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It's got no better than this, he thought as he watched the blonde's head bob up and down in his lap; she sucked a good cock. he watched another beautiful woman dance naked in front of him.

Others from the inner sanctum sprawled out over this large room; each had ladies doing whatever they could to please the men before them.

He had fought tooth and nail for this to be part of the inner sanctum and be one of the most powerful men on the planet. 

Sure, there were others that stepped in front of the limelight and had pictures and videos of them, but the men in this room were the puppet masters and chess players moving the others as they pleased.

He had sacrificed so much to get here; now that he was, it was all worth it.

"Another one?" the brunette asked, holding a bottle of the finest liquor.

"Absolutely," he said as she poured the thick brown liquid into his glass.

Like he thought it didn't get better than this, he smiled as the blonde buried her head and took all of his cock.

The large wooden flew open, and seven tall and muscular men entered. 

"That's enough!" the tallest and biggest shouted. "You can leave," he said, looking at the many naked women as they ran out of the room.

"What is this about?" one of the men asked, trying to cover himself up.
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