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She was not sure what kind of expression it was that she was wearing on her face at that moment, but if she were being honest, she would have to admit that the look that she was now wearing reflected the horror that she was feeling, though if she were being honest, she would have to admit that she did not think that the expression that she was wearing was inappropriate considering who the person that was in front of her at that moment was. A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she tried to school the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that she needed to show the two people who had walked into the room just how much she regretted the decision that she had made, but even she would have to admit that she did not think that the expression that she had made was going to change anything.
The whimper that escaped from her lips at that moment was half theatrical, but she would also have to admit that there was a sense of honesty in the sound that she had just made as she found herself praying that the sound would be more than enough to convince the man that she now focused her attention toward to spare her from whatever it was that he is planning. Indeed, it was for that reason that she focused her attention toward him, a few moments later, though in the end, the look that appeared on his face did not change at all, and that was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that the expression that had appeared on her face at that moment did not change anything at all.
Scarlett parted her lips at that moment, ready to push pleading words out of her mouth, and she would have to admit that she already knew what it was that she was going to say, but even if that was the case, she was forced to pause when she inadvertently turned her attention toward the direction of the woman who had walked into the hotel room with the man that she had been focusing her attention toward, and she could not help but flinch when she saw the expression that the young brunette was wearing on her admittedly pretty face.
Even the beautiful blond would have to admit that she flinched when she saw the look that was on the face of Chloe, because it was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that the younger woman was soon going to go out of her way to make whatever it was that Scarlett was about to go through as humiliating as possible. She shuddered yet again as that those thoughts entered the forefront of her mind, but if she were being honest, even Scarlett would have to admit that she did not think that there was anything that she could do at that moment, prompting a series of whimpers to escape from her lips in what even the beautiful blond would have to admit was a last ditch attempt on her part to convince her Master and Chloe to spare her from what was coming next.
She parted her lips at that moment, once more telling herself that there still might be a chance that she could convince her Master to spare her from what it was that he was planning to do, and as she did so, Scarlett made sure to turn her attention toward the direction of his face, though even she would have to admit that she had to blink when she saw the expression that appeared on his face, after all, it was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he is not happy, and before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, Scarlett had already closed her mouth.
At that moment, a voice coming from the back of his head told her that there was no point in begging for a reprieve because the expression that was on the face of the Master was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he is not going to give her what it was that she was asking for even if she were to push pleading words out of her mouth, and Scarlett would have to admit that keeping her gaze focused toward the direction of the Master and Chloe at that moment was becoming harder and harder, which was why she soon turned her attention away from them.
She would have to admit that she did not plan for her gaze to focus upon the direction of Hailee at that moment, but at the same time that realization entered the forefront of her mind, the beautiful blond would have to admit that she was distracted when she saw the look that was on the face of the singer-actress. 
That expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that Scarlett needed to see for her to be sure that the younger woman felt no small amount of relief when their Master walked into the room, prompting the beautiful blond to blink as she then told herself that the look that appeared on the face of Hailee does not make sense, after all, just because their Master is here does not mean that she would be spared.
Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Scarlett would have to admit that the entrance of their Master should be something that would fuel the horror that Hailee was feeling at that moment, considering that it would appear that he and Damon had come to some sort of agreement, but even if that was the case, the young executive had not held back when he abused Hailee earlier. 
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Scarlett would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to point that out to the young singer-actress, but the look of relief that was on the face of Hailee at that moment was the only thing that Scarlett needed to see for her to be sure that anything that she said at that moment, even if technically true, would not be appreciated by the young singer-actress.
With that thought at the forefront of her mind, Scarlett soon turned her attention toward the direction of the entrance to the hotel room where the Master and Chloe were still standing, and if she were being honest, she would have to admit that what she wanted to do at that moment was to simply school the expression that she was wearing so that she could show them a pleading expression. 
Of course, a voice coming from the back of her head told her that it was futile because there was no way that such an expression would be enough to convince the two of them to spare her, but even if that was the case, a voice coming from the back of the head of Scarlett told her that it was the only thing that she could come up with at that moment. Even if that was the case, however, what she planning faltered when she saw the look that appeared on the face of the Master, after all, it was his way of telling her that there was no need for her to put such a look on her face.
