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Although it was true that no words were coming out of the lips of the beautiful woman in front of him, it was not as if he needed to hear any words coming out of her lips at that moment for him to be sure that she was afraid, not only of the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment, but also of the words that had escaped from his mouth earlier, and if he was being honest, he would have to admit that as he was unable to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face from widening even more than it already had at that moment, and that was something that added to the trepidation that the young woman in front of him was feeling. He would have to admit, however, that there was a part of him that was hoping that such would be the case, hence, the reason that he did not bother to stop the expression that he was wearing from widening even when he realized what was about to happen.
He told himself that his decision to widen the expression that he was wearing was rewarded, a few moments later, when he heard the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman in front of him while she was looking in the direction of his face, and because that was the case, he had no problem seeing the expression that was written on her face. It was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to part her lips and push words out of her mouth, but before she could do that, she was forced to pause, and the most likely reason behind the decision that the beautiful brunette in front of him had taken at that moment would have to do with the expression that he was now wearing on his visage. Indeed, as if to tell him that such was indeed the case, it was at that moment that she schooled her features to reflect the fear and trepidation that she was feeling, perhaps in the hope that the expression that she was wearing at that moment would be enough to convince him to take it easy on her, but if anything, that look that appeared on her face at that moment only made him want to abuse her even more.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more at that moment, and the young woman in front of him flinched in response to the expression that appeared on his face, and while it was true that she was about to push words out of her mouth at that moment, he cut her off, not with words that escaped from his lips, but with the action that he had taken as he then inclined his head toward her direction, which, in turn, caused another whimper to escape from her lips.
He found himself staring in her direction while she was wearing that expression on her face, and while it was true that he was able to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face, he was sure that Chloe would have realized that he would have widened that expression that he was wearing on his face under any other circumstance, and that added to the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment. He turned his attention toward the direction of the breasts of Chloe at that moment, and because he made sure that she was aware of what it was that he was doing, she signed her protest by allowing another series of whimpers to escape from her lips.
As pleasurable as hearing the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment may have been, however, he would have to admit that even he was getting tired of the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment, and because that was the case, he soon reached forward with both of his hands, and he made sure that he was aware that he is now moving his hands toward the direction of her breasts just so that he could see what her reaction would be to the actions that he was taking at that moment, and he would have to admit that he was soon telling himself that his decision to do what it was that he was doing at that moment was the correct one when he saw the expression that she was now wearing, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when she schooled the expression that she was wearing, and she began to shake her head rather fervently and desperately. 
Perhaps if she had realized that the actions that she was taking at that moment would have caused the flames of lust that were burning between his loins to increase in temperature, then she would have gone out of her way to stop what it was that she was doing, but he would have to admit that it was not as if she had the opportunity to learn the things that were going through the forefront of his mind at that moment, after all, it was impossible for her to read his mind, and he was not about to tell her anything, even if she were to beg him, and she most certainly was not doing that.
The next sound that escaped from the lips of Chloe at that moment was a protesting moan even as he cupped both of her breasts from the front, but if he was being honest, he would have to admit that he would have been more surprised if she had responded any way other than how she reacted at that moment, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that he increased the pressure with which he was squeezing her breast, and more protesting sounds escaped from her lips as a result of the action that he was taking, further fueling the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face.
When he turned his gaze toward the direction of the face of Chloe, a few moments later, the first thing that he noticed would be the expression of discomfort that she was wearing, and she made that even more poignant, a few moments later, when she then parted her lips, making it obvious that she was about to push words out of her mouth, though when she saw the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, it was obvious that she decided against pushing the words out of her mouth, and she instead just stared in his direction while wearing an expression that could not be labelled as anything other than a pleading expression.
He inclined his head toward her at that moment, before he then widened the smile that he was wearing, and as he had expected, Chloe flinched yet again, even if it was true that it was at that moment that he decided to give her a break when he then removed his hands from her breasts. Naturally, she turned her gaze toward the direction of his face so that she could show him the pleading expression that she was now wearing, but it was clear from that expression that even she was aware that there was no way that the expression that was on her face at that moment was going to be enough, hence, the reason that she parted her lips in preparation to pushing words out of her mouth, but whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment was, in the end, something that only she would know, because the Don did not allow her to push words out of her mouth.
