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The whimpers that echoed around the room that they were in caused the smile that was on his face to widen at the same time that it fueled the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins. Of course, the smile was something that those who were around them could see, while the temperature of the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins was something that could not be seen.
[bookmark: _GoBack]With a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind even as he told himself that it did not matter even if no one had realized that the lust that he was feeling at that moment had increased, after all, it was not as if it would change anything if the woman who was on her hands and knees in front of him and who had allowed those same whimpers to escape from her lips was aware of what was happening at that moment.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, and at the same time that he did so, he could not help but remark to himself that while it was true that people could see the expression that he was now wearing on his face, the woman who was on her hands and knees in front of him cannot. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, even he would have to admit that he felt some disappointment.
That was because the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment was intended for her, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought – and that disappointment – from the forefront of his mind before he then thrust his hips forward, driving his cock as deep as possible inside the unwilling vaginal canal of the woman who was on her hands and knees in front of him.
The scream that escaped from her lips even as the inner walls of her womanhood were forced to part so that it could accommodate his invading cock was loud enough that it drowned out the hiss of pleasure that escaped from the lips of the Don. As for the billionaire, the hiss of pleasure that escaped from his lips at that moment was the result of the pleasure that he felt even as the tight inner walls of the vaginal canal of Cindy all over the shaft of his manhood.
Even he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened at that moment. At the same time that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed another hiss of pleasure to escape from his lips, but as loud as the sound that he allowed out of his mouth at that moment may be, it was still drowned out by the sounds of pain that escaped from the lips of Cindy even as he continues with what he is doing.
The Don paused at that moment before he turned his attention toward the direction of where he is now connected with Cindy, and he noted how the lips of her womanhood had formed an almost vacuum seal around the girth of his cock. Even he would have to admit that he would have kept his attention focused toward that direction, if not for the fact that he was soon forced to return to the present thanks to the pleading whines that escaped from the lips of the beautiful doctor.
In response to the sounds that Cindy had produced, rather than allow words to escape from his lips, the Don landed two sharp blows on either side of the cheeks of the ass of Cindy and, naturally, she allowed protesting sounds to escape from her lips in the form of screams. If she were hoping that the sounds that she made at that moment would cause him to give her some sort of break, however, then she would only be disappointed.
The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was already screaming for him to resume what it was that he was doing, but he paused at that moment so that he could then look in the direction of the three other women in the room. As he had expected, Cindy allowed more protesting whimpers to escape from her mouth at that moment, but that was mostly because it was at that moment that his cock twitched.
As his manhood was half buried in her snatch, it was natural that Cindy had felt what had happened, and the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was her response to that. 
It was the kind of thought that caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen even more, but even if that was the case, he refrained from turning his gaze toward the direction of Cindy, preferring instead to keep his attention focused toward the direction of the three other women in the room even as they continued with the humiliating task that they were given.
While it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen any more than it already had, any person who was looking in his direction at that moment would have been able to tell that the amusement that he was feeling at that moment skyrocketed. Of course, he did not bother to look in the direction of the other people who were with him in the room to confirm.
After all, he was looking in the direction of the three women in the room who are licking the slits in between the lips of their flowers at the same time that the enzyme that they developed tricked their bodies into thinking that they are pregnant and that they had to produce milk. 
Even the Don would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing widened, a few moments later, as that particular thought entered the forefront of his mind, and while the choice was random, he soon focused his attention toward the direction of Tiffany and her breasts, noting how the droplets of milk coming from her engorged breast were being collected in a container hanging from her breasts.
A moan escaped from the lips of Cindy at that moment, prompting the billionaire to turn his attention toward the direction of the doctor who was on her hands and knees in front of him. 
It took him but a moment to realize that the sounds that escaped from the lips of the half-impaled doctor in front of him were the result of his cock twitching while it was buried in her cunt, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he did not even realize what had happened until the moment that he had returned to the present.
Any further musings on the part of the Don were interrupted at that moment even as more moans and whimpers escaped from the lips of Cindy, and while it was true that she did not allow actual coherent words to escape from her lips, it was obvious to the Don what the message that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment wanted to convey. 
He allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen before he then landed two more slaps on the cheeks of her ass, causing, even more, protesting sounds to escape from the lips of Cindy. 
