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He did not bother to hide the smile that appeared on his face at that moment even as he folded his arms over his chest, and that remained the case even as he told himself that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was wasted because it was not as if the two women who are in front of him can see the expression that he was now wearing. Still, he pushed that thought to the back of his mind as he continued to watch the show in front of him.
Indeed, even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened as he then noted the miserable expressions that were written on the faces of the two beautiful women in front of him, but then again, he remarked to himself that if the looks that they are wearing on their faces was anything but the miserable expressions that they are now wearing, he would have to ask what it was that they are doing here in the first place.
The Judge would readily admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened – though again, he remarked to himself that it was not as if anyone could see the look that he was now wearing – before he then focused his attention toward the direction of the face of the more famous of the two women in front of him. Naturally, she was not looking in his direction as she focused on the task that she was given.
As that thought entered the forefront of the mind of the Judge, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even as Dove allowed another loud series of moans to escape from her lips. The sounds that she made at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she felt no small amount of unwanted pleasure at that moment, though the sounds that he made had nothing to do with what the beautiful blonde was doing.
Rather, the moans that escaped from the lips of Dove at that moment had more to do with the ministrations that she was receiving from the tongue of her partner. He turned his attention toward the direction of the dark-haired woman who was the partner of Dove, and as he expected, the look on the face of Alyssa at that moment was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to know that she felt no small amount of misery. 
The smile that he was wearing on his face altered slightly at that moment, even as he remarked to himself that aside from the expression of misery that was written on the face of Alyssa, there was also a sort of determined expression there, leading him to then remark to himself that while it would appear that Alyssa does not want to continue with what she was doing, she was, at least, determined to see it through.
He would have allowed actual laughing sounds to escape from his lips at that moment as the Judge then remarked to himself that such determination on the part of Alyssa probably had to do with the reason that he had picked her in the first place, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he returned to the present.
The Judge would have to admit that it was the hiss of pleasure that escaped from the lips of the two women in front of him that had made him return to the present, but it was not as if he was going to complain about that. Indeed, the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to know that he found no small amount of pleasure in what he was watching.
Sounds would have also escaped from his lips if he were being honest, but he refrained from allowing those sounds to escape from his lips as he told himself that it might distract the women in front of him from what they were doing. Indeed, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he remarked to himself that they would take whatever distraction they would take as an excuse to stop what they were doing.
More moans echoed around the room that they were in at that moment, and the smile that the Judge was wearing on his face widened even more. 
With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought to the back of his mind, at the same time that even more moans that advertised the unwanted pleasure that both Dove and Alyssa are feeling at that moment, even as they continued to lick the cunt of the other while remaining in the sixty-nine position that they were in at that moment. 
The hissing sound that escaped from the lips of the Judge, a few moments later, was something that he would have to admit had managed to escape from his lips before he had even realized what he was doing, and it was supposed to advertise the fact that he was fast approaching the point where he will have to take part in what was happening in front of him.
There certainly was nothing mental about him shaking his head at that moment – because it was not a if either Dove or Alyssa would have to called him out for it – before he then took one step forward, and that, he told himself, was the extent with which he was willing to concede, even as the two women in front of him were forced to momentarily stop what they were doing.
If he were being honest, the Judge would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have called them out for stopping without him telling them to, but just as the words were about to escape from his lips, he was force to pause even as more moans and whimpers escaped from the lips of both women, and it was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that they are both fast approaching their release.
For a brief moment, he thought about prohibiting them from reaching their release, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought to the back of his mind as he once more returned to the present. He was, after all, already looking in the direction of the show happening in front of him, and because that was the case, there was no need for him to turn his attention anywhere else.
Although it was true that he could only see half – and maybe even less than that – of the expression that was written on the face of Dove and Alyssa at that moment, the Judge told himself that the part that he could see was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what was going to come next. Indeed, it was for that reason that he could not help but allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
He pushed that thought to the back of his mind, a few moments later, however, as he the inclined his head toward their direction before he then allowed words to escape from his mouth and naturally, the words that he uttered at that moment were intended to cause as much trepidation and humiliation upon the women in front of him, “Are you going to cum?” he asked.
Even the Judge would have to admit that he made sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, even if it was true that he had no intention of waiting for them to answer the question. Indeed, the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that such was the case.
