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A moan escaped from her lips, marking the moment that she transitioned from her sleeping world to becoming fully awake, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she could not help but remark to herself that she went out of her way to allow the sound to escape from her lips even if it was true that she could have stopped the sound, though after another moment or two, she was already thinking about something else and before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, she was already stretching her arms above her head. It was that simple action that she had taken at that moment that caused her eyes to widen, because if she were being honest, she would have to admit that she did not think that she was capable of doing what it was that she had done at that moment, given that she had expected that there would be restraints around her body preventing her from doing just that.
The first thing that she did after she had opened her eye was to blink, and at that moment, she would readily admit that she also did not think that she would be in the place that she had found herself in, after all, she did not think that the man who had practically kidnapped her and raped her would just bring her back to her bedroom, but after she had recovered from allowing that thought to come across the forefront of her mind, she could not help but remark to herself that her surroundings did not change at that moment. While it was true that there was still a part of her that could not help but disbelieve the fact that she was back in her bedroom, what she was seeing at that moment was telling her that she was, and because that was the case, she told herself that she might as well believe that she had returned to her bedroom, and that meant that she had also returned home.
Jessica would have to admit that, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she could not help but allow a sigh to escape from her lips, but even if that was the case, she kept her attention focused on the direction of the ceiling of the room. Of course, she was familiar with the ceiling as she had spent countless hours staring in that direction before, but at that moment, even as she focused her attention toward that direction, she could not help but remark to herself that she was seeing something else, and before she had even realized what it was that she was about to do, a moan escaped from her lips, and even she would have to admit that the sound that she made at that moment was laced with no small amount of pleasure. 
If she were being honest, Jessica would have to admit that part of the reason that she had allowed that sound to escape from her lips was that she was sure that there was no one else who was in the room with her, but even that thought fled from the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as she then began to think about the reason behind the sound that had escaped from her lips, and by the time that she had realized what it was that she was doing, she had already moved her hand toward the direction of her breast, and another moan escaped from her lips as she squeezed her left breast in between the palm of her hands.
The pleasure that she felt at that moment, she would have to admit, was brought about by the pain that she also felt when she squeezed her breast in between her hands, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, a hiss of pleasure escaped from her lips even as a voice coming from the back of her mind told her that she should have made sure that there was no one else who was in the room with her before she did what she had done, but since it was already too late, it was not as if she could have taken any action about that.
After another moment or two, Jessica told herself that there was no need for her to make sure that there was no one else who was in the room with her because she was already sure that such was the case, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she managed to elicit an even louder moan from her lips as she then squeezed her breast in between the palm of her left hand yet again, though as loud as the moan of pleasure that escaped from her lips at that moment was, even she would have to admit that it was not enough, and the figurative flames of lust that were burning between her loins was compelling her to do far more than what she was doing at that moment.
Another moan escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment, and she was sure that anyone who could have heard the sounds that she had made at that moment would be convinced that she was so desperate to have her release. If she were being honest, however, Jessica would have to admit that she was desperate to have her release, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the young actress consciously moved her right hand toward the direction of her flower, with the front part of her brain already telling her that she would soon be plunging two of her fingers past the lips of her womanhood and into her most intimate part.
Indeed, the beautiful young actress was already thinking of how loud the moans that were going to come out of her lips at that moment were going to be, and just the mere fact of thinking about the sounds that she was going to produce was more than enough to cause the figurative flames of lust that were burning between her loins to increase in temperature yet again, causing even more moans to escape from her lips.
There was a part of her mind that was telling her that she should not allow such sounds to escape from her lips at that moment, but the greater part of her mind ignored those thoughts, and while it was true that she did not increase the pace with which she was moving her hand toward the direction of her flower, she would have to admit that she did increase the pressure with which she was gripping her breast. If she were being honest, Jessica would have to admit that part of the reason that she did not bother to increase the pace with which she was moving her hand toward the direction of her flower was that it was so close to her womanhood that increasing her pace at that moment would have changed nothing.
That was made more poignant, a few moments later when she could not help but allow a particularly loud moan of pleasure to escape from her lips, and if she were to be asked at that moment what had caused that sound to escape from her lips, Jessica would have no problem admitting that it was because of the sudden spike in pleasure that she felt even as her fingers brushed against the lips of her womanhood. 