As humiliating as the slaps that he had given her at that moment may be, however, the Don is sure that if he were to ask the doctor if she would prefer that he continue slapping her or if she would like him to continue fucking her, he was sure that she would pick the former. Indeed, there was a part of the Don that was hoping that he would be given the chance to ask because then he would have told her that what she wanted did not matter.
In the end, however, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of the doctor would be protesting sounds, and even those sounds quickly turned to outright screams as the Don began to push more and more of the length of his manhood into her unwilling tight cunt.
The protesting screams that were coming out of the lips of Cindy at that moment fueled the smile that he was wearing on his face, and even the Don would have to admit that he did not bother to stop the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment from widening even more. 
While it was true that there was a part of him that pointed out that Cindy could not even see the expression that he was now wearing, he told himself that such was not a reason for him to not place the expression that he was now wearing on his face on his visage. 
In the end, he was forced to return to the present thanks to the sounds that escaped from the lips of the doctor that he was positioned behind, but rather than turn his gaze toward the direction of where the sound had come from, the billionaire instead focused his attention toward the direction of where the two of them are connected.
Once more, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened, though this time, he made sure that the expression that appeared on his face was more controlled. In any case, he was soon telling himself that there was no way that Cindy could see the look that he was now wearing on his face, and because that was the case, he would have to find some other means to torment her.
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to widen the smile that he was wearing to widen even more, he pushed that part of him to the back of his mind before he then started to make a show of removing his cock from her abused womanhood. Judging from the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Cindy, however, she understood that he was not doing her a favor, and there was a part of him that wanted to commend her for realizing that.
Less than two seconds after that particular thought had come across the forefront of his mind, the Don returned to the present as he noted that only the bulbous tip of his manhood remained inside the tight cunt of Cindy, and though it was true that she cannot see what he was looking at that moment, he is sure that she is aware of where they stood – as it were – at that moment. It was, after all, her body that he was violating at that moment.
Perhaps protesting words and sounds would have escaped from her lips at that moment, and the Don would readily admit that he would have wanted to hear such sounds or words coming out of the lips of Cindy. Even if that was the case, however, the Don still did not allow her to say anything as he soon cut her off, not with words that escaped from his lips, but with the actions that he took.
It was at that moment, after all, that the Don went out of his way to slam his body back against that of Cindy, and the result of that was that he drove his thick and hard manhood back into the tight and unwilling womanhood of Cindy. That she was unwilling and would rather be anywhere else at that moment was made more poignant by the scream that escaped from her lips at that moment.
A hiss escaped from the lips of the Don as he felt what he could have sworn was the entrance to her womb, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, he allowed a hiss of pleasure to escape from his lips before then went out of his way to bend forward, only so that he could whisper the next words that escaped from his lips straight into the ears of Cindy.
“Fucking tight, Rape-Slave,” he said, and while it was true that those were the only words that escaped from his mouth at that moment, judging from the whimpers that escaped from the lips of Cindy, she understood what the meaning behind the words that he had uttered was. Indeed, the sounds that escaped from the lips of Cindy at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she would have allowed actual words to escape from her lips.
In the end, whatever it was that the doctor would have wanted to say, it would be something that only she would know, because it was at that moment that the Don then withdrew the shaft of his manhood from her tight cunt, only for him to slam himself back inside her, causing another scream – and it was louder – to escape from the lips of Cindy.
Of course, it was not the scream that would have made people turn their attention toward her direction at that moment, rather, it would be the fact that the screams that were coming out of her lips became one long scream that echoed from all corners of the room that they are in even as the Don slowly but steadily increased the pace with which he was slamming his cock in and out of the tight confines of the womanhood of Cindy.
After another moment or two, the Don decided to give her some sort of break when he slowed down the pace with which he was slamming his cock in and out of her cunt, but just because he slowed down his pace does not mean that he had stopped what he was doing. 
Indeed, it was at that moment that he went out of his way to place his hands on her hips, and while it was true that no words escaped from his lips, he is sure that she would have realized just what it was that he intends to do, and the reason that he placed his hands on her hips. As if to tell him that he is correct in that, it was at that moment that a series of protesting sounds escaped from her lips.
 Of course, 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 the loins of the Don, and he allowed actual laughter to escape from her lips at that moment, causing more protesting and desperate pleading sounds to escape from the lips of the doctor.
