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He heard the hiss of pleasure that escaped from the lips of his old friend at that moment, and before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he was already looking in the direction of where the sound had come from at the same time that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and if he was being honest, he would have to admit that he would have caused the expression that he was wearing on his face to widen even more if he had the opportunity to do so, but he was precluded from doing that as he then heard a sound coming from the direction of where the door to this room had been. Again, before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he was already looking in the direction of where the sound had come from, and while it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to tell him that there was no need for him to widen the expression that he was wearing on his face, he still widened that expression, a few moments later, before he then inclined his head toward the direction that he was looking at.
If he was being honest, he would have to admit that it was not just toward the direction that he was looking at that moment that he inclined his head toward, rather, it was toward the person who had made the sound that made him turn his gaze toward that direction in the first place, after all, the person who had entered the room was wearing an expression on her face that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to be here, and yet, that expression that she was now wearing was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware that she had no choice, not only about her presence here, but also about what it was that she would soon be made to do. As that thought came across the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he then made a show of turning his gaze toward the direction of the other women who are in the room with them.
The Don would have to admit that he could not help but remark to himself that turning his gaze toward the direction that he had was the right thing to do, after all, it meant that he was able to see the expression that was on the pretty faces of the four women who are already in the room with them, and the looks that appeared on their faces at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all four of them are shocked about what it was that they are seeing, but then again, the billionaire told himself that if they are not shocked about the presence of the beautiful woman who had just entered the room, then he would have concluded that the four women in question are either ignorant or blond.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don turned his attention toward the direction of his old friend and legal counsel, but at the same time, he would have to admit that he was not looking in the direction of Alex per se, rather, he was looking in the direction of the young woman who was closest to Alex at that moment, and as he did so, he reminded himself that his old friend had labelled the said woman as being ignorant and having a bad reputation because of it. She was also wearing the same expression of disbelief on her face, and because that was the case, the Don would have to conclude that she, at least, knew who Kate is.
Indeed, it was at that moment that Alex began to whisper some words straight into the ears of Alia who could not do anything but listen to the words that were coming out of the lips of the lawyer. The distances involved meant that the Don would have to strain himself to hear the words that were coming out of the lips of his old friend, and with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that there was no need for him to know what it was that Alex was saying at that moment, as he was sure that the words that were coming out of his lips at that moment were intended to cause no small amount of trepidation and humiliation on the part of Alia.
The Don told himself that such did prove t be the case, a few moments later, when he saw the expression that had appeared on the face of the beautiful actress, but at the same time, he turned his attention away from the woman that his old friend was mentally torturing, preferring instead to turn his gaze toward the direction of where the Don was sure Peter was doing the exact same thing to the woman that he had chosen to play with.
It was not a surprise that the expression that was written on the face of Kriti at that moment was one of disbelief and despair, and indeed, the Don could not help but remark to himself that the expression that Kriti was wearing looked good when it was framed by the fresh semen of Peter that was still rapidly drying as it was exposed to room temperature. Kriti was looking in the direction of where Kate was at that moment, and because that was the case, it was easy to conclude that the expression that was on the face of Kriti at that moment was the result of her realizing who Kate is, and what her presence here meant.
The Don turned his attention toward the direction of the two other women who are in the room, and as he had expected, both Nayanthara and Rashmika had their gazed focused toward the direction of where Kate was, and the looks that they are wearing on their faces was the same as that which was on the pretty faces of the two other women that he first turned his attention toward. Of course, as Nayanthara and Rashmika had fewer things to worry about than Alia and Kriti – the latter two, after all, had to worry about the men who had picked them as their entertainment for this first stage – they were easily able to realize that the Don was now looking in their direction.
He supposed that it was a function of the fact that she is the older of the two women that Nayanthara was the first to turn her gaze toward the direction of his face, but at the same time, it was not as if Rashmika had taken a considerably longer time before she was also looking in his direction, and indeed, the Don would have to admit that he felt no small amount of surprise when he realized that Rashmika was actually able to allow protesting sounds to escape from his lips.
