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He did not bother to hide the expression of amusement that appeared on his face as he looked at the two beautiful women in front of him. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more when he saw the two of them part their lips in an obvious attempt to push words out of their mouths. While it is true that there is a part of him that was curious as to what it was that they would have wanted to say 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. He was sure that he added to the trepidation that the two beautiful women in front of him were feeling at that moment when he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
Indeed, he received confirmation that such was the case, a few moments later, when he saw the expression that had appeared on the faces of the two women, and he would readily admit that he had to stop himself from widening the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face even more at that moment, though judging from the expressions that were on the faces of the two beautiful celebrities that he was now looking at, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that was sure that even if he did not widen the smile on his face, they are still aware of what the thoughts that had just gone through the forefront of his mind at that moment was. 
The Don was still fighting the urge to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face when he heard the whimpers that escaped from the lips of the two women that he was now looking at, though because he was already looking in their direction at that moment, there was no need for him to turn his gaze anywhere else. Even though he had been able to keep the expression that he was wearing from displaying an expression of amusement up until that moment, when he saw the expressions that were on the faces of the two women in front of him, whatever control it was that he was exhibiting collapsed, and he finally allowed a smile to appear on his face, albeit he made sure that the expression that he was wearing was not as wide as possible.
It would appear, however, that the look that he was wearing on his face at that moment was already more than enough to fuel the expression of trepidation and horror that were written on the faces of Olivia and Yvonne, with the two women once more parting their lips in an obvious display of the fact that they want to push words out of their mouths at that moment. Even if that was the case, however, when they realized that he was just looking in their direction while wearing that look that he was now wearing on his face, it would appear that the two beautiful women told themselves that pushing the word out of their mouths at that moment was the last thing that they wanted to do.
As neither of them was moving at that moment, the Don took that opportunity to turn his attention toward the direction of the third woman in the room, and this time, he did not even bother to hide the smile that appeared on his face, even thug hit was true that Aubrey could not see the expression that he was now wearing. The beautiful brunette who was strapped down on the rack, however, was not the intended recipient of the look that was on the face of the Don at that moment, and he did not even bother to turn his attention toward the direction of Olivia and Yvonne to make sure that they could see the wide smile that was now on his face, even if it was true that they are the intended recipient of the expression that he was now wearing.
There might have been some theater involved with the expression that appeared on the face of the Don at that moment, but all of that disappeared when he then turned his attention toward the direction of the womanhood of Aubrey. Indeed, if he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that was fighting the urge to allow loud sounds of amusement to escape from his lips even as he watched the dog that was now positioned behind Aubrey lick the entrance to the most intimate part of the beautiful actress. 
The whimpers that were coming out of the lips of Aubrey at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she did not like the feeling of having a dog lick her cunt, but at the same time, the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment also told him that even Aubrey cannot deny the arousal that she was feeling at that moment. That, more than anything, caused the smile that was on the face of the billionaire to widen just a bit more, and as if she could see the look that had appeared on his face at that moment, Aubrey allowed a series of protesting sounds to escape from her lips, a few moments later.
It was at that moment that the billionaire then turned his attention toward the series of mirrors that had been placed under where Aubrey was restrained at the moment, and again, he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened. The mirrors in question ensured that the restrained brunette could see what was happening in her nether region in real-time, and he could not help but ask himself how that was affecting the figurative flames that were burning between her loins, because while he was sure that watching what it was that he was watching at that moment was giving him pleasure, he doubted that the same was true for the restrained brunette.
Once more, she gave him the impression that she was aware of what it was that he was thinking as he allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips, and it was obvious from the sounds that she was making at that moment that she was pleading with him to release her from the contraption that she was in. The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to call her out on that and tell her that from where he was standing, it would appear that she was enjoying herself, but with a mental shake of his head, the billionaire told himself that there was no need for him to do that, and he simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more as he watched the dog continue with the task that it had given itself.
While it was true that he could spend a few more seconds just looking in the direction of where the dog was licking the slit in between the lips of the flower of Aubrey, he soon made himself turn his gaze toward where the two other women in the room were. The Don would readily admit that it was not as if it was a chore to turn his gaze toward the direction of Olivia and Yvonne, and to tell them that such was the case, he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen while looking in their direction, causing the two women to flinch.