“What’s that, Rape-Slave?” he asked her, and he went out of his way to make sure that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were laced with amusement, “You want to beg?”
Although it was true that he gave her the chance to push words out of her mouth at that moment, it would appear that Cindy was either not interested in taking advantage of the proverbial break that he was giving her, or that she failed to realize that he is giving her a break. After another moment or two, he allowed more words to escape from his lips as he then said, “Or would you rather that I just finish in you?”
Even the Don would have to admit to feeling no small amount of surprise when he heard the sounds that escaped from the lips of Cindy at that moment because while it was true that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment did not form coherent words, it was still more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking, and her defiance at that moment served to fuel the lust that he was feeling.
The Don allowed even more sounds of amusement to escape from his lips at that moment before he then went out of his way to cause even more pain for Cindy as he once more drove his cock as deep as possible into her unwilling cunt. The scream that escaped from the lips of the doctor at that moment advertised the pain that she felt, but even the billionaire would have to admit that there was nothing about that sound that advertised regret with the actions that she had just taken.
In the end, the Don was forced to allow words to escape from his lips as he then asked her, “Did you know that your defiance serves only to make things more fun for me?”
Although it was true that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he was going to wait for her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “Or is that what you were aiming for?”
There was no way that Cindy would have been able to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that it was because he knew that such were the case that he took that moment to pause as if he was waiting for her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips.
In the end, however, the sounds that forced him out of the trance that he had fallen into even as the said sound echoed around the room would be the moans of pleasure that escaped from the lips of the three other women in the room, and the sounds that they made was more than enough to make him turn his attention toward them.
With his cock buried as deep as possible inside the unwilling snatch of Cindy, he is sure that she had felt it when his cock twitched even as he noted how the remaining three women in the room had all stopped what they were doing, though the expression that they are wearing made it clear that it was not because they wanted to stop.
If it was possible, the smile that was on the face of the billionaire widened even more as he noted how the expressions that were on the faces of the three women were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all three of them were about to reach their release, but since they had not been permitted to have their release, they are going out of their way to stop that from happening.
The Don was not sure if the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment had widened even as he remarked to himself that part of the reason that they were stopping was that they knew what would happen to them if they were to have orgasms without permission, and he told himself that there was no need to remind them of that.
Even if that was the case, however, he reminded them of what would happen to them if they disobeyed that edict he then caused a scream to escape from the lips of Cindy as he tightened his grip on her hips. 
While it was true that Cindy had earlier gone out of her way to make sure that no words would escape from her lips, there must have been something about the actions that he had taken at that moment that caused her to finally part her lips and allow words to escape from her mouth, even if it was true that the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips at that moment would be more pleading words, “Please, Master, please…please…,” she said.
If Cindy could have seen the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, then she would have realized that no amount of pleading on her part was going to change anything. Indeed, he soon made it unnecessary for her to see the expression that he was wearing on his face as he simply withdrew his cock from the tight confines of the vaginal canal of Cindy, only for him to slam himself back inside her unwilling cunt, and causing more screams to escape from her lips.
“AH!” as the sound escaped from her lips at that moment, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, and using his peripheral vision, he confirmed that the three other women in the room had now turned their attention toward his direction, completely forgetting about what it was that they are supposed to be doing at that moment. 
He turned his attention toward their direction at that moment – though he did not stop slamming his cock in and out of the unwilling cunt of Cindy, and she marked that fact by allowing louder and louder protesting sounds to escape from her lips – before he then schooled the expression that he is wearing on his face, and that was the only thing that he needed to do to make sure that the three of them resumed what they were doing.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he would have allowed the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen as he watched the three of them resume what they were doing, and while it was true that was now having a hard time seeing the expressions that they are wearing, the Don was sure that all three of them would be wearing expressions of determination and horror on their faces.
The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would be more than happy to keep his attention focused toward their direction at that moment, but with a mental shake of his head, he forced himself to return to the present at the same time that he returned his attention toward the direction of the woman who was on her hands and knees before him.
Even he would have to admit that the grunt that escaped from his lips at that moment was merely theatrical, but even if that was the case, it was obvious that Cindy had failed to realize that such were the case from the sounds that escaped from her mouth in response to the action that he had taken. Indeed, the billionaire was sure that Cindy was about to push more words out of her lips at that moment.
