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Even he would have to admit that the whistling sound coming from his lips at that moment might be inappropriate, but even if that were the case, it was not as if that was enough to stop him from making the sounds that he was making, remarking to himself that it was his way of announcing the excitement that he was feeling. There might have been a part of him that would have wanted to pause at that moment, but he simply continued to walk forward.
At that moment, even he would have to admit that the thoughts that went through the forefront of his mind were that no one was going to call him out for the sounds that he was making at that moment, considering that there was no one else with him in this hallway. Less than a moment after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he turned his attention toward the direction of the door at the end of the hallway.
The Judge would readily admit that the smile that he was wearing n his face at that moment widened as he fixed his gaze toward that direction, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he was sure that the expression that he was wearing at that moment would have caused the intended recipient of the look that he was now wea ring to panic. With a mental shake of his head, he expressed disappointment that they could not see the look that he was now wearing.
Less than a moment after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, however, the Judge allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen just a bit more as he then remarked to himself that the two women who were waiting for him at the other side of the closed door that he was now staring at would soon see the expression that he is wearing.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to wonder just what kind of look would appear on the face of his trainees when they saw the expression that he was now wearing. Even he would have to admit that he imagined the terrified expressions that both beautiful women would be wearing, and that, in turn, caused him to anticipate their expressions even more.
In the end, it was that anticipation that caused him to increase the pace at which he was walking forward, and before he had even realized what he was doing, he was already standing in front of the door at the end of the hallway. Rather than just open the door, however, he found himself staring at the same, and if he were being honest, the Judge would have to admit that he knew why he was just standing there.
He did not bother to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face from widening even more at that moment – and indeed, if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he would have wanted to widen that expression even more – though he then mentally shook his head so that he can force those thoughts to the back of his mind before he then reached forward to wrap his fingers around the knob of the door in front of him.
The Judge would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to wonder what the looks on the faces of Dove and Alyssa would be, but he then pushed that thought to the back of his mind as he remarked to himself that he did not need to imagine their expression as he would see those looks soon enough.
Besides, he doubted that they were aware that he now had his fingers wrapped around the knob of the door in front of him. There was something about that thought that caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. 
The Judge would have to admit that he was still wearing that expression on his face as he then turned the knob and pushed the door forward. He stepped past the threshold that was now marked by the open door, and as he had expected, the first thing that she saw would be Dove and Alyssa looking in his direction while wearing confused and expectant expressions on their faces.
Indeed, for the first moment or two, even he would have to admit that the looks that they are wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they were hoping that someone – anyone, really, so long as it is not him – would walk through that door and help them get out of this hell that they had found themselves in.
Certainly, the expressions of horror that appeared on their faces when they realized who walked into the room fueled not only the expression of amusement – and lust – that he was now wearing on his face, but also the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins. 
Of course, Dove and Alyssa have no way of knowing about the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins at that moment, but neither of them could deny the expression that he was wearing on his face, and he is quite certain that it is because they can see that look that he now has on his face that both of them flinched.
The Judge paused at that moment, keeping the smile that he was wearing on his face as wide as possible, even as he kept his attention focused toward the two women in the room.
Naturally, both of them are wearing nothing but the collars that are around their necks, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Judge would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. He turned his attention toward the direction of Alyssa at that moment, the smile on his face widening as he took in the expression that she was wearing.
While it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the look on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of just what it was that she was thinking. 
Indeed, when she realized that he had now focused his attention toward her, the dark-haired young woman parted her lips, the expression that she was wearing changing into one that told him that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know.
It was not as if the Judge went out of his way to cut off the words that were supposed to escape from the lips of Alyssa, rather, it would appear that she had decided not to say anything in the end, depending instead on the expression that she was wearing on her face to convince him to either let her go or to just leave her alone.
For the next moment or two, the Judge kept his attention focused toward the beautiful student, and even he would have to admit that the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins at that moment increased in temperature and intensity. At that moment, he was already imagining the things that he would make her do when the time came.
Even the Judge would have to admit that there was nothing mental about him shaking his head at that moment and forcing himself to return to the present, and because such was the case, he did not doubt that both Alyssa and Dove were able to see the action that he had taken. Nevertheless, it was not as if either of them would have said anything about it, after all, the expressions on their faces told him that both of them were afraid.
