

UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT
THREE
[bookmark: _GoBack]He stared at the expression of horror that was written on the face of the beautiful woman kneeling in front of him. Even he would have to admit that the look that she was now wearing fueled the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, to the point that he could feel his cock twitching even as it remained inside the pants that he was wearing. The fact that he allowed the smile that he was wearing at that moment to widen was the result of him thinking to himself that he would soon have his cock out of the confines of his pants but, of course, the woman that he was now looking at did not realize that such was the case, and it was reasonable for her to assume that the expression that he was wearing at that moment was meant for her, which would explain the whimper that escaped from her lips at that moment.
There was no question that she was hoping that the expression that she was wearing at that moment – along with the sounds that were coming out of her mouth – would be more than enough to persuade him not to go through with what it was that he was planning on doing at that moment, but as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that he cannot help but remark to himself that if she thought that what he was doing at that moment was enough to justify that pleading expression that she was now wearing on her face, then she would be in for a humiliating disappointment. 
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen as he then focused his attention toward the direction of the beautiful woman, and he made sure that the look that he was wearing on his face at that moment would be more than enough to tell her that the look that she was wearing on her face at that moment was not going to change anything. If it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened when he saw how the look that she was wearing faltered, after all, that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she got the message that he wanted to give her.
More whimpers escaped from her lips, a few moments later, as she watched him accept the collar from one of his subordinates, and the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment – and the expression that she was now wearing – were the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to push actual words out of her mouth. Of course, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, as it was at that moment that the billionaire then moved closer toward her, and while it was true that no words escaped from his lip at that moment, the expression that he is wearing on his face should be more than enough to tell her what it was that he was thinking.
In the same vein, the look that was on the face of Vivian at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking even as he fitted the collar around her neck. She was somehow able to stop herself from allowing words to escape from her lips, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the look that she was wearing was more than enough, and he would also have to admit that as the expression that she was wearing began to reflect even more of the desperation that she was feeling at that moment, the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins increased in temperature.
It was at that moment, the billionaire would have to admit, that he made his decision as to who would be the lesson for the four women who are now kneeling in front of him, and while it was true that there was a part of him that wanted him to turn his gaze toward the direction of the other women in the room, he refrained from doing so, focusing his gaze instead upon Vivian at the same time that he wondered if she was aware of the choices that he made.
The relative silence that had descended between the two of them as they stared at each other – and in the case of Vivian, she made sure that the look that she was wearing was a pleading expression – was shattered by the sound that the collar made when it was locked around the neck of Vivian, and as he had expected, when the sound entered her ears, another series of desperate pleading whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful woman. 
Again, the Don could not help but remark to himself that if she were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, and he even went so far as to inform her that such was the case, though not with the use of words as he simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen while looking in her direction, prompting even more whimpers to escape from the lips of Vivian.
He did not even deign to acknowledge the sounds that escaped from the lips of the beautiful woman at that moment, preferring instead to turn his attention toward the direction of the other kneeling women in the room, and he would have to admit that he allowed the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen when he saw that the three other kneeling women were looking at him with expressions on their faces that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all of them are frightened about what is going to come next.
Of course, that was the kind of expression that he liked seeing on their faces, before he then remarked to himself that if they were hoping that the looks that they were wearing would convince him to spare them from what it was that he was planning next, then they would only be disappointed. Indeed, the looks that appeared on their faces at that moment made him want to abuse them even more, though it was not as if he was going to inform them that such was the case.
A moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of his mind, he returned his attention toward the direction of Vivian, and the first thing that the naked – but for the collar around her neck -  kneeling woman did when she realized that he had returned his attention toward her direction was to part her lips, making it clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth. From the expression that she was wearing, it was obvious that the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth at that moment would be pleading words, but in the end, it would appear that she would be the only one who would know what the exact words that she would have said was because she merely whimpered when she saw the expression that had appeared on the face of the Don.
He did express his disappointment at the fact that she refused to allow the words out of her mouth, a few moments later, in the form of him shaking his head while looking in her direction, and he could tell that Vivian had realized the mistake that she made as she then allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips, but even as the look that she was wearing turned to an even more determined look that told him that she was more determined now to say something, he still cut her off, and he did not even bother to use words as he merely shook his head while looking in her direction.