“Well, what do you think?” he asked her, and as he had expected, a confused expression appeared on her face at that moment. It was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she cannot even understand the question that had escaped from his lips, but if she was expecting him not to push through with the words that had escaped from his lips because of the confused expression that appeared on her face, then she would be mistaken.
While it was true that he did not bother to repeat the question that had escaped from his lips at that moment, he soon inclined his head toward her, and it would appear that Chloe understood what the meaning behind the action that he had taken at that moment was as she soon schooled the expression that she was wearing to reflect the fear that he was sure she was feeling at that moment.
If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that seriously considered reaching forward with both of his hands and once more cupping the breasts of Chloe from the front before making her moan and gasp in pain again as he increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then came out of the reverie that he would have to admit he had not realized he had fallen into until he was forced out of the same. 
As he was already looking in the direction of Chloe at that moment, there was no need for him to turn his attention anywhere else, and indeed, it was for that reason that he then widened the smile that he was wearing on his face, once more causing Chloe to flinch, though he did wonder if it was because she had already realized that there was nothing friendly about the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment. She soon schooled her features to give him an expression that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment was something that only she would know, because he then cut her off as he pushed words out of his mouth.
“Well, Rape-Toy?” he asked, and because she turned her complete attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, he then schooled his features to present him with an expression that he was sure would have told her that it was in her best interest to answer the question that he had asked. Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that he kept his mouth shut, and soon enough, he was pushing more words out of his mouth as he then said, “You would not like it if I ask you the same question again.”
The fact that Chloe was afraid of him doing what it was that he had threatened to do was obvious from the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, and while it was true that the look that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to respond to what it was that he had said, she clearly forced herself to part her lips, a few moments later, before she then pushed words out of her mouth, “Yes…yes, Master,” she said.
It was clear to the Don that she merely added the proper term that she was supposed to use to refer to him because she was afraid of how he would react to her not using that term, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, and while it was true that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was still devoid of friendliness, he used a gentler tone just so that Chloe could contrast the tones that he was using.
“Oh?” he asked her at the same time that he inclined his head toward her direction, and as he had expected, she flinched in response to the action that he had taken, as well as the words that had escaped from his lips, but before she could react to the word that had escaped from his mouth at that moment, he was already pushing even more words out of his lips as he then said, “Why do you think that is the case?”
While it was true that the expression that was on the face of Chloe at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to answer the question that had escaped from his lips, she still parted her lips to give him the impression that she was about to speak. Of course, just because she had given him that impression does not mean that she was actually going to push words out of her mouth at that moment, and in the end, the only actual sounds that escaped from her mouth would be a series of whimpers.
He kept his gaze focused toward her for the next moment or two, and it was obvious that she was aware that he was looking in her direction as she then stopped pushing sounds out of her mouth before she then schooled her features to present him with a pleading expression. It was obvious that she was hoping that the look that she was wearing would convince him to take it easy on her, but he was sure that she would have realized the futility of keeping that expression on her visage when, a few moments later, he schooled his features to present her with an angry expression that made her flinch yet again.
“If you cannot even tell me why, Rape-Toy, then how are you going to convince me that you have done a good job and that you should be spared from this evolution?” he asked, but then again, even the Milkman would have to admit that despite making it sound as if he was asking her a question, he was not that interested in hearing her answer.
To drive that point further home, it was at that moment that he placed his hand on the top of the head of Chloe, and once it was there, he did not even bother to wait for her to push any kind of sound out of her mouth before he made her scream, and that was something that he was able to accomplish by grabbing a fistful of her hair and using that as his leverage to pull her closer toward him.
Indeed, the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Chloe at that moment are so loud, he would not be the least bit surprised if the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment could be heard by the three other women who are with them in this room but who, nevertheless, are at the bottom of the Pit that they would soon be ordered to climb out of. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that told him that he should turn his gaze toward the direction of the screens that are showing his slaves who are already inside the Pit, but he resisted that urge, and kept his gaze focused toward the direction of Chloe instead.
