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[bookmark: _GoBack]The scream that echoed around the room that they were in forced him out of the reverie that he would readily admit he had not even realized he had fallen into, but even if that was the case, it was not as if he felt disappointed when he realized that such was the case. Indeed, he even allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen as he turned his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from so that he could show the beautiful woman who had screamed that the sound that she had produced served only to increase the amusement that he felt at that moment, though he had barely managed to turn his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from before he was already shaking his head to tell himself that there was no way that the beautiful doctor who had screamed can see the expression that he was now wearing on his face.
That was because the doctor who had screamed was strapped into the contraption that was in the middle of the room. However, if he were being honest, he would have to admit that it was not just the fact that she was strapped into the contraption that precluded her from turning her attention toward the direction of his face and the smile that he was wearing such that he was sure that even if she was not tied down at that moment, she still would not have been able to turn her attention toward his direction.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more as yet another scream escaped from the lips of the woman that he was now looking at, and he would readily admit that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment had to do with the scream that escaped from her lips, though it was not as if he is going to point that out to her. It was not as if anything was going to change if he were to tell her that he was enjoying the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment and again, he could not help but remark to himself that there was something else that the woman in question had to worry about at that moment.
As if to remind the billionaire that such was the case, it was at that moment that a grunt escaped from the lips of Chelsea, and because he is already looking in her direction at that moment, there was no need for him to turn his gaze toward her direction, though he would also have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more. No one would have needed to ask him why he widened the smile that was on his face at that moment because, if he were being honest, the billionaire would have readily admitted that it was the grunt that escaped from the lips of the beautiful doctor who was strapped down on that contraption in the middle of the room that they are in.
Indeed, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted someone to ask him what the reason behind the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment was, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, even as he watched the dog that had placed itself on the back and behind the bent-over and strapped Chelsea thrust its hips forward, driving its canine cock as deep as possible inside the unwilling cunt of the protesting and crying beautiful woman.
He felt his cock twitch at that moment, even as that image entered the forefront of his mind, though if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was no need for him to imagine anything because he simply had to turn his attention toward the direction of the show that was happening in the middle of the room. Of course, he could not see the look that had appeared on the face of Chelsea at that moment given the position that she was in, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that it did not matte, and the smile that he had on his visage widened even more as he then told himself that while it was true that he cannot see her face, the same was not true for Chelsea.
That was because the contraption that she was strapped in had mirrors, and if it was possible, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened even more as he remarked to himself that the mirrors in question were angled in such a way that she can watch in real time what was happening to her pussy as her canine lover rammed its dog cock in and out of her unwilling snatch. While it was true that the smile that he was wearing did not widen anymore at that moment, the billionaire did tell himself at that moment that even if Chelsea wanted to turn her attention away from the show that she was seeing through the mirrors, it would have been impossible because of the way that she was restrained at that moment.
He would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch at that moment even as he asked himself what the reaction of Chelsea to what was happening to her at that moment would be, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind. Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that he allowed the smile that he was wearing to disappear from his face, because when he did turn his attention toward the direction of the two other women who were in the room with him, he was still wearing that smile on his face, and he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that such expression was on his visage at that moment because he wanted to show that expression to Maureen and Elisabeth.
As he had expected, the two beautiful women flinched when they saw the expression that he was now wearing, and Elisabeth looked as if he wanted to say something at that moment. In the end, however, it would appear that whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, after all, even though it was true that the Don would have wanted her to say something, it would appear that she had decided against pushing the words out of her mouth, and the more that he looked at the expression that she was wearing, the more that he cannot help but remark to himself that she made the decision when she saw the expectant expression that the Don was wearing on his face.
He added to the trepidation and horror that Elisabeth was feeling at that moment as he inclined his head toward her direction, and as expected, a series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful doctor, though while it was true that there was a part of the Don that would have wanted to comment about that, he refrained from doing so, preferring instead to turn his attention toward the direction of Maureen.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he expected the expression of horror that was on the face of the beautiful doctor at that moment, and he did not bother to stop himself from widening the smile that he was wearing on his face as he kept his gaze focused upon Maureen. 