If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to wonder just how the Master had realized what the meaning behind the expression that had appeared on her face at that moment was, but she pushed that though out of the forefront of her mind even as she was forced to turn her attention toward the direction of Chloe, because it was at that moment that the young actress suddenly turned her back toward the direction of Scarlett before she walked out of the room, and though it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the younger woman at that moment, Scarlett knew that there was no way that Chloe was just walking out of the room.
That was something that she was able to confirm, a few moments later, when young brunette did walk back into the room, and Scarlett would have to admit that she blinked when she saw Chloe half-dragging, half-guiding a Doberman through the use of the leash that was attached to the front of the collar that the dog was wearing.
Scarlett would have to admit that when she saw the dog at that moment, her eyes widened, and that voice coming from the back of her head returned, because there was only one reason why the Master would bring a dog with him at that moment, and even Scarlett would have to admit that the horror that she felt at that moment was complete enough that before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, she had already turned her attention toward the direction of the Master.
She would have to admit that she flinched when she saw the expression that he is wearing at that moment because it is the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that begging him at that moment was futile, and indeed, that expression that he is wearing on his face was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he is looking forward to what was going to come next. Even if that was the case, however, Scarlett told herself that there was no way that she was just going to give up, and it was for that reason that a series of desperate pleading whimpers escaped from her lips.
As she was looking in the direction of the Master at that moment, it was easy for her to see how she reacted to the action that she had taken, but while it was true that he did turn his gaze toward her direction, Scarlett would have to admit that she was expecting more than just that, which was why she soon allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips as she hoped that it would cause him to change his mind, but because she was looking in the direction of his face at that moment, Scarlett was easily able to see the look that he is wearing, and again, it was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he is not going to change his mind.
“Master, please…,” Scarlett allowed the words to escape from her lips even if it was true that she had only half-decided to allow the words to escape from her lips, and because she kept her attention focused toward the direction of his face at that moment, it was easy for her to see the look that appeared on his face.
The beautiful blond actress flinched when she saw the look that he is wearing on his face because it was the only thing that she needed to see for her to realize that there was no way that he is going to verbally respond to the words that she had uttered, prompting her to part her lips yet again as she prepared to push more pleading words out of her mouth.
She was forced to pause at that moment when she saw him turn his attention toward the direction of the young executive in the room, with the two men soon exchanging handshakes even though it was true that neither of them allowed words to escape from their lips. As she was looking in their direction at that moment, it was easy for her to see the smiles that appeared on their faces, and while it was true that she would have to admit that she was not sure how she knew it, she realized that the smiles that the two men were exchanging at that moment were business smiles and because that was the case, the beautiful blond concluded that this was just a business transaction between them.
If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that the only thing that she wanted to do at that moment was to keep her attention focused toward the direction of the two men in the room, but much as she would have wanted to do that, she was soon forced to return to the present and to turn her attention away from the two men in the room as she sensed that Chloe was now approaching her, and before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, she was forced to turn her attention toward the direction of where the sound were coming from.
The beautiful blond told herself that it was but natural that the look that would be on the face of Chloe at that moment would reflect the irritation that she was feeling, but a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Scarlett would have to admit that she flinched when she saw the look that the other woman was now wearing, after all, it was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that whatever it was that Chloe was planning, it was something that was going to case her not only humiliation, but also pain.
Before she could follow through with that particular train of thought, however, Scarlett found herself forced to turn her attention toward the direction of where the Master was as he allowed words to escape from his lips, “Did you think that I was not aware of what you were planning to do?” he asked, and it was only after he had finished pushing the words out of his mouth that Scarlett was able to focus her attention toward him, only for the beautiful blond to blink when she realized that he is not even looking in her direction.
He did turn his gaze toward her, a few moments later, only for Scarlett to blink as she then realized that he found one of the many hidden cameras that are in the room, and when she realized what the implication of that was, she allowed whimpers to escape from her lips, though the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth at that moment was interrupted when more words escaped from the lips of the Master, and naturally, he is still asking her questions, “How many more of these are here? Or would you prefer that we count them ourselves while we look for them while you are being fucked by the dog?”
While it was true that the tone that he sued at that moment would have given the impression that he is just making an idle suggestion, the expression that he is wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that such was not the case, and a whimper escaped from the lips of Scarlett a few moments later even as she parted her lips so that she can answer the question that he had asked, “A dozen, Master,” she said, and while it was true that she would have allowed more words to escape from her lips at that moment, she was forced to paus when Damon allowed words to escape from his lips, a few moments later.