“Please…please…,” the words began to escape from the lips of the beautiful brunette at that moment, and he would have to admit that it made him turn his gaze toward her, as he then remarked to himself that he did not even expect her to be able to push words out of her mouth at that moment. Nevertheless, now that she had decided to speak, he allowed the expression of amusement that he was wearing to widen, even though there was still nothing friendly about the look that had appeared on his face at that moment, and he soon inclined his head toward her so that he could warn her that he was about to say something.
There was nothing about the tone that he had used at that moment that would suggest that he expected her to answer the question that he was about to ask properly, but he still asked, “Do you want another chance to tell me why you do not deserve to be thrown into the Pit with your sister-slaves, Rape-Toy?” he asked her, and if he was being honest, he would have to admit that he did not expect any sort of response from her.
In the end, it would appear that he was correct with his expectations, for while it was true that a series of whimpers escaped from the lips of Chloe at that moment, he did not consider the sounds that she was making as a proper response, and he informed her that the sounds that were coming out of her mouth was unacceptable as he then pulled hard on that fistful of hair that he had grabbed yet again, causing another series of loud and protesting screams to escape from the lips of the beautiful brunette.
As that was happening, the Don dragged Chloe closer and closer toward the opening of the Pit, and he did not even need to turn his attention toward the direction of where Chloe was for him to know that there was a pleading and protesting expression written on her face at that moment. Certainly, the sounds that were coming out of her mouth also gave him that impression, but he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he noted that he was now standing just a foot away from where the opening of the Pit was, and the position that he is in at that moment allowed him to peek into the Pit.
He would have to admit that he felt no small amount of surprise when he realized that the three women who are already in the Pit had somehow realized that he would be looking at them at that particular moment, but that was the impression that he got because when he turned his gaze toward the direction of the Pit, the first thing that he noticed would be the fact that Hailee, Jessica, and Barbara were all looking toward his direction while wearing a pleading and hopeful expression on their pretty faces. It was true that no words escaped from their lips at that moment, but it was obvious that it was because they had realized that it would be useless to push words out of their mouths at that moment.
The Don allowed the expression that he was wearing to turn into a slight smile at that moment, but if he was being honest, he would have to admit that not even he was sure if the three beautiful women who are already in the Pit had even seen the look that had appeared on his visage at that moment. He would also have to admit, of course, that he did not really care if they had seen the look that he was wearing or not, and within another moment or two, his attention turned instead to the words that were coming out of his mouth and the reaction that the three of them would have to those words.
“Are you sluts getting lonely down there?” he asked them, and this time, because he was standing practically above them, he knew that they could hear the words that had escaped from his lips. Indeed, Hailee practically told him that he was correct in that regard as she soon allowed more protesting sounds to escape from her mouth, but if she was hoping that it would lead to her and her sister-slaves being allowed out of the Pit, then she would only be disappointed, and soon enough, he was pushing even more words out of his mouth, “Don’t worry, your other sister-slave would down with you soon enough,” and it was obvious that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment had an effect on Chloe, who allowed more protesting sounds to escape from her lips.
In response to the sounds that were coming out of the mouth of Chloe at that moment, he turned his attention toward her direction, and as expected, she was already looking toward him. She might have flinched when she saw him looking in her direction, but even if that was the case, she recovered from it soon enough, she was soon pushing even more words out of her mouth, using the proper pleading tone as she then said, “Master, please…please…,” and she probably would have continued to push such pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, if not for the fact that he stopped her.
He let go of her hair at that moment, and while it was true that there was a part of him that would have to admit to feeling disappointed at the fact that she did not react to the action that he had taken – he expected her to let out sounds that advertised the relief that she felt at that moment – he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, before he then schooled his features so that he was now wearing an amused expression even as he focused is attention toward her. From the look that appeared on her face at that moment, it was obvious to him that she was afraid, and again, that part of him that was disappointed that she did not allow any sounds to escape from her lips returned.
Just as that happened, however, the Don pushed that part of him out of the forefront of his mind before he then parted his lips, and the single word that escaped from his mouth at that moment, he knew, fueled that expression of horror that appeared on the face of the beautiful brunette, after all, the single word that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause her as much humiliation as possible, as he then said, “Masturbate.”
