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[bookmark: _GoBack]He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he was serenaded by the moans and whimpers that were coming from the lips of the women in front of him, and if he were being honest, he would have gone out of his way to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face even more if it meant that it would increase the trepidation that were written on the faces of the women in front of him, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then remarked to himself that even if he wanted to do that, it was not as if the women who are in this room with him would be able to see the expression that he was now wearing on his face. 
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that he shook his head to force himself to return to the present. While it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to return his gaze toward the direction of the four women who were in the room with him, he refrained from doing so, choosing instead to turn his gaze toward the direction of the contraption that was in the middle of the room. Even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened as he focused his attention upon the contraption in question, and if someone were to ask him what exact part of the said contraption it was that he was now looking at, he would have to admit that it would be the series of mirrors that are under the contraption. 
The Don allowed a small sound to escape from his lips at that moment, but he doubted that anyone else who was inside the room had heard the sound that he had produced. While it was true that there was a part of him that felt no small amount of disappointment at that moment, he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then focused his attention back toward the direction of the mirrors, though because he had been looking at that direction for the past few seconds, it was not as if he had to go out of his way to turn his attention.
With a small smile on his face, the billionaire told himself that the mirrors in question allow the woman who would be strapped on the rack to watch in real-time as she is violated, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more. At that moment, the billionaire told himself that even he was not sure who among the four women in the room would be strapped on this rack, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that it does not matter, because he is going to enjoy himself no matter who would be on the rack.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don was forced to return to the present as a howling sound echoed around the room that they are in, and before he had even realized that he had turned his head, the Don found himself looking in the direction of where the sound had come from. Turning his attention toward the direction in question might have been involuntary on his part, but that did not stop him from retaining the smile that had appeared on his face when he saw what had caused the howl that made him return to the present at that moment.
While it was true that he did not bother to widen the smile that he was wearing any more than he already had at that moment, anyone who was looking in his direction would have been able to tell that he felt no small amount of amusement as he watched what was happening. Of course, those same people would not have been able to tell that his cock twitched as he noted how the four women who are in the room with him continued with the task that they had been given, even if it was true that their body language was the only thing that he had to note for him to be sure that none of them wanted to be in the position that they were in at that moment.
With a subtle nod – even though there was no intended recipient – the Don remarked to himself that, of course, the four women who are in the room with him at that moment would do everything that they could think of to indicate that they do not want what they are doing at that moment, after all, the four naked women were kneeling in front of actual dogs, sliding their heads forward and back so that they can use their lip to massage the canine cocks that are inside their mouths while wearing miserable expressions on their faces.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, though again, he told himself that it was not as if the women in question could see the expression that he was now wearing on his face. With a subtle shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, though he was then forced to return to the present as another howl echoed around the room that they are in, and this time, because he is looking in the direction of the women, he was able to identify which of the dogs had made the sound in question.
If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that what he was more interested about at that moment would be who had made the dog howl the way that it had, and even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even as he inclined his head toward the direction of where the sound had come from.
There was no way, however, that Vivian would have been able to see the expression that appeared on his face at that moment. He did wonder what her reaction would have been if she had seen him incline his head toward her, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he returned to the present, and he turned his gaze toward the other women. 
Once more, the billionaire felt his cock twitch as he took in the sight of the four women giving their respective canine partners unwanted blowjobs – well, it was unwanted on the part of the women, because he can be sure that the dogs are enjoying themselves at that moment. 
There was a part of him that wanted to say something at that moment, but he was precluded from doing so as more howls echoed around the room, escaping from the lips of the dogs that the women are servicing with their mouths, and this time, the billionaire noted how the sounds in question escaped from the lips of two dogs at the same time, leaving him with a choice of who to turn his gaze toward. In the end, he decided that rather than turn his gaze toward the direction of one of the two dogs that had howled to advertise the fact that they were fast approaching their release, he instead turned his attention toward the direction of the dog that had made no such announcement.
Given the position that she was in at that moment, the Don would have to admit that it was difficult for him to see the expression that was on the face of Kim, but even if that was the case, he would have to admit that it was not difficult for him to imagine the expression that would be on the face of the woman in question. 
Indeed, as a voice coming from the back of his mind told him that it was obvious that she would be wearing a desperate expression on her face at that moment, the smile that was on the visage of the billionaire widened. He would have allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more, a few moments later, when he suddenly picked up on Kim increasing the pace with which she was sliding her head forward and back against the shaft and bulbous tip of the cock of her canine partner, but 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.
It would appear that the fact that he had returned to the present at that moment that he did was the reason behind the loud howl that escaped from the lips of one of the dogs, a few moments later, though with a mental shake of his head, the Don pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he remarked to himself that such was not the case, after all, the dog was doing things in its pace, and even the billionaire would have to admit that the fact that he is now looking at it had nothing to do with that.