As expected, she flinched when she saw the look that he was now wearing, and while it was true that the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was preparing to push more words out of her mouth, as with the only other woman in the room, it would appear that she had decided against saying anything in the end, and she simply placed a pleading expression on her pretty face while staring his direction.
It was obvious that Maureen was hoping that the expression that was on her face at that moment would be enough to convince him to leave her alone, but if anything, the Don would have to admit that the expression that the beautiful young woman was feeling at that moment only made him want to abuse her even more, and she should have realized that such was the case when she saw the smile that he was now wearing on his face. If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward the direction of Maureen at that moment, but he was soon forced to return to the present even as yet another scream escaped from the lips of Chelsea.
That sound that Chelsea had produced compelled the Don to turn his attention toward her direction, but even though he would have to admit that he felt a sense of urgency at that moment, he did turn his attention toward the direction in question in such a way that he had no problem seeing the expression that was on the face of Maureen and Elisabeth. 
The expression that had appeared on their faces at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that neither of them wanted to turn their gaze toward the direction that they had, but they were also aware that they have no choice but to do so, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, but because he kept his attention focused toward Chelsea, neither Maureen nor Elisabeth was able to see the look that he was now wearing. In any case, because he was looking in the direction of Chelsea at that moment, it would not have been surprising if the two other women in the room had interpreted the look that had appeared on his face as one intended for Chelsea.
“Do you think it looks like she is enjoying herself?” the Don suddenly asked, and because he did not indicate who was supposed to answer the question that he had asked, neither Maureen nor Elisabeth responded to the words that had escaped from his lips.
There was also the fact that he did not bother to turn his gaze away from Chelsea, and because that was the case, neither of them might have even realized that the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for them. He disabused them of that notion, however, a few moments later, when he turned his attention toward the direction of the two women in question, and as expected, both Maureen and Elisabeth flinched when they saw the look that he was now wearing.
“Well, Rape-Slut?” he asked while looking in the direction of Maureen, and it was not just because he was looking in her direction at that moment that she should have realized that he was expecting an answer from her, after all, he used that demeaning nickname that he had come up with for her when he asked that question.
The expression that appeared on the face of Maureen at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for the billionaire to be sure that she did not want to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, but even if that was the case, because he kept his gaze focused toward her direction at that moment, Maureen was quick to realize that he had no choice but to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, though just because that was the case does not mean that she did so right away, as the first thing that the beautiful doctor did was to school the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was giving him a silent plea.
In response to the look that was on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment, the billionaire allowed the smile that was on his face to widen, and he was sure that Maureen had already realized what the meaning behind the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment was. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, a whimper escaped from the lips of the beautiful woman, and because he was already looking in the direction of her face at that moment, he had no problem seeing how she schooled her features to give him an even more desperate pleading expression.
If she was expecting him to turn his attention away from her because of the look that she was now wearing, however, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, the Don soon went out of his way to make sure that he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of Maureen, leading to yet another series of whimpers to escape from her lips.
At that moment, it was evident from the look that the young doctor was wearing that she already knew what it was that she needed to do, and it was because such was the case that, a few moments later, she parted her lips so that she could then push pleading words out of her mouth, “Yes, Master,” she replied.
Even though it was true that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were an answer in the affirmative, the more that he looked at the expression that she was wearing, the more it became obvious to the Don that the only reason that Maureen had said what it was that she said is that the beautiful doctor knew that it was what he wanted to hear from her, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
As expected, when Maureen saw the look that he was now wearing, she parted her lips, but since she had already answered the question that he had asked, the Don did not think that there was a need for her to say anything, and because that was the case, after another moment or two, he simply inclined his head toward her direction before he then turned his attention toward the direction of the only other woman in the room.
Even the Don would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened when he saw the look that was now on the face of Elisabeth, and he did not even need to ask her anything for him to be sure that the look that she was wearing at that moment reflected the desperation that she was feeling. The Don pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, before he then inclined his head toward her and he allowed words to escape from his lips.
