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The whimpers that were coming from the lips of the women in front of him at that moment fueled the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment. If he were being honest, he would readily admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was as wide as possible because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that the two of the three women who are in the room with him at that moment were feeling. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was more for the beautiful woman who was on her hands and knees in front of him at that moment and who was now unable to move from the position that she was now in because of the restraints that he had placed on her arms and wrists. Still, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but remark to himself that he could not see the expression that she was wearing because of the position that she was in.
If it was possible, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more as he remarked to himself that even if it was true that he could not see the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment, it was not as if he needed to see the look that she was wearing for him to be sure that she was now wearing an expression that advertised the trepidation that she was feeling. At the same time, he could not help but remark to himself that while it was true that he could not see the expression that she was wearing on her face, she was giving him something else to stare at, after all, the position that she was in at that moment meant that he can see the entrance to her vaginal and anal canal.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even as he remarked to himself that there was nothing about the holes that she was forced to display at that moment that told him that she was excited about what was going to happen to her, and indeed, the billionaire could not help but remark to himself that if he were to see such an indication on her body at that moment, then he would have questioned why he was doing what it was that he was doing in the first place.
He shook his head at that moment, forcing himself to return to the present, and while it was true that he had already indicated to Olivia what it was that she was about to go through, he had not said outright what her next sexual partner was going to be. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to just inform the oldest of the three women in the room of what it was that she was about to go through – and because he had no intention of lowering his voice if he were to do that, it was obvious that the other two women would have also realized what it was that Olivia was going to be subjected to – but with yet another mental shake of his head, he told himself that such could wait.
Again, the billionaire would have to admit that he was not sure if the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment had widened when he then told himself that there were other things that he could do at that moment to add to the trepidation that the women who are in the room with him at that moment are feeling. He would have to admit that he was still thinking about that when, a few moments later, he took several steps toward the direction of where Olivia was restrained, even as he kept his peripheral vision focused toward the direction of Yvonne and Aubrey.
Although it was true that only part of his vision was focused on the two younger women in the room, he had no problem seeing the looks that had appeared on their faces at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the expressions that they are wearing caused the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins to increase in temperature, though, for the time being, it was not as if he did anything about that.
It was true that there was an available hole in front of him at that moment, but with a mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that the hole in front of him was reserved for something else, and he would not be lying if he were to tell himself at that moment that there was a part of him that was disappointed that such was the case. 
Of course, he pushed whatever disappointment it was that he was feeling at that moment out of the forefront of his mind as he then remarked to himself that the show that was about to happen was going to further feed the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins. Besides, while it was true that he could not use the holes that were in front of him at that moment, it was not as if he could not use the other holes that were available to him at that moment, and before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he had already turned his attention toward the direction of Aubrey while wearing a wide smile on his face.
The youngest of the three women in the room flinched when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, and indeed, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to push words out of her mouth at that moment. While it was true that the billionaire did not do anything to give the impression that she was not allowed to push words out of her mouth at that moment, the expression that appeared 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 not going to push words out of her mouth, and because that was the case, he did not think that there was a need for him to keep his attention focused toward her direction.
He could have turned his gaze toward the direction of Yvonne at that moment, but the Don decided against doing that in the end, preferring instead to return his gaze toward the direction of Olivia, and while it was true that the oldest of the three women in the room with him could not see the expression that he was now wearing on his face, he still allowed the smile that was on his face to widen. As he had expected, there was no reaction on the part of Olivia, but that was because she could not see the look that had appeared on his face at that moment.
For a brief moment, the Don merely stared in the direction of Olivia, and because he was close enough to her, he had to visibly tilt his head forward for him to be able to stare at her holes. He was not sure if the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened as he noted how the nether region of Olivia was completely shaved, but with yet another mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that the only reason that she had shaved her nether region was he had ordered her to.