At that same moment that she allowed those sounds to escape from her lips, however, she would have to admit that the part of her that was protesting what it was that she was doing made its presence known once more, and even Jessica would have to admit that she was constrained to pause when that happened. Even if that was the case, however, after another moment or two, she simply ignored that part of her before she resumed with what it was that she was doing, and another moan – in anticipation of the pleasure that she was sure she was about to feel at that moment – escaped from her lips.
Jessica would have to admit that she exerted effort to stop the sound that escaped from her lip at that moment from becoming as loud as possible, and to make sure that such was the case, she bit her lip before she had even realized what it was that she was doing. In the end, however, it would appear that the action that she had taken at that moment did not mean anything because sounds of pleasure still escaped from her lips at that moment. Of course, the sounds that she made were somewhat mollified by the fact that she bit her lips when she did, but the sound was still loud enough that it echoed around the room that she was in, and when that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Jessica would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to admit that she was glad that she was the only one inside the room at that moment.
Even that thought, however, fled from the forefront of her mind, a few moments later, as she focused on what it was that she was doing which was to assuage the figurative flames of lust that were burning between her loins. She did not even bother to stop the moans from escaping from her lips, a few moments later, when she felt the figurative flames between her loins momentarily spike in temperature, and even she would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were louder than even she had anticipated, but she pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind, a few moments later, as she then relished the sensation of having her finger buried in her womanhood.
If she were being honest, she would have to admit that what she wanted to do at that moment was to pick up the pace with which she was ramming her fingers in and out of her womanhood, and indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that she wondered why she did not do what it was that she was planning on doing in the first place given that nothing was stopping her from doing what she wanted to do.
Another whimper escaped from the lips of the beautiful young actress at that moment, and she slowly pushed more of her finger into her womanhood, but because she was taking things slowly at that moment, the moan that escaped from her lips was not as loud as she had earlier anticipated, but it still fueled the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and she anticipated what was going to come next.
“Ah…,” the moan that escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment echoed around her bedroom, and it marked the moment that she had pushed her right index and middle finger as deep as possible inside her womanhood. If she were being honest, she would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but be disappointed because she was hoping that she could touch the entrance to her womb at that moment, but with a shake of her head – and there was nothing mental about the action that she had taken at that moment, though that was because there was no one else who was in the room with her at that moment – she told herself that it could not be helped.
Jessica began to remove her finger out of her womanhood at that moment – and again, she made sure that she was deliberate and was as slow as possible – so that she could repeat what it was that she had already done, and if she were being honest, she would have to admit that she was already looking forward to what it was that she was going to feel next when he pushes her fingers back into her, and a hiss of pleasure escaped from her lips even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind. 
That sound that she made, however, was a catalyst of sorts, and after another moment or two, more moans were coming out of her lips, and the sound that escaped from her mouth at that moment was followed by an actual coherent word that, just a few days ago, Jessica would have to admit she would not have uttered, even if she was the only one who was in the room at that moment. She forced that thought out of the forefront of her mind, a few moments later, however, as she pushed the words out of her mouth, “Master, please…please…please…,” she said, and the next words that were supposed to come out of her mouth at that moment were cut off because of the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment.
The sounds that escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment advertised the pleasure that she felt, and because that was the case, she would have allowed more sounds to escape from her lips. Indeed, she was about to do just that when she was forced to blink, a few moments later, when she realized that she could hear the sound of her doorknob being turned. 
It was not as if she could have just turned off whatever pleasure it was that she was feeling at that moment, but even if that was the case, Jessica told herself that she was able to school her features so that the expression that she was wearing on her visage was the only thing that anyone would have needed to do for them to know that she was not amused by what was happening. Jessica told herself that the expression that she was wearing was enough. Still, even if that was the case, after another moment or two, she also remarked that there might be those who would have realized that the expression she was wearing was just theatrical.
If she was being honest, the beautiful young actress would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but tell herself that the person who was about to walk into her bedroom at that moment should be able to tell that the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was theatrical, after all, the person that was about to walk into her bedroom is the man who had kidnapped her, but is also the man who was supposed to be her boyfriend. Even if that was the case, however, Jessica did not bother to change the expression that she was wearing on her visage and, indeed, if anything, the beautiful actress allowed herself to school the expression that she was wearing a bit more.
