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He did not bother to remove the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face as he looked at what was happening in front of him, and indeed, if he was being honest, he would have to admit that the more that he looked at the show that was happening in front of him, the wider the smile that he was wearing on his face became, though at the same time, if he was being honest, he would also have to admit that part of the reason the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was widening would have something to do with the fact that the beautiful blond who was kneeling in front of him was still doing what it was that she was supposed to be doing. As that particular thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that the urge to move his hands so that he could then place his hands on the top of her head and use that as his leverage to compel her to take his cock deeper into her warm and wet mouth entered the forefront of his mind, but he refrained from doing that, even as he told himself that his objective was never to hose the insides of the mouth of the beautiful woman in front of him with his seed.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he pushed that thought out of that position, turning his gaze away from the young blond in front of him – and he would be the first to admit that it was not an easy task to turn his attention away from the woman in front of him – and back toward the direction of the show that was happening in front of him. If he was being honest, he would have to admit that he was not the least bit surprised to find that the man who was in front of him at that moment was not looking in his direction, but even if that was the case, he still had no doubt that the expression that he was wearing on his face at moment would one of amusement, and indeed, he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he realized that it was not the expression that was on the face of his old friend at that moment that he should be paying attention to.
The Don allowed that thought to linger at the forefront of his mind for another moment or two before he then allowed his thoughts to return to the present, and the first thing that he did once he had returned to the present would be to turn his gaze toward the direction of one of the three women who are tied down on the chairs in front of him. If it was possible, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more when he saw the miserable expression that was written on the face of the woman in question, and he would also have to admit that the sight of that miserable expression that she was wearing was what compelled him to turn his attention first toward the direction of the next woman who was tied on the chair besides her, then on the third woman who was in front of him, and this one was also tied to a chair
He could not help but remark to himself that the miserable expressions that were written on the faces of the women in question was their way of begging him to spare them from what they were sure was coming next, and if he was being honest, he would also have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but remark to himself that if they were expecting him to be moved because of the look that they are wearing on their faces at that moment, then they would only be disappointed, after all, the look that they are wearing on their faces at that moment served only to further stoke the figurative flame of lust that was burning between his loins at that moment, and besides, he was soon telling himself that the pleading expressions that were written on the faces of the three women in front of him were not supposed to be directed toward him at that moment.
If it was possible, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened as he focused his attention toward the direction of Estera, and as he had expected, the young and beautiful doctor was looking in his direction while wearing that miserable pleading expression. There was a part of him that wanted to tell her that she should direct that pleading expression that she was now wearing toward the man who was closest to them, and indeed, the Don would have to admit that he was about to do just that, when he was suddenly forced to return to the present as a result of the scream that escaped from the lips of the beautiful doctor, though rather than place a concerned expression on his visage when he heard that scream, the smile that was on the face of the Don just widened at that moment.
There was no need for him to ask Estera – or any of the other people who are in the room at that moment for that matter – why the beautiful young doctor had screamed when she did, after all, it was obvious that it was the result of Alex activating the machine that was connected to the body of the beautiful young woman who had screamed through the use of the wires that are connected to the breasts and the lips of the flower of Estera. Indeed, as if to emphasize the fact that what he was thinking at that moment was correct, the moment that Estera stopped screaming, she turned her attention toward the direction of the man who was standing in front of her, and because that was the case, the Don found himself turning his gaze toward that direction as well.
He would be the first to admit that he felt no small amount of surprise when he realized that it was not just Estera who was looking in the direction of Alex at that moment, because Jennifer and Jessica were also looking in the direction of the lawyer at that moment, and while it was true that no words were coming out of the lips of either of the two sisters at that moment – and indeed, Estera was also not making any sounds at that moment – it was obvious that the two of them are also silently pleading with the man who could activate the electricity generating machines that are attached to their bodies. At that moment, the Don could not help but remark to himself that the look that would be on the face of Alex at that moment would be one of amusement, but before he could follow up with that particular thought, he was suddenly forced to return to the present even as he had to stop himself from letting out a hiss of pleasure as a result of the ministrations that he was receiving from the woman who was kneeling in front of him.