The expression that was on the face of Yvonne at that moment reflected the horror that she felt at what it was that the youngest woman in the room was going through, and there was no denying that there was also anger behind the expression that she was now wearing. At the same time, however, the expression that was on the face of Yvonne was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that there was also a part of her that was afraid of offending him to the point that he would have her take over the position of where Aubrey was at that moment.
He would have to admit that the expression that was on the face of the beautiful blond at that moment caused the amusement that he was feeling to widen even more, but even if that was the case, he soon schooled the expression that he was wearing so that the look on his face was more neutral by the time that he turned his gaze toward the direction of the oldest woman in the room.
The Don would have to admit that he expected the expression of anger that was on the face of Olivia, and indeed, when the beautiful brunette realized that he was now looking in her direction, the look that she was wearing on her face faltered slightly she realized that he is now focusing his attention upon her. For a brief moment, the look that was on the face of Olivia was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed words out of her mouth, but before she could do that, it would appear that she had realized the futility of allowing words out of her mouth, and she settled with glaring at his direction.
If anything, however, the expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful brunette at that moment only caused the expression of amusement he was wearing on his face to widen, and Olivia flinched when she saw the look that he was now wearing. That confusion that was on her face changed into one of outright fear, a few moments later, when he then inclined his head toward the direction of where Aubrey was restrained, after all, that action that he had taken at that moment was his way of asking her if she wanted to take the place of the other brunette in the room.
Olivia parted her lips at that moment, once more making it clear to him that she intended to push words out of her mouth, but again, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because she never did allow those words to escape from her lips. 
In the end, the relative silence that had descended in the room – and it was relative because moans were still coming out of the lip of Aubrey as the dog continued to lick the entrance to her most intimate part – was shattered not by sounds that escaped from the lips of the oldest woman in the room, but from the words that escaped from the lips of the Don as he then said, while once more focusing his attention toward the direction of Olivia, “Would you want to help her, Fuck-Pig?” he asked before he then went out of his way to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face, and that was his way of telling her of just what answer it was that he wanted to hear from her.
The look that appeared on the face of Olivia at that moment advertised the anger that she was feeling, but at the same time, the look that she was wearing at that moment told him that she was aware of just how she was supposed to answer, and because that was the case, she found herself merely staring his direction.
She allowed a whimper to escape from her lips, and while the Don was sure that the sound that she made at that moment was her way of telling him that she was about to push words out of her mouth, it was not as if she got the chance to say anything, as, after another moment or two, the Don made a show of turning his attention toward the direction of Yvonne.
Of course, it was still possible for Olivia to push words out of her mouth at that moment if she wanted to, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he expected Olivia to do just that, but it would appear that the fact that he turned his gaze away from her was more than enough to make her hold whatever it was that she wanted to say, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire told himself to just forget about that before he then focused on the present.
It was not as if it was difficult for him to return to the present, after all, the expression of horror and anger that was on the face of Yvonne at that moment was compelling enough, and he soon allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more as he then inclined his head toward the direction of where Yvonne was, prompting the beautiful blond to flinch, but it was not as if she was going to push words out of her mouth at that moment, and that was something that the Don was sure of, hence, the reason that he did not hesitate to push more words out of his mouth.
“What about you, Fuck-Slut?” he asked, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, he still did not wait for Yvonne to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “Do you want to take the spot of Fuck-Cow?”
He would have to admit that he enjoyed seeing the expression of outrage that appeared on the face of Yvonne at that moment, and indeed, he would have to admit that such was the reason that he allowed the words to escape from his lips in the first place. Even as he kept his attention focused toward her direction at that moment, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then made a show of turning his attention toward the direction of where Aubrey was.
The sigh that escaped from his lips at that moment was theatrical, and he wondered if there was anyone among the two women that he was sure were looking in his direction at that moment who was aware that such was the case. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he then parted his lips, and while it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for Olivia and Yvonne, he did not bother to turn his attention toward them as he simply allowed words to escape from his lips.
“Do you want to make a bet on how long Fuck-Cow would be able to stop herself from revealing to us just how much she is enjoying this?” he asked, and he remarked to himself that there was no need for him to tell them that what he meant by the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment would be Aubrey losing control of the figurative dam that was holding back her release.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he turned his attention toward the direction of the two women who were the intended recipients of the words that escaped from his lips so that he could display the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face. As he had expected, Olivia and Yvonne flinched when they saw the expression that he was now wearing and neither of them was able to say anything before more words escaped from the lips of the billionaire, and naturally, the tone that he used at that moment was intended to cause as much trepidation as possible upon the two women.
