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[bookmark: _GoBack]A whimper escaped from her lips at that moment, and because she was looking in the direction of the man who was responsible for the predicament that she and her mother were in, she had no problem seeing his reaction to the sound that she had made. If she were being honest, she would have to admit that his reaction of amusement was what she had expected from him, but just because that was the case did not mean she was prepared for it.
Yet another whimper escaped from her lips when she saw that expression of amusement that he was wearing widen even more. Indeed, there was a part of her that would have to admit that she would have been more surprised if his reaction to the sounds that had escaped from her lips had been different.
Ava was forced to push that particular thought to the back of her mind, a few moments later, when she saw him widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face even more. As she stared in his direction, the young blond schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that she was about to push actual pleading words out of her mouth.
Although it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that was on the face of the Master was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he understood what it was that she wanted to do. Indeed, Ava soon parted her lips so that she could do just that, but before the words could escape from her mouth, she was forced to pause because it was at that moment that another series of whimpers echoed behind her.
Before she realized it, Ava was soon looking in the direction of her mother, and while it was true that the only sounds that were coming out of the lips of her mother are those same sounds rather than words, the expression that Reese was wearing – and those sounds that she was making – was the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to be sure of what her mother was thinking.
Even the young blonde would have to admit that the expression of horror that appeared on her face at that moment intensified, because that look that was on the face of her mother was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that Reese was about to volunteer to take whatever horrors it was that their captor was planning for her, if it meant that Ava would be spared. That, however, was not something that the young blonde wanted.
If it was possible, the expression of horror on the face of the younger blonde intensified even more, but though it was true that she kept her attention focused toward the direction of her mother in the hopes that Reese would see the expression that she was wearing and realize what the thoughts that were going through the forefront of her mind of her daughter was, it would appear that the older blonde kept her attention toward the direction of their captor.
As that was the case, Ava found herself with no choice but to also turn her attention toward that direction, even as she allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips. Even Ava would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were intended to make the Master turn his attention toward her, and the distress that the younger blonde was feeling at that moment intensified when she saw that he did not even bother to turn his gaze toward her.
Instead, the Master kept his gaze focused toward the direction of Reese, and because she was looking in his direction at that moment, Ava had no problem seeing how the smirk that the man was wearing turned to one that advertised just how amused he was at that moment.
No words may have escaped from the lips of Reese, but Ava did not need to hear words coming out of the lips of her mother for her to know just what it was that the older blonde would have wanted to say at that moment. Indeed, there was not even a need for her to turn her attention toward the direction of Reese at that moment for her to be sure of just what kind of expression would be on the face of her mother.
She blinked at that moment, and even Ava would have to admit that she was not sure just what it was that she was supposed to do next. In the end, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips would be more whimpers that were intended to make the people around her turn their attention toward her direction.
Even if that were the case, however, the young blonde would have to admit that she was not the least bit surprised to see that no one was turning their attention toward her.
This time, however, it was not just because the Master was focusing his attention toward Reese – or Reese was focusing that pleading expression that the daughter was sure her mother was wearing toward the Master – that precluded them from turning their gaze toward the direction of the younger blond. Rather, it was at that moment that a scream echoed inside the giant cage that Ava, her mother, and several other women were in.
It was the kind of scream that made Ava – and the others – turn their attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from, though if she were being honest, the young blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have preferred not to have turned her attention toward the said direction.
That was because the first thing that she noticed when she focused her attention toward that direction would be the expression of horror that was written on the face of Uma, even as the goblin behind her buried its monster cock as deep as possible in her unwilling snatch. The expression that the older actress was wearing at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know just how much she disliked what it was that she was going through.
Indeed, that expression that she was wearing would have said as much even if she had not allowed the scream to escape from her lips, but Ava suspected that the sound that escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress at that moment was intended to make people turn their attention toward her direction. That was made more poignant, a few moments later, when Uma schooled the expression that she was wearing.
Again, no words escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress, but just because no coherent words were coming out of her mouth does not mean that she was not giving messages, after all, the expression that she was wearing spoke volumes. It was clear to the young blonde that if Uma could push words out of her mouth at that moment, she would already be begging for a reprieve.
For a moment or two, Ava stared in the direction of the older actress, even as a voice coming from behind her head told her that there was nothing that was stopping the older actress from pushing actual words out of her mouth. She blinked even as she asked herself if the reason that Uma had not allowed words out of her mouth was that she did not want to say anything after all, but before she could come up with an answer to that question, Ava was forced to return to the present.
