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The first thing that he heard when he entered the room would be the whimpers that escaped from the lips of the two young and beautiful women who are in the room with them at the moment, but if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he would have been more surprised if he had heard something else escape from their lips, and with a smile, he turned his attention toward the direction of one of the two women who are in the room with him at that moment even as he told himself that his choice of who to turn his attention toward was completely random. That was the reason why he did not realize who he had turned his attention toward until the moment that he had turned his gaze toward that direction.
Even if it was true that it was completely random in his case, this did not mean that he managed to keep a neutral expression on his face at that moment, and the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more when she saw the younger of his two trainees. The smile first appear on the face of the man known as the Baker the moment that he fixed his gaze upon Madison, but the smile widened as a result of the younger of his two pets involuntarily flinching when she realized that he was now looking at her.
Perhaps it was that smile that he had been initially wearing that made her flinch the way that she did, or perhaps it was because she was suddenly self-conscious at that moment. After all, she was not wearing anything but the collar that was around her neck. Either way, the Baker would have to admit that he did not care and though the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen anymore, he saw Madison flinch yet again.
This time, he would have to admit that he did not care about the reason, and with that thought entering the forefront of his mind, the Baker turned his attention away from Madison. There may be a part of him that regretted the fact that he would have to turn his attention away from her, but he chased that thought away from the forefront of his mind by telling himself that while it was true that he was turning his attention from Madison at that moment, he was doing it as he was about to turn his attention toward the other woman who was in the room with them.
Like her sister, Victoria was wearing nothing but the collar that was around her neck, but rather than flinch when she realized that her trainer was looking at her, the expression on the face of the older sister changed to form an angry expression, and though she did not say anything, it was rather obvious that the anger that she was feeling at that moment was directed toward him. It did not take long before the expression that she was wearing formed into a full-fledged glare, and the Baker would have to admit that he was rather disappointed that was the expression on the face of Victoria.
The disappointment that he felt, however, was quickly replaced by excitement even as a voice coming from the back of his head reminded him that the fact that Victoria was giving him simply meant that she was not yet completely trained, and the smile that was on the face of the Baker widened at that moment even as he told himself that he should be glad that is the case, after all, if she is not completely trained, then it simply meant that she – and her sister – would have more time with him.
He mentally shook his head even as he forced himself to return to the present, and the first thing that he did the moment that he returned to the present would be to turn his full attention back toward the direction of the visage of Victoria, and he would have to admit that he thought that the expression of anger that she was wearing had become more intense during the time that he was lost in his reverie. If she had thought that it would be enough to make him change his mind, then she would be in for a world of disappointment because the expression that she was wearing at that moment only made him want to make her submit even more. 
It was not as if that was going to be a problem, of course, and, a few moments later, the trainer took a single step toward the direction of Victoria, and because she was keeping her gaze focused on him, she was able to watch him as he decreased the distance between the two of them, with her eyes widening and the horror that was written on her face becoming more and more pronounced with every step that he took. At the same time that he was walking toward the direction of Victoria, the Baker could not help but wonder if the positions that Victoria and Madison had taken at that moment were deliberate.
That was because, at that moment, the two of them were at opposite sides of the room, and he told himself that more often than not, his trainees would seek out the warmth of their partner whenever they are left alone, and that was especially true for sisters – even half-siblings – like Victoria and Madison. Of course, the fact that they are at opposites sides of the room meant that if he wanted to focus his attention upon one of them, he would have to completely ignore the latter, and that was the reason why he was forced to wonder if they are positioning themselves deliberately. 
As for the reason why they wanted him to ignore at least one of them, he could not help but feel that it was so that the one that he had not turned his attention toward would attack him, but if that was their plan, then he would have to admit that he would be disappointed. At the same time that particular thought entered the forefront of his mind, he heard the sound of two more men entering the room, and though he did not turn his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from, he could tell that it was his two handlers – Richard and Marc – who had entered the room.