Considering the position that Dove and Alyssa were in at that moment, however, he doubted that they would have even heard the question that escaped from his lips at that moment, hence, the reason that he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips, a few moments later, as he then inclined his head toward their direction, “Fine, you can cum without permission,” he said.
If he were being honest, the Judge would have to admit that when he parted his lips at that moment, what he wanted to say was that they would not be allowed to cum without his permission, but he changed his mind when he realized that permitting them to cum at that moment would serve only to add to the trepidation of both women.
They would be forced to think that they had been allowed to cum only because he had permitted them, even if it was true that they had not been told that they needed to ask permission in the first place. 
That thought fled from the forefront of the mind of the Judge, a few moments later, however, when he heard the hissing sounds that escaped from the lips of Dove and Alyssa, prompting him to return to the present. Again, he was already looking in their direction, so there was no need for him to turn his attention anywhere else, but it was not as if he was able to push words out of his mouth before he had to place a wide smile on his face.
Dove was the first one to arch her body, and that was the only signal that the Judge needed to see for him to know that she was but moments away from her release. Much as he would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward the direction of Dove at that moment, however, he knew that he needed to turn his gaze toward the direction of Alyssa, a few moments later, as she then allowed moans and whimpers to escape from her lips.
It would appear that he turned his attention toward the direction of his student just in time to watch as she also arched her back, and again, that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what was going to come next.
Indeed, it was for that reason that he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Are you going to cum?” he asked, and again, he did not bother to hide the amusement that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips. Indeed, the sounds that were coming out of his mouth soon turned to actual laughter, a few moments later, before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Go ahead,” he said.
Even the Judge would have to admit that the last words that escaped from his lips at that moment were said louder than usual, because the objective of the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was to make Dove and Alyssa turn their attention toward the direction of his face. He knew that the smile that he was wearing widened even more when the two of them turned their attention toward him.
The Judge would have to admit that his calling for their attention at that precise moment that he did was not random, something that he was sure the two of them realized, a few moments later, when the figurative dams that had been holding back their release finally collapsed. 
Dove and Alyssa were still looking in his direction when the evidence of that became apparent, in the form of their arousal, in liquid spurting out of their cunts and into the face of the other. 
Judging from the expressions that appeared on the faces of both women, it was obvious that neither of them had realized what was about to happen, and soon enough, both of them placed expressions on their faces that were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them were going to protest.
It was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear the protesting word that would have escaped from their lips at that moment, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that part of him to the back of his mind as he then focused his attention toward the two women in front of him. He cut off the words that he knew were supposed to come out of their lips at that moment with words of his own.
“Did you enjoy that?” he asked, but though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was also true that the tone that he used at that moment made it clear that he was not expecting an answer from them. Indeed, the expression that appeared on the pretty faces of the two women in front of him was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that such was the case.
It was for that reason that he then inclined his head toward their direction before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “You two look good with the cum of the other framing your pretty faces,” he said, and even he would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause them no small amount of trepidation and anger.
In the end, it would appear that the only thing that he succeeded in placing on the face of the two beautiful women in front of him was trepidation, but though it was true that there was a part of him that felt no small amount of disappointment when he failed to see the anger on their faces, he pushed that part of him to the back of his mind as he then proceeded to add to the trepidation that the two women are feeling at that moment.
He did that not with words, but with action, as it was at that moment that he then proceeded to walk toward their direction, and because the Judge kept his attention focused toward them, he had no problem seeing the expression of horror that appeared on the faces of the two women. 
Perhaps it was the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment or perhaps it was simply the fact that he was now walking toward them, but whatever the case may be, the action that he had taken at that moment caused more moans and whimpers to escape from their lips even as they schooled the expressions that they are wearing to beg him not to approach them. 
If anything, however, the expressions that they are wearing at that moment served only to add fuel to the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins, and that was reflected upon the expression that appeared on his face at that moment. Of course, as Dove and Alyssa could see the expression that he was now wearing, he was sure that both of them felt no small amount of horror at that moment.
“Professor, please…please…,” the words that escaped from the lips of Alyssa at that moment, he was sure, were her way of begging him to leave her alone, but if anything, the sounds that she produced at that moment served only to add even more fuel to the figurative flames burning between his loins.
He did not bother to increase the pace with which he was approaching them, after all, the look on his face should be more than enough to tell the two of them just what effect the words that had escaped from the lips of Alyssa at that moment had on him. Indeed, the Judge told himself that such was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when she saw just how wide and more pronounced the expressions of horror that had appeared on their faces became.