He pushed that thought to the back of his mind, a few moments later, as he then remarked to himself that there was no need for him to imagine the things that Alyssa would do for him, but at the same time, he remarked to himself that she would be with him forever, whether she wanted to or not.
It was as that thought anchored itself at the forefront of his mind that the Judge then turned his attention toward the direction of Dove, and even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened.
Naturally, the beautiful blonde can see the expression that he was now wearing on his face, and the fact that he was focusing his attention toward her. It did not take long before the expression on her face changed to one of horror, one that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would soon push words out of her mouth.
Even if that were the case, however, he cut her off with the next series of words that escaped from his lips, “I trust that your accommodations are not to your expectations,” he said, and he made sure that amusement was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips.
He told himself that it would appear that the action that he had taken had the desired results, as he saw the expression of trepidation that appeared on the face of Dove. Indeed, the expression that the beautiful actress was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was going to push actual words out of her mouth.
In the end, however, the words that were supposed to escape from the lips of Dove were cut off by the next series of words that escaped from his lips, “So,” he said, inclining his head toward her and intentionally using a conversational tone that he knew would serve only to add to the trepidation that the beautiful blonde felt at that moment, “lots of things that we need to do today.”
He knew that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment would have an effect upon the two women who were in the room with him, and even the Judge would have to admit that he struggled to make sure that the look that appeared on his face at that moment remained neutral as even he would have to admit that he would have wanted to widen the smile on his face.
Although it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to turn his attention toward the direction of Alyssa, he kept his attention focused toward the direction of Dove, and he kept that smile on his face as he then inclined his head toward her direction before he then allowed words to escape from his lips, “Can you imagine what this evolution is going to be?” he asked.
The look that appeared on the face of Dove at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to imagine the things that he is going to do to her, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Judge allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. 
When she saw the look that he was now wearing, the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she wanted to beg him. Nothing was stopping her from pushing the actual pleading words out of her mouth, though less than a moment after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he told himself that the expression that he was wearing on his face was probably enough to stop her.
He widened the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment, before he then inclined his head toward the direction of Dove. As expected, she flinched when she realized what he was doing, but there was nothing about the expression that she was wearing at that moment that seemed to indicate that she was getting ready to push words out of her mouth.
In the end, it was for that reason that the Judge simply parted his lips and allowed words to escape from his mouth, “one of you is going to get her ass fucked tonight,” he said, and though it was true that those were the words that escaped from his lips, he kept his attention focused toward the direction of Dove, making it clear that he intends for that someone to be her. 
Judging from the way that her eyes widened, it was clear that she understood why he kept his attention focused toward her, and indeed, after another moment or two, Dove parted her lips. The expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that the next words that were going to come out of her mouth would be pleading words, and he would have to admit that he was looking forward to hearing them.
Perhaps there was something about the expression that he was wearing at that moment which made Dove hesitate, and if he were being honest, the Judge would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to allow a curse out of his lisp at that moment when he realized that such was the case.
In the end, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Dove would be more whimpers, though the Judge then told himself that even if it was not the sounds that he wanted to hear, it still had the effect of fueling the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins.
He laughed – and there was nothing theatrical about the sounds of amusement that escaped from his lips at that moment – before he then turned his attention toward the direction of Alyssa, and when the beautiful student realized that he was now looking at her, she flinched.
The expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was getting ready to push more words out of her mouth, but before she could do so, he cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips, “Are you curious as to who would get the honor of my cock up her ass?” he aked.
It was, of course, deliberate that he turned his attention toward the direction of Alyssa as he asked that question. If he were being honest, the Judge would have to admit that what he wanted to ask the beautiful student at that moment was if she was already aware of the reason why he was not going to violate her ass at that moment.
Even the Judge would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened as he then remarked to himself that the reason is that there was no need for him to do that, after all, he can take her in the ass – or in any of her holes – at any time that he wanted. As he returned his attention toward the direction of Dove, the Judge told himself that his time with the beautiful actress was limited.
“How about you, Fuck-Pet? Are you curious how we will decide who will get my cock up her ass?” he asked, and again, he made sure that amusement was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips at that moment.
