

THE HACKER’S TRIBUTE
FOUR
The whimpering sounds that escaped from the lips of the woman who was impaled on his cock while seated on his lap at that moment brought him out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into until he was forced out of the same, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then grabbed one of her breasts from behind, squeezing it between the palms of his hands.
He expected the protesting whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but wish to extract more of such protesting sounds from the lips of the beautiful slave who was impaled on his cock at that moment.
[bookmark: _GoBack]The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even as he let go of her breasts, but if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the action that he had taken at that moment was not because he wanted to give the beautiful actress who was seated on his lap at that moment a break, rather, the fact that he had removed his hand from her breast at that moment should be something that she should have interpreted as a warning.
A groan escaped from his lips at that moment, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make the sound in question because he wanted her to be aware of what was going to happen next. Of course, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he mentally shook his head as he told himself that Kritti should already be aware of what was going to happen next considering that she had allowed herself to cum without permission.
The whimper that escaped from the young actress was what made him return to the present, and almost at the same time that he did so, he allowed his control to slip, breaking the figurative dam that was holding back his release and causing his seed to erupt from the tip of his cock while it was still buried as deep as possible inside the unwilling cunt of Kritti.
He might not be able to see the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment, but if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that it was easy for him to imagine the defeated and shocked expression that he is sure the beautiful actress was wearing on her pretty face. At the same time, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were also the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure that she wanted to say something.
In the end, whatever it was that Kritti would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, after all, the Don chose that moment to allow moans of pleasure to escape from his lips, and while it was true that the sounds that he made were just theatrical, given the situation that Kritti was in at that moment, he doubted that she was even aware that such was the case.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened, before he then forced her to allow a series of protesting sounds out of her mouth as a result of him cupping her breasts from behind before he then slowly but surely increased the pressure with which he was gripping her mounds.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was expecting Kritti to allow actual protesting words to escape from her lips as a result of the action that he was taking, but at the same time, he would also have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but be amused when she tried her best to stop the sounds that he wanted to hear from her from escaping from her mouth.
The billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to say something at that moment – and indeed, he would go so far as to whisper the words straight into the ears of Kritti not so that she is the only one who can hear it, but because he knew that doing so would add to the trepidation that she was feeling – but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then focused his attention toward her breasts.
He could have just continued with what it was that he was doing at that moment, allowing himself to be serenaded by the whimpers and protesting moans that were coming out of the lips of Kritti even as he kept the pressure on her breasts and even as she remained impaled on his cock, but the sounds that were coming from the lips of Kritti at that moment was not the only sounds that echoed around the room that they are in.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, a series of whimpers escape from one of the two women who were on the stage, prompting him to turn his gaze toward that direction at the same time that he went out of his way to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face. There was no way for him to tell if it was Estera or Asia who had made the sound, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that it does not matter.
The billionaire decided that it was time to give Kritti a break of sorts, and he finally removed his hands from her breasts. As he had expected, it took her close to a minute before she allowed a sound of relief to escape from her lips, and if he were being honest, he could understand why she reacted that way, after all, she was likely thinking to herself that this was just a trick.
Of course, just because he had removed his hands from her breasts at that moment does not mean that he is giving her a complete break, and even at that moment, the beautiful actress was still impaled on his cock, and her body was still being forced to absorb his cum, undoubtedly causing her no small amount of trepidation as she imagined the implications of that.
The smile that was on the face of the Don widened at that moment, even as he asked himself if Kritti was even aware that there was no need for her to think about that. Even if she were to remain seated on his cock with his cock impaled in her pussy for the next two to three hours, it is unlikely that he would impregnate her, after all, she – like all of his slaves – are on birth control, it is just that they do not know that.
In any case, the billionaire was already thinking less about Kritti at that moment and more about the two women who were on the stage and enclosed in racks, with the smile on his face widening even more as he then asked himself if they are even aware of what was going to happen to them next.
He might not be able to tell if it was Estera or Asia who had made the sounds that first made him focus his attention toward that direction, but now that he was looking at their direction, it was easy for him to see that it was Asia who had made the next sound, and while it was true that the only sound that she managed to make at that moment took the form of a whimper, it was still more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking.
The Don went out of his way to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment, before he then inclined his head toward the direction of the woman in question, and when Asia realized what it was that he had done, she could do nothing but allow a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, further fueling the amusement that he was feeling.
