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He did not bother to remove the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face as he looked at the beautiful young woman in front of him, and indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more, causing the young woman who was in front of him to flinch even as she realized what the meaning behind the expression that he was wearing was, and even if it was true that he did not bother to push words out of his mouth at that moment. With a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, before he then returned to the present, and with a great deal of fanfare – even he would have to admit that such was the case – he turned his attention toward the direction of the screen in front of them, and if it was possible, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more.
If pressed, he would have to admit that even he was not sure if the woman who was with him could even see the expression that he was now wearing on his face, but if he was being honest, he would have to admit that it did not matter him that much, as part of the reason behind the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was more of the amusement that he felt as he watched the young woman who was being shown in the screen flinch as she tried, in vain, to get herself out of the predicament that she had found herself in, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that it was obvious that even she had realized that there was no way out of the restraints that she had been placed on.
[bookmark: _heading=h.gjdgxs]The Don might not have bothered to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment, but those who are looking in the direction of his crotch at that moment would have surely commented about how his manhood twitched at that same moment, and had there been people who had seen what had happened, he was sure that they would have commented about it. It was true that he is not the only person who was in the bedroom at that moment, but even if that was the case, the beautiful young woman who was with him at that moment had focused her attention on the same screen that he was looking at, which meant that she was not able to watch his cock as it twitched to advertise the pleasure and arousal that the Don was feeling at that moment.
If he was being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that the actions that the young woman who was with him had taken – or rather, not taken – was well within his expectations for her, and indeed, it was also something that he was hoping for, after all, he wanted her to focus his attention upon the direction of her sister-slave at that moment, especially now that a specialty trained dog had been allowed to enter the same room that she was now in, with the Don soon remarking to himself that it would not be long before the dog would start to do what it was supposed to do at that moment.
Even if that was the case, however, the Don could not help but return his gaze toward the direction of the woman who was with him in the room, and while it was true that it would appear that she was focusing her attention upon the screen, it did not mean that he was unable to see the expression that he was wearing. Even he would have to admit that the smile that was on his face at that moment widened when he saw the expression that was on the face of Maya, after all, it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of what it was that she was supposed to say – or indeed, do – to convince him to spare Asia from what it was that she was about to go through, and it was obvious that Maya knew what her colleague and sister-slave was about to experience.
If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but look forward to the words that would escape from the lips of Maya at that moment, but with a mental shake of his head, he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then remarked to himself that even if Maya were to start pushing words out of her mouth at that moment, it was not as if he was going to give her what it was that she was asking for. He returned to the present at that moment, before he then focused his attention upon the direction of the face of the beautiful young woman who was with him in the room, and while it was true that he would have to admit to feeling no small amount of amusement when he saw that she was still looking in the direction of the screen, he pushed whatever disappointment it was that she was feeling out of the forefront of his mind before he forced himself to return his attention toward the screen.
In the end, the Don told himself that it was not as if turning his gaze toward the direction of the screen was a chore, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen before he then focused on the show that was happening in front of him at the same time that he told himself that while it might be a show for him, it was not the case for Asia who, even at that moment, had redoubled the efforts that she was exerting to get herself out of the predicament that she had found herself in, with the microphones inside the room that she was in picking up the grunts that were coming out of her lips as she tried to remove herself from the racks that she had been strapped on.
If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but think to himself that he should be wishing Asia at least some luck, before the smile that he was wearing on his face then widened as he remarked to himself that there was no way that she would be able to get out of the contraption that she had been strapped on, and indeed, he actually allowed a single sound of amusement to escape from his lips at that moment, even if it was true that there was no way that Asia could hear the sound that he had made.
He would have to admit, however, that the sound that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended more for Maya than it was for the beautiful young woman that they are watching at that moment, and within another moment or two, the Don silently remarked to himself that it would appear that the sound that he had made had accomplished what it was supposed to, as it was at that moment that Maya then turned her attention toward the direction of his face, while wearing a look on her visage that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was still thinking of what it was that she was supposed to say to convince him to free Asia from the predicament that she was in.
The Don remarked to himself that the look that he was now wearing should be more than enough to tell the beautiful young woman that there was nothing that she could do or say that would convince him to give her what it was that she was obviously asking for, but just because that was the case does not mean that he would not tease her about it, and indeed, a moment or two later, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened before he then asked her, “Is there anything that you want to ask of me?” while using a tone that he knew would reflect amusement on his part.
