

DINNER AT THE NINTH FLOOR
ELEVEN
[bookmark: _GoBack]Despite the question that had escaped from the lips of the man who was behind her, she knew that the answer that she would have given him would not matter, after all, he is going to do whatever it was that he wanted to do and her opinion does not matter to him, something that was made more poignant, a few moments later when she felt the tip of his cock against the rim of her asshole. If she were being honest, she would have to admit that as she felt the tip of his cock against the exit of her anal canal, there was a part of her that told her to keep her mouth shut, but even if that was the case, she could do nothing against the series of moans and whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment, a series of sounds that advertised just how much she was not looking forward to what was about to happen.
The beautiful blond told herself that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were not the kind of sounds that she wanted out of her lips because she knew that the other people who were watching her at that moment would have allowed wide smiles to appear across their faces in response to the obvious sounds that were begging for a reprieve that had escaped from her lips at that moment. She knew that such was the case even if it was true that she did not bother to turn her attention toward the direction of the other people who were nearest to her at that moment, but that was more because she knew that she could not turn her gaze toward that direction more than anything, prompting even more whimpers and moans to escape from the lips of the blond actress.
Scarlett was forced out of the reverie that she had not even realized she had fallen into when she felt the tip of the cock that was pressing against the rim of her asshole pushed just a bit more, though even if that was the case, the eyes of the beautiful blond widened as she fought the urge to allow more protesting whimpers to escape from her lips because she knew that allowing such sounds to escape from her lips would just cause the man who was behind her more amusement. 
She did not even need to ask him anything for her to be sure that him feeling amusement was the last thing that she wanted because he would then use that amusement that he was feeling to go out of his way to make things as painful and as humiliating as possible for her, before she then mentally shook her head so that she could force those thoughts out of the forefront of her mind and return to the present, or at least, that was what she wanted to do, and that was not what happened.
Scarlett allowed the scream that escaped from her lips to echo around the room that they were in, and even she would have to admit that the sound that she made at that moment was just a bit more theatrical than she would have wanted, after all, it was not as if what the man behind her was doing would be enough to cause the sound that had escaped from her lips. She went out of her way to allow a scream to escape from her lips at that moment, however, because she knew that it was the sound that Damon would have wanted to hear from her, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she pushed it to the back of her mind.
If she were being honest, she would have to admit that there was more reason for her to allow more screams to escape from her lips at that moment because he could feel Alex increasing the pressure with which he was gripping her left breast from behind using his left hand, but at that moment, the beautiful blond would have to admit that she was thinking the most would be what the right hand of the young executive that she had invited to this place was doing, before she then mentally shook her head as she was once more forced to allow a scream to escape from her lips, and again, what made her scream at that moment would be Alex increasing the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts from behind.
The whimpers that escaped from the lips of Scarlett at that moment echoed around the room they were in, and as she heard the sounds that she had made, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to allow words to escape from her lips, but she knew that allowing actual words to escape from her mouth at that moment would just make things more difficult for her as she was aware that the only words that would have escaped from her lips at that moment would be more pleading.
As she wanted to think about something else at that moment, she forced her mind to think about where the other hand of the man who was behind her at that moment was, though the beautiful blond did blink, a few moments later, as she mentally admitted to herself that thinking about what the other hand of the young executive who was behind her was doing with his right hand only added to the trepidation that she was feeling.
Part of the reason why such was the case was that she knew what the right hand of the young executive was doing, and she did not even need to turn her attention toward the direction in question for her to be sure that the fingers of those hands were wrapped around the cock of the young executive as said executive was preparing to force his cock as deep as possible into her anal canal before she was then forced to return to the present thanks to the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment.
If she were being honest, however, Scarlett would have to admit that the sounds that she made at that moment were the result of her feeling the rim of her asshole being forced to part even more as the man behind her pushed his cock deeper into her unwilling anal canal, prompting her to blink as the beautiful blond then remarked to herself that, contrary to what she was expecting, it would appear that Alex was going to take his time in pushing his cock pass her anal sphincter and into her asshole, something which she did not expect, before the beautiful blond was soon forced to ask herself if it would be more painful for him to just shove his cock in her asshole in one go, or if the method that he had picked at that moment would be worse.
It was not as if she was able to come up with an answer to that question, however, as she was soon forced to return to the present thanks to Alex pushing more of his cock into her anal canal even as he once more increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts. At the same time that he was doing that, he moved his right hand to join his left, and another series of protesting whimpers and moans escaped from the lips of Scarlett even as she felt him grab her other breast from behind as well.