“How about on the patience of that dog? I am sure that it would want to mount your friend as soon as possible,” the Don said, and as soon as he finished pushing the words out of his mouth, he turned his gaze toward the direction of where Aubrey was restrained at the same time that he allowed the expression on his face to turn into a wide smile.
He might not be looking in the direction of where Olivia and Yvonne were at that moment, but the Don was sure that the two older women were looking at him, and that was part of the reason that he allowed the expression that he was wearing on his face to remain as the smile that he was now wearing. 
The Don was able to confirm his suspicions, a few moments later, when he heard the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the two women at that moment, and he was certain that the sounds that they produced were their way of begging him to turn his attention toward the direction of their faces. 
While it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to take them up on that offer, he refrained from doing so as he simply kept his attention focused toward the direction of where Aubrey was restrained, before he then went out of his way to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face.
As the youngest woman in the room could not see the look that he was wearing on his visage at that moment, it would have been impossible for her to respond to the expression that he was now wearing, but some responded to the smile that he now had on his visage. 
While it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to turn his attention toward the direction of Olivia and Yvonne in response to the sounds that they had produced at that moment, he refrained from doing so, preferring instead to keep his gaze focused toward the direction of where Aubrey was. She might not be able to see the expression that he was wearing, but the same does not apply to him, though the Don would have to admit that he had to use the mirrors that were positioned under the body of the beautiful brunette actress for him to do that.
The expression that was on the face of Aubrey at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was afraid of what was going to come next, and with a mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that it was to be expected, after all, she already knew what was going to come next.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that seriously considered prolonging the trepidation that Yvonne was going through at that moment, though with yet another shake of his head, he pushed that thought to the back of his mind as he then turned his attention toward the direction of the two other women in the room, just so that he could show them the wide smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment.
From the looks that appeared on their faces at that moment, it was clear to the Don that they were aware of what the reason behind him focusing his attention on them at that moment was, and they reacted by allowing whimpers to escape from their lips. The sounds that they were making at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of what it was that they were thinking, and he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more at that moment, prompting even more whimpers to escape from the lips of the two women.
The expression that appeared on their faces was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that both of them would want to say something, but he then widened the smile that he was wearing on his face, causing the two women in front of him to hesitate, and because such was what he was aiming for, he was prepared for it, though it was not as if he acted on that expression that they are now wearing as he simply turned his gaze away from them, turning them instead toward the direction of where Aubrey was restrained.
While it was true that the beautiful brunette could not see the expression that he was wearing, he was sure that she had no problem hearing the hissing sound that escaped from his lips at that moment, and the Don told himself that the sound that escaped from his lips at that moment was his way of announcing to the restrained beautiful brunette what was going to come next. Of course, it was possible that she had not realized that such was the case, though the Don soon allowed a smile to come across his face as he told himself that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that such was not the case.
Rather than spend time thinking about that, however, the Don simply inclined his head toward the direction of where Aubrey was, but if he were to be asked at that moment, the billionaire would readily admit that he inclined his head toward the direction of the dog rather than Aubrey. 
If any of the women who were in the room at that moment had realized that such was the case, then he was sure that they would have already started pleading with him, but it was not as if they had to wait for long, as after another moment or two, the Don parted his lips so that he can push words out of his mouth, and what he said at that moment was the start of yet another nightmare not only for Aubrey but also for the other women in the room.
“Mount,” the Don said, and that single word that escaped from his lips at that moment caused expressions of horror to appear on the face of Olivia and Yvonne. It was the expressions that the two women were wearing at that moment that he found himself looking at, a few moments later, when he turned his gaze toward them, though much as he would have liked to keep his attention focused toward that direction, he forced himself to turn his gaze toward the direction of where Aubrey was even as a scream of horror and anger escaped from her lips.
In response to the sound that escaped from the lips of the youngest woman in the room, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, but rather than focus his gaze toward the direction of the face of Aubrey through the mirrors underneath her bent-over form, the billionaire instead turned his gaze toward the direction of where the dog was positioned, and it would appear that he had turned his gaze toward that direction at just the right moment to watch as the dog did as it was ordered with the creature soon placing its front paws against the back of the shoulders of the beautiful young brunette.