Less than a moment after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the desperate words that had escaped from the lips of Alyssa were followed up by even more desperate words that escaped from the lips of Dove, as she then begged him with tears spilling out of her eyes, “Sir, please…no more, please…please…,” she said, prompting the Judge to turn his attention toward her direction.
The Judge would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to know just how even more desperate the words that were coming out of the lips of Dove at that moment would become if the beautiful blonde were to learn that during the duration of her stay with him, he would almost exclusively pay attention to her. Still, he soon pushed that thought to the back of his mind before he then inclined his head toward her.
Even the Judge would have to admit that the tone that he used at that moment was theatrical, though, given the circumstances that they were in at that moment, the Judge would have to admit that he doubted that they would have realized that such was the case. The tone that the Judge used at that moment was something that even he would have labelled as whining and one that would have been accustomed to a child who was used to getting what he wanted.
“But we are just getting started,” he said, before he then took another step toward their direction.
As he had expected, the expressions that appeared on the faces of the Dove and Alyssa at that moment reflected the horror that they felt, though even if that were the case, it was not as if they allowed actual words to escape from their lips. It was obvious from the expressions on their faces that both of them were aware that there was nothing they could do or say at that moment that would make him change his mind.
He allowed sounds of amusement to escape from his lips, a few moments later, and that sound added to the trepidation that both women were wearing on their faces. Of course, the expressions that they are wearing at that moment served only to add to the amusement on his face as well as the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins.
By the time that he returned to the present, a few moments later, he was already standing in front of the table, and it was because such was the case that he was able to place his hand on the back of Alyssa. The dark-haired student flinched and allowed whimpers to escape from her lips in response to feeling his hand on her back, but it was not as if she was able to push words out of her mouth even if she wanted to. 
At the same time, even if she were able to say something at that moment, it was not as if what she would have said at that moment would have changed anything. In the end, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips would be he whimpers and moans that advertised just how much she would have wanted to push actual pleading words out of her mouth.
He pushed her slightly downward, causing some protesting sound to escape from the lips of Alyssa. Still, even if that were the case, it was not as if she would have been able to say anything, as it was also at that moment that the Judge finally parted his lips again, “I mean, I was so inspired by you working on each other that I cannot help myself,” he said.
Again, the words that escaped from his lips were intended to fuel the trepidation and horror that both women felt at that moment, and again, the expression that they are wearing on their faces was the only thing that she needed to see for him to be sure that the words that escaped from his lips had the desired effect, further fueling the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins.
He is not yet done, however, as he soon inclined his head toward their direction at the same time that he added, “Look at my crotch, will you?” 
The position that he was in at that moment meant that only Alyssa could see his crotch, and that smile that he was wearing on his face did widen slightly as he noted how, despite the reluctant expression that she was wearing on her face, she turned her attention toward the direction of his manhood, even though it was true that it was still covered behind the fabric of the pants that he is wearing.
Indeed, the Judge told himself that the whimpers that escaped from the lips of Alyssa, a few moments later, told him that she had realized just what it was that he wanted her to look at, and that expression that appeared on her face remained on that pretty visage when she then turned her attention toward the direction of his face.
It was obvious that the reaction of Alyssa at that moment was involuntary as even he cannot deny the surprise that appeared on her face at that moment, but before she can react to the action that she had taken, the Judge was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “Do you want it, Bitch?” he asked, and he made sure that the tone that he used at that moment made it clear that he was making an offer which she can refuse if she wanted to.
Of course, he made it just a bit more difficult for her when he placed a different expression on his face, because that look that he was now wearing was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know just what answer it was that he expected Alyssa to give.
A defeated and pleading whimper escaped from the lips of the young student at that moment. Still, if she were expecting him to be moved by the sound that had escaped from her lips, then she would only be disappointed. While it was true that the expression that he was wearing did not change, it was the fact that the expression did not change that added to the trepidation that Alyssa felt.
“Well?” The single word that escaped from the lips of the Judge at that moment caused the beautiful student to flinch, and though it was true that he was sure that it was more than enough to tell her what it was that he wanted her to say, the expression that she was wearing told him what she did not want to do.
In the end, the Judge steeled he expression that he was wearing on his face, and though it was true that Alyssa flinched again when she saw that expression that he was no wearing, she did part her lips, a few moments later, and the words that escaped from her lips was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that the message that he wanted to deliver was received.
