

THE VACATION TRAP
ELEVEN
The moans and whimpers that were coming out of her mouth at that moment was louder than what she had intended, but if she were being honest, she would have to admit that even though it was true that there was a part of her that was aware that the sounds that were coming out of her mouth was louder than what she wanted, she did not bother to stop the sounds from coming out of her lips because she knew that her captor wanted to hear those sounds in the first place.
[bookmark: _GoBack]As more sounds of the same nature escaped from her lips at that moment, she closed her eyes, trying to stop the tears that threatened to escape from her lips at that moment. There was a part of her that could not help but remark that tears coming out of her lips at that moment would undoubtedly cause the man behind her to feel even more pleasure, and that might be something that is good for her, but she soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind.
Jessica had been allowing moans and whimpers to escape from her lips up until that moment, but there was something different about the latest series of sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, and she was forced to admit that such was the case.
Even as that sound escaped from her lips, however, the young actress would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but hope that the man behind her was unable to decipher the meaning behind the sounds that she made at that moment. Less than a second after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, however, she was forced to concede that it would appear that she was not going to get what she wanted.
The Judge stopped what he was doing at that moment, but just because he was no longer moving the tip of his shoes up and down the slit in between the lips of her flower does not mean that he removed that shoe from where it was at that moment. He kept his shoe in position, and less than a moment after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Jessica told herself that this was worse than him moving the tip of his shoe up and down her slit.
Indeed, while it was true that she cannot turn her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, the young actress cannot help but remark to herself that she does not need to see the look that he was wearing for her to be sure that there was a wide smile on his face and that was more than enough to cause even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
No word escaped from the lips of the Judge in response to the sounds that she made, but somehow, Jessica knew that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened. The urge to turn her attention toward the direction of his face was nearly overwhelming, but she soon pushed that thought to the back of her mind, even as she seriously considered allowing protesting sounds to escape from her lips at that moment.
In the end, while it was true that Jessica had come up with words to push out of her lips, she was forced to return to the present because those words ultimately did not come out of her mouth. The next series of sounds that echoed around the small room that they are in escaped from her lips, but rather than coherent pleading and desperate words, the only sounds that escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment were moans that advertised the unwanted pleasure that she was feeling.
That was because the Judge had resumed what he was doing earlier, and soon enough, the young actress was forced to concede that the pace with which he was moving the tip of his shoe up and down her slit made it obvious that his intention was to make her cum.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she was forced to return to the present as a particularly loud series of moans and whimpers escaped from her lips even as she felt the first signs of definite pressure against the figurative dam that was holding back her release.
If her captor could see the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment, Jessica was sure that he would have allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, but the position that the two of them were in at that moment meant that it was impossible for him to see the expression that she was now wearing on her face.
Less than a moment after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Jessica would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but remark to herself that such was a good thing, after all, it meant that the look that she was wearing on her face at that moment was not going to add fuel to the figurative flames of lust that was surely burning between his loins at that moment.
The next series of moans and whimpers that escaped from the lips of the young actress at that moment forced Jessica to return to the present, and as she did so, she cannot help but remark to herself that the only reason that more of such sounds would have escaped from her lips at that moment was that the Judge had once more increased the pace with which he was sliding the tip of his shoes up and down the slit in between the lips of her flower.
While it was true that there was a part of her that was sure that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were not going to change anything, she still allowed herself to send out those moans and whimpers.
Even though those sounds escaped from her lips, the young actress remarked to herself that it was possible that the sounds that she was making at that moment would serve only to fuel the figurative flames of lust between his loins, but by the time that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the sounds had already escaped from her lips.
Less than a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Jessica told herself that what she feared would come to pass happened as she felt him increase the pace with which he was sliding the tip of his shoe up and down the slit between the lips of her womanhood. More moans and whimpers escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment, advertising the unwanted pleasure that she was feeling at that moment.
In the end, the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment overwhelmed her, and as that truth entered the forefront of her mind, Jessica would have to admit that there was a part of her that was forced to acknowledge that this was the objective of the Judge from the very start.
More moans and whimpers escaped from her lips at that moment, and if she were being honest, Jessica would have to admit that he expected her to increase the pace with which he was sliding the tip of his shoe up and down the slit in between the lips of her flower so that he could make her cum faster.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, more whimpers escaped from the lips of Jessica as she then realized that she would need to ask for his permission before she can cum, or at least, she would have to do that if she does not want to be punished, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she was forced to allow even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
“Please…please, Sir, please…please…,” she said, and as the words escaped from her lips at that moment, she noted how he suddenly decreased the pace with which he was sliding the tip of his shoe up and down her slit. If she were being honest, Jessica would have to admit that she was not sure if the action that he had taken at that moment was something that she should be glad about or not, and, in the end, there was not even a need for her to wonder about that.