Still, he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more. After all, the sound that he heard at that moment told him of what was about to happen, and he turned his gaze toward the direction from which the sound had come. 
It would appear that he was able to turn his gaze toward that direction at just the right time, and barely a moment or two after he had fixed his gaze toward the direction of where Vivian was, the dog that she was servicing with her mouth allowed the figurative dam that was holding back its release to collapse, causing its seed to erupt from the tip of its cock while it remained inside the warm and wet oral orifice of Vivian who could do nothing but allow muffled moans and whimpers to escape from her mouth. Indeed, the sound that escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure that Vivian did not enjoy what had happened.
There was no point in widening the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment because Vivian would not have been able to see the expression that she was wearing anyway. Still, he needed to tell her that she had done well, and at that moment, even he would have to admit that there was only one way that he could tell her that such was the case, which was why he soon parted his lips so that he could then allow words to escape from his lips, “You did well,” he told her, but because she cannot turn her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, he is sure that she is not even aware that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for her, which was why, a few moments later, he added “Rape-Slut.”
The muffled whimper that escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, but since she could not see the expression that he was wearing, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that was disappointed. 
He soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, and he would have to admit that part of the reason that he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind would be the howling sounds that escaped from one of the other dogs in the room. This time, he was aware of what it was that he was doing when he turned his gaze toward the direction of where the sound had come from, and while it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not wide anymore than it already had, he was sure that all of the women in the room can tell just how amused he was from the words that escaped from his lips at that moment.
“It seems that you are also doing well, Rape-Slave,” the Don said as he focused his attention toward the direction of the face of Cindy, but of course, she would not have been able to respond to the words that escaped from his lips because her mouth was still stuffed with the cock of the dog that she was servicing at that moment. He would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to wonder if she would have taken the fact that he had addressed her as an excuse to turn her attention toward the direction of his face, but 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.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that more words are supposed to come out of his lips at that moment, but he was precluded from doing so because it was at that moment that the dog that Cindy was servicing allowed even more howls to escape from its lips, and the sounds in question advertised the fact that the dog was about to reach its release, prompting him to keep his gaze focused toward the direction of the face of the two. 
Again, the Don went out of his way to make sure that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen any more than it already had, though with a shake of his head – and this time, there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – he told himself that even if he had shaken his head at that moment, it was unlikely that anyone would have seen the action that he had taken given what the only other people who are in the room with him at that moment were going through.
Any further musings on the part of the Don were interrupted at that moment as the dog positioned in front of Cindy suddenly allowed a loud and sustained howl to escape from its lips, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the sound that he heard at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of what was coming next. 
There was a part of him that had to wonder if Cindy was aware of what was going to come next, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he told himself that whether Alysa had realized what was coming next or not, it does not change the fact that it is coming, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
The glugging sounds that escaped from the lips of Cindy, a few moments later, was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that the animal that she was servicing at that moment had reached its release, and as if to tell him that such was indeed the case, it was at that moment that he saw the woman in question remove the canine cock that was in her mouth out of her warm and wet oral orifice.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to call her out on that, but with a shake of his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment – he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present and he remarked to himself that Cindy was soon going to regret the action that she had taken.
There was no denying the amusement that the billionaire felt, a few moments later, even as the figurative dam that was holding back the seed of the dog that Cindy had just finished serving collapsed, after all, the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment were outright laughter. 
As for the reason behind the sounds that were coming out of his lips at that moment, he would have to say that it was because it was at that moment that the fresh cum of the dog erupted from the tip of its cock while it was pointed toward the face of the woman who had just finished serving the animal. 
Thick strands of canine cum erupted from the tip of the canine cock, landing upon the face of Cindy where it then complimented the surprised expression that she was now wearing on her face, and that look that she was now wearing was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that she did not expect what had happened, prompting more amused sounds to escape from his lips, though he soon stopped those sounds from coming out of his mouth, allowing words that advertised the amusement that he was feeling to escape from his lips instead.
“Well, Rape-Slave, did you expect that?” he asked her, and he made sure that the amusement that he was feeling at that moment figuratively dripped from the words that escaped from his lips at that moment. 
He knew, of course, that there was no way that Cindy would be able to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, though if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was not that interested in hearing whatever answer it was that Cindy would have given him, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but remark that he was already sure of what the response that he is going to get from Cindy would be.
He was still in the middle of thinking about that when he was suddenly forced to return to the present thanks to another loud howl, and when he turned his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen at the same time that he then inclined his head toward the direction of Kim.