Maya was wearing a look on her visage that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she already realized the trap that he was leading her to, but just because that was the case does not mean that she was able to do anything about it, and indeed, a moment or two later, she allowed a series of pleading whimpers to escape from her lips, with the Don soon remarking to himself that it sounded as if the sounds that she had made at that moment was her way of begging him, though if that was the case, then he would be disappointed, and he was sure that she would not want that to happen.
The Don was still in the middle of asking himself what it was that he would do to Maya if she were to fail to live up to what was expected of her when he was suddenly forced to return to the present, and he would readily admit that what made him return to the present at that moment would be the sounds that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman. It was true that the first sounds that escaped from her lips took the form of more pleading whimpers, but that was only at the start, and indeed, before even the Don could react to what was happening, the beautiful young woman who was with him parted her lips before she then started to push words out of her mouth, “Please…please, Sir…,” she began, only for her to then pause.
As he was looking in the direction of the face of Maya at that moment, it was easy for him to see the look that she was now wearing, and while it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was more than enough to tell him what it was that she was thinking, and the fact that she could not find the right words with which to convey the thoughts that were playing at the forefront of her mind.
Indeed, the Don was soon telling himself that it was unlikely that she would continue to say anything at that moment, when she suddenly surprised him with the next action that she had taken, after all, it was at that moment that she parted her lips so that she could then push more words out of her mouth, “Please…please, Master, please…please…,” she said, and even the Don would have to admit that the impression that he got at that moment was that she would have continued to push more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment.
What made her stop, however, was the next course of action that the Don had taken, after all, it was at that moment that he inclined his head toward the direction of the screen.
While it was true that he inclined his head toward the screen, he kept his attention focused toward the direction of Maya, and because that was the case, he had no problem watching as she reacted to the action that he had taken. She turned her gaze toward the direction of the screen at that moment, and at the same time that she did, her eyes widened in shock and realization, though the momentary dumbness that he was expecting from her did not materialize as she quickly returned her attention toward the direction of his face before she then pushed words out of her mouth with as much desperation as she could muster, “Please, please, Master, please stop them, please….please…,” she said, and again, the impression that he had was that she would have continued to push pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, if not for the fact that he cut her off.
He was actually still wearing a wide smile on his face as he then inclined his head toward her, and using the same amused tone, he then asked, “Do you think I would be able to stop them even if you ask me to do that?” 
The expression that appeared on the face of Maya at that moment was the only answer that he got, but at the same time, that look that had appeared on the pretty face of the beautiful young woman was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking, and that remained the case even when, a few moments later, she turned her attention toward the direction of the screen again so that she could watch what was happening, subtly changing the expression that she was wearing as she did so to reflect the horror that she was feeling at that moment.
He also turned his attention toward the screen at that moment, and if it was possible, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he then watched as the dog that was with Asia inside the room that they were in place its front paws against the back of the shoulders of the restrained young woman. As she could not turn her head away from the series of mirrors that had been placed under her, the only reason that Asia would have realized what was happening would be the feeling of the paws of the dog against her shoulder, but that she had realized what was happening was demonstrated by the words that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young aide at that moment.
“Get off! Get off me!” she demanded from the dog, even as she tried in vain to shake the canine off of her. The restraints that Asia had been placed on meant that it was impossible for her to remove herself from the racks that she was on, but at the same time, those restraints gave her a sort of headway that allowed her to wiggle slightly, though if she had realized that what she was doing at that moment was only likely to cause the dog that she was partnered with to become more aroused, she probably would have gone out of her way to stop herself from doing what it was that she was doing.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and he would have to admit that he felt no small amount of surprise as he realized that Maya had turned her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, after all, it was at that moment that she then parted her lips before she then allowed sounds to escape from her lips, “Please…please, Master, please…please…,” she said.
This time, it was not the actions that the Don had taken that compelled Maya to stop pushing pleading words out of her mouth, rather, this time, it was the sounds that escaped from the lips of Asia that compelled the other staff-aide of the rival of the Don to stop what it was that she was doing, after all, it was at that moment that the room that the Don and Maya were in was filled with the screams that escaped from the lips of Asia.