The hiss that escaped from the lips of the Don at that moment was not theatrical, and indeed, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but note that he was surprised by the sound that had escaped from his lips at that moment. Still, because the sound had already escaped from his lips had already done so, it was not as if he could take it back, and after another moment, the Don went out of his way to touch the slit in between the lips of the womanhood of Olivia.
He did not even bother to touch the slit using his fingers, however, as the only thing that the Don did at that moment was to raise his right foot so that the tip of the shoe that he was wearing at that moment was what was touching the slit in between the lips of the flower of Olivia.
As he had expected, a series of protesting sounds escaped from her lips at that moment, and the Don could not help but remark to himself that the protesting sounds that were coming out of the lips of the beautiful celebrity at that moment would have undoubtedly increased if she were to learn that he was not even touching that sensitive part of her body with his hands, but with the tip of his shoes. As that was the case, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to inform her that such was the case, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he then returned to the present.
More protesting sounds escaped from the lips of Olivia as he pushed even more of the tip of the shoes that he was wearing into her most intimate part, and because he was watching what was happening at that moment, he was able to watch as the lips of her flower were forced to expand even more so that it could accommodate his invading shoe.
The Don would readily admit that he did not know when it was that Olivia had realized what it was that he was using at that moment to touch her, but there was no denying that she made that realization, after all, the screams that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, informed him that such was the case, but if she was expecting him to be moved because of the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, then she would only be disappointed. If anything, the sounds that escaped from the lips of Olivia at that moment only made him want to abuse her more.
“I am sure that you are now aware of what I am using to touch your cunt, Fuck-Pig,” the Don said, and in response to the protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of Olivia after he had finished speaking, he allowed more amused sounds to escape from his lips, with those amused sounds quickly turning to outright laughter, a few moments later.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that what he wanted to do at that moment was to make her push actual words out of her mouth, and he would also readily admit that he did not mind hearing whatever it was that Olivia would have wanted to say so long as she would have said something. In the end, however, it would appear that the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Olivia at that moment would be the whimpers that were already coming out of her mouth, and he had to shake his head, a few moments later, to express the disappointment that he felt.
Of course, it was not as if Olivia could see the action that he had taken, and because that was the case, he had to turn his attention toward the direction of Yvonne, a few moments later.
The Don told himself that turning his gaze toward the direction of the beautiful blond that he was now looking toward was the right thing to do, after all, it meant that he could see the expression that had formed on her face, and that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was afraid, even if it was true that him shaking his head at that moment had nothing to do with her. The expression that Yvonne was wearing at that moment told him that she was actively thinking of what she was supposed to do or say that would make him turn his gaze away from her, but if he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was nothing that she could say or do that would make him turn his gaze away from her before he was ready to.
In the end, that look that the beautiful blond was now wearing compelled him to keep his gaze focused toward her direction, and a few moments later, he even inclined his head toward her direction, though that was because he wanted to cause her even more trepidation, and judging from the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, the Don would have to admit that it would appear that he succeeded in the task that he had given himself.
“Do you want to experience this for yourself, Fuck-Slut?” he asked her, and while it was true that Yvonne did not verbally respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking at that moment. That was more than enough to cause the expression of amusement that the Don was wearing on his face to widen, but it was not as if he waited for her to say anything and he soon turned his gaze toward the direction of the youngest woman in the room.
The moment that Aubrey realized that he was looking in her direction, she parted her lips, and even the Don would have to admit that he could not help but be surprised when, a few moments later, the beautiful brunette had already parted her lips and was pushing words out of her mouth, even if it was true that the only words that managed to escape from her lips at that moment would be more pleading.
“Please…please…,” she said, and judging from the expression that Aubrey was wearing on her face, it was obvious that she was desperate to make him listen to what it was that she was asking for, even if it was true that it was also obvious that she has no idea what it was that he was threatening to do to her and the other women in the room.
The Don allowed amused sounds to escape from his lips at that moment, and as expected, when Aubrey heard the sounds that were coming out of his mouth at that moment, the expression of horror that she was wearing on her face intensified. As he was still looking in her direction at that moment, the Don had no problem seeing the expression that she was now wearing, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the look that she was now wearing caused his amusement to intensify, albeit he did not bother to place that expression on his visage.