The sound that escaped from the lips of Rashmika at that moment made not only the Don, but also Alex and Peter turn their attention toward the direction of the youngest woman in the room, and the Don could tell that she found herself uncomfortable with all the attention that was now focused toward her, though he supposed that it was to be expected. At the same time that happened, however, the Don told himself that the fact that Rashmika was now able to push those sounds out of her mouth meant that whatever drug it was that she – and by extension, the other three – had been forced to consume before, it was now wearing down, and soon enough, the four of them would be able to push words out of their mouths.
If it was possible, the expression that was on the face of the Don widened as that thought crossed the forefront of his mind, and there was no denying the amusement that he was feeling as he then inclined his head toward the direction of Rashmika before he then parted his lips so that he could then push words out of his mouth, “I suppose that you could recognize who the Princess of Wales is,” he said, and judging from the expression that appeared on the face of Rashmika at that moment, it was obvious that the answer would be in the affirmative.
Even though he had already concluded that the drug that Rashmika was forced to consume at that moment was now losing its effect, it did not mean that she was now able to push words out of her mouth, and it was for that reason that even though it was true that the Don had paused at that moment, he was still the one who was forced to push words out of his mouth, a few moments later, as he then added, “but I doubt that you would have imagined that you would meet here in a setting like this,” and because he soon made a show of turning his gaze toward the direction of the other women in the room who are still restrained, he made it clear that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were also intended for them.
More whimpers escaped from the lips of Rashmika at that moment, and if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was rather happy to hear the sounds that were coming out of her lips, as again, it meant that the drugs that she had been forced to consume were losing its effect. As if to tell him that it was not just Rashmika who was going through the same thing, at that moment, he heard more whimpers coming from the lips of the three other women in the room, and the Don would have to admit that it was just the fact that he was able to exert control over himself that prevented him from laughing there and then as the obviously desperate sounds that were coming out of the lips of the four women in the room serenaded him.
The Don turned his gaze toward the direction of Kate at that moment, and while it was true that the look that she was wearing reflected a slight trepidation, the Princess was easily able to remove that expression, changing the look that she was wearing instead to reflect the fact that she was now ready to obey whatever order it was that she would be given. Even if that was the case, however, there was no need for the Don to actually part his lips and push words out of his mouth, as he simply inclined his head toward her before she then began to walk toward where he was standing.
At the same time, Kate discarded the clothes that she was wearing, and while it was true that the pantsuit that she had been wearing when she first entered this room had consisted of a relatively large number of clothes, by the time that she was standing in front of her Master and owner, the only thing that she was wearing would be the collar that was wrapped around her neck, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don widened the smile that he was wearing on his face at the same time that he turned his gaze toward the direction of the other women in the room.
As he had expected, the moment that he fixed his gaze toward them, the first thing that he noticed was the expression of horror that they are wearing, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind at the same time that he then parted his lips so he can push words out of his mouth, and because he was looking in the direction of the four women in the room at that moment, the words that escaped from his lips were, of course, directed toward them, “Is it so hard to believe that the Princess of Wales is a submissive slut who would do anything for her Master and owner?” he asked, and this time, he did not bother to even pretend to wait for an answer from them before he was already pushing even more words out of his mouth, “She was just like you when we first started,” before he then allowed a short laugh to escape from his lips.
From the expression that appeared on the face of Nayanthara at that moment, he can tell that she understood what the implication behind the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was, and he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more as he focused his attention toward her, causing the beautiful actress to flinch. 
“I know what you are thinking, Fuck-Toy,” he said with a smile on his face, “You are telling yourself that there is no way that you would be like this when the time comes, but let me assure you, you will be just like this when the time comes,” and because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that she was feeling at that moment, the Don allowed more sounds of amusement to escape from his lips at that moment.
At the same time that those sounds were coming out of his lips, he made a show of turning his gaze toward the direction of Rashmika, and while it was true that he did not bother to push words out of his mouth at that moment, the expression that he was wearing on his face should be enough to tell her that the words that had escaped from his lips earlier were also intended for her, which would explain the reason that the young actress flinched  when she realized that he was now looking in her direction.
Rashmika even parted her lips at that moment, but as expected – and the Don would have to admit that he felt no small amount of disappointment at that moment – the only sound that escaped from the lips of the young woman at that moment was a whimper which echoed around the room that they are in. He was still thinking about the sound that had escaped from the lips of Rashmika at that moment when he then turned his gaze toward the direction of Kriti, and while it was true that the smile that he was wearing did not widen anymore, the expression that was on the face of the young woman at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized why he had turned his gaze toward her.