The presence of the handlers meant that even if Madison – because he had focused his attention upon Victoria, then the younger sister would be the one who would have the opportunity to attack him – was inclined to attack him at that moment, she would no longer be able to as her handler would surely move to prevent her from doing that. He did allow himself to turn his attention toward the direction of Madison at that moment, and he only had to look at the expression that she was wearing for a second or two for him to conclude that there never was a plan to attack him in the first place.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen a bit before he then returned his gaze toward the direction of Victoria, before he realized that while it was true that Madison appear to have had no plans of attacking him in the first place, the same could not be said about Victoria, and with a start, the trainer realized that the older sister was hoping that he would have focused upon Madison rather than her. An amused sound escaped from the lips of the Baker at that moment even as he told himself that it was quite possible that Madison would have forgiven Victoria even if that was the case, however, because the older would have attacked him while he was theoretically busy with molesting and abusing her younger sister.
The Baker decided not to bring it up even as he took his place in front of the young woman who was even, at that moment, glaring at him. She did not have to say anything for him to know that she was still hoping to attack him, and he quickly glanced toward the direction of Marc who, as he had expected, was looking at his direction with a questioning and eager expression on his face.
If it was possible, the expression that Marc was wearing widened more when the Baker gave him a nod, and the next sound that echoed around the room at that moment would be the surprised and protesting shriek that escaped from the lips of Madison. The sound was loud enough that even Victoria had to turn her attention toward the direction of her sister – just as the Baker had expected – and the trainer was quite certain that when the older sister turned her attention toward the direction of the younger ones, the first thing that Victoria noticed would be the fact that Madison had been forced to get up on her feet.
Even if the expression on the face of Victoria told him that she wanted to go to the aid of her sister, she stopped herself, though just because that is the case does not mean that she would completely ignore what was being done to her sister. She knew, however, that begging Marc – even as the handler fixed restraints on the body of Madison – would be useless, and it was for that reason that she instead turned her attention toward the direction of the trainer.
She parted her lips and it was rather obvious that she was about to say something, though whatever that something that she wanted to say would be, she would be the only one who would know because she did not get the chance to say anything, with the Baker cutting her off, a few moments later, “are you foolish enough to attack your trainer and the handlers just so that you can help your sister?” he asked, but it was a rhetorical question because he did not wait for any sort of answer from her.
Even if that was the case, however, had Victoria wanted to say something at that moment, then she would have been able to, because rather than saying anything else after the words that had escaped from his lips, what the Baker did was to simply open the zipper of the pants that he was wearing, and he watched with a smile on his face as the eyes of Victoria widened even as he took his cock from the confines of the same. The sight of his half-erect manhood caused a moan to escape from the lips of Victoria, but at the same time, the Baker did not think that there was a need for him to tell her what she was supposed to do.
As if to remind the older sister of the power that he holds over her – and Madison, of course – at that moment, a protesting shriek escaped from the lips of Madison at that moment, and though he told her that there was no need for him to turn his attention toward that direction, the Baker could not stop himself, though to be completely fair, he was hardly the only one who turned his attention toward that direction as, using his peripheral vision, he could see that Victoria had turned her attention toward that direction as well.
The protesting shriek that escaped from the lips of Madison was the result of her arms being pulled through a series of chains and pulleys located on the edge of an A-Frame that she was in the middle of. With her arms being pulled through those pulleys, it was not long before her hands are now over her head and pointing toward the edges of the frame. He still had his attention focused upon the direction of Madison even as the sounds of chains being pulled once more echoed around the room together with the protesting shrieks of Madison, and this time, the reason for the sounds coming out from the lips of Madison was because her ankles were being pulled toward the edge of the frame.
It was not long, therefore, before Madison was in a spread-eagled position, her body completely exposed for the use and abuse of the men that the trainer would allow having access to the same, and it was perhaps for that reason that a desperate moan escaped from the lips of Victoria. The sound that escaped from the lips of Victoria at that moment would be her way of begging him to turn his attention toward her direction, and a smile appeared on the face of the Baker as he turned his attention toward her direction.
The first thing that he noticed when he fixed his gaze upon the direction of Victoria would be the desperate expression that she was wearing, though he would have to admit that he was surprised when, a few moments later and completely without prompting on the part of the Baker, she wrapped the fingers of both of her hands around the girth of his cock. Normally, that would have earned her punishment, because even if it was true that a sound of pleasure escaped from the lips of the Baker at that moment, she still touched him without permission.