Indeed, he soon returned his attention toward the direction of Olivia, and while it was true that she could not see the expression that he was now wearing on his face at that moment, she still allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, albeit the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would be whimpers that advertised the relief that she felt. Of course, that would be the sounds that would come out of her mouth at that moment because the Don had finally decided to remove the tip of his shoes from the position that it had been in earlier.
The smile that was on the face of the Don widened at that moment, and he knew that such was the expression that had appeared on his face because of the whimpers of horror that escaped from the lips of Yvonne and Aubrey. Even if it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted him to turn his gaze toward their direction at that moment, he refrained from doing so, preferring instead to keep his attention focused toward the direction of the beautiful actress who was on her hands and knees in front of him at that moment.
“Do you think we are done, Fuck-Pig?” the Don suddenly asked, and he was sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment caused Olivia to flinch, even as a corner of mind must have started to think about the answer to the question that he had asked. 
Perhaps she would have wanted to say something at that moment, but in the end, whatever it was that Olivia would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know as he cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “You would be begging me to rape you soon enough.”
He did not need to see the look that had appeared on the face of Olivia at that moment for him to know that she had an angry expression on her face at that moment, but that was because of the sounds that managed to escape from her lips in response to what it was that he had said had given him that impression. If she was hoping that she could convince him because of the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment, however, then she would only be disappointed as, again, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment only made him want to abuse her more.
The Don did take several steps away from where Olivia was, but just because he was walking away from her does not mean that he turned his gaze away from her, and because that was the case, to facilitate him taking several steps away from her, he had to step backward. Again, he did not think that Olivia was aware of what it was that he was doing, but the same could not be said for Yvonne and Aubrey, though he still did not bother to turn his attention toward their direction, preferring instead to just keep his attention focused toward the direction of Olivia.
At some point after he had taken about a dozen or so steps away from where the eldest woman in the room was restrained, the Don paused, and the first thing that he did after that was to allow more words to escape from his lips as he then said, “It’s time for you to meet your new lover, Fuck-Pig,” and even though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for Olivia, there was no doubt that Yvonne and Aubrey were also able to hear the words that had escaped from his lips.
More importantly, it was only Yvonne and Aubrey who could see what happened in response to the words that had escaped from the lips of the Don at that moment, but then again, the whimpers of horror and shock that escaped from their lips when they saw the dog walk into the room were heard by Olivia, and perhaps that was the reason behind the sounds of horror that escaped from her lips, a few moments later.
“I am looking forward to watching this,” the Don said before he then turned his gaze toward the direction of Aubrey. 
Even he would have to admit that he was not sure why Aubrey was looking in his direction a that moment, but in the end, he told himself that it did not matter, and he soon inclined his head toward her before he then asked her, using an amused tone, “What about you, Fuck-Cow? Are you looking forward to this as well?”
The expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to show her for her to understand just what kind of response it was that he wanted to get from her, and indeed, the expression that appeared on the face of Aubrey at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized what it was that he wanted to hear from her, but just because that was the case does not mean that she is going to give him what he wanted.
Indeed, the expression that was on the face of the youngest woman in the room at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to tell him that she was going to refuse, and the Don would have to admit that he wanted to watch her do that because that would give him the excuse to subject her to the same thing that Olivia was about to go through. In the end, however, it would appear that Aubrey was going to be spared from experiencing what it feels like to be turned into an actual bitch – at least, for the time being – as a loud protesting and desperate scream suddenly escaped from the lips of Olivia.
The Don did not need to turn his attention toward the direction of where the scream had come from for him to be sure of what had happened, but just because that was the case does not mean that he did not turn his gaze toward the direction in question, and within a moment or two of him taking that action, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened as he watched as the dog that had walked into the room started to lick the slit in between the lips of the womanhood of the naked actress.