She was forced to return to the present at that moment, even as more words escaped from the lips of her captor, and judging from the tone that he used at that moment, it was clear that he found no small amount of amusement as he allowed the sounds to escape from her lips, “Please, what?” he asked her.
The tone that he used at that moment was the only thing that the young actress needed to note to be sure that he was already aware of what the answer to the question that he had asked at that moment was. Even if that were the case, however, he still refrained from saying anything after those words that had escaped from his lips had already done so, and Jessica could not help but remark to herself that it was because he wanted to hear an answer from her.
Rather than actual pleading words, however, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Jessica at that moment were more moans and whimpers, but she was sure that her captor would have no problem interpreting the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment. Indeed, she once more got the impression that the look that was on the face of her captor at that moment was a wide smile, but she was soon forced to return to the present.
What made the young actress return to the present at that moment would be the series of words that escaped from the lips of the Judge. It was at that moment, after all, that he allowed more words to escape from his lips, and naturally, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for her.
“Please, what, fuck-slut?” he asked her, and the tone that he used was the only thing that Jessica had to note for her to be sure that he was not happy at the fact that he was forced to ask the same question twice. Of course, there was a part of her that had to wonder if the tone that he had used at that moment was just theatrical so that the trepidation that she was feeling would intensify.
In the end, Jessica told herself that the question of whether the tone that he had used was theatrical or not did not matter, after all, he asked her a question using a tone that made it clear that she was supposed to answer. A series of whimpers and moans, which advertised the unwanted pleasure that she was feeling at that moment, escaped from the lips of Jessica, but after another moment or two, she allowed more sounds to escape from her lips.
“Please…please let me cum, Sir, please…please…please…,” she said, and as the words escaped from her lips at that moment, she made sure that the tone that she was using reflected more and more of the desperation that she was feeling at that moment.
She heard the chuckling sounds that escaped from the lips of her captor at that moment, and as she did so, Jessica could not help but remark to herself that it would appear that the tone that she was using at that moment was having the effect that she desired. Even Jessica would have to admit that the urge to turn her attention toward the direction of the Judge at that moment was overwhelming, but she was forced to push that thought to the back of her mind.
Jessica remained on her hands and knees at that moment, with her hips raised as high as possible so that her holes could be presented for his use.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the young actress would have to admit that more moans and whimpers escaped from her lips, but even she was sure that the sounds that she was making at that moment were not going to change anything. In the end, even that thought was not enough to make her stop the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment.
“Please…please let me cum, Sir, please…please…please…,” she said, and once more, she schooled the tone that she was using to make it clear that more of such words would have escaped from her lips if necessary. While it was true that he could not see the expression that she was wearing – or at least, that was the impression that she got – she still allowed a pleading expression to appear on her face at that moment.
If she were being honest, Jessica would have to admit that she allowed that expression to appear on her face in case he was to turn his gaze toward that direction. If the Judge were to do that, then, naturally, the expression that she was wearing would be something that he would see.
Jessica pushed that thought to the back of her mind after another moment or two, and she soon followed up the words that had already escaped from her lips with even more pleading words that advertised the desperation that she was feeling, “Please…please, Sir, please…please…,” she said, and again, the tone that she used at that moment made it clear that more of such words would have escaped from her lips.
In response to the words that she had uttered at that moment, however, the Judge did something that even Jessica would have to admit was something that she did not expect. It was at that moment, after all, that he removed his shoe from the position that it was in, and as she felt him remove the tip of his shoe from the slit in between the lips of her flower, the young actress would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but ask herself what was happening.
Jessica did not get to answer the question that she had asked herself, however, because more words soon escaped from the lips of her captor, “Do you want to cum because of my shoes, Slut-Cunt?” he asked her.
The words that escaped from his lips at that moment caused Jessica to flinch, and even she would have to admit that part of the reason behind the action that he had taken at that moment was that she was not sure how she was supposed to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment.
“Well, Fuck-Slut?” the Judge asked, and even Jessica would have to admit that she flinched in response to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment because of the tone that he used. Indeed, less than a moment after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the young actress was forced to allow even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
The young actress would have to admit that the sounds that she made at that moment was her way of advertising the trepidation that she was feeling, but at the same time that particular thought came across the forefront of her mind, Jessica would have to admit that she knew that she had to answer, and the answer must highlight the submission that she knew he craved from her.
