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[bookmark: _GoBack]A hiss of pleasure escaped from his lips as he felt the pleasure flood the forefront of his mind, even as he felt the tightness of the hole that he was plundering at that moment. Even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened when he heard the sounds that escaped from the lips of the woman who was bent over in front of him, just as he would readily admit that the screams fueled the figurative flames burning between his loins.
Even as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed another hiss of pleasure to escape from his lips before he then moved his hips so that he was soon removing the shaft of his manhood from the hole that he was using. Still, he made sure that the bulbous tip of his manhood remained in the tight womanhood of the woman in front of him. That would probably explain the desperate whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment.
The Don would have to say that he did not ignore the sounds that escaped from the lips of the woman in front of him, because he would have to admit that the sounds that she made affected him. If it were possible, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then remarked to himself that it just so happened that the effect of the sounds that she made was the opposite of what she was hoping for.
Another scream escaped from the lips of Kiara even as he thrust his hips forward again, driving his cock deeper into her unwilling and tight cunt. He did not even need to ask her what she felt at that moment because the sounds that the oldest of the four trainees in the room had made were more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking.
He also did not need to ask her what it was that she would have begged him to do at that moment if she were able to, after all, the screams that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were more than enough to tell him what that something that she wanted would be. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear her push actual words out of her mouth.
With a mental shake of his head, however, he forced himself to return to the present, and while it was true that he began to set a pace at that moment – though it was just a moderate pace, though it was still more than enough to cause moans to escape from the lips of Kiara – he turned his attention toward the direction of the other trainees who are in the dining room at that moment.
The Don would readily admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment was restrained – and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but remark that it would have been easy for him to widen the expression that he was wearing as much as possible. 
Although it was true that the earring that the three other trainees in the room were wearing precluded them from moving from the position that they were in at that moment, he knew just what they were thinking at that moment. Of course, there was nothing in the expressions that they are wearing that would have made that obvious, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he focused his attention upon the women.
Again, it was true that the three of them are unable to move from the position that they were in when the earrings were activated, but as he looked at the pretty faces of the three women, he would have to admit that he had to stop ramming his cock in and out of the unwilling cunt of Kiara because he was forced to think about what the women in question could be thinking at that moment.
He might not have allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen at that moment, but he would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but be amused as his thoughts went to what the women were possibly thinking.
The Don first turned his gaze toward the second oldest of the group, and he could not help but remark to himself that Disha was probably imagining to herself how she was going to attack him if she had the chance to do so, and if she was not paralyzed. While it was true that the expression on the billionaire's face did not widen anymore, anyone close to him would have been able to tell that he was looking forward to that.
After all, if Disha were to attack him, then that would give him the excuse to punish her. With a mental shake of his head, a few moments later, however, he remarked to himself that there was no need for him to find an excuse to punish her, though that thought lingered at the forefront of his mind for another moment or two before he fixed his gaze toward the direction of Janhvi.
Of course, the beautiful actress was unable to move from the position that she was in, and she was unable to school the expression that she was wearing to provide him with a clue as to what she was thinking at that moment. Rather than irritate him, however, the Don allowed that smile that he was wearing on his face to widen once he had gone out of his way to make sure that Janhvi was aware that he was now looking at her.
If not for the fact that she was paralyzed at that moment, the Don was sure that whimpers and desperate moans would have escaped from the lips of Janhvi, or at least, that was the impression that he got when he looked at her pretty face. He would also have to admit that there was a part of him that regretted the fact that he could not see that expression on the face of Janhvi, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
He knew that the smile that he was wearing at that moment widened slightly as he then inclined his head toward her, but it was not as if he was expecting any sort of response from her at that moment, because even if she wanted to – and if he were being honest, she probably wanted to – she was unable to move from the position that she was now in.
The Don focused his attention toward the direction of the youngest of the four women in the room, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the impression that got while he was looking in the direction of Ananya at that moment was that she is the one who would have promised him the world if only he would spare her from what was coming.
That smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he then remarked to himself that he was now looking forward to telling her that he already has the world. Still, he wanted her desperation as he claimed her for himself, before his mind turned to imagining just what kind of expression would have appeared on the face of Ananya if she had told her that such was the case.
