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[bookmark: _GoBack]She tried her best to ignore the sounds that were coming from the direction of the two women who were not on stage at that moment. Still, if she were being honest, she would have to admit that it was not an easy task. Even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have to admit that she would be anywhere else rather than here.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, however, she mentally shook her head so that she could force herself to return to the present. As she did so, she reminded herself that she had no choice but to be here. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, rather than turn her gaze away from the direction of where the moans were coming from, she forced herself to continue looking in that direction, even as she schooled the expression that she was wearing.
Alexandra would have to admit that she nearly lost her bout with the sight that threatened to escape from her lips, and if that had been the case, then she would have made a sound. If she were being honest, the blue-eyed brunette would have to admit that not even she was sure if she wanted to make a sound at that moment, and because that were the case, she allowed herself a moment or two to just think that stopping the sound from escaping from her lips was the right course of action.
As she was now looking in the direction from which the sound had come, she had no problem seeing the expressions that were written on the faces of the two women who were making the sound. If she were being honest, Alexandra would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have preferred not to have flinched at that moment, but she had already flinched before she realized it, and there was no way that she could take back what she had already done.
Fortunately, it would appear that no one was paying attention to her at that moment, and because that was the case, no one saw the action that she had taken. Once more, a sigh threatened to escape from the lips of Alexandra, but once more, she was able to stop the sound from escaping from her lips as she focused her attention on the two women who had been making the sounds that were echoing around the room at that moment.
A shudder went up and down the spine of Alexandra as she then told herself that while she is famous – though at that moment, she told herself that it was not something to be proud of, as it was because she is famous that she had found herself in this hell – she is still a relative unknown compared to the two women who were suffering the undivided attention of eight dwarves between the two of them.
Alexandra fought the urge to shudder and allow any kind of sound from escaping from her lips as she mentally remarked to herself that one of the two women that she is now looking at is Kate Middleton, and when she finally fixed her gaze toward the direction of the Princess, the expression that she was wearing on her face was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that she is in misery.
At that moment, Kate was on her hands and knees, with one dwarf in front of her ramming his giant cock in and out of her warm and wet oral orifice. Even from where she was standing, Alexandra had no problem seeing the drool – and cum – that was spilling from the mouth of the Princess, just as Alexandra had no problem seeing the tears that were spilling from the eyes of the beautiful woman in question.
Behind Kate, she could see another dwarf, and while it was difficult for Alexandra to be sure given the position that she was in, she was almost sure that the dwarf behind the Princess was ramming his cock in and out of the unwilling flower of Kate. 
While it was true that there was a part of her that told her that it would be in her best interest keep her attention focused toward the direction of the Princess, after another moment or two, she cannot help but remark to herself that it was time for her to turn her gaze away from that direction. Alexandra would have to admit that she did not want to see another woman being abused at that moment, but in this room, that was the only thing that was happening.
As that thought came and went through the forefront of her mind, the blue-eyed brunette actress found herself looking in the direction of the other woman who was not on stage, and it was because she was able to realize what was about to happen that she was able to stop the sigh that threatened to escape from her lips at that moment.
The daughter of the sitting American President was seated on the floor at that moment, her back pressed against a wall, and in front of her stood a dwarf that had its cock buried as deep as possible inside the warm and wet oral orifice of Ivanka even as he kept his hand on either side of her head. The positioning of his hand at that moment made it clear to Alexandra that Ivanka was just being forced to give the blowjob that she was giving.
Alexandra turned her attention toward the legs of Ivanka, and she was not the least bit surprised to see that her legs are spread, with the ink folds of her pussy on fully display, and it was because such were the case that the blue-eyed actress had no problem seeing the cum that was dripping out of the abused womanhood of the beautiful blond.
At that moment, any further musings on the part of Alexandra were interrupted by the sound of more moans which echoed around the room, and this time, the sounds that she heard did not come from the lips of either Kate or Ivanka, but from the women who were on stage. Again, before she had realized what she was doing, she had already turned her attention toward the direction from which the sound had come.
Of the three women who were on stage, Alexandra would have to admit that she recognized only one of them, and even then, the recollection was vague enough that there was a part of her that was not sure if she was just making a mistake. After another moment or two, however, she pushed that thought to the forefront of her mind before she forced herself to return to the present.
The three women who were on the stage at that moment were strapped to racks with mirrors angled underneath them, and when she realized that such was the case, Alexandra would have to admit that she could not help but flinch at that moment. She knew the reason behind the woman on stage at that moment being strapped on that particular rack was.
