

HOGWARTS HUNT
SEVENTEEN
She ran as if the devil were on her heels, though if she were being honest, she would have to admit that such was probably an accurate statement, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that she could not help but place an expression of horror on her face. Indeed, she did not need a mirror to be sure that the look that she was now wearing advertised the horror that she felt at that moment.
It was not as if there was anyone who could see the expression that she was wearing at that moment, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that aside from the sounds of exertion coming from her lips even as she ran, she cannot deny that there were also sounds of fear that escaped from her lips. She told herself, however, that expressions of horror coming out of her lips at that moment were justified, given the situation that she was in.
Sue Ann Roberts knew that the expression of horror that she was wearing on her face at that moment intensified as that particular thought came across the forefront of her mind, and as she dodged a low hanging tree trunk that suddenly appeared in front of him, the dark-haired, brown-eyed young woman asked herself how she found herself in this hell even as tears streamed out of her eyes.
She dared not stop to reorient herself or to collect her bearings because the voice coming from the back of her head – and it was her voice that she heard at that moment – told her that if she were to stop at that moment, then surely the people who were chasing after her would be able to catch up to her. Given the things that she had witnessed them do, she was sure that getting caught was the last thing that she wanted.
A particularly loud whimper escaped from her lips at that moment, but just because that was the case does not mean that she was able to delve deeper into the meaning behind the sounds that had escaped from her lips. Indeed, the only thing that she was able to think of at that moment was that the sounds that escaped from her lips were the result of her thinking about how she found herself here.
Sue would readily admit that even she was not aware of just how much time had passed between the night that she lay down in her bed in the home of her foster parents and waking up in a cold, damp cell that she guessed was a dungeon in the middle of somewhere cold. At first, she thought that it was a prank of some sort, but when she realized that there were other women with her in other cells, she realized that this was far from just a prank.
She felt the hot tears that escaped from her eyes at that moment, but while it was true that there was a part of her that would have wished that she could wipe the tears away, she stopped herself from doing so, telling herself that doing it at that moment would mean slowing down. Once more, Sue reminded herself that slowing down was the last thing that she wanted to do. 
The sounds 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 distressed she was at that moment, but she pushed that thought to the back of her mind even as she remarked to herself that the only thing that she needed to do at that moment was run and reach the edge of this forest.
A hiss escaped from her lips as she felt a sharp stinging sensation on the side of her face. She felt the sharp thorn of a flower – or perhaps it was a tree, Sue cannot be sure – as it slashed against the side of her face, opening a horizontal wound that was of considerable length, but even though it was true that there was a part of her that wanted to stop and see the damage, she stopped herself from doing that.
Instead, Sue continued to run, her naked body passing through gaps in between trees that she could have sworn were too narrow for her to pass through until the moment that she reached the same. She blinked even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, wondering if this was some sort of magic that she was experiencing at that moment, but she pushed that thought to the back of her mind, a few moments later, as she simply continued running.
Even more tears spilled from her eyes at that moment, and even she would have to admit that the pain that she felt coming from the direction of the injury that she had suffered at that moment was part of the reason behind the tears coming out of her eyes. Still, she pushed that thought to the back of her mind, even as she struggled to find something else to think about.
A whimper escaped from the lips of Sue at that moment, and even she would have to admit that she found something else to think about at that moment, albeit there was also a part of her that did not want to think about it considering that the thoughts that entered the forefront of her mind at that moment was part of a past that she tried to forget when she first entered the home of her foster parents.
In her youth, unexplained things – and some might even say impossible things – had happened around her. It was as if she can use magic, and as she shook her head in the present, Sue told herself to stop thinking about as she vowed that she would not think about that, and indeed, she soon pushed that thought to the back of her mind as she then told herself that magic is real, and those who wield it are now pursuing her.
Even Sue would have to admit that the series of sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment reflected the horror that she felt, even as she remarked to herself that there was not even a need for her to think about the sounds that escaped from her lips for her to know that it was one of horror as she imagined what those who are pursuing her are going to do to her if they catch her.
More tears spilled out of Sue's eyes at that moment, even as she remarked to herself that while she does not know the young woman who had been picked as their lesson, she cannot help but feel a small amount of horror as she recalled things that were being done to her. Naturally, the horror that Sue felt at that moment intensified as she then found herself imagining what she would go through if she were to be caught.
Sue paused at that moment, and while it was true that she did not want to stop – she did not, after all, wish to get caught – she found herself just standing as she found herself in a clearing of sorts while the white horse in front of her just stared in her direction. The young woman blinked at that moment, even as she realized what she was looking at was not a horse, and the single horn that it had on its forehead was her first clue that such was the case.