The Don would have to admit that he enjoyed the expression of horror that appeared on the face of the beautiful woman at that moment, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he turned his attention toward the direction of his subordinate, and there was not even a need for him to say anything before the man in question produced a chain which he handed over to the billionaire who then returned his attention toward the direction of Vivian.
When she saw the chain that he was holding, the look that was on her face changed to reflect even more of the horror that she felt at that moment, and that was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that Vivian was aware of what the chain was for. Even if it was true that more pleading whimpers escaped from her lips at that moment, however, it was not as if she could convince him to spare her from this, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when he finally fixed one end of the chain against the front of the collar that was around the neck of Vivian.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that expected her to push actual words out of her mouth at that moment, and in response to the action that he had taken, but it would appear that he is just going to have to be disappointed in that regard, and after another moment or two, he allowed another sigh to escape from his lips. Whether Vivian would realize that the sigh that escaped from his lips was theatrical was something that he did not care about, and he then pulled hard on the leash, informing Vivian without words that she was now supposed to follow after him.
As expected, the expression that appeared on the face of Vivian at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of what to say that would somehow convince him to spare her from this, but in the end, it was the words that escaped from the lips of the Don that echoed around the room, even though it was true that the words that he uttered at that moment were reserved for Vivian, “Come along, Rape-Slut,” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, it was not nearly long enough for her to be able to say anything before the billionaire was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “Let’s not make this harder than it has to be.”
The whimper that escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear – and it was a good thing too, because he did not bother to turn his attention toward the direction of her face – for him to know what kind of words would have escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment if she were allowed to speak. 
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear her push words out of her mouth, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then pulled harder on the other end of the leash that was attached to the front of her collar. In the end, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of the beautiful woman would be protesting sounds, but no matter how loud the sounds that she made at that moment were, she still had no choice but to crawl after him as he half-dragged, half-guided her toward the direction of his desk, prompting him to then wonder if she was aware of what is going to happen next.
With a mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that whether Vivian was aware of what was going to happen to her next or not did not matter, because it was going to happen to her, and it was a moment or two after that thought had entered the forefront of his mind that he turned his attention toward the direction of the other kneeling women. 
The expressions that they were wearing were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all of them could imagine what was going to come next – and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but remark that the expression that would be on the face of Vivian at that moment would reflect the fact that she can also imagine what is going to come next – so he simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen while looking in their direction, because he knew that doing so would add to the trepidation that they are feeling, something that he was able to confirm, a few moments later, when the three kneeling women flinched.
Of course, the look that appeared on his face at that moment was not the only thing that he was going to give them that moment, and after a heartbeat or two, he removed the expression that he was wearing on his face before he parted his lips so that he could then push words out of his mouth, “Make sure you watch this,” he said, “because if I catch you looking away, then what is about to happen to your friend would seem like a lover’s caress compared to what I am going to do to you.”
Even the Don would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were tantamount to an admission that he was going to subject Vivian to pain, and when he turned his attention toward the direction of the woman in question, the first thing that he noticed would be the expression of horror that she was wearing on her face, which was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware of what was going to come next.
There was something about the expression that she was wearing, however, that caused the Don to widen the smile that was on his face, and as he inclined his head toward her direction, he could not help but part his lips so that he could allow words to escape from his lips, “Are you looking forward to this?” 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 not as if he waited for her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before he then said, “because I am.”
It was not the words that escaped from his lips at that moment that caused the expression of horror that appeared on the face of Vivian, rather, it was the expression that he was wearing, but even if it was true that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to say something, he still cut her off as he then pulled even harder on his end of the chain.
The screams that escaped from the lips of the beautiful but helpless woman echoed around the office, and they carried with them a sense of anguish that convinced the Don that if he were to turn his attention toward the direction of the other women, he would see tears streaming from their eyes. As it was, there were already tears streaming from the eyes of Vivian, and the sounds of desperation that were coming out of her lips were soon cut off even as the Don slammed her body against the desk, causing the sound of pain to escape from her lips.