Even if he had not bothered to turn his attention toward the direction of the screen – though just because that was the case does not mean that he did not turn his attention toward the screen, as that was something that the Don actually did – the Don already knew what the reason behind the sounds that had escaped from the lips of Asia was, and within another moment or two, he widened the smile that he was wearing on his face as he remarked to himself that he one more felt his cock twitch as he realized what was happening.
Of course, as he turned his gaze toward the direction of the screen at that moment, he was able to confirm that the canine partner of Asia had indeed forced its cock as deep as possible inside her unwilling snatch, and thanks to the series of mirrors that had been placed under her, there was no way that she could not watch what was happening to her in real time. Indeed, there was no way that she could stop the sounds that were coming out of her lips as she was driven closer and closer toward her release, and no matter how much she tried to cover up the fact that she was grunting at that moment, there was no way that she would have been able to stop the sounds that she was making at that moment.
Within a moment or two of that particular thought coming across the forefront of the mind of the Don, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then remarked to himself that it would appear that Asia had soon decided to give up, and soon enough, she was allowing the grunts that were coming out of her lips to echo around the room that she was in, so that it could then be picked up by the microphones that are inside the room that she was in and broadcasted into the room where the Don and Maya were positioned, though he doubted that Asia would have even realized that such was the case.
If pressed, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but feel amused even as the sounds that Asia was producing echoed around the room that he was in, and at the same time, he could not help but remark to himself that the sounds that the unfortunate young slave who was, even at that moment, being forced to use her body to play host to a canine cock had an effect on the beautiful woman who was with him in the room. That was something that the Don was forced to realize, a few moments later, as Maya then allowed a series of desperate sounds to escape from her lips, before she allowed coherent words to escape from her lips, “Master, please…please…,” she began.
Whatever it was that was supposed to follow the words that escaped from the lips of Maya at that moment, only the beautiful young woman would know, and while the look that she was now wearing on her pretty face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know that she was determined to push words out of her mouth at that moment, she was forced to pause even as an almighty scream suddenly escaped from the lips of Asia, and the sounds that escaped from the lips of the other staff-aide was loud enough that the Don was also forced to turn her attention toward the direction of the screen.
If he was being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that the reason behind the sound that escaped from the lips of Asia was rather obvious, that even if he had had not turned his attention toward the direction in question, he would have been able to conclude that he sounds that she made was her way of announcing the fact that she had already reached her release at that moment.
“Did you think that she enjoyed that release, or is she making that sound because she had no choice?” the question that escaped from the lips of the Don at that moment was, of course, intended for the beautiful young woman who was with him in the room, and indeed, as he finished asking, he focused his attention toward the direction of Maya, and because of the action that he had taken, he was able to make sure that he saw the look that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman within a moment or two of him finishing the question.
While it was true that the beautiful young woman did not respond to the words that had escaped from his lips for the first few moments, the expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman in response to the words that he had uttered was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she not only understood the question that he had asked, but also that she was preparing to think of the best excuse that she could think of to stop herself from actually answering the question that he had asked, though within another moment or two, she changed that expression to just one that was easy enough for him to interpret, after all, the expression that appeared on her face was obviously her way of begging him to excuse her from answering the question.
Of course, even if that was the case, the look that he was wearing on his face should be enough to tell her that such was never going to be the case, and an expression of horror appeared on the face of Maya because she correctly interpreted the meaning behind the expression that he was now wearing. She got so far as to shake her head at that moment, but then her eyes widened, and it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized that there was something else that she could do at that moment, which would also explain why she suddenly threw herself off of the bed that they were both on.
The curious side of the Don prevented him from saying anything at that moment, though if he was being honest, he would have to admit that part of him could not help but remark that it was a good thing that he did not say anything, as within another moment or two, Maya was already kneeling in front of him while wearing a pleading expression.
Of course, it was not just the fact that she was kneeling in front of him that was intended to convince him to spare her from having to answer the question that he had asked, and soon enough, the beautiful young woman gave herself an excuse to prevent her from having to answer the question that he had asked, and even the Don would have to admit that it was a good excuse, after all, there was no way that she would be able to respond to the question that he had asked of his cock was buried as deep as possible in her mouth, and that was what Maya did, a few moments later, with the beautiful young woman soon forcing a small sound of pleasure to escape from his lips as she began to bob her head up and down the shaft of his manhood.
