

A QUEEN UNMADE
THREE
She would have to admit that she exerted as much effort as possible to stop herself from placing any kind of expression on her face at that moment, which would betray the fact that she was afraid or anxious. With the screen in front of her configured to act as a mirror, it was easy for her to see the expression on her face, and because of this, she had no problem realizing that she was wearing a neutral expression at that moment.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, however, she would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to wonder just how long she would be able to keep that expression that she was now wearing on her visage. Even she would have to admit that she cannot keep that look on her face for long, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that a hiss threatened to escape from her lips.
Padme would readily admit that she did not know how she was able to stop the sound that threatened to escape from her lips at that moment. If pressed, the former queen would have to admit that part of the reason she had realized that she had been able to stop the sound that threatened to escape from her lips was that the expression that she was wearing had changed.
That change in the look that she was wearing on her face would have reflected what she was feeling at that moment, and if she were inclined to say something, the former queen would readily reply that what she was thinking at that moment was a way to get herself out of the mess that she was in.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Padme allowed a hiss to escape from her lips, but even she would have to admit that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was her way of hiding the fact that part of her was glad that she allowed that thought that had just passed the forefront of her mind to do so.
That was because the thought had caused her to feel no small amount of anger at that moment, and it was that anger that she felt that was part of the reason behind the sound that did escape from her lips at that moment.
Less than a second or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of her mind, Padme went out of her way to turn her attention toward the direction of the face of the man who was with her, but because of the way that she was restrained at that moment, it was not possible for her to look at him directly. It was at that moment that the mirror in front of her came in handy again, because it allowed her to see the reflection of his face.
If she were being honest, however, Padme would have to admit that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment caused her to blink. She was expecting him to be taken aback by the expression that had appeared on her face at that moment, but when she did fix her gaze toward the direction of his reflection, the first thing that she noticed was the expression of amusement that he was now wearing on his face.
He did not even have to say anything for him to be sure that the look that he was wearing on his face at that moment was one of amusement. Indeed, the moment that he realized that she was looking in her direction, he went out of his way to widen the expression that he was wearing on his face even more.
While it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, that expression that appeared on his face was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he was daring her to push words out of her mouth. That expression that he is now wearing is also the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he felt no small amount of amusement, thanks to the expression that she was now wearing on her face.
In a strange way, however, Padme would have to admit that she was glad to see that look on the face of her captor, after all, seeing that expression that he was now wearing served to add to the anger that she was feeling, and the former queen was soon able to channel the anger that she was feeling into the expression that had appeared on her face.
She did that even if she already knew that keeping that look that she was wearing on her visage would only add to the amusement that he was feeling. Then again, that was what Padme wanted to see on his face, as it meant that she could use that to fuel the anger that she was feeling. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Padme would have to admit that the expression of anger that she was feeling intensified.
Any further musings on the part of Padme were interrupted at that moment when she heard the sounds of amusement that escaped from the lips of her captor, and given the position that he was in at that moment, it was easy for her to hear the sounds that escaped from his lips. Indeed, the former queen would have to admit that there was a part of her that was almost certain that he went out of his way to make sure that she was the only one who could hear the sounds coming out of his lips.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, Padme would have to admit that the expression of anger that she was feeling intensified again. Padme did not bother to make sure that the look that she was wearing on her face was controlled. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the former queen would have to admit that she went out of her way to intensify the anger that she was feeling and displaying.
Again, Padme knew that the look that she was wearing on her visage at that moment only fed the figurative flames of lust burning between the loins of her captor. As if to remind her that such was the case, it was at that moment that he then moved his head toward the direction of one of her ears, and when she realized what was happening, Padme told herself that he was about to whisper something straight to her ears.
If it were possible, the expression of anger that the former queen was wearing on her visage at that moment intensified as she prepared for what was coming next. She was so convinced that he was going to say something insulting that she could not help but blink, a few moments later, when, rather than whispering something to her ears – or even allowing the tiniest of sounds to escape from his lips – he soon removed his lips from that position.
It took Padme less than a moment to realize that the way that she reacted to the action that he had taken was what he wanted from her, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the former queen narrowed her eyes.
Just as it was impossible for her to see the expression that had appeared on his face because of the position that she was in, it was also impossible for him to see the look that had appeared on her face. Of course, the screen configured to look like a mirror in front of them allowed both of them to see the reflection of the other, and because that was the case, she had no problem seeing the look of amusement that he was now wearing.