“What about you, Rape-Cunt?” he asked, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, the Don would have to admit that it was so that the beautiful doctor that he was now looking at could see the expression of amusement that was on his face. Judging from how Elisabeth flinched at that moment, he would have to say that he succeeded in that objective, and the moment that he saw what had happened, the Don simply allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Do you think your friend is enjoying herself?” 
The expression that was on the face of Elisabeth at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that the beautiful doctor that he was now looking at would have responded in the negative if she had the choice, but that look that Elisabeth was now wearing was also the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that Elisabeth was aware of what the answer that she was supposed to give him would be. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, a whimper escaped from the lips of Elisabeth, though she did not bother to place a pleading expression on her face as she looked in his direction.
“Yes…yes, Master,” she replied, and the Don could not help but remark to himself that even though she answered in the affirmative at that moment, the tone that she used – and the expression 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 rather not responded the way that she had. Still, after another moment or two, she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips before she allowed more words to escape from her mouth, “Yes, Master,” and while it was true that she simply repeated the words that had escaped from her lips earlier, the Don did note that Elisabeth went out of her way to make sure that she appeared convinced that she was speaking the truth.
In response to that, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and the two naked beautiful women who could see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment flinched when they saw the look that he was now wearing. Indeed, Maureen looked as if she was about to say something, but when he turned his gaze away from her so that he could focus his attention instead toward the direction of Chelsea, it would appear that the doctor in question decided that she would be better off not saying anything at that moment, even if it was true that the look that had appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure of what kind of words would have escaped from her lips if she was permitted to speak.
Part of the reason that the Don had turned his attention toward the direction of Chelsea at that moment was that he knew from experience that the ministrations that she was receiving from the dog should have brought Chelsea closer to her orgasm. As if to tell him that such was indeed the case, a mere moment or two after he had turned his gaze toward the direction of Chelsea, the beautiful doctor allowed a series of whimpers and moans to escape from her lips, and those sounds were more than enough to cause the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen.
“I am tempted to tell you that you cannot cum without permission, Rape-Pig,” he said, and though it was true that Chelsea had heard the sounds that had escaped from his lips at that moment, she did not respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, but the billionaire then told himself that it was not because Chelsea did not want to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, rather, it was because there was something else that was distracting her, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
Another grunt escaped from the lips of Chelsea at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask if she was even aware of the words that had escaped from his lips, though with a mental shake of his head, the Don pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention back toward the direction of Maureen and Elisabeth.
He did not bother to hide the smile that appeared on his face at that moment, and because that was the case, both women that he was now looking at flinched, though he also did note that both of them looked as if they wanted to say something. While it was true that there was a part of the Don that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that the two of them would have wanted to say, it was not as if they got the chance to say anything, as it was at that moment that Chelsea forced everyone to turn their attention toward her direction thanks to the loud howl that escaped from her lips.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that even before he had turned his attention toward the direction of the young woman, he already knew what it was that he was going to see, and he would have to admit that part of the reason that he had turned his attention toward the direction that did was so that he could see the fresh spunk of Chelsea spilling out of her cunt, with the smile on his face widening – and his cock twitching – a few moments later when he confirmed that such had indeed happened.
Although it was true that the lips of the flower of Chelsea looked as if they had formed a perfect vacuum seal around the girth of the cock of her unwanted canine partner, it would appear that there are tiny holes in between the shaft of the dog cock and the lips of the womanhood of the beautiful doctor, after all, some of the spunk that Chelsea had produced was spilling out of those tiny holes. As that thought entered the forefront of the mind of the Don, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face o widen before he then inclined his head toward the direction of Chelsea.
Of course, the billionaire would have to admit that not even he was sure if the beautiful doctor could hear the next words that were about to escape from his lips, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he did not care if she could hear the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment or not.
“You are rarely given opportunities to cum without permission, I bet you are grateful for this, Rape-Pig,” he said, but while it was true that he allowed the words to escape from his lips he would also have to admit that he was not the least bit surprised when Chelsea did not respond to the words that had uttered.