The next series of sounds that escaped from the lips of Uma were screams that were as loud as the ones that she had made earlier, and which made people turn their attention toward her. This time, however, Ava was already looking in the direction of the older blonde, and because such was the case, she had no problem seeing the expression of horror that appeared on her face.
If she were being honest, however, the young blonde would have to admit that there was something else that stole her attention at that moment. That would be the expression that was written on the face of the goblin that was positioned behind the beautiful blonde actress, after all, the expression that the goblin was wearing at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure of what had caused the scream that Uma had just made.
There was a part of Ava that had to wonder just how she had realized that the expression that the creature was wearing at that moment was its way of advertising the fact that it was about to cum. There was also a part of her that told the young blonde that she should turn her gaze away from the spectacle that was happening in front of her, but even if that were the case, she found herself unable to do that.
A scream escaped from the lips of Uma at that moment, and the sound that the older blonde had made was loud enough to drown out what Ava was sure would be moans of pleasure that escaped from the lips of the goblin that was behind her. Even if that were the case, however, no one can deny the expression of pleasure that appeared on the face of the unworldly creature that was positioned behind the older actress.
Ava shuddered at that moment, though she would have to admit that there was a part of her that was glad that such was her only reaction, because she heard the moans of horror and disgust that came from the lips of the other women who were in the cage with her. The sounds that they made forced her to return to the present, but rather than turn her gaze toward them, she instead focused her attention on the direction of her mother.
As she had expected, Reese was already looking in the direction of the Master, and while it was true that no sounds escaped from the lips of her mother, Ava told herself that the look that she was wearing was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure of what the next words that would escape from the lips of her mother would be.
The horror that the younger blonde was feeling at that moment intensified, and before even she had realized what she was doing, Ava had already parted her lips, and actual coherent – but pleading – words soon escaped from her lips, “Please,” she said, prompting the Master – and others, though Ava did not care about those others at that moment – to turn their attention toward her.
When she realized that the Master was now focusing his attention toward her direction, the young blonde visibly swallowed as if she was consolidating her strength – and she was in – in preparation for what was coming next. After another moment, she then parted her lips before she then allowed more words to escape from her lips, “Master, please…please…,” she said.
The tone that she used at that moment, Ava told herself, was the only thing that anyone would have needed to hear for them to know that she would have pushed more of such pleading words out of her mouth if she thought that it would affect the predicament that she was in at that moment.
Of course, the expression that was on the face of the Master at that moment was the only thing that the young blonde needed to see for her to be sure that he expected her to push more of such words out of her lips, prompting a part of her to tell her that it was time for her to do just that. Even Ava would have to admit, however, that she was not sure where the part of her that told her that there was no need for her to do that had come from, however, as she refrained from doing just that.
Although it was true that there was a part of her that was sure that the Master would not be pleased with the action – or rather, inaction – that she had taken at that moment, when she turned her attention toward his direction, a few moments later, Ava would have to admit that the first thing that she noticed on his face would be the amused expression that he was wearing.
It was the kind of look that made her flinch, because while it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that he was wearing was more than enough to tell Ava what the thoughts that were going through the forefront of his mind were. It was also more than enough to cause Ava to part her lips, a few moments later, before she then allowed words to escape from her lips.
“Please…please…please…,” she said, and again, more of such words would have escaped from her lips if it was necessary, and if the Master would have wanted to, if not for the fact that he chose that moment to turn his attention toward the direction of Reese. Of course, just because the Master had turned his gaze toward the direction of her mother at that moment does not mean that Ava cannot see the amused expression that he was wearing on his face.
That amusement that he was wearing on his visage was also reflected in the words that escaped from his mouth, a few moments later, as he then allowed more words to escape from his mouth, “So your daughter is saying that, but what do you think?” he asked.
It was obvious that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for Reese, and because such was the case, before she realized what she was doing, the younger blonde had already turned her attention toward the direction of her mother. It would appear that she did so just in time to watch as Reese also turned her attention toward the direction of her daughter, and while it was true that both of them were surprised, they soon recovered from that.
Ava watched as her mother returned her attention toward the direction of the Master before she then allowed more words to escape from her lips, and there was no denying the desperation that was figuratively dripping from the words which escaped from her lips as she then said, “No, Master, please…please spare my daughter, please…please…,” and it was clear that she would have continued to beg, if not for the fact that she was cut off.