There was no way that she would not have heard the sounds that he had made at that moment, which would also explain why the beautiful aide soon began to slowly but steadily increase the pace with which she was bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his manhood, and even the Don would have to admit that there was nothing that could do or say at that moment in response to the actions that Maya was taking. In the end, he just turned his attention toward the direction of the screen in front of him, while he widened the smile that he was wearing as he then remarked to himself that the actions that Maya was taking at that moment was testament to the desperation that the beautiful young woman was feeling, and indeed, he pointed that out, a few moments later.
“Are you really that desperate to convince me not to give you to the dogs?” he asked her, and yet, at the same time that he asked that question, he did not even bother to look in the direction of her face, so that meant that he was not able to see what kind of facial expression had appeared on her face in response to the words that had escaped from his lips. Of course, just because that was the case does not mean that she did not react to what it was that he had said, and because she could not use her facial expressions – even if he were to turn his attention toward her face at that moment, it would have been impossible given what it was that she was doing – she simply increased the pace with which she was bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his manhood even more.
Not even the Don could have stopped the moan of pleasure that escaped from his lips at that moment, though just because that was the case does not mean that he was not then able to cover up the sounds that he had made, as it was at that moment that he then added, “Your sister-slave seems to be enjoying herself though,” while using a tone that he knew would add to the humiliation that Maya was feeling at that moment.
It was not as if the observation that he had made at that moment was an idle comment as well, and indeed, part of the reason behind the words that had escaped from the lips of the Don at that moment was that he was able to watch as some of the spunk that Asia had produced was forced out of her womanhood by the continued actions that the dog was taking as it continued to piston its cock in and out of her most intimate part. Even the sounds that were coming from the lips of Asia at that moment changed from one of protests to one of pleasure, though even without him turning his gaze toward the direction of the face of Asia, he can tell that she would rather be making different sounds at that moment, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened.
Given the position that she was in, it was possible that Maya had seen the look that had appeared on his face, and that would explain the reason that she then increased the pace with which she was bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his manhood. As much as he would have wanted to prevent any sound of pleasure from escaping from his lips at that moment, there was just no way that he could stop himself from making such sounds, and because that was the case, the Don told himself that he might as well just go out of his way to make the sounds that he was producing as loud as possible.
The grunt of pleasure that escaped from his lips at that moment had an effect on the beautiful young woman who was kneeling in front of him, and while it was true that Maya did not increase the pace with which she was bobbing her had up and down the shaft of his manhood – he suspected that it was because she had already reached the maximum speed that she was capable of – she did exert a bit more effort in the form of her tightening the grip that her lips had made around the girth of his cock. She also went so far as to start constricting her throat every time the tip of his cock would touch the back of her throat, and it was obvious that she was going out of her way to make him cum as soon as possible, probably because she realized that it was the best way to stop what it was that she was going through at that moment.
‘She’s the one who volunteered to do this though,’ he thought with a shake of his head, and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment, which meant that Maya was able to see what it was that he had done, and that would explain the reason behind the expression of horror that appeared on her pretty face. That, however, was then followed by Maya once more increasing the pace with which she was bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his manhood, even though it was true that she was only able to do that momentarily, and she had to resume the more sedate – relatively – pace that she was using earlier.
Any further musings on the part of the Don at that moment were interrupted with the loud howling sounds that escaped from the lips of the dog on the screen, and while it was true that he already knew what was happening that had caused those sounds to come out from the lips of the dog, he still could not help but turn his gaze toward the direction in question. 
While it was true that the smile that he was wearing did not widen anymore, he would have to admit that he felt no small amount of amusement as he realized what was happening, though rather than keep his gaze focused toward what was happening on the screen, he turned his gaze toward the direction of the young woman who was kneeling in front of him before he then asked her, “Are you sure that you do not want to watch what is happening, Rape-Doll?” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, he did not wait for Maya to say anything before he was then adding, “We are getting to the exciting part, after all.”