“It seems that you are having a hard time getting your partner to cum, Rape-Cunt,” he said, and while it was true that he cannot see the expression that was on the face of Kim at that moment, the Don would have to admit that he was sure that she was now wearing a distressed expression on her face. Perhaps she would have even wanted to say something in response to the words that had escaped from his lip at that moment, but even if that was the case, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, after all, no words could escape from her lips at that moment, not when it was stuffed with the cock of the dog that she was servicing.
The Don would have to admit that more words that were intended to cause as much trepidation as possible were going to come out of his lips at that moment, and those words are, naturally, directed toward Kim, but at the same instance that he parted his lips so that he can push the first of those words out of his mouth, he was forced to return to the present even as more howls echoed around the room that they are in, and because he was looking in the direction of where Kim was at that moment, he can be sure that the sounds in question did not escape from the lips of the dog that Kim was servicing.
He turned his gaze toward the direction of the dog that Tiffany was working with, and it felt as if the fact that he had turned his gaze toward the direction of the dog at that moment served as some sort of permission for the animal to allow the figurative dam that was holding back its released to collapse. 
Barely a moment or two after he had turned his gaze toward the direction of the animal and its unwilling partner, more howls escaped from the lips of the dog, and even the Don would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from the lips of the creature at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of what was about to happen next, even as he asked himself if Tiffany was going to make the same mistake that Cindy had made.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that was hoping that such would be the case, though with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then remarked to himself that it would appear that he is not going to get what it was that he was expecting. He returned to the present at that moment, even as he watched as the dog that Tiffany had just finished serving thrust its hips forward, burying its canine cock even deeper into the unwilling warm and wet oral orifice of Tiffany, and she could do nothing but allow muffled whimpers that advertised the humiliation and misery that she was feeling at that moment to escape from her lips.
The Don would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Tiffany at that moment caused the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment to increase in temperature. Indeed, before he had even realized what he was doing, he had already turned his attention toward the direction of the two women in the room who had already finished the task that they were given, before he then settled his gaze toward the direction of Vivian, after all, he did not want Cindy to do anything that will cause that canine cum mask that she was wearing to be wiped from her face.
“Rape-Slut,” the Don said, and as he had expected, in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, Vivian turned his gaze toward his direction, although he did note the pleading expression that she was now wearing on her visage. 
The Don inclined his head toward her direction at that moment, even as he remarked to himself that the look that the woman that he is now staring at was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was actively thinking of what it was that she could say or do at that moment that would make him turn his gaze away from her.
At that moment, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to tell her that there was nothing that she can say or do at that moment that would make him change his mind about what he wanted to do next, though after another moment or two, the billionaire told himself that there was no need for him to do that.
He waited until Vivian had focused her attention toward the direction of his face before he then allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen, and she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, a few moments later, as she was then forced to watch him lower the zipper of the pants that he was wearing. The expression that he was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she wanted to push words out of her mouth, but that look that she was now wearing was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she does not know what she wanted to say.
With a mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that the thought that had just gone through the forefront of her mind was not, strictly speaking, accurate, after all, the expression that was on the face of Vivian at that moment told him that there are a lot of things that she wanted to say at that moment, she just was not sure if the words that she wanted to push out of her mouth would convince him to give her a break.
The Don knew that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened – after all, the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that such was the case – as he then told himself that she would be correct in holding back whatever it was that she wanted to say, even as he retrieved his manhood from within the confines of the pants that he was wearing.
Once his cock was out of his pants, he pointed the tip of the same toward the direction of Vivian, and judging from the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, it was clear that she was aware of what was being asked of her, though just because that was the case does not mean that she is going to comply with it.
Indeed, even more whimpers escaped from the lips of the woman in question at that moment, and while it was true that the sounds that she made at that moment are just that, sounds, it was still the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure of what the thoughts that were at the forefront of her mind at that moment was, prompting him to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face even more.
“Master, please…please…,” she said, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from the lips of the woman that he was staring at that moment took him by surprise, after all, he did not expect the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he inclined his head toward her direction, causing even more whimpers to escape from the lips of Vivian.
The expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was going to push more words out of her mouth at that moment, but in the end, 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, and he made sure that he used a tone that suggested impatience, even though it was also true that the tone that he used at that moment was just theatrical.
“Well, Rape-Slut, what are you waiting for?” he asked her, before he then remarked to himself that Vivian might have been aware that the sounds that had escaped from his lips at that moment as just theatrical. Even if that was the case, however, it would appear that Vivian was not going to give any indication that she was aware of that particular fact, and within a moment or two of that thought entering the forefront of his mind, he was forced to push that thought to the back of his mind as he had to return to the present even as Vivian got on her hands and knees so that she can crawl over to where he was waiting for her.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen at that moment, even as he told himself that he should watch the miserable and pleading expression that was written on the face of Vivian at that moment because it would add fuel to the figurative flames burning between his loins at that moment. 