If she were being honest, Alexandra would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to turn her gaze away from what was in front of her at that moment, but even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that she cannot turn her gaze away from what was happening. 
Indeed, the only reason that she was forced to return to the present at that moment would be the sound of someone pointedly clearing his throat behind her, and before she knew it, Alexandra found herself looking in the direction of the leader of the dwarves, at the same time that the said dwarf inclined his head toward the direction of the only door in the room that they are, the same door that Alexandra herself had used to get into this room.
By the time that she had turned he attention toward the direction indicated, the only thing that the blue-eyed brunette was able to see would be the retreating back of her Master as he walked away with his mistress by his side. If she were being honest, Alexandra would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but frown as she thought about the woman who was by the side of their owner.
Even though she is supposed to be his mistress, Anne does not enjoy any privilege that is separate from the other women who are owned by their Master, or at least, that was how the younger actress saw it. Sure, Anne was not sent out now and then to offer their body to men who had, one way or another, pleased their Master, but Alexandra told herself that it was because few people had requested Anne.
Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Alexandra would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to remind her that Anne had been used to reward others before, though before she could push through with that particular thought, she was forced to return to return to the present as a particularly loud sound of pure pleasure escaped from the lips of one of the men in the room.
This time, it was a conscious thought which saw Alexandra turn her attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from, but even she would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but wish that she had not turned her attention toward the direction indicated as the first thing that she noticed would be the man who was standing in front of Ivanka pulling his cock out of the abused mouth of the beautiful blond.
At almost the same time that he had done so, the figurative dam that was holding back his release collapsed, and because that were the case, his warm seed erupted from the tip of his cock while the same was pointed toward the direction of the face of the presidential daughter, much to the amusement of the other men who are around them.
Of course, because she was looking in the direction of Ivanka at that moment, she had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful blonde at that moment. The expression of misery that Ivanka was wearing was the only thing that Alexandra needed to see for her to be sure that the blonde resented what was about to happen.
That expression that was on the face of Ivanka also told Alexandra that she knew that she had no choice but to take what was about to happen to her, and as if to announce that she had long accepted that such were the case, the blond allowed a sigh to escape from her lips even as more fresh cum that had erupted from the tip of the cock of the dwarf in front of her landed on her face.
The cheering coming from the other dwarves forced Alexandra out of the trance that she had not even realized she had fallen into, and as she turned her attention toward the direction of where the cheers were coming from, she turned her attention toward the direction of where the other men were. 
There was a part of her that would have to admit that she would want to call them out on that, but she was soon forced to return to the present as she felt the leader of the dwarves take his position beside her, prompting her to turn her attention toward his direction at the same time that she placed a questioning expression on her face. As he did not respond to the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, she allowed a single word to escape from her lips, “Sir?” she asked.
Peter turned his attention toward her direction, and there was something about that look that he was now wearing that was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he was not pleased with her, prompting her to blink. Alexandra parted her lips, intending to push words out of her mouth, but before she could do so, she was forced to return to the present as Peter inclined his head toward the direction of the stage.
Of course, the leader of the dwarves was still looking in her direction when he inclined his head, and that was the only thing that Alexandra needed to see for her to know that the action that he had taken was intended for her.
The blue-eyed brunette was forced to turn her attention toward the direction indicated, a few moments later, and she had to fight the urge to flinch even as she realized that the three women who are on stage were now looking in her direction while wearing expressions on their faces that was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that they are pleading for mercy, but they are directing that toward her.
Alexandra blinked even as she asked herself why they were looking in that direction at that moment, though before she could follow through with that particular thought, she was forced to return to the present, even as Peter then allowed more words to escape from his lips.
“They think that your opinion as to what is going to happen next matters,” the leader of the dwarves said, and while it was true that he went out of his way to make it sound as if the words that had escaped from his lips are as neutral as possible, there was no question that he holds some contempt for that particular thought.
Before Alexandra could proceed with that particular line of thought, however, he was forced to return to the present even as more words escaped from the lips of Peter, and naturally, the words that escaped from his lips were intended for her, “You know who they are, of course?” he asked.
While it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, there was no denying that the words that escaped from his lips are a statement, and if she were being honest, the blue-eyed brunette would have to admit that if she were forced to answer that question, she would have answered in the affirmative, even if privately, she would have to admit that she was not sure.
No words may have escaped from the lips of Alexandra at that moment, but it would appear that the leader of the dwarves was able to tell just what it was that she was thinking, and he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
“Kritti over there is an actress herself,” Peter said as he inclined his head toward the direction of the woman in question, “perhaps you have never heard of her, however, so introductions might be necessary later.”
