

A QUEEN UNMADE
TWO
[bookmark: _GoBack]The expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that she was angry, and she was sure that such was the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment because she could see the look that she was wearing on her face. That was something that was made possible thanks to the mirror that was in front of her, and a hiss escaped from her lips as that thought entered the forefront of her mind.
If she were being honest, she would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have wanted to allow words out of her lips, but she refrained from doing so even if she was not prohibited – and here, she cannot help but remark to herself that if she was forbidden, then that was more reason for her to do it – from saying anything. Instead, she realized that allowing words out of her mouth at that moment would affect the anger that she was feeling.
Padme would have to admit that she did not want the anger that she was feeling at that moment to flee from the forefront of her mind. She had a feeling that if she were to say something at that moment, the figurative flames of anger that she was feeling would cool down because it had an avenue to escape through.
Indeed, yet another hiss – and again, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment advertised the anger that she was feeling – escaped from the lips of Padme at that moment, before she then went out of her way to meet the gaze of her captor with her own. Of course, as he was positioned behind her at that moment, she could not meet his gaze with her own, though the mirror that was in front of both of them at that moment allowed her to meet his eyes with hers.
The smile that was on the face of the man who had told her that she should refer to him as her ‘Master’ was the only thing that the former queen and senator needed to see for her to be sure that her captor was having fun with the predicament that he had placed her in. Indeed, the expression that was on the face of Padme at that moment intensified, but it was not as if she was able to push words out of her mouth before she was forced to pause.
If it was possible, the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Master widened, but it was not as if she was going to go out of her way to ask him if that was indeed the case. In the end, although no words escaped her lips at that moment, the sounds that did manage to escape still conveyed the anger and hatred she was feeling.
Thanks to the reflection in front of her, the former queen and senator had no problem seeing the expression that he was now wearing on his face, and it was obvious that he would have allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more at that moment.
Even Padme would have to admit that she was not sure how she was able to advertise the anger that she was feeling at that moment given that no other sounds escaped from her lips, but at the same time, the former queen and senator would have to admit that it was obvious that the message that she wanted to give him was received by the Master.
Of course, the only response that she got from the Master would be more smirks as he widened that expression that he was now wearing on his face. Padme was unable to stop the hissing sound that escaped from her lips when she saw the expression that he was now wearing, but while it was true that she was able to part her lips at that moment and make it clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth, she found herself cut off by the next action that her captor took.
While it was true that the former queen and senator was already sure of just what it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, she found herself forced to pause. The outrage that she felt at that moment overwhelmed her to the point that, even though it was true that she was determined to push words out of her mouth, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips would be hissing sounds that advertised the outrage that she was feeling.
He did not bother to hide the no small amount of amusement that he felt, even as the anger and outrage that she was feeling at that moment skyrocketed, and Padme was sure that such was the case because he did not bother to stop himself from laughing even as he kept his hands on her breasts. It was the fact that he cupped her breasts from behind that had caused the outrage that overwhelmed her at that moment, and she knew that he was aware that such was the case.
The fact that she was no longer wearing clothes at that moment meant that his bare skin was against her bare skin. She heard the sounds of pleasure that escaped from his lips – and she would have to admit that it was what made her return to the present at that moment – even as he suddenly increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts.
Padme would have allowed a series of protesting words to escape from her lips before she then told herself that she would have allowed a series of protesting sounds if the words could not have escaped from her lips at that moment. In the end, however, while she assured herself that she was mentally prepared to speak the words, she was still forced to pause.
No sounds escaped from her lips, even if it was true that the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts at that moment made her uncomfortable. In the end, she was unable to stop herself from allowing a series of protesting sounds from her lips, but even she would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were not going to change anything.
Indeed, as if to tell her that such was the case, the Master increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts at that moment, causing even more protesting sounds to escape from her lips. Even as those sounds were coming out of her mouth, however, the former queen and senator took pride in the fact that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment took the form of angry sounds rather than pleading sounds.
She can tell that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment simply fueled the amusement that her captor was feeling at that moment, after all, the sounds of his laughter continued to echo in her ears. If there was one thing that she took comfort in at that moment, however, then it would be the fact that it would appear that the Master was no longer interested in increasing the pressure with which he was capping her breasts.
Whatever relief it was that she felt at that moment, however, was short-lived, and even the former queen and senator would have to admit that her eyes widened even as she felt him remove his right hand from her right breast before he then moved it downward toward her flat stomach.