With a mental shake of his head, the Don returned to the present, and rather than turn his attention toward the only other woman in the room – his mistress – he instead returned his gaze toward the direction of the woman who was bent over in front of him, and whose vaginal canal had been invaded by his cock. 
He would have to admit that a hiss of pleasure escaped from his lips even as he once more felt how tight the inner walls of her canal was gripping his cock, and with that thought at the forefront of his mind, he pushed his hips forward, thrusting his cock deeper into her unwilling womanhood, though this time, the Don made sure that he was moving as slow as possible, because he knew that doing so at that moment would add to the trepidation that Kiara was feeling.
The Don might not have allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even as he heard the hissing sounds that escaped from the lips of the oldest trainee in the room, but he knew from the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment that she was protesting the treatment that she was receiving.
Perhaps if she had realized that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment served only to make him want to abuse her even more, she would have gone out of her way to stop the sounds from coming out of her lips. With a mental shake of his head, however, the billionaire pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, and at almost the same time that he did so, he felt his balls against her groin.
More whimpers and desperate moans escaped from the lips of Kiara at that moment, with the sound in question the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was protesting what was happening. For a brief moment, he wondered why no actual words had escaped from the lips of Kiara even though she could have pushed such words out of her mouth, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that it did not matter.
The Don caused a hissing sound to escape from the lips of Kiara as he suddenly removed the shaft of his cock from her pussy, but the pace that he had set for himself at that moment was his warning to her that he is now going to pick up the pace, and that was what he did, a few moments later when he suddenly thrust his hips forward, driving his cock as deep as possible into the unwilling womanhood of Kiara and causing a scream to escape from her lips.
“What’s the matter, Rape-Doll?” he asked her, and he made sure that the tone that he was using at that moment would have given her the impression that he was concerned about her. That tone that he was using at that moment, after all, would have added to the trepidation that she was feeling, something that he was able to confirm thanks to the hissing sound that escaped from her lips.
Even though it was true that Kiara had allowed sounds to escape from her lips at that moment, it was not as if she was going to push coherent words out of her mouth, and because that were the case, he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips, with even the Don admitting that the sounds that he uttered at that moment were intended to cause her as much trepidation as possible.
“I am enjoying myself, Rape-Doll, are you not?” he asked, before he then mentally remarked to himself that the question that escaped from his lips at that moment was rhetorical.
Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that Kiara was not able to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips. True, the way that she responded was through the use of protesting grunts and whimpers, but as the smile that he was wearing on his face widened, the Don cannot help but remark to himself that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment was still her way of responding to the words that had escaped from his lips.
There was also the fact that Kiara could have only responded to the words that had escaped from his lips with grunts and desperate whimpers because he was keeping up the pace with which he was ramming his cock in and out of her unwilling womanhood. As that was the case, the Don was certain that whatever coherent words it was that she would have wanted to say were drowned out by the grunts and whimpers of pain that were coming out of his lips.
The Don then moved to add to the pain and horror that the beautiful actress was feeling at that moment as he leaned forward, placing his chest against her back, and allowing him to whisper the next words that escaped from his lips straight into the ears of Kiara. Though it was true that the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment were said with the impression that it was meant only for her, he also made sure that the other women could hear what he said.
“You have a very nice and smooth back, Rape-Doll,” he said, and while it was true that those words were intended as a compliment, it was also intended to allow him to utter the next words that escaped from his lips, and these words are not intended as a compliment, but as a warning of what was going to come next.
“I am looking forward to whipping it,” the Don said, and again, while it was true that he went out of his way to give the impression that he was just whispering the words straight into the ears of Kiara, he did not bother to lower his voice, which meant that the other women in the room had heard the sounds that escaped from his lips.
Of course, at that moment, the only response that he was concerned about was that of Kiara.
The smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened when he heard the whimpers that escaped from the lips of the oldest trainee in the room, and before he realized what he was doing, he was already cupping her breast from behind, causing even more protesting sounds to escape from her lips.
He ignored the sounds that Kiara was making at that moment, however, before he then allowed even more words to escape from his lips, and even he would have to admit that he did not bother to pretend that he was going out of his way to pretend that the words that escaped from his lips were intended only for Kiara.