He confirmed that such was indeed the case, a few moments later, when the doctor then parted her lips so that she could push words out of her mouth, “Please…please, Master, please…please…,” she said, and again, judging from the sounds that were coming out of her lips, it is clear that she is ready to push more pleading words out of her mouth because she thought that it would help.
Perhaps if she had seen the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, then she would have realized that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would only make things harder for her, but, of course, she could not see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment. In the end, the Don had to go out of his way to inform her of that as he then slammed his body – and his cock – against the body of Cindy.
The protesting sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment made his cock twitch, and because it was in the cunt of Cindy at that moment, he was sure that she would have realized what was happening, further causing the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen.
“What do you want, Rape-Slave?” he asked her, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the words escaped from his lips before he had even realized just what it was that he was doing, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Do you want me to cum in you?”
The sounds that escaped from the lips of the doctor at that moment were the only thing that the billionaire needed to hear for him to be sure of what the answer that she wanted to give him would be. Indeed, he would have burst out laughing at that moment, if not for the fact that he was soon forced to allow a series of moans to escape from his lips.
If it had been up to him, he would not have allowed those sounds to escape from his lips, after all, the sound that he made at that moment was an announcement that he was about to reach his release, and it was not something that he wanted Cindy to hear. In the end, however, the billionaire told himself that even if she could hear the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, it was not as if it was going to change anything.
The Don was forced out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, a few moments later, thanks to the series of moans and whimpers that escaped from the lips of Cindy, and again, it was a testament to the answer that she would have wanted to give him.
At that moment, the billionaire told himself that he had given her ample time to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips. Still, it would appear that she was determined not to say anything, and because such were the case, there was no need for him to wait for her to allow words to escape from her lips.
A grunt escaped from the lips of the Don at that moment, but that sound was drowned out by the whimper that escaped from the lips of the doctor in front of him as he tightened his grip on her hips. Judging from the sound that she made at that moment, it was obvious that she understood what the reason behind the action that the Don had taken at that moment was, but before she could even allow the most token of protesting sounds to escape from her lips, she was force to pause.
The Don pushed more of the length of his manhood into the unwilling vaginal canal of Cindy, but rather than ram his dick in her by pulling it out first and then slamming it back into her unwilling womanhood, the Don simply forced more of the length of his manhood in her, causing her even more distress, something that he was able to confirm was the case thanks to the series of whimpers and protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of Cindy at that moment.
He was sure that he was causing her as much pain and distress as possible, but just because that was the case did not mean that she could not push coherent words out of her mouth. The smile that was on the face of the Don widened at that moment even as he remarked to himself that she would have allowed louder protesting sounds to escape from her lips at that moment because of the pain and distress that he was causing her at that moment.
“Master, please…please…please…,” she said, and it was clear from the tone that she was using that she would have allowed more protesting words to escape from her lips at that moment.
It was not because of the pleading words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment that the Don went out of his way to remove part of the shaft of his cock from her abused vaginal canal, and judging from the gasps that escaped from the lips of Cindy at that moment, it was obvious that she had realized that such were the case.
Indeed, the billionaire was sure that more protesting words would have escaped from the lips of Cindy at that moment, if not for the fact that it was at that moment that the Don slammed his body against that of the doctor, and as the scream that escaped from her lips echoed around the room, he noted with a wide smile on his face just how the sounds that she produced at that moment advertised the pain and humiliation that she was going through.
“Inside or outside?” the Don asked even as he kept the pace with which he was ramming his cock in and out of the unwilling womanhood of the doctor in front of him. 
Naturally, Cindy did not respond to the words that escaped from his lips, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that it would have been more remarkable if she had said something at that moment. Of course, the fact that she did not respond to the words that had escaped from his lips was also her way of telling him that she already knew that the answer that she would have given him would have made no difference.
A grunt of pleasure escaped from the lips of the Don at that moment, and even he would have to admit that the sound that he made was his way of announcing the fact that he was about to reach his release. As he had expected, Cindy realized what the sound meant, and more desperate protesting sounds escaped from her lips in response to the sounds that he had made.