A voice coming from the back of her mind told her that the fact that he removed his hands from her body at that moment was supposed to be something that would cause her to feel no small amount of relief. That, however, was not what she felt at that moment, as aside from the fact that he kept his left hand on her left breast, Padme was quick to realize what the reason for his moving his hand toward her stomach was.
“Please…please…,” the words that escaped from the lips of Padme at that moment escaped from her lips before she had even realized what it was that she was doing. Indeed, the former queen told herself that if she had realized just what it was that she was about to do, she would have gone out of her way to stop the sound from escaping from her lips at that moment.
Now that the sound had escaped from her lips, however, it was not as if there was anything that she could have done about it. In the end, she cannot even bring herself to school the expression that she was wearing to present an angry expression, even as she faced the reflection of the man who was behind her.
The Master acknowledged the fact that he is now looking at him through the mirror, not with words, but with the actions that he took. At that moment, the Master stopped moving his right hand toward the direction of her pussy, keeping it in place on her flat stomach, but at the same time, he also increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts.
Padme would claim that it was because she was surprised by the action that he took at that moment, which caused her to allow the series of sounds that escaped from her lips. At the same time that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the former queen noted the softness of the sounds that managed to escape from her lips, and that was more than enough to cause her no small amount of irritation.
Of course, even if she were to school the expression that she was wearing at that moment to display the irritation that she was feeling, it was not as if anything was going to change.
In the end, she simply kept her attention focused on the direction of her captor and the smile that he was wearing on his face.
Padme was able to stop the next series of defeated sounds that would have tried to escape from her lips at that moment as she noted that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to get the impression that he was aware of what the thoughts that had gone through the forefront of her mind was.
“You sound better like that, you know,” the Master whispered, and given the position that he was in at that moment, it meant that the words that escaped from his lips entered straight into her ears.
Padme allowed a hissing sound to escape from her lips as her way of protesting against the action that her captor had taken, but if she were being honest, the former queen would have to admit that even she was aware that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment served only to fan the amusement that he was feeling at that moment.
Still, it would appear that he was not interested in tormenting her about that, as he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips, “I am sure that there are more people who would love to hear you speak like that,” he said, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, it was not as if he waited for her to say anything before he was already allowing more words to escape from his lips, “You know what I am talking about, don’t you?”
The words that escaped from his mouth at that moment may have been phrased as a question, but Padme knew that it was not as if he was still unaware of what her answer to that question would be. Indeed, it was for that reason that the former queen allowed the expression that she was wearing to reflect whatever anger it was that she could muster at that moment, and even she would have to admit that it was not enough.
That was made more poignant, a few moments later, when she heard the sounds of amusement that were coming from the lips of her captor, and that amusement that he was feeling was carried over to the next words that escaped from his lips.
“Men like hearing women in their most submissive state,” he said, before he then forced some sounds out of her lips thanks to his hand on her left breast.
While it was true that the sound that escaped from the lips of Padme at that moment was protesting, it was not as if he cared about that, as he soon added, “Something which, you will learn, is your natural state.”
There was something about the word that escaped from his lips at that moment which made Natalie want to respond. She had to blink, a few moments later, however, when she realized that it was what he wanted from her, and she realized that such was the case when she saw the smile that had appeared on his face at that moment.
When the former queen realized what was happening, she would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to push more protesting sounds out of her mouth, but she was forced to pause as she realized that the right hand of her captor was moving again.
Even Padme would have to admit that her eyes widened as that realization entered the forefront of her mind, and while it was true that there was a part of her that told her that the words that were about to come out of her lips at that moment was what he wanted to hear from her, it was not as if she was able to stop herself from pushing the words out of her mouth.
“Please…please…,” she said, and even Padme would have to admit that the tone that she used at that moment made it clear that more of such pleading words would have escaped from her lips.
He reacted to the desperate sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment by allowing sounds of amusement to escape from his lips, and Padme would have to admit that the sounds that he was making at that moment added to the trepidation that she was feeling. She was, of course, quick to realize that it was for that reason that he was making the sounds in the first place.
The shriek that escaped from the lips of Padme at that moment echoed around the confined room that they were in, but as loud as the sounds that escaped from the lips of the former queen at that moment were, it was still not enough to drown out the sounds of amusement that escaped from the lips of her captor.