“You also have nice, firm breasts, Rape-Doll,” he said, before he caused her to suddenly scream as he squeezed her breasts, though it was true that it was just for a moment or two. As soon as the scream that had escaped from her lips had died, he was already pushing more words out of his mouth as he then said, “I am looking forward to abusing these.”
The whimper that escaped from the lips of Kiara at that moment was the only response that he needed to hear for him to be sure of what the words that would have escaped from her lips would have been if she had opted to push actual words out of her mouth. With a mental shake of his head, however, he told himself that what he heard at that moment was more than enough, and soon, he was reaping more and more moans and whimpers from the lips of the oldest trainee in the room.
Now and then, the sounds that were coming out of the lisp of Kiara were drowned out by the moans of pleasure that escaped from his lips as he slowly but steadily picked up the pace with which he was ramming his cock in and out of her unwilling flower. Of course, even though it was true that moans of pleasure were coming out of his lips at that moment, the loudest sounds of pleasure that were echoing in the room were coming from the lips of Kiara herself.
A particularly loud hiss of pleasure escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress, a few moments later, and while it was true that she did not allow a single word to escape from her lips at that moment, the Don told himself that he already knew what the meaning behind the sound that had escaped from her lips at that moment would be.
It was for that reason that he cannot help but allow sounds of amusement to escape from his lips, and though it was true that he cannot see the expression that she was now wearing on her face, he would still have laid down odds that it was one of humiliation, after all, the sound that she made advertised the fact that she was about to reach her release.
“Are you going to cum?” the Don asked, and once more, he made a show of whispering the words straight into the ears of Kiara even though it was true that he did not bother to lower his voice, which meant that everyone heard the words that had escaped from his lips, just as he was sure that they heard the whimper that escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress.
The sounds of amusement that escaped from his lips at that moment was half-theatrical and half- genuine, and the Don had to depend upon the latter to make sure that the sound that he made at that moment was as loud as possible, after all, that would add to the trepidation that Kiara – and the other women in the room – are feeling at that moment.
As suddenly as the sounds of amusement that had escaped from his lips had begun, it ended, and he was soon pushing more words out of his mouth, “Just like a true whore, you are about to cum from being raped,” he said, but he was sure that he timed the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment to make sure that the moans that advertised the pleasure that she was feeling at that moment would cut off the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth.
More sounds of amusement escaped from the lips of the Don, a few moments later, even as he remarked to himself that it would appear that he was correct in his assessment, and as the sounds of pleasure that escaped from the lips of Kiara echoed around the room, he felt her spunk fill her cunt, pushing against his cock and adding more fuel to the figurative flames of lust that was burning between his loins.
That knowledge was the last straw for the billionaire, and after another moment or two, he allowed a hiss of pure pleasure to escape from his lips even as he allowed the figurative dam that was holding back his release to collapse, causing his seed to erupt from the tip of his cock while it was buried as deep as possible inside the unwilling cunt of Kiara, and causing even more protesting sounds to escape from her lips.
At that moment, no matter how loudly she would have protested against what was happening, it was not as if she could have stopped it, and the Don soon allowed more words to escape from his lips, though this time, he would have to admit that he made sure that only Kiara could hear them.
“I enjoyed that, Rape-Doll,” he told her, and he made sure that the tone that he used at that moment added to the trepidation that she was feeling, something that he was able to make sure when she flinched in response to the words that he had uttered, but it was not as if he was done with his words, and after another moment or two, he was soon adding, “Did you?”
The whimper that escaped from her lips at that moment was the only response that he needed to hear from her, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he could not help but allow sounds of amusement to escape from his lips when he heard he sounds that she made.
Still, now that he was done with her, he removed his cock from her abused cunt, and after another moment or two, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he watched his seed spilling out of her abused womanhood. 
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward that direction for another moment or two, but with a mental shake of his head, he forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
He turned his attention toward the direction of the other women in the room, while he kept that smile on his face, but because the women were still paralyzed at that moment, none of them was able to do anything in response to the expression that he was now wearing on his face. Of course, the Don was soon telling himself that he did not need to see their response for him to know what the three other trainees were thinking.