There was no way that Maya would be able to respond to the words that had escaped from the lips of her Master at that moment, but even if that was the case, she still has to respond to the words that he had uttered, and in the end, the only way that she could have responded to the words that he had uttered would be to increase the pace with which she was serving his cock, and again, that was only for a moment or two.
Even if that was the case, however, he soon placed his hand on the top of the head of Maya, and using that as his leverage, he forced her to take his cock deeper in her warm and wet oral orifice. He was able to glimpse part of the desperation and realization that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment, but if she was expecting him to be moved by the look that she was now wearing, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, he could not help but remark to himself that the look that she was wearing further stoked the figurative fires of lust that were burning between his loins.
Of course, as she was now being forced to keep his manhood as deep as possible inside her mouth, it was impossible for her to not realize that his cock was twitching. If he was being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that such a thing was actually something that was good for Maya, after all, it was her way of telling him that he was fast approaching his release, and the fact that Maya then allowed a series of grunts to escape from her lips at that moment before she stopped what she was doing – though it was at that moment that she kept his cock buried as deep as possible in her warm and wet oral orifice – and she just waited for him to reach his release.
In that regard, she did not have to wait long, and while it was true that there was a part of him that would have preferred to prolong what it was that Maya was going through at that moment, in the end, it was not as if he could stop himself from reaching his release, which was why he allowed a series of grunts to escape from his lips, a few moments later.
Indeed, if he was pressed, he would have had no problem admitting that the sounds that he had made at that moment was his way of warning Maya that he was fast approaching his release, and while there was a part of him that protested at the fact that he was even warning her in the first place, that part of his mind had barely finished that though before his seed erupted from the tip of his cock as the figurative dam that was holding back his release collapsed.
The Don was looking in the direction of Maya at that moment, and because that was the case, he was able to watch how the expression that was written on the face of the beautiful young woman reflected the surprise that she felt, though it was not as if she would have been able to say anything before she was forced to think about something else, after all, she soon had to focus her thoughts to the cum that was coming out of his cock and which was rapidly taking over whatever space had remained inside her warm and wet oral orifice, to the point that Maya was soon forced to swallow the mouthful of cum that she was given.
Of course, just because had swallowed everything at that moment does not mean that she was free, and whatever space had been made by the action that she had taken at that moment was only taken over by the fresh cum that was still spilling from the tip of his cock at that moment, forcing Maya to swallow yet again, a few moments later, only for that to also fail as he was not yet done with his release, and indeed, it was at that moment that the Don then turned his gaze toward the direction of the corner of the face of Maya, allowing him to see the streak of cum that had now spilled from her mouth, and somehow, the sight of that further fueled the lust that he was feeling.
With a mental shake of his head, however, the Don forced himself to return to the present, before he then focused his attention toward the direction of the screen in front of him. He would have to admit that he did feel some sort of disappointment as he realized that the dog had also finished with Asia, and at that moment, it was already removing its cock from the confines of the cunt of the other aide, though he then told himself that it does not matter in the long run, because while Asia was done entertaining this particular dog, it did not mean that she was done, and he could just as easily have another dog enter the same room where the beautiful aide was restrained.
This time, there was nothing mental about him shaking his head as he forced himself to return to the present, and because that was the case, Maya was able to watch him shake his head. His cock may still be buried in her warm and wet oral orifice at that moment, but that did not stop her from making any sounds that were intended to make him turn his gaze toward her, even if it was true that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were mere muffled sounds. Still, because he did turn his gaze toward her, he would have to admit that the sounds that she made were rather successful, though he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind when he saw the expression that she was now wearing.
It was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was asking for permission to remove his cock from her mouth, and the smile that appeared on his face, a few moments later, appear to be more than enough to tell her that she now has permission to do what it was that she was asking for. Of course, it would appear that the look that he was wearing on his face had caused her no small amount of surprise, and she looked at him while wearing that expression, which prompted him to then incline his head toward her before he then asked, “Have you changed your mind then?”
She blinked as she realized what was going on, and she understood the implication behind the words that had escaped from the lips of the Don, but even if that was the case, within another moment or two, he used his hand on the top of her head – with the Don then telling himself that it was possible that Maya had forgotten about that – to grab a fistful of her hair, and using that as his leverage, he then compelled her to remove his cock from her mouth. 