There was something in the way that Peter allowed those words to escape from his lips which made Alexandra flinch, but before she could follow through with that particular line of thought, she was forced to return to the present even as more words escaped from the lips of the leader of the dwarves, “Asia and Estera are also owned by the boss, of course.”
The women in question allowed whimper and moans to escape from their lips when their names were mentioned, and Alexandra would have to admit that it was because they had made those sounds that told him of who they were. 
Of course, when they realized that she was now looking in their direction, Estera and Asia schooled the expressions that they were wearing to show her a pleading expression, despite the words that had already escaped from the lips of Peter about how her opinion does not matter.
Alexandra found herself forced to return to the present, a few moments later, as more words escaped from the lips of Peter even as he returned his gaze toward her direction, and that was the only thing that Alexandra needed to see for her to be sure that the word that were about to come out of his lips were intended for her.
“Do you want to spare them from what is coming?” he asked, but even if those were the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that he was wearing on his face was the only thing that Alexandra needed to see for her to be sure that the answer that she would have given him would not matter because the decision had already been made.
Indeed, the more that she looked at the expression that was written on the face of Peter, the more she was convinced that he was going to do the opposite of whatever it was that she would have suggested, if only to spite her. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Alexandra found herself fighting the urge to allow a sigh to escape from her lips, though she soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind. 
The expression that was on the face of Peter at that moment told her that he was waiting for an answer from her, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the blue-eyed brunette would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have to admit that she just did not want to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips.
After another moment or two, however, she would have to admit that there was no option left but to answer, and it was for that reason that she allowed a sigh to escape from her lips before she then focused her attention toward the direction of the man in front of her and she allowed words to escape from her lips.
Even Alexandra would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were said with a submissive tone in the hopes that it will convince him to just leave her alone, but she reserved her right to react to the expression that appeared on his face after he had pushed the words out of her mouth.
“You should do what you want to do, Sir,” Alexandra said, before she then turned her attention toward the direction of the stage, and even she would have to admit that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was theatrical as she then added, “If Sir think the bitches deserved to be treated as bitches, then that is how they are supposed to be treated.”
Right after he had finished pushing the words out of her mouth – indeed, even before she had finished pushing the words out of her mouth – she turned her attention back toward the direction of Peter and the expression that he was now wearing.
Alexandra only needed a moment or two to realize that the expression that he is now wearing is the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he did not expect the words that escaped from her lips at that moment. If she were being honest, Alexandra would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have wanted to say something at that moment, but she refrained from doing so, as she simply waited for him to say something.
In the end, it was not as if she had to wait for long, and after another moment or two, he allowed words to escape from his lips as he then asked, “Is that acceptance of your role the reason that the Boss had promoted you?”
Alexandra would have to admit that she found herself looking in the direction of the leader of the dwarves with an expression on her face that was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that she had not even realized what it was that Peter had said. 
The silence that descended between them was pregnant, and it was the only thing that Alexandra needed to hear for her to be sure that the leader of the dwarves had realized what was going on at the forefront of her mind. The smile that he was wearing widened at that moment, before he then inclined his head toward her, and he allowed words to escape from his lips, “Why? Did you not realize that was the case?”
Although it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was obvious that he was not going to wait for her to say anything, as he then turned his attention back toward the direction of the women on stage. Naturally, the three of them can see that he is now looking in their direction, and because that was the case, the three of them were soon pushing more words out of their mouths.
“Please…please…please…,” the three of them said, and because she can see the expression that was on the face of Peter at that moment, Alexandra would have to admit that she can see just how amused he was because of the sounds that were coming out of the lips of the women. Indeed, if she were being honest, Alexandra would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have told them to stop what they were doing.
With a mental shake of her head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind before she then returned to the present, though it was not as if she was able to push words out of her mouth at that moment as Peter was soon pushing more words out of his mouth, and the words that he was uttering were directed toward the women who were on stage.
“What are you begging for?” he asked, and the tone that he used at that moment should be more than enough to tell them what it was that he wanted to hear from them, or at least, that was how Alexandra herself saw it. If she were being honest, however, the blue-eyed brunette would have to admit that she would not be surprised if the three women on stage had not realized what their captor wanted to hear from them.
The series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the three women forced Alexandra out of the trance that she had not even realized she had fallen into, and before she had even realized it, the blue-eyed actress was already looking in the direction of where her sense of hearing had told him the moans and whimpers that she was hearing was loudest.