A grunt did escape from the lips of the beautiful doctor, a few moments later, but the Don knew that it was not because of the words that had escaped from his lips, rather, it was because her canine partner continued with what it was that it was doing, and the sound that Chelsea had produced at that moment was her way of announcing that the tip of the canine cock that had been forced into her unwilling snatch was forced deeper toward the direction of her womb.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then turned his attention toward the direction of Maureen and Elisabeth, with both women allowing defeated whimpers to escape from their lips when they realized that he was now looking into their direction, but even if that was the case, the Don simply ignored the sounds that they had made before he then inclined his head toward them and he asked, “Do either of you want to experience this for yourself?” and he was sure that there was no need for him to ask what it was that he was referring to at that moment.
Indeed, the next series of sounds that escaped from the lips of both women that he was looking at was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they had realized the meaning behind the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was, though, within another moment or two, it was not the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they had realized what it was that he was talking about because the look that appeared on their faces soon reflected the horror that they are feeling. 
Within another moment or two, the two women were fervently shaking their heads, telling him without words that they did not want to go through what it was that Chelsea was going through at that moment, and as that realization entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. It was obvious from the expression that appeared on the faces of the women that they were not even sure if what they were doing at that moment was going to change anything, but even if that was the case, the two of them just continued with what it was that they are doing, causing the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don to widen even more. 
Naturally, that was something that caused the horror that was written on the faces of Maureen and Elisabeth to intensify, but after another moment or two, he simply pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned his gaze toward the direction of Chelsea, at the same time that the woman in question allowed a loud grunt of pain to escape from her lips.
The sound that Chelsea produced at that moment was followed up by the dog behind her allowing a single howl to escape from its lips, and while it was true that the Don did not bother to allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen at that moment, anyone who would have seen the expression that he was now wearing to widen, he would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch at that moment, after all, he already knew what the reason behind the sound that had escaped from the lips of the dog at that moment meant.
There was even a part of him that was now telling him that because the dog was nearing its release, he should just keep his attention focused toward the direction of where Chelsea was connected to the animal, but with a shake of his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment – the Don told himself that not only are there are other women in the room with them, but also that he should set up for what was going to come next, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
Both Maureen and Elisabeth allowed whimpers to escape from their lips in response to the expression that had appeared on his face, but that was because the two of them were looking in his direction, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that went out of his way to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face even more because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that the two women were feeling.
“But, do you not want to enjoy yourselves?” he asked while wearing a mocking expression on his face. While it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he waited for either of them to say anything before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “You told me that you think Rape-Pig is enjoying herself.”
The expression of distress that appeared on the faces of the two women at that moment fueled the expression of amusement that was on the face of the billionaire, and he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that they could see the look that he is now wearing on his face, with the excitement that he was feeling intensifying when he saw the look that was on their faces. 
Of course, when Maureen and Elisabeth saw the look that he was now wearing, they allowed even more whimper to escape from their lips, but if they were hoping that he would turn his attention toward their direction at that moment so that he could give them the reprieve that they are wordlessly asking for, then they would only be disappointed.
The Don turned his attention toward the direction of where Chelsea was, a few moments after that thought came to the forefront of his mind, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that it would appear that he turned his gaze toward that direction at the right time, because a moment or two after he did, a loud howl escaped from the lips of the dog that still had its canine cock buried in the unwilling snatch of Chelsea, prompting the Don to then turn his gaze toward the direction of where the tow of them are connected.
Even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened when he saw what was happening, and judging from the gasps that escaped from the lips of the two other women in the room, the billionaire would have to conclude that Maureen and Elisabeth also saw the look that he was now wearing. Indeed, he did not even bother to turn his attention toward them before he allowed more words to escape from his lips.
“It would appear that your friend is about to receive her first animal cream-pie,” the billionaire said, but just because he did not bother to turn his attention toward their direction at that moment did not mean that neither Maureen nor Elisabeth could see the look that appeared on his face. Indeed, judging from the sounds that escaped from the lips of the beautiful women at that moment, the Don would have to say that it was rather obvious that both of them were afraid of the expression that was now on his face even if it was true that it was not directed toward them.