Even he would have to admit that the sound that she made at that moment fueled the lust that he was feeling, and once Vivian was bent over the table, he forced her to spread her knees and expose her holes to him using his feet. 
The protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of the helpless woman at that moment were music to the ears of the Don, at the same time that it told him of what it was that she was thinking at that moment. Even if it was obvious that she was desperate at that moment, however, she still took no measure to close her legs, and the billionaire interpreted that to mean that she was aware of what was going to happen to her.
At that moment, he was already positioned behind her, and because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that she was feeling at that moment, the Don took his time placing his chest against her back, prompting a series of whimpers to escape from the lips of Vivian even as she felt him place his chest against her back, but what she was truly protesting at that moment would be the fact that he soon cupped her breasts from behind, squeezing them in between the palms of his hands.
“Do you think this is unfair, Rape-Slut?” the Don asked, and he made sure that he was whispering the words straight into the ears of Vivian at that moment because he did not want the three other kneeling women to hear the words that were coming out of his mouth. Of course, even if it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, he did not bother to wait for her to respond to the words that escaped from his lips – and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he was not sure if she would have even managed to respond – before he was already whispering more words straight into the ears of Vivian.
“You better get used to it,” he said, although it was also at that moment that he removed his hands from her breasts, something that he was sure would have caused no small amount of relief to appear across the face of the beautiful bent-over woman. If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that the fact that he removed his hands from her body at that moment should be something that would cause her even more panic, after all, the only reason that he removed his hands from her breasts was so that he could use his hands for something else.
The Don was sure that if Vivian had realized what it was that he was going to do next, she would have begged him to keep his hands on her body, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to hear her beg, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then returned to the present before he moved his right hand toward the zipper of his pants.
As he had expected, the three other women allowed more moans and whimpers to escape from their lips when they realized what it was that he was doing, but that was because the three of them could see what it was that he was doing, while Vivian cannot, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
Even if that was the case, however, he did not bother to turn his attention toward the direction of the three other women, and instead, he focused his attention toward the direction of Vivian even as he removed his cock from within the confines of the pants that he was wearing. This time, he did not bother to pretend that the words that escaped from his lips were intended only for Vivian as he did not bother to whisper the words toward her ears, “Which hole do you think would I use today, Rape-Slut?” he asked.
Rather than respond to the words that had escaped from his lips with a proper answer, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Vivian at that moment would be panicking sounds, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he expected the sounds that she made at that moment, after all, part of the reason that he asked her the question was that he wanted her to react to the words that escaped from his lips, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. 
“Oh? You’re not going to make a request?” the Don asked, and he made sure that the tone that he was using at that moment reflected surprise, but if pressed, the billionaire would readily admit that the tone that he was using at that moment was theatrical, after all, he already knew what the answer to that question was going to be, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then wrapped the fingers of his right hand around the girth of his cock.
Using that as his leverage, he then pressed the tip of his manhood against the slit in between the lips of the flower of Vivian, before he then went out of his way to move the tip of his cock up and down that slit, giving her the impression that he had decided that he would violate her cunt today. Of course, if Vivian could see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, then she might have realized that such was never going to be the case, though it was not as if she could see the expression that he was now wearing.
In any case, the Don was sure that the words that would have been coming out of the lips of Vivian even if she could see the expression that he was now wearing would be the same, and the billionaire would have to admit that he enjoyed hearing the desperate sounds that were coming out of the lips of the beautiful woman as she begged him, “Please…please, Sir, please…please…,” she said, and it was obvious to him that she would have pushed more words out of her mouth at that moment, if not for the fact that he soon wrapped the finger of his left hand around her neck, using that as his leverage to keep her in position.
