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He stared at the view in front of him while wearing a wide smile on his face. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing at that moment was as genuine as it could get because he did enjoy what it was that he was seeing at that moment, with the lights of the city stretching out in front of him, forming a grid pattern that was complemented by the headlights of the cars that were still running on its streets despite the lateness of the hour. He turned his attention slightly so that his eyes were level, and if it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he found himself staring at the lights of the other tall buildings that surrounded the one that he is now in, and with a shake of his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment – he told himself that he is in the tallest building in the vicinity, which was something that added to the amusement that he was feeling at that moment, albeit he made sure that the look that he was wearing on his face did not widen anymore.
 A whimper coming from behind him forced him out of the small reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, but even if that was the case, he refrained from turning his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from. He could see what was going on behind him because the glass that he was staring at not only allowed him to see past it, but also reflected part of what was going on in the executive office that was now behind him, though even if that was the case, he refrained from looking at what was happening, and instead, he allowed his mind to think about the place that he is now in, with the smile that he is wearing on his face widening slightly as he thought to himself that he did not think that his old friend and rival  - though mostly rival – would have found the time to finance not only eh construction of this building, but to essentially bankroll an entire medical research field.
The Don shook his head at that moment – and again, there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – forcing his thoughts to that which he had been thinking about since he had arrived here, and as the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask if the reason that his old friend and rival had found the time to support this project was that he was dying of some sort of medical ailment. Of course, the Don was soon telling himself that even if that was true, it was not as if it would have meant anything, after all, his old friend and rival was already dead, and rather than the theoretical disease that he may or may not be fighting, what killed him would be the seawater slowly rising in the cavern that he had been thrown into.
While it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face did not widen any more than it already did at that moment, the Don would readily admit to feeling no small amount of amusement at that moment, and indeed, the only way that he could have stopped the smile that appeared on his face at that moment was by lifting the wine glass that he was holding and sipping from the same, a few moments later. Even if it was true that no one would have called him out for placing that smile on his face, he still went out of his way to make sure that no one could see the look that he was wearing on his face.
That, however, lasted for only just as briefly as that thought had entered the forefront of his mind, and after another moment or two, he not only returned to the present, he also turned his attention toward the direction of the show that was happening behind him, and while it was true that there was a part of him that reminded him that there was no need for him to widen the smile that he was wearing, that was what he did,  a few moments later, though he doubted that the people who were in the center of the office that they are in at that moment had even realized that he had already returned his attention toward them.
He focused his attention first toward the direction of his old friend and counsel, and while it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen any more than it already had, the Don would readily admit that there was a part of him that cannot stop his cock from twitching as he watched his old friend force two beautiful women rub their breasts together while wearing determined expressions on their faces. He would have to admit that he was not sure what it was that Alex had told Hayley Atwell and Alexandra Daddario, but it was obvious from the expressions that they were wearing that they were exerting every effort that they were capable of making sure that they live up to what was expected of them.
The Don focused his attention toward the direction of the breasts of the two beautiful women, and he would readily admit that even as he felt his smile widen even more, he also felt his cock twitch, and if pressed, the billionaire would readily admit that the reason behind that would be a part of his mind reminding him that Alexandra and Hayley already had large breasts, but they are practically swollen even as they continued to rub the nipples capping them against each other. Of course, it was not the fact that they were rubbing their breasts together that was the reason why their mounds had swollen to the size that they are now, rather, it was the fact that both of them had been given hormonal injections that caused their bodies to produce milk.
He felt his cock twitch yet again at that moment, but while it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to make his way toward where his old friend and counsel was, he refrained from doing so as he then turned his attention toward the other end of the office that they are in, and this time, while it was true that the expression that he was wearing did not widen anymore, he did feel his cock twitch yet again even as he watched Maureen on her hands and knees, her body shuddering involuntarily as Marcus and Jamal rhythmically pushed their giant cocks in and out of her warm and wet oral orifice as well as her vaginal canal.