The animal in front of her turned its attention toward her direction, the expression on its face somehow telling Sue that it was just as surprised as she was to see her in front of it. She blinked at that moment, and even she would have to admit that the step that she took at that moment was tentative, but even if that were the case, the creature soon bolted, and Sue found herself blinking as she stared at the reason why the unicorn was there in the first place.
Even the young woman would have to admit that she did not expect to see the small, lush area in front of her, and when she compared it with the rest of the dead and dying forest that she had been running through up until that moment, the contrast was even more stark. Sue blinked as she could not help but wonder if she had somehow been transported to somewhere else other than the hell that she found herself in.
Indeed, as if to further emphasize that such was the case, Sue would have to admit that she noted that the sounds that she was hearing up until that moment had disappeared, replaced instead by a sound that she would have associated with the image in front of her. Even the young woman would have to admit that the expression that she was wearing at that moment reflected the confusion that she felt, but it was not as if she was able to delve deeper into that thought.
When Sue blinked, a few moments later, she did so with the intention of using that moment to mark the fact that she had returned to the present, and indeed, that was what she did. The young woman would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing on her face at that moment turned to reflect the horror that she told herself she was supposed to be feeling.
She turned her attention away from what was in front of her, turning her gaze instead toward the direction that she came from, as if keeping her gaze toward the sight that she could see in front of her would somehow make it vanish, as would going through the same would be. Sue blinked at that moment, telling herself that it would have made more sense if what she was seeing at that moment had disappeared if she were to turn her attention away from it.
The young woman pushed that thought to the back of her mind, a few moments later, as she then turned her attention back toward what she told herself should be a lush space, and she blinked. Instead of what she expected to see at that moment, what she saw matched the rest of the forest that she was in.
Sue would readily admit that she felt no small amount of dread as she realized what had happened, as if the fact that the lush greenery that she had seen earlier disappearing literally in front of her was far worse than what was chasing after her, but even as that thought flooded the forefront of her mind, Sue would have to admit that it probably was.
Even Sue would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have just wanted to continue staring at the clearing that was now in front of her, but the sounds of running and maniacal laughter coming from behind her forced her to return to the present even as she was reminded of just what it was that she was supposed to be doing at that moment.
Sue would have to admit that the expression of horror that etched itself across her face at that moment advertised the horror that she felt, and before she had even realized just what she was doing, she was already running, crossing the same clearing that she told herself was here, the lush greenery that she saw earlier was.
As if to warn her that whoever was running after her was now fast approaching her, the sounds of laughter coming from behind her increased in volume and intensity. Sue told herself to keep her attention focused toward the direction that she was running toward, not toward the direction where she had come from, but even if that were the case, she found herself unable to stop herself from turning her attention toward what was coming for her from behind.
The young woman would instantly admit that she regretted the action that she took, as the first thing that she noticed when she turned her attention toward that direction was the half-dozen masked figures that were chasing after her. Sue would readily admit that she cannot see the expression that they are wearing at that moment because of the masks that they are wearing, but if she were being honest, she would have to admit that there was no need for that.
She cannot, after all, deny the sounds of amusement that were coming out of their lips as they chased after her, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the expression of horror that she was wearing on her face intensified. Sue was not sure if those who were chasing after him could even hear the words that escaped from her lips at that moment, but that did not stop her from allowing the desperate words to escape from her lips.
“Please…please…,” she said, and even she would have to admit that more of such pleading words would have escaped from her lips at that moment, if not for the fact that the only sound that managed to escape from her lips, a few moments later, was a grunt that advertised the surprise and sudden pain that she felt at that moment.
The next thing that the young woman knew, she was falling toward the direction of the ground of the forest, her left foot snagged in a twisted root of a nearby tree that seemed to have sprung from out of nowhere. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Sue would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to curse the root, but even if she did, it was not as if that was going to change anything.
In any case, Sue told herself that there were other things that she needed to be worried about, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, as she realized that the masked figures that were following after him had finally caught up with her. She turned her attention toward the masked figure that she told herself was closest to her, but even she would have to admit that she was not truly sure if that were the case.
She soon pushed that thought to the back of her mind, however, as she then allowed more moans and whimpers to escape from her lips before she then parted those same lips so that she can push pleading words out of her mouth, and naturally, the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were directed toward the same figure that she told herself was closest to her.