The Don next turned his attention toward the direction of Alia, and he would have to admit that he blinked when he realized that the woman in question had already turned her gaze away from the spectacle that was happening in front of the Don, but that was because Alex had compelled the beautiful young women that he had chosen to serve as his entertainment to do something else, and that meant that there are other things that Alia now had to worry about.
If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he seriously considered having Alia turn her attention toward his direction, but after another moment or two, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned his attention toward the direction of Kate, and because she was now standing slightly in front of him, it meant that she was displaying her smooth back to the other women – or at least, those who are still paying attention to what was happening – in the room. There was not even a need for him to tell Kate what it was that she was supposed to do, as the expression that he was wearing was more than enough to tell her what was expected of her.
Perhaps it was for that reason that she did not bother to hesitate to drop onto her knees in front of him, and as that happened, the Don could not help but remark to himself that if the three women who are still watching what was happening at that moment would have been able to push more than just the disappointed sounds that had escaped from their lips at that moment, he was sure that they would have already been protesting what it was that Kate had done. Of course, the only sound that escaped from their lips at that moment are more protesting whimpers that added fuel to the figurative flame of lust that the Don was feeling at that moment.
Any further musings on the part of the Don at that moment had to be put on hold as he suddenly felt no small amount of pleasure invaded the forefront of his mind, though just because that was the case does not mean that he was not able to control himself, and indeed, even at that moment, he took his time before he then turned his gaze toward the direction of where Kate was now not only kneeling in front of him, but was also bobbing her head forward and back, though the pace with which she was serving him at that moment was still slow enough that he doubted he would reach his release anytime soon.
Indeed, the Don could afford to ignore what was happening in front of him at that moment, and that was what he did, a few moments later, as he then focused his attention toward what was happening to the other women in the room. He would have to admit that he blinked in surprise when he saw that Peter was just staring in his direction, and in response to the questioning expression that appeared on the face of the Don at that moment, the dwarf who is the leader of his hackers allowed a smile to appear on his face before he then inclined his head toward the direction of where Alex was, indicating that the Don should turn his attention toward the direction of where his old friend and legal counsel was positioned.
It was not just curiosity that caused the Don to turn his gaze toward the direction in question, after all, he would have to admit that he can already guess what the reason behind Peter indicating that he should turn his gaze toward the direction of Alex at that moment was, and because there was a part of him that was curious about what it was that his old friend was doing, the Don did not bother to stop himself from turning his gaze toward the direction in question. He had barely managed to turn his gaze toward the direction in question before he was already mentally remarking to himself that turning his gaze toward the direction in question was the right thing to do.
Indeed, as if to further confirm that such was indeed the case, it was at that moment that Alia was somehow able to allow a loud protesting scream to escape from her lips, and the Don needed but another moment or two for him to realize that the sound that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman at that moment was the result of Alex grabbing both of the breasts of the helpless young woman before he then squeezed them in between the palms of his hands. 
The Don told himself that it was impossible for him to imagine the kind of pain that Alia was going through at that moment, but judging from how loud the screams that escaped from her lips at that moment was, he would haphazard a guess that it was considerable, but if she was expecting her captors to have pity on her because of how loud the screams that had escaped from her lips at that moment were, then she would only be disappointed, and the Don did not even need to turn his gaze toward the direction of his old friend and counsel for him to know that there is a wide smile on the face of Alex at that moment
A particularly loud and pained protesting scream escaped from the lips of Alia, a few moments later, and because he could not help but turn his gaze toward the direction of where the sound had come from in the immediate aftermath of the same, the Don was able to realize that the sound that had escaped from the lips of Alia at that moment also drowned out the sound of flesh hitting flesh as Alex slapped her. The slap had enough force in it that Alia was forced to turn her attention opposite the direction of where the slap had come from, but even if she was inclined to say something at that moment, she was precluded from doing so by the words that escaped from the lips of Alex.
[bookmark: _heading=h.1fob9te]“There is no need for you think about things other than how to best please your new owner and anyone he would lend you to,” he said, and as if it was going to reinforce the words that had just escaped from his lips – even the Don was not sure that such was the case – Alex delivered another slap to the face of Alia, though this time, the blow came opposite the direction of where the first one had come from, and as that was the case, and as to be expected, Alia was forced to turn her attention opposite the direction of where the slap had come from. 