He knew that Vivian would have realized what the reason for him placing his hand in that position would be, and indeed, the billionaire was soon telling himself that the series of protesting sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that such was the case, but he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he returned to the present, even as he stopped rubbing the tip of his manhood against the slit in between the lips of the flower of Vivian. Perhaps she would have realized that the only reason that he stopped doing what it was that he was doing earlier was that he is already planning on thrusting his hips forward and plugging her womanhood with his cock, and he realized that such was indeed the case when even more desperate pleas escaped from the lips of the beautiful woman.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to tell her that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and he was sure that if Vivian could see the look that he is now wearing, she would have realized that such was the case. Judging from the sounds that were coming from the direction of the three other kneeling women, however, it was obvious that they not only saw the look that he was now wearing, but also that they knew what the expression that he was now wearing meant.
Perhaps one or two of them might have taken the chance at that moment to push words out of their mouths so that they could warn Vivian, but even if that was the case, after another moment or two, the Don made it unnecessary for them to say anything, as it was at that moment that he moved the tip of his cock from where it was resting, and within another moment or two, he had already placed it against the rim of the asshole of Vivian, causing a shocked gasp to escape from the lips of the beautiful woman.
The sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was not her only reaction to the realization of which of her holes it was that he was going to violate today, after all, she was soon pushing desperate words out of her mouth, “Please! Please not there, please…please…,” she said, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the desperation that she was displaying at that moment served to fuel his lust, but he was soon forced to return to the present as even more desperate words escaped from the lips of Vivian, “Please, I’ve never had anyone there, please…please…,” she said.
In response to the words that escaped from the lips of the beautiful woman at that moment, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and before he could stop himself, he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “You think that would dissuade me, Rape-Slut?” he asked, and he did not bother to wait for her to say anything before he then added, “that only made me want to take your hole even more.”
“AH!” the scream that escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment was not only loud, but it also advertised the pain and surprise that she felt at that moment, but that was understandable, after all, it was at that moment that the Don forced his cock as deep as possible in her unwilling anal canal. 
A hiss escaped from the lips of the billionaire, a few moments later, as he was forced to admit that the words that had escaped from the lips of Vivian earlier appear to be true, after all, given how tight her anal canal was, it was clear that she had never had anyone in this hole before, but just like what it was that he had told her earlier, that was only something which caused the excitement that he was feeling to intensify, and it was as that thought had entered the forefront of his mind that he soon turned his attention toward the direction of where the two of them are now connected.
Even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing at that moment widened as he noted how the sphincter of her anal canal had formed around the girth of his manhood, and that was something that caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he was then forced to return to the present thanks to the series of protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of Vivian, and which caused him to turn his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from. 
While it was true that no coherent words were coming out of her lips at that moment, the sounds that she was producing were still more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking, but then again, given the position that she was in at that moment, it would have been easy for anyone to tell just what it was that she was thinking, and as if to remind him that such was the case, it was at that moment that more whimper escaped from the lips of the beautiful woman, forcing the Don to come out of the trance that he had not even realized he had fallen into.
He was still looking in the direction of where the two of them are connected, and he noted how only the bulbous tip of his cock and part of the shaft of his cock was already inside the anal canal of Vivian. 
With a shake of his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment, even though it was true that the action that he had taken was reserved for the three other kneeling women in the room – he told himself that he cannot have that, and because that was the case, he soon exerted effort to push more of his cock into the unwilling anal canal of Vivian, reaping more protesting moans and whimpers from the beautiful woman, but he then told himself that such was the reason that he was doing what it was that he was doing at that moment, even as the smile that he is wearing on his face widened.
As he pushed his cock deeper into the anal canal of Vivian, he allowed grunts to escape from his lips even as the tightness of her anal canal provided pleasure that shot up his spine and to the forefront of his brain. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that part of the sounds that were coming out of his mouth at that moment were no longer simply theatrical sounds, but then again, that was to be expected, and before he had even realized just what it was that he was doing, he had already started to move bend forward, with Vivian allowing yet another series of grunts to escape from her lips even as she once more felt his chest against her back.
“Are you ready?” the Don asked, and he whispered the words straight into the ears of Vivian. He might not be able to see the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, but judging from the gasp that she made, it was obvious to him that she was now wearing a pleading expression on her face, for all the good that such an expression would have done.