Marcus was the one who was fucking the mouth of Maureen at that moment, and every time he would push his cock as deep as possible inside the warm and wet oral orifice of the young woman who was on her hands and knees in front of him, Jamal – who was positioned behind, and who had his cock buried in the tight vaginal canal of the beautiful doctor – would remove his cock from her cunt so that only the bulbous tip of his manhood would remain in the abused snatch of Maureen. After a moment or two, however, the two of them would switch, and as Jamal pushed his cock deep inside the unwilling vaginal canal of Maureen, Marcus would remove the shaft of his cock from the warm and wet oral orifice of the beautiful doctor so that only the bulbous tip of his manhood would remain buried in her mouth.
The Don turned his attention toward the direction of the only other woman who was in the room at that moment, and as he fixed his gaze toward the direction of Samantha, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more, with the Don readily admitting that the smile that appeared on his face at that moment was intended for Samantha. Though it was obvious that she had seen the look that was on his face at that moment, it was not as if there was anything that she could do about it, and she could not even react to the look that he was now wearing because of the way that she was positioned at that moment.
While it was true that the smile that the Don was wearing did not widen any more than it already had at that moment, he would have to admit that he felt no small amount of pleasure and amusement at that moment, even as he fixed his gaze toward the direction of the entrance to the womanhood of the beautiful woman.
The vibrating wand that had been placed there almost an hour ago had not been turned off, and the fact that the beautiful woman had had multiple orgasms could be seen from the bucket that had been placed under her, after all, inside that bucket was gathered the spunk that Samantha had already produced, and there was now more than an inch of it in the bucket. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more as he then asked himself what he should do with the bucket of cum after he was done with this show.
He shook his head at that moment – and because there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment, Samantha saw the look that he was now wearing – as he forced himself to return to the present, and while it was true that he did not say anything at that moment, the expression that appeared on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was afraid of whatever it was that he was thinking. Of course, given the scream that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, even the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask if the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the result of what going to happen soon.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen slightly as he then remarked to himself that it was obvious that she was about to reach yet another orgasm, and because that was the case, he made a show of focusing his attention on the direction of the womanhood of the beautiful woman. Barely a moment or two after he had turned his gaze toward that direction, the eyes of Samantha widened, and that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of what was about to happen.
Despite the distress that was written on the pretty face of Samantha at that moment, she was able to school the look that she was now wearing to reflect a desperate plea that she was directed toward him, but even the Don would have to admit that he was not sure what it was that she was asking for at that moment, after all, it was not as if he can stop her from having that orgasm that she was about to have, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then inclined his head toward her, and as expected, the action that he had taken served only to add to the trepidation that was obvious on the face of the beautiful woman.
Perhaps Samantha would have wanted to say something at that moment, but because she was gagged, the only sounds that could escape from her lips would be muffled desperate whimper which echoed around the room that they were in. If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Samantha at that moment only added to the arousal that he was feeling, but even if he was not getting aroused at that moment, there was still little that he could do about the situation that she was now in, and because that was the case, he simply added to the trepidation that she was feeling, a few moments later, as he once more inclined his head toward her direction.
The screams that escaped from the lips of the beautiful woman at that moment echoed around the room that they were in even if it was true that the beautiful woman was still wearing the gag around her mouth, and that meant that even if it was true that the scream that escaped from her lips at that moment was loud, it was still muffled. Even the Don would have to admit that he was not sure why the muffled sounds that had escaped from the lips of Samantha at that moment had such an effect on him, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, even as he watched her latest addition to the pooling spunk in the bucket in between her knees spill out of her womanhood.
He did not even bother to wait for her to come down from the high that she had reached because of her release at that moment before she was already pushing more words out of his mouth, and he made sure that he was using an amused tone at that moment as he then asked her, “Do you know how many orgasms you have had since you had been placed in that position?” he asked.