With his cock impaled in her cunt, Kritti had no problem realizing that he felt no small amount of amusement at that moment, after all, his cock twitched while she was seated on it, and he can tell that it caused her no small amount of trepidation as more whimpers escaped from her lips, causing more amused sounds to escape from the lips of the Don even if it was true that he did not bother to allow any coherent words to escape from his lips at that moment.
He also did not even bother to turn his attention away from Asia at that moment, focusing his gaze toward her at the same time that he schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it caused no small amount of trepidation on the part of the beautiful woman in question.
Of course, because she was positioned beside Asia, Estera could also see the look that had appeared on his face, and after another moment or two, she allowed whimpers to also escape from her lips. As with her erstwhile partner, the expression that she was wearing on her visage at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to know just what it was that she was thinking.
His cock might not have twitched again when he saw the desperate pleading expression that was on the face of Estera at that moment, but Kritti still allowed a whimper to escape from her mouth, giving the Don the perfect excuse to return his attention toward her direction. 
Again, he placed his hands on her breasts, squeezing them until another series of protesting whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress. This time, however, the moment that the sounds had escaped from her lips, the Don removed his hands from her breasts, telling her without words that he was not interested in keeping his hands over her mounds.
Indeed, the next course of action that the Don took should be more than enough to tell the beautiful actress that he is no longer interested in her, at least, in the context of this evolution, as the moment that he heard the sounds that escaped from the lips of the young actress, the Don not only removed his hands from her breasts, he also placed them on her back.
After another moment or two, the Don used his hands on the back of Kritti to push her way from him, and while it was true that she did allow protesting sounds to escape from her lips, it reflected more of the surprise that she felt at that moment than genuine protest at the fact that his cock was being removed from her cunt.
While it was true that no one can see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen as he then remarked to himself that, if anything, the action that he had taken at that moment would have caused Kritti some relief.
Of course, she had to deal with the pain of suddenly finding herself on the floor, and as he turned his gaze toward her direction, the Don would have to admit that he focused his attention first toward the direction of the puddle of cum that was now spilling out of the abused womanhood of the beautiful actress.
He inclined his head toward her before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Did you think that you are not going to be punished for failing your task?” he asked, but though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he is going to wait for her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips.
The expression that she was wearing, after all, was more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking, and as she schooled that particular expression to give him an even more desperate pleading expression, the Don went out of his way to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face.
“Master, please…please…,” Kritti said, and judging from the expression that she was wearing on her visage at that moment, he could tell that she was ready to push more pleading words out of her mouth.
While it was true that there was a part of him that was curious as to what it was that she was going to say, he told himself that there was no need for him to wait for her to say something before he could do whatever it was that he wanted to do. At that moment, what he wanted to do next involved him turning his attention toward the direction of two other women in the room.
Even the Don would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even as he watched the Princess of Wales and the daughter of the sitting president forced to entertain three cocks in their holes at the same time. He wondered if the fact that the cocks that they are being forced to take belong to dwarves added to the humiliation and trepidation that they are feeling at that moment, but he soon forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
The Don would have to admit that he focused his attention first toward the direction of the Princess of Wales, and even he would have to admit that his cock twitched as he watched her bouncing up and down the cock one of the three men who was using her in conjunction with two other dwarves.
Kate was forced to bounce up and down the cock of the dwarf who was positioned under her, and this particular hacker had his cock buried in the tight anal canal of the Princess. 
While it was true that the billionaire did not allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen anymore at that moment, he would have to admit to feeling no small amount of amusement as he remarked to himself that the said dwarf was experiencing just how tight the anal canal of the Princess of Wales is, something which the Don congratulated himself for, after all, he is the one who had decreed that her asshole is reserved for special use.
The dwarf who had his cock buried in the tight anal canal of Kate, however, was not the only dwarf who was using her, after all, another one was positioned behind Kate, his cock buried in her cunt, and as the two men worked in conjunction to force the pussy and the asshole of Kate to widen as they piston their cocks in and out of their holes, the Princess of Wales was forced to allow moans to escape from her lips, or at least, she should have.