The young executive certainly did not wait for her to say anything before he was already increasing the pressure with which he was gripping her right breast, and after another moment or two, the pressure between the two had more or less equalized, though it was not as if that was something that caused her relief. 
Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Scarlett would have to admit that what she wanted to do at that moment was to allow more sounds – and even words – out of her mouth, but with a mental shake of her head, she pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind as she remarked to herself that more words would just make things more difficult for her, and besides, there are other things that she needs to worry about at that moment. 
As if to tell her that she was correct in that assessment, she heard the grunt that escaped from the lips of the young executive behind her as he pushed even more of the bulbous tip of his cock into her tight anal canal. She could feel the pressure there increasing as her anal sphincter refused to give way, but at the same time such was happening, Scarlett knew that she was at the losing end of the silent battle that was going between the exit of her asshole and the cock that was fighting to get inside of her.
The next sound that escaped from the lips of Alex advertised the amusement that he felt at that moment, and if she were being honest, the beautiful blond would have to admit that she can understand why he was making the sounds that he was making at that moment, after all, she could feel the bulbous tip of his cock finally moving past her anal sphincter. She would have to admit that she felt her eyes widen as she realized that the bulbous tip of his manhood was now in her anal canal, but the thoughts that were supposed to enter the forefront of her mind at that moment were cut off as sounds of amusement escaped from the lips of the man behind her.
There was nothing theatrical about the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Alex at that moment, and of that, the beautiful blond was sure. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Scarlett would have to admit that while she was able to stop herself from widening her eyes in horror and surprise, she was unable to stop the sounds that did escape from her lips, a few moments later, even though it was true that the only sounds that she managed to make would be more whimpers that advertised the trepidation that she was feeling at that moment, and in response to the sounds that she made, even more sounds of amusement escaped from the lips of the man behind her.
In the end, the sounds that were coming out of his lips compelled her to part her lips, and while it was true that she wanted to say at that moment was something that was intended to give the impression that she was still in control, the sound that she had come up with did not manage to escape from her lips, and instead, the only sound that she was able to make only highlighted just how afraid she was at that moment, “Please…please…,” she said.
Even Scarlett would have to admit that she was surprised by the words that escaped from her lips at that moment, though even if that was the case, the man behind her did not allow himself to feel even the slightest sympathy for her as he simply allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Were you not the one who invited me here?” he asked.
The words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, but even if that was the case, it was not as if he is going to wait for her to answer the question, and after another moment or two, he parted his lips so that he could allow more word to escape from his mouth as he then added, “Your Master has commanded you to serve me, bitch,” and yet again, he did not bother to wait for her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before he then forced more screams to escape from her lips by forcing more of the length of his manhood into her unwilling anal canal.
Scarlett would have to admit that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were now far more than just theatrical because they truly advertised the pain and trepidation that she was feeling at that moment, though as she had expected, the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment caused even more excitement on the part of the man behind her, and Scarlett was aware that such was the case. After all, he went out of his way to increase the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts, adding more to the pain that the beautiful blond was feeling at that moment.
Even though it was true that she was in pain at that moment, Scarlett was able to push those thoughts out of the forefront of her mind as she then focused her attention toward the direction of two of the three other people who are in the room with them at that moment, and not even she could have stopped the expression of horror that appeared on her face when she saw the wide smile that was on the face of the Master, after all, it was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he was enjoying what she was going through at that moment.
That expression that he was now wearing was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that no reprieve was going to come from the direction of her Master, and the less that she could see about the expression that was written on the face of the woman who was standing beside him at that moment, the better it would be for her. 
In any case, Scarlett was soon forced to come out of the reverie that she had fallen into at that moment because Alex forced even more of the length of his manhood into her anal canal, and again, he was going out of his way to make sure that he was taking as much time as possible with the task that he had given himself, adding not only to the pain but also the trepidation that Scarlett was feeling at that moment. In the end, the only thing that she could do was to allow a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, and she would have to admit that she was hoping that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment would convince him to make things easier for her.
If she were being honest, however, she would have to admit that sounds that escaped from her mouth at that moment were not going to have any sort of effect on the man behind her, and it was because such was the case that she soon allowed more words to escape from her lips. Even the beautiful blond would have to admit that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment carried with it no small amount of desperation, and the words that she managed to push out of her mouth advertised even more of the desperation that she was feeling at that moment.