Even if Samantha were inclined to respond to the word that had escaped from his lips at that moment, he did not think that she would have been able to give him a number, and because that was the case, the billionaire simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen while he is looking in her direction. He would have kept his gaze focused toward her direction at that moment, if not for the fact that he was soon forced to turn his attention toward the direction of the direct elevator to this office, and the reason that he turned his gaze toward that direction was that it was at that moment that the bell that was connected to it activated.
While it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen any more than it already had, the Don would readily admit to feeling no small amount of amusement at that moment, and he would have made his way back to his throne at the back of the desk that had been placed in front of the elevator, but before he could do so, he was forced to turn his attention toward the direction of his old friend and counsel, though it was not the sounds that escaped from the lips of Alex that made him turn his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from.
That was because it was at that moment that Hayley and Alexandra had finally stopped what it was that they were doing, but that was only so that they could move into the next position that they were supposed to be in, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was sure that the fact that the two big-breasted women were forced to rub their breasts at each other earlier was some sort of test. He would not bother to guess just what kind of test it was, and because that was the case, even he could not be sure if it was Hayley or Alexandra who had won. 
What he was sure about was that at the same time that he returned to the present, Hayley got on her hands and knees before she crawled to a position behind Alex, and he took a seat on her back while Alexandra moved over to a kneeling position in front of him. The fact that Alexandra was kneeling at that moment meant that she would soon take his cock in her mouth, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was jealous about that, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
He turned his attention toward the direction of the elevator at the same time that it opened, and four beautiful women walked out of it. The expressions that they were wearing at that moment were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all four of them were expecting some light-hearted conversation when they were summoned to this office, and because of that, the expression of horror that appeared on their faces when they were confronted with what was happening was not only distinct and immediate, it was also something that caused no small amount of amusement and arousal on the part of the Don.
If he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to say something to them there and then, but he refrained from doing so, and instead, he made his way back to his seat, at the same time that he told himself that there was no way that the four women who had just entered the office could not see what it was that he was doing at that moment. It would appear, however, that the shock of what they are seeing at that moment was more than enough to cause them to pause, and, in the end, the Don was able to reach his seat before any of them was even able to come out of the reverie that they had fallen into because of what it was that they were presented.
“Welcome,” the Don suddenly said, and by the time he had pushed that single word out of his mouth, he was already seated behind his desk. He might have gone out of his way to make sure that the tone that he used at that moment was as neutral as possible, but those who were familiar with him merely had to turn their attention toward the direction of his face for them to know that his patience was fast running out.
Of course, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were directed toward four women who were not familiar with him, and because that was the case, the four of them did not know what was happening. Indeed, judging from the expressions that they are wearing on their faces at that moment, the Don would have to admit that it was obvious that none of them had even managed to come out of the reverie that they had fallen into because of what it was that they are seeing at that moment.
“What do you think of the show?” the Don suddenly asked, and this time, he made sure that his tone was just a bit more forceful. It would appear that the tone that he had used at that moment had the desired effect as the four newly arrived women turned their attention toward his direction while wearing shocked and confused expressions on their faces.
Of course, when they saw the smile that he was now wearing, it was easy for them to conclude that he was the one behind this spectacle, and the expression of shock and horror that they were wearing on their faces quickly turned into one of anger that was directed toward him. If they were expecting him to be moved by the expression that they were now wearing, however, then they would only be disappointed, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the expression of anger that the four of them are now wearing did nothing but fuel the amusement that he was displaying on his face, and the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins. 
The Don would have to admit that he would have kept his attention focused toward the four of them at that moment, if not for the fact that he was soon forced to focus his attention toward only one of them, and that was only because the said woman parted her lips to allow words to escape from her mouth, “You…,” she began.
