeed, Reese soon schooled the expression that she was wearing at that moment to a more serious one, and if she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that the look on the face of her mother gave her the impression that Reese would have reached forward and engulfed Ava in a hug. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted that to happen.
Given the situation that they were in, however, it was impossible to happen.
Ava was forced to return to the present as a series of whimpers escaped from the same woman that had distracted her earlier, and while it was true that the part of her mind that was telling her not to turn her head manifested itself, Ava soon turned her gaze toward the woman, telling herself that it was an excuse to stop looking at the human corpse that the goblins are preparing for their consumption.
As she turned her attention toward the direction of the woman in question, the young blond told herself that she was not expecting any horrors when she turned her attention toward that direction, but she had to blink when she realized that she was wrong. Perhaps it was true that the horror that she was witnessing at that moment was nothing compared to goblins cooking humans, but what she saw at that moment still horrified her.
The woman that Ava had marked earlier was now being dragged by a goblin toward the direction of what Ava assumed was a makeshift bed of sorts. The young blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that was already sure of what was going to come next, and it was that part of her which told her to look away. Even if that were the case, however, Ava found herself unable to, and that remained the case even when the woman in question screamed.
That scream which escaped from the lips of the woman in question was the result of the goblin forcing its monster cock into the unwilling vaginal orifice of the woman in question. 
The screams echoed around them even more, and after another moment or two, Ava could not help but allow an anguished sound to escape from her lips. The young blond would have to admit that even she was not sure how she should classify the sound that had escaped from her lips at that moment. If she were being honest, however, the young blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but remark to herself that she does not want to think about that.
It was an involuntary reaction on the part of Ava, which saw her turn her attention toward the direction of her mother, a few moments later. While it was true that there was a part of her that wanted to say that she was surprised when she saw Reese looking in her direction, she pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind as she then schooled the expression that she was wearing to reflect both horror and a request for her mother to help her.
“Mommy, please…,” Ava said, but then she blinked as she realized that there was no point in her asking for help from her mother. It was not as if Reese did not want to help her, but even if the older blond woman wanted to come to the aid of her daughter, there was anything that Reese could do given the circumstances that she was in.
The expression that was on the face of her mother at that moment was the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to be sure that Reese wanted to do something, but it was also that expression that her mother was wearing at that moment which made her realize that even Reese was aware that there was nothing that she could do at that moment, aside, perhaps from allowing even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
In the end, the silence that descended between the two of them was something which Ava was forced to shatter, a few moments later, with the words that escaped from her lips.
“Mommy, please…please…,” she said again, but even she would have to admit that the only reason that she allowed those words to escape from her lips was that she did not know just what it was that she was supposed to say at that moment.
She knew that there was no way that Reese could come to her assistance. Indeed, there was even a part of her that was telling her that there was no point in asking her mother because she knew that the words coming out of her lips at that moment served only to add to the trepidation and horror that her mother was feeling. Even if that were the case, however, Ava cannot remove the expression that she was now wearing on her visage.
In the end, Ava was forced to return to the present, a few moments later, as more screams escaped from the lips of some of the other women who were with them. Again, before she had realized what she was doing, she turned her gaze toward the women in question, and the young blond would have to admit that she blinked when she saw the cage that was now in the middle of what used to be an atrium in this establishment. 
It was not, however, the cage itself that had made her stare, rather, it was the fact that some women are being herded into the cage. The fact that some women are being kept outside the cage was the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to realize that the goblins are herding them, and she cannot help but shudder when she realizes that she does not know what kind of criteria the goblins are operating with.
Ava blinked, a few moments later, when she saw two familiar figures inside the cage, but because Uma and Maya were so busy trying to come to terms with their captivity at that moment, the young blond was sure that neither of them was even aware that Ava and her mother were also present.
The musings of Ava were interrupted at that moment as she felt yet another sharp sense of pain coming from the direction of her scalp. It took her less than a moment to realize that what she felt at that moment would be the goblin that had captured her once more, grabbing a fistful of her hair before using that as his leverage to drag her. 
Less than a moment after that realization entered the forefront of her mind, Ava realized that she was being dragged toward the direction of the cage, and she did not even need to turn her attention toward the direction of her mother for her to realize that the same was true for her. In the end, however, Ava was forced to turn her attention toward the direction of Reese as it was at that moment that the older blond allowed protesting sounds to escape from her lips.
As loud as the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Reese at that moment may have been, however, it was not going to convince the goblin to leave her alone. For her part, it was because she was aware that such would be the case that Ava did not even bother to make the same protesting sounds as her mother, though it was not as if she was having an easy time stopping herself from making those sounds.