There was something about that look that he was now wearing on his face at that moment, which caused the anger that Padme was feeling to spike, and naturally, because he was looking at the expression that she was wearing, it was unlikely that he failed to realize that such was the case.
Less than a moment after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the former queen could not help but remark to herself that she needed to push words out of her mouth, and even she would readily admit that the words that she was about to utter would be anything but complimentary. The curse would have escaped from her lips at that moment, if not for the fact that she was then forced to pause thanks to the action that her captor took at that moment.
Padme would readily admit that her eyes widened in surprise at that moment, and the curse that was about to escape from her lips died before it can leave her lips, not because the urge to allow the curse to escape from her lip had left the forefront of her mind, but because she was now telling herself that what she wanted to say at that moment was barely adequate.
A hiss of anger escaped from the lips of Padme as she then felt him increase the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts, and from the expression that he was wearing on his face, it was clear that he was expecting a response from her. When she saw the look that he was wearing at that moment, Padme would have to admit that she seriously considered not pushing words out of her mouth, but in the end, she found herself with no choice but to do that.
“Get your hands off me,” she demanded, but while it was true that there was a part of her that encouraged her to scream at that moment, the former queen was able to control the volume of the words that escaped from her lips.
If pressed, she would have to admit that part of the reason that she was able to stop the sounds that threatened to escape from her lips was that the voice coming from the back of her head told her that keeping the volume of her voice as low as possible at that moment would lend credence to the anger that she was feeling.
Padme would have allowed a hiss to escape from her lips at that moment, even as she remarked to herself that she already knew what his response was going to be. Even if that were the case, however, the former queen would have to admit that she did not expect the almost hysterical sounds of laughter that escaped from his lips.
It took her less than a moment to realize that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were not just hysterical, they were also theatrical. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Padme would have to admit that the anger and irritation that she felt peaked again, with yet another hiss that advertised the anger that she felt at that moment escaping from her lips before she had even realized what she was doing.
More sounds of amusement escaped from the lips of her captor at that moment, and if she were being honest, she would have to admit that the sound that escaped from his lips at that moment sounded more genuine to her than any other sound that he had allowed out of her lips over the course of the past few minutes. Of course, that knowledge was something that only added fuel to the figurative flames of anger burning between her loins.
His next course of action served in that regard as well, after all, it was a few moments later that he finally allowed more words to escape from his lips, “What’s wrong, are you not enjoying my touch, Slave?” he asked, but though it was true that the word that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was obvious that he is not going to wait for an answer from her.
That was made more poignant, a few moments later, when she then felt him not only increase the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts, he also began to knead them, and it was obvious from the way that he reacted to the protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of Padme before she can stop herself that the sounds that she was making at that moment was what he wanted to hear in the first place.
“Stop…stop it,” Padme demanded, and this time, she went out of her way to make sure that the sounds that escaped from her lips were but a notch or two lower than actual screams. Of course, her captor still refused to heed her demands, and if anything, it would appear that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment only added fuel to the lust that he was feeling as he then increased the pace with which he was playing with her breasts.
More moans escaped from the lips of Padme, advertising the fact that she did not like what it was that she was going through, and there was no way that her captor was not aware of the meaning behind the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment. Even if that were the case, however, it was not as if he was going to stop what he was doing because of the demands that she was making.
A whimper escaped from the lips of the former queen as that voice coming from the back of her head told her that the desperate pleas that she was making at that moment served only to make things harder for her. Indeed, it was a moment or two after that thought had entered the forefront of her mind that she was unable to stop yet another series of sounds from escaping from her lips.
“What kind of sound is that, Princess?” her captor asked, and though it was true that such was the title that he used to refer to her, Padme got the distinct impression that he was aware that such was not her title. In other words, the fact that he called her ‘Princess’ at that moment was intended to rile her up, and Padme would have to admit that it was more successful than she would have wanted.
The hissing sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was her way of announcing that such was the case, and while it was true that such were the only sounds that the former queen had made, it was obvious that he was aware of what the meaning behind that series of sounds was. The laughter that escaped from his lips at that moment might not be hysterical, but it had the same effect upon the bound former queen.