Alex, it would seem, had no plans to wait for Alia to recover from the blow that he had given him before he was already pushing even more words out of his mouth, “I know that it is hard, but when you are fully trained, it would come as second nature to you,” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, it was not as if the young woman in front of him would have been able to say anything to him at that moment.
At the same time, the Don would have to admit that the impression that he got was that his old friend and counsel had paused at that moment because he wanted to see just what kind of expression would appear on the face of the young actress in front of him, though after another moment or two, the Don remarked to himself that it would appear that such was not the case, after all, Alex kept his gaze focused toward the direction of the young actress in front of her. The Don, however, was not laboring under such a limitation, and because that was the case, he was able to turn his attention toward the direction of the three other women in the room even as Kate began to increase the pace with which she was serving his cock with her mouth.
The Don told himself that his decision to turn his gaze toward the direction of the other women in the room was the right thing to do as it meant that he was able to see the expressions that they are wearing, and while it was true that they are still unable to push words out of their mouths at that moment, the expressions that they are wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all of them have realized what the implication behind the words that had escaped from the lips of Alex meant, and it was not the slightest bit surprising to see them protesting against the words that had escaped from his lips, even if it was true that the only way that they could protest would be through the use of the expressions that they are wearing on their pretty faces.
He could not help but shake his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – as he then remarked to himself that even if the three women that he was looking at that moment would have been able to push words out of their mouths, it was not as if what they would have said at that moment would have changed anything, after all, the Don and his friends and subordinates are still going to get what it was that they want from them, and as if to confirm that such was indeed the case, it was at that moment that another series of loud protesting screams escaped from the lips of Alia, forcing the Don to turn his attention toward her direction.
The Don did not need to turn his complete gaze toward the direction of where Alia was at that moment for him to know who the cause of the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment was, and indeed, he widened the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment even as he told himself that he would have been more surprised to find that the sound that had escaped from the lips of Alia at that moment would have nothing to do with his old friend.
By the time that he was able to turn his attention toward the direction of where Alex was, it would appear that his old friend had already removed both of his hands from the breasts of the helpless young woman in front of him, though just because that was the case does not mean that he is giving her a reprieve, and indeed, it was at that moment that the Don then told himself that Alia would not be making the sounds that she was making at that moment if that was the case. Instead, the renewed protesting sounds that were coming out of the lips of Alia at that moment was the result of Alex pushing three of the fingers of his right hand past the lips of the flower of Alia and into her most intimate part.
If it was possible, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened at that moment, even as he told himself that, naturally, the expression that would be on the face of Alia at that moment would be protesting sounds. In any case, the protesting sounds that were coming out of the lips of the beautiful actress soon turned to sounds of pleasure – and judging from the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, it was obvious that the helpless young woman both understood what the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment was, and why she was making the sounds that she was making – which then echoed around the room.
The Don watched as the beautiful but helpless actress turned her attention toward the direction of the face of Alex, and while it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to realize what the meaning behind the expression that Alia was now wearing. If she was expecting the man who was busing her to be moved by the look that she was wearing, however, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, with the next words that escaped from the lips of Alex.
“Do you think you can convince me to spare you because of the look that you are now wearing, Rape-Slave?” he asked, and there was no denying the amusement that he was feeling just from the tone that he was using at that moment. The Don was sure that those who are near him at that moment would have been able to tell just how amused he was, and it was not just the tone that Alex was using, after all, if one were to see the look that he was wearing on his face, then they would not be able to deny just how wide the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was.
In any case, it was not as if Alia would have been able to say anything at that moment, and Alex obviously took advantage of that, a few moments later, as he then increased the pace with which he was ramming his three fingers in and out of the cunt of Alia. Even from where he was standing, the Don had no problem seeing how the eyes of the beautiful actress widened in response to the actions that he was taking, and indeed, she was somehow able to school her features to present him with an expression that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that Alia would have pushed pleading words out of her mouth at that moment if she could.