This time, the smile that was on the face of the Don did widen as he remarked to himself that the moans and whimpers that were supposed to come out of the mouth of Kate were drowned out by the fact that she has a cock buried in her mouth a well, and he soon turned his attention toward that direction.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have to admit that felt no small amount of jealousy at that moment because he wanted to have his cock buried in the unwilling holes of the Princess of Wales. With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought to the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward the direction of Peter.
For some reason, the leader of the dwarves were looking in his direction at that moment, and when their eyes met, the expression that was on the face of his subordinate changed to reflect how thankful he was that his men are being given the chance to ravage two of the most powerful women – or at least, that was the image that they gave off – in the world.
The Don inclined his head toward the direction of his friend, acknowledging the thanks that the dwarf had given him, but while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to say something at that moment, he soon focused his attention toward the direction of Ivanka, and even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened.
Like the Princess of Wales, the daughter of the most powerful man in the world – or at least, that was the impression that most people have – was also forced to take three cocks in her body at the same time, but in her case, she was positioned on her hands and knees, with the dwarf under thrusting his hips upward so that he can ram his cock in the unwilling cunt of the beautiful blond.
At the same time that this was happening, Ivanka found herself being spit-roasted, with one dwarf positioned in front of her as he rammed his cock in and out of the unwilling oral orifice of Ivanka. 
As unwilling as her mouth might be at that moment, the Don was sure that the asshole of the beautiful blond was even more unwilling, but it would not have mattered if she was willing or not because the dwarf behind her was wearing an expression on his face that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that he is happy with the hole that he was using.
While the asshole of Ivanka was not as tight as that of Kate – her father had been using his daughter as a sort of political party favor after all – it was still tight enough, and given the treatments that his slaves are expected to receive, the billionaire was sure that the inner walls of the anal canal of the presidential daughter was tight enough.
The Don would have kept his attention focused in that direction if not for the fact that he was suddenly forced to return to the present as Kritti allowed a series of protesting screams to escape from her lips. He turned his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from, but not before he made sure that Peter was also looking in the direction of where the sound had come from.
He knew that the smile that he was wearing on his face had widened at that moment, before he then remarked to himself that he should be forgiven for wearing that smile as he saw the expression of horror that was on the face of Kritti at that moment. She was being dragged on stage, and judging from the expression on her face, it was clear that she was aware of why she was being dragged there.
“I was hoping to have something to fuck myself, but it seems that my men and the dogs are going to get all of them,” Peter said, and the words that escaped from his lip at that moment compelled the Don to turn his attention toward the direction of his friend.
It was not just the words that escaped from the lips of Peter which compelled the Don to turn his gaze toward his friend, it was also the fact that the distance between them had shrunk, and even the billionaire would have to admit that he only realized that such were the case when he heard the words that escaped from the lips of the leader of the dwarves.
Despite the words that escaped from the lips of Peter at that moment, the expression that he was wearing on his face when he looked in her direction was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that he was not truly disappointed. Indeed, the expression on her face at that moment told him that he was enjoying the show.
“I have one more slave coming, though it appears that she is running late,” the Don said, before he then laughed as he added, “Of course, I trust that you are going to make her regret her tardiness?”
Peter inclined his head toward the direction of his superior, “And miss you putting up a show?” he asked, with the tone that he was using, the only thing that the Don needed to take note of for him to be sure that the leader of the hackers seemed genuinely surprised at that.
The smile that appeared on the face of the Don at that moment was his way of apologizing to his friend, but it was not his explanation as to why he could not give him the show that he was looking forward to. As he knew that such was the case, he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips as he then said, “Unfortunately, I would have to fly aboard tonight, and I cannot stay any longer than a few more minutes.”
Peter looked as if she was about to say something, but the leader of the hackers soon schooled the expression that he was wearing so that it was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that his old friend had realized that there was nothing that could be done about that schedule.
In the end, Peter merely inclined his head toward the direction of the Don, but though the expression that he was wearing seemed to indicate that he wanted to say more, he refrained from doing so, preferring instead to just focus his attention toward the direction of the stage at the same time that Kritti was placed on a rack of her own beside Estera and Asia.
“Master, please…please, not this please…please…,” the young actress said, and there was no denying the desperation that she was feeling at that moment.
The Don cannot help but remark to himself that there was no way that Kritti was not aware that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, but even if that were the case, she continued to allow the sounds to escape from her lips.