The younger blonde would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have wanted to say something at that moment. Indeed, Ava already knew what it was that she was going to say, and she would have pushed the words out of her mouth if not for the fact that the Master cut her off with the sounds of amusement that escaped from his lips.
Although it was true that only sounds of amusement escaped from his lips at that moment, he was soon pushing actual words out of his mouth as he then inclined his head toward the direction of Ava. Even before he allowed words out of his mouth, the young blonde already knew what it was that he was about to say, after all, the expression that he was wearing on his face made it obvious.
“Well, what do you say?” he asked her.
At that moment, Ava blinked yet again, and a voice coming from behind her head told her that it was obvious what the Master was doing. He was pitting the two of them – mother and daughter –against each other. Just because such was the case, however, does not mean that Ava would have rallied against it, after all, she already knew that if she were to do that, then it would be her mother who would be at the receiving end of a punishment.
Ava would also have to admit that she had already realized that just because her mother would be given to the goblins does not mean that she would be spared. As she returned her attention toward the direction of the Master, she told herself that she could not even remember if he had made that promise, and besides, there was nothing stopping him from taking back what he had already said.
If she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to school the expression that she was wearing into an angry expression, even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind. In the end, however, she removed that thought to the back of her mind before she schooled the expression that she was wearing to present a submissive expression.
Even the tone that she used reflected as much as she then said, “No, Master, please…please do me instead, Master, please…please…please…,” and she could tell from the expression that appeared on his face that the words that escaped from her lips was what he wanted to hear from her.
Whimpers escaped from the lips of her mother in response to the words that had escaped from the lips of Ava. Even though it was clear from the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Reese that she wanted her daughter to turn her attention toward her at that moment, Ava forced herself to ignore the sounds that were coming out of the lips of her mother.
Instead, she got down on her hands and knees, and even as she kept her attention focused toward the direction of the Master, she crawled toward where he was waiting for her, keeping the expression that she was wearing as submissive as possible.
Ava can tell from the expression that appeared on his face at that moment that he was pleased with what she was doing, and though it was true that more whimpers escaped from the lips of Reese at that moment – with the words coming out of her mouth intended to make the Master turn his attention toward her direction – he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of Ava instead.
While it was true that a whimper escaped from the lips of the young blonde at that moment, she still continued to crawl on her hands and knees, and after another moment or two, she found herself on her hands and knees in front of the steel bars of the cage, and the Master at the other side of the same. She turned her attention toward the direction of his face, and even she would have to admit that she flinched when she saw the expression that he was now wearing on his face.
That was because the expression that he was wearing was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure of what it was that he was thinking, and for a brief moment, Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that asked herself if this was even the right thing to do.
Of course, those thoughts were soon forced to the back of her mind as she then heard the next series of words that escaped from his lips, “Well, what are you waiting for?” he asked.
Ava blinked as she then told herself that she was not sure what it was that she was waiting for. Indeed, before she realized what she was doing, she found herself looking at him while wearing that expression on her face.
It was the kind of expression that was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that she was confused, and the sounds of amusement that escaped from his lips were the only thing that she needed to see for her to know that he was aware that such was the case.
If she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to say something at that moment, but before she could push the words out of her mouth, she was forced to return to the present as she soon found herself outside of the cage. Even she would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to wonder how that was possible, though before she could come up with an answer, she was forced to return to the present yet again.
That was because it was at that moment that the Master went out of his way to remove his cock from the confines of the pants that he was wearing while he was standing in front of her.
The sight of his manhood at that moment made Ava whimper, and a word would have escaped from her lips at that moment, if not for the fact that he soon pointed the tip of his cock toward her direction, even as a question escaped from his lips, “Have you ever sucked a cock before?”
Despite the situation that she was in at that moment, Ava would have to admit that she was unable to stop herself from blushing. She had to wonder if the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that anyone needed to see for them to know that the answer to the question that she had asked would be in the negative.
In any case, before she could push through with that particular thought, she was forced to return to the present thanks to the sounds of laughter that escaped from the lips of the man in front of her. Again, before she had realized what she was doing, she was already looking in his direction, and because such was the case, she had no problem seeing the smirk that had formed on his face.
Ava parted her lips even as she prepared to push words out of her mouth, but in the end, the words that were supposed to come out of her lips were cut off as he then allowed a single word to escape from his lips, “Suck,” he said, and while it was true that such were the only words that escaped from his lips, it carried with it enough of an imperative that Ava had no problem imagining what would happen to her if she refuse to comply with his instructions.