Within another moment or two, the former queen was forced to admit – even if it was only to herself – that the only reason that she was able to hear the sounds that escaped from the lips of her captor at that moment was because his lips were still a few inches away from her ears.
Even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, however, Padme still could not do anything about it, and besides, most of her attention was now forced to focus upon the reason that she allowed that shriek to escape from her lips in the first place. Indeed, it was for that reason that she soon allowed more desperate words out of her lips, “Please…please…please…,” she said.
There was no verbal response from her captor at that moment, but just because no sound escaped from his lips at that moment does not mean that he did not react to the words that escaped from her lips. The sounds that were coming from her lips at that moment were forced to stop when she suddenly felt him increase the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts yet again, but even that was not the reason behind the pleas that had escaped from her lips.
Padme would have to admit that there was a part of her that did not want to acknowledge the fact that his right hand was now over her most intimate part, as if doing so would mean that she could still deny the fact that his hands were now touching the lips of her womanhood. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Padme allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips as he then did something to make it clear that his hands were over her womanhood.
It was at that moment that her captor removed his hand from her womanhood, but somehow, Padme understood that he was not giving her a break. The mirror in front of her allowed her to see the expression that he was wearing on his face, and she could not help but flinch when she saw he expression that he was wearing because it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was correct.
Indeed, the former queen parted her lips at that moment, intent on pushing more pleading words out of her lips, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say was cut off as her captor forced her to think about something else. It was at that moment, after all, that the Master pushed two of his fingers past the lips of her womanhood and into her most intimate part.
Padme would readily admit that her eyes widened in response to the action that the Master had taken, but it was not as if she was able to push words out of her mouth. That voice coming from behind the head of the former queen and senator told her that it was not that she could not think of what it was that she was supposed to say, but rather, it was that she could not find a way to push the words out of her mouth.
“What’s the matter?” the Master asked, and he went out of his way to add to the trepidation that Padme was feeling at that moment as he began to piston his fingers in and out of her unwilling womanhood, forcing protesting sounds to escape from the lips of the former queen.
Even at that moment, Padme would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to say something, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say was something that only she would know, because the only sounds that manage to escaped from her lips at that moment would be moans and whimpers that echoed around the relatively small room that they are in.
The Master did not move from the position that he was in, preferring instead to keep his mouth positioned as close as possible to her ears, and that was something that Padme was reminded about, a few moments later, as more words then escaped from the lips of the man behind her, “What if I tell you that you are being recorded right now?”
Padme knew that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause a reaction from her, and in that regard, it was successful. A gasp escaped from the lips of the former queen even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, and while it was true that more moans and whimpers of unwanted pleasure and pleas for mercy escaped from her lips, she was somehow able to school the expression that she was wearing into an expression of anger.
In response to the expression that appeared on the face of Padme at that moment, the man behind her allowed more laughter to escape from his lips, and he probably would have allowed such words to escape from his lips if not for the fact that he was suddenly forced to pause.
The fact that he paused at that moment caused Padme to turn her attention toward the direction of his face, and she could tell from the look that he was wearing alone that the surprise that he felt at that moment was not insignificant.
While it was true that there was a part of her that would have to admit that she felt no small amount of triumph when she saw that look on the face of her captor, she would also have to admit that there was a part of her that had to ask why that kind of expression had appeared on his face.
It took her another moment or two to realize that aside from the surprised expression that appeared on his face at that moment, he also stopped ramming his fingers in and out of her womanhood, further adding to the relief that she felt at that moment. It took her just another moment or two, however, before she realized that whatever it was that had made her captor pause, it had something to do with her womanhood.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Padme would have to admit that the expression of horror that she was wearing on her face intensified. Indeed, as that happened, she did not bother to stop herself from pushing more pleading words out of her mouth, “Please…please…,” she said, and when her captor did not allow more words to escape from his lips at that moment, she allowed more words out of her mouth, “Just leave me alone, please.”
There must have been something about the words that escaped from her lips at that moment, because it seemed that the sounds that she made forced her captor out of the trance that he had fallen into. It was true that the expression on his face up until that moment was one that advertised the surprise that he felt, but he soon changed that expression that he was wearing so that it was now one of amusement.
Padme would have to admit that there was something about the expression on his face that made the voice coming from the back of her mind tell her that it would be in her best interest to allow more pleading words to escape from her lips. Of course, she was about to do just that when she was suddenly forced to pause thanks to the next series of words that escaped from the lips of the man behind her.