For now, however, he was more than willing to let it slide, especially since, a few moments later – and again without prompting, though this time, she would not have earned punishment – she began to move her hands up and down the shaft of his cock. Her actions made it rather obvious that she wants to make him cum, just as it was obvious that the reason that she was doing what was doing was that she thought that she could spare her sister from whatever punishment it was that Madison was going to be put through. 
If he was being honest, the Baker would have to admit that the ministrations of Victoria at that moment would have did not affect the plans of the Baker, but even if that was the case, he was not about to tell her to stop what she was doing, not when he was feeling pleasure from what was happening at that moment, and indeed, at that moment, he allowed a hiss of pleasure to escape from his lips. As he had expected, the moment that she heard the sound that escaped from his lips, she increased the pace with which she was stroking his cock, but this time, rather than allow a sound of pleasure to escape from his lips, he instead stopped himself from letting out even a single sound.
The reason for that was because he wanted to see how she would react, and when she was rather slow on the uptake, the Baker glanced toward the direction of Marc who grinned at the same time that the Baker gave him a nod. Another protesting scream escaped from the lips of Madison at that moment – it was the result of Marc cupping both of her breasts and squeezing them in between the palm of his hands – but rather than turn her attention toward the direction of her sister as one might have expected, Victoria simply increased the pace with which she was servicing his cock with his hands.
He would have to admit that it was rather difficult for him to stop the sounds from coming out of his lips at that moment, but he somehow was able to stop himself from letting those sounds escape from his lips long enough to convince Victoria that her hands, soft and warm as they may be, would never be enough, and for that reason, she moved her head forward. 
The Baker would have to admit that it was rather amusing to see the expression on the face of Victoria at that moment – and he would have labeled it as a combination of determination and hesitation – though he did not have a lot of time to study the expression that she was wearing as she then parted her lips as wide as possible before she positioned her head in such a way that her open mouth was on the top of the head of his cock.
Despite the hesitation that was written on the face of Victoria but a few moments ago, she took the bulbous tip of his cock into her warm and wet mouth, and the sound that the Baker had been holding back finally escaped from his lips even as she formed a vacuum seal around the girth of his cock, and before he could say anything else, she began to move her face closer toward the direction of his crotch, taking more of the length of his cock inside her warm and wet oral orifice. 
The feeling of the bulbous tip of his cock inside her mouth caused a smile to appear on the face of the Baker, albeit he instantly schooled his feature so that no one could see the smile that he was wearing. He nearly lost that control that he was exerting upon himself, a few moments later, when she began to move forward, sliding the shaft of his manhood deeper into her warm and wet oral orifice even as her cheeks bulged in response to his cock entering her mouth. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]What made it even more pleasurable for the Baker was the knowledge that he was not moving at that moment, and all of the pleasure that he was getting was the direct result of movement on the part of Victoria, making it appear as if she was doing all that she was doing at that moment out of her own free will, though one may have to amend such a first impression if they were to see the expression that would be on her face at that moment. 
Though it was rather obvious that Victoria wanted to take as much of his manhood as possible into her mouth, it was impossible, and she had to stop moving her face a few moments later. Although it was true that her cheeks had expanded and her lips were wrapped around the girth of his cock at that moment, the expression on the face of Victoria at that moment told him that she was afraid that her failure to take the girth of his cock as deep as possible inside her mouth would result to her being punished, but that was hardly something that the Baker would punish her for, though he, of course, was not going to tell her that.
Indeed, even when she moved her head back slightly, preparing herself for her second attempt to deep-throat him, and causing another moan to escape from his lip even as he felt more of the warm and wet mouth of the beautiful kneeling woman in front of him against the shaft of his manhood. While it was true that, this time, she had taken more of his cock in her mouth, she still had not been able to take the full length of his manhood, and she had to repeat the process all over again, a few moments later.