The Don did not bother to replace his hands on the top of the head of Margot as he knew that she would interpret him placing his hands on the top of her head as his way of telling her that she should increase the pace with which she was serving him, and instead, he simply focused his gaze toward her. Of course, because she was busy with the task that she was doing at that moment, it was impossible for her to see the expression that he was wearing on his face, and because that was the case, the Don would have to admit that he had to push actual words out of his mouth, a few moments later.
“You do not need to make me cum again,” the Don said, and he could tell that the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment had taken the beautiful young blond in front of him by surprise because she soon removed his cock from her warm and wet oral orifice so that she could then turn her gaze toward the direction of his face while wearing a questioning expression on her pretty visage. If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that the look that appeared on the face of Margot at that moment was enough to distract him, and before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “In fact, you do not need to take my cock in your mouth for the time being.”
While it was true that there was a part of him that was interested in the confused expression that appeared on the face of Margot at that moment, the Don soon turned his attention toward the direction of the three other women who are in the room with him, and if he was being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing at that moment widened when he saw the disbelieving expressions that were written on the faces of the three women who are in front of him. None of them said anything at that moment, but the looks that they are wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all three of them are actively thinking of what it was that they are supposed to do or say to make him release them from the predicament that they are in.
Unfortunately for them, the person that they should be working hard to convince at that moment happened not to be the Don, but the man who was in front of them, and the billionaire could tell that his old friend and counsel was irritated by the fact that he was being ignored at that moment, which would explain why he activated the machines that were connected to all three of the beautiful young women who are restrained in front of him at that moment. The Don would be the first to admit that he felt his manhood twitch when he heard the screams for mercy that were coming out of the lips of the three young doctors in front of him, but even if that was the case, he refrained from saying anything.
He did allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, but since the three of them are screaming at that moment, he believed them to be so distracted that they would not have seen the look that appeared on his face at that moment.
Indeed, he could not help but tell himself, a few moments later, that he was correct in that assessment, and the biggest evidence that he had at that moment was when he turned his attention toward the direction of the three women in front of him, all three pretty faces are wearing miserable expressions that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they are ready to promise that they would do anything, in exchange for being allowed off of the chairs that they are tied on at that moment.
Of course, the Don also noted how the three women who are tied up inside the room that they are in at that moment are looking not in his direction, but toward the direction of the man who was in absolute control over them, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen as he told himself that this was to be expected. At that moment, Estera, Jennifer, and Jessica would be better off pleasing his old friend and lawyer rather than the Don himself, after all, it was Alex who was able to control the machines that were connected to their bodies at that moment, and the Don had no doubt that all three of them have already realized that such was the case, hence, the reason that they are focusing their pleading expressions toward the man in front of them.
At that moment, the Don imagined that the expression of amusement that was written on his face of his old friend and lawyer widened, and as if to tell him that he is correct in that assessment, it was at that moment that the expression that was written on the faces of the three women in front of him faltered slightly. He focused his attention toward the direction of Estera – and if he was being honest, he would have to admit that it was because she was the one who had been nominated by the siblings – with the Don soon telling himself that his decision to turn his attention toward this particular beautiful doctor was justified as it allowed him to see the pleading expression that she was now wearing.
The look that was on the face of Estera at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was ready to ask anyone who would listen to her to spare her from whatever it was that Alex was planning on doing to her next, and indeed, the more that he looked at the expression that Estera was wearing, the more convinced he was that she already knew what was going to come next. Of course, that expression that was on the face of Estera soon turned to one that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that words were about to come out of the lips of the beautiful woman.
Whatever it was that Estera would have wanted to say at that moment, however, was something that only she would know, after all, it was at that moment that Alex then turned his attention toward the direction of her face, and while it was true that the look that was on the face of Alex at that moment was more than enough to cause Estera to flinch, that did not stop Alex from pushing words out of his mouth.
“How does it feel to be nominated by your friends for this evolution?” Alex asked, and as expected, the tone that he was using at that moment suggested just how amused he was at the predicament that Estera had found herself in. 
The look that was on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push words out of her mouth, and the Don was reasonably certain that the words that were about to come out of the mouth of Estera at that moment would be pleading words. Of course, she was forced to pause as she realized that Alex was now walking toward her direction, and indeed, it was at that moment that yet another series of pleading moans escaped from the lips of the beautiful doctor, with those sounds increasing in volume the closer his lawyer got to where she was restrained.