If there was anything that could console what she was going through at that moment, then Ava would have to say that it would be the fact that the cage where they were being dragged toward was close enough. While it was true that the pain that she felt at that moment was the kind that would have caused her to allow more protesting sounds to escape from her lips, by the time that her limit was about to be reached, she found herself practically tossed into the cage.
The first thing that Ava did once she found herself in the cage was to turn her attention toward the direction of the other women who remained outside the cage. The young blond then turned her gaze toward the direction of the other women in the cage – and here, she noted how Uma and May were staring at her and her mother – before she then returned her gaze toward the direction of those women outside.
Ava would readily admit that she blinked at that moment, even as she realized that while the women outside the cage can be considered pretty enough, it was only those who are inside the cage that she would have considered beautiful – and indeed, she would have included herself in that description. The young blond blinked, a few moments later, however, as she then remarked to herself that such could not be criteria.
After all, she doubted that the goblins would be using the same criteria as her, and before she could follow through with that particular line of thought, she was forced to return to the present as a shrill scream of horror escaped from the lips of one of the women outside the cage. 
Ava told herself that there was no point in turning her gaze toward that direction, but just because such was the case does not mean that she was able to stop herself from turning her attention toward the direction in question. 
A whimper escaped from the lips of the young blond, a few moments later, as that voice coming from the back of her head told her that her first instinct was correct, and that she should not have turned her attention toward the direction from which the sound had come. Now that she was looking in that direction, however, it was not as if she could just remove what she was looking at from her memory.
It was the same woman that Ava had looked at earlier, who had once more compelled her to turn her attention toward the direction in question. It took her a second after she had fixed her gaze toward the direction in question for her to realize what had caused the woman in question to allow that series of screams to escape from her lips, and even Ava would have to admit that an expression of horror came across her face as she watched the goblin thrust its hips forward.
The creature might not be human, but it was humanoid, and because such was the case, Ava would have to admit that she knew what the reason behind the action that the goblin had taken at that moment was. She could not help but shudder as she imagined the womanhood of the unfortunate young woman filling with what she assumed would be the seed of goblins, but before she could follow through with that line of thought, she was forced to return to the present.
Even Ava would have to admit that she was not sure what had made her return to the present at that moment, but what she does know was that when she realized that she needed to return to the present, she needed to turn her attention toward a specific direction, and because that were the case, she found herself looking in the direction of what she realized was the entrance to the restraint where this had all began.
She blinked when she realized that a human figure was walking out of the restaurant, and while it was true that there was a part of her that cannot help but wonder why she thought that there was something wrong with what she was seeing at that moment, she would have to admit that she cannot point a finger as to what that something would be.
The young blond blinked, a few moments later, even as she watched as four goblins approached the man in question, and while it was true that there was a part of her that wanted to close her eyes – and indeed, there are those women who are inside the cage who did – she found herself unable to. At that moment, Ava resigned herself to watching the goblins gut the man, but that was not what happened.
As she kept her eyes open, Ava was able to watch something that she would have labelled as incredulous, because the goblins, rather than gut the man, simply fell in with them, and while it was true that the creatures said nothing, it was obvious from the way that the monsters are carrying themselves while beside this man that they are deferring to him.
Ava blinked at that moment, even as the unthinkable began to coalesce at the forefront of her mind. If she were being honest, the young blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to keep her attention focused toward the direction of the man who was now approaching them, but before she could do so, she turned her attention toward the direction of her mother.
The expression on the face of her mother was the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to be sure that her mother was also not sure of what was happening at that moment, and that, in turn, caused Ava to part her lips. 
She was prepared to push words out of her mouth at that moment, but the words that were supposed to come out of her lips were cut off when she realized that the man in question was now standing in front of the cage where she and the other women were being kept.
Indeed, it was at that moment that Ava allowed a hiss to escape from her lips, with the young actress intending for that sound to be her way of announcing that she was going to say something. In the end, however, the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth were cut off as Uma allowed the words that Ava was sure the older actress was keeping in her mind out of her mouth.
“Who are you?” the beautiful actress demanded, and Ava did not even need to turn her attention toward the older woman for her to be sure that not only was Uma focusing her attention toward the direction of the man in question, but also that there was an expression of anger and confusion on the face of the older actress.
The man in question did not respond to the question that had escaped from the lips of Uma right away. Indeed, from where Ava was watching, the expression that he was wearing on his face, she would have to say that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was one of amusement and no small amount of contempt.