Of course, as she was positioned beside Estera and Asia at that moment, the sounds that were coming out of her lips influenced the two other women, and after another moment or two, the Don found himself being serenaded by the desperate pleas that were coming from the three women on stage.
He glanced in the direction of his friend, and he could see the amused expression that was on the face of Peter, even as he kept his gaze focused on the direction of the stage. The expression that the leader of his hackers was wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that he was enjoying the sounds that he was hearing, though after another moment or two, Peter forced himself to return to the present.
“It would have been more fun to see her Royal Highness on the stage getting fucked by a dog,” he said as he then inclined his head toward the direction of Kate, and while it was true that he did not bother to turn his attention toward the direction of Kate at that moment, the billionaire knew that she heard the words that had escaped from the lips of Peter.
That Kate was not able to respond to the words that escaped from the lips of the leader of the dwarves, however, was testament to the fact that her mouth was still occupied, and indeed, 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 before he inclined his head toward the direction of his friend.
“You can have that arranged later, if that is what you want to see, my friend,” the Don said, and again, although hit was true that he still did not bother to turn his attention toward the direction of Kate, he knew that she heard the words that escaped from his lips.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to turn his gaze toward the direction of Kate, but in the end, he refrained from doing so, preferring instead to just focus his attention toward the direction of the stage, and while it was true that the three women on stage were not as famous as the Princess of Wales, the expression of horror that they are wearing on their faces were no less potent.
Of course, he could not be sure of it, but when he focused his attention toward the direction of Asia at that moment, he could have sworn that the expression of horror that she was wearing on her face became more pronounced before she then parted her lips. 
By the time that she was ready to push words out of her mouth, however, the Don had already turned his attention away from her, and somehow, that was more than enough to stop Asia from pushing the words out of her mouth.
It was the sound of dogs barking that caused the Don to turn his attention away from the direction of Asia, and as he turned his gaze toward the direction of where the sounds were coming from, the billionaire would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more.
There might have been a part of him that would have wanted to say something at that moment, but before he could do so, he was forced to pause, as it was at that moment that Peter had decided to allow words to escape from his lips. The words that escaped from his lips, however, were intended for Asia as he then asked her, “Are you looking forward to this?”
Rather than focus his attention toward the direction of his friend after he had asked the question – mostly because he already knew what it was that he would see if he turned his gaze toward her – he instead focused his attention toward the direction of Asia, and within a moment or two of him doing so, he would have to admit that he told himself that it was the right call.
The expression of desperation and horror that was on the face of Asia at that moment caused his manhood to twitch, and again, he could not help but admit that he wished that he could just go up there and use one of the women on stage. There certainly was nothing mental about him shaking his head at that moment, but even if that were the case, he doubted that anyone could see the action that he had taken.
While it was true that the words that escaped from the lips of Peter at that moment were intended for Asia, there was no way that Estera and Kritti would not have heard the words that had escaped from the lips of Peter and concluded that they were not included in the intended recipients.
That was the impression that the Don got when he turned his attention toward the faces of the two other women on stage, and even he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more when he saw the look that had appeared on the faces of Estera and Kritti.
In the end, it was the actress who was the first to realize that the Don was looking in their direction, and Kritti was the one who allowed pleading words to escape from her lips, “Master, please…please…,” she said, prompting the billionaire to turn his attention toward the direction of her face, and the expression that she was wearing.
The Don would readily admit that he felt his cock twitch when he saw the pleading expression that was written on the face of the beautiful actress, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, before he forced himself to return to the present. 
He schooled the expression that he was wearing so that it was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that he was about to say something, but though he was determined to say something, the Don found himself forced to pause as his friend allowed words to escape from his lips.
“There are two dogs here, and while one could be sent for, do sluts think that would be necessary?” he asked, and because it was obvious that the question was meant for the women on stage, the Don kept his attention focused toward them, and the expression of realization and horror that appeared on their faces at that moment.
Indeed, the more that he looked in their direction, the more that the horror that they are feeling at that moment became pronounced, and even the Don would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch at that moment, causing him to once more think about postponing his trip.
Before he could come up with a proper response to that proposal that came from out of nowhere, he was forced to return to the present as the whimpers and other desperate sounds escaped from the lips of the three women on stage. The Don was already looking in the direction of the stage at that moment, so there was no need for him to turn his attention toward their direction, and he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more at that moment.