“I am rather curious to see how well this bitch can suck dog cock,” the young executive said, and even Scarlett would have to comment about the venom that figuratively dripped from the words that escaped from his lips. With a mental shake of her head, however, that beautiful blond would have to admit that she should have expected that such would be the case, after all, it had just been revealed that she was going to blackmail him, and she doubted that he was going to forgive her for that, but she then told herself that, in the end, the Master is the one who is going to decide what will happen to her, and because that was the case, the beautiful blond turned her attention toward the direction of the Master.
If she were being honest, however, Scarlett would have to admit that the look that was on the face of the Master at that moment did not provide her with confidence, considering that the expression that he is now wearing is the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he is now about to order her to do something that would cause her no small amount of humiliation.
Scarlett would have to admit that she was still looking in the direction of the Master when he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then turned his attention toward the direction of Chloe, and while it was true that he kept the tone that he was using as neutral as possible, there was no denying that even he was excited about the order that he gave the young brunette at that moment.
“Let her suck the dog’s cock,” the Master said, before he then turned his attention toward the direction of Scarlett, and even though it was true that she would have wanted to push words out of her mouth at that moment, she was forced to pause when she saw the look that was on his face, as it was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that there was no way that he is going to spare her, and the next words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, confirmed that such was the case, “If you do a good job of it, you might be spared from what is going to come next.”
If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that the expression that he is wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that there was no way that she is going to be able to the good job that the Master was referencing, after all, the look that he is wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he had already decided that he is not going to spare her from the next stage.
There was no way that she is going to point that out to him, however, because it was clear to her that he was waiting for her to do so, and that was because he was planning on using that as an excuse to punish her even more. Indeed, Scarlett was sur that it was part of the reason that he kept his attention focused toward her at that moment, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the beautiful blond allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips as she then told herself that doing so would be less than useless because it would just fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between the loins of the Master.
At the same time, however, Scarlett realized that it was the only thing that she could do, and there was always the possibility that the action that she had taken at that moment would convince him to spare her. 
That thought was still at the forefront of her mind when she was suddenly forced to not only return to the present, but to also turn her attention toward the direction of where Chloe was, as it was at that moment that the young brunette took steps toward her again, and by the time that Scarlett had turned her attention toward the direction in question, the young brunette was already practically standing over her, prompting the beautiful blond to turn her attention toward the direction of the face of the younger woman.
A defeated whimper escaped from the lips of Scarlett at that moment, even as a voice coming from the back of her head told her that it was a mistake to turn her attention toward the direction of Chloe at that moment, because the first thing that she saw when she turned her attention toward that direction would be the look that was on the face of the younger woman, and even Scarlett would have to admit that there was nothing about the expression that Chloe was wearing at that moment that could be considered as friendly, and that was reflected in the tone that the young brunette used, a few moments later, when she then allowed words to escape from her lips.
“You heard the Master, bitch,” Chloe said, and if she were being honest, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that was sure that Chloe would have followed up the words that had just escaped from her lips with a slap against one of her cheeks. The expression that the young brunette was wearing at that moment certainly gave that impression, and for a moment or two, Scarlett could see that Chloe was barely restraining herself from doing what it was that she wanted to do.
In the end, whatever restraint it was that was keeping Chloe from placing her hands on Scarlett failed, and a protesting scream escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond, a few moments later, as she felt the young brunette grab a fistful of her hair before she then used that as her leverage to compel Scarlett to move her face closer toward the face of the dog that was brought into the room. If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but be confused about the action that Chloe had taken because she thought that she was supposed to suck the cock of the dog rather than give it a kiss, though the confusion that she was feeling at that moment evaporated thanks to the next series of words that escaped from the lips of Chloe
“Kiss him first before you start sucking his cock,” the younger brunette said, and there was no denying the malice that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from the lips of the young brunette. 
If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to say something about that, but just as she parted her lips, the young brunette once more used that fistful of her hair that she had grabbed to compel Scarlett to move her face closer toward the face of the dog, and after another moment or two, they were practically kissing.
It would appear that the dog liked the kiss, as after another moment or two, it was licking the face of Scarlett, but the beautiful blond would have to admit that this was not what she wanted, though it was not as if anyone was going to listen to what it was that she wanted, and in the end, she was forced to allow the dog to continue having its way with her, even as a voice coming from the back of her head told her that, at least, this was the only thing that the dog was doing. 