If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that thoroughly enjoyed the confused expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful young brunette in front of him at that moment, but even if that was the case, he still did not allow the look that was on his face to change, and because that was the case, Chloe soon changed the expression that she was wearing to one that told him that she was about to bargain with him.
Perhaps she would have offered to do something that would have caused him more amusement than simply watching her finger herself closer and closer toward her release, but even if that was the case, the only one who would have known would be Chloe, after all, he did not allow her to push words out of her mouth, and whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment was cut off as he then asked her, “Do you not know how to do that, Rape-Toy?” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, he did not bother to wait for her to respond before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “I do not believe that would be the case, Rape-Toy, because I know that you know how to bring yourself to a release on your own.”
A whimper escaped from the lips of Chloe at that moment, and it was obvious that she was still hoping that the words that escaped from her lips would convince him to spare her from the order that she was given, but the only thing that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment had accomplished was to further fuel the expression of lust that he was wearing on his face, and he caught the beautiful brunette in front of him flinch when she saw the look that had appeared on her face at that moment. 
Chloe parted her lips yet again, and while it was true that no words escaped from her lips, it was obvious that the only reason that she would have parted her lips was so that she could push more pleading words out of her mouth. Even if there was a part of him that wanted to listen to her, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, before he then parted his lips, and the words that escaped from his mouth were said using a serious tone that he was sure she would have interpreted as his way of telling her that it would be in her best interest to just give him what it was that he was asking for, as he then said, “Now, Rape-Toy, use your fingers to bring yourself to a climax, now.”
He could tell that the tone that he had used at that moment had done its job, after all, the expression that appeared on the face of Chloe at that moment reflected as much, though just because that was the case does not mean that she would actually do what it was that she was told to do, and she even went so far as to turn her gaze toward his direction so that she could display to him the look that she was now wearing. That expression on her face also told him that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but he cut her off as he then pushed more words out of his mouth.
“Maybe you do want to join your sister-slaves in the Pit,” he remarked, and as he made a move to once more grab a fistful of her hair, a series of protesting screams escaped from the lips of Chloe. As he heard the sounds that were coming out of her mouth, the Don could not help but remark to himself that the sounds that he was making were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know that she had already told herself that it would be in her best interest to just obey the order that she was given, and that was something that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when the moans of pleasure that were coming out of the lips of Chloe.
He knew for a fact that the sounds that were coming out of the mouth of his prized living plaything were not pretend sounds, and even he would not have been able to stop the smile that appeared on his face as he then turned his attention toward the direction of where Chloe was. In the end, the Don would have to admit that he did not bother to stop the smile that had appeared on his face from widening – and indeed, he even allowed to widen even more – as he watched Chloe push and pull three of the fingers of her right hand in and out of her most intimate part. 
While it was true that he had not told her that she should push words out of her mouth at that moment, it would appear that she had realized that it was expected of her, and because that was the case, it was at that moment that the Don turned his ears toward the direction of Chloe so that he could hear the pleading words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment, “Master, please…please…please…,” she said, before she was then forced to pause as a relatively loud moan of pleasure escaped from her lips, and if he was being honest, he would have to admit that the sound that she produced at that moment caused the expression of amusement that was on his face to widen even more.
As he was already looking in the direction of Chloe at that moment, there was no need for him to turn his gaze toward her, and as that was the case, he was able to see how the beautiful brunette flinched when she realized that he was already looking in her direction, though it would appear that she had also recovered from the surprise that she felt as she then parted her lips, and using the proper pleading tone, she then pushed more words out of her mouth, “Please…please, Master, please watch this whore, please…please…,” before she was once more forced to pause the coherent words that were coming out of his mouth so that she could allow a loud moan of pleasure to escape from her lips.
The sounds that escaped from the lips of Chloe at that moment was loud enough that it drowned out the sounds of amusement that were coming out of the lips of the Don, but just because that was the case does not mean that Chloe had not realized what was happening, and indeed, even as she continued to piston her fingers in and out of her flower – and she placed a look on her pretty face that told him that she found what she was doing both humiliating and pleasurable – she soon pushed more words out of her mouth, “Please…please, Master, please…please…,” she said, and the impression that he got at that moment was that she would have continued to push more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, if not for the fact that she was once more forced to pause thanks to the series of moans that escaped from her lips at that moment.