“Please…,” she said, “Please…,” and she did not even need to turn her attention toward the direction of the face of Alex – and of course, even if she wanted to turn he gaze toward his direction at that moment, she would not have been able to – for her to know that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment did nothing to extinguish the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins. 
Indeed, if she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment served only to increase the temperature of those figurative flames, something which she told herself she was able to confirm when she felt him increase the pressure with which he was griping her breasts even more, forcing a series of protesting moans to escape from her lips, and she just knew that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were what he wanted to hear in the first place.
“Ah!” another scream escaped from the lips of Scarlett as she felt him suddenly increased the pace with which he was forcing his manhood deep into her unwilling anal canal.
She allowed even more screams to escape from her lips at that moment, but again, she knew that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment would add to the temperature of the figurative flames that were burning between the loins of the man behind her, and indeed, she felt that such was the case, a few moments later, when she felt the cock that was buried in her anal canal twitch, prompting more whimpers to escape from her lips.
“I doubt that this is your first time having a cock in this hole, bitch,” Alex said, “Why are you acting as if it is?”
He did not wait for her to answer the question that he had asked before he removed his right hand from her breast, but somehow, Scarlett knew that this was not something that she should be grateful for, and that did turn out to be the case, a few moments later, when she felt him slap one of the cheeks of her ass with the sound of flesh hitting flesh drowned out by the sound of the screams that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, in response to the pain that she felt.
Scarlett did not even need to see the expression of amusement that he knew was written on the face of the man behind her for him to be sure that he was wearing a wide grin on his face, and that thought was made more poignant, a few moments later when yet another series of screams escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond as she felt him slap the other cheeks of her ass. This time, because she was a bit more prepared, the scream that escaped from her lips was not as loud as the first scream that escaped from her lips, but it was obvious that this was still more than enough for the man behind her as he did not follow up the slap that she gave him with another.
Within another moment or two, however, there was something else that caused Scarlett no small amount of trepidation, after all, it was at that moment that he began to move his cock in and out of her, and if she were being honest, the beautiful blond would have to admit that she felt her eyes widen as she would have to admit to feeling no small amount of confusion at that moment. 
It was not as if he had fully buried his manhood in her unwilling anal canal, but even if that was the case, the pace that he was using at that moment suggested that he now intends to march closer and closer toward his release, prompting a series of whimpers to escape from the lips of the beautiful actress, and those sounds, Scarlett would have to admit, was her way of advertising the pain that she was feeling at that moment, even if it was true that she was aware that her showing the pain that she was going through at that moment served only to add to the pleasure that the young executive was feeling at that moment.
If she were being honest, however, Scarlett would have to admit that part of the reason that she was allowing the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment was that she was hoping that the faster he achieves his release, the better off she would be, after all, she was almost certain that once he had filled her anal canal with his seed, he would remove his cock from her asshole. 
Of course, what would happen after that was something that she was not sure about, and if she were being honest, at that moment, that was something that she did not care about, before she was then forced to return to the present as she heard the grunt that escaped from the lips of the man behind her, with Scarlett soon allowing a hiss to escape from her lips. Even she would have to admit, however, that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was also her way of advertising the relief that she felt because she was sure that the grunt that escaped from the lips of Alex was his way of advertising the fact that he was fast approaching his release, though she doubted that he would have wanted to advertise that such was the case.
Any further musings on the part of Scarlett were interrupted at that moment as even more grunts of pleasure escaped from the lips of the man behind her, and as she heard the sounds in question, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but remark – even if it was only to herself – that she would have allowed more sounds to escape from her lips at that moment if she thought that it would force him to march closer and closer toward his release, but she refrained from doing that in the end, and instead, she just allowed more grunts to escape from her lips.
The pace with which Alex was ramming his cock in and out of her unwilling anal canal at that moment increased in tempo, and that was the only thing that Scarlett had to take note of for her to be sure that he is now fast approaching his release. As that was the case, there was nothing else that he cared about at that moment, though she was soon forced to return to the present as she heard a particularly loud grunt that escaped from his lips.
Scarlett told herself that the sound that she heard at that moment was his way of informing her that the figurative dam that was holding back his release had now collapsed, and a whimper escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond actress – though whether he would be able to tell that the sound that he produced at that moment was theatrical or not, the beautiful blond actress would have to admit that she was not sure – even as she felt the first thick stands of his cum spurting from the tip of his cock while it remained inside her anal canal.