Even if that were the case, however, the young blonde still allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips, though she did force herself to get into a kneeling position. She knew that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment reflected horror on her part, but she soon moved her hands toward the direction of his cock.
There was no denying the hiss if pleasure that escaped from his lisp as she wrapped her fingers around the girth of his manhood, and if she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that she blinked at that moment, even as she asked herself if this is also his first time having fingers that are not his around the girth of his manhood.
Of course, that thought was soon forced to the back of her mind as she told herself that she was the one who had her fingers wrapped around the girth of his cock, and as that realization entered the forefront of her mind, she could not help but allow whimpers to escape from her lips.
It was true that she had never had a cock in her warm and wet oral orifice before, but it was not as if she had never wrapped her hands around a cock before. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the young blonde fought the urge to allow more whimpers to escape from her lips, and instead, she started to focus on the task that she was given, even if she would readily admit that she did not want to do this.
Ava heard the hiss of pleasure that escaped from his lips in response to the action that she was taking, and if she were being honest, the young blonde would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to ask if she could make him cum with just the use of her hands.
A voice coming from behind her head told her that if she could do that, then there might not be a need for her to take the cock in her mouth. As that thought coalesced at the forefront of her mind, a determined expression appeared on her face, and even she would have to admit that she not only increased the pressure with which she was gripping his manhood, she also increased her pace.
Of course, the young blonde had to make sure that the pressure that she was applying was just right enough, after all, she had no doubt that if she were to give him the impression that her objective was to squeeze his manhood between the palms of his hands, he would punish not only her, but also her mother.
A whimper escaped from the lips of Ava as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, though it was also at that moment that a voice coming from behind her head told her that she needed to be as submissive as possible.
It was for that reason that she placed a submissive smile on her face even as she turned her attention toward the direction of his face, hoping that the look that she was now wearing would serve to stoke the figurative flames of lust that were surely burning between his loins. At that moment, Ava reminded herself that her objective was to make him cum before she would have to take his cock in her warm and wet oral orifice.
She glanced toward the direction of his face a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind. The first thing that she noticed when she looked in his direction, however, would be the expression that he was wearing on his face, and Ava would have to admit that when she saw that look, she could do nothing but allow whimpers to escape from her lips.
That was because the expression that he was wearing at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he was aware of the thoughts that had just gone through the forefront of her mind. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she could not help but flinch because the expression that he was wearing told her just what it was that he was going to say next.
It was for that reason that Ava went out of her way to increase the pace with which she was stroking his cock, but even she would have to admit that she already knew that she would be able to push words out of his mouth before she could make him cum.
The young blonde would have to admit that she cannot even bring herself to be surprised when she heard the words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, and while it was true that he went out of his way to make it sound as if he was amused, there was something in the tone that he used at that moment which made it clear that she was expected to comply with the order.
“In your mouth,” he said, and because she was looking in his direction at that moment, the young blonde had no problem seeing the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment.
Ava parted her lips, ready to push pleading words out of her mouth in what even she would have to admit would be a vain attempt to convince him to give her a break. She did not get to push the words out of her mouth, however, as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Or, you know, we could just all watch your mother do the penalty game,” and there was no denying of just how serious he was with the words that escaped from his lips.
The young blonde allowed her eyes to widen, but before she could push the protesting words that she had come up with, she was forced to return to the present even as she also forced herself to part her lips. The expression that appeared on his face at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure of just how amused he was at that moment, and it was because she did not want to see the expression that he was wearing that he took her next action.
Ava focused her attention toward the direction of his manhood at that moment, and while it was true that there was still a part of her that did not want to take his cock in her mouth, she forced that thought to the back of her mind before she forced herself to take the cock in her warm and wet oral orifice.
The taste that assaulted the forefront of her mind at that moment made her want to gag, but she refused to allow herself to do that, even as a voice coming from the back of her head told her that she should. She silenced that part of her mind by reminding it that her mother would be the one punished if she were to refuse to do as she was ordered.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Ava sealed her lips around the girth of the cock that she was supposed to service, and though it was true that there was a part of her that still wanted her to gag at that moment, she was distracted by the hiss of pleasure that escaped from the lips of the man in front of her.
Once more, the young blonde reminded herself not to turn her attention toward the direction of the face of the Master, but even if that were the case, before she had realized it, she was already looking in the direction of his face.