The expression on the face of Dove at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that the words that would have escaped from the lips of Dove at that moment would have nothing to do with answering the question that he had asked. If we were to allow her to push words out of her mouth at that moment, she would have pushed pleading words out of her mouth.
He would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear such words coming out of the lips of Dove, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that he could have that some other time. Indeed, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he then remarked to himself that she could beg him while he was ramming his cock in and out of her asshole.
The smile that appeared on his face at that moment was wide, and even he would have to admit that he had not realized that such was the case. The Judge was made aware of just how wide that expression was that he was now wearing on his face, only after he heard the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Dove. 
“The first to cum gets my cock up her ass,” the Judge suddenly said, but even as those words escaped from his lips, he went out of his way to focus his attention toward the direction of Dove, the expression on his face changing to reflect the fact that he had already decided that she would be the one who would get his cock up her ass.
If it was possible, the amusement that he was wearing on his face widened, but before he could delve deeper into that particular train of thought, she forced him to return to the present as Dove then allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips. Less than a moment later, the whimpers that were coming out of her lips turned to actual pleading words, “please…please…,” she said.
He laughed in response, before he then turned his attention toward the direction of Alyssa and he asked, “Are you curious as to how we would make the two of you edge?” and judging from the expression of horror on the face of Alyssa, it was clear that she was aware that whatever method it was that he would choose, they would not like it.
The Judge took some steps forward, but rather than head toward the direction of the beautiful blonde actress, he made sure that he was walking toward the direction of Alyssa. There was no question that the action he had taken at that moment was the reason behind the series of moans and whimpers that escaped from the lips of the beautiful student, but at the same time, he reminded himself that he had all the time in the world with her.
It was for that reason that he paused, and he soon went out of his way to incline his head toward the direction of Alyssa.
The expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but he cut her off with the words that next escaped from his lips, “Go ahead,” he said, and even he would have to admit that he made sure that more amusement was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips.
He would have to admit that he expected the confused expression that appeared on the face of Alyssa at that moment, but while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to laugh at that moment, he pushed that thought to the back of his mind before he then inclined his head toward the direction of the student.
The tone that he used when he pushed the next words out of his mouth suggested that he would have thought that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were obvious, “Go ahead and get into position,” he said, before then pausing.
Of course, that was theatrical, and he cannot help but wonder if either Alyssa or Dove would realize that such was the case. As he expected, confused expressions appeared on their faces, and he allowed a theatrical sigh to escape from his lips, causing even more trepidation to appear on the pretty faces of the two beautiful women who waited for his pleasure.
The tone that the Judge used, a few moments later when he spoke, advertised irritation, but he would have to admit that the irritation that he was feeling at that moment was theatrical. Still, he had to wonder if the two of them would have realized that such was the case.
He pushed that thought to the back of his mind, a few moments later, before he then said, while using that same tone that he used earlier, “Go ahead and use your tongues to make the other cum,” he said, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, that was only so that he can see the expression of horror that appeared on their faces.
There was nothing about the expressions on the faces of Dove and Alyssa at that moment that would have told him that either of them would have wanted to say something. Even if that were the case, however, he soon inclined his head toward them, pressuring them to move into position, though when they still refused, he finally parted his lips.
“Perform,” he demanded, and he made sure that threats of further humiliation and pain figuratively dripped from the words that escaped from his lips. Indeed, he had to stop himself from widening the smile that he was wearing on his face even as he watched the two of them flinch in response to the word that he uttered.
Although it was true that both of them had placed expressions of horror on their faces in response to what he had said, that did not mean that both of them were suddenly willing to jump – figuratively speaking, of course – to obey the order that he had given. 
For the next moment or two, Ian and Alyssa kept those pleading expressions that they were wearing on their pretty faces even as they looked in his direction, but if they were expecting him to be moved by the looks that they were now wearing, then they would only be disappointed.
Once more, there was nothing about the looks that they were wearing that suggested that words were going to come out of their mouths, and the Judge would have to admit that he was not interested in saying anything else at that moment.
Instead, he allowed the expression that he was wearing on his face to do the talking, and after another moment or two, it would appear that the look on his face had the desired effect as both women allowed moans and whimpers to escape from their lips. Of course, the two of them kept the pleading expressions on their faces, and they were still wearing that look on their faces as they began to crawl toward each other.