“Yes…yes, Sir, please…please…,” she said, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, it was not as if she waited for him to say anything else before she was already pushing more words out of her mouth, “Yes, Please, let me cum on your shoe, Sir, or in any other manner you think this slut deserves, Sir, please…please…please…,” she said.
Once more, the tone that she was using advertised her desperation, and once more, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Jessica would have to admit that she could not help but imagine the wide smile that was on the face of her captor as he listened to the words that escaped from her lips.
Indeed, that notion on the part of the young actress was further reinforced, a few moments later, when the Judge allowed chuckles to escape from his lips, with Jessica then telling herself that the sounds that he was making were intended to make her react.
If she were being honest, the young actress would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have wanted to react at that moment, but she soon pushed that thought to the back of her mind as she told herself that, because this was what the Judge wanted, he might be setting up a new trap of sorts for her.
The next round of amused sounds that escaped from the lips of the Judge forced Jessica back to the present, and even she would have to admit that more whimpers and moans escaped from her lips at that moment. He might no longer be physically teasing the slit in between the lips of her flower, but that does not mean that he had stopped teasing her, something that was made more poignant, a few moments later, when more words escaped from his lips.
“Do you want my cock, Fuck-Slut?” he asked her, and judging from the tone that he used when he asked that question, it was obvious that he was telling her the answer that she was supposed to give him even as he asked the question. Still, it was not as if he gave the time to respond to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, as he then quickly allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Well, Cock-Slut? Do you want it?”
Despite the fact that Jessica was telling herself to remain as submissive as possible at that moment, she could not deny that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was one of defiance. At that moment, however, it was not as if he could see the look that she was now wearing on her face, and that gave her the courage to keep that look that she was wearing on her face.
Of course, she knew that there was no way that she could keep that expression on her face, and it was because such was the case that she soon allowed even more moans and whimpers to escape from her lips before she then allowed a submissive expression to once more appear on her visage.
Jessica knew, however, that there was no way that the Judge can see the look that she was now wearing, and it was for that reason that, a few moments later, she finally allowed the word to escape from her lips, “Yes…yes, Sir, please…please give it to me, Sir, please…please…,” she said, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, she soon added, “Please give me your magnificent cock, Sir, please…please…,” she said.
The tone that she used at that moment made it clear that she would have pushed more such words out of her mouth, and indeed, she was preparing to do just that. In the end, however, the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth were cut off because of the sounds that escaped from the lips of the Judge, and while it was true he did not allow words to escape from his lips, the sounds that he produced at that moment were more than enough to tell her what he was thinking.
After all, the sounds that were coming out of his lips at that moment cannot be labelled as anything other than laughter, and as that sound echoed around the room, she cringed. Jessica parted her lips at that moment, ready to push more of such pleading words out of her mouth, but it was also at that moment that she was forced to pause as the Judge allowed even more words to escape from his lips.
“Which hole?” he asked, and this time, the young actress was sure that he was asking a true question in the sense that she was supposed to provide an answer rather than one that he had already impliedly given her.
At the same time, however, Jessica would have to admit that there was no way that she would have been able to answer that question. It was for that reason that, rather than actual coherent words, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips would be more pleading moans and whimpers.
Even as those sounds echoed around her and the Judge, however, the young actress would have to admit that there was a part of her that was sure that it was not going to change anything. In the end, it was for that reason that she parted her lips so that she could allow more words to escape from her lips.
“My cunt, Sir, please…please…,” she said, though if she were being honest, the young actress would have to admit that she just forced herself to utter those words, because if she had her way, she would not have said anything at all.
Still, she soon pushed that thought to the back of her mind even as she reached behind her with both of her hands. The series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the young actress at that moment was involuntary, but she told herself that she would have still allowed the sounds to escape from her lips even as she placed the fingers of her left hand on either side of the lips of her womanhood.
Using those same fingers, she then parted the lips of her pussy, displaying the entrance to her warm and wet vaginal canal, as even the young actress was forced to admit that she was getting wet from what she was doing at that moment.
Jessica would have to admit that there was a part of her that wished that it was not so, but just because that was the case does not mean that it cannot happen, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, more whimpers escaped from her lips. The young actress drowned out the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, however, by forcing herself to say something at that moment.
“Please…please, Sir, please…please…,” she said, and while it was true that the words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were just a repeat of the words that had already escaped from her lips earlier, she knew that it was going to have an effect upon her captor.
Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, a series of amused sounds that escaped from the lips of the Judge entered her ears. She did not need to turn her attention toward the direction of his face for her to know that he was wearing a wide smile on his visage at that moment, and, after another moment or two, that was made more poignant as he then allowed words to escape from his lips.