The Don turned his attention toward the direction of his mistress before he then inclined his head toward her, and judging from the expression that was on the face of Anne at that moment, she already knew what the next words that were going to come out of his lips would be. Of course, the reason that he had to say something at that moment had nothing to do with Anne and more to do with the trainees in the room.
“Pick one of them, Annie,” he said, and he made sure that there was no small amount of affection figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips, though even that was intended for the trainees in the room.
Anne did not have to be told twice, and judging from how fast she picked the next trainee that he would pay attention to, the Don would have to admit that it seemed as if she had picked one even before he had asked her to, causing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. The Don would have to admit that he kept that smile on his face as he watched his mistress make her way by the side of Disha.
The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to ask Disha what she felt when she was chosen, but since she was still paralyzed at that moment, asking her anything would have been a waste of time. Instead, he focused his attention toward the direction of his mistress before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips.
“Strip her,” the Don said, and naturally, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for Anne.
The smile that appeared on the face of his mistress at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that Anne had realized that the instruction was intended for her. More importantly, the next action that Anne took made that clear as well, as it was at that moment that she began to comply with the order, and the Don would have to admit that he fixed his gaze toward the direction of Disha in response to the action that his mistress had taken.
He could have watched what Anne was doing at that moment, but he decided not to, and instead, he focused his attention on the direction of Disha.
It was true that she cannot change the expression that she was wearing, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that it was not that difficult for him to imagine what kind of expression would have appeared on her face if she was not paralyzed, and even though it was true that he had just finished coating the insides of the cunt of Kiara with his seed, he knew that his cock twitched as that thought entered the forefront of her mind.
The Don forced himself to return to the present, a few moments later, as he then inclined his head toward the direction of Disha, and he knew that the second-oldest of the four trainees in the room would have no problem realizing what the meaning behind the action that he had taken at that moment was.
Even if she had preferred to ignore the action that he had taken, however, she would have had no choice but to acknowledge the action that he had taken as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Are you looking forward to what is going to happen next, Rape-Cow?”
Of course, there was no way that Disha would have been able to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips because she was still paralyzed, though as the smile that he was wearing on his face widened, the billionaire would have to admit that he had no problem imagining what kind of expression would have appeared on the face of Disha at that moment.
The whimpers that escaped from the lips of Kiara, a few moments later, forced him to return his attention toward the eldest of the four trainees in the room, but he would have to admit that he did not need to turn his attention toward her direction for him to be sure of what kind of look would be on the face of the beautiful actress at that moment.
As she turned her attention toward him, he schooled the expression that he was wearing so that while it was true that he had a smile on his face, Kiara would have no problem interpreting the steel behind that expression. Indeed, the look that was on her visage at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to push angry words out of her mouth, but that died down when she saw the look on his visage.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more before he then inclined his head toward her, and he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips, “What do you say, Rape-Doll?” he asked her.
Even he would have to admit that he schooled his expression at that moment so that Kiara would know what it was that she was supposed to say, but for the next moment or two, it still looked as if she was going to disobey him. 
The whimper that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she had realized that it would not be in her best interest to go against him, and it was because such were the case that she soon allowed a defeated whimper to escape from her lips.
“Thank you…Thank you, Master,” she said, before she then paused, and that pause allowed the Don to then remark to himself that no one had told Kiara that she was supposed to call him that.
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, before he then returned to the present, though, because it was also at that moment that Kiara allowed more words to escape from her lips, it would have appeared as if he was just reacting to the words that she uttered.
“Thank you for using this slave, Master,” she said, and even though it was true that those were the words that escaped from her lips at that moment, it was also true that she was just forcing herself to utter the words.
If anything, however, the fact that she was just forcing herself to say what she was saying at that moment added to the arousal that he was feeling, and he did not even bother to hide that from either Kiara or the other women in the room as he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
Kiara cringed when she saw the expression that he was now wearing, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that as he looked at the expression that the oldest of his four trainees was wearing at that moment, he cannot help but remark to himself that it would appear that she was about to push more words out of her mouth.
In the end, however, whatever it was that Kiara would have wanted to say was something that only she would know, after all, it was at that moment that the Don allowed more words to escape from his lips and naturally, the words that he uttered at that moment was something which added to the trepidation that the beautiful actress was feeling.