If he were being honest, the Judge would have to admit that the sound that the chains connected to their ankle-cuffs fueled the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins, but he would also have to admit that it had nothing to do with the sound itself. Rather, it had more to do with what the sound signified, after all, the sounds that he was wearing at that moment would be the chains being dragged across the stone floor of his dungeon.
That was a sound that was only possible as Dove and Alyssa crawled on all fours toward each other.
Of course, the Judge made sure that he was looking in their direction even as the two of them crawled toward each other, and because that was the case, he had no problem seeing the expressions of horror that they were wearing on their faces. 
He knew that the looks that they are wearing had nothing to do with him looking at them, it was just that such was the looks that they are wearing because that was a reflection of what they are feeling at that moment, but he then pushed that thought to the back of his mind as he told himself that the looks on their faces at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know just what it was that they are thinking at that moment.
Even the Judge would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened as he remarked to himself that if they were expecting him to be moved by the expressions that they were wearing on their faces, then they would only be disappointed. The expressions that they are wearing on their faces at that moment, after all, served only to fuel the lust that he was feeling at that moment.
The series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of both women, a few moments later, forced the Judge out of the trance that he would readily admit that he was not even aware that he had fallen into until he was forced out of the same. He turned his attention toward their direction at that moment, the expression on his face widening even as he then inclined his head toward them.
“What are you waiting for?” he asked, but of course, the question that escaped from his lips at that moment was rhetorical, and as soon as he confirmed that they were now looking in his direction, he allowed even more words to escape from his lips, “Get on with it.”
The Judge was sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment carried the impatience that he was feeling, and he was sure that both of them would have realized just how impatient he was, considering that there was nothing theatrical about that impatience.
Indeed, less than as second or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he was forced to return to the present as both women then allowed whimpers to escape from their lips, and though it was true that such were the only sounds that escaped from their lips, it was still more than enough for the Judge to know just what it was that they are thinking.
It was also more than enough for him to know just what kind of words would have escaped from their lips at that moment if he were to allow them to speak.
Even as he felt his cock twitch in anticipation of the show that he was about to witness, the Judge told himself that it was not as if he had prohibited Dove and Alyssa from speaking. Indeed, the Judge would have to admit that there was a part of him that was still looking forward to hearing what he was sure should be pleading words coming out of their lips.
With a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought to the back of his mind even as he returned to the present, and it would appear that he had done so just in time to watch as Dove and Alyssa finally reached each other. 
Naturally, they turned their gazes toward each other, and while it was true that no words escaped from their lips, the Judge told himself that the expressions that they were wearing told him just what it was that was going through their minds, and what they would have said to each other if they were given the chance to do so.
He doubted that they were coordinating, however, when they turned their attention toward him. The looks that were on their faces at that moment caused his cock to twitch as the desperation that they were feeling at that moment was rather obvious, but again, if they were expecting him to be moved by the looks that they now had on their faces, then they would only be disappointed.
The Judge did not even bother with actual words coming out of his mouth, he merely inclined his head toward her direction, and that was enough to cause the two beautiful women in front of him to whimper. The sounds that escaped from their lips told him just what it was that they were thinking, but he also steeled the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment.
He watched as the expression on the face of Dove turned to one that told him that she had already realized that she had no choice but to obey. The beautiful blonde actress turned her attention toward the direction of Alyssa, less than a moment later, even as she schooled the look that was on her face.
It was still a pleading expression, of course, but the message behind that look had now changed. Dove was not begging to be spared from what was about to happen – and besides, even if she wanted to, that was not within the power of Alyssa – but rather, the look that appeared on the face of Dove at that moment was her way of begging Alyssa to just comply with the order that they had been given.
The expression that was on the face of the beautiful student, however, was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that she was also going to comply with the order, even if Dove had not begged her to.
Even if that were the case, however, there was still something that the two of them needed to agree on, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Judge would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more. Indeed, he cannot help but remark to himself that if there was even just one other woman in the room at that moment, then Dove and Alyssa need not have the silent conversation that they were having at that moment.
While it was true that there was a part of him that cannot help but be disappointed at the fact that he cannot hear the conversation that the two women in front of him were having – after all, they were having that conversation solely through eye contact – he still cannot help but widen the smile that he was wearing on his face even more as he remarked to himself that he did not need to hear anything for him to know the tenor of that conversation.