More protesting screams escaped from the lips of Olivia at that moment, albeit they are not as loud as the ones that had escaped from her lips earlier. The Don decided against calling her out for that, after all, it was obvious from the way that the dog was licking the slit in between the lips of the womanhood of Olivia that it was excited, and that meant that they would not have to wait long before the dog was going to put up a show for them, and add to the humiliation that the Don was sure Olivia was feeling at that moment.
The sounds of amusement that escaped from his lips at that moment were theatrical, and the only reason that he had allowed it to escape from his lips was that he wanted Yvonne and Aubrey to turn their attention toward his direction and see the expression that he was now wearing. Even if that was the case, however, the Don did not bother to turn his attention toward their direction, preferring instead to use his peripheral vision to make sure that both of them were looking in his direction, and that remained the case even as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, with the words that he uttered intended for Olivia.
“Do you want to start begging now, Fuck-Pig?” he asked.
The sounds that escaped from the lips of Olivia at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she had heard the word that had escaped from his lips, but even if that was the case, it was not as if Olivia was going to say anything in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, or the anger that she was surely feeling at that moment.
There was certainly nothing theatrical about the sounds of amusement that escaped from the lips of the Don, a few moments later, though just as quickly as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he pushed it away as he then told himself that it was not as if the three women would have realized that such was the case. As far as they are concerned, all of the sounds of amusement that were coming out of his lips were genuine, hence, the reason behind the horrified expressions that were on their faces, though on the flip side of that, even if it was true that the sounds that were coming out of his lips at that moment were genuine, there was no change in the expression that the women are now wearing on their faces.
Whatever disappointment it was that he was feeling at that moment, however, was pushed aside by the Don as he then inclined his head toward the direction of Olivia, or at least, it would appear as if he had inclined his head toward the direction of the restrained woman, because if he were being honest, he would have to admit that, at that moment, he inclined his head toward the direction of the dog that was positioned behind Olivia. 
A series of protesting and pleading moans escaped from the lips of Yvonne at that moment – and that was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that Yvonne was aware of what it was that he was about to do next – but even if that was the case, the Don ignored the sounds that were coming out of the lips of the beautiful blond. Indeed, he did not even bother to turn his attention toward her direction, preferring instead to just focus his attention on the general direction of Olivia, even if it was true that he was looking at the dog instead.
He was not sure if the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more, but if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he was not the slightest bit interested in that, and besides, even if it was true that a smile had appeared on his face at that moment, it surely disappeared when he parted his lips yet again, a few moments later, so that he could then push words out of his mouth, “Mount.”
It was a simple word that had escaped from his lips at that moment, but it was an instruction that was intended for the dog that was now licking the slit in between the lips of the flower of Olivia. As he had expected, the moment that the dog heard the words that had escaped from his lips, it allowed a series of excited sounds to escape from its lips, but the sounds that it was making were soon drowned out by the panicking and protesting screams that escaped from the lip of Olivia even as she felt the front paws of the dog behind her against her shoulders.
He imagined that she was already aware of the position that the dog had taken at that moment, and if it was possible, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened even more as he then turned his attention toward the direction of where Aubrey was. Although it was true that she was focusing her attention toward the direction of where Olivia was at that moment, she somehow realized that he was now looking in her direction, and because that was the case, she turned her gaze toward him.
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Aubrey at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was more than enough to tell the Don that the youngest woman in the room was ready to beg and promise him whatever it was that he wanted to hear from her if he would promise her that he would never subject her to what it was that Olivia was going through at that moment. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to tell her that it was not her choice, but he refrained from doing that as he then mentally shook his head to force himself to return to the present.
The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have loved to just keep his attention focused toward the direction of Aubrey at that moment and watch the expression of horror that she was now wearing on her face, but with a mental shake of his head, he forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then turned his gaze back toward the direction of Olivia, and he would have to admit that he went out of his way to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that the other two women were feeling.