Victoria had to repeat the process two more times – and each time, she took more of the length of his manhood in her mouth – before she was finally able to take the entire length of his cock in her mouth, and he would have to admit that the sight of her nose buried among the mass of his pubic hair was an arousing sight. If he was being honest, however, it was the tears that were coming out of her lips as she knelt in front of him that made his cock twitch, and even though tears are coming out of her eyes at that moment, when she felt his manhood twitch while it was buried inside her mouth, Victoria started to move again.
The only reason that she was unable to continue what she wanted to do was that he suddenly placed both of his hands on the top of her head, and using that as his leverage, he prevented her from placing distance between the top of her nose and his crotch. At first, Victoria fought against the restriction that he was giving her, but she was also quick to realize that she does not have a choice, and, in the end, she simply stopped moving. 
He might not be able to read her mind, but the Baker was certain that, at that moment, she was thinking that it would be in her best interest if she were to simply allow him to hose the insides of her mouth with his seed, and from the way that his cock had twitched, at the same time those thoughts entered the forefront of her mind, it was rather obvious that he was fast approaching his release.
The Baker let out a loud moan of pure pleasure, a few moments later, even as he allowed his control to slip, and soon enough, the figurative dam that has been holding back his seed collapsed – figuratively speaking, of course – with his cum soon erupting from the tip of his manhood while the same was buried inside her mouth. He did not have to tell her to swallow, indeed, he briefly debated about telling her not to swallow without his permission, but he was too late less than a second after he allowed his cum to erupt from the tip of his manhood, he felt Victoria constrict her throat around the girth of his cock, a preliminary action on the part of the kneeling young woman.
It was for that reason that he was not surprised when the next sensation that he felt coming from the direction of his manhood would be in the form of Victoria swallowing the seed that he had placed in her mouth. Premature as it may have been – because while it was true that he had swallowed his seed, it did not mean that the eruption of his cum had stopped – the act of Victoria in swallowing his seed caused a hiss of pleasure to escape from the lips of the trainer, even if it was true that, a few moments later, he removed his cock from the warm and wet oral orifice of Victoria.
When he removed his cock from her mouth, there was a barely audible sound that came from the direction of the mouth of Victoria, but it was not that sound that made him turn his attention toward that direction, rather, it was the streak of cum that he could see had formed from the tip of her mouth – where her lips met – down to the direction of her chin, a sign that even though Victoria had swallowed, some of his seed still managed to escape from her lips.
He smiled at her, a few moments later, and as he had expected, the friendly smile that he was wearing served only to cause that glare to return to her pretty visage, though she quickly called upon her acting skills to school her features as she undoubtedly realized that wearing that expression that she was wearing would not be in her best interest.
Even if she wanted to say something at that moment, the Baker did not give her a chance to do so, with the trainer soon adding, “I have heard of slaves whose entire diet for weeks at a time would be their Master’s cum,” he said, “And I have heard of slaves whose only make-up are made of the fresh cum of the men who own them.”
As he had expected, the expression on the face of Victoria turned to one of horror, and he knew that she did not have to turn his expression toward the direction of Madison for him to be sure that there would also be a horrified expression on the face of Madison, after all, while the words that he had uttered are meant for Victoria, it was rather obvious that Madison had also heard those words.
Still, neither Victoria nor Madison had reacted to the words that he had uttered, and that was perfectly fine with the Baker who then made a show of turning his attention away from the direction of Victoria, a few moments later, so that he could turn his gaze toward the direction of Madison. Perhaps there was a confused expression on the face of Victoria at that moment, but the Baker could not be sure because he had already turned his attention toward the direction of Madison who flinched – even if she was in her spread-eagled position – upon the moment that she realized that he was now looking at her.
As he took several steps toward the direction of Madison, however, the screams that echoed around the room escaped not from the lips of the younger sister who was now the target of the Baker, but from the lips of the older, though even if that was the case, the Baker did not even bother to turn his attention toward the direction of Victoria. Part of the reason why he had not bothered was that he was more interested in watching the expression on the face of Madison.
The distance that separated the restrained Madison from her trainer was not that much, and less than a minute later, the trainer found himself standing in front of the restrained young woman. Even if it was true that he had not yet touched the body of Madison, there were already tears coming out of her eyes, but then again, he told himself that just because he had not touched her does not mean that she had not been touched yet. 