“Please…please…,” Estera allowed coherent words to escape from her lips, a few moments later, and the impression that the Don got was that she would have continued to push pleading words out of her mouth at that moment if not for the fact that Alex placed his left hand on the top of her head at that moment, and as what one might have expected, she allowed a series of protesting whimpers to escape from her lips. The Don might not be able to see the expression on the face of his old friend at that moment, but he was more than prepared to bet that Alex was smiling as he then ripped the wires that were connected to the breasts of Estera off of her body. 
The scream that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young doctor at that moment was more in surprise than anything else, after all, even the Don would have to admit that she must have wanted those wires to be removed from her body. Any further musings on the part of the Don at that moment were interrupted when he more screams escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman in question, and it was only when he turned his attention toward the direction of Estera yet again that he then realized that the sounds that escaped from the lips of the young woman was the result of Alex pulling hard on the metal clamps that were biting painfully against the lips of the womanhood of Estera.
Within another moment or two, the only reason that Estera could not move from the position that she was in would be the ropes that were wrapped around her body, but if she was expecting Alex to remove those ropes from her body right away, then she would only be mistaken, as it was at that moment that he then turned his attention toward the direction of Jennifer, and with an amused tone, he then said, “I want you to untie your sister as soon as possible,” and before the older sister could say anything, Alex had already cut the ropes that were keeping Jennifer in place.
The expression that appeared on the face of the older sister at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that Jennifer was determined to do as she was ordered, and indeed, as if to prove to him that such was indeed the case, it was at that moment that the older sister hurriedly removed the wires that were attached to her body, going so far as to suppress the hiss of pain that escaped from her lips even as she then pulled hard on the metal clamps that were biting against the lips of her womanhood. There was not even a need for Alex to remind Jennifer of what it was that she was supposed to do before she gave Jessica the same treatment, and soon enough, the two of them have been freed from where they were restrained.
“Just because you have removed those wires, do you think that I no longer have power over you?” the lawyer suddenly asked, and because he was looking in the direction of the sisters at that moment, it was obvious that the words that had escaped from his lips were intended for them, and indeed, the more that he looked at the expression that was written on the face of the beautiful sisters, the more convinced the Don became that they understood what it was that Alex was saying, though just because that was the case does not mean that they are going to say anything. 
The fact that Alex decided not to pursue that particular line of thought told the Don that his old friend had realized that Jessica and Jennifer have realized what it was that he was saying, and indeed, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened at that moment, even as he reminded himself that the collars that all four of the naked women in the room was wearing at that moment was more than enough to punish them, after all, those collars also have shock functions.
He was forced to return to the present, a few moments later, as Alex then said, “Go ahead and place yourselves on the seesaw,” he said, and while it was true that the tone that he used at that moment would have given those who are listening to him the impression that he did not particularly care if the order that he had given would be followed, the expressions that appeared on the pretty faces of Jessica and Jennifer was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to realize that the sisters understood that they have no choice but to obey.
If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he would have been interested in watching the sisters do what they were ordered to do, and indeed, he was even telling himself that he would have kept watching them as they moved into a position that would cause them to humiliate themselves in front of him, but his plans to do so were shattered when he heard the protesting screams that escaped from the lips of Estera, forcing him to turn his attention toward the direction of the beautiful doctor in question.
By the time that he had fixed his gaze toward that direction, it would appear that Alex had already removed the ropes that were restraining her, and indeed, it soon became apparent to the Don that the only reason that a series of screams have escaped from the lips of Estera at that moment was that Alex was already half-dragging, half-guiding her toward the direction of the nearest surface where they were located, and his lawyer was using a fistful of the hair of Estera to do that.
“Please…please…,” there was no denying the desperation that the beautiful young doctor was feeling at that moment, even as his lawyer dragged her toward wherever it was that Alex wanted her to be in, and indeed, it was obvious to the Don that more pleading words would have escaped from the lips of Estera at that moment, if not for the fact that she was soon forced to scream as a result of Alex practically tossing her toward the direction of a table in the room, and because that was the case, the only sounds that escaped from the lips of Estera at that moment are protesting sounds of pain even as her body hit the table. 