“Please…please…please, just leave me alone, please…,” she said, but even as those words escaped from her lips, Sue would have to admit that she already knew that the words coming out of her mouth were not going to convince them to let her go. Indeed, as she listened to the sounds coming out of the lips of the men who were now surrounding her, Sue would have to admit that it would appear that the sounds coming out of her lips at that moment only fueled their lust.
The young woman cannot help but place a defeated and terrified expression on her face, and that look that she was now wearing intensified, a few moments later, as she realized that the men who were surrounding her were now approaching her, closing in so that the circle that they formed around her became tighter and tighter.
Sue did not even bother to hide the horror that appeared on her face at that moment, even if it was true that the look that she was wearing on her face at that moment would have served to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between their loins. Even more sounds of amusement escaped from the lips of the men who were surrounding her at that moment, and Sue could not help but allow even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
Naturally, the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were more sounds that were intended to convince the men in front of her to leave her alone, and naturally, the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment served only to make them move faster as they approached her.
The sounds that escaped from the lips of the young woman at that moment were the only thing that anyone would have needed to hear for them to know that she was about to push even more pleading words out of her mouth. Indeed, Sue would have to admit that she was about to do just that, but before the words could come out of her mouth, she was forced to pause as one of the masked figures in front of her allowed words to escape from her lips.
“You do know that your pleading words serve only to make us want you more, right?” the figure asked, and even Sue would have to admit that she cannot help but feel that the words that came out of his mouth at that moment gave the impression of an aristocrat. 
Even that thought was forced out of the forefront of her mind, however, as she was then forced to return to the present as she felt something against her chin. Whimpers escaped from the lips of the young woman as she realized that what she felt against her chin at that moment appeared to be the base of a walking cane.
Sue was forced to push that thought to the back of her mind, a few moments later, however, as she felt the cane resting against her chin, and after another moment or two, she felt that cane being used to force her to turn her attention toward the direction of the man who was in front of her. 
It would appear that Sue had been forced to turn her attention toward that direction just in time to watch as the man in question removed the mask that he was wearing, revealing a cold, aristocratic face that Sue would have to admit that she expected to see. 
She blinked at that moment, the voice coming from behind her head telling her that if not for the predicament that she was in at that moment, she might have found the man in front of her handsome, but she soon pushed that thought to the back of her mind as she schooled the expression that she was wearing to reflect the horror that she felt at that moment.
“Please…,” the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were said with as much deference and desperation as she could muster, and as she had expected, the sounds that escaped from her lips served only to fuel the expression of amusement that was written on the face of the man in front of her.
As he was the only one who had removed his mask, his face was the only one that Sue can see, and yet, it was not as if she needed to see the expressions on the faces for her to know just what it was that they are thinking, after all, the sounds of amusement coming out of their lips was something that she had no problem hearing.
“Do you know who I am, mudblood?” The words that escaped from the lips of the man in front of her were the kind of words that were the only thing that she needed to hear for her to be sure that he expected an answer to the question that he asked. Even if that were the case, however, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Sue would be more whimpers that advertised her fear and terror.
The laughter coming from the other men who had surrounded her made her flinch, but if she were being honest, Sue would have to admit that she kept her attention focused toward the direction of the man in front of her and the sneer that he was wearing. It was the kind of look that was the only thing that she needed to see for her to realize that he was both fascinated and disgusted by her.
Certainly, the demeaning term – and she knew that it was a demeaning term from the way that he said it – that he had used to refer to her lent credence to the latter, while the expression of lust that he was wearing on his face at that moment lent credence to the former.
As she was looking in the direction of his face at that moment, Sue had no problem seeing the snarl that appeared on his face, before he then allowed an angry hissing sound to escape from his lips. Sue would have to admit that the sound that she heard at that moment was the only thing that she needed to hear for her to know what was coming next, but just because that was the case does not automatically mean that she was prepared for what came next.
“Ah!” the scream that escaped from the lips of the young woman at that moment echoed around the clearing that she had found herself in, and because the sound that she made at that moment was loud enough, it echoed around the clearing above the sounds of amusement that escaped from the lips of the other men surrounding her, or at least, that was the case for the first few moments.
Soon enough, the scream that escaped from her lips died down, but the same cannot be said about the sounds of amusement that were echoing around the clearing that they were in. There was no way, however, that they would be able to keep the sounds that were coming out of their lips echoing for long, and because that was the case, silence once more descended between them, only to be broken, a few moments later, by the sounds that escaped from the lips of the man in front of her.
“I am Lucius Malfoy,” he said, and he was using the same aristocratic tone that he had used earlier, though it was not as if Sue had the chance to delve deeper into that line of thought because he was soon allowing more words to escape from his lips, “I will be your lord and Master, if you prove worthy enough of my attentions,” before he then made a show of pointing the base of his walking cane toward the direction of her naked breasts.