More protesting sounds escaped from the lips of Vivian, a few moments later, when he once more grabbed her breasts from behind, and even he would have to admit that the pressure that he was exerting at that moment was intended to cause her pain, something that he knew he was able to achieve when he heard the sounds that escaped from her mouth, a few moments later. Of course, the sounds that she produced served only to fuel the actions that he was taking, and after another moment, he began to remove the shaft of his cock that was inside her anal canal from the same.
The sounds that escaped from the lips of the young woman at that moment did not tell him that she felt any sort of relief as he took his manhood out of her tight anal canal, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was aware of what was going to come next, leading him to then tell himself that there was no need to prolong the anguish of Vivian.
With yet another grunt, he thrust his hips forward, driving his cock deeper into the anal canal of Vivian, but as loud as the grunt that escaped from his lips at that moment may have been, it paled in comparison to the sound that escaped from the lips of Vivian as she felt the inner walls of her anal canal forced to expand so that it could accommodate his invading cock. 
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but feel disappointed that the sounds that he made were drowned by the scream that escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then picked up the pace with which he was slamming his cock in and out of the tight and unwilling anal canal of Vivian, with the screams coming out of her lips increasing in intensity and volume.
He cannot help but wonder if she had realized that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that he was feeling before he then shook his head – and naturally, he made sure that it was just a mental action – as he told himself that it was impossible for Vivian to not have realized that such was the case, after all, his cock was in her anal canal, and she should feel it twitching even as he continued to ram it in and out of her unwilling brown hole.
“Ah…ah…ah…” The sounds that were coming out of the lips of the beautiful woman at that moment cannot be classified as one of pleasure because it was obvious that it was of pain, and it was just as obvious that the sounds that she was making at that moment were her way of desperately begging him to spare her from what it was that he is doing to her. 
Of course, if Vivian could see the look that had appeared on his face at that moment, the billionaire is sure that she would have gone out of her way to make sure that she was not making the sounds that she was making at that moment. Even the Don would have to admit that he would have continued with that particular train of thought that had just entered the forefront of his mind, if not for the fact that it was also at that moment that he heard a hiss of pleasure escape from his lips.
He did not pause with what it was that he was doing. Still, even as he continued to ram his cock in and out of her tight anal canal, he realized that the figurative dam that was holding back his release was about to collapse, and with that thought at the forefront of his mind, he picked up the pace with which he was ramming his manhood in and out of her unwilling anal canal. 
Judging from the grunts that were coming out of the lips of the beautiful woman at that moment, it was obvious that she had realized that something had changed, but just because that was the case does not mean that there was anything that she could do, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when the Don allowed a particularly loud grunt of pleasure to escape from his lips before he then allowed the figurative dam that was holding back his release to collapse while his cock was still buried in her anal canal.
He could feel his seed erupt from the tip of his cock while it remained buried in the unwilling anal canal of Vivian, and while it was true that she was allowing a series of protesting sounds to escape from her lips at that moment, it was not as if there was anything that she could do at that moment. She did allow a series of relieved sounds to escape from her lips, a few moments later, when he started to remove his cock from her anal canal, but there was a part of him that wanted to tell her that there was no point in her allowing those sounds to escape from her lips.
The Don focused his attention in the direction of the asshole of Vivian, and even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened when he saw how the cum that he had placed in her asshole had started to spill out of her abused and gaping hole before he then turned his attention toward the direction of his cock. If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that what he was about to do next was unnecessary, but even if that was the case, he soon parted his lips so that he could then push words out of his mouth, “Did you think we are done, Rape-Slut?” he asked, before he then pulled her off the desk.
A moment or two later saw Vivian kneeling in front of him, her face level with his crotch, and judging from the look that appeared on her face at that moment, it was clear to him that she understood what it was that he was going to make her do next. Of course, that did not mean that he did not push words out of his mouth, a few moments later as he then said, “Clean it,” before he then pressed his cock closer toward the direction of her face, “I do not want the taste of your ass to remain on my cock, so go ahead and clean it with your mouth.”

PROJECT 25A317C	OPERATION DAPHNE	Page 1

image1.jpeg
Fiat s
Rt cactum

anbertork

- y