“Please…please, Master, please…please…,” Aubrey said, and it was at that moment that the Don turned his attention toward the direction of the face of the beautiful brunette using the mirrors under her. If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that he did not need to see the actual expression that was on the face of the beautiful young woman for him to be sure that she was wearing an expression of horror on her face.
It was that look that she was now wearing that fueled the expression of amusement that was on the face of the billionaire, and he made sure that the amusement that he was feeling at that moment was reflected in the tone that he used as he then pushed more words out of his mouth, “I am sure that you are going to enjoy this experience, Fuck-Cow,” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, it was not long enough for any of the women in the room to be able to push words out of their mouths before he was already pushing more words out of his, “It would be hard for you to deny that you are enjoying yourself soon enough.”
He knew what kind of expression it was that would appear on the face of Aubrey in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, and because that was the case, he told himself that there was no need for him to look at the mirrors. In any case, there was something else that he wanted to look at that moment, and even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened as he focused his attention in that direction.
“Rape,” the Don suddenly said, and in response to the word that escaped from his lips at that moment, the dog allowed a series of happy barks to escape from its lips before it started to move its hips closer and closer toward the direction of the entrance to the womanhood of Aubrey. 
More whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman at that moment, and the sounds that she was producing were the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure that she was already aware of what was going to come next. Indeed, from the look that appeared on her face at that moment, it was clear to the Don that she would have wanted to push pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, but just as it looked as if she was about to do just that, she was force to pause even as her eyes widened, and it was clear to the billionaire what prompted that reaction on the part of the youngest woman in the room.
It was for that same reason that the smile that was on the face of the billionaire widened, after all, it was obvious that the reaction of Aubrey at that moment was the result of her realizing that the tip of the canine cock that was about to enter her most intimate part. 
Mere moments after he had turned his attention toward that direction, the Don would have to admit that he was forced out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into even as a loud and pained scream escaped from the lips of the youngest actress in the room, and he could not help but remark to himself that the sound that escaped from the lips of Aubrey at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was hoping that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment would prompt him to spare her from what was going on.
Even if the Don had planned on sparing her at that moment, however, he would have to admit that there was nothing that he could have done. He might have been the one who had commissioned the training of the dog so that it could force itself upon any woman that the Don would choose, but he doubted that the dog would listen to him at that moment, not when its cock was already pushing itself deeper and deeper into the unwilling womanhood of the beautiful but helpless actress that it had been ordered to have its way with.
More whimpers escaped from the lips of Aubrey at that moment, and the Don would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips forced him to return to the present. Even from where he stood at that moment, it was easy for the Don to conclude that the sounds that escaped from the lips of the youngest woman in the room were the direct result of the dog behind her starting to ram its canine cock in and out of her womanhood.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but feel disappointed when he realized that the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Aubrey at that moment were the only thing that he was going to receive. In the end, he assuaged the disappointment that he was feeling by telling himself that the miserable expression – and the sounds that were still coming out of the lips of Aubrey – was enough for him, and a few moments, he just stared in the direction of what was happening, even as he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
The grunts that were coming from the mouth of the dog as it continued to ram its canine cock in and out of the unwilling snatch of Aubrey also resulted in some of the spit of the dog spilling out of its mouth and pooling at the back of the beautiful young actress. There was no way that Aubrey was unaware of what was happening, and as such, the Don was certain that some of the misery that was obvious upon the face of the young woman at that moment was the result of the same.
As much as he would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward the direction of where Aubrey was at that moment, he soon told himself that there were other women in the room that he should pay attention to, and because that was the case, he soon turned his attention toward the direction of where Olivia and Yvonne were. The smile that was on his face at that moment widened even more when he saw the expression that the two women were wearing, and even he would have to admit that he had to exert effort to make sure that the smile that was on his face did not widen any more than it already had.
Even if that was the case, however, the expression that appeared on the faces of the two women was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they had realized what kind of expression should have appeared on his face at that moment.
Olivia parted her lips at that moment and from the look that appeared on her face at that moment, it was clear that she was intent on pushing words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off at that moment with the words that escaped from his lips.