He would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment was just a simple moan, and yet, there was something about the sound that she had produced at that moment that he would have to admit that before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he had already turned his attention toward the direction of the flower of Chloe. There was another thing that happened at that moment before he had even realized what was happening, and that would be the fact that the smile that he was wearing on his face had widened.
There was no way for him to school the features that had appeared on his face now that it had, and because that was the case, he decided to just run with it before he inclined his head toward her, “Tell me what you want your Master to do, Rape-Toy,” he said, and a moment or two after those words have escaped from his lips, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but remark to himself that there was no way that she was going to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, but it was because he was so convinced that such would be the case that he could not help but place a surprised expression on his face when she actually answered the words that had escaped from is lips, and the answer that she gave him was what he was hoping from her in the first place.
“Please, Master, please fuck me, Master, please…please…please…,” she said, and while it was true that she did not stop pushing her fingers in and out of her most intimate part at that moment, she also turned her attention toward the direction of his face. There must have been something about the look that he was now wearing that caused her to flinch, and for the next moment or two, there was just silence in the room as even the moans that were coming out of her mouth have died down even if it was true that she continued to move her fingers in and out of her most intimate part.
Before he could say anything however, he found himself cut off, as Chloe then allowed a loud moan of pleasure to escape from her lips before she then repeated the words that had already escaped from her lips, though this time, she was using the proper adjectives, and even the Don would have to admit that he felt no small amount of pleasure hearing those terms coming out her lips, “Master, please…please…,” she began, “Would you place fuck this Rape-Toy, please…please…,” before she once more paused, but again, that was only so that another series of moans that advertised the pleasure that she was feeling could escape from her lips. 
She certainly did not give him the chance to say anything after those moans had died down as she just pushed more words out of her mouth, “please, please, Master…please, would you show this Rape-Toy her proper place, Master? Please…please…,” before she was once more paused to pause, even as a series of loud moans that advertised the pleasure that she was feeling at that moment escaped from her lips. Indeed, if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was ready to give her what it was that she was asking for, but he then he paused as he focused his attention instead toward the direction of her face.
Of course, there was a part of him that told him that it was a mistake to turn his gaze toward that direction, after all, it allowed him to see the desperate pleading expression Chloe was now wearing on her face, and if he was being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that actually took several steps forward at that moment. He would have to admit that he nearly gave Chloe what it was that she was asking for at that moment, and if not for the fact that he stopped himself, then he would already be dragging her toward the direction of the nearest surface from where he was standing, though a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that he had to ask himself why that was such a bad thing.
Perhaps if Chloe had seen the smile that appeared on his face at that moment, then she would have already realized what was going to happen next, but then again, even if she had seen the look that had appeared on his face at that moment, even he was not sure if there was anything that she could have said or done at that moment that would have prevented him from doing what it was that he was about to do net.
The next series of screams that escaped from the lips of Chloe are not sounds of pleasure, but even if it was true that the screams that were coming out of her mouth at that moment are of pain, he would have to admit that there was still a part of him that was getting excited about the sounds that she was producing, and as he continued to drag her across the room that they are in, the pleasure that he was feeling became more and more apparent, not only in the way that his manhood had hardened – and he doubted that Chloe would have realized that such was even happening – but also from the smile that appeared on his face – though he then remarked to himself that it was obvious that Chloe had not seen that expression that he was wearing.
He pushed those thoughts out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he then reached his intended destination, and even as more moans escaped from the lips of Chloe, he then forced her into a position that soon saw her bent-over a table. The moans that were coming out of the lips of the beautiful actress at that moment remained constant, and yet, when he forced her into the position that she was now in, the sounds that were coming out of her lips changed slightly, and it was the only thing that he needed to hear from her for him to be sure that she had already figured out why she was in the position that he was now in.
Of course, even if she had protested at that moment, it would already be too late for her, and he made sure that she realized that such was the case with the next course of action that he took as he then used his fingers – which were already wrapped around the girth of his manhood – as his leverage to then place the tip of his cock against the slit in between the lips of the flower of Chloe, and as she allowed moans to escape from her lips at that moment, he began to move the tip of his cock up and down the slit of her womanhood, teasing her about what was coming next.