Alex understood that such was the case as well, and the words that escaped from his mouth, a few moments later, reflected as much, after all, the words that were coming out of his mouth at that moment are teasing words as he then asked her, “Do you want to beg me to stop, Rape-Slave? Maybe I would consider stopping if you can actually beg me to stop,” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, it was not as if he waited for Alia to say anything before he was already pushing even more words out of his mouth, “Can you even beg me to stop, Rape-Slave? You can’t, right? After all, you want this, you want me showing them all just how much of a whore you are.”
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen at that moment, before he then turned to look in the direction of the other women who are in the room, and as he had expected, the words that were coming out of the lips of Alex at that moment were intended for them. Judging from the distressed expressions that appeared on the faces of the women in question, it was obvious that the words that were coming out of the lips of the mouth of Alex were having an effect on them, and indeed, it was not long after such thoughts had come across the forefront of the mind of the Don that protesting whimpers escaped from the lips of Nayanthara and Rashmika.
It was obvious that the sounds that were coming from the lips of the oldest and the youngest of the four actresses in the room were directed toward Alex, but that was because his lawyer was the one who was doing all the work at that moment. If he was being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but feel irritated at the fact that the women are paying more attention to his lawyer than they are to him, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, or rather, he was then forced to push that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
The loud moan of pleasure that escaped from the lips of Alia at that moment was unexpected on the part of the Don because he did not think that she was already capable of making the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment, but he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind at the same time that he turned his gaze toward the direction of where Alex and Alia were. It would appear that he had turned his gaze toward the direction in question just in time to watch as Alex removed his fingers from the womanhood of Alia, and even from where he was standing, the Don had no problem realizing that the fingers of his old friend and counsel were coated in the fresh juices of the flower of Alia.
“You enjoyed that didn’t you, Rape-Slave?” Alex asked, and while it was true that he went out of his way to pretend that he was whispering the words straight into the ears of Alia at that moment, it was also true that he did not bother to lower his voice, and besides, it was obvious that the words that had escaped from his lips were also intended for the other women, even though it was true that he did not bother to turn his attention toward their direction.
The Don was forced to push those thoughts out of the forefront of his mind as he was then forced to return to the present as a result of Alex then allowing a loud sound of amusement to escape from his lips, and that was more than enough to force the Don out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into. By the time that he had managed to return to the present, the first thing that he noticed was how Alex was forcing his soiled fingers into the warm and wet oral orifice of Alia.
“Clean it,” his lawyer said, and the tone that he had used at that moment should be enough to lave no doubt that he would not tolerate any dissent from the helpless young woman. Another moment or two passed before Alex then parted his lips yet again so that he can push more words out of his mouth, “and you better not bite my fingers if you do not want to learn how to eat through a straw.”
It was obvious that it was the look that had appeared on his face at that moment that convinced Alia that Alex was serious with the threat that he had given, and not for the first time, the Don would have to admit that he was disappointed at the fact that Alia could not make any sound other than the muffled whimpers that advertised her helplessness and which echoed around the room at that moment. 
With a mental shake of his head, the Don forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind at the same time that then absently placed his hands on the top of the head of Kate, but even though that was not the case, it was not as if she increased the pace with which she was serving him, and at that moment, he could not help but remark to himself that, in the past, she – or any other of his slave girls for that matter – would have taken the fact that he had placed his hand on the top of her head as a sign that she should increase the pace with which she was serving him.
Of course, the reason that she was not doing that was that she had remembered his order for her to just keep his cock in her mouth, and he had no doubt that if he were to order her to make him cum, the Princess would jump into action – literally and figuratively – so that she can accomplish the task that she was given.
As he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, the Don focused his attention toward the direction of where Alex and Alia were, and it would appear that he had turned his gaze back toward that direction just in time to watch as his old friend removed his fingers from the warm and wet oral orifice of the beautiful actress in front of him. The Don had no problem seeing the relieved expression that appeared on the face of Alia at that moment, and unfortunately for her, Alex was also able to see that relieved expression that she was now wearing.
“Did you think that we are done, Rape-Slave?” Alex asked, and of course, even if he was not looking straight into the direction of Alia at that moment, it was obvious that the words that escaped from his lips were intended for her. 