It was clear that Estera would have preferred not to find herself in a bent-over position on the table, but since that was the position that she soon found herself in, Alex was more than happy to take advantage of it, before he then placed himself behind Estera, using his own body to pin the beautiful young doctor in place, and even from where it was that he was seated, the Don had no problem watching as Alex then placed his knees in between the knees of his chosen target. Using that as his leverage, Alex then forced the knees of Estera to part, and by so doing, the lawyer forced the young and beautiful doctor to expose the entrance not only to her most intimate part, but also the entrance to her asshole.
Again, there was no way for the Don to be able to see the look that was written on the face of his old friend, but if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that it was obvious that the look that would be on the face of Alex at that moment was one that would advertise the amusement that he was feeling at that moment. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward the direction of where Jennifer and Jessica were, and if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he felt no small amount of surprise when he realized that the sisters have taken their positions on the seesaw.
Before the Don could say anything, it would appear that Alex had turned his attention toward the direction of where the sisters were, and there was no denying the impatience that the lawyer was feeling at that moment as he then asked the sisters, “Well, what are you waiting for?” but if they were expecting him to elaborate on the question that he had asked, then they would only be mistaken as he simply kept silent.
Then again, even the Don would have to admit that it was obvious what it was that his lawyer was waiting for, and he told himself that there was no way that the sisters would not have realized what it was that he was waiting for from them. As if to tell him that he was correct in the assessment that he made, he was soon forced to return to the present even as yet another series of moans and whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful sisters as they began to force themselves to use the seesaw, with the screams coming out of their lips soon turning to unwanted sounds of pleasure even as the device that they are riding forced them to move closer and closer toward that release.
If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was something mesmerizing about watching Jennifer and Jessica on the seesaw at that moment, and he did not even bother to stop the smile that he was wearing from widening as he watched the two women force the other to take a plastic phallus in her asshole and cunt at the same time. The nature of the seesaw was that every time one of them would relieve herself from having to host the two plastic cocks in her holes, she would force her sister down, and that meant that the sister would be forced to take the plastic cock in her unwilling holes.
There was no way that the two of them would have achieved an equilibrium where both of them would be free from the plastic cocks that they are supposed to host in their most cunts and assholes, after all, there was no way that the sensors that were built on the seesaw would have allowed them to, an as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don could not help but allow the expression of pleasure that he was wearing to widen even more. Indeed, he would readily admit that he would have lost himself in the pleasure that he was feeling at that moment, if not for the fact that he was soon forced to return to the present.
It was not the screams that escaped from the lips of Estera that made the Don return to the present, however, or the sounds of unwanted pleasure that were coming out of the lips of Jennifer and Jessica at that moment, rather, the sounds that made the Don return to the present escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond in front of him, and as he turned his attention toward the direction of the face of Margot, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was asking for his permission to attend to him, and if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to give her what it was that she was asking for.
In the end, however, he simply shook his head while looking in her direction, and judging from the look that appeared on her face at that moment, it was obvious that she cannot believe what the orders that she had received from him were. If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to tell Margot what the reason for him refusing her permission to attend to him was, but while he got so far as to part his lips at that moment, he was not able to push actual words out of his mouth as he was suddenly forced to return to the present as a result of a series of screams that escaped from the lips of Estera.
Before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, the Don had already turned his attention toward the direction of where the screams had come from, and an actual amused smile appeared on his face as he then mentally remarked to himself that, of course, he should have realized that the next series of scream that would have escaped from the lips of Estera at that moment would be sounds that advertised the pain that she was feeling. Even from where it was that he was seated and observing what was happening, it was obvious to him that his old friend had forced his cock into the unwilling snatch of the beautiful young doctor.
Any further musing on the part of the Don was interrupted at that moment even as Alex suddenly placed himself on top of Estera with his chest soon touching the back of the beautiful young doctor, and the Don would have to admit that a smile appeared on his face at that moment, with that smile widening even more, a few moments later, as he then watched his old friend and counsel reach from behind before he then cupped the breasts of Estera in between the palms of his hands. 