Of course, Scarlett knew that there was no way that her audience was going to be satisfied with just this, and that thought was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when she was forced to come out of her reverie thanks to the words that escaped from the lips of the man that she had invited into this room, even though the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was intended not for Scarlett, but for Chloe.
“As amusing as watching this dumb blond kiss a dog, this is not what I want,” Damon said, and even though it was true that there was a part of her that would have wanted to turn her attention toward the direction of the other man at that moment, she was unable to as, somehow, Chloe realized what it was that she was about to do, and the younger brunette intensified her grip on the top of the head of Scarlett, preventing her from turning her attention toward the direction in question. Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that the young executive was not going to push more words out of his mouth, and that was what he did, a few moments later, as he then repeated his earlier demand, “Let her suck the dog’s cock.”
Just as she cannot turn her attention toward the direction of the face of the young executive that she had invited into this room, Scarlett also could not turn her attention toward the direction of the face of the young brunette who was holding that fistful of her hair as leverage, but even if that was the case, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but remark to herself that the words that escaped from the lips of Damon irritated Chloe. 
That, however, was something that was unfortunate, because the irritation that the young brunette felt at that moment was, in the end, directed toward Scarlett, and she soon allowed protesting sounds to escape from her lips even as Chloe went out of her way to cause her as much pain and humiliation as possible when the young brunette then forced her to move her face closer and closer toward the crotch of the dog that she was supposed to service, prompting more protesting sounds to escape from the lips of the beautiful blond.
As loud as the protesting sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment may be, however, there was no way that she is going to be able to stop what was coming next, and it was for that reason that, in the end, she simply allowed it to happen as the beautiful blond told herself that it was not as if this is her first time sucking the cock of a dog, and she simply pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind, a few moments later, even as she was forced to wrap her lips around the girth of the canine cock that she was now servicing. 
She ignored the taste that assaulted the forefront of her mind even as Scarlett desperately – and she would readily admit that such was the case – told herself that the cock that she was sucking was just that of any other person and that she was doing this to land a role in a movie that she desperately wanted to be in. As she began to move her head forward and back, the beautiful blond would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to remark that it would appear that she was succeeding in fooling herself, though a moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of her mind, the beautiful blond was forced to return to the present even as the dog that she was servicing allowed barking sounds to escape from its lips.
Scarlett might not be able to understand what the dog was trying to say – and she doubted that anyone in the room would have been able to do that as well – but when she heard the barking sounds that escaped from the animal, the illusion that she had built for herself was shattered, and she was forced to remember that the cock that she was servicing with her mouth at that moment belonged to that of a dog.
She shuddered at that moment, but even if that was the case, she just continued with what it was that she was doing, and even though it was true that she was unable to turn her complete attention toward the direction of where the Master and the young executive that she had invited to this place was seated, she was able to turn her peripheral vision toward their direction, though Scarlett soon told herself that she wished that had not when she saw the expression of amusement that they are wearing on their faces.
As that was the case, Scarlett quickly turned her attention away from the direction of the two men, but that meant that she was soon forced to focus her attention toward what it was that she was doing, and as if to acknowledge that it was aware of what it was that the woman who was using her mouth to service its cock was doing, the dog allowed more barking sounds to advertise its happiness to escape from its lips at that moment, once more reminding Scarlett of what it was that she was doing.
It would appear that the sounds that escaped from the lips of the dog at that moment was also its way of announcing the fact that it was fast approaching its release, and that was something that the beautiful blond was able to realize, a few moments later when she felt the cock that was buried in her warm and wet oral orifice twitching. If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have wanted to remove the canine cock from her mouth when she realized what was about to happen, but she soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind as she told herself that doing so would just irritate the men who had commanded her to do what it was that she was doing in the first place.
In any case, any further musings on the part of Scarlett were interrupted at that moment even as her canine partner suddenly allowed even more howls to escape from its lips as it suddenly picked up the pace with which it was ramming its canine cock in and out of her warm and wet oral orifice. In response to what was happening, the beautiful blond allowed her eyes to widen, but it was not as if she could just stop what was happening, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when she suddenly felt the canine cock that was buried in her mouth twitch.