Whatever musings were going on at the forefront of the mind of Jessica at that moment, however, had to be put on hold, a few moments later, as it was at that moment that the door to her bedroom was forced open, and because she was already looking in the direction of where the sound was coming from, there was little need for her to turn her attention anywhere else, though if she were being honest, she would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have preferred it if she was not looking in the direction of the door when the man who was supposed to be her boyfriend walked into the room.
The expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for him to be sure of just how amused he was at that moment, and if she were being honest, the young actress would have to admit that she already knew what was fueling the amusement that was on the face of the man who was supposed to be her boyfriend. Jessica parted her lips at that moment, and what it was that she wanted to say was already at the forefront of her mind, with the young actress was just about to push the sounds out of her mouth when she was suddenly forced to pause even as the sounds of laughter that were coming from the lips of Philip increased in intensity and volume.
As she was looking in his direction at that moment, Jessica had no problem seeing the mirth that he was openly displaying upon his visage, and while it was true that the sounds of amusement that were coming out of his lips at that moment were the only sound that he was making, he would have to admit that there was something about the sounds that were coming out of his mouth at that moment that was the only thing that she needed to hear for her to be sure that he was laughing about the words that had escaped from her lips earlier. 
She would have to admit that she did not know how he had known what the words that had escaped from her lips earlier were, and she was soon telling herself that he could not have heard the words that had escaped from his lips. Even if that was the case, however, the young actress could not help but think to herself that Philip had heard the words that had escaped from her lips and nothing but him telling her that he had not heard the words that had escaped from his lips earlier would convince him otherwise, though she doubted that he would have told her using those same words.
Fortunately, the words that did escape from the lips of Philip, a few moments later, were the only thing that Jessica needed to hear for her to be assured that he had not heard the words that had escaped from her lips earlier, even though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were figuratively dripping with sarcasm and amusement, “How are you feeling, Fuck-Doll?” he asked her, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, Jessica realized that such was so that he can display the expression of amusement that appeared on his face at that moment. He certainly did not wait for her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before he pushed more words out of his mouth, “Did you miss me?”
If she was being honest, Jessica would have to admit that a greater part of her mind at that moment wanted to reply in the affirmative at the same time that such part of her mind would have wanted to beg him to fuck her there and then, but even if that was the case, she was somehow able to school the features that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that not only was she not amused by the words that had escaped from the lips of the man in front of her, but also that she would rather have responded in the negative, though when he saw the expression that she was now wearing, Philip merely allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as if he was telling her that despite the expression that had appeared on her face at that moment, he was aware of what it was that she was truly feeling.
It was for that reason that Jessica soon parted her lips, and even she would have to say that the anger that she was feeling at that moment was a bit less theatrical than the expression that she was wearing on her face earlier. If she were being honest, Jessica would have to admit that she expected him to push words out of her mouth at that moment and in response to the expression that he was now wearing on her face, but it would appear that he was not the least bit interested in saying something at that moment, which meant that Jessica was soon able to push actual words out of her mouth, and she made sure to use a tone that reflected the expression that she was wearing on her visage at that moment.
“What are you planning?” she asked him, though even she would have to admit that the only reason that she asked that question was that it was the first thing that came across the forefront of her mind. If she were being honest, Jessica would have to admit that she was not that interested in the answer that she would give him, but she would also have to admit that she was not sure what kind of answer it was that she would have wanted to hear from him in the first place.
She turned her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, and a series of whimpers – though she tried her best to make the sounds that were coming out of her mouth reflect the anger that she was feeling at that moment – escaped from her lips, but it would appear that the sounds that she made at that moment served only to add to the amusement that Philip was feeling, and that was most certainly reflected in the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, leading Jessica to then remark to herself that she would have wanted to do nothing more than to smack him, but even though there was nothing that was stopping her physically from doing that, she forced herself to push those thoughts to the back of her mind.
At the same time that she did so, Philip called for her attention, and he did so by inclining his head toward her direction. It was obvious that even he did not think that the action that he had taken at that moment was going to be enough to make him turn his attention toward her direction, hence, the reason that she soon pushed more words out of her mouth, “You’re not going to make me like it, no matter how much you try to make me like it,” she said.