In the end, while it was true that she was able to push actual words out of her mouth, the only words that managed to escape from her lips would be more pleading words, “Please…outside, please…please, Master, please…please…,” she said, but the desperation that was figuratively dripping from the words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins.
At that moment, even the Don would have to admit that it was already too late for him to stop what was about to happen. More grunts escaped from his slips, and if pressed, even he would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment marked the moment that the figurative dam that was holding back his release had collapsed.
That meant that his seed was soon shooting out of the bulbous tip of his manhood, but the Don also made sure that his cock was buried as deep as possible inside the cunt of Cindy at that moment, forcing her body to absorb as much of his seed as possible.
As she is a doctor, she understood what it was that he was doing, and the series of desperate pleading sounds that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
“Please…please, Master, please, I do not want to get pregnant, please…please…please…,” she said, and it was clear to the Don that she would have allowed more pleading words to escape from her lips at that moment, if not for the fact that he cut her off, though rather than use words, the Don once more used his actions to force her to return to the present.
With one swift motion, he removed his cock from the abused snatch of Cindy, and while it was true that it was not part of his plan, for the next moment or two, he found himself just staring at the gaping lips of the flower of the doctor, even as his seed spilled out through that same gaping hole.
Even he cannot be sure if Cindy had realized that he had removed his cock from her cunt at the exact moment that he did, but it did not take long before whimpers escaped from the lips of the doctor, and the sounds that she was now producing was the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure that she was aware that this seed was dripping from her abused womanhood at that moment.
He waited for a good five seconds, and if pressed, the Don would have to admit that part of the reason that he had paused at that moment was so that he could give her the time to push words out of her mouth. It would appear, however, that she was so stunned by what had happened, that the only sounds that could come out of her mouth would be more whimpers.
In the end, that was more than enough to cause the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen, and he followed that up with amused chuckling sounds that echoed around the room. He did not bother to turn his gaze toward the direction of the three other women in the room as he moved forward, and with one swift motion, he caused Cindy to scream.
That was because it was that moment that he ripped one of the containers where her milk was being collected from her breasts, and because of the way that the container was attached ripping it from its place caused her no small amount of pain. At least, that was the impression that the Don got from the scream that escaped from the lips of the doctor.
“Let’s taste this shall we?” he asked her, but though it was true that the words that escaped from his lip at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he waited for Cindy to respond to the words that he had uttered before he was already moving.
What he did at that moment, however, was to focus his attention toward the direction of the doctor even as he emptied the container containing her milk into her mouth, after all, the action that he had taken at that moment served to add to the humiliation and trepidation that not only Cindy but also the three other women in the room were going through.
While it was true that there was a part of him that filed away the taste of the milk that he was consuming at that moment for some future evolution, he soon turned his attention toward the direction of Cindy, and he did so just in time to watch as she turned her gaze toward his direction.
Whatever kind of expression it was that she was expecting to see on his face, the billionaire is sure that it was not the smile that he schooled onto his visage, a few moments later. After all, the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know of just how amused he was.
Of course, the amusement that he was feeling also added to the humiliation and trepidation that was evident upon the face of Cindy, and that, in turn only added to the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face.
“I bet the dogs will love this,” the Don said, even as he turned his attention toward the direction of Cindy, and because he was looking in her direction at that moment, it should have been obvious that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for Cindy, and to show him that she was aware that such were the case, she allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
The Don inclined his head toward her, adding to the trepidation that she was feeling, and while it was true that he was not aware of just what it was that she was thinking at that moment, the action that he had taken at that moment was his way of telling her that he agreed with her thoughts, whatever it was that she was thinking because he is not bound by it anyway.
After another moment or two, the Don parted his lips so that he could allow words to escape from his lips, and what he said at that moment, he knew, added to the trepidation that Cindy was feeling. She soon schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it 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, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say, only she would know.
“Did you think that was the entirety of your punishment, Rape-Slave?” he asked her, but though it was true that the words that escaped from his lisp at that moment were phrased as a question, he again did not bother to wait for her to say anything before he was pushing more words out of his mouth, “Let’s proceed to phase two,” and he made sure that there was a wide smile on his face after those words had escaped from his mouth. 

PROJECT 25A317C	OPERATION DAPHNE	Page 1

image1.jpeg
Fiat s
Rt cactum

anbertork

- y