As she looked at that expression, Ava could not help but remark to herself that this man expected the question that escaped from the lips of Uma. The more that she looked in the direction of the man in question, the more that Ava then realized that the man was also expecting not only the tone that Uma had used, but also the expression of confusion and anger on the face of the older actress.
After another moment or two, Ava realized that it was the latter that the man in front of them was most interested in seeing, and the smirk that steadily formed across his face at that moment gave the young blond the impression that he was hoping that the expression that appeared on his face would give that result.
A hiss escaped from the lips of Uma at that moment, and Ava would have to admit that she did not even need to turn her attention toward the older woman for her to be sure what the look on the face of Uma would be. In the end, Ava found that she could not turn her attention toward the direction of Uma because the man in front of them chose that moment to allow words to escape from his lips.
“I am your Master,” he said, and the tone that he used was the only thing that Ava needed to hear for her to be sure that he truly believed the words that had escaped from his lips.
If she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that she did not need to think about the words that had escaped from his lips and the meaning behind them, because it was obvious. Indeed, an expression of anger appeared on the face of the young blond at that moment, and even Ava would have to admit that she was about to launch into a tirade. In the end, however, the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth were cut off by the words that Uma uttered.
“Just what…?” the older woman began, and there was no denying the outrage that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from her lips at that moment. It was true that Uma had paused at that moment, though it was not as if anyone had the chance to say anything before she pushed more words out of her mouth, and there was no denying the outrage that she felt as she spoke.
“What the hell are you talking about?” the beautiful actress asked, and again, Ava noted the anger and outrage figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from the lips of Uma. If she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that she was certain that more words were going to come out of the lips of the older actress, but that did not turn out to be the case.
For his part, the man who was the intended recipient of the words that escaped from the lips of Uma soon inclined his head toward the direction of the older woman.
To Ava, the action that he had taken was his way of acknowledging the words that had escaped from the lips of the actress. After another moment or two, the young blond realized that it was also his way of announcing the fact that he was about to say something, as such was what happened.
“Exactly that,” he said. This time, Ava detected amusement dripping from the words that she was hearing. For some reason, the fact that the amusement that she was hearing was not directed toward her caused her relief, but if pressed, the young blond would have to admit that she was not sure why she felt that way. In the end, she told herself that there was no need for her to think about that, and besides, she was soon forced to return to the present.
“You must be out of your damned mind,” Uma said, and there was still no denying the outrage and anger that she was feeling. Indeed, that was the first thing that Ava saw when she fixed her gaze in the direction of the older woman.
Less than a moment after she had fixed her gaze toward the direction of Uma, the expression that she was wearing changed, and while it was true that there was still anger there, Ava can see that there was also a sense of relief there as she then said, “If that is true, then tell them to release us,” the older actress demanded.
There was no need for Ava to ask what it was that Uma was demanding. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the young blond would have to admit that she cannot help but place an expression of horror on her visage, and that horror that she was feeling intensified, a few moments late, when she heard the sound of amusement coming out of the lips of the man outside the cage.
“Why do you think did they bring you in this cage in the first place?” he asked, but though it was clear that the words that escaped form his lips at that moment were meant as a question, it was not as if he is going to wait for anyone to say anything before he was pushing more words out of his mouth.
Ava watched as he then focused his attention toward the direction of Uma, and the young blond could not help but flinch when she saw the expression that appeared on the face of the man in question. There was no denying the irritation that he was feeling at that moment as he then allowed words to escape from his lips.
“Besides, is that how a slave should beg her owner?” he asked.
The words that escaped from the lips of the man, Ava realized, were not just intended to cause outrage on the part of Uma and the other women who were listening. It was also a serious remark, and because it was serious, Ava told herself that this man truly believed that they were now all his slaves, prompting her to part her lips as she prepared to push words out of her mouth.
In the end, the outraged words that were supposed to come out of the mouth of Ava – and probably the other women who are with them as well – were cut off as Uma allowed even angrier words to escape from her lips, “Fuck you,” she said.
Those might have been the only words that escaped from the lips of the beautiful older actress at that moment, but they still served to deliver the message that she wanted to deliver. As she stared in the direction of the man outside the cage, however, Ava could not help but flinch as she realized from the smile that he was wearing that he not only knew what Uma would say, but he was also looking forward to hearing it.
That meant that he already knew what it was that he was going to say in response to the words that had escaped from the lips of Uma, though rather than say anything else, the man simply inclined his head toward the direction of Uma before he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more. 