She did not think that there was a need for her to tell him what it was that she was referring to, and indeed, a moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of her mind, the expression that appeared on his face would be the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he was greatly amused by the words that escaped from her lips, and while it was true that he did not allow any words to escape from his mouth at that moment, that was true only for the first few moments, because in response to the angry sound that escaped from the lips of Jessica – and even she would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment was intended to tell him that she was about to push words out of her mouth – he once more inclined his head toward her direction, and this time, he parted his lips at the same time that he did so.
“We both know that you enjoyed it, Fuck Doll,” Philip said, and there was nothing in the words that escaped from his lips at that moment that would have given Jessica the suggestion that he was saying that because he wanted to tease her, rather, it was obvious from the tone that he used at that moment that he was making an observation, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind before she can even stop herself, a series of moans escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress.
The sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment fueled the expression of amusement that was on the face of the man who was supposed to be her boyfriend, and if she were being honest, Jessica would have to admit that the expression that appeared on the face of Philip at that moment caused her to flinch, after all, it was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he is planning something. A moment or two later, she flinched again, even as she realized that not even her brain could decide if that was something that she should be glad about and look forward to, or if it was something that she should be afraid of, and in the end, she decided that the latter would be more appropriate, hence, the reason that she placed such an expression on her visage.
Even she would have to admit, however, that she had already expected the look that appeared on the face of Philip at that moment, and indeed, she would also have to admit that she needed to see that expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment so that she could then push the next sounds that escaped from her lips, and while it was true that she did not form coherent words at that moment, she was sure that he would have realized what it was that she wanted to tell him.
“Really?” Philip suddenly asked, and Jessica would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment forced her out of the reverie that she had not even realized she had fallen into. She turned her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, and before she could stop herself, she had already flinched.
Even if it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to say something at that moment, she was precluded from doing so because it was also at that moment that Philip allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Are you sure you did not enjoy yourself?” before he then inclined his head toward her direction again, though it took her less than a minute before she had realized that he had inclined his head toward a specific direction of her body.
The eyes of Jessica widened, a few moments later, when she realized that he had inclined his head toward the direction of her flower, and it took her less than a moment to realize why he had done so, after all, even at that moment, her fingers were still inside her pussy, and it was obvious what it was that she was doing before he had walked into the room. He might not have heard the words that escaped from her lips earlier, but the fact that he saw her finger stuck in her most intimate part at that moment was surely the only thing that he needed to see for him to conclude that which he had concluded.
Before she could stop herself, Jessica went out of her way to remove her fingers from her womanhood, but because of the pace that she had used at that moment when sounds did escape from her lips, those sounds were of pleasure, and she was sure that it was for that reason that the smile that was on the face of Philip widened even more. At that moment, the only thing that she wanted to do was to smack him, but again, he refrained from doing so, and besides, she was soon forced to listen to the words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “I would have believed you more if I had not caught you with your fingers in your pussy, Rape Doll.”
The tone that he had used at that moment started as one that advertised the amusement that he felt, though it did not take long before it had turned into a more serious one that was the only thing that she needed to hear for her to figure out what was going to happen next. Indeed, by the time she had realized it, he was practically screaming at her, and she could do nothing but flinch in response to that realization, even though it was true that there was a part of her that would have wanted to resist him.
By the time she had turned her attention toward his direction again, the first thing that Jessica noticed was the smile that he was wearing on his face, and that was because that expression he was now wearing was such a contrast to the tone that he had used earlier. Indeed, more whimpers escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment, but even if it was obvious that Philip had heard the sounds that had escaped from her lips, it was not as if she changed the expression that he was wearing on his face until the moment that he was force to as he allowed words to escape from his lips.
“Do you want it, Rape Doll?” he asked, and after he finished pushing those words out of his mouth, he inclined his head toward her direction. 
Jessica flinched in response to the action that Philip had taken, though if she were being honest, she would also have to admit that part of the reason that she flinched at that moment was that she was already sure of what her response to the question that he had asked was going to be if she were to push words out of her mouth at that moment. She did not want him to hear those words, and as that was the case, she exerted as much effort as she was capable of to stop herself from saying anything at that moment, even if it was true that the smile that appeared on the face of Philip, a few moments later, was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he was already aware of what it was that she was thinking at that moment.