Naturally, both Maureen and Elisabeth flinched when he turned his gaze toward their direction, a few moments later, and the billionaire could not help but remark to himself that the action on the part of the two women that he was now looking at was their reaction to the expression that he was now wearing on his face. 
Any further musings on the part of the Don were interrupted at that moment, even as more loud howls of triumph escaped from the lips of the dog that was on top of Chelsea. He focused his attention in that direction, and he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he watched the dog increase the pace with which it was ramming its cock in and out of the unwilling snatch of Chelsea, and she reacted to what was happening b allowing louder protesting sounds to escape from her lips.
Even Chelsea, however, cannot deny that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment carried with them no small amount of pleasure because of the orgasm that she had already achieved, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, prompting some sounds to escape from the lips of Maureen and Elisabeth because the two of them are the only ones who could see the look that he was now wearing on his face. 
With a shake of his head, the Don forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind, focusing his attention even more toward the direction of where Chelsea was, and even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing as he watched the dog thrust its hips forward as far as possible because there was only one reason for the dog to take the action that it had taken at that moment. 
It would appear that Chelsea was aware of what that reason was as well because it was a moment or two later that she allowed loud protesting sounds to escape from her lips, but if she were hoping that the sounds that she made at that moment were going to make the dog change what it was doing, then she would only be disappointed, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he remarked to himself that the creature took the sounds that escaped from the lips of Chelsea at that moment as encouragement.
He was still wearing a wide smile on his face when he turned his attention toward the direction of the two women, a few moments later, and that smile was more than enough to cause the two women to flinch. Of course, he had expected such a reaction from them, and he allowed that to fuel the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face, even if it was true that he soon removed that smile from his visage as he inclined his head toward them and he asked, “Are you sure you do not want to experience this for yourself?”
Even he would have to admit that the question that he asked at that moment was unfair, after all, he already knew what the response that he was going to get from them was, and he told himself that there was no way that they were going to agree with what it was that he said at that moment, prompting the smile that he was wearing on his face to remain as wide as possible even as he was looking in their direction, and as he had expected, when they saw the look that he is now wearing, the two of them flinched.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to say something at that moment, but just as he parted his lips so that he could push words out of his mouth, he was forced to pause even as yet another loud howl escaped from the lips of the dog, and there was something about the sounds that escaped from the lips of the dog at that moment that compelled the Don to turn his attention toward that direction.
Of course, he would have to admit that part of the reason that he had turned his gaze toward their direction at that moment was that he already knew what it was that he would see when he turned his attention toward that direction, and because that was the case, he did not even bother to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face even as he watched as more cum spilled out of the cunt of Chelsea through the tiny holes between the shaft of the cock of the dog and the lips of her pussy, but unlike the first time that it had happened, what was spilling from the holes in question would not be the fresh spunk that Chelsea had produced, rather, it would be the fresh cum that had spilled from the tip of the canine cock that had been forced deep into her most intimate part.
A defeated whimper escaped from the lips of Chelsea at that moment, and though it was true that the sound that she made at that moment was as silent as possible, he still had no problem hearing the sounds in question, and it made the expression that he was wearing remain as wide as possible.
The Don would have to admit that the look that was on his face remained as it was before he then turned his gaze toward the direction of Maureen and Elisabeth. As expected, the two beautiful women flinched when they saw the look that he was now wearing, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the look that he was wearing on his face widened even more in response to the defeated whimpers that also escaped from the lips of Maureen and Elisabeth.
Elisabeth parted her lips at that moment, forcing the Don out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, but just because Elisabeth was able to part her lips at that moment did not mean that she was able to push words out of her mouth, and after another moment or two, he cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips, “Well?” he asked, and while it was true that he kept the tone that he used at that moment as neutral as possible, he also made sure that an impatient expression appeared on his face at that moment.
He did remove that expression from his face, a few moments later, but that was only so that he could then push the next words that escaped from his mouth, “Do you want to experience it for yourself or not?”
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