As she knew that it was the sound that he wanted to hear from her, Scarlett allowed a series of token protesting sounds to escape from her lips at that moment, though this time, she was sure that the young executive would have been able to tell that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were just theatrical sounds. 
Of course, because he had already reached his release, even if the young executive was aware that such was the case, it was not as if there was anything else that he could have done, with the beautiful blond allowing a smile to appear across her face even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, though she would also have to admit that she went out of her way to make sure that no one else can see the expression that she was now wearing on her face.
She would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to ask if that was indeed the case when she felt him deliver two quick slaps against both cheeks of her ass, and because she was not expecting the blow, she could not stop the sounds of protesting and pain that escaped from her lips. 
Again, she did not need to see the expression that was written on the face of the man behind her for him to know that there was a wide smile on his face at that moment, and she was still in the middle of thinking about that when she was forced out of the reverie that she had not even realized she had fallen into at that moment because it was also at that moment that the young executive behind her went out of his way to remove his cock from he abused anal canal. 
Without even realizing what she was doing, Scarlett allowed a series of protesting sounds to escape from her lips at that moment before she then realized what she was doing, and she had to stop the sounds that had escaped from her mouth at that moment, though before she could do so, a voice coming from the back of her mind told her that it was already too late for her to take back the sounds that had already escaped from her lips at that moment. 
Scarlett returned to the present at that moment, the sound of something coming from behind her adding to her return to the present, and it took another moment or two before she realized what she heard at that moment was the sound of him removing his cock from her abused anal canal, and before she had even realized what she was doing, she allowed the sound of relief to escape from her lips. It would appear, however, that the sounds that she made at that moment were the wrong sound to allow from her lips as the young executive who had just finished using her asshole delivered another slap on the cheeks of her ass.
“Ah!” she screamed, and because this blow was not something that she was expecting, the sound that she made was louder than what she would have wanted, though because Alex was no longer positioned behind her, she could turn her gaze toward the direction of his face at that moment, even if it was true that less than a moment later, she was already remarking to herself that turning her gaze toward the direction in question was a mistake, as it allowed her to see the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face.
“Did you think that we are done?” he asked, and even though it was true that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was obvious that he was not going to wait for her to respond to the words that he had asked before he was going to push more words out of his mouth as he then added, “Your owner has promised me good entertainment today, and I think it is time for that to start.”
Somehow, Scarlett knew that the young executive had turned his attention toward the direction of her Master, and while it was true that there was a part of her that was now telling her that she did not want to turn her gaze toward her owner and instead, she would be better off seeing the expression that was on the face of Alex, she found herself turning her attention toward the direction of her Master. 
The whimper that escaped from her lips at that moment was her way of acknowledging the mistake that she made at that moment, but again, it was not as if there was anything that she could have done. At the same time, Scarlett told herself that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure of just what it was that he was thinking, and indeed, that was made more poignant when he turned his gaze toward the direction of Chloe because the expression that the younger woman was wearing was a reflection of the look that was on the face of their Master.
Scarlett parted her lips, but though it was true that no one tried to cut off the words that were supposed to come out of her lips at that moment, no words still managed to escape from her lips, but that was mostly because she did not know just what it was that she was supposed to say. In the end, she found herself staring in the direction of her owner and his mistress while wearing a confused expression on his face, and judging from the amused expression that appeared on their faces at that moment, it was obvious that they were aware of the predicament that she was going through at that moment.
The relative silence that had descended between them was shattered by the Master, a few moments later, as he then inclined his head toward the direction of Chloe, and while it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, the action that he had taken still spoke more words. In any case, the fact that no words escaped from the lips of the Master did not mean that the silence lasted for long, as after another moment or two, more words were coming out of the lips of Chloe.
“You didn’t think that we brought a dog here for no reason now, did you, traitor?” she asked, and while it was true that the young brunette went out of her way to make the tone that she was using at that moment as sweet as possible, the expression that she was wearing on her face told her that it was all but an act. Indeed, Scarlett was soon telling herself that the fact that Chloe was using the tone that she was using at that moment was itself, an indication that it was all an act.
She pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind, however, as she was forced to return to the present thanks to the barking sounds that escaped from the dog that was brought into the room, and before she had even realized what she was doing, she had already turned her attention toward the direction of the creature. It was impossible for her to completely know what the animal was thinking, but judging from the expression that was written on the face of the creature at that moment, Scarlett would have to admit that it was looking forward to being released.