“Is that the sound you make when you are aroused?” he asked her, and again, it was obvious that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to make her react. Even if that were the case, however, he did not bother to wait for her to say anything before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “Or have you not even been aroused in your life before that this sensation is new?”
There was something about the way that he spoke at that moment that caused Padme to allow a conscious, angry sound out of her mouth. Even if that were the case, however, after another moment or two, when she did allow words to escape from her lips, she made sure that she was still keeping her voice as low as possible so that it might sound as menacing as possible, or at least, that was what she told herself.
“Get your hands off me, you bastard,” she demanded, and even she would have to admit that the last words that escaped from her lips got a bit out of hand in the sense that she was already screaming when those words escaped from her mouth.
He responded to the demand that she had made by allowing sounds of amusement to escape from his lips, and when she heard the sounds that he was making, Padme flinched. That voice coming from the back of her head told her that it was not as if she had not expected how he was going to react at that moment, but before she could follow through with that particular thought, she was forced to return to the present as she then felt him force her to return to the present.
It was not with the word that escaped from his lips at that moment that he forced her to return to the present, rather, it was with the actions that he took. He might not have eased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts at that moment, but it would appear that the pressure that he was using at that moment was not even the strongest pressure that he was capable of using.
The hiss that escaped from the lips of the former queen, a moment or two later, carried with it the surprise that she felt when he increased the pressure even more. Indeed, it was such that Padme was unable to stop the scream of pain that escaped from her lips when she realized what he was doing, and while it was true that he soon removed his hands from her breasts, the former queen knew that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment had nothing to do with it.
That made more poignant, a few moments later, when he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Do you remember what I asked you to do earlier?” he asked her, and the words that escaped from his lips at that moment caused a hissing sound to escape from the lips of the former queen because she would have to admit that she can remember what he asked her to do.
A moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of her mind, Padme would have to admit that there was a part of her that practically screamed that there was no way that she is going to be made to beg her captor to rape her. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Padme allowed more hissing sounds to escape from her lips.
Rather than advertise just how defeated she felt at  that moment, however, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment advertised the defiance that she suddenly felt, and judging from the reaction that her captor had, it was obvious that he was aware of what the meaning behind the sounds that she made was.
Padme pushed that thought to the back of her mind, however, because she wanted to push words out of her mouth, and that was what she did, a few moments later, as she then parted her lips, “Please…please just leave me alone, please…please…,” she said, and even she would have to admit that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment took her by surprise.
That was because the former queen would have to admit that she would have preferred to push more confrontational words out of her mouth at that moment. Even she would have to admit that there was nothing confrontational about the words that had escaped from her lips, and as that thought came across the forefront of her mind, she could not help but allow a whimper that further advertised just how defeated she felt at that moment.
Once more, it was the reflection that she was seeing through the screen in front of her that allowed the former queen to see the amused expression that he was wearing on his face. He kept that expression on his face for another moment or two as he then moved his head so that his chin was soon resting on her shoulder, and it was obvious why he placed his chin there.
That was made more poignant, a few moments later, when he turned his attention toward the direction of her ears, and at that moment, he allowed words to escape from his lips, making sure that the words that escaped from his mouth at that moment flowed straight into her ears.
“I am giving you a choice, Princess,” he said, and again, the choice of the wrong title was intended to cause her humiliation and trepidation, something that Padme was unable to stop herself from feeling even if she already knew just what his objective was.
While it was true that there was a part of her that would have wanted to say something at that moment, she found herself unable to as more words then escaped from the lips of her captor, and this time, he gave her that choice that he was referring to earlier, “You can either have my cock take your virginity, or you can have a Wookie do it for me.”
Padme knew that her eyes widened in horror when she heard the words that he had whispered straight into her ears. Even if that were the case, however, there was still a part of her that wanted to scream at him and threaten him. That part of her, however, was forced to retreat to the corner of her mind, and because that was the case, the first sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Padme in response to the words that escaped from his lips would be whimpers.
If she were being honest, the former queen would have to admit that there was a part of her that was hoping that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would be enough to tell him just what it was that she was begging for, and judging from the smile that appeared on his face at that moment, she can tell that he was aware of what the thoughts going through her mind.
Just because that were the case, however, does not mean that he is going to give her what she was asking for, which was why Padme soon parted her lips so that she could then push more words out of her mouth, “Please…please just leave m alone, please…please…,” she said, and even she would have to admit that more pleading words would have escaped from her lips at that moment.