The words that he uttered at that moment, after all, made it clear in the mind of Jessica that he was wearing a wide smile on his face.
“What about your asshole, Slut-Cunt?” he asked her, and as if he wanted to add to the trepidation that the young actress was feeling – which, Jessica would have to admit, was entirely possible – he placed his hands on the cheeks of her ass at that moment, before he then caused protesting sounds to escape from her lips as he slowly but surely increased the pressure with which he was gripping the cheeks of her ass.
If she were being honest, Jessica would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to protest at that moment, but she pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as she then parted her lips. The words that escaped from her lips at that moment were not what she wanted to say, but she knew that it was the only thing that she was allowed to say at that moment.
“Sir, please…please fuck my asshole if you wish, Sir, please…please…,” she said, and she went out of her way to make sure that the tone she was using at that moment reflected the desperation that she was feeling, even if it was true that part of that desperation was manufactured.
She did not think that he would make a big deal of it even if he knew that such was the case, and indeed, it was at that moment that she was proven correct as he then allowed more amused sounds to escape from his lips. If she were being honest, the young actress would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have wanted to say something at that moment, but she was soon forced to return to the present as she felt him remove his hands from the cheeks of her ass.
Jessica knew better than to believe that he was giving her a break, and she told herself that such was proven to be the case, a few moments later, when she heard the sound of him shuffling behind her.
While it was true that she did not want to think about it, at that moment, she imagined him positioning himself behind her so that he could then thrust his hips forward and plug one of her holes with his cock. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Jessica would have to admit that her eyes widened, and even she would have to admit that she parted her lips so that she could plush pleading words out of her mouth.
Jessica would readily admit that she already knew what she was going to say at that moment, but just because she knew what she was going to say does not mean that she got to push the words out of her mouth.
“Which hole should I use?” The words that escaped from the lips of the Judge at that moment were phrased as a question, and it gave Jessica the impression that the question was intended for her. At the same time, however, the fact that he asked the question in the manner that he did told her that he was not going to wait for her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips.
That was made more poignant, a few moments later, when she suddenly felt the tip of his cock against the slit in between the lips of her flower, causing the eyes of Jessica to widen at the same time that a series of sounds escaped from her lips. Despite the sounds coming out of her lips, rightly labelled as protesting sounds, there was a part of her that was glad that she could feel the tip of his cock against the entrance to her pussy.
It meant, after all, that he was going to violate her cunt, and while it was true that there was a part of her that did not want that to happen, she told herself that this was still more preferable to him plugging her asshole with his cock. Indeed, it was for that reason that she allowed a series of moans and whimpers to escape from her lips at that moment.
The sound that she made at that moment was soon followed by actual words that escaped from her lips, and even Jessica would have to admit that she went out of her way to make sure that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment carried with it as much enthusiasm as she could manage even as she prayed that her captor would not realize that the enthusiasm that she was displaying was fake.
“Please…please fuck my cunt, Sir, please…please…please…,” she said, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, the next series of words that escaped from her lips advertised the desperation that she was feeling, “please rape my cunt, Sir, please…please…,” she said, and even she would have to admit that the desperation that she was feeling at that moment was anything but theatrical.
That was because it was at that moment that she reminded herself that if he were not to violate her cunt at that moment, then he would surely take her in the asshole. She might not want to feel his cock in her cunt at that moment, but feeling his cock in her asshole as he forced the inner walls of her anal canal to expand so that it could accommodate his invading cock would be worse.
A whimper escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment, before she began to shake her hips, telling herself that what she was doing at that moment was causing the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins to increase. As she did that, she allowed more desperate words to escape from her lips, “Please…please, Sir, please…please…,” she said.
The sounds of amusement that escaped from the lips of the Judge at that moment forced Jessica to stop what she was doing. The silence that followed fueled the trepidation and horror that was, even at that moment, coalescing at the forefront of her mind, but before she could do anything about that, she was forced out of the trance that she had not even realized she had fallen into as she felt the hands of her captor land on the cheeks of her ass.
This time, there was nothing gentle about his returning his hands on the part of her body, and the sound of flesh hitting flesh that he made when he slapped the cheeks of her ass was drowned out by the series of screams that escaped from the lips of Jessica.
Even the young actress would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were more in surprise than anything else, but it was not as if the Judge was going to ask her about that, something that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when he delivered two more slaps against the cheeks of her ass.