The beautiful blond did not even need to imagine what the dog was going to do when it was finally released, and that thought was still at the forefront of her mind when she suddenly realized that there was no need for her to imagine things, after all, it was at that moment that Chloe finally allowed the dog to go, and the eyes of Scarlett widened even as the dog lunged toward her direction. 
While it was true that the action of the animal was not as unexpected as one would have believed, Scarlett still found herself unable to help but allow a surprised sound to escape from her lips, and because she was looking in the direction of her Master at that moment, she would have to admit that she had no problem seeing the expression of amusement that appeared on his face at that moment. Much as she would have wanted to keep her attention focused toward his direction, however, she was forced to return to the present as the dog that Chloe had released now took its position behind her.
If it was possible, the eyes of Scarlett widened as she realized that she was already in the perfect position for the dog to mount her, and she would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to wonder if Alex had placed her in this position specifically because of what was going to happen next. She pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind, however, as she then remarked to herself that even if that was the case, it was not as if anything was going to change.
It did not mean, however, that she was not going to exert effort to convince the people who were watching her to change their minds about what was going to happen next, and it was for that reason that she soon turned her gaze toward the direction of the Master, only for her to pause when she saw the smile that he was now wearing on his face. That expression, after all, was his way of telling her that it would not matter what it was that she would have wanted to say, and because she made that realization, Scarlett hesitated.
While it was true that she was able to come out of the reverie that she had fallen into at that moment, it did not mean that she was able to push the words that she wanted to say out of her mouth. In the end, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips at that moment would be more whimpers that advertised the humiliation and trepidation that she was feeling at that moment and that, in turn, fueled the expression of amusement that was written on the face of the Master.
Even as more whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond, the smile on the face of the Master remained as neutral as it was from the very beginning, and because that was the case, Scarlett reminded herself that there was nothing that she could say or do that would convince him to give her the break that she was asking for. In desperation, she turned her attention toward the direction of Chloe, even though she knew that the brunette was unlikely to cut her some slack, especially considering the circumstances that had led them to the situation that they were now in.
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Scarlett at that moment, the expression that was on the face of the younger brunette was the only thing that the beautiful blond needed to see for her to be sure that Chloe was aware of what the older woman was thinking. Scarlett would have to admit that she had to swallow her pride at that moment even as she allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
The sounds that she allowed out of her mouth at that moment, however, were her way of announcing the fact that more sounds were going to come out of her lips, and this time, the sounds that she made took the form of coherent word which advertised just how desperate she was at that moment, “Please…please…please…,” she said, and she had to admit that she picked a tone that would advertise the fact that she is more than willing to push more of such pleading words out of her mouth, and that was the reason why more of such words soon escape from her lips, “Please…please…,”
If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that more pleading words would have escaped from her lips at that moment, if not for the fact that she was soon forced to return to the present thanks to feeling something wet against the slit in between the lips of her pussy. The urge to turn her attention toward the direction nearly overwhelmed her, but in the end, she was able to stop herself from doing that, not because of any sort of self-control on her part, but because it was at that moment that Scarlett realized that she does not want to see what was going on there.
The whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment advertised just how defeated she felt at that moment, and as that sound escaped from her lips, the beautiful blond cannot help but remark to herself that if she were to turn her attention behind her, the only thing that she would see would be the dog continuing to lick the slit in between the lips of her flower. Even the mere thought of that was more than enough to allow the defeated sounds that were coming out of her lips to increase in volume, hence, the reason that she had to stop herself from turning her attention toward that direction.
“Are you excited to have a dog cock in your dirty cunt, bitch?” the voice that forced Scarlett out of the reverie that she had not even realized she had fallen into escaped from the lips of Chloe, and before she had realized what she was doing, the beautiful blond found herself looking in the direction of the young brunette. 
The expression of amusement that she was wearing on her face at that moment caused no small amount of anger to flare up on the part of Scarlett, but even as that happened, the beautiful blond told herself that even if she were to push the angry words that she wanted to say out of her mouth at that moment, it was not as if anything was going to change, and indeed, she would have to admit that allowing angry words to escape from her lips at that moment would just make things harder for her.
While it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression of amusement that was on the face of Chloe when Scarlett next turned her attention toward the direction of the other woman was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that the young brunette was aware of the nature of the thoughts that were going through the forefront of her mind, but again, it was not as if there was anything that Scarlett could do about that.
In any case, she was soon forced to return to the present as a single word escaped from the lips of Chloe, “Mount.”
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