At almost the same time that he fixed his attention toward the direction of Olivia, the beautiful raven-haired woman allowed a loud howl to escape from her lips, and the sound that she made at that moment was more than enough to drown out the sound that escaped from the lips of the dog that was now behind her.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Olivia at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know that the cock of the dog behind her had been pushed into her most intimate part, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. He might not be able to see how the lips of the flower of Olivia had formed around the girth of the canine cock that was being rammed in and out of her most intimate part, but he would have to admit that he cannot stop himself from imagining it even from the position that he was in at that moment.
“Well, Fuck-Pig?” the Don asked, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, that was only for effect, though even he would have to admit that it was not as if Olivia could have responded to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment because of what it was that she was going through. He soon pushed more words out of his mouth, as he then said, “Are you enjoying yourself?”
Although it was true that Olivia could not respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment through the use of actual words, the whimpers that escaped from her lips were more than enough to tell him what it was that she would have said in response to the words that had escaped from his lips if she was capable of pushing words out of her mouth at that moment. The Don would readily admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened, and he was still wearing that expression on his face when he then turned his attention toward the direction of Aubrey.
Once more, it would appear that she had realized that he was now looking in her direction, as she then turned her gaze toward the direction of his face, and this time before he could say anything, the beautiful brunette already allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips. The sounds that she made at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking at that moment, and the Don soon allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more as he then inclined his head toward her.
As he had expected, when Aubrey saw the action that he had taken at that moment, the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips increased, and she began to shake her head before she then parted her lips to make it clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth. In the end, however, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment would be something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off, not with the use of words that escaped from his lips, but with the action that he had taken.
It was at that moment, after all, that the Don went out of his way to remove his cock from within the confines of the pants that he was wearing, and the moment that Aubrey saw his manhood, she allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips, with the Don then telling himself that it was obvious that she was hoping that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would convince him to give her a break. The expression that appeared on the face of the Don, a few moments later, should be more than enough to tell her that there was no way that he was going to give her what it was that she was asking for, and the horrified expression that appeared on the face of Aubrey was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized that such was the case.
“Well, Fuck-Cow?” he asked, and while it was true that he paused yet again at that moment, he again did not bother to wait for her to say anything before he was pushing more words out of his mouth, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the tone that he used at that moment would reflect the impatience that he was feeling, “What are you waiting for?”
The look that appeared on the face of Aubrey at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to obey the order that she was given, but even if that was the case, a series of whimper soon escaped from her lips, and the sounds that she made at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she had already told herself that she had no choice but to obey.
A howl escaped from the lips of the dog at that moment, with a small part of the mind of the Don noting that the sound that the dog had made was its way of telling anyone who was listening just how close it was to its release, but even if that was the case, the Don refrained from turning his gaze toward the direction of where the sound had come from, preferring instead to focus his attention toward the direction of Aubrey, and she must have realized that such was the case as she soon placed a pleading expression on her face at the same time that she got down on her knees.
It did not take long after that for her to then take his cock in her mouth, and even though there was a part of him that would have preferred not to allow the hiss of pleasure that escaped from his lips at that moment, he did not bother to stop the sound from escaping from his lips as he knew that it would add to the humiliation that Aubrey was going through at that moment. He further added to that humiliation, a few moments later, when he then turned his attention toward the direction of her face, and he noted how her cheeks had bulged as she was forced to house his cock in her warm and wet oral orifice.
Even at that moment, however, the look that she was wearing told him that she was still hoping that she could convince him to remove his manhood from her mouth, and the Don would have to admit that he felt no small amount of amusement as that thought entered the forefront of his mind. He inclined his head toward her direction at that moment, before he then said, “Make me cum before the dog does, Fuck-Cow,” and there was not even a need for him to even begin to tell her what was going to happen if she failed the task that she was given.
The pace that Aubrey set for herself at that moment caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that what she was doing at that moment alone was more than enough to drive him closer and closer toward his release. Of course, there was no way that he was going to make it easy for the beautiful brunette in front of him, and as she continued to bob her head forward and back, using her mouth to massage his manhood, the smile that was on his face widened even more.
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