The expressions that were on the faces of the three women on stage was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all three of them are getting ready to throw each other under the bus – figuratively speaking, of course – if it meant that she would be spared from what was coming next, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he cannot help but turn his gaze toward the direction of his friend.
Peter was wearing an excited expression on his face, and it was clear to the Don that he was aware of what the women were thinking. There was something about the look that he was wearing on his face at that moment, however, which told the billionaire that even if he was essentially telling the women that he would spare the one who could convince him to, he had no actual intention of doing that.
That was made more poignant, a few moments later, when the leader of the hackers then allowed words to escape from his lips, and naturally, the words that he uttered at that moment were intended for the women on stage.
“Whoever can convince me to give the other two women on stage to the dogs will be spared,” he said, with even the Don forced to admit that the tone that his friend had used at that moment had given the impression that he was serious with the offer. 
Indeed, the billionaire had to go out of his way to turn his attention toward the direction of Kate and Ivanka to make sure that the three women on stage could not see the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment. 
At the same time, he realized that turning his attention toward the direction of the two more famous women in the room was a good thing, and even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened as he watched the dwarf who was using the mouth of Ivanka pull his cock out of her warm and wet oral orifice.
The position that Ivanka was in at that moment made it difficult for the Don to see the actual expression that was on the face of the presidential daughter, but even if that was the case, he is sure that the pretty blond was now wearing a defeated expression, even as she waited for what was coming next.
He could hear the grunt and moan of triumph that escaped from the lips of the dwarf who was in front of Ivanka as he allowed his control to slip, and as his seed erupted from the tip of his cock while it was pointed toward the face of Ivanka, the presidential daughter allowed defeated sounds to escape from her lips.
The Don did not doubt that Ivanka was hoping that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would cause those who are abusing her to take it easy on her, and even the Don would have to admit that she might have succeeded in that task, if not for the fact that it was at that moment that the two other dwarves who were using her chose that moment to also reach their release.
“Ah!” the sounds of pleasure that escaped from the lips of the dwarf who his cock buried in the asshole of Ivanka coincided with the sounds that escaped from the lips of the presidential daughter, while the dwarf who had his cock buried in the cunt of the beautiful blond soon echoed around the room that they were in as well.
The Don would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch yet again, but just because the three men who are using Ivanka had reached their release does not mean that the show is done, and it was at that moment that he then focused his attention toward the direction of Kate.
Again, it would appear that he turned his attention toward the woman that he wanted to watch at the right time, as it was at that moment that the man who was using the mouth of Kate finally removed his cock from her warm and wet oral orifice. At almost the same time that he did so, he allowed his control to slip.
Fresh cum erupted from the tip of the cock of the dwarf, and it landed upon the pretty face of the Princess of Wales who could do nothing but close her eyes in humiliation even as she was forced to use her face to catch the seed of the dwarf in front of her. 
At almost the same time that happened, the dwarf behind Kate allowed a grunt to escape from her lips, and that was the only thing that one needed to hear for them to know that he is also about to reach his release, with the Don turning his attention toward the dwarf in question just in time to watch that happen.
The dwarf also made sure to remove his cock from the cunt of Kate when he reached his release, and because of the position that Kate was in at that moment, that meant that the seed of the dwarf landed on the stomach and midsection of the beautiful Princess of Wales. 
When she realized what had happened, Kate placed a defeated and pleading expression on her face, but even if the last man who was using her wanted to give her a break, the position that he was in at that moment made that difficult. When he saw the expression that was on the face of the dwarf in question, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
That expression that the dwarf was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that he was not feeling merciful.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to continue watching what was happening, but he was soon forced to return to the present thanks to the sound of the door to the room opening, and before he had even realized it, the billionaire was already looking in the direction of the door.
Two beautiful women walked into the room, and the smile that was on the face of the Don widened when he saw Alexandra Daddario walk into the room, the expression on her face the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to be here, yet, she was going to do whatever it was that would be asked of her.
As for the second woman that he focused his attention toward, it was the woman who would be accompanying him for his trip across the Atlantic, and the Don could not help but ask himself if Anne Hathaway was ready to spend an entire flight wearing nothing but her collar around her neck. 
There was nothing mental about him shaking his head, a few moments later, as he then remarked to himself that the answer would be in the affirmative, and indeed, she was probably looking forward to it.
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