He might have removed his fingers from her womanhood at that moment, but he more than made up for it as he once more squeezed her left breast in between the palm of his hand. It would appear, however, that he would prefer it if she could listen to the words that were about to come out of his mouth, because while it was true that he kept his hand on her breast, he did not continue to squeeze it in between those palms.
“Why are you still a virgin?” the Master asked, and there was no denying the surprise that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips at that moment. Even though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he was going to wait for her to say anything before he allowed more words to escape from his mouth, “That is not something to be treasured for someone like you.”
Even Padme would have to admit that she was not sure how she was supposed to label the expression that appeared on her visage at that moment.
On one hand, the humiliation that she felt with the words that escaped from the lips of her captor made her want to shrink and disappear, but at the same time, the anger that she felt thanks to those same words made her want to lash out and curse at the man – that being the only thing that she can do at that moment – for the words that he uttered. In the end, the only thing that Padme could do was allow more defeated sounds out of her lips.
Thanks to the mirror that was in front of them, she had no problem seeing the expression of amusement that appeared on his face at that moment and in response to the sounds that had escaped from her lips. That expression that he is wearing is also the only thing that Padme needed to see for her to be sure that more words would have escaped from his lips at that moment, but this time, it was her turn to cut her off.
“What do you want from me?” the former queen asked, and even she would have to admit that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were said with a tone that suggested defeat. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the former queen would have to admit that there was a part of her that acknowledged her defeat, but she soon pushed that part of her to the back of her mind.
The next words that escaped from her lips carried with all the anger and defiance that she could muster, “The Senate will not stand for this,” and while it was true that she paused at that moment, she would have to admit that more words were about to escape from her lips at that moment, with those words being her way of warning him that she would see him rot in jail for this.
As determined as Padme may be in uttering the words that she wanted to say at that moment, she was forced to pause, and that was because of the sounds of amusement that escaped from the lips of her captor.
The amused sounds that he was allowing out of his lips compelled Padme to pause, a few moments later, and while it was true that she did not bother to turn her attention toward the direction of his face – as that would not have been possible because of the way that she was restrained – it was easy for him to see the look on her face thanks to the mirror in front of them.
It was thanks to that mirror that Padme realized that her captor was about to allow more words to escape from his lips, and that was what he did, a few moments later.
“The Senate?” he asked her, before he then allowed more laughter to escape from his lips, and there was no question that the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment were genuine, though a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, he stopped allowing sounds out of his mouth before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Who do you think commissioned your kidnapping?”
Padme responded to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment by narrowing her eyes, and anyone who would have seen the expression that she was wearing at that moment would have already realized that she did not believe the words that had escaped from the lips of her captor.
Indeed, it was for that reason that she prepared to push words out of her mouth that would have made that clear, but before she could do so, she was forced to pause when she saw the expression that appeared on the face of her captor. That look that he was wearing at that moment was the only thing that the former queen and senator needed to see for her to be sure that he was not lying with the last words that escaped from his lips.
Even if that were the case, however, Padme managed to narrow her eyes even more, and indeed, that expression that appeared on her face at that moment was her way of telling her captor that even if that was the expression that he was wearing on his face, it was not as if she is going to believe him just like that.
The series of amused sounds that escaped from the lips of her captor at that moment made Padme return to the present, and while it was true that there was a part of her that did not want to acknowledge it, the sounds that were coming out of his lips at that moment made it clear that he found only amusement at the fact that she was refusing to believe the words that had escaped from his lips earlier.
There was no way, however, that he was going to depend just on the sounds that were coming out of his lips at that moment, and it was for that reason that he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips, even as he returned his other hand to her other breast.
“You will soon be a party favor for your male colleagues,” the Master said, and whatever response it was that Padme was planning to allow out of her lips at that moment was cut off, not by sounds that escaped from the lips of the man behind her, but with the sounds that escaped from her lips.
To be fair, though, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were the result of the actions that her captor had taken, as the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment are sounds of protest and pain. As for the reason behind the sounds that escaped from the lips of Padme, that would be because it was at that moment that her captor once more increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts.
“I think a lot of my customers would love to play with these tits,” and when she heard the words that escaped from the lips of her captor at that moment, Padme would have to admit that she could not help but allow hissing sounds to escape from her lips.