More protesting moans escaped from the lips of Chloe in response to what it was that he was doing, or at least, it sounded as if she had tried to push protesting words out of her mouth. It was not as if the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment had died down, a few moments later, it was just that the sounds that were coming out of her mouth turned from protesting sounds to the kind of sound that was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that the sounds that were now coming out of her lips were one of pleasure.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don stopped what it was that he was doing, and a split-second later, he forced Chloe to let out a particularly loud moan of both pleasure and pain – at the same time – as he thrust his hips forward, forcing his cock deep into the unwilling snatch of Chloe, and as he felt the tight inner walls of the womanhood of Chloe expand to accommodate his invading manhood, he did not bother to stop the moan of pleasure that escaped from his lips at that moment.
Indeed, he would have to admit that as the sound escaped from his lips, he had to exert effort to make sure that the figurative dam that was holding back his release does not collapse there and then. He would have to admit that it was not an easy task, and as another moan of pleasure escaped from his lips, a voice coming from the back of his mind told him that he should just allow the figurative dam that was holding back his release to collapse.
A grunt escaped from his lips at the same time that he removed the part of his cock that had already made its way inside the tight cunt of Chloe, and as he had expected, she marked the fact that he was doing what it was that he was doing at that moment by allowing more sounds to escape from her lips. If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to remove his cock from her cunt altogether so that he could then take her in her other hole, but before he could follow through with that particular train of thought, he was forced to return to the present even as more pleading words escaped from the lips of Chloe.
“Please…please, Master, please…please…,” she said, and it would appear that the only reason that she paused at that moment was so that she could allow yet another series of moans that advertised the pleasure that she was feeling out of her lips. At the same moment that the sounds that were coming out of her lips have died down, the Don suddenly thrust his hips forward, and a powerful scream escaped from the lips of the beautiful brunette as she undoubtedly felt the inner walls of her womanhood once more being forced to expand so that it could accommodate his invading cock, and the resistance that he felt at that moment was more than enough to cause another hiss of pleasure to escape from his lips.
Perhaps Chloe would have wanted to say something at that moment, but even if that was the case, he prevented her from saying anything as he suddenly picked up the pace with which he was ramming his manhood in and out of her most intimate part. In the end, even if Chloe was inclined to push words out of her mouth at that moment, the only sounds that would come out of her mouth would be the grunts of pain and moans of pleasure that the actions that the Don was taking at that moment was forcing out of her lips.
It was not as if those sounds were not having an effect on him, and indeed, as that thought came and went across the forefront of his mind, he suppressed the hiss of pleasure that tried to escape from his lips, and when he realized that he would have to do something else to stop the sound of obvious pleasure from escaping from his lips, he had to part his lips so that he could then push words out of his mouth as he then asked, “Where do you want your Master’s cum, Rape-Toy?”
If he was being honest, he would readily admit that the question that he had asked at that moment was an unfair question, after all, he had already decided where he would allow his seed to be released, and even if Chloe were to push words out of her mouth at that moment, he was determined to do what it was that he wanted to do.
He was forced out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, a few moments later, as he then heard the sounds that escaped from the lips of Chloe, and while it was true that the sounds that she was producing was hardly coherent enough that he can tell if she was answering the question that he had asked or not, the mere fact that she was trying to make the sounds that she was making at that moment was more than enough to cause a series of amused sounds to escape from his lips.
As he did not bother to stop the sounds that were coming out of his lips at that moment, he had no doubt that Chloe had heard the sounds that he was making, but then again, he was sure that such was the least of her worries, after all, it was at that moment that he then allowed a series of moans to escape from his lips, and even he was surprised by the sounds that he had made at that moment, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he allowed another series of moans to escape from his lips even the figurative dam that was holding back his release collapsed.
[bookmark: _heading=h.1fob9te]
PROJECT 23A717C	OPERATION DAPHNE	Page 15

image1.jpeg
Fiat s
Ruat cactum

anbertork

- y