In the end, however, the pleading words that were supposed to come out of her mouth were cut off by the protesting sounds that escaped from her lips as he once more returned his hands to her breasts. That voice coming from the back of her head told Padme that this is fine because she had already experienced this, but less than a moment later, protesting sounds escaped from her lips as he increased the pressure with which he was gripping her mounds.
Padme parted her lips, but the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth were cut off as he then removed his hands from her breasts.
Of course, whatever relief it was that Padme felt at that moment fled from the forefront of her mind when she realized that just because he removed his hands from her body did not mean that he was done with her, as it was at that moment that he then moved his hands toward the direction of her womanhood.
What made Padme panic even more at that moment, however, would be the fact that as he was moving his hands toward her womanhood, he did not bother to remove his hands from her body, and he was going out of his way to make the actions that he was taking at that moment as slow and as deliberate as possible.
At first, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Padme were protesting whimper and moans. While it was true that those carried no coherent words in them, the former queen was aware that the sound that she was making was still more than enough to deliver the plea that was at the forefront of her mind.
Even she would have to admit that she already knew that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were not going to be enough, but even if that were the case, the former queen just could not stop the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment. Indeed, even the expression that appeared on her face advertised the horror that she was feeling, but again, it was obvious from the expression that he was wearing that this was what he wanted in the first place.
“Please…please…,” the pleading sounds that escaped from the lips of Padme at that moment surprised even her because she would have to admit that she was not expecting those words to escape from her lips at that moment that they did.
Even if it was true that her captor had heard the words that escaped from her lips, however, he did not bother to even acknowledge them as he just allowed more words to escape from his lips, “of course, restoring your hymen is a matter of a few minutes in a bacta tank,” he said, and there was no denying the amusement that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips as he uttered those words.
That amusement that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips increased when he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “the pain doesn’t go away though,” and it would appear that he timed those words perfectly, because less than a moment later, his hand was once more over the entrance to her womanhood.
Padme allowed defeated sounds to escape from her lips even as she braced for what she was sure would be him slapping the lips of her womanhood as well. While it was true that she did not say anything – though a defeated whimper still escaped from her lips – it would appear that he was aware of just what it was that she feared the most at that moment.
It was the words that next escaped from his lips which gave Padme that impression as he then said, “You think my slapping your cunt lips is painful, Princess?” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, it was not as if he bothered to wait for her to say anything before more words soon escaped from his lips, “I assure you, having your virginity taken over and over again would be more painful.”
There was no point in her disagreeing with the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, after all, it was not as if there was anything that she could say about the words that had escaped from his lips. In the end, Padme told herself that the only thing she could do was to allow more pleading and desperate whimpers out of her lips, and that was what she did, a few moments later.
The desperate sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were soon followed by actual coherent words that escaped from her lips as she begged him, “Please, no, please…please…,” she said, before she then allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips.
Even to Padme, the words that escaped from her lips at that moment sounded inadequate, but even though it was true that she would have wanted to say something at that moment, she found herself unable to push the words that she wanted to say out of her mouth for the sole reason that even she was not sure of just what it was that she was supposed to say.
The expression that she was wearing on her face faltered at that moment, but before she could even think of what she should do next, she was forced to return to the present as she then felt him remove his hands from her body. Rather than allow a relieved sound to escape from her lips, however, the sound that escaped from the lips of Padme advertised the horror that she felt.
He laughed in response to the sounds that she made – and the fact that he laughed at that moment made it clear that he was aware of what the meaning behind the sound that had escaped from her lips at that moment was – but before she can say anything, he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “It is not as if you do not know how to stop this, Princess,” he said.
The impression that he gave at that moment was that he was preparing to bring his hand down on the lips of her womanhood again, and Padme would have to admit that as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she could not help but allow more whimpers to escape from her lips. She knew that he was waiting for her to say something, because he had not brought down his hand even if he could have already done that.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Padme would have to admit that the horror and trepidation that she felt compelled her to allow a loud and desperate whimper to escape from her lips. With the mirror in front of her, it was easy for her to see the amused expression that appeared on his face, and when she saw that, her eyes widened.
“Please…please…,” the horror that Padme felt at that moment compelled the words that escaped from her lips, but it was also because she knew that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment was not going to be enough that she soon allowed more words to escape from her lips, “please, rape me, Master, please…please…,” she said.