“You were such a good fuck, Rape-Doll, that I have decided to reward you,” he said, and while it was true that the tone that he used at that moment was jovial, Kiara flinched in response.
He did not even need to ask her why she reacted that way, after all, it was obvious that she had realized that despite the words that had escaped from his lips and the tone that he had used to deliver that message, the ‘reward’ that she was about to give was not something which she was going to enjoy.
Indeed, the expression that appeared on her pretty face, a few moments later, was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that such were the case, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then inclined his head toward her and he allowed more words to escape from his lips.
“I am going to have Rape-Cow over here clean your cunt,” he said, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, that was only so that Kiara could see the expression that he was now wearing on his face. Judging from how she reacted when she saw that expression, it was clear to him that Kiara had realized that this was not a reward but more a humiliation, though before she could say anything, the Don was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “Fun, right?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Kiara at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what her reaction to the words that had escaped from his mouth at that moment was, but even if it was true that the expression that she was wearing told him that she would have wanted to protest, in the end, the only thing that she was able to do was to allow more whimpers to escape from her lips.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he already knew what the meaning behind the expression on her face was, but if Kiara was expecting him to respond to the action that she had taken at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, as it was at that moment that the Don turned his attention toward the direction of Disha.
Even at that moment, the second oldest of the four trainees in the room was still paralyzed, and because that was the case, she was unable to change the expression that she was wearing to reflect what she thought about the words that had escaped from his lips. The Don went out of his way to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment, before he then inclined his head toward the direction of the woman in question.
“You’ve heard your task, Rape-Cow?” he asked her, but even though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips was phrased as a question, it was not as if he was expecting an answer, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Are you looking forward to doing it?”
Again, there was no response from Disha, but that was to be expected. He kept his attention focused toward the beautiful woman in question as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, and this time, the word that he uttered were intended to cause no small amount of trepidation not only upon Disha, but also upon Kiara, and he did not even bother to turn his attention toward the direction of the latter.
“I am sure that Rape-Doll is looking forward to feeling your wet tongue in her pussy, Rape-Cow,” the Don said, before he finally disabled the earrings that were keeping Disha from moving, causing her to blink when she realized that she was now able to move.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he expected Disha to either curse at him or to attack him once she was finally able to push words out of her mouth. He would have to admit that he did not expect her to allow a desperate, protesting sound to escape from her lips as she looked in his direction.
Of course, the expression that appeared on the face of Disha at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what was going to come next, and he cannot help but allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen in amusement as the desperate words escaped from her lips, “Master, please…please…,” she said.
The way that said ‘Master’ at that moment made him smile, because judging from the expression that appeared on her face as the word escaped from her lips, it was clear that she was just forcing herself to say the words. Of course, part of the reason that she was doing that was that she knew that it was what he wanted to hear from her, not because she truly believed that such was the case.
In response to the desperate words that escaped from her lips, the Don inclined his head toward the direction of Disha, and that was more than enough to cause her to flinch. She parted her lips again, ready to push more words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because the Don was soon pushing more words out of his mouth.
“Are you not going to do as you are ordered?” he asked her, and while it was true that he kept the tone that he was using at that moment light, the fact is that he also schooled the expression that he was wearing so that it was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that there was a threat behind the words that escaped from his lips.
The fact that Disha flinched at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized that such was the case.
Disha parted her lips at that moment, forcing the Don to return to the present, and while it was true that the expression that she was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push pleading words out of her mouth, he decided that he is not interested in whatever it was that she would have wanted to say, which was why he cut her off, a few moments later.
“Or, you know, you could just be bent over a rack and taken by a dog,” he said, before he then allowed a smile to appear on his face as he focused his attention toward the direction of Disha.
Even the Don would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was his way of telling her that he preferred for that to be the option that she would take, and while it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that appeared on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized just how serious he was.
He might not be able to read the thoughts at the forefront of her mind, but the Don is certain that Disha was now thinking about the threat that she was given, though just because that was the case does not mean that she was just going to obey him.
A series of whimpers escaped from the lips of Disha at that moment, though after another second or two, she proceeded to move toward the direction of where Kiara was bent over, the expression on her visage the only thing that one needed to see for them to be sure that she was still not willing to do what she was ordered to do, even if it was true that the expression that she was wearing was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would obey the order.
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