He made a show of raising his hands, placing them level against the breasts of Madison, and as he allowed the smile that was on his face to widen, he made a show of moving his hands in a squeezing motion, making it quite clear to Madison what he intended to do. More tears spilled from the eyes of the younger sister at that moment, but rather than take her breasts in his hands, the Baker turned his attention toward the direction of Victoria and smirked when he saw that she was now in the same position that her sister was in, that is, she was also in a spread-eagled position, with her body completely exposed and defenseless.
Indeed, the only difference between the appearance of Madison and Victoria at that moment would be that the older one has streaks of dried cum running from the corner of her mouth to her chin. He returned his attention toward the direction of Madison, a few moments later, however, and this time, he did take her breasts in his hands, cupping them and noting how soft they felt against his palms.
“Ah,” the moan that escaped from the lips of Madison at that moment, he would have to admit, surprised him, but then he quickly realized that it was a theatrical moan and that the only reason that she allowed such to escape from her lips was that she thought that, by doing so, she could convince him that she was finding pleasure in what he was doing to her. It was rather obvious that she was hoping that it would be enough to convince him not to hurt her, though if that were the case, then she would be very disappointed because there is a reason why she and her sister had been placed in the position that they were in.
It was not going to be a painless exercise for either Victoria or Madison, though at the same time that thought went through the forefront of his mind, he told himself that it should not cause any kind of permanent harm to either of his trainees.
He shook his head at that moment before he caused another moan to escape from the lips of Madison as he tightened his grip over her breasts. The softness of her mounds caused a wide smile to appear on the lips of the Baker and he would readily admit that he was rather jealous of the Archon – they are the only ones who can own celebrities, after all – who would soon own these mounds, but he mentally shook his head even as he eased up his grip on her breasts.
The Baker heard the sigh that escaped from the lips of Madison at that moment, and he knew that it was a sigh of relief. At the same time that he heard that sound, another smile appeared on the face of the Baker, because if he was being honest, the sigh of relief that she allowed to escape from her lips was rather premature, after all, just because he finally let go of her breasts does not mean that he is done, and indeed, he was quite certain that if she knew what he had in store for her and her sister next, the two of them would probably be begging him to not only use her hands to play with her breasts but also to use them to make himself cum.
He turned his attention toward the direction of Marc at that moment, and as he had expected, the man whom he had assigned as the handler of Madison was ready, with the young man soon handing him a small box about eight inches long and two inches wide and tall. From the grin that was on the face of the handler, it was rather obvious that he already knew what was going to happen next, but then again, the Baker told himself that was to be expected, and with no fanfare, the trainer opened the box that he had been given to reveal fourteen needles, a dozen of each were over six inches long, and two about ten inches. 
The way that Madison was positioned at that moment meant that it was impossible for her to see the contents of the box unless he were to tilt it slightly and deliberately show her the contents of the same. While it was true that seeing the needles could cause the expression of fear that she was wearing to intensify, it was also true that it could cause just another confused expression on her face as she imagined that she was not aware of what the needles are for.
In the end, the Baker decided against telling her what they are for, after all, while it was true that it would be arousing for him to see the expression on the face of his trainee when she is presented with the needles, just because he did not show it to Madison at that moment does not mean that he is precluded from seeing such an expression on the visage of one of his trainees as he intends to do the same thing to Victoria after he had done it to Madison.
The smile on the face of the Baker widened before he then took one of the six-inch needles from the box, placing it directly between his face and the face of Madison to be certain that she could see it. As he had expected – though not as he had hoped – a confused expression appeared on the face of Madison, and it looked as if she wanted to say something.
Whatever it was that she wanted to say, however, she would be the only one who would know it, because he soon had the pointed edge of the needle against the right breast of the younger sister. As she realized what was about to happen,  Madison was able to allow a single desperate pleading word – “Please,” she said – to escape from her lips, but that single word would hardly be enough to convince the Baker to stop his plans.