She found herself looking in the direction of Kritti, and she only needed a moment or two to realize from the expression that she was wearing on her face that she was feeling no small amount of desperation at that moment. Indeed, after another moment or two, Alexandra realized that the expression on the face of Kritti at that moment was not even intended for her.
A sigh escaped from the lips of Alexandra at that moment, but before she could say anything, more desperate words were already coming out of the mouth of the other actress, and there was no denying the desperation that was figuratively dripping from the words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment.
“Please…Sir, please…please…,” she said, before she then paused, but while it was true that she paused at that moment, she was soon adding more words out of her lips as she focused her attention toward the direction of Peter, “Please spare this slave, Sir, please…please…,” she added, and the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that Alexandra needed to see for her to be sure that more words would have escaped from her lips.
The pleading word that escaped from the lips of Kritti at that moment, however, had an effect upon Estera and Asia as well, and it was because such were the case that the two of them were soon pushing words out of their mouths as well, “Sir, please…please…please…,” the two of them said, and as with the word that were coming out of the lips of Kritti, it was clear that they are ready to push more of such pleading words out of their mouths.
For her part, Alexandra turned her attention toward the direction of the face of Peter, and she had to consciously stop herself from flinching when she saw the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment. If she were being honest, the blue-eyed actress would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to attack the dwarf who was looking in the direction of the women on stage with an expression of lust on his face.
She knew, however, that it would not be good for her if she were to do that, and because that were the case, Alexandra forced herself to focus her attention toward the direction of the stage again, just in time to watch as Kritti allowed even more pleading words to escape from her lips.
“Sir, please…please…,” she said, and this time, while the expression that she was wearing was still the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that the other actress was determined to push words out of her mouth, she was forced to pause as the leader of the dwarves inclined his head toward her direction, and the expression that he is wearing is the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that words were about to come out of his lips.
There was no question that Peter was disappointed with the words that were coming out of the lips of Kritti at that moment, and the tone that he used was the only thing that Kritti needed to hear for her to be sure that such were the case as he then asked, “Do you want me to spare you from this?” and because he was looking in the direction of Kritti at that moment, it was obvious that the words that escaped from his lips were intended for her.
The series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Kritti at that moment was the only thing that Alexandra needed to hear for her to be sure of what the answer to that question would be. Indeed, it would appear that Peter was also aware that such was the case, which was why he did not bother to wait for the other actress to allow more words to escape from her lip before he was already pushing words out of his mouth.
“Then tell me who should be fucked by the dog?” Peter asked, and again, while it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, the expression that he was wearing was the only thing that Alexandra needed to see for her to be sure that Peter was not expecting any sort of response from the actress.
Perhaps that was the reason why he placed a surprised expression on his face, a few moments later, when Kritti allowed words to escape from her lips, “These two, Sir, these two deserve to be raped by dogs, Sir, please…please…,” she said, prompting Alexandra to turn her attention toward the direction of the women in question, and much like the expression that appeared on the face of Peter, the expression that Alexandra was wearing at that moment reflected the surprise that she felt. 
The look on the face of Alexandra at that moment disappeared, replaced instead by an expression of horror when she finally digested the meaning behind the words that escaped from the lips of Kritti. 
If she were being honest, the blue-eyed actress would have to admit that the expression that she was wearing reflected some of the disdain that she cannot help but feel for the other woman, but she soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind as Alexandra realized that she probably would have allowed words like that to escape from her lips if she was in the position that Kritti was in at that moment.
The realization that she would have done the same thing, however, did not preclude her from schooling the expression that she was wearing as she turned her attention toward the direction of Estera and Asia, and the betrayed expression that the two of them were wearing as they tried to turn their attention toward the direction of Kritti.
“Women typically turn on each other when they are left in dire straits,” Peter suddenly said, and because the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was something which Alexandra would have labelled as something which she did not expect, before she had even realized what she was doing, she was already looking in the direction of where the leader of the dwarves were standing. 
She fought the urge to flinch when she realized that Peter was looking in her direction at that moment, and he was wearing that expression of amusement and contempt on his face.
Of course, she was soon forced to think about the words that escaped from his lips earlier, and if she were being honest, Alexandra would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to say something in response to the words that escaped from his lips. Even she was sure, however, that the words that were about to come out of her lips at that moment would just make things harder for her, and because that was the case.