Even the Judge would have to admit that he felt no small amount of surprise – and regret – when he heard the whimpers that escaped from the lips of both women. He was sure that anyone who would have heard the sounds that escaped from their lips at that moment would not have equated the sounds that they made to surrender on the part of one of them, but the next action that they took only advertised that such was the case.
It was at that moment, after all, that the two of them moved toward each other, and the Judge would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he then watched Dove reorient herself so that, a few moments later, she was lying on the floor with her back pressed against the cold stone surface of the room that they were in.
The expression that was on the face of the beautiful blonde actress was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she still did not want to be in the position that she was in at that moment, even if it was true that this position was the more ideal of the two that were available to her and Alyssa.
If he were being honest, the Judge would have to admit that he would have kept his attention focused toward the direction of the face of the beautiful young blonde at that moment, and he did keep his gaze focused toward her, it was just that it was also at that moment that Alyssa was forced to take the position that she was supposed to be in.
The dark-haired student certainly did not bother to stop the whimpers that escaped from her lips as she then got on her hands and knees on top of Dove, but in such a way that her knees were on either side of the shoulders of the young actress. That meant that Dove had no problem seeing the cunt of Alyssa, just as Alyssa had no problem seeing the cunt of Dove.
Even the Judge would have to admit that it took quite a bit of self-control to stop himself from allowing a hiss that advertised the pleasure that he felt at that moment out of his lips, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he inclined his head toward them. Strictly speaking, there was no need for him to push words out of his mouth at that moment.
That, however, did not stop him from doing just that, a few moments later, “Begin,” he demanded.
In response to the word that escaped from his lips at that moment – though if he were being honest, the Judge would have to admit that it was probably the tone that he used more than the actual word that he uttered – both Dove and Alyssa turned their attention toward him.
No sounds – not even the tiniest of whimpers – escaped from the lips of the two women at that moment, but if he were being honest, the Judge would have to admit that he did not need to hear sounds coming out of their lips for him to know just what it was that they were asking for at that moment.
In the end, he responded to the unspoken pleas that they were wearing on their faces at that moment by widening the smile that he was wearing on his face.
The Judge would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to push actual words out of his mouth at that moment, but in the end, he refrained from doing so, and if pressed, the Judge would have to admit that it was because the look that appeared on the faces of the two women in front of him was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of just what it was that they are thinking.
Both women, after all, were wearing looks on their faces that told him that they understood not only what was expected of them, but also that he was expecting them to perform for him. 
As if to tell him that the thoughts that had just gone through the forefront of his mind were correct, it was at that moment that the two of them turned their gazes away from him. Perhaps the two of them would have wanted to look at each other, but the position that they were in at that moment precluded them from doing that.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Judge allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, even though it was true that there was a part of him that cannot help but remark to himself that the expression that he was now wearing was wasted because it was not as if Dove and Alyssa can see the look that he was now wearing on his face.
That disappointment that he felt, he would have to admit, was considerable, but even if that were the case, even that regret that he felt fled from the forefront of his mind as he then heard the sounds that escaped from the lips of the women in front of him.
The sounds that escaped from the lips of Dove and Alyssa at that moment, after all, were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that both of them were now performing, but then again, it was not as if that were the only indication that he was receiving at that moment.
Even the Judge would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his faced at that moment widened as he watched Dove and Alyssa begin to lick the slit in between the lips of the flower of the other, with Dove going so far as to use her hands to pry open the lips of the flower of the young student on top of her so that her tongue can directly touch the sensitive pink pars of the pussy of Alyssa behind those lips.
The moan that escaped from the lips of Alyssa, a few moments later, was the only thing that the Judge needed to hear for him to know that the ministrations of Dove were having an effect, and there was no way that Alyssa was going to take that lying down.
He turned his attention toward the direction of Alyssa, a few moments later, just in time to watch as the young student then buried her face – because she cannot use her hands as she needed her elbows to remain in position to support her body along with her knees – as deep as possible in the cunt of Dove.
Part of the reason that Alyssa had done that might have been that she wanted to hide her face, but the Judge was more than happy to let her do that, after all, the moans that escaped from the lips of the blonde actress, a few moments later, more than made up for it. 
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