“Tell me, Fuck-Pig, who do you belong to?” he asked her, and even he would have to admit that as the words escaped from his lips, he went out of his way to make sure that the expression that he was now wearing was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure of what the answer that she should give him was, though even if that was the case, the expression that appeared on her visage at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was still hesitating. 
If he were being honest, however, the billionaire would have to admit that he not only expected the look that was on the face of Olivia at that moment, he was looking forward to it, and because that was the case, he soon widened the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face, prompting the expression of anger that was on the face of Olivia to become more pronounced, but if she was expecting him to keep his attention focused toward her because of the look that she was now wearing, then the beautiful brunette would only be disappointed.
There was a part of the billionaire that was disappointed at the fact that Olivia did not answer the question that he had asked, but he soon pushed whatever disappointment it was that he was feeling out of the forefront of his mind before he turned his attention toward the direction of Yvonne, and the beautiful blond flinched when she realized that he was now looking in her direction before she then parted her lips to make it clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth.
He was reasonably certain, however, that the only sounds that would escape from the lips of Yvonne at that moment would be more pleas, and while it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to hear such pleas coming from the mouth of Yvonne, he still cut her off at that moment as he then inclined his head toward her before he then asked, “Do you know who you belong to, Fuck-Slut?”
As with the question that he had asked Olivia, the expression that appeared on his face at that moment should be more than enough to tell the beautiful blond what the answer that she was supposed to give him was, but as with the older brunette, the beautiful blond did not respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, even though it was obvious from the expression that she was now wearing that she was aware of what the meaning behind the look that had appeared on the face of the Don at that moment was. 
More whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond when she then realized that the Don had turned his attention toward the direction of where Aubrey was still being forced to take the cock of the dog behind her in her cunt, and though it was true that he was focusing his attention toward that direction, that did not mean that he was unable to see the expression of horror that appeared on the face of Yvonne as he then commented, rather off-handedly, “perhaps you would rather replace Fuck-Cow in the rack.”
The series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Yvonne at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she panicked at that moment, and certainly, the next series of sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment reflected as much. The Don would have to admit, however, that he was not interested in the whimpers that were coming from the lips of the beautiful blond, rather, he was far more interested in the words that next escaped from her lips as she then begged him, “Master, please…please…,” she said.
In response to the words that were coming out of her lips at that moment, the Don turned his complete attention toward the direction of Yvonne, and while it was true that she flinched in response to the action that he had taken, she still gave him what it was that he expected from her with the next words that escaped from her lips as she then said, “Yours, Master, this Fuck-Slut belongs to you, Master.”
There was no denying the desperation that she was feeling at that moment, and combined with the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment, the arousal that the Don was feeling intensified, and that was something that was reflected in the smile that appeared on his face.
He would have to admit that he made sure that the expression that he was wearing on his face remained there when he then turned his attention toward the direction of Olivia, and because that was the case, the beautiful brunette flinched. The billionaire would have to admit that he expected a series of whimpers to escape from the lips of Olivia at that moment, but whatever disappointment it was that he felt at that moment disappeared when he saw the look that next appeared on the visage of Olivia, after all, it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what was going to come out of her lips next.
“Yours…yours, Master,” she said, and as with the words that escaped from the lips of Yvonne earlier, the words that were coming out of the lips of Olivia at that moment carried with it the desperation that she was feeling at that moment. That was something that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when more words escaped from the lips of the beautiful brunette as she begged him, “Please, Master, please, this Fuck-Pig belongs you, Master,” and from the look that appeared on her face at that moment, it was obvious to the Don that she would have wanted to push more words out of her mouth, but she was cut off as the dog in the room suddenly allowed a howl to escape from its lips.
Everyone turned their attention toward that direction, just in time to watch as the figurative dam that was holding back the release of the canine collapsed, and its seed began to spill out of its cock while it was still buried in the unwilling snatch of Aubrey. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]A smile soon appeared on the face of the Don, however, as he watched what was unmistakable evidence of an orgasm on the part of the beautiful brunette, and because that was the case, he inclined his head toward her direction before he then parted his lips so that he could push words out of his mouth, and naturally, the words that escaped from his lips were intended to cause no small amount of humiliation on the part of the beautiful brunette as he then said, “What did I tell you, Fuck-Cow?” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, Aubrey was not in a position to respond to the words that escaped from his lips, and that prompted sounds of amusement to escape from the lips of the billionaire. 
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