It was not as if she was protesting about him forcing her to remove his cock from her mouth that caused the protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of Maya, a few moments later, rather, it was obvious that the sounds that she was making at that moment was her way of protesting against what it was that she was receiving at that moment, which was pain as he used that fistful of her hair as his leverage to compel her to do what it was that he wanted her to do.
Still, the moment that she realized that she was now being given permission to remove his manhood from her mouth, she stopped allowing the sounds that she was making out of her lips, and because he was looking in her direction, he was able to see the expression of actual relief that appeared on her pretty face. While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Maya at that moment, that look that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know what it was that she was thinking, and because that was the case, the next words that escaped from his lips was intended to remove that look that she was now wearing as he then corrected her mistaken assumption that she was about to be given a break, after all, just because he had already reached his release does not mean that he is done with her.
“Do you think that we are done, Rape-Doll?” he asked, at the same time that he then let go of that fistful of her hair that he had gabbed. The Don told himself that the actions that he had taken at that moment should have caused an expression of relief to appear on the face of Maya, but of course, that was not the case, and indeed, the words that escaped from his mouth at that moment only added to the trepidation and horror that the beautiful young woman was obviously feeling at that moment, and that combination of feelings was obviously also what caused her to shake her head in yet another desperate attempt to get him to convince her to stop what it was that he obviously was planning to do.
There was nothing that Maya could say or do at that moment that would convince him to give her what it was that she was so obviously asking for, and because that was the case, she did not even bother to make the attempt to convince him with words or with the actions that she had taken, instead, she simply grunted as he then pushed her away from him, and in such a way that she soon found herself lying with her back pressed against the floor. If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that, at that moment, he could not help but remark to himself that there was a perfectly good bed with which he could pull Maya to, but he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then stood from where he was seated.
He turned his gaze toward the direction of the face of Maya at that moment, and if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he could not help but remark to himself that turning his gaze toward the face of the beautiful aide was the right thing to do at that moment, after all, it allowed him to see the look that she was now wearing, and when she realized that he was staring in the direction of her face, she went out of her way to meet his gaze before she then started to slowly but deliberately shake her head. 
When she realized that the actions that she was taking at that moment were not going to be enough to convince him to give her what it was that she was asking for, she parted her lips so that she could then push words out of her mouth, “Master, please…please…,” she began, and given how desperate the words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment was, it was obvious that she already knew what was liable to happen next.
He did not ignore the sounds that were coming from her mouth at that moment, but just because that was the case does not mean that his response to the words that she had uttered was what she wanted, something that she was then able to see when she saw the smile that had formed on his face. She parted her lips at that moment, but just because that was the case does not mean that she was then able to push words out of her mouth, after all, it was at that moment that he allowed words to escape from his lips, “Do you know what I want to do now, Rape-Doll?” he asked her.
The expression that appeared on her pretty face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know that she already knew what it was that she was thinking, but just because that was the case does not mean that she was going to push words out of her mouth, and in the end, the only thing that she did was to shake her head to indicate to him that she does not want what was about to happen, further fueling the expression that was on the face of the Don.
That look that appeared on his face was the only thing that she needed to see for her to know that she cannot do or say anything to stop what was happening, but the fact that he then placed himself on top of her, a few moments later, pinning her body in between his and the floor, was the final indication of what it was that he wanted to do, prompting a protesting scream to escape from the lips of Maya even as she tried to push him away, but even she should have already realized that it was a useless gesture on her part.
A protesting scream escaped from the lips of Maya at that moment, but that was more because it was at that moment that he grabbed one of her breasts with his left hand at before he squeezed that breast in between the palm of that hand, and even that was just so that she would not realize that he used his right hand to guide the tip of his cock so that it was soon resting against the slit in between the lips of her womanhood.
“Master, please…please…,” the words that escaped from the lips of Maya at that moment was in response to something, but if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was not that interested in learning what it was in response to, as he then thrust his hips forward, driving his cock as deep as possible inside the tight snatch of the young woman, and causing an almighty scream to escape from her lips.
[bookmark: _heading=h.30j0zll]
PROJECT 23A1004C	OPERATION DAPHNE	Page 1

image1.jpeg
Fiat s
Ruat cactum

anbertork

- y