“Yes…yes, Sir,” she said.
The Judge would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen in response, an action that served only to add to the trepidation that the young student felt. He was sure that she felt no small amount of relief, a few moments later, when he then simply inclined his head toward her direction without saying anything.
He did not bother to ask Dove anything as he retrieved his cock from within the confines of the pants that he was wearing, though he was sure that Dove had realized what was happening just from the gasps that escaped from the lips of Alyssa at that moment when the young student saw his cock coming out of the confines of his pants.
The position that they were in at that moment meant that while it was true that the face of Alyssa was able to see his cock, under her would be the holes of Dove, and as he turned his attention toward the direction of those holes, the Judge would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen. He was still wearing that smile on his face when he returned his attention toward the face of Alyssa, causing the young student to flinch.
He would not have blamed her for flinching at that moment, but at the same time, it was not as if he acknowledged the action that she had taken as he simply inclined his head toward her before he then allowed a loaded question to escape from her lips, “What do you think, Bitch?” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, it was not as if he waited for her to say anything before more words escaped from his lips, “Cunt or asshole?”
He had no problem imagining how the eyes of Dove must have widened in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, after all, there was no way that he was talking about the cunt and asshole of Alyssa. As if to confirm to him that the young actress was aware that he was talking about her, it was at that moment that Dove began to push actual words out of her mouth, and the tone that she used made it clear that she was panicking.
“Please…please, Sir, no more, please…please…,” she said, and judging from the words that were coming out of her lips, it was clear that she would have allowed more words to escape from her lips at that moment, if not for the fact that the Judge stopped her with the words that escaped from his.
“I am only asking your fellow slave cunt or ass, Slut, I am not doing anything,” he said, and yet, even he would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment made it clear that he was aware of just what it was that she was begging for.
Still, it was not as if he waited for her to answer the words that had escaped from his lips before he then proceeded to move, and he was sure that Dove had already suspected what was going to come next as more protesting sounds escaped from her lips in response to him placing the tip of his cock against the entrance to her cunt. He slid the tip of his cock up and down that slit, but he did not bother to thrust his hips forward, at least, not yet.
The Judge did not bother to replace the distance between the tip of his cock and the cunt of Dove, even though it was true that he stopped sliding his cock up and down that slit. Instead, he turned his attention toward the direction of Alyssa's face again, before he inclined his head toward her and asked, “Well, Bitch, cunt or ass?”
Of course, he expected the expression that appeared on the face of Alyssa, and he did not even need to ask her anything for him to know what the meaning behind the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment, because it was obvious that it was her way of begging him not to make her answer.
The smile that the Judge was wearing on his face at that moment, however, slowly dissolved into a more serious expression, the kind that should highlight the fact that he was losing his patience, and judging from the series whimpers that escaped from the lips of Alyssa at that moment, he would have to say that it would appear that she had realized that such were the case.
At the same time, however, the Judge would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were a trick question. He had already made up his mind, after all, and he was just asking the question to see what kind of excuse it was that Alyssa could come up with to continue refusing to answer that question that he had already asked.
A whimper escaped from the lips of Alyssa at that moment, and the expression that appeared on her face was one of horror and defeat, but it was also one that told him that she was aware that she had no choice but to do what he wanted her to do. Indeed, while it was true that no tears escaped from her eyes at that moment, the expression that she was wearing on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was but moments away from that.
“Cu…cunt, Sir,” she said, and judging from the expression that was on her face, it was clear that she would rather not have allowed the words to escape from her lips when they did. Of course, there was no way that Dove could have seen the look that appeared on the face of Alyssa at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Judge would have to admit that he was sure that if Dove saw the expression that was on the face of Alyssa, she would not have reacted the way that she did.
Even though it was true that Dove tried to make it sound as if she was angry, she cannot deny the hesitation that she felt at that moment, and which shone through the words that next escaped from her lips.
“Cunt, you say,” the beautiful blonde actress said, and with a tone that suggested that she was calling upon whatever strength it was that she could call upon at that moment, and that was made more poignant, a few moments later, with the words that next escaped from her lips, “I’ll show you cunt.”
The next sound that echoed around the room that they are in escaped from the lips of Alyssa, and there was no denying that it was one of pain. 
A smile appeared across the face of the Judge at that moment because he cannot deny that he felt no small amount of pleasure and amusement at hearing the screams that now echo around the room, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then remarked to himself that it was obvious that the sounds coming out of the lips of Alyssa was because of pain that Dove was giving her.