The expression that was on the face of the man at that moment made Ava flinch, but she did not even think long before she was already able to see what the consequences of the action that Uma had taken at that moment was.
A scream echoed inside the cage that they were in as the goblins who were with the man who was outside the cage began to march, and it was obvious that they were headed toward the entrance to the cage. Given that the goblins were looking in the direction of where Uma was, it was obvious that she was the target, but rather than fear, the expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful actress was outrage.
Indeed, the more that Ava looked in the direction of Uma, the more she could not help but remark to herself that the older actress looked as if she were ready to attack the goblins that were coming for her. 
There was something compelling about the expression that was on the face of Uma at that moment which made Ava stare, but it was because she was staring in the direction of the older woman at that moment that she was able to see the horror that appeared on the face of Uma, a few moments later. It made her turn her gaze away from the older woman, even if it was just for a second.
It was the kind of expression that made Ava want to jump in horror, but before she could do so, she was forced to return her gaze not toward the direction of the face of Uma, but in her general direction. She screamed as she saw the goblins ripping the clothes that the older actress was wearing, and after another moment or two, the beautiful woman was wearing nothing.
Indeed, the only reason that Ava was unable to see the entrance to her most private of parts was that she was covering them with her hands, and when she turned her attention toward the direction of the face of the older woman, Ava cringed when she realized that the determination and outrage that Uma was wearing earlier had disappeared.
It was instead replaced by a look that advertised defeat and horror, and that expression became more pronounced, a few moments later, when the man outside the cage allowed more words to escape from his lips, a few moments later.
“Well, you still look fine for an old woman,” the man said, and there was no denying that the words that he used at that moment were intended to insult Uma. It was not as if the woman in question was able to push words out of her mouth, however, and after another moment, he was pushing even more words out of his mouth as he then said, “Although I think you would make a better goblin fuck-meat than a slave in my harem.”
Ava turned her attention toward the direction of the face of Uma at that moment, and despite the horror that was obvious upon the expression that she was wearing at that moment, the younger woman would have to say that outrage was once more building up in Uma. Indeed, Ava would have to admit that she would not have been surprised if Uma had allowed words to escape from her lips at that moment.
While it was true that the relative silence that had descended in the cage at that moment was shattered by sounds that escaped from the lips of Uma, it was not as if the sounds that she made were coherent words. Indeed, the only message that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Uma at that moment carried was information that made it clear that she was afraid.
It was at that moment, after all, that the goblins that were surrounding her pounced on her, and by the time that Ava was able to turn her attention toward the direction of the actress, she was already on her hands and knees. A goblin was also taking its position behind Uma, even as it revealed its monster cock.
If she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to say that they could overpower the goblins if they worked together. There are more women in the room than just the four goblins that are forming around Uma, after all, and Ava cannot help but remark to herself that the women in the cage working together could overpower their captors.
She was forced to come out of the trance that she had not even realized she had fallen into, a few moments later, when Uma allowed a scream to escape from her lips. The sounds that the older woman had made at that moment were the result of the goblin behind her thrusting its monster cock deep into the unwilling vaginal canal of Uma.
There was something about the sound that escaped from the lips of Uma at that moment that killed whatever defiance it was that Ava was feeling at that moment. Indeed, before she had realized it, the young blond found herself looking in the direction of the man outside the cage. She cannot help but flinch when she realizes that he was looking in her direction by the time that she had turned her gaze toward him.
Whatever horror it was that Ava was feeling at that moment intensified when she saw the smile that he was wearing on his face. 
The expression that he was wearing at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that the next words that were about to come out of his mouth were intended for her, and she allowed a hiss to escape from her lips even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind. 
He allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more, though that expression did not remain on his face for long. After another moment or two, the man outside the cage was allowing more words to escape from his lips at the same time that he inclined his head toward the direction of Ava.
“Do you want to watch your mother go through that as well?” he asked her, and there was something about the tone that he used at that moment that made her flinch. It took another moment or two before she realized that what made her flinch was the seriousness in the expression that he was wearing, “I would want to watch that.”
Rather than verbally respond to the words that escaped from his lips, however, Ava merely shook her head. It was not because she could not answer the words that escaped from his lips, rather, it was that she was not sure if she could push words out of her mouth at that moment.
The expression that appeared on his face was the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to be sure that he had realized that such was the case. Again, however, she did not get to see that expression on her face for long because he was soon pushing more word out of his mouth.
“Then you should start begging,” he said with a smile on his face. 
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