By the time he turned his attention toward her direction, she had already closed her mouth, and because that was the case, the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were the only thing that she was able to say. The expression that was on the face of Tiffany at that moment, however, told him that there were other things that she wanted to say, and the fact that she was forced into silence at that moment had nothing to do with her running out of what to say and more of her stopping herself from pushing the words out of her mouth.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen as he then remarked to himself that while it was true that he would have wanted to hear whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, he cannot force her to speak if she does not want to, and because that was the case, he simply inclined his head toward her direction, fueling the expression of anger that appeared on her face at that moment, and causing her to part her lips yet again. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he did not think that the action that he had taken at that moment would be enough to cause her to push words out of her mouth, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened, a few moments later, when he confirmed that such was indeed the case.
He made a show of turning his attention toward the direction of Vivian at that moment, and he noted what she was wearing. The combination of the top and the skirt that she was wearing was classy enough that even the Don was forced to admit that she was not sleeping with his old friend and rival, and indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened as he remarked to himself that the blouse and skirt that the other three women were wearing forced him to make the same conclusion.
The Don returned to the present at that moment, before he then inclined his head toward their direction, and after another moment or two, he parted his lip again so that he could push more words out of his mouth, “As you can see, there has been a change in the management of this business concern,” he said, and he made sure that after he had finished speaking, the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was as wide as possible.
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of any of the women in front of him, the expressions that they were wearing were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that they would have wanted to say at that moment, and the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more as he then remarked to himself that this was as he had expected.
He turned his attention toward the direction of Vivian at that moment, though he doubted that she had realized that he was now focusing his attention on her. Of course, the next words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, should have made it clear that he was now speaking with her, “I have read your thesis on the use of fast enzymes to induce lactation in mammals,” and he paused at that moment even as the eyes of Vivian widened, after all, of the four of them, she was the one who was doing that research, and she turned her attention toward the direction of his face at the same time that she schooled the expression that she was wearing.
Whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, however, would be something that only the beautiful woman would know, after all, the Don did not allow her to push words out of her mouth, and he stopped her from speaking by simply widening the smile that he was now wearing on his face. Now that she had her attention focused toward his direction, however, the Don allowed even more words to escape from his lips, and the words that he uttered at that moment would be the humiliating nickname that he had come up with for her.
“Rape-Slut,” he said.
As expected, 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 angry about how he had referred to her. Still, then again, if she had not placed that look on her face, he would have asked himself if she had even realized that the words that had escaped from his lips were intended for her. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, before he then returned to the present, and he soon made sure that the smile that he was wearing had widened even more as he kept his gaze focused on Vivian.
The silence that had descended inside the room at that moment must have been the reason behind the sudden surge in the confidence that appeared on the face of the beautiful woman at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the expression that was on the face of Vivian at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was preparing to push words out of her mouth. In the end, however, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, as he then inclined his head toward the direction of Alex and the two celebrities that he was having fun with.
“Hayley and Alexandra are enjoying the effects of your research, Rape-Slut,” he said, and judging from the expression that appeared on the face of Vivian at that moment, there was no need for him to explain to her what the meaning behind the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment meant. Indeed, while it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that she wanted to tell him that the product of her research was not intended to be used on humans.
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention away from Vivian and toward the direction of Cindy, who flinched, that was the only thing that he needed to see for the Don to be sure that the beautiful woman had realized that he was now looking in her direction. She even got so far as to part her lips at that moment, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say, it was something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, “This is a good presentation of the practical use of her research, right, Rape-Slave?”
Cindy flinched in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, and she looked ready to push angry words out of her mouth, but before she could do so, the Don cut her off again, though this time, the words that escaped from his lips were intended for all four of them as he then said, “All of the things that you have researched and contributed to this company would be utilized in the best way possible, of that, I can assure you,” before he paused so that they can see the smile that had appeared on his face at that moment. 
Even the Don would have to admit, however, that he went out of his way to make sure that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was as intimidating as possible, and judging from the way that the four of them flinched, he would have to say that the four of them have realized the true meaning behind the expression that he was now wearing. 