For his part, the Don simply kept his gaze focused toward the direction of where Alia was, and he was soon telling himself that his decision to keep his gaze focused toward that direction was the right thing to do as it meant that he could see the expression of horror that appeared on her face. Indeed, the beautiful dark-haired actress parted her lips at that moment, but again, even if she was given the chance to push words out of her mouth at that moment, it was not as if she would have been able to push the words out of her mouth. 
Rather than respond to the expression of horror that appeared on the face of the beautiful dark-haired woman in front of him because of the words that had escaped from his lips, Alex instead inclined his head toward the direction of Alia, though at the same time, he made a show of placing distance between the two of them. Of course, the action that he had taken at that moment was simply intended to create some distance so that she would be able to see the next thing that he was about to do, and if she were to interpret the action that he had taken as his way of telling her that she was about to get some reprieve, then that was her problem and mistake.
In any case, even if she was thinking that such was the case, he was sure that she was disabused of such notion, a few moments later, when Alex then made a show of taking his cock out of the confines of the pants that he was wearing, and as one might have expected, she turned her attention toward the direction of his manhood at the same time that she schooled her features so that she was presenting him with an expression that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to know that showing his cock to the woman that he was about to show her proper place to was not the only reason that he took his cock out of the confines of his pants.
“Do you know why women like you get wet?” Alex asked, “and I mean in the biological sense.”
The expression that appeared on the face of Alia at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she had no idea how she was supposed to answer the question that Alex had asked, though that look that she was wearing was also the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she had told herself that she needed to answer the question.
How she was supposed to do that when she could not even push words out of her mouth, the Don was not sure, and as that thought came across the forefront of his mind, the expression that was on the face of the beautiful woman turned to reflect even more horror. Of course, the Don could not be sure if it was because she had realized that she could not even speak, but if he were to be asked if he thought that such was the case, then he would have answered in the affirmative. 
In any case, the need for Alia to respond to the words that had escaped from the lips of Alex was removed, a few moments later, as the lawyer then inclined his head toward the direction of the helpless young woman, and after another second, he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “because a cock rubbing in your cunt is painful, of course,” and as he said that, he then wrapped the fingers of his right hand around the girth of his cock before he then made a show of rubbing the same. 
It was perhaps natural that Alia turned her attention toward the direction of his manhood at that moment, but because she did so, she failed to see the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, and if she had, then she would have perhaps realized that whatever it was that he was planning on doing to her, it was not something that she was going to enjoy, but then again, it would perhaps be more remarkable if she would enjoy whatever it was that he was planning on doing to her.
“Do you have any idea what the absorption rate of rubber is, Rape-Slave?” Alex asked, and even the Don would have to admit that he was forced out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into as a result of the words that had escaped from the lips of his old friend at that moment. He turned his gaze toward Alex just in time to watch as he then wrapped a black sheath of some sort around the girth of his manhood, and the Don would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch – there was no way that Kate would not have realized that such was the case – as he realized that what Alex had wrapped around the shaft of his manhood at that moment was a rubber sheath.
The expression that was on the face of Alia when the Don turned his attention toward the direction of the helpless dark-haired actress was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized what the rubber sheath was for, and the panicking expression that appeared on her face as she turned her gaze toward the direction of the face of Alex was accompanied by muffled sounds that are undoubtedly pleading sounds. It was obvious that she was hoping that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment would be enough to persuade him to grant her the reprieve that she was asking for, but if that was the case, then she would only be disappointed. 
Soon enough, Alex had placed himself back in the same position that he was in earlier, but rather than grab the breasts of Alia from the front as he had done before, he instead made sure that the tip of his cock was now touching the slit in between the lips of the flower of Alia. As that was happening, Alex then moved to tease the entrance to the womanhood of the helpless young woman as he then rubbed the tip of his cock against that entrance, and as would have been expected, the look that appeared on the face of the beautiful dark-haired actress was a pleading one that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she would already be screaming.
The fact that she was not screaming – even if she could – told him that she was still hoping that Alex was not serious with the threat that he had given her, but that notion on her part was proven incorrect, a few moments later, as Alex then parted his lips, “Do you think you would cum again, because your body is desperate to avoid lasting damage?” he asked, and yet, even as those words escaped from his lips, it was not as if he waited for her to answer the question, and soon enough, he gave her something else to worry about as he once more picked up the pace with which he was rubbing the tip of his manhood against the entrance to the womanhood of Alia. 
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