The expression that he was wearing at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be reminded of the reason that she did not want to turn his attention toward her direction in the first place. Indeed, there was a part of her that wanted to remove his cock from her warm and wet oral orifice at that moment, but before she could do that, she was forced to return to the present as she felt him place his hands on the top of her head.
If she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that the action that the Master had taken at that moment was the only thing that she had to note for her to be sure that he was aware of what the thoughts that had gone through the forefront of her mind were. His hands on the top of her head, after all, meant that she cannot now remove his cock from her warm and wet oral orifice.
The young blonde was forced to return to the present, a few moments later, as the Master then used that hand on the top of her head as his leverage to compel her to take his cock even deeper in her warm and wet oral orifice. Ava would have to admit that her eyes widened even as she felt that happening, and protesting sounds – or at least, muffled whimpers – escaped from her lips as she felt her mouth taking more and more of the length of his manhood.
If it was possible, the protesting sounds that were coming out of her lips increased in volume and intensity, a few moments later – though again, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips would be muffled sounds – as she felt his pubic hair against the entrance to her nose.
“It is obvious that you have never done this before,” the words that escaped from the lips of the Master forced her to return to the present, but just because she was forced to return to the present at that moment does not mean that she was able to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips.
He knew that such would be the case, hence, the reason that he soon allowed even more words to escape from his lips, “You should count this as an achievement, Slave, that you were able to take the cock of your owner deep in your mouth in your first try,” before he then started to remove the shaft of his manhood from her warm and wet oral orifice.
If she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that was glad with what he was doing, but at the same time, she could not help but remark to herself that it was obvious that there was a reason that he was taking his cock out of her mouth.
That part of her that was thinking about that was distracted when she suddenly realized that only the bulbous tip of his manhood was inside her mouth, and even Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that was glad that such were the case, because she cannot help but remark to herself that it would appear that he is going to take his cock out of her mouth.
“I think I am going to enjoy your mouth a lot, Slave,” the Master said.
The words that escaped from his lips at that moment compelled Ava to return to the present, but before she could follow through with the thoughts that were going through the forefront of her mind at that moment, she was forced to return to the present as the Master then used his hands on the top of her head to ram his cock back into her warm and wet oral orifice.
Muffled screams escaped from the lips of Ava as that was happening, but before she had even realized what was going on, she found herself breathing his pubic hair again, only for her to be given a sort of reprieve because he once more removed the shaft of his manhood from her mouth.
At that moment, Ava realized that there was no point in her thinking that she was getting a reprieve until he finishes with her, and that was made more poignant, a few moments later, when he rammed his cock back into her mouth, with the young woman then remarking to herself that she could feel the top of his cock at the back of her throat.
Ava would have to admit that she was not sure when the tears first started to escape from her eyes, just that by the time she had realized it, there were already tears spilling out of her eyes. There was no way that the Master could not see the tears that were coming out of her eyes, and she realized that the tears that she was shedding at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins.
If it were possible, he picked up the pace with which he was abusing her mouth, and after another moment or two of that happening, Ava would have to admit that the only thing that she could think of was her Master thrusting his cock in and out of her warm and wet oral orifice. The humiliation that she was feeling at that moment caused even more tears to spill out of her eyes, but, of course, that only caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
When a particularly loud hissing sound escaped from the lips of the Master, a few moments later, Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but allow herself to be relieved, because she knew that the sound that escaped from his lips at that moment was his way of announcing the fact that he was about to cum.
That relief that she felt, however, was soon forced to the back of his mind even as she felt the cock in her mouth twitching. It was at that moment, after all, that she realized that he had no intention of removing his cock from her mouth, and that meant that she would soon be forced to swallow his seed.
Even if it was true that there was a part of her that wanted to protest, however, by the time she had realized what was happening, it was already too late, and soon enough, she heard a loud hiss of pleasure to escape from his lips.
She did not even get a chance to think about that, however, as she soon had to contend with the taste of his cum inside her mouth, filling whatever space that remained there, which was not already occupied by his cock. Indeed, after another moment or two, Ava realized that some of his cum was already spilling out of her mouth despite the almost perfect vacuum seal that her lips were forced to place around the girth of his manhood.
After another moment or two, even that did not solve the problem that she was having, and it was because she realized that such was the case that she soon forced herself to swallow his seed, forcing herself to ignore the taste that assaulted the forefront of her mind.
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