“Ah…ah…,” the sounds that escaped from the lips of the young actress at that moment still advertised her protests, but even she would have to admit that the sounds that she made at that moment were not as loud as the ones that had first escaped from her lips.
Even as the blows were landing on her body, however, the young actress would have to admit that there was a part of her that was still thankful, after all, she could still feel the tip of his cock against the entrance to her womanhood, and she interpreted that to mean that he intended to violate her cunt rather than her asshole.
More moans and whimpers escaped from the lips of Jessica in response to that thought that had entered the forefront of her mind. Indeed, it was at that moment that Jessica parted her lips, ready to push more pleading words out of her mouth that she told herself would convince her captor to plug her cunt rather than her asshole.
Jessica parted her lips, ready to push more of such pleading words out of her mouth, but while it was true that the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth were something that she already knew, it was not as if she was able to push the words out of her mouth. The next series of sounds that echoed around the room that they are in might have escaped from her lips, but just because that was the case does not mean that the sounds that he made formed coherent words.
That was because the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment took the form of a scream that echoed around the room that they were in, and as for the reason behind the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, that would have to do with him thrusting his hips forward and driving his cock deep in her cunt.
“Ah!” The scream that escaped from her lips at that moment echoed around the room that they were in. She could feel the inner walls of her womanhood forced to expand so that it could accommodate his invading manhood, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the young actress allowed even more moans and whimpers to escape from her lips.
“Is this not what you want, Slut-Cunt?” he asked her, before he then withdrew part of the shaft of his manhood from the tight confines of the cunt of Jessica. She had the feeling that the action that she had taken at that moment was intended to give her the chance to push words out of her mouth in response to the question that he had asked, but that thought was soon forced out of the forefront of her mind as she was forced to return to the present.
What made Jessica return to the present at that moment would be the fact that the Judge thrust his hips forward again, burying his cock deeper into the unwilling cunt of Jessica, who could do nothing but scream. The sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment advertised the fact that she did not like what she was going through at that moment, and judging from the sounds that escaped from the lips of the Judge at that moment, it was clear that he liked hearing that sound.
Indeed, the next series of sounds that escaped from his lips would be something that Jessica would have to admit was outright laughter, and as the sounds that were coming out of his mouth echoed around the room that they are in, Jessica allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
She was momentarily distracted as she then felt him withdraw his manhood from her abused cunt, though again, she noted that he made sure that the tip of his cock remained between the lips of her flower. Even more whimpers escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment, and even she would have to admit that it was her way of pleading with him to slow down.
“Well, Fuck-Slut?” he asked, and the fact that he asked that question again gave her the impression that she wanted an actual answer to the question that he asked. Even if that were the case, however, it was at that moment that he gave her the impression that he was not interested in the answer that she would give him as he thrust his hips forward, driving his cock deeper into her womanhood.
“AH!” The scream that escaped from the lips of Jessica at that moment was loud, and it advertised the pain that she felt at that moment.
It would appear that the Judge had decided to pick up on the pain that she was feeling at that moment, and while it was true that he stopped thrusting his cock forward and back into her unwilling womanhood, the words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, added to the trepidation that the young actress was feeling at that moment.
“Do you want me to stop?” he asked her, and even Jessica would have to admit that the tone that he used at that moment made it clear that he was serious with the question that he had asked.
If she were being honest, the young actress would have to admit that her first impression in response to the question that escaped from his lips at that moment was to take him up on the offer. Before she had even said it, she had already parted her lips, and the young actress would have to admit that she would have pushed the words out of her mouth at that moment to beg him to stop when she suddenly realized something.
Jessica blinked at that moment, even as she told herself that her answering the question that he had asked in the affirmative was what he wanted.
For the next moment or two, she considered the question that he had asked, but then she blinked and an expression of horror appeared on her face as she realized that if she were to tell him that she wanted him to stop, he would take that as an excuse to take her in the ass instead.
It was for that reason that an expression of horror appeared on her face at that moment that it did, and because she was sure that he could not see the look that she was now wearing, she made sure that the tone that she used when the next series of desperate words that escaped from her lips reflected the horror that she was feeling.
“No, Sir, please…please rape my cunt, Sir, please…please…,” she said, and the tone that she used at that moment made it clear that more of such words would escape from her lips at that moment if she thought that it would change what was happening at that moment.
The sounds of laughter that escaped from the lips of the Judge at that moment paused her to return to the present, but while it was true that she expected him to push more words out of his mouth, Jessica would have to admit that she was not surprised when that did not happen. Indeed, the next sound that echoed around the room that they are in escaped from her lips.
That sound was in the form of a scream even as she felt him thrust his hips forward again.
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