If she were being honest, Sue would have to admit that as she realized what the meaning behind the words that had escaped from his lips and the actions that he had taken at that moment was, her first instinct was to scream at him to go to hell, but even though it was true that there was a part of her that wanted to do that, she found herself forced to pause.
There was something about that expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment that was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he expected those words coming out of her mouth, and because that was the case, the young woman knew that he was going to use that as an excuse to punish her.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Sue allowed a hiss to escape from her lips even as she felt the pain coming from the direction of not only the bruise that she was sure had developed on her face where he had struck her, but also the injury that she had sustained earlier. 
It would appear that the action that she had taken at that moment caused a faint trace of change in the expression that was on her face, as it was at that moment that Lucius Malfoy allowed the snarl that he was wearing on his face to deepen. Even if that were the case, however, he soon allowed words to escape from his lips, and because that was the case, the snarl that he was wearing disappeared.
“I suppose the new cum-dumpsters of the House of Malfoy must appear pretty, even if she is just a cum-dumpster,” he said, and Sue had the impression that he was picking the words that he was using at that moment specifically to cause her no small amount of anger.
If that were the case, she told herself that he was succeeding, and the expression that appeared on her face at that moment reflected as much. The men who were surrounding her started laughing in response to the look that she was now wearing, but not Lucius Malfoy, and indeed, the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that no smile was going to follow anytime soon.
Instead, he waved his hand, and almost at once, the pain that Sue felt up until that moment from the injuries that she had sustained disappeared. She blinked in response, the expression on her face the only thing that one would have needed to see for them to know that she could not believe what had happened, but then she turned her attention toward the direction of the man in front of her.
“What…?” she began, but she stopped herself before the words could escape from her lips as she then remarked to herself that there was no need for her to ask him just what it was that he had done. It was, after all, rather obvious, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Sue would have to admit that she had seen things that she had not thought possible in this place.
It was not as if the man in front of her healing her injuries with a wave of his hand was unbelievable, after all, she had seen monsters rape a woman in front of her just last night, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Sue would have to admit that she found herself blinking, because those thoughts that had just entered the forefront of her mind reminded her of what she about to happen to her.
The sound of disapproval that escaped from the lips of the man in front of her forced her to return to the present, and because she was already looking in his direction at that moment, there was no need for her to turn her attention anywhere else. 
Sue told herself that she should keep an expression of anger on her visage at that moment, but just because that was what she told herself does not mean that she got what she wanted. Even the young woman would have to admit that less than a moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of her mind, the expression that she was wearing collapsed.
The sounds of amusement that came from the men who were surrounding her at that moment were the only thing that she needed to hear for her to be sure that they could see the look that she was wearing on her face. She parted her lips at that moment, but though it was true that no one stopped her from speaking – after all, the laughter coming from the men was not going to tell her to stop – she still paused at that moment.
If she were being honest, Sue would have to admit that the reason that she paused at that moment was that she was not sure of just what it was that she was supposed to say, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she found herself force to close her lips, even as the man in front of her finally allowed that stern expression that he was wearing to falter, even if just slightly.
“It seems that you are learning your proper place, mudblood,” he said, and again Sue cannot help but remark – even if it was only to herself – about the insult that he had used.
At that moment, the young woman told herself that it was not the words itself that she interpreted as an insult – and here, she remarked to herself that she does not even know what that meant – but the way that he spoke, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the young woman would have to admit that the expression that she was wearing turned to reflect that anger.
Perhaps Lucius would have wanted to reply at that moment, and the expression that appeared on his face certainly gave Sue the impression that he was about to do just that. Even if that were the case, however, no words – and indeed, he did not even bother to part his lips – escaped from the lips of the blonde aristocratic man as he then inclined his head toward her.
Although it was true that the action that he had taken at that moment gave her the impression that it was for her, it would appear that such was not the case, as Sue soon realized that the five men who were surrounding her had begun to move toward her. Before she realized it, the young woman turned her attention toward one side, then the next, only for her to remark to herself that the action that she had taken was useless, after all, she could not see the looks that were on their faces.
They still had their masks on, after all, though less than a moment after she conceded that, she told herself that it was not as if she needed to see the expressions that they were wearing for her to know what they were planning to do next. Indeed, it was for that reason that she allowed her eyes to widen, and because she knew that Lucius was the only one who could control these men, she forced herself to focus her attention toward him.