Indeed, that was made more poignant, a few moments later, when he once more inclined his head toward her direction before he then parted his lips so that he could push words out of his mouth, “Tell me that you do not want me to rape you now, Rape Doll,” he said, and while it was true that he was still using a gentle voice at that moment, there was no doubt in the mind of the beautiful young actress that he was just a moment or two away from screaming at her.
If she were being honest, Jessica would have to admit that she tried her best so she can stop herself from responding in the affirmative to the words that had escaped from his lips because she knew that doing so would only amuse him, and she told herself that such was the last thing that she wanted to happen. Indeed, her determination to stop herself from saying anything in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was such that she was soon telling herself that she could not allow even a whimper to escape from her lips at that moment. 
As determined as she was at that moment, however, it would appear that she was still not going to get what it was that she wanted, as it was a moment or two after that thought had gone through the forefront of her mind that she was unable to stop herself from allowing a sound to escape from her lips, and as if Philip had understood that she had told herself that she is not allowed to make a sound at that moment, in response to the sounds that had escaped from her lips, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
Jessica would have to admit that there was a part of her that was grateful for the expression that appeared on the face of Philip at that moment, after all, the expression that he was now wearing fueled the anger that she was feeling, but even if that was the case, it was still the man who was supposed to be her boyfriend who shattered the relative silence that had descended inside her bedroom with the words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “It should be a simple matter for you to beg me, Rape Doll,” and he made sure that there was a wide smile on his face after he had pushed those words out of his mouth.
For her part, the beautiful young woman found herself staring in the direction of the man who was supposed to be her boyfriend with an expression that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was not amused by the words that had escaped from his lips, but even if that was the case, he responded to the expression that she was wearing by placing a wide smile on his face and that was more than enough to fuel the irritation that Jessica was feeling.
After another moment or two, however, she would have to admit – at least to herself – that such was what he was aiming for in the first place, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when he inclined his head toward her direction before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Then, would you ask me to just leave you alone?” he asked.
The expression that appeared on his face at that moment was the only thing that Jessica needed to see for her to be sure that even if it was true that such were the words that escaped from his lips, it was obvious that he was not just going to leave her alone, and because that was the case, she found herself staring in his direction for another moment or two. As she was looking in his direction at that moment, the beautiful young actress had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on his face, and as she had expected, it was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that she was correct in what it was that she had thought earlier.
Indeed, if she were being honest, she would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have wanted to do nothing more than to dare him to just leave her alone, and while it was true that there was nothing in the expression that he was wearing at that moment that would suggest to him that he would have taken offense if she were to do that, she knew better than to make that mistake, and because that was the case, for the next moment or two, she just stared in his direction while wearing that expression on her face.
In response to the action that she had taken, Philip focused his gaze toward her direction, and he slowly but surely allowed the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen. Naturally, the young actress was able to see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, and because that was the case, the expression of horror that was on the face of Jessica widened even more, and that, in turn, prompted the smile that was on the face of Philip to widen even more as well.
Jessica did not consider it a blessing that she did not have to stare long at the expression that was on the face of Philip, after all, the reason that he removed that look from his face, a few moments later, was so that he could push words out of his mouth, and the words that he uttered did not assuage her one bit. Indeed, it had the opposite effect, but again, the young actress told herself that such was the reason that the man who was supposed to be her boyfriend had allowed the words to escape from her lips in the first place.
“Well, Rape Doll, what do you want me to do to you?” he asked, and those words forced Jessica to turn her attention toward the direction of his face, something that she realized was what he wanted her to do in the first place, because the moment that she fixed her gaze toward the man who was supposed to be her boyfriend, the first thing that she noticed would be the wide smile that he was wearing on his face, and it was obvious that the expression that he was wearing widened even more when he inclined his head toward her.
While it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that he was wearing was the only thing that she needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that he was thinking, and she could not help but allow another whimper to escape from her lips in response to that. She was just about to push words out of her mouth at that moment when she was suddenly forced to pause, after all, it was at that moment that Philip allowed more words to escape from his lips as he then asked her, “What do you want me to do to you, Rape Doll?”
If she were being honest, Jessica would have to admit that she wanted to tell him to just leave her alone at that moment, but after another moment or two, she was forced to pause when she saw the look that he was now wearing on his face, and while it was true that there was a part of her that wanted to say something at that moment, in the end, the only thing that she was able to do was allow more whimpers to escape from her lips.
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