The expression of amusement that appeared on the face of Peter at that moment was the only thing that the blue-eyed brunette needed to see for her to be sure that Peter had realized the thoughts that were going through the forefront of her mind at that moment, causing the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
That look that was on the face of the leader of the dwarves was also the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he would have wanted to say something to her, but instead, he merely turned his gaze toward the direction of the women on the stage.
At that moment, the urge to turn her attention toward the direction of Kate and Ivanka entered the forefront of his mind as the two women allowed more screams to escape from their lips, but she refrained from doing so, with Alexandra focusing her attention instead toward the direction of the stage. 
As that was the case, she was looking in the direction of the stage when the leader of the dwarves allowed words to escape from his lips, “Do you agree with those words?” he asked, and given the context of the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, it was obvious that the words that escaped from his lips were intended for Asia and Estera.
Even if that were the case, however, it was obvious that there was no way that they are going to be able to respond to the words that had escaped from his face, and the expression of amusement that appeared on the face of Peter was the only thing that the blue-eyed actresses needed to see for her to be sure that he was aware that such were the case.
Indeed, it was for that reason that Peter then turned his attention toward the direction of Kritti before he then asked her another question, and the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that Peter expected an answer from her.
“Well, it seems that they are volunteering to be fucked by the dogs,” the leader of the dwarves said, and he made sure that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was as wide as possible, though the tone that he was using reflected the amusement that he was feeling as well.
Although it was obvious from the expression on the face of Peter at that moment that he was expecting an answer, that smile that he was wearing on his face did not change even when Kritti only allowed a protesting expression to appear on her face. 
Indeed, the blue-eyed brunette would have to admit that the expression that she got as she looked in the direction of the leader of the dwarves at that moment was that he was more pleased that Kritti refused to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, prompting Alexandra to ask herself if the other actress had realized that such were the case.
There was nothing, however, in the expression that was on the face of Kritti at that moment that would have told Alexandra that such were the case, and indeed, the more that he looked at the expression that the other actress was wearing, the more convinced Alexandra became that Kritti was lowering her guard and allowing herself to relax.
There was a part of Alexandra that wanted to tell the other woman that such would be a mistake, but with a mental shake of her head, she told herself that Kritti should have realized that such was the case before. If she had failed to make that realization, then it would be her mistake, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Alexandra forced herself to turn her attention toward the direction of Peter.
Even though it was true that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was not directed toward her, she still could not help but flinch when she saw the look that he was now wearing as he focused his attention on Kritti. 
If she were being honest, the blue-eyed actress would have to admit that the expression on the face of Peter at that moment was the first clue that Kritti is not going to enjoy what he is planning to do next. That, however, was the objective of the leader of the dwarves, and because that was the case, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more.
The leader of the dwarves turned his attention toward the direction of Asia at that moment, and even from where she stood, Alexandra had no problem seeing the expression of horror that appeared on the face of the woman in question.
That look that she was now wearing was also the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that Asia would have wanted to say something at that moment, but even if she was given the chance to do so, the horror that she feeling compelled her to just hold back whatever it was that she would have wanted to say.
In the end, Peter allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then inclined his head toward the direction of Asia, and that was more than enough to cause more whimpers and moans to escape from the lips of the woman in question. 
“What about you?” he asked, and because he was looking in the direction of Asia at that moment, it was obvious that the question that escaped from her lips were intended for Asia, though the words that next escaped from her lips may seem to be a non-sequitur as he simply asked her, “What does the boss call you again?”
The expression that was on the face of Asia at that moment was the only thing that Alexandra needed to see for her to be sure that there was no way that she was going to respond, and judging from the look that appeared on the face of the leader of the dwarves, it was obvious that she expected that.
If she were being honest, Alexandra would have to admit that she expected Peter to turn his attention toward Estera, but that was not what the leader of the dwarves did. Instead, he turned his attention toward the direction somewhere behind the stage, where the three women were restrained.
The blue-eyed brunette blinked at that moment, even as she realized what the meaning behind the action that Peter had taken at that moment was, and judging from the expression that appeared on the faces of the women on stage at that moment, it was obvious that all of them have realized what the meaning behind the action that Peter had taken was.
Of course, before any of them could allow words to escape from their lips, Peter was already allowing words to escape from his lips, and even Alexandra would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were said with a theatrical tone, “Bring forth the dogs,” he said.
The smile that appeared on his face at that moment was the only thing that the blue-eyed brunette needed to see for her to be sure that he enjoyed seeing the expressions that appeared on the faces of the women on stage. Of course, that expression of horror that was on the faces of the women intensified even more, a few moments later, when they finally heard the barking of the dogs as the animals were led onto the stage.
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