Judging from the screams that escaped from the lips of Estera at that moment, it was obvious that the impression that she got there and then was that Alex intended to pop her breasts in between the palms of his hands, and if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to ask his old friend if such was indeed his intention. Before he could follow up with that particular train of thought, however, the Don was forced to return to the present as yet another series of protesting screams escaped from the lips of Estera.
There was no need for him to ask the beautiful doctor what the meaning behind the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment was, after all, it was rather obvious, and indeed, the Don would also have to admit that he felt his manhood twitch as he told himself that the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Estera at that moment advertised the pain and fear that she was feeling even as Alex began to move his cock in and out of her unwilling snatch, and with every stroke he was giving her, the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Estera increased.
“Ah…ah…ah…,” it was not long before the moans that were coming out of her mouth were timing with Alex pushing his manhood in and out of her unwilling snatch, and while it was true that he could not see the face of the man in question, or of the woman who was allowing those sounds that he was hearing to escape from her lips, the Don was certain that the look that was on the face of Estera at that moment was one of misery, while his old friend was wearing an expression that was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that Alex was having fun, and indeed, as if his old friend wanted to confirm that such was indeed the case, it was at that moment that he suddenly increased the pace with which he was ramming his manhood in and out of the unwilling snatch of Estera.
The change in the pace that Alex was using at that moment was reflected in the change of the tempo with which the protesting screams that were coming out of the lips of Estera at that moment were coming out of her lips, and the Don would be the first to admit that the smile that he was wearing at that moment widened even more as he found himself being serenaded by even more, “Ah…ah…ah…,” sounds that were coming out of the lips of the beautiful doctor. 
Indeed, the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Estera at that moment were further complimented by the unwanted sounds of pleasure that were coming out of the lips of the sisters in the room as they also compelled the other to take the plastic cocks under them in their unwilling cunts and assholes in succession. He felt his manhood twitch at that moment, but if he was being honest, he would also have to admit that he avoided turning his gaze toward the direction of Margot at that moment, as he then told himself that if he were to turn his gaze toward her direction at that moment, then not even he was sure if he could have signaled to her that there was no need for her to take his cock in any of her holes, especially since he was sure that she would be wearing a look on her face that was her way of asking for his permission to do just that.
The Don would have to admit that he counted himself lucky at that moment, after all, it was at that same moment that he was forced to return to the present as a result of a series of loud moans that escaped from the lips of Estera, and while it was true that his first impression was that the sound that escaped from the lips of the young woman in question was something that Alex made her do, it soon became clear to him that the sound that Estera produced was a result of her realizing that she was fast approaching her release.
“Please…ah…ah…please…please…,” the beautiful young doctor said, and she probably would have caused more such pleading words to escape from her lips, if not for the fact that she was soon forced to scream, and it was obvious that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Estera at that moment was the result of the man who was positioned on top of her once more squeezing her breasts in between the palms of his hands. Indeed, even from where he was seated, the Don was sure that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Estera at that moment carried with it no small amount of pleasure, though it was rather easy for him to know why that was the case, as within a moment or two of him turning his gaze toward the direction of where Alex was connected to Estera, he noted how he had increased the pace with which he was ramming his manhood in and out of the unwilling snatch of the beautiful young doctor.
It was obvious to the Don that Alex intends to cum as soon as possible, and if the pace that he had set for himself at that moment would drive Estera closer and closer toward her release, then so be it.
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to ask Alex to slow his pace down because he wanted to watch what was happening for just a bit more, the Don soon told himself that he had left everything to his old friend and lawyer, and thus, if Alex wanted to do what it was that he was doing at that moment, then he would not interrupt with the other man in the room.
In any case, less than a moment or two after that particular thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help widen the smile that he was wearing on his face as he then heard Alex push words out of his mouth, even though it was true that the words that were coming out of his mouth at that moment were intended for Estera, “Do you think your friends over there have realized that I would enjoy your tight cunt for myself that they begged me to rape you instead, Rape-Cunt?” he asked.
Even the Don could tell that there was no way that Alex was expecting a response from Estera at that moment, though even if that was the case, it would appear that the beautiful doctor did respond to the words that escaped from the lips of Alex, even if it just so happened that the only response that Estera gave him would be a series of protesting groans that escaped from her lips even as she realized what the implications behind the words that had escaped from the lips of the man that she was physically and intimately connected to.