All of his plans at that moment, however, were forced to the back of his mind as the only dog in the room that was still having its cock sucked allowed loud howls to escape from its mouth, and this time, the sounds that it had made was the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure of what was about to happen, prompting him to turn his gaze toward the direction of the animal in question.
There was nothing about the expression that was on the face of the dog at that moment that would suggest that it intended to hold back, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he did not think that the dog was capable of holding back in the first place. He allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more, even if it was true that the intended recipient of the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment could not see the expression on his face.
He did hear some whimpers at that moment, though it was coming from the direction of the woman who was kneeling in front of him, which meant that the sounds that he heard at that moment escaped from the lips of Vivian. Of course, he was more than happy to hear the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, it was just that he was hoping that the protesting sounds would come from the lips of Kim, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he allowed words to escape from his lips.
“I think you already know that you are the loser of this race right, Rape-Cunt?” he asked, and even though it was true that he paused at that moment, he still did not bother to wait for her to respond to the words that escaped from his lips before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth. Naturally, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause as much trepidation as possible on Kim, as he then asked her, “Shall we strap you on the rack then?”
The whimpers that escaped from the lips of Kim at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was aware of what the punishment was going to be – though that was hardly surprising considering that he was the one who had told her what the punishment would be – and that she was aware that no matter what it was that she would have said at that moment, it was still going to push through.
There was a part of the Don that would have to admit that it was a shame that she could not see the smile that appeared on his face at that moment, and yet, he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind even as he watched as four of his subordinates entered the room. 
The collective gasps and pleading moans that escaped from the lips of the three other women in the room at that moment told the Don that the other women were afraid, but even if there was a part of him that told him that it would be fun to see the look that were on their faces at that moment, he refrained from turning his gaze toward them, focusing his attention instead toward the direction of Kim.
Within another moment or two, the Don told himself that keeping his gaze focused on the direction of the woman in question was a good thing because it meant that he was looking at her direction when the protesting whimpers began to escape from her lips even as his subordinates tried to remove her from the place that she was now in.
He cannot help but allow amused sounds to escape from his lips a he noted how Kim actively protested against being removed from the position that she was now in, and indeed, after another moment or two, he inclined his head toward her direction before he then allowed words to escape from his lips, and again, the words that escaped from his lips were intended to cause as much trepidation as possible for Kim.
“A few minutes ago, you and your sister-whores are begging me to spare you from having to suck dog cock, Rape-Cunt,” he said, and there was no denying the amusement that figuratively dripped from the words that escaped from his lips at that moment even as he allowed more words to escape from his lips, “now, you are acting as if you do not want to let go of that dog cock.”
The whimpers that escaped from the lips of Kim at that moment fueled the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don, but he soon removed that expression when he realized that he was now looking at the pleading expression that was on the face of Kim. Although it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing on her face was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of what the words that would have escape from her lips would have been if he were to allow her to do so.
In the end, he cut off whatever it was that she would have wanted to say by simply shaking his head, and judging from the look that appeared on the face of the woman in front of him, it was clear that she was aware of what the meaning behind the action that he had taken was.
Of course, just because he did not allow words to escape from her lips does not mean that he was also going to apply the same rule to himself, and after another moment or two, he parted his lips so that he can push words out of his mouth as he then said, “If you didn’t want to go through this punishment, Rape-Cunt, then you should have gone out of your way to win it,” and he made sure that he was using a tone at that moment that suggested just how disappointed he was with her.
The series of whimpers and moans that escaped from the lips of Kim at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she wanted to push words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say was still something that only she would know, because it was at that moment that the only sounds that could have escaped from her lips would be more protesting whimpers and moans.
It was at that moment, after all, that the subordinates of the Don began to move, and within another moment or two, the protesting screams that escaped from the lips of the doctor echoed around the room that they were in. It was true that four men could have each grabbed a limb and practically carried her toward the direction of the rack, but the men decided that they were going to cause as much pain and humiliation for Kim as they simply dragged her toward the direction of the rack.
A whimper escaped from the lips of one of the three other women who are in the room with them, and before he had realized it, the Don found himself looking in the direction of Tiffany. The smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened as he then remarked to himself that it would appear that the men dragging Kim at that moment also affected the other women who are watching what was happening, after all, the sounds that escaped from the lips of Tiffany at that moment advertised the humiliation that she felt.
As he was looking in the direction of Tiffany at that moment, when he audibly cleared his throat, a few moments later, it was understandable that she turned her attention toward the direction of his face. Even the Don would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing widened as he inclined his head toward her before he then asked, “Do you want to replace her on the rack?”
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