“Please…please, Sir, please…please…,” she said, and though it was true that she already know just what it was that she was begging for, with her conscious mind pushing her to push the words out of her mouth, for the next moment or two, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips would be the same pleading words. Even she would have to admit that the words coming out of her mouth at that moment were useless.
Indeed, Lucius did not even react to the words that she was uttering, and that remained the case until after a second round of desperate moans and whimpers escaped from her lips before she allowed more words to come out of her mouth, “Master, please…please…,” she said.
The expression that appeared on the face of the man in front of her made her flinch, but if she were being honest, Sue would have to admit that she would not have minded staring at that look that he was now wearing if it meant that he was going to order his subordinates to stop what they were doing.
Less than a moment after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, however, the young woman understood one thing that made her stare in the direction of the aristocratic blond man in front of her. That expression that he was wearing at that moment, after all, was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that, rather than convince him to order his subordinates to leave her alone, the expression on her face made him want to hurry them up.
The scream that escaped from the lips of Sue at that moment did so before she had even realized what she was doing, and it echoed around the clearing that they were in. 
By the time that she realized what was happening, the young woman found herself being lifted off the ground where she had fallen, but as even that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that she found herself being lifted completely off the ground so that not even an inch of her skin was touching the ground.
The men who were holding her forced her to turn her attention toward the direction of Lucius at that moment, and she would have to admit that she flinched at the sight of the expression that he was wearing on his face. It was true that a neutral expression had now returned to his visage, but at the same time, that look that he was wearing also gave her the impression that he greatly enjoyed what he was watching.
Sue would readily admit that her eyes widened at that moment, but while that was an unconscious action on her part, there was nothing unconscious about what came next as she then parted her lips so that she can ush even more words out of her mouth, “Master, please…please…please, not this, please…please…,” she said.
Even in her mind, the young woman dared not voice out what was going to happen to her, but even though she did her best to make sure that would remain the case, there was no way that the man who had labelled himself as her Master was going to give her what she wanted.
The expression that Lucius was wearing faltered slightly, but even she could tell that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was one of amusement and arousal, even though it was true that the smile – when it came, a few moments later – was as tight as Sue thought possible.
She allowed her eyes to widen even more to reflect the horror that she felt and was still feeling, but it was also at that moment that the man in front of her inclined his head. Once more, the young woman would have to admit that the impression that she got was that he inclined his head toward her, but that was proven to be wrong, a few moments later, as the men who were holding her began to move.
Sue allowed a series of protesting screams to escape from her lips, and even she would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were the loudest that she was capable of. Even if that were the case, however, she knew that no one was going to come and rescue her.
All of the women who had been forced to run into the forest that she found herself in, after all, were running from the same predicament as her, and she doubted that they would risk themselves just to come and rescue her when they had just spent a few nights together. 
Even as she found herself being lowered to the ground in a kneeling position, Sue told herself that just because she and the other are in the same predicament does not change the fact that they are still strangers to each other.
Indeed, if she were being honest, the young woman would have to admit that she already got the impression that the others had already been caught, and she was the last one to fall into the hands of her captor.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Sue allowed an even louder – and more potent – sound of defeat to escape from her lips, but it would appear that Lucius was not interested in the sound that she made at that moment as he then inclined his head toward her at the same time that she found herself facing three men while kneeling in front of them.
This time, it would appear that her Master inclining his head was meant for her, and he even went out of the way to make sure that she was looking in his direction before she then allowed words to escape from is lips, “You best make sure that my men are satisfied,” he said, and there was not even the slightest trace of warmth behind the words that escaped from his lips.
The young woman turned her attention toward the direction of her Master, the expression on her face the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that pleading words were about to escape from her lips, and indeed, that was what Sue was about to do.
In the end, while it was true that she was already aware of what the words that should have escaped from her lips at that moment may be, she did not get to push the words out of her mouth as he cut her off with the words that escaped from his, “After all, they are going to fuck you soon, and I am sure that they would not mind fucking you raw.”
The casual way with which the man in front of her had pronounced how his men were going to rape her caused her to whimper, and as terror flooded not only the forefront of her mind, Sue would have to admit that she lost control of the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth.
“Please…please, I’m a virgin, please…,” she said.
The sounds of amusement that escaped from the lips of Lucius at that moment were loud, and for the first time, the impression that Sue got was that the amusement that he felt at that moment was genuine. He turned his attention toward her direction at that moment, before he then allowed even crueler words to escape from his lips.
“Then it is a good thing that my men are here to rid you of that virginity,” he said, “I wouldn’t want your dirty blood on my pureblood cock.”
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