Perhaps Estera would have wanted to say something in response to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, but even if that was the case, it would appear that Alex refused to give her the chance to push words out of his mouth as then quickly added, “or could it be that Rape-Cow and Rape-Pig just decided that they would rather play with each other than with you, so they betrayed you for this task?” and again, even if it was true that Estera would have wanted to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, she still did not get the chance.
It was true that the next sounds that echoed around the room at that moment escaped from the lips of Estera, but the sounds that did echo around the room only took the form of more protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of the beautiful doctor who was intimately connected to Alex at that moment, and it was obvious that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Estera was the result of Alex once more increasing the pressure with which he was gripping the breasts of the beautiful young doctor.
Any further musings on the part of the Don at that moment were interrupted when he suddenly heard the series of moans of pleasure that escaped from the lips of his old friend, and if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he when he heard the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Alex, he could not help but feel no small amount of confusion, after all, the sounds that escaped from the lips of Alex at that moment sounded theatrical. 
He knew that his old friend can announce the fact that he was about to have this release through some other means, but then again, it was obvious that he had used the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment as his way of teasing Estera, telling her without words that he was fast approaching his release, and the Don could tell that Estera reacted the way that Alex was hoping and expecting her to react, with a series of protesting moans coming from the lips of the beautiful young doctor yet again.
Estera even managed to push some coherent words out of her mouth at that moment, but the Don could not help but remark to himself that if she had realized just what the “Please…please…please…,” sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would do to Alex, then she would have gone out of her way to make sure that the sounds that she had made at that moment would not have escaped from her lips.
If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he also felt no small amount of surprise when he realized that Alex did not audibly react to the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Estera at that moment, though just because no sounds escaped from his lips at that moment did not mean that his old friend and lawyer did not react at all. Alex increased the pace with which he was ramming his manhood in and out of the snatch of Estera at that moment, and at the same time that he did so, he moved his hands so that instead of gripping the breasts of Estera, he was now roughly kneading the cheeks of her ass.
He might have removed his hands from the breasts of the beautiful young doctor at that moment, but that did not stop him from causing her pain and discomfort, after all, the Don was sure that if he were to ask Estera at that moment, she would have told him that she would have done anything to get Alex to remove his cock from her cunt.
A moment or two after that particular thought had come and gone through the forefront of the mind of the Don, he was suddenly forced to return to the present even as another series of loud protesting screams escaped from the lips of Estera, and this time, those sounds were accompanied by even more desperation words that managed to escape from the lips of the beautiful young woman, “please…please…please…,” she said.
If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that the miserable pleading sounds that were coming out of the lips of Estera at that moment – coupled with the fact that Alex was not saying anything – was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to understand what was coming next. He would have to admit that he felt no small amount of disappointment at the fact that Estera was not able to turn her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, even as he widened the smile that he was wearing, as he was sure that the look that appeared on his face at that moment was the only thing that she would have needed to see for her to realize what the meaning behind the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Alex at that moment was.
The Don pushed those thoughts out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, however, as Alex finally allowed his control to slip, and almost at once, a series of defeated whimpers escaped from the lips of Estera, with the sounds that the young doctor was producing at that moment the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know that she would have begged Alex to remove his cock from her cunt if she had the opportunity do so.
In any case, it would appear that there was no need for Estera to beg him, as within another moment or two, he removed his cock from her abused snatch, causing most of the seed that he had placed in her vaginal canal – or at least, the part of his seed that her body had not absorbed – to spill out of her abused snatch, a few moments later, forming a puddle in between her feet. The Don watched as Alex then made a show of turning his gaze toward the direction of where the puddle was, but because of the position that they were in, it was obvious that the show that he was putting up had nothing to do with Estera.
Of course, that was something that the Don was easily able to realize, and the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened as he then saw the smile that appeared on the face of Alex as he then turned his attention toward the direction of where Jessica and Jennifer were positioned, and he soon added using an amused tone, “look at the mess that your friend had made,” and if it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened as he then added, “One of you would have to clean this mess up.”
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