If he were being honest, however, the Judge would have to admit that he did not need to turn his attention toward the direction of the face of Dove for him to know what it was that the beautiful blonde had done, but he still stepped slightly to the side, a few moments later, so that he could confirm it.
The Judge did not bother to hide the amusement that he felt as he saw Dove biting on one of the lips of the cunt of Alyssa, before he then allowed words of amusement to escape from his lips, “I told you to lick it, not bite it.”
It would appear that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment had some effect upon Dove, as the screams that were coming from the lips of Alyssa suddenly stopped. He turned his attention toward the direction of Alyssa's face, and he could tell from the expression that she was wearing that she was already thinking of revenge.
Indeed, he expected screams to escape from the lips of Dove at any moment as Alyssa looked as if she was getting ready to bite the lips of the cunt of her young actress. In the end, however, no such sounds escaped from the lips of the blonde actress, as the Judge cut off what Alyssa was planning simply by resuming the position that he was in less than a moment later.
The expression that was on the face of Alyssa at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was afraid, but it was not as if she was able to push words out of her mouth before he was already speaking again.
First, though he inclined his head toward the direction of the young student, “I take it that you have changed your mind then?” he asked, and he knew that Alyssa would have realized from the tone that he used at that moment that he already knew what the answer that she would give him would be. 
Indeed, less than a moment after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he saw Alyssa part her lips, but it was not as if he waited for her to say something which he already knew he would say. Instead, he proceeded to place the tip of his cock back against the slit in between the lips of the pussy of Dove, and while it was true that a series of protesting moans escaped from the lips of the young actress at that moment, the words that escaped from her lips meant something different.
“Yes…" Yes, Sir, please…please…,” Dove said, and there was no denying that the words that were coming out of her lips at that moment were forced. 
She had to force herself to say it, however, because she knew that if he was not going to take her in the cunt, then he was going to take her in the asshole. The Judge did not even need to turn his attention toward the direction of the face of Dove for him to know that, as far as she was concerned, having his cock violate her womanhood was preferable to his cock violating her asshole.
The smile that he was wearing on his face widened – and at this, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but be feel disappointed that Dove cannot see the expression that he was now wearing – before then remarked to himself that the words that were coming out of the lips of Dove at that moment are wasted, after all, he had already made up his mind.
With an economy of movement, the Judge removed his cock from where it was positioned before he then pressed the tip of it against the rim of her anal canal. He knew that Dove gasped in response to the action that he had taken, and he knew that the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that she needed to see for him to be sure that more words were going to come out of her lips.
While it was true that there was a part of him that cannot help but be interested in what it was that she would have wanted to say, he pushed that part of him to the back of his mind as he then thrust his hips forward, forcing the rim of the anal canal of Dove to part so that it could accommodate his invading cock.
He heard the gasp that echoed around the room at that moment, and he would have to admit that he already knew that it was not Dove who had gasped but Alyssa, even as she was forced to watch – as close as possible to the action – as the asshole of Dove took part of the length of his cock. He allowed a grunt to escape from his lips at that moment, before he then thrust even deeper.
“Ah!” the scream that escaped from the lips of Dove at that moment echoed around the room that they were in, but that was what the Judge wanted to hear, and he made sure that she realized that such was the case as he then thrust even deeper. This time, however, the sounds that escaped from the lips of Dove were not as loud, but that was because she might be getting used to the girth of his cock.
Still, the Judge pushed that thought to the back of his mind, a few moments later, as he then turned his attention toward the direction of Alyssa's face and the horror that she was wearing on her face. It was the kind of expression that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was afraid, and the Judge relished seeing that look on her face.
“Imagine this Bitch,” he said, and he did not even bother to make sure that the words that were coming out of his lips were gentle, “Imagine that you are the one who is taking my cock up her ass.”
The Judge withdrew the shaft of his manhood from the tight anal canal of Dove at that moment, though he made sure that the tip of the same remained buried in her. Even if that were the case, however, he heard the hiss of relief that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young actress, though that was soon drowned out by the promise that escaped from the lips of the Judge even as he kept his attention focused toward Alyssa.
“It’s going to happen soon, Bitch,” he said, and he did not even need to tell her just what it was that he was talking about, after all, it was at that moment that he thrust his hips forward, burying his cock deep into the anal canal of Dove and causing her to scream.
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