“Of course, you will be spending a lot of time with something inside that cunt of yours,” he said, and just to make sure that Padme would once more think about her womanhood at that moment, the Master once more moved his hand toward the direction of her womanhood.
Padme allowed protesting sounds to escape from her lips at that moment, but it was not as if the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were going to change anything. That was something that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when she felt him replace his hand on the top of her womanhood, prompting a series of desperate but angry sounds to escape from the lips of Padme.
Even the former queen and senator would have to admit that she already knew how he would react to the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, but even if that were the case, she could not help but feel the anger that she was feeling increase when she heard the sounds of amusement that escaped from his lips.
Of course, the young senator would have to admit that she knew that part of the reason that he was allowing such sounds to escape from his lips was to elicit the kind of response that she was forced to give at that moment.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Padme would have to admit that the humiliation that she felt at that moment increased even more, culminating in a series of defeated sounds that echoed out of her mouth, a few moments later.
Without warning, he removed his right hand from over the entrance to her most intimate part, but since she could see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, Padme was sure that the action that he had taken at that moment was not intended to assuage her. Indeed, that proved to be the case, a few moments later, when she saw the expression of amusement that appeared on his face at that moment.
That expression that he was now wearing was the only thing that Padme needed to see for her to part her lips, and while it was true that the action that she took at that moment was in advance of the words that were supposed to accompany her parting her lips, the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth would not have been long behind the actin that she had taken.
Even if that were the case, however, the words that were supposed to escape from the lips of the young senator never made it out. It was not as if words that escaped from the lips of the Master had cut off the words that were supposed to come out of her lips, rather, it was because the sounds that came out of her lips at that moment cut off the pleading words that were supposed to escape from her mouth.
“Ah!” Padme screamed, even as pain and surprise flooded the forefront of her mind.
She had to blink, a few moments later, however, when she realized that while it was true that she felt pain at that moment, it was more the surprise that caused the scream that escaped from her lips. That was because the pain that she felt passed almost instantly, though that also meant that it took her time to realize what had made her scream in the first place.
It was time that she was never going to get, as yet another round of pain flooded the forefront of her mind, as whatever it was that the Master had done earlier, he had repeated it.
This time, however, even as the “Ah!” sound escaped from the lips of the young former queen, a part of her mind was already thinking about the reason behind the sound that escaped from her lips.
Even Padme would have to admit that there was nothing theatrical about the expression of horror that appeared on her face at that moment, after all, she did feel no small amount of horror at that moment, and that was made more poignant when she realized that he was about to slap her pussy yet again.
“No…no, please…please…,” Padme begged, and even she would have to admit that the tone that she used at that moment advertised how pathetic and powerless she felt at that moment.
The mirror in front of her allowed her to see the expression of amusement that appeared on his face at that moment, and that was the only thing that Padme needed to see for her to be sure that the horror that she was feeling at that moment fueled the excitement that he was feeling.
Indeed, when she realized that such was the case, there was a part of her that wanted to call him out for it, but before the words could come out of her mouth, Padme realized that anything that she would do at that moment would just fuel the amusement that he was feeling.
In any case, she was soon forced to return to the present thanks to the next series of screams that escaped from her lips as a result of the slap on her pussy that she received at that moment. The scream that escaped from her lips at that moment was not as loud as she had expected, and it would appear that the Master had anticipated that such would be the case as he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips.
“Well, Cunt, what do you think of me slapping your cunt?” he asked, and naturally, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were not intended to assuage whatever horrors it was that Padme was feeling.
Still, there was a part of her that was grateful about the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment as it allowed her to return to the present, even if it was true that the first thing that she did one she had returned to the present was to focus her attention upon the reflection of the man behind her so that she can glare at him.
If she were being honest, Padme would have to admit that she expected the expression of amusement that appeared on the face of her captor at that moment. Indeed, the young senator would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have been surprised if it had been a different expression on his face at that moment.
While it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he waited for her to say anything before he pushed more words out of his mouth.
The tone that he used at that moment made it clear that he was not even bothering to hide the amusement that he was feeling at that moment, and Padme only needed to hear the words that next escaped from his lips, a few moments later, for her to realize why that was the case.
“Well, Slut?” he asked her, and while it was true that he raised his hand again to give her the impression that he was about to slap her pussy again, he refrained from bringing down his hand right away, and instead, he simply allowed more words to escape from his lips, “You can either beg me to rape you, or you can beg me to continue beating your cunt.”
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