“Ah!” the scream that escaped from the lips of Madison a few moments later was more in surprise than pain, and as if to provide him with further evidence that was the case, when he turned his attention toward the direction of the spot where the needle had pierced the flesh of Madison, there was no blood, only the silver needle itself protruding from her mounds.
The Baker quickly produced another needle from the box and if it was possible, the horrified expression on the face of Madison became more pronounced. She was fervently shaking his head, begging him to reconsider his plans before he even realized what was happening, but again, another scream escaped from the lips of the younger sister as her other breast was pierced by the needle.
This time, the pleading words escaped not from the lips of Madison, but from the older sister, and as Victoria shouted, “Please! Please stop it, please!”, the trainer fought the urge to turn his attention toward the direction of the older sister. If he was being honest, however, the Baker would have to admit that it was not as if it was a chore to stop himself from turning his attention, after all, he simply had to remind himself that he had another sister that require his full attention.
“Ah!” another scream escaped from the lips of Madison, a few moments later as a third needle –and the second on her left breast – entered her body, with the Baker making sure that the needle was properly positioned around her nipple. He did not allow himself to admire his handiwork, however, and he quickly gave her other breast the same treatment, causing another scream to escape from the lips of Madison.
“Please, Sir,” the pleading words that escaped from the lips of Madison at that moment was all that he needed to hear for the Baker to be sure that she would promise him anything if only to convince him to stop, and indeed, a few moments later, those were the words that escaped from the lips of Madison, “Sir, just fuck me, Sir, just fuck this lowly whore slave, please.”
There was nothing theatrical about the smile that appeared on the lip of the Baker at that moment, and he did not even have to ask her if she was serious with the plea that was coming out of her mouth as it was rather obvious that is the case. At that moment, she beg him for all that she was worth if it would mean an end to this torture that she was being subjected to, and indeed, she knew that she would be grateful if he were to shove his cock in her cunt at that moment.
He shook his head, however, even as he told himself that there would be a time when he would train her – and her sister – in the art of proper begging, but that time is not right now, and with that thought at the forefront of his mind, he quickly inserted the next needle into the breasts of Madison, causing another scream to escape from her lips, and this time, he did not even bother to wait for her to finish screaming before the next needle was also being inserted into her other breast.
It took him another five minutes to place half a dozen needles each on the breasts of Madison, and as he was working on her, the moans and pleas coming from the lips of the younger sister intensified, to the point that she was offering to take two cocks in her body at the same time if it would mean the end of the breast torture that she was going through. The Baker would have to admit that there was a time when he would have seriously considered the offer that she was giving him, but he refused to do so in the end.
He took the time to admire his handiwork at that moment, with six needles around her nipples forming a sort of hexagon around both of her nipples. He would have continued to stare in that direction for another few moments if not for the whimper that escaped from the lips of Madison at that moment, shattering the silence that had descended inside the room after he had finished inserting the needles. 
A moment or two after the whimper had escaped from the lips of Madison, a sound also escaped from the lips of Victoria, and though it was a simple sound, it was the only thing that he has to hear for him to be sure that the older sister was about to threaten him. The words that should have escaped from the lips of Victoria, however, would be words that only she would know because they never got the chance to escape from her mouth. 
The reason is at that moment, the Baker used the pad of his index finger and thumb to play with the nipples capping the breasts of Madison at the same time, causing moans of pleasure to escape from the lips of Madison even as her nipples hardened. Indeed, it was not long before her nipples were as hard as diamonds, and the Baker had to fight the urge to take them into his mouth – or to pinch them – even as he continued to play with them, twisting them one side then the other and causing more moans to escape from the lips of the younger sister.
“You have pretty tits, Cunt-Whore,” he said, “I am sure that your future owner would enjoy using these for pleasure,” he stopped what he was doing, but it was not to provide any sort of relief for Madison, rather, the reason why he paused was so that he could turn his attention toward the direction of the face of the younger sister, focusing his eyes upon her own as he said, “Can you imagine having these flogged, pet? Well, you better start now, some Archons enjoy doing that.”