Her eyes widened even more as she realized what was about to happen, but just because that was the case does not mean that there was anything that she could do about it. Indeed, the beautiful blond realized that she cannot even completely turn her attention toward the direction of the two men who could give her the command to stop what it was that she was doing, and she soon told herself that even if she was somehow able to convince the Master to order her to stop what it was that she was doing, she doubted that the dog that she was servicing at that moment would listen.
That thought had barely gone through the forefront of the mind of Scarlett when she was suddenly forced to return to the present thanks the loud howls that escaped from the lips of the dog that she was servicing echoed around the room that they are in, and if she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment was the only thing that she needed to hear for her to be sure of what was going to come next.
Even if that was the case, however, Scarlett would have to admit that she was not the least bit prepared when the dog that she was servicing allowed the figurative dam that was keeping its cum from erupting from the tip of its cock to burst, and less than a moment later, the beautiful blond would have to admit that she found herself forced to keep her attention to stop the canine cum that was erupting from the tip of the cock buried in her mouth from overwhelming her, as less than a moment after the eruption has started, the beautiful blond realized that all of the space in her oral orifice that was not occupied by the actual canine cum in her mouth was being taken over by the warm dog cum.
Indeed, Scarlett would have to admit that she could feel some of the speed spilling out of her mouth through small holes on the corner of her mouth, but because she was not ordered to make sure that no cum can spill out of her mouth, she told herself that this is not such a big deal. Even if that was the case, however, the beautiful blond was soon forced to constrict her throat around the girth of the dog cock in her mouth before she was then forced to swallow, clearing up some space in her warm and wet oral orifice, even though it was true that the space that she cleared with that action was soon taken over by more cum that erupted from the tip of the cock buried in her mouth.
In the end, the beautiful blond was forced to swallow two more times before she realized that the dog that she was servicing was no longer producing cum, and after another moment or two, the dog removed its cock from her warm and wet oral orifice, causing an expression of confusion and surprise to appear on her face as she would have honestly admitted that she thought that the dog would keep its cock buried as deep as possible in her mouth even as it is driven by its biological directives.
She turned her attention toward the direction of the Master and Damon at that moment, and she would have to admit that she flinched when she saw that both of them are looking in his direction while wearing expressions on their faces that was the only thing that the beautiful blond would have needed to see for her to know that both of them are planning on subjecting her to more humiliating things. 
Before she could stop herself, Scarlett parted her lips, but just because that was the case does not mean that she was able to allow words to escape from her mouth, and after another moment or two, she was forced to pause when she saw the look that appeared on the face of the Master. As he is looking in her direction at that moment, Scarlett was forced to conclude that the look on his face was intended for her, and the words that escape from his lips, a few moments later, served only to confirm that such was indeed the case, “Did you enjoy yourself?” he asked.
If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that she would have wanted to reply in the negative, but a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she saw the expression that he is wearing on his face, and that, she would have to admit, was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure of what the answer that he expected to hear from her was, prompting a series of whimpers to escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond at the same time that she was forced to school the expression that she was wearing so that it can reflect submission.
Indeed, Scarlett would have to admit that she was hoping that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment would be enough to convince the Master of what it was that she wanted to say without her having to voice out loud the thoughts that were going through the forefront of her mind at that moment. 
The look that was on the face of the Master, a few moments later, however, was the only thing that she needed to see for her to realize that what she was hoping for was not going to come to pass, and because that was the case, Scarlett hurriedly schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that she was going out of her way to display a submissive expression.
That look that she was now wearing was complimented by the tone that she used, a few moments later, as she then allowed more words to escape from her lips, “yes, Master,” she said, and even though it was true that she went out of her way to make sure that the expression that she was wearing was as submissive as possible, and that the tone that she used was also as submissive as possible, the expression that was on the face of the Master at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for Scarlett to be sure that he did not believe the words that escaped from her lips.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, a panicked expression appeared on the face of Scarlett, but the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth at that moment was cut off as the Master allowed words to escape from his lips, “Of course you did,” he said, and judging from the tone that he used at that moment, it was obvious that he did not believe what it was that the beautiful blond had said.
Then again, whether he believed what she had said or not did not matter, after all, Scarlett was sure that she was always going to be subjected to the next stage of this punishment show no matter how she would have answered the question that he had asked.
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