Even as those words escaped from her lips, an expression of horror appeared on the face of Padme, and the former queen knew that the look that she was now wearing was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to realize just how shocked she was with the words that had escaped from her lips.
Any further musings on the part of the former queen, however, had to be put on hold, a few moments later, when she heard the undeniably theatrical laughing sounds that escaped from the lip of her captor. Of course, even though she was already aware that the sounds that were coming out of his lips at that moment were theatrical, it did not mean that she did not feel the horror that came as part of the sounds that were coming out of his lips.
“Please…please rape me, Master, please have your way with this slave, Master, please…please…,” she said, and this time, Padme was consciously pushing those words out of her mouth, if only so that she could spare herself from the pain of having her pussy slapped again, or at least, that was what the former queen told herself.
She was sure that anyone who would have heard the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would have already realized that the sounds that she made was figuratively dripping with the horror and depression that she felt at that moment, but it was not as if she was able to continue with that particular line of thought as she was soon forced to return to the present again.
“Do you think that would be enough to convince me?” he asked, and judging from the tone that he used at that moment, it was obvious that he was aware of what the words that would have escaped from her lips at that moment would be.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Padme allowed more defeated sounds to escape from her lips.
The former queen got so far as to part her lips at that moment, but while it was true that she gave the impression that she was about to say something, she was forced to pause as that voice coming from the back of her mind told her that asking him to leave her alone would not be in her best interest.
Padme was just about to close her mouth when she heard the sounds of amusement that escaped from his lips. It was the kind of sound that caused her to just stare in his reflection, and when he realized just what it was that she was doing, he exerted control over the expression that he was wearing on his face even as he inclined his head toward her.
“Well, Princess-Slut, tell me what you want,” he demanded.
If she were being honest, Padme would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to scream at him when she heard the word that escaped from his lips. There was also a part of her that wanted to tell him that what she wanted at that moment was to be left alone, and for him to let her go.
She was aware that he knew just what it was that she would rather have said, and indeed, the expression that appeared on his face made that clear. Of course, when she saw the look that she was now wearing, the former queen could not help but remark to herself that the pleas that she wanted to push out of her mouth at that moment were the last words that she should utter in the situation that she was in.
“Please…please have your way with this Princess-Slut, Master…,” Padme said, before she then flinched when she saw just how wide the smile that was on the face of her captor became as a result of the words that escaped from her lips.
He might not have said anything at that moment, but the expression that he was wearing on his face was more than enough to tell her just what it was that he was thinking at that moment.
As she did not want that particular thought to remain at the forefront of her mind, Padme forced herself to think about something else, and the former queen would have to admit – at least, only to herself – that the only way that she could spare herself from having to think about that particular thought at the forefront of her mind was by pushing more pleading words out of her mouth.
“Please…please, Master, please use this Princess-Slut as much as you want, however you want,” she said, and the fact that she was just forcing herself to utter those words was made more poignant, a few moments later, when she found herself unable to stop a whimper from escaping from her lips.
Padme told herself that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to hear for them to know just how desperate she was at that moment. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the look that she was wearing on her face reflected as much, but just as she was about to pursue that particular line of thought, she was once more forced to return to the present.
“What was that, Princess-Slut?” he asked her, and it was obvious that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to add to the trepidation that Padme was feeling at that moment. Indeed, the former queen cannot help but flinch and fidget as that thought enters the forefront of her mind.
There was no way that he would not have realized what the action that she had taken at that moment was, but it would appear that he decided to ignore the involuntary actions that she had taken at that moment, as he simply allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Tell me what you want me to do to you,” he demanded.
The words that escaped from his lips at that moment may have been said with a neutral tone, but there was no denying the fact that he was making a demand. It was for that reason that Padme found herself unable to stop the whimpers that escaped from her lips, a few moments later.
Padme used the screen that was in front of them to show him the pleading expression that she was now wearing on her face, and if she were being honest, she would have to admit that she already expected the amused expression that appeared on his face when she saw the look that she was wearing.
If she were being honest, the former queen would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to protest against the words that escaped from his lips, but in the end, she knew that there was nothing that she could say or do at that moment that would change anything.
The sound of defeat – and it took the form of a whimper – that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, was the only thing that anyone would have needed to hear for them to realize that she had given up.
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