The blank expression on his face when he mentioned the group of men who would be allowed to own her and her sister after her training told him that she has no idea who they are, but it was not of immediate concern at that moment and, indeed, he turned his attention toward the remaining two ten-inch needles that were inside the box, his face breaking into a mischievous grin when he saw the same and causing a fearful whimper to escape from the lips of Madison, though the whimper was most likely the result of the grin that he was wearing.
He took one of the ten-inch needles from the box and as with what he had done before, he made a show of displaying the same to the helpless young woman in front of him. It was rather obvious that she could tell that this needle was far longer than the ones that he had been using, and she was parted her lips to say something, though before she could do so, the Baker cut her off, “Where do you think this goes?” he asked her with a smile.
The expression that was on the face of Madison at that moment told him that she already has an idea as to where the needle was going, though, at the same time, the Baker would have to admit that he was probably not being fair because he already knew where he is going to place the needles. He did not wait for her to say anything, however, before he then used the fingers of his right hand – with his left still holding onto the needle – to once more play with the nipples of Madison.
Rather than allow a moan to escape from her lips at that moment, the eyes of Madison widened, and he knew from that reaction alone that she already understood where the needle was going. In any case, a few moments later and before she could say anything, he had already positioned the needle, and soon enough, another scream – one of pleasure, surprise, and pain – escaped from the lips of Madison as he inserted the needle across the left nipple of Madison.
He turned his attention toward the direction of the face of Madison at that moment, and he could not help but smile when he saw the expression that she was wearing, because to the Baker, it felt as if she had lost consciousness at that moment, though rather than force her to return to the present by calling for her name, the Baker instead took the other needle in the box and positioned it against the other nipple of Madison before he then twisted the nipple capping her breast.
The result of that was her nipple becoming harder again, but because she was still not reacting to what he was doing, the Baker could not help but feel as if she was not even aware of what was happening around her. Again, rather than force her to return to the present by calling for her, the Baker instead decided to use action, and this time, he did so by pushing the ten-inch needle across the right nipple of Madison.
At first, she did not react, but as the pointed edge of the needle pierced through from inside her nipple, a scream escaped from the lips of Madison, and that was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she had returned to the present at that moment.
He allowed the scream that had escaped from her lips to serenade him for a few moments, but when it became clear that the sound that escaped from her lips was dying and she was about to lapse into unconsciousness, he suddenly grabbed her chin with his left hand, and with his right, he delivered a sharp slap to one side of her ace. If not for the fact that he was holding onto her chin with his hand, he did not doubt that she had would have turned opposite the direction of where the slap came from.
The only effect that the slap had, however, would be to force Madison to return to the present, and though it looked as if she was on her way to unconsciousness, a few moments ago, the slap forced her to forget about that, and she looked more alert now than before. Just because she looked like that, however, does not mean that she gets to be the one to speak first, and indeed, the sound that was the result of him slapping her was followed, a few moments later, by the Baker speaking, “It would be a shame for you to lose consciousness now, Cunt-Whore,” he said, “because we are just starting.”
He did not wait for Madison to reply to the words that had escaped from his mouth – and he doubted that she would have said anything anyway – before he turned his attention away from the younger sister, focusing it instead toward the older one, and the smile that was on his face widened even more as he noted that the expression on the face of Victoria at that moment was what he had expected, after all, the expression of anger on the face of the older sister at that moment was her way of promising him retribution for all that he had done to her sister.
‘And she is wearing that expression and thoughts even if she is sure that I would be giving her the same treatment,’ he thought even as he began to walk toward the direction of where Victoria was restrained. He had reached the halfway point before Richard handed him a twin to the box that had contained the needles that now protruding from the breasts and across the nipples of Madison.
A gasp escaped from the lips of Victoria when she saw the box, and that was followed by an expression of both horror and anger on her face, with those expressions making it clear to the Baker that she knew what he is going to do to her soon. It was perhaps that knowledge that caused the expression that she was wearing to harden, and the Baker could not help but pause as he told himself that was her way of daring him.
If she had thought that it would be enough, however, then she would be disappointed, and he made her realize that, a few moments later, as he resumed walking toward the direction of Victoria, “Time for you to experience the needles for yourself, Fuck-Slut,” he said at the same time that he opened the box. 
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