He waited until one of them would be able to gather whatever courage it was that she could gather at that moment, and it would appear that it was Tiffany who was the first to do so as she then focused her attention toward the direction of his face before she then allowed words to escape from her lips, “Who are you?” he asked, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the question that escaped from her lips at that moment was the question that he expected her to ask, which was why he soon allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
“I am your new boss, and your new Master and owner,” he said, and while it was true that he said that with a pleasant tone, after another moment or two, he removed that expression that he was wearing on his face, and he replaced it instead with an expression of seriousness that made the four women in front of him flinch, “and if you promise to become my obedient slaves, then I will make sure that all four of you would become so respected in your fields, they will be teaching students about you in a few years.”
The expression that appeared on their faces at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that none of them were convinced about the words that had escaped from his lips, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he did not want them to just submit to him at that moment. Indeed, the expression that appeared on his face, a few moments later, was his way of informing them that such was the case, and when he saw the looks that they were now wearing, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he mentally remarked to himself that he is what he wanted to see.
Kim parted her lips at that moment, and when he saw what it was that she had done, the Don could not help but remark to himself that it was obvious that she understood what was going on at the forefront of his mind at that moment. Perhaps she would have wanted to say something at that moment – and indeed, the fact that she parted her lips was a testament that such was the case – but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment was something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off, just as he cut off the other three women as well.
“Well, making you submit to me is more fun than any of you just submitting to me outright,” he said before he was then forced to pause as another muffled groan escaped from the lips of Samantha. It was not something that he had planned, but it was still something that he took advantage of, a few moments late, as he then said, “This bitch here had been a pain to train, but look at her now,” and he did not even wait for any of them to say anything before he then inclined his head toward the direction of where Maureen was, as he then said, “and the story is the same for that Rape-Pig as well.”
There was no way that Maureen could have claimed that she did not hear the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, but at the same time, there was no way that she would have been able to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips. Maureen might not have been gagged at that moment, but that does not mean that she could push words out of her mouth, after all, there was a cock in her mouth at that moment, and as that thought entered the forefront of the mind of the Don, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
He was still wearing that smile when he then went out of his way to turn his attention toward the direction of the four women in front of him, and as expected, the four of them were still looking in the direction of Maureen while wearing expressions of disgust and horror upon their faces. The Don would have to admit that the looks that they were wearing at that moment caused the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins to increase in temperature, but after another moment or two, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present.
The Don inclined his head toward the direction of the four women in front of him, but while it was true that there might have been one or two of them who did not see the action that he had taken, he was sure that all of them were able to hear the words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, as he then said, “Shall we start with something simple?”
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to make them turn their attention back toward his direction, but while it was true that he enjoyed seeing the expression of anger that appeared on their faces at that moment, he did not bother to wait for any of them to say anything before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “Take your clothes off.”
As far as orders go, the one that he had just given was simple, but at the same time, he knew that it was something that would be difficult for the women in front of him to comply with. A trained slave like Samantha would not have hesitated to obey that order because it was a simple order and it would have scored her some brownie points if she were to show him that she was enthusiastically obeying the order that she was given, but none of the four women in front of him are trained slaves.
That, however, was something that only caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen, and because they can see the look that he was now wearing on his face, he could see that the women in front of him were confused as to why he was now wearing the expression that he was wearing. 
Perhaps one or two of them would have wanted to say something at that moment, but even if that was the case before they could do so, the Don was already pushing words out of his mouth, and he made sure that he was using an amused tone at that moment, “well, slaves, if you would not strip, then we would do it for you.”
As expected, the four of them allowed the confused expressions that they were wearing to widen, after all, despite the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, it was not as if the Don or Alex moved from where they were seated, and if they are not moving, then the question of who would be doing the stripping was surely at the forefront of the mind of the four women in front of him. Of course, if any of them were to see the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don at that moment, then they would have realized that he wanted them to keep his attention focused toward his direction, and because that was what they did, not even the Don could stop the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face from widening there and then.
It was that expression that was on his face at that moment, however, that made the four of them realize that they should be looking somewhere else